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PREFACE  TO  THE  ILIAD, 


H«nft  y  vnitcmUy  allowed  to  brnve  had  the  greatest  inTention  of  any  writer  whatever.  The  praiM 
of  jadgnenl  Virgil  has  jwtly  contested  with  him, -and  others  may  have  their  preteuioiis  ae  to  parti- 
cniar  eacelleiicies ;  but  bis  invention  remains  yet  unrivalled.  Nor  is  it  a  wonder  if  he  has  ever  bee« 
ickaowledged  the  greatest  of  poets,  who  most  excelled  in  that  which  is  the  very  foondation  of  poetry* 
h  is  the  invention  that  in  differedt  degrees  distinguishes  all  great  geniuses :  'the  utmost  stretch  o' 
hanmn  study,  learning,  and  industry,  whio^  masters  every  thing  besides,  can  never  attain  to  thif. 
h  foniahes  art  with  all  her  materials,  and  without  it,  judgment  rtself  can  at  best  but  steal  wisely  | 
fcr  art  ii  only  like  a  prudent  steward  that  lives  on  managing  the  riches  of  nature.  Whatever  praisea 
Bsy  be  giveo  to  works  of  judgment,  there  is  not  even  a  nngle  beauty  in  them  to  which  the  inventka 
■nat  not  eontribute  :  as  in  the  most  regular  gat^^ens,  art  can  only  reduce  the  beauties  of  nature  to 
■ore  ffcgularity,  and  such  a  figure,  which  the  common  eye  may  better  take  in,  and  is  therefore  mora 
CBtertaioed  with-  And  perhaps  the  reason  why  common  critics  are  inclined  to  prefer  a  jodicioua  and 
•ettodical  genius  to  a  great  and  fruitful  one,  is,  because  they  find  it  easier  for  themselves  to  pnr- 
me  their  obiervationa  through  an  uniform  and  bounded  walk  of  art,  than  to  comprehend  ihe  vast  and 
variaas  eirtent  of  nature. 

Our  author^  work  is  a  wild  paradise,  where  if  we  cannot  see  all  the  bemties  so  distinctly  as  in  an 
•riend  garden,  it  is  only  because  the  number  of  them  is  infinitely  greater.  It  is  like  a  copious  nur« 
soy,  which  contains  the  seeds  and  first  productions  of  every  kind,  out  of  which  tl^oie  who  followed 
Mm  have  but  selected  some  particular  plants,  each  accor^ng  to  his  fancy,  to  cultivate  and  beautify* 
V  some  thinga  are  too  luxuriant,  it  is  owing  to  the  richness  of  the  soil  i  and  if  others  are  not  arrived 
to  jmieetkm  or  maturity,  it  is  only  because  they  are  over-run  and  opprest  by  those  of  k  stronger 


It  is  to  the  strength  of  this  amazing  invention  we  are  to  attribute  tiiat  unequalled  fire  and  rapti/re, 
whk&  is  so  Ibreible  in  Homer,  that  no  man  of  a  true  poetical  spirit  is  master  of  himself  while  he  reads 
kin.  What  be  writes,  is  of  the  moat  animating  nature  imaginable  ;  every  thing  moves,*  every  thing 
fives,  and  is  put  in  actkm.  If  a  council  be  called,  or  a  battle  fought,  you  are  not  coldly  informed  of 
vkst  was  said  or  done  as  from  a  third  person  ;  tiie  reader  is  hurried  out  of  himself  by  the  force  of  the 
paet^  imagination,  and  turns  in  one  place  to  a  hearer,  in  another  to  a  spectator.  The  ooorse  of  his 
verses  resembles  that  of  the  army  he  describes. 

0«  t'  &(  ir«f,  int  Ti  wvf)  x^*^  *«'•  fifutra. 
They  pour  along  like  a  fire  that  sweeps  the  iriiole  earth  before  tt 

It  tt  however  remarkable  that  his  fancy,  which  is  every  where  vigorous,  is  not  discovered  immediately 
at  the  beginning  of  his  poem  m  its  fullest  splendour :  it  grows  in  the  progress  both  upon  himself  and 
others,  and  becomes  on  fire,  like  a  cbariot-wheel,  by  ito  own  rapidity.  Bxact  dlspontion,  just  thought, 
conrert  elocution,  polished  numbers,  may  have  been  found  in  a  thousand ;  but  this  poetical  fire,  this 
▼irida  vis  animi,  in  a  very  few.  Even  in  works  where  all  those  are  imperfect  or  neglected,  this  cn^ 
overpower  criticism,  and  make  us  admire  even  while  we  disapprove.  Nay,  where  this  appears,  though 
sstpoded  with  absurdities,  it  brightens  all  the  rubbish  about  it,  till  we  see  nothing  but  its  own  splendour. 
This  fire  is  discerned  in  Virgil,  but  discerned  as  through  a  glass,  reflected  from  Homer,  more  shining 
tham  fierce,  but  every  where  equal  and  constant  :  in  Lucan  and  Statius,  it  bursts  out  in  sudden,  short, 
and  interrupted  flashes :  hi  Milton  it  glows  like  a  furnace  kept  up  to  an  uncommon  ardour  by  the  force 
of  art:  in  Shakespeare  it  strikes  before  we  are  aware,  like  an  accidenUl  fire  from  heaven :  but  in  Homer, 
*nd  in  him  only,  it  bums  every  where  clearly,  and  every  where  irresistibly. 

I  shall  here  endeavour  to  show,  how  this  vast  invention  exerts  itself  in  a  manner  superior  to  that  of 
"7  F>«^  through  all  tlie  main  constituent  parts  of  his  work,  as  it  is  the  great  and  peculiar  cbaractcristif 
vharb  djatbguishcs  him  from  all  other  authors. 
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4  .  PREFACE  TO  THE  ILIAD. 

This  strong  and  ruling  faculty  was  like  a  powerful  star,  which;  in  the  yi<)lence  of  its  course,  drew 
all  things  within  its  vortex.  It  leemed  not  enough  to  have  taken  in  the  whole  circle  of  arts,  and  the 
whole  compass  of  nature,  to  sufvply  his  maxims  and  reflections;  all  the  inward  passions  and  af&ctions 
of  mankind,  to  fiimish  his  characters ;  and  all  the  outward  Ibrms  and  images  of  things, -for  his  descrip- 
^ons ;  but,  wanthig  yet  an  ampler  sphere  to  expatiate  in,  he  opened  a  new  and  boundless  walk  for  his 
imagination,  and  created  a  world  for  himae|f  in  the  ii^Tention  of  fisble^  That  which  Aristotle  calls 
the  "  soul  'of  poetry,'*  was  first  breathed  into  it  by  Homer.  1  shall  begin  with  considering  him  ip 
this  part,  as  it  is  naturally  the  first;  and  I  speak  of  it  both  as  it  means  the  design  of  a  poem,  and  as 
it  is  taken  for  fiction. 

Fable  may  be  divided  into  the  probable,  the  allegorical,  and  the  manrellous.  The  probablo 
Fable  is  the  recital  of  such  actions  as  though  they  did  not  happen,  yet  might,  in  the  common  course 
of  nature :  or  of  such  as,  though  they  did,  become  fables  by  thto  additional  episodes  and  manner  of 
tellhig  them.  Of  this  sort  is  the  main  story  oi  an  epic  poem,  the  return  of  Ulysses,  the  settlement 
<^  the  Trcgans  in  Italy,  or  the  like.  That  of  the  Iliad  is  the  ^nger  of  Achilles,  the  most  short  ao4 
single  salyect  that  ever  was  chosen  by  any  poet  Yet  this  he  has  supplied  with  a  vaster  rariety  of 
incidents  and  erents,  and  crowded  with  a  greater  number  of  councils,  speeches,  battles,  and  episodes 
of  all  kinds,  than  are  to  be  found  even  in  those  poems  whose  sohemes  are  of  the  utmost  latitude  and 
irregularity.  The  adtion  is  hurried  on  with  the  most  vehement  spirit,  a|id  its  whole  duration  cmplpjrs 
not  so  much  as  fifty  days.  Virgil,  for  want  of  so  warm  a  genius,  aided  himself  by  taking  in  a  more 
extensive  subject,  as  well  as  a  greater  lengtb  of  tim^,  and  contracting  the  design  of  both  Homer's 
poems  into  one,  which  is  yet  but  a  fourth  part  as  large  as  his.  The  other  epic  poets  have  used  the 
same^  practice,  but  generally  carried  it  so  fiur  as  to  superinduce  a  multiplicity  of  fables,  destroy  the 
unity  of  action,  and  lose  their  readers  in  an  unressonable  length  of  time.  Nor  is  it  only  in  the  maii^ 
design  that  they  have  been  unable  to  add  to  his  invention,  but  %kyey  hav^  followed  him  in  every  episode 
and  part  of  story*  If  he  has  given  a  regular  catalogue  of  an  army,  they  all  draw  up  their  forces  in 
the  same  order«  If  he  has  funeral  games  for  Patroclus,  Virgil  has  tl^e  sf^nie  for  Anchises ;  and 
Statins  (rather  than  pmit  th^m)  destroys  the  unity  of  his  action  for  those  of  Archemoras.  If  Ulys- 
ses  .visits  the  shades,  the  ^neas  of  Virgil,  and  Scipio  of  Silius,  are  sent  after  him.  If  he  be  detainod 
from  his  fetum  by  the  allurements  of  Calypso,  so  is  iEneas  by  Dido,  and  Binaldp  by  Armida.  If 
Achilles  be  absent  from  the  army  on  the  soore  of  a  qnarrel  through  half  the  poem,  Rinaldq  must  ab* 
sent  himself  just  as  long  on  the  like  account.  If  he  gives  hb  hero  a  suit  of  celestial  armour,  Virg;i| 
and  Tasso  make  the  same  present  to  theirs,  Virgil  has  not  only  observed  this  close  imitation  of  Ho- 
mer, but,  where  he  had  not  led  the  way,  supplied  the  want  from  other  Greek  authors.  Thta  the 
story  of  Sinon,  and  the  taking  of  Troy  was  copied*(s9ys  Macrpbius)  almost  word  for  word  from  Pi- 
Sander,  as  the  loves  of  Dido  and  JEneas  are  taken  from  those  of  Medea  and  Jason  in  ApoUonius,  and 
several  others  in  the  same  manner.  / 

To  proceed  to  the  allegorical  fable :  if  we  reflect  upon  those  inni^ifierable  knowledges,  those  secrets 
of  nature  and  physical  philosophy,  which  Hoiper  is  generally  supposed  to  have  wrapped  up  in  his 
Allegories,  what  a  new  and  ample  scene  of  wonder  may  this  oonsideratipn  afford  us !  how  fertile  will 
tAat  imagination  appear,  which  was  able  to  clothe  all  the  properties  pf  elements,  the  quali^cat^on^  of 
the  mii^,  the  ^rti^  and  vices,  in  kiem$  and  persons ;  and  to  introduce  them  into  actions  agre^)e 
to  the  nature  of  the  things  they  shadowed  !  This  is  a  field  in  which  no  succeeding  poets  could  duput^ 
with  Homer;  and  whatever  convnendations  have  been  allowed  them  oq  this  head,  are  by  no  means  for 
their  invention  in  haying  enlarged  his  <:frcle,  hut  for  thpir  judgment  ii^  having  Contracted  it.  For 
when  tlie  mpde  of  lef^ning  changed  in  Allowing  ages,  and  science  was  delivered  in  a  plainer  manner ; 
it  the^  became  as  reasonable  in  the  more  modem  poets  to  lay  it  aside,  aff  it  wa^  in  Homer  to  make; 
use  of  it.  And  perhaps  it  was  no  nn^ppy  ci^umstance  for  Vir^pl,  tbat  there  was  not  \a  \k\s  tiqie 
that  demaqd  upon  ^m  ojf  so  gf^  an  Invention,  as  might  be  capable  of  furbishing  all  thq^e  ^egorica) 
^prts  of  a  poem.  ' 

The  maryeilous  %hle  ii^cludes  whatever  is  supematural,  and  especially  th^  m^h(nes  of  ^be  gods. 
He  .seems  thi^  i^rst  wb<)  broughjt  them  intp  ^  system  of  i^achinery  for  poetry,  find  such  a  one  aa 
makes  its  greatest  importance  and  ()i^ity.  For  we  find  those  authors  who  haye  been  ofiended  at  the 
literal  notion  of  tbe  go^s,  co|i8t{|n(ly  |ayin|r  thejr  accusation  against  Homer  as  the  chief  support  of  it. 
But  whatever  cause  the^  pi{gh^  \»c  to  b|4me  his  ipachines  in  a  philosophical  or  religious  view,  they 
are  so  perfect  in  the  poetic,  ^la^  mankind  have  been  ever  since  contented  to  follow  them :  none  have 
been  able  to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  poetry  be}ronc|  tbe  limits  he  has  set :  every  attempt  of  this  natur^ 
has  proved  unsuccessful ;  aud  after  all  the  various  changes  pf  times  and  religions,  his  gods  continue  to 
'|hls  day  the  gods  of  poetry. 

W^  come  now  to  the  cbaractrrs  of  his  persona;  and  here  we  shall  find  no  author  has  ever  drawn  s<^ 
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J,  vilk  m  ^«ible  ani  soprisiiig  a  varietf  »  or  gtTen  ut  such  lively  and  aAecting  inpramooa  of 
tta^  Swsy  ooe  has  sooietliiiig  to  tingulariy  hii  own,  that  no  iiamter  ooold  have  dutinguithied  tbcra 
MR  hf  tkcir  fntmci,  than  tho  poet  haa  by  their  maanen.  Nothing  can  be  more  exact  than  the 
ihTimlwi  ha  hm  obeerved  m  the  difiefcnt  degrees  of  Tirtncs  and  vices.  The  single  quality  of  courage 
■  ijaii  I  fuPy .  diwisifled  m  the  several  characters  of  the  Iliad.  That  of  Achilles  is  furious  and  in- 
frtahli;  that  o€  Dioaiede  fonrard,  yet  Kstening  to  advice,  and  solgect  to  oommand ;  that  of  A^bx 
B  heavy,  and  aetf-confidrng :  of  Hector,  active  and  vigilant;  the  ooarage  of  Agamemnon  is  inspirited 
by  b(fe  ef  ftiiii  and  ambition;  thajt  of  MensJans  maaed  with  softness  and  tandenufa  for  hit  people : 
vc  iad  m  Idnmrnrus  a  plain  direct  soldier,  in  Sarpedon  a  gallant  and  generous  one.  Nor  is  thi* 
jiiicisM  aad  ae^naishing  divernty  to  be  found  only  in  the  principal  quality  which  ooDstitutes  the  main 
tf  och  rfcaraffrr,  but  even  in  the  under  parts  of  it,  to  which  ha  takes  care  to  give  a  tincture  of  that 
pnac^el  one.  For  eiample,  the  mean  characters  of  UlytMS  and  Nestor  consist  hi  wisdom :  and  they 
we  dittiact  in  this,  that  the  wisdom  of  one  is  artificial  and  varioos,  of  the  other  natural,  open  and 
n^abc  Boi  tlwy  have,  besides,  charscteis  of  courage;  and  this  quality  also  takes  a  different  turn 
ia  each  fiom  the  difierenoe  of  his  prudence ;  for  one  in  the  war  depends  still  upon  caution,  the  other- 
■pan  opcricaoe.  It  woold  be  endlets  to  produce  instances  of  tbeie  kinds.  The  characters  of  Vir- 
pl  are  frr  Urorn  striking  ns  in  this  open  manner ;  they  lie  in  a  great  degree  hidden  and  undistinguished, 
aod  where  they  are  marked  most  evidently,  aflect  us  not  hi  proportion  to  those  of  Homer.  His 
cteadenoCmiowaia  much  alike;  even  thatof  Turnns  seems  no  way  peculiar  but  as  it  is  in  a  superior 
drpee;  aad  ve  see  nothing  that  differences  the  courage  of  Mnettheus  from  that  of  Sergesthui,  Cioan- 
this,  or  the  rest.  In  like  manner  it  may  be  remarked  of  Statios's  heroes,  that  an  air  of  impetnosity  runs 
throng  thcaa  att :  the  aame  horrid  .and  savage  courage  appean  in  his  Capanens,  Tydeus,  HippomedoD» 
kc.  tVey  have  a  parity  of  character,  which  makes  them  seen  brothers  of  one  ftimily.  I  belief  when 
ihe  wsdsf  ia  led  into  this  track  of  reflection,  if  he  will  pursue  it  through  the  epic  and  tragic  writers, 
be  will  be  connnoad  how  infinitely  superiour  in  this  point  the  invention  of  Homer  was  to  that  of  all 

Tae  ipeechrf  are  to  be  considered  as  they  flow  from  the  characten,  being  perfect  or  defective  as 
^ey  agree  or  dimgree  with  the  mannen  of  those  who  utter  them.  As  there  is  more  variety  of  cha- 
tacters  ia  the  Iliad,  so  there  is  of  speeches,  than  in  any  other  poem.  Eveiy  thing  in  it  has  manners 
•«s  Aiiitotla  cxpiciscs  it)  thatis,  every  thing  is  acted  or  spoken.  It  is  hardly  credible  in  a  work  of 
«<Qch  kngch,  bov  small  a  nnmber  of  lines  are  employed  in  narratioo.  In  Virgil  the  dramatic  part  is 
>s  in  pwpqctioa  to  the  narrative ;  and  the  speeches  often  consist  of  general  reflections  or  thoughts, 
viiach  aright  be  equally  just  in  any  person's  mouth  upon  the  same  occasion.  As  many  of  his  pcisons 
:»«  no  appasc&t  characters,  so  many  of  bis  speeches  escape  being  applied  and  judged  by  the  rule 
«f  propriety.  We  oftner  think  of  the  author  himself  when  we  read  Virgil,  than  when  we  aie  engaged 
*4  Homer  ?  all  which  are  the  effects  of  a  colder  invention,  that  interests  us  less  in  the  action  described: 
f-^MT  males  as  beaiers,  aad  Virgil  leaves  ns  readers. 
H  in  tba  aest  place  we  take  a.  view  of  the  sentunents,  the  same  presidfaig  faculty  is  eminent  in  the 
wd  spirit  of  his  thougbts.  Longious  has  given  his  opinion,  that  it  was  in  this  part  Homer 
r  eirrllfd.  What  were  alone  sufficient  to  prove  the  grandeur  and  excellence  of  his  scnti- 
■ots  ja  fownl,  is,  that  they  have  so  remarkable  a  parity  with  those  of  the  scripture ;  Duport,  in 
te  O— nkgii  Homcrica,  has  coUacted  mnumerable  instances  of  this  sort  And  it  is  with  justice  an 
raiBfal  ■wdeia  writer  allows,  that  if  Vincil  has  not  so  many  thoughts  that  are  low  and  vulgar,  he 
hm  not »  anaay  that  are  sublime  and  aoble ;  and  that  the  Roman  author  seldom  rises  into  very  asto- 
aJAmg  acalimcats,  where  he  is  not  fired  by  the  Iliad. 

If  we  utstirr  Us  descriptions,  images,  and  sfaniles,  we  shall  find  the  invention  still  piedommant 
Ta  what  eiae  can  we  ascribe  that  vast  comprehenskm  of  images  of  every  sort,  where  we  see  each  cir- 
oT  ait,  aad  iadividual  of  nature  summoned  together  by  the  extent  and  fecundity  of  hit 
i;  to  which  all  things  hi  their  various  views  presented  themselves  m  an  instant,  and  had 
I  takea  off  to  perfection  at  a  heat  ?  Nay,  he  not  only  gives  us  the  full  proqiects  «d 
,  bat  seven]  aaexpected  peculiarities  and  side  views,  unobserved  by  any  pahiter  but  Hoflier. 
i  aoprismg  as  the  descriptions  of  his  battles,  which  take  up  no  less  than  half  the  Iliad, 
1  with  so  vast  a  variety  of  incidents,  that  no  one  bears  a  likeness  to  another ;  such 
t  kiada  of  deaths,  that  no  two  heroes  are  wounded  in  the  same  manner ;  and  such  a  profeston  ' 
alasUe  ideaa,  that  eveqr  battle  rises  above  the  lut  in  greatness,  horrour,  and  confusion.  It  b  cer- 
ithem  is  aot  aear  that  anmber  of  images  and  descriptions  in  any  epic  poet ;  though  every  one  has 
r  with  a  great  quantity  out  of  him:  and  it  is  evident  of  Viigtl  especially,  that  he  has 
t  asy  twpsiitoM  arhi^  are  not  drawn  from  bis  master. 
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If  ve  deietoii  from  teiee  to  tbe  expranion,  we  lee  the  brtgbt  imagiaation  of  Bflmer,  AfauDg  ovt 
in  tike  mMt  cnllveiied  forms  cf  it  We  edcnovlodge  him  the  father  of  poetical  dictioii,  the  fint  who 
tanght  that  language  of  the  gods  to  meii<  Hit  expremoo  is  like  the  colouring  of  aome  great  maatera, 
which  difoovers  itaslf  to  be  laid  on  boldly,  and  exeooted  with  rapidity.  It  ia  hideed  the  ftioogcst  and 
inoit  glowing  Imaginable,  and  touched  with  the  grBateat  ipirit.  Aristotle  had  reason  to  tay.  He  wms 
the  only  poet  who  had  fonnd  out  living  words :  Qiere  are  in  hkn  more  daring  figures  and  metopbora 
than  in  any  good  author  whatever.  An  arrow  4s  impatient  to  Iw  on  the  wing,  and  a  weapon  thints 
to  drink  the  Mood  of  an  enemy,  and  the  like ;  yet  his  expreasion  is  never  too  big  for  the  aense,  but 
jostly  great  m  ptoportion  to  it  It  is  the  sentiment  that  swells  and  fills  out  the  diction,  which  rnea 
with  it,  and  forms  itself  about  it :  for  in  the  same  degree  that  a  thought  is  warmer,  an  expression  will 
be  brighter ;  as  that  is  more  strong,  this  will  become  more  perspicuous :  like  glass  in  the  fvanmccp 
which  grovvs  to  a  greater  magnitude,  and  refines  to  a  greater  clearness,  only  as  the  breath  witfani  is 
more  powerful,  and  the  heat  more  Intense. 

To  throw  his  language  more  out  of  prose.  Homer  seems  to  have  ali^ted  the  compound  eiuUiets. 
This  w*B  a  sort  of  composition  peculiarly  proper  to  poetry,  not  only  as  it  heightened  the  diction,  but 
afl  it  assisted  and  filled  the  numbers  with  greater  sound  and  pomp,  and  likewise  condaoed  in  aofn« 
measure  to  thicken  the  images.  On  this  last  consideration  I  cannot  but  attribute  these  also  to  tbe 
fruitfulness  of  his  invention,  sinoe,  (as  he  has  managed  them)  they  are  a  sort  of  sopemomerary  pio 
tores  of  the  persons  or  things  to  which  they  are  joined.  We  see  the  motion  of  Hector's  plumes  In 
the  epithet  Mm^mUKtt^ihe  landscape  of  Mount  Neritus  in  that  of  tSt^i^XkHt  and  so  of  others ;  which 
particular  images  could  not  have  been  insisted  upon  so  long  as  to  express  them  in  a  description 
(though  but  of  a  single  line)  without  diverting  the  reader  too  much  from  the  principal  action  or 
tigtxr^    As  a  metaphor  is  a  short  simile,  one  of  these  epithets  is  a  short  description. 

Lastly,  if  we  consider  his  versi6cation,  we  shall  be  sensible  what  a  share  of  praise  is  due  to  his 
invention  in  that  He  was  not  satisfied  whh  his  language  as  he  foimd  it  aettled  in  any  one  part  of 
Greece,  but  searched  through  its  differing  diatccU  with  this  particular  view,  to  beautify  and  perfet^t 
his  numbers  :  he  considered  these  as  they  bad  a  greater  mixture  of  vowels  and  consonante,  and  ac- 
cordingly employed  them  as  the  verse  required  cither  a  greater  smoothness  or  strength.  What  he 
most  affected  was  the  lonio;  which  has  a  peculiar  sweetness  fronf  its  never  using  contractions,  and 
fiom  its  custom  9f  resolving  the  diphthongs  into  two  syllables :  so  as  to  make  the  words  open  themselves 
with  a  more  spreadhig  and  sonorous  fluency.  Mlth  this  he  mingled  the  .Attic  contractions,  the  broader 
Itoric,  and  the  feebler  BoliC,  which  often  rejects  its  aspirate,  or  takes  off  its  accent ;  and  completed 
this  variety' by  altering  some  letters  with  the  licence  of  poetry.  Thus  his  measures,  instead  ni  beioif 
fetters  to  his  sense,  were  always  in  readiness  to  run  along  with  the  warmth  of  his  rapture,  and  even 
«0  give  a  farther  representation  of  his  notions,  in  the  correspondence  of  their  sounds  to  what  they 
signified.  Out  of  all  the^  he  has  derived  that  harmony,  which  makes  us  confess  he  had  not  only  the 
richest  head,  but  the  finest  ear  in  the  world.  This  is  so  great  a  truth,  that  whoever  will  but  consult  the 
tune  of  his  verses,  even  without  understnnding  them  (with  the  same  sort  of  diligvttce  as  we  daily  see 
practised  in  the  case  of  Italiian  operas)  will  find  more  sweetness,  variety,  and  majesty  of  sound,  than 
in  any  othrr  language  or  |ioctry.  The  beauty  of  his  nomb<»r8  is  allowed  by  the  critics  to  be  oc^ied 
but  faintly  by  Virgil  himself,  thonirh  they  arc  so  just  to  ascribe  it  to  the  nature  of  the  Latin  tongue; 
indrcd  the  Greek  has  some  advantages  both  from  the  natural  sound  of  its  words,  and  the  turn  and 
cadence  of  its  verse,  which  agree  \^  ith  the  genius  of  no  other  language :  Virgil  was  very  sensible  of 
this,  and  used  the  utmost  diligence  in  working  up  a  more  intractable  langn.nge  to  whatsoever  graces 
it  was  capable  of:  and  in  particular  never  failed  to  bring  the  sound  of  bis  line  to  a  beautiful  agree- 
ment with  its  sense.  If  the  Grecian  poet  lias  not  been  so  frequently  celebrated  on  this  account  as 
the  Romnn,  the  only  reason  is  that  feweir  critics  have  understood  one  langtiage  than  the  other. 
Dionysins  of  Ilalicamassus  has  pointed  out  many  of  our  author's  beauties  in  this  kind,  In  bis  treatirs^r 
of  the  Composition  of  Words.  It  siiffic«  at  present  tO  observe  of  his  numbers,  that  they  fiow  with 
so  much  ease,  as  to  make  one  imagine  Homer  had  no  other  care  than  to  transcribe  as  fast  as  the 
Muses  dictated :  and  at  the  same  time  with  so  much  force  and  inspired  vigotir,  that  they  awaken 
and  raise  us  like  the  sound  of  a  trumpet  They  roll  along  as  a  plcntifnl  river,  always  in  motion,  and 
always  full :  while  we  are  borne  away  by  a  tide  of  verie,  the  most  rapid,  and  yet  the  most 
smooth  imaginable 

'  Thus,  on  whatever  side  we  contemplate  Homer,  what  prindpaOy  strikes  ns  is  his  invention.-  Jt  ta 
that  which  forms  the  character  of  each  part  of  his  work ;  and  accordingly  we  find  it  to  have  made 
his  fable  more  extensive  and  copious  than  any  other,  his  manners  more  lively  and  strongly  marked, 
Lk  speeches  more  affecting  and  transported,  his  sentiments  more  warm  and  snblime,  his  images  ai|A 
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I  tte  fall  and  animated,  his  exftretuan  more  raised  and  dariof ,  and  hit  numben  more  rapid 
I  bspe  in  what  has  been  said  of  Virgil 'with  regard  to  any  of  these  heads,  I  haTe  no* 
iqpi  derogated  firam  his  charactec  Nothing  is  more  absurd  or  endless,  than  the  common  method  of 
mafanag  emfncnt  writen'by  an  opposition  of  particolar  passages  in  them,  and  forming  a  judgment 
lam  thenoe  of- their  merit  upon  the  wholf.  We.  ought  to  have  a  certain  knowledge  of  the  principal 
ftsrartrr  and  distingnislied  exoellence  of  each :  it  is  in  that  wc  are  to  consider  him,  and  in  proportion 
Is^  d^ree  ia  that  we  are  to  adniire  him.  No  author  or  man  ever  excelled  all  the  world  io  more 
tka  one  fiKolty ;  and  as  Homer  has  done  this  in  invention,  Virgil  has  in  judgment  Not  that  we 
stt  to  tiiink  Homer  wanted  judgment,  because  Viigil  had  it  in  a  more  eminent  degree ;  or  that  Virgil 
1,  because  Homer  posseiied  a  larger  share  of  it :  each  of  these  great  authors  had 
e  of  both  than  perhaps  any  man  besides,  .and  are  only  said  to  have  less  in  comparison  with  one 
Homer  was  the  greater  genius,  Virgil  the  better  artist  In  one  we  most  admire  the  man, 
B  the  other  the  work :  Homer  huKiies  nod  transports  ns  with  a  commanding  impetuosity,  Virgil 
ki^  m  with  attmcdre  majesty:  Homer  scatters  whh  a  generous  profusion,  Virgil  bestows  with  a 
cmM  nMgnificcBQe :  Homer,  Ifte  the  Nile,  pours  out  his  riches  with  a^boundless  overflow  }  Virgil 
Ekea  riser  in  its  banks,  with  a  gentle  and  constant  stream.  When  we  behold  their  battles,  methinks 
the  two  poets  resemble  the  heroes  they  celebrate ;  Homer,  boundless  and  irresistible  as  Achilles, 
bcBis  aU  bciMe  him,  and  shines  more  and  more  as  the  tumult  increases ;  Virgil,  calmly  daring  like 
Maaa,  appears  undisturbed  m  th^  midst  of  the  action ;  disposes  all  about  him,  and  conqnere  with 
And  when  we  look  upon  their  machines.  Homer  seems  like  his  own  Jupiter  in  his  ter- 
Oljrmpus,  scattering  the  lightnings,  and  firing  the  heavens ;  Virgil,  like  the  same 
poncr  in  his  benevolence,  couneeUmg  with  the  gods,  laying  plans  for  empires,  and  regularly  ordering 
lis  whoie  crentian. 
Bnt,  alter  aH,  it  is  with  great  parts,  as  with  great  virtues ;  they  naturally  border  on  some  imper* 
I ;  and  it  is  often  hard  to  distinguish  exactly  where  the  virtue  ends,  or  the  fault  begins*  As 
i  may  sometimes  sink  to  suspidon,  so  may  a  great  judgment  decline  to  ooldneis ;  and  as 
lity  may  run  up  to  profusion  or  eztravaganoe,  so  may  a  great  invention  to  redundancy  or 
if  we  look  upoii  Homer  in  this  view^  we  shall  perceive  the  chief  objections  against  him  to 
poceed  lirom  ao  noble  a  caose.as  the  excess  of  this  fivmlty. 

Amemg  theae  we  may  reckon  some  of  his  marvellous  fictions,  upon  which  so  much  criticism  has 
hern  spent,  as  surpassing  all  the  bounds  of  probability.  Perhaps  it  may  be  with  great  and  superior 
■els,  as  with  gigantic  bodies,  which  exerting  themselves  with  unusual  strength,  exceed  what  is  com-> 
noaly  thought  the  doe  piroportion  of  parts,  to  become  miracles  in  the  whole ;  and  like  the  old  heroes 
«f  that  make,  commit  something  near  extravagance,  amidst  a  series  of  glories  and  inimitable  per- 
fcwwnrrs  Thus  Homer  hss  his  speaking  horses,  and  Virgil  his  myrtles  distilling  blood,  where  the 
otter  has  oot  so  mnch  as  contrived  the  easy  intervention  of  a  deity  to  save  the  probability. 

It  is  owing  to  the  same^  vast  invention,  that  his  similies  have  been  thought  loo  exuberant  and  fall 
of  drenmstnnees.  The  force  of  this  faculty  is  seen  in  nothing  more,  than  in  its  inabUity  to  confine 
ibdf  to  thnt  single  drcnmstance  upon  which  the  comparison  is  grounded :  it  runs  out  into  embellish* 
nests  of  additional  images,  which  however  are  so  managed  as  not  to  overpower  the  main  one.  His 
aasiies  ate  like  pictures,  where  the  principal  figure  has  not  only  its  proportion  given  agreeably  to 
tbe  original,  but  is  also  set  off  with  occasional  ornaments  and  prospects.  The  same  will  account  for 
lis  laannFff  of  heaping  a  number  of  compsrisons  together  in  one  breathy  when  his  fancy  suggested  to 
him  at  once  so  many  various  and  correq[>ondent  Images.  The  reader  will  easily  extend  this  observation 
to  mom  o^ections  of  the  same  kind. 

If  than  are  others  which  seem  rather  to  charge  him  with  a  defect  or  narrowness  of  genius,  than  an 
excess  of  it,  those  seeming  defects  will  be  foimd  upon  examination  to  proceed  wholly  from  the  natui^ 
«f  the  tones  he  lived  in.  Such  are  his  grosser  representations  of  the  gods,  and  the  Ticious  and  imper- 
feet  sMBnen  of  his  heroes;  but  I  must  here^ speak  a  word  of  the  latter,  as  it  is  a  point  generally 
rwried  into  extremes,  both  by  the  oensurers  and  defenders  of  Homer.  It  must  be  a  strange  partiality 
tssatinuity,  to  think  with  Madam  Dacier^  '*  that  those  times  and  manoen  afe  so  much  the  more 
"  oeeQent,  as  they  are  more  contrary  to  ours."  Who  can  be  so  prejudiced^ in  their  favour  as  to 
stsgnily  the  felicity  of  those  ages,  .when  a  spirit  of  revenge  and  cruelty,  joined  with  the  practice  of 
npiar  and  robbery,  reigned  through  the  world  ;  when  no  mercy  was  shown  but  for  the  sake  of  lucra, 
«hea  the  greatest  princes  were  put  to  the  sword,  and  their  wives  and  daughters  made  slaves  and 
tmcahines  ?  On  the  other  side,  I  would  not  be  so  deUcate  as  those  modem  critics,  who  are  shocked  at 
Ur  sorilr  ofices  and  ipean  employments  in  which  we  sometimes  see  the  heroes  of  Homer  engaged.-^ 

*  •  Prefece  to  her  Homer. 
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There  is  a  pleasure  in  tafLtng  a  view  of  that  straplicity,  in  opposition  to  the  luxury  of  sncceedTugf  ages  ; 
in  beholding  monart'hs  without  their  guards,  princes  tending  their  flocks,  and  princesses  drawing  wat<»' 
from  the  springs.  When  we  read  Homer,  we  ought  to  reflect  that  we  are  reading  the  most  aocit-nt 
author  in  the  heathen  world ;  and  those  who  consider  him  in  this  light,  will  double  their  pleasure  in 
tlM*  perusal  of  hfoi.  Lpt  them  think  they  are  growing  ac<|uaintcd  with  nations  and  people  that  are 
now  no  more  ;  that  they  are  stepping  almost  throe  thousand  years  back  into  the  i«nx)test  antiqaity-, 
and  entertaining  themselves  with  a  clear  and  surprising  vision  of  things  nowhere  else  to  be  found,  the 
only  true  mirror  of  that  ancient  world.  By  this  means  alone  their  greatest  obstacles  wiU  vanish;  sod 
what  usually  creates  their  dislike,  will  become  a  satis&ction. 

This  consideration  may  farther  serve  to  answer  for  the  constant  use  of  the  same  epithets  to  his  gods 
and  heroes,  such  as  the  fer-darting  Phcebus,  the  blue-eyed  Pallas,  the  swift-footed  Achilles,  Slc. 
which  some  have  censurcd-as  impertinent  and  tediously  repeated.^  Those  of  the  gods  depended  upon 
the  powers  and  offices  then  believed  to  belong  to  them,  and  had  contracted  a  weight  and  veneration 
from  theritrs  and  solemn  devotions  in  which  they  were  used:  they  were  a  sort  of  attributes,  with  which  it 
was  a  matter  of  religion  to  ^ute  them  on  all  occasions,  and  which  it  was  an  irrevei«nce  to  omit.  As 
for  the  epithets  of  great  men,  Mons.  Boileau  is  of  opinion,  that  they  were  in  the  nature  of  snraames, 
and  repeated  as  such ;  for  the  Greeks  having  no  names  derived  from  their  fathers,  were  obliged  to 
add  some  other  distinction  of  each  person ;  either  naming  his  parents  expressly,  or  bis  place  of  birth, 
profession,  or  the  like :  as  Alexander  the  son  of  Philip,  Herodotus  of  Halicaraa«as,  Diogenes  the 
Cynic,  &c.  Homer  therefore,  complying  with  the  custom  of  his  country',  used  stich  distinctive 
additions  as  better  agreed  with  poetry.  And  indeed  we  have  something  parallel  to  these  in  modem 
times,  such  as  the  names  of  Harold  Harefoot,  Edmood  Ironside,  £dward  Long-shanks,  £dward  the 
Black  Prince,  &,c.  If  yet  this  bethought  to  account  better  for  the  propriety  than  Ibr  the  r^«tition, 
I  shall  add  a  farther  conjecture.  Hesiod,  dividing  the  world  into  its  diflerent  ages,  has  placed  a 
fourth  age  between  the  brazen  and  the  iron  one,  of  "  heroes  distinct  from  other  men :  a  divine  race, 
who  fought  at  Thebes  and  Troy,  are  called  demi-gods.  and  live  by  the  care  of  Jupiter  in  the  islands 
of  the  blessed'.*'  Now  among  the  divine  honours  which  were  paid  them,  tbry  might  have  this  also  in 
common  with  the  gods,  not  to  be  mentioned  without  the  solemnity  of  an  t^ithct,  and  such  as  might  be 
acceptable  to  them  by  its  celebrating  their  families,  actions,  or  qualities. 

What  other  cavils  have  been  faised  against  Homer,  are  such  as  hardly  deserve  a  reply,  but  will  yet  be 
taken  notice  of  as  they  occur  in  the  course  of  the  work.  Many  have  been  occasioned  by  an  ii^adiciotis 
endeavour  to  exalt  Virgil ;  which  is  much  the  same,  as  if  one  should  think  to  raise  the  superstmctare 
by  undermining  the  foundation :  one  would  imagine,  by  the  whole  course  of  their  parallels,  that  these 
critics  never  so  much  as  heard  of  Homer's  having  written  first:  a  consideration  which,  whoever  com* 
pares  these  two  poets,  ought  to  have  always  in  his  eye.  Some  accuse  him  for  the  same  things  which 
they  overlook  or  praise  in  the  other ;  as  when  they  prefer  the  fable  and  moral  of  the  iEneis  to  those 
of  the  IJiad,  for  the  same  reasons  which  might  set  the  Odysscs  above  the  .ffineis :  as  that  the  hero  is  n 
wiser  man  :  and  the  action  of  the  one  more  beneficial  to  his  country  than  that  vf  the  other  *  or  else 
they  blame  him  for  not  doing  what  he  never  designed  ;  as  because  Achilles  is  not  as  good  and  perfect 
a  prince  as  £nea8,  when  the  very  moral  of  his  poem  required  a  contrary  character :  it  is  thus  that 
Rapin  judges  in  his  comparison  of  Homer  and  Virgil.  Others  select  those  particular  padsages  of 
Homer,  which  are  not  so  laboured  as  some  that  Virgil  drew  out  of  them ;  this  is  the  whole  manage- 
xnent  of  Scaliger  in  his  Poetics.  Others  quarrel  with  what  they  take  for  low  and  mean  espresrioos 
sometimes  through  a  false  delicacy  and  refinement,  oftner  an  ignorance  of  the  graces  of  the  original  • 
and  then  triumph  in  the  awkwardness  of  their  own  translations  ;  this  is  the  conduct  of  Penult  in  his 
Parallds.  La^y,  there  are  others,  who,  pretending  to  a  fairer  proceeding,  distinguish  between  the 
personal  merit  of  Homer,  and  that  of  hu  work  ;  but  when  they  come  to  assign  the  causes  of  the 
great  reputation  of  the  Iliad,  they  found  it  upon  the  ignorance  of  bis  times  and  the  prejudice  of  those 
that  followed :  and  in  pursuance  of  this  principle,  they  make  those  accidents  (such  as  the  eontention 
of  the  cities,  &c)  to  be  the  causes  of  his  fame,  which  wc^  in  reality  the  consequencsi  of  his  merit. 
The  same  might  as  well  be  said  of  Virgil,  or  any  great  author,  whose  general  character  will 
infallibly  raise  many  casual  additions  to  their  reputation.  This  is  the  method  of  Mons.  de  la  Motte ; 
who  yet  confesses  upon  ihe  whole,  that  in  whatever  agt  Homer  had  li\-ed,  he  must  have  been 
the  greatest  poet  of  his  nation,  and  that  be  may  be  said  in  this  sense  to  be  the  master  ev«n  of  thpse 
who  surpassed  him. 

.     In  all  these  objections  we  see  nothing  that  contradicts  his  title  to  the  honour  of  the  chief  inventkm ; 
and  as  long  as  this  (which  is  indeed  the  characteristic  of  poetry  its^)  remains  usequafied  by  hii 

.'  Hesiod,  lib.  i.  ver.  155,  &c. 
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B,  be  «till  continues  soperior  to  them.  A  cooler  judgment  nxy  connit  fewer  fiioks,  iild  be 
■we  wfpt%3fved  in  tbe  eyes  of  one  tort  of  criticss  but  that  warmth  of  fancy  will  carry  the  load  and 
waa  nairenal  applauses,  which  holds  the  heart  of  a  reader  under  the  strongest  enchantment. — 
Homer  mc  only  appenis  the  inventor  of  poetry,  but  excels  all  the  inventors  of  other  arts  in  this,  that 
he  has  swallowed  up  tiie  honour  of  those  who  succeeded  him.  What  he  has  done  admitted  no 
iaoease,  it  only  left  room  for  contraction  or  regulation..  He  showed  all  the  stretch  of  fancy  at  once ; 
md'tiht  has  fiiiled  in  some  of  Ins  flights,  it  was  bnt  because  he  attempted  every  thing.  A  work  of 
tks  kmd  secns  like  a  mighty  tree  which  rises  from  the  most  vigorous  seed,  is  improved  with  industry, 
ioamhes,  and  produces  the  finest  fruit;  nature  and  art  conspire  to  raise  it;  pleasure  and  profit 
jail  to  make  it  valoable :  and  they  who  find  the  justest  fiiults,  have  only  said,  that  a  few  branches 
(«kich  run  loxuriant  thiongh  a 'richness  of  nature)  might  be  lopped  into  form  to  give  it  a  more  re* 
rd.rappe«»ce. 

Havii^gMHr  qwken  of  the  beauties  and  defects  of  the  original,  it  remains  to  treat  of  the  translationy 
aalh  the  same  view  to  the  chief  charscteristic  As  far  as  that  is  seen  in  the  main  parts  of  the  poem, 
nehas  the&ble,  manners,  and  sentiments,  no  translator  can  prejudice  it  but  by  wilful  omiisions  or 
As  it  also  breaks  out  in  every  particular  image,  description,  and  simile ;  whoever 
I  or  too  much  softens  those,  takes  off  from  this  chief  character.  It  is  the  first  grand  duty  of  an 
iaupietci  to  give  his  author  entire  and  unmairaed ;  and  for  the  rest,  the  diction  end  versification.only 
ut  Us  proper  province ;  since  these  must  be  his  own  ;  but  the  others  he  is  to  take  as  be  finds  them. 

It  showld  then  be  eonndered  what  methods  may  affinrd  some  equivalent  in  our  language  for  the 
fraecs  ef  these  in  the  Greek*  It  is  certain  no  Uteral  translation  can  be  just  to  an  excellent  orighial  in 
saspecior  language:  but  it  is  a  great  mntake  to  imagine  (as many  have  done)  that  a  rash  para* 
pknae  emt  make  ^amends  for  this  general  defect;  which  is  no  less  in  danger  to  lose  the  spirit  of  an 
sHCsmi,  by  deviating  into  the  modem  manners  of  expression.  If  there  be  sometimes  a  darkness, 
fhoc  is  often  a  light  in  antiquity,  which  nothing  better,  preserves  than  a  version  almost  literal  I 
know  M»  liberties  one  ought  to  take,  bnt  those  which  are  necessary  for  transfusing  the  spirit  of  the 
ehginal,  and  supporting  the  poetical  style  of  the  translation :  aud  I  will  venture  to  say,  there  have 
aot  beea  noie  men  misled  in  former  times  by  a  servile  dull  adherence  to  the  latter,  than  have  been 
driaded  in  oars  by  a  chimerical  insolent  hope  of  raising  and  improving  their  author.  It  is  not  to  be 
dodbtod  that  the  fire  of  the  poem  is  what>a  tmnslator  should  principally  regard,  as  it  is  most  likely 
tD  capiie  in  his  managing:  however  it  is  the  safest  way  to  be  content  with  preserving  this  to  the 
t  isi  the  whole,  without  endeavouring  to  be  more  than  be  finds  his  author  is  in  any  particular 
iris  a  great  secret  in  writing,  to  know  when  to  be  plain,  and  when  poetical  and  figurative; 
and  It  is  what  Homer  will  teach  us,  -  if  we  will  but  follow  modt^stly  in  his  footsteps.  Where  his  diction 
ii  Md  sod  lofty,  let  us  raise  onns  as  high  as  we  can ;  but  where  his  is  plain  and  humble,  we  ought 
aot  ta  be  detHted  from  imitating  him  by  the  fear  of  incurring  the  censure  of  a  mere  English  critic* 
Selhiag  that  belongs  to  Homer  seems  to  have  been  more  commonly  mistaken  than  the  just  pitch  of  his 
Bijrfe ;  wamm  of  his  translators  having  swelled  into  lustian,  in  a  proud  confidence  of  th^  sublime ;  others 
tmk  into  fialnsii^  in  a  cold  and  timorous  notion  of  simplicity.  Methinks  I  see  these  difierent  followen 
«f  HiMwr,  aooie  sweating  and  straining  after  him  by  violent  leaps  and  bounds  (the  certain  signs  of 
feise  meStle);  others  ^owty  and  servilely  creeping  in  his  tihin,  while  the  poet  himself  is  «ll  the  time 
laaeeediag  with  an  Tmaiisrfed  and  equal  majesty  before  them.  However,  of  the  two  extremes,  one 
would  sooner  pardon  frenzy  than  frigidity:  no  author  is  to  be  envied  for  such  commendatkms  as  he 
ftay  gain  by  that  chvacter  of  style,  which  his  friends  must  agree  together  to  call  simplicity,  and  the 
nat  of  tte  vorid  will  call  dulaess.  There  is  a  graceful  and  dignified  simplicity,  as  well  as  a  bold 
md  sotdid  one,  whicfa  differ  as  much  from  each  other  as  the  air  of  a  plain  man  from  that  of  a  sloven : 
it  iioae  tunc  to  be  tricked  up,  andaaother  aottobe  dressed  at  all.  Sinqtlidty  is  the  iMaa  between 
asif  iijBliwi  and  mstictty. 

Thtopm  and  noble  simplicity  is  no  wheie  in  such  petfoctkm  as  in  the  scripture  and  our  author : 
Onemay  aCm,  with  all  respect  to  the  inspired  writings,  that  the  Divine  Spirit  mtde  uie  of  no  other 
«oi^  bat  what  were  inteUigible  and  oonaon  to  men  at  that  time,  andiathat  part  of  the  world;  and 
as  Hamer  Is  Ifae  author  nearest  to  those,  his  style  must  of  course  bear  a  greater  resemblaaee  to  the 
acsedboofcs  than  that  of  any  other  writer.  This  consideratton  (together  with  what  has  been  observed 
cTths  parity  of  some  of  his  thooilits)  may  methinks  induce  atranslator  on  the  one  hand  to  give  into 
ancrri  of  those  genenl  phrases  and  manners  of  cxpwwion,  which  have  attaineda  veneration  even 
ko«  language  frtim  being  used  fai  the  Old  Testament;  as  on  the  other,  to  avoid  thoee  which  have 
beasppiopriated  to  the  Divinity,  and  hi  a  manner  conrigned  to  mystery  and  leligkm.  * 

For  a  forther  pieservatkm  of  this  Air  of  simplicity,  a  paiticnlar  cace  should  be  taken  to  opress 
vkkaapUaacM  thoM  nonl  sentaices  sad  piovcfbial  fpeeches  which  are  so  muneroos  in  tfiii poet* 
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They  hftTC  Bomethia;  Tenerable,  and  as  I  may  taj  oracular,  itt  that  unadorned  gravity  ud  shortaeir 
with  which  they  are  delivered:  a  grace  which  would  be  utterly  lost  by  endeaTOuring  to  give  them 
what  we  call  a  more  ingenioua  (that  ia,  a  more  modem)  turn  in  the  paiaphraae. 

Perhaps  the  mixture  of  some  Gracisms  and  old  words  after  the  manner  of  Milton,  if  done  without  too 
much  afi^tation,  might  not  have  an  ill  eifect  in  a  version  of  this  partiihilar  woric,  which  most  of  any 
other  seems  to  require  a  venerable  antique -cast.  But  certainly  the  use  of  modem  terms  of  war  anid  * 
government,  such  as  platoon,  campaign,  junto,  or  the  like  (into  which  some  of  his  ttanslaton  hav« 
liillen)  cannot  be  allowable ;  those  only  excepted,  without  which  it  is  impossible  to  treat  the  sub^ecta 
In  any  living  language. 

There  are  two  peculiarities  in  Homer's  dictkm  which  are  a  sort  of  marks,  or  moles,  by^hich  every 
common  eye  distinguishes  him  at  first  sight :  those  who  are  not  his  greatest  admireis  look  upon  them 
as  defects,  and  those  who  are  seem  pleased  with  them  as  beauties.  1  speak  of  his  compound  epithets^ 
and  of  his  repetitions.  Many  of  the  former  cannot  be  done  litemUy  into  English  without  destroying 
the  purity  of  our  language.  I  believe  such  should  be  retained  as  slide  easily  of  themselves  into  an- 
English  compound,  without  violence  to  the  ear  or.  to  the  received  rules  of  composition ;  as  well  as 
those  which  have  received  a  sanction  from  the  authority  of  our  best  poets,  and  are  become  familiar 
through  their  use  of  them  ;  such  as  the  cloud-compelling  Jove,  &c  As  for  the  rest,  whenever  any 
can  b^  as  fully  and  signiflcantly  exprist  in  a  single  word  as  in  a  compound  one,  the  course  to  be 
taken  is  obvious. 

Some,  that  cannot  bt  so  turned  as  to  preserve  their  full  image  by  one  or  two  words,  may  have 
justice  done  them  by  circumlocution ;  as  the  epithet  %h$^tfu>XH  to  a  mountain,  would  appear  tittle  or 
ridicnlous  translated  litemlly  **  leaf-shaking,"  but  affnrds  a  majestic  idea  in  the  periphnsis:  '*  The 
lofty  moontain  shakes  his  waving  woods."  Others  that  admit  of  diflkring  significations,  may  receive 
an  advantage  by  a  judicious  variation  according  to  the  occasions  on  which  they  are  introduced.  For 
example,  the  epithet  of  Apollo,  U«r^«'x«f,  or  "far-shooting*^  is  capable  of  two  explications;  one 
literal,  in  respect  to  the  daits  and  bow,  the  ensigns  of  that  god ;  the  other  allegorical,  with  regard 
to  the  rays  of  the  Sun :  therefbre,  in  such  places  where  Apollo  is  represented  as  a  god  in  person,  I 
Would  use  the  fomer  interpreUtion  ;  and  where  the  effects  of  the  Sun  are  described^  I  would  make 
choice  of  the  latter.  Upon  the  whole,  it  will  be  necessary  to  avoid  that  perpetual  repetition  of  the 
lame  epithets  which  we  find  in  Homer ;  and  which,  though  it  might  be  accommodated  (as  has  been 
already  shown)  to  the  ear  of  those  times,  is  by  no  means  so  to  ours :  but  one  may  wai^  for  opportuni- 
tl^  of  placing  them,  where  they  derive  an  additional  beauty  from  the  occasions  on  which  they  are  em- 
ployed ;  and  in  doing  this  properly,  a  translator  may  at  once  show  his  fiemcy  and  his  judgment 

As  for  Homer^s  repetitions,  we  may  divide  them  into  three  sorts;  of  whole  narrations  and  speeches, 
of  single  sentences,  and  of  one  vene  or  hemistich.  I  hope  it  is  not  impossible  to  have  such  a  regard 
to  these,  as  neither  to  lose  so  known  a  mark  of  the  author  on  the  one  hand,  nor  to  <^end  the  reader 
too  much  on  the  other.  The  repetition  is  not  ungraceful  in  those  speeches  where  the  dignity  of  the 
speaker  renders  it  a  sort  of  insolence  to  alter  his  words ;  as  in  the  messages  from  gods  to  men,  or  from 
higher  powers  to  inferiors  in  concerns  of  state,  or  where  the  ceremonial  of  religion  seems  to  require  ft» 
in  the  solemn  forms  of  prayers,  oaths,  or  the  like.  In  other  cases,  I  believe,  the  best  rule  is,  to  be 
gnided  by  the  nearness,  or  tlistance,  at  which  the  repetitions  are  placed  in  the  original :  when  they' 
follow  too  close,  one  may  vary  the  expression  ;  but  it  is  a  question  whether  a  professed  translator  be 
authorised  to  omit  any :  if  they  be  tedious,  the  author  is  to  answer  for  it. 

It  only  remains  to  spcnk  of  the  versification.  Homer  (as  has  been  said)  is  perpetually  applying  the 
sound  to  the  sense,  and  vnrying  it  on  every  new  subject.  This  is  indeed  one  of  the  most  exquisite 
benttt|es  of  poetry,  and  attainable  by  very  few  ;  I  know  only  of  Homer  eminent  for  it  in  the  Greek, 
and  Virgil  in  Latin.  I  am  sensible  it  is  what  may  sometimes  happen  by  chance,  when  a  writer  is  weim 
and  fully  possest  of  his  image  :  however  it  may  be  reasonably  believed  they  designed  this,  in  whrne 
verse  it  so  manifestly  appears  in  a  superior  degn^  to  all  others.  Few  readers  have  the  eer  to  be  jodgee 
Of  it ;  but  those  who  have,  will  see  I  have  endeavoured  at  this  beauty. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  must  confines  myself  utterly  incapable  of  doing  justice  to  Homer.  I  attempt 
him  in  no  other  hope  but  that  rhich  one  may  entertain  without  much  vanity,  of  giving  a  more  tolera- 
ble copy  of  htm,  than  any  entire  translation  in  verse  has  yet  done.  We  have  only  those  of  Cliapman» 
Hobbes,  and  Ogiiby.  Chapman  has  taken  the  advantage  of  an  immeasurable  length  of  verse,  not* 
withstanding  which,  there  is  searoe  any  paraphrase  more  loose  and  rambling  than  his.  He  has  fre- 
quent interpolations  of  four  or  six  lines,  and  I  remember  one  in  the  thirteenth  book  of  the  Odysses, 
ver.  312,  where  he  has  spun  twenty  verges  out  of  two.  He  is  often  mistaken  in  so  bold  a  manner 
tjhat  one  irfiirht  thinV  he  deviated  on  purpose;  if  he  did  not.  in  Other  places  of  his  notes  insist  so  much 
wpoft  verbal •  trifles.     He  appeur^  to  have  had  a  strong  affectation  of  cxtmcUag  new  meanings  out.  of  hie 
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wtAm^maammA  nf»pnmmy  m  hk  rbymii«  pnfiMe,  a  poem  of  the  myiteriet  ha  Ind  revealed  i^ 
Bmeri  mad  periiape  be  endeaToored  to  fltrmin  the  obvioui  tenfe  to  this  end.  Hit  ezprcMlon  is  in* 
^«Ned  hi  fiiitim,  m  hadt  Ibr  whicli  he  «aa  renmrkeble  in  hie  original  writing  as  in  the  tragedy  of 
Bivf  d*  Aaahomt,  lie.  In  a  word,  the  natareof  the  man  may  aocoant  for  bis  whole  perfonnanoe  : 
fcrheappeafs  fpOB  hispeefisce  and  lemarks  to  have  been  of  an  arrogant  turn,  and  an  enthusiast 
hpaeiry.  Hm  ovn  boMt  of  having  finished  half  the  Iliad  in  less  than  fifteen  weehs,  shows  with  what 
asgftymBB  hie  version  was  performed.  But  that  which  is  to  be  allowed  him,  and  which  very  much 
iiiiBiliJ  t»  eover  his  defects,  is  a  daring  fiery  spirit  that  animates  his  translation,  which  is  soi^e* 
thiag  Uke  what  one  might  imagine  Homer  himself  would  have  writ  before  he  arrived  at  years  of  dis* 


Hobbes  has  giTen  ns  a  correct  explanation  of  the  sense  in  general ;  but  for  particulars  and  circumstances 
be  cMtimially  lops  than,  and  omits  the  most  beautiful.  As  fior  its  being  esteemed  a  close  translation,  1 
4Mbt  not  many  have  been  led  into  that  enour  by  the  shortneu  of  it,  which  proceeds  not  from  his  fol- 
kniagtfaeorigiaal  line  by  line,  but  fiom  the  contractions  abovementioned.  He  sometimes  omHt' 
•bole  siBiiliea  aad  aentenoea,  and  is  now  and  then  guilty  of  mistakes,  into  which  no  writer  of  hia 
kaviBg  eould  have  fallen,  bat  through  carelessness.     His  poetry,  as  well  as  Ogilby*s,  is  too  mean  for 

fc  is  a  great  loss  io  the  poetical  world  that  Mr.  Dryden  did  not  live  to  translate  the  Iliad.  He  haa 
LA  as  only  the  first  book,  and  a  small  part  of  the  sixth ;  in  which  if  he  has  in  some  places  not  truly 
■mpreted  the  sense,  or  preserved  the  antiquities,  it  ought  to  be  excused  on  account  of  the  baste  ho 
«ai  obla-;?ed  to  write  in.  He  seemp  to  bave  bad  too  much  regard  to  Chapman,  whose  words  be  some* 
timis  enpies,  and  baa  unhappily  followed  him  in  passages  where  he  wanders  from  the  original.  However, 
bad  be  tnsMlatad  the  whole  work,  I  would  no  more  have  attempted  Homer  after  him  than  Virgil,  hia 
^tvnion  of  whom  (notwithstanding  some  human  errours)  is  the  most  noble  and  spirited  translation  I 
kaawin  any  laagvage.  Hot  the  fiito  of  great  geniuses  is  like  that  of  great  ministers :  though  they  are 
ooafemadly  the  fint  in  the  oooimon*wealth  of  letters,  they  must  be  envie^i  and  caiominated  only  for 
ki^g  at  the  bead  of  it. 

That  wbich  in  my  opinion  ought  to  be  the  endeavour  of  any  one  who  translates  Homer,  is  above  all 
tbiaes  to  keep  alive  that  spirit  and  fire  which  makes  bis  chief  character ;  in  particular  places,  whero 
(he  sense  can  bear  any  donbt,  to  follow  the  strongest  and  most  poetical,  as  most  agreeing  with  that 
fhsisrtir  ;  to  copy  him  in  aU  the  variations  of  his  style,  and  the  different  modulations  of  his  numbers  ; 
to  praserpe,  in  the  more  activo  or  descriptive  parts,  a  warmth  and  elevation;  in  tbe  more  sedate  or 
BmTatrre,n  plninocssand  solemnity ;  in  the  speeches,  a  fulness  and  perspicuity;  in  the  sentences,  a  short* 
aesB  md  gravity :  not  to  neglect  even  tbe  little  fignres  and  turns  on  the  words,  nor  sometimes  tho  very  cast 
sf  tbe  perioda ;  neither  to  omit  nor  confound  any  rites  or  customs  of  antiquity  ;  perhaps  too  he  ought 
t»  Bdade  tbo  whole  in  a  shorter  compass,  than  has  hitherto  been  done  by  any  trapslator  who  hat 
tnhiibljp  preaarred  cither  the  senae  or  poetry.  >  What  I  would  farther  recommend  to  h|m,  ia  to  study 
r  inther  liom  his  oan  text,  than  from  any  commentaries,  how  learned  soever,  or  whatever  figure 
nhe  in  the  e^imation  of  the  world  j  to  oonsider  him  attentively  in  comparison  with  Viigil 
sbare  all  tbe  ancients,  and  with  Milton  above  all  the  modems.  Next  these,  the  archbishop  of 
Csmbffay*s  Telcmachus  may  give  him  the  truest  idea  of  the  spirit  and  turn  of  our  author,  and  Bossu's 
ateaable  Ueati»e  of  the  Epic  Poem  the  justest  notion  of  his  design  and  conduct  But  after  all,  with 
vhstever  judgment  and  study  a  man  may  proceed,  or  with  whatever  happiness  he  msy  perform  such 
a  «<wfc,  be  most  hope  to  please  but  a  few ;  those  only  who  have  at  once  a  taste  of  poetry,  and 
cuetpctnit  learning.  For  to  satisfy  such  as  want  either;  is  not  in  the  nature  of  this  undertaking ;  since 
s  BHTP  modem  wit  can  like  nothing  that  is  not  modem,  and  a  pedant  nothing  that  is  not  Oreek. 

U'hat  1  have  done  is  submitted  tu  the  public,  from  whose  opinions  I  am  prepared  to leara  3  though 
1 6ar  BO  judges  so  Httlc  as  our  best  poets,  who  are  most  sensible  of  the  weight  of  this  task.  As  for  the 
^vrA,  vhatever  they  shall  please  to  say,  tbey  may  give  me  some  concern  as  they  are  unhappy  men. 
bac  none  aa  they  are  malignant  writers.  1  was  guided  in  this  translation  by  judgments  very  difierent 
frioi  theiia,  and  by  ptv^ons  for  whom  they  can  hare  no  kindness,  if  an  old  observation  be  troe,  tha^ 
tbe  strongest  antipathy  io  the  world  is  that  of  fools  to  men  of  wit.  Mr.  Addison  was  the  first  whose 
nkmsK  dctermine<i  me  to  undertake  this  task,  who  was  pleased  to  write  to  me  upon  that  occasion  in  soch 
toawM  1  cannot  repeat  without  vanity.  I  was  obliged  to  bir  Richard  Steele  for  a  very  early  recom* 
mndmiaa  of  my  undertaking  to  the  public  Dr.  Swift  promoted  my  interest  with  that  warmth  with 
«bxh  be  alwap  serves  his  friend.  The  humanity  and  frankness  of  sir  Samuel  Garth  are  what  I 
ar^cr  knew  wanting  on  any  occasion.  I  must  also  acknowledge,  with  infinite  pleasure,  the  many 
ftraJly  cjAces,  as  well  aat  sincere  criticism?  of  Mr.  Congrcve,  a  ho  had  led  me  the  way  in  translating 
KBs  parts  of  Uoner  ;  aa  1  wish  for  the  sake  of  tbe  world  he  had  prevented  mo  the  rest     I  mus^  add 
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the  names  of  Mr.  Howe  and  Dr.  Pamell,  though  T  shall  take  a  farther  opportunity  of  domg  Jnsfice 
to  the  last,  whose  goodHnatore  (to  give  it  a  great  panegyric)  is  no  less  exteosire  than  bis  learning. 
The  favour  of  these  gentlemen  is  not  entirely  undeserved  by  one  who  bears  them  so  true  an  afiection* 
But  i»hat  can  I  say  of  the  honour  so  many  of  the  great  have  done  me,  while  the  ftrat  names  of  the  ugc 
appear  as  my  subscribers,  and  the  most  distinguished  patrons  and  ornaments  of  leaning  as  my  chief 
«ncouragers?  Amoog  tbese  it  is  a  particular  pleasure  to  me  to  find,  that  my  highest  obligations  are  to 
such  who  have  done  most  honour  to  the  name  of  poet ;  that  bis  grace  the  duke  of  Buckingham  was 
not  displeased  I  should  undertake  the  author  to  whom  he  has  given  (in  his  excellent  essay)  so  ooai-' 
plote  a  praise: 

Read  Homer  once  and  you  can  read  no  more; 

For  all  books  else  appear  so  mean,  and  poor# 

Verse  will  seem  prose:  but  still  persist  to  r«ad. 

And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  need. 
That  the  carl  of  Kalifax  was  one  of  the  first  to  favour  me,  of  whom  it  i9  hard  to  say  whether  the  ad'^ 
Tancement  of  the  polite  arts  is  more  owing  to  his  generosity  or  his  example.  That  snch  a  genius  as 
my  lord  Bolingbroke,  not  more  distinguished  in  the  great  scenes  of  business,  than  in  all  the  useful 
And  entertaining  parts  of  learning,  has  not  refused  to  be  the  critic  of  these  sheets,  and  the  patron  oif 
their  writer.  And  that  to  excellent  an  imitator  of  Homer  as  the  noble  author  of  the  tragedy  of  Heroic 
Idove,  has  continued  his  partiality  to  me,  from  my  writing  pastorals,  to  my  attempting  the  Iliad.  I  can- 
not deny  myself  the  pride  of  confessing,  that  I  have  bad  the  advantage  not  only  of  their  advice  for  the 
conduct  in  general,  but  their  correction  of  several  particulars  of  this  translation. 

I  coold  say  a  great  deal  of  the  pleasure  of  being  distinguished  by  the  eari  of  Carnarvon :  but  it  is  al« 
most  absurd  to  particularize  any  one  generous  action  in  a  persnn  whose  whole  life  is  a  continued  series 
of  them.  Mr.  Stanbop^ ,  the  present  secretary  of  state,  will  pardon  my  desive  of  bavmg  it  known 
that  be  was  pleased  to  promote  this  affair.  The  particular  real  of  Mr.  Harcourt  (the  son  of  the  late 
lord  chancellor)  gave  me  a  proof  how  much  I  am  honoured  in  a  share  of  his  friendship.  I  must  at- 
tribute to  the  same  motive  that  of  several  others  of  my  friends,  to  whom  all  acknowledgments  are  ren- 
dered unnecessary  by  the  privileges  of  a  fiimiliar  correspondcnice :  and  I  am  satisfied  I  can  no  way  bet- 
ter oblige  men  of  their  turn,  than  by  my  silence. 

In  short,  I  have  found  more  patrons  than  ever  Homer  wanted.  He  wonM  have  thought  himself 
happy  to  have  met  the  same  favour  at  Athens,  that  has  been  diown  me  by  its  learned  rival,  the  uni- 
versity of  Oxford.  If  my  author  had  the  wits  of  after-ages  for  his  defenden,  his  translator  has  had  the 
beauties  of  the  present  for  his  advocates ;  a  pleasure  too  great  to  be  changed  for  any  fiune  in  rever- 
sion. And  I  can  hardly  envy  him  those  pompous  honours  he  received  after  deaths  when  I  reflect  on 
the  enjoyment  of  so  many  agreeable  obligations,  and  easy  friendships,  which  make  the  aatisfection  of 
life.  This  distinction  is  the  more  to  be  acknowledged,  as  it  is  shown  to  one  whose-  pen  has 
never  gratified  the  prejudices  of  particular  parties,  or  the  vanities  of  particular  men.  Whatever  the 
tuccess  may  prove,  I  shall  never  repent  of  an  undertaking  in  whi<^  I  hare  experienced  the  candour 
and  friendship  of  so  many  persons  of  merit;  and  in  which  i  hope  to  pass  some  of  those 
years  of  youth,  that  are  generally  lost  in  aciide  of  follies,  after  a  manner  neither  wholly  onuseful 
t#  othtrf  ,  nor  disagreeable  to  my^lC 
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HOMER'S  JIJAD, 

VH   TWEKTY-POUl  BOOKSf 


BOOK   I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
m  con  im now  or  acbillzs  akd  acamkunow. 

I*  the  var  of  Troy,  the  Greeks,  bemi:  tacked 
fooM  of  the  netghboariDg  towns,  end  taken  from 
thence  two  beeotiliil  captives,  Ghryseii  and 
BriMis»  allotted  the  £nt  to  Agamenuioa,  and 
the  last  to  Achilles.  Chryses,  the  father  of 
Chrjv^  and-  fritst  of  ApoUo,  comes  to  the 
Oreciaa  camp  to  ransom  her ;  with  which  the 
actm  of  the  poem  opens,  in  the  tenth  year 
ef  the  siege.  The  priest  being  revised,  and 
iasolflaCiy  diimimid  by  Agamemnon,  entreats 
for  ▼cQgeanoe  firom  bis  god,  who  inflicU  a 
pr«iIenoe  on  the  Greeks.  Achilles  calls  a 
comdl,  and  enoomgct  Cbalcas  to  deckre  the 
csoaa  of  it,  who  attributes  it  to  the  refusal  of 
Chryaoi.  The  king  being  obliged  to  send  back 
his  captive,  enters  into  a  furious  contest  with 
Achilles,  which  Nestor  pacifieSi;  however,  as  he 
had  the  absolute  command  of  the  army,  he 
Seizes  on  Briteis  in  revenge.  Achilles,  in  dis- 
cc^tcat,  vithdrews  hsmsetf  and  his  forces  from 
the  rest  of  the  Greeks;  and  ooa^laining  to 
Thfetis,  she  supplicates  Jupiter  to  reatder  them 
sauihle  of  the  wron^  done  to  ber  son,  by  giving 
victory  to  the  Thgans.  Jupiter  granting  her 
suit  incenses  Jimo,  between  whom  the  debate 
raos  high,  till  they  ar»«econciled  by  the  address 
QfVvlcan.  I 

Tht  tqat  of  two  and  twenty  days  is  taken  tip  in 
this  book  t  nhie  durinc  the  plague,  one  in  the 
council  and  quarrel  of  the  princes,  and  twelve 
fer  Jupiter's  sUy  with  the  Ethiopians,  at  whose 
return  Thetis  prcfiers  ber  petition.  The  scene 
Ijes  in.  the  Grecian  camp,  then  changes  to 
Chryaa,  and  lastly  to  Olympus. 


AcvttLfS*  wrath,  to  Greece  the  direfnl  spring 
Of  woes  unnmnhfff'd,  heavenly  goddess  ring! 
That  wrath  which  hurlM  to  Pinto's  gloomy  reign 
The  souhf  of  mj^hty  chicfr  untimely  iUua} 


Whose  limbs,  onbnryM  on  the  naked  shore. 
Devouring  dogs  and  hungry  vultures  toro; 
Since  great  Achilles  and  Atrides  strove,    [of  Jov«« 
Such  was  the  sovereign  doom,  and  such  the  will 

Declare,  O  Muse  1  in  what  ill-fated  hour, 
Sprung  the  fierce  strife,  ftofn  what  offended  power  ? 
Latona*sson  a-cilre  conta^on  spread. 
And  heap*d  the  camp  with  mountains  of  the  dead^ 
'J*he  King  of  men  his  reverend  priest  defy'd. 
And  for  the  king's  offence  the  people  dy'd. 

For  Cbryses  sought  with  costly  gifts  to  gain 
His  captive  daughter  from  the  victor's  chain. 
Suppliant  the  venerable  father  stands, 
Apollo's  awfnl  ensigns  grace  his  hands : 
By  these  he  begs ;  and,  lowly  bending  down» 
Extends  the  sceptre  and  the  laurel  crown. 
He  sued  to  all,  but  chief  implor*d  for  grace 
The  brother  kings  of  Atreus'  royal  race: 

<<  Ye  kings  and  warriors !  may  your  vows  be 
crown'd. 
And  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  level  with  the  ground  i 
May  Jove  restore  you,  when  your  toils  are  o'er. 
Safe  to  the  pleasures  of  your  native  shore. 
But,  oh  !  relieve  a  wretched  pai'ent's  pain. 
And  give  (liryseis  to  these  arms  again ; 
If  mercy  fail,  yet  let  my  presents  move, 
And  dread  aventdng  Phoebus,  son  of  Jove.** 

The  Greeks  in  shouts  their  joint  assent  declare. 
The  priest  to  reverence,  and  release  the  fair. 
Not  so  Atrides :  he  with  kingly  pride, 
Repuls'd  the  sacred  sire,  and  thus  reply'd : 

**  Hence,  on  thy  life,  and  fly  these  hostile  plains^ 
Nor  ask,  prv^nmptuous,  what  the  king  detains  I 
Hence,  with  thy  laurel  crown,  and  golden  rod. 
Nor  trust  too  far  those  ensigns  of  thy  god. 
Mine  is  thy  daughter,  priest,  and  iihall  remain  ; 
And  prayers,  and  tears,  and  bribes,  shall  plead  in 

vain ; 
Till  time  shall  rifle  every  3routhfo1  grace. 
And  agf  dismiss  her  from  my  cold  embrace. 
In  daily  labours  of  the  loom  employ'd. 
Or  doom'd  to  deck  the  bed  she  once  enjoy'd. 
Hence  then,  to  Argos  shall  the  maid  retire. 
Far  from  her  native  soil,  and  weeping  sire.'* 

llie  trembling  priest  along  the  diore  retum'd. 
And  in  the  anguish  of  a  (kther  mourn*d« 
Disconsolate,  not  daring  to  complain, 
Silent  he  wander'd  by  the  sounding  main  i 
Till  safe  at  distance,  to  hb  god  he  prays. 
The  god  who  darts  arovad  the  world  his  rays* 
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"  O  Smintheus !  sprang  firom  fair  lAtona'i  line. 
Thou  guardiftn  power  of  Cilia  the  divine, 
Tboa  source  of  Kght !  whom  Tenedos  adores, 
Aad  whose  bright  presence  gilds  thy  Chrysa's 

shores: 
If  e*er  tirith  wreaths  I  hung  thy  sacred  fone. 
Or  ied  the  Barnes  with  fat  of  oxen  slain ; 
God  of  the  silver  bow  !  thy  shafts  employ, 
Avenge  thy  servant,  and  the  Greeks  destroy." 

Thus  Chryses  pray'd :  the  favouring  power  at- 
And  from  Olympus*  lofty  tops  descends.      [tends, 
Bent  was  his  bow,  the  Grecian  heartft  to  wound  ; 
Fierce  as  he  mov'd)  his  silver  shafts  resoupd ; 
Breathing  revenge,  a  sudden  night  he  spread^  ' 
And  gloomy  darkness  roU'd  about  his  head. 
The  fleet  in  view,  he  twanged  his  deadly  bow, 
And  hissing  fly  the  feather'd  fates  below. 
On  mules  and  dogs  th*  infection  flnt  began; 
And  last,  ^e  vengeful  arrows  fix'd  in  man. 
Fbr  nine  long  nights  through  all  the  dusky  air 
The  pyres  thick-flaming  shot  a  dismal  glare. 
But  ere  the  tenth  revolving  day  was  run, 
Inspired  by  Juno,  Thetis'  god-like  son 
Convened  to  council  all  the  Grecian  train ; 
For  much  the  goddess  moum*d  her  heroes  slain* 

Th'  assembly  seated,  rbing  o'er  the  rest, 
Achilles  thus  the  king  of  men  addrest : 

"  Why  leave  we  not  the  fatal  Trojan  shore, 
Aiid  measure  back  the  seas  we  crost  before } 
The  plague  destroying  whom  the  sword  would 
nis  time  to  save  the  few  remains  of  war.     [spare, 
But  let  some  prophet,  or  some  sacred  sage. 
Explore  the  cause  of  great  Apollo's  rage; 
Or  learn  the  wasteful  vengeance  to  remove, 
By  m]^c  dreams,  for  dreaqw  descend  from  Jove. 
If  broken  vows  this  heavy  curse  have  laid, 
Lei  altan  smoke,  and  hecatomb^  be  paid, 
So  Heaven  aton'd  shall  dying  Greece  restore, 
And  Phflcbus  dart  his  burning  shafts  no  more." 

He  said,  and  sat :  when  Chalcas  thus  reply'd : 
Chalcas  the  wise,  the  Grecian  priest  and  guide, 
That  sacred  seer,  whose  comprehensive  view 
The  past,  the  present,  and  the  future,  knew  : 
Uprising  slow,  the  venerable  sage 
Thus  spoke  the  prudence  and  the  fears  of  age : 
*  "  Belov'dof  Jove,  Achilles  !  wouM'st  thonknow 
Why  angry  PhcsbiA  bends  his  fatal  bow  ? 
First  give  thy  faith,  and  plight  a  prince's  wood 
Of  sure  protection,  by  thy  power  and  sword. 
For  I  must  speak  what  wisdom  would  conceal. 
And  truths,  invidious  to- the  great,  reveal. 
Bold  is  the  task,  when  subjects,  grown  too  wise, 
Ibstmct  a  monarch  where  his  errour  lies  j 
For  though  we  deem  the  sbnrt-liv'd  fury  past, 
'Tis  <ure,  the  mighty  will  revenge  at  last" 

To  whom  Pelides^     **  From  thy  inmost  soul 
Speak  what  thou  know'st,  and  speak  without  con- 

tfOl 

Bv^n  by  that  god  I  swear,  who  rules  the  day. 
To  whom  thy  bands  the  vows  of  Greece  convey. 
And  whose  blest  oracles  thy  lips  declare ; 
JLong  atf  Achilles  breathes  this  vital  air. 
No  daring  Greek  of  all  the  numerous  band 
Against  his  priest  shall  lift  an  impious  band : 
Kot^v'n  the  chief  by  whom  our  hosts  are  led. 
The  king  of  kings,  shall  touch  that  sacre<l  head. 
EncouragM  thus,  the  bJamele&s  man  replies ; 
"  Nor  vows  unpaid,  nor  slighted  sacrifice. 
But  he,  our  chief,  provok'd  the  raging  pest, 
Apollo's  vengeance  fbr  bis  ix^arM  ppiesti 


Nor  will  the  god's  awakenM  fafy  < 

But  plagues  shall  spread,  and  funeral  fires  increoa^ 

7^11  the  great  king,  without  a  ransom  paid. 

To  her  own  Cbrysa  send  the  hlack-ey'd  maidL 

Perhaps,  with  added  sacrifice  and  prayer. 

The  priest  may  pardon,  and  the  god  may  spare.*' 

.  The  prophet  spoke;  when,  with  a  gloomy  frowB^ 
The  monarch  started  from  his  shining  throne ; 
Black  chofer  flU'd  his  breast  that  boil'd  with  ire. 
And  from  his  eye-balls  flash'd  the  living  fire. 
"  Augur  accurst !  denouncing  mischief  still, 
prophet  of  plagues,  for  ever  boding  ill ! 
Still  must  that  tongue  some  wounding  mesnge 

bring. 
And  still  thy  priestly  pride  provoke  thy  king  } 
For  this  are  Phoebus'  oracles  explor'd. 
To  teaoh  the  Greeks  to  murmur  at  their  lokd  ? 
For  this  with  falsehoods  is  my  honour  stain'd. 
Is  Heaven  offended,  and  a  priest  profieui'd  ; 
Because  my  prize,  my  beauteous  maid,  I  bold; 
And  heavenly  charms  prefer  to  proflfer'd  gokk) 
A  maid,  unmatch'd  in  manners  as  in  face. 
Skill' d  in  each  aH,  and  crown'd  with  every  grace* 
Not  half  so  dear  were  Clytamnestra's  charms. 
When  first  her  blooming  beauties  blest  my  anna. 
Yet,  if  the  gods  demand  her,  let  her  sail; 
Our  cares  are  only  for  the  public  weal : 
Let  me  be  deem'd  the  hatdPul  cause  of  all, 
Andsuiler,  rather  than  my  people  fall. 
The  prize,  the  beauteous  prize,  I  will  redgn. 
So  dearly  valued,  and  so  justly  mine. 
But  since,  fbr  common  good,  I  yield  the  &ir. 
My  private  loss  let  giuteful  Greece  repair  ; 
Nor  unrewarded  let  your  prince  complain. 
That  he  alone  has  fought  and  bled  in  vain." 

**  Insatiate  king,"  Achilles  thus  replies, 
"  Fond  of  the  power,  but  fonder  of  the  prize ! 
Would'st  thou  the  Greeks  their  lawful  prey  shouM 

yield, 
The  due  reward  of  many  a  wdl-fought  field  ? 
The  spoils  of  cities  raz*d,  and  warriours  slain. 
We  share  with  justice,  as  with  toil  wc  gain: 
But  to  resume  whate'er  thy  avarice  craves 
(That  trick  of  tyrants)  may  be  borne  by  slaves. 
Yet  if  our.  chief  for  plunder  only  flg:ht,    . 
The  spoils  of  Ilion  shall  thy  loss  requite. 
Whene'er  by  Jove's  decree  our  conquering  powers 
Shall  humble  to  the  dust  her  lofty  towers." 

Then  thus  the  king.    "  Shall  I  my  prize  resign 
With  tame  content,  and  thou  possest  of  thine  ? 
Great  as  tbou  art,  and  like  a  god  in  fight. 
Think  not  to  n>b  me  of  a  soldier's  right. 
At  thy  demand  shall  I  restore  the  maid  ? 
First  let  the  just  equivalent  be  paid ; 
Such  as  a  king  might  ask ;  and  let  it  be 
A  treasure  woKhy  her,  and  worthy  me. 
Or  grant  me  this,  or  with  a  moiuirch's  claim. 
This  hand  shall  seize  some  other  captive  dame  ; 
The  mighty  Ajax  shall  his  prize  resign, 
Ulysses'  spoils,  or  cv'n  thy  own,  be  mine. 
The  man  who  suffers,  loudly  may  complain  ; 
And  rage  he  may,  but  he  shall  rage  in  vain. 
But  this  when  time  requires — It  now  remains 
We  lanch  a  bark  to  plough  the  watery  plains. 
And  waft  the  sacrifice  to  Chrj'sa's  shores, 
With  chosen  pilots,  and  with  labouring  oars. 
Soon  shall  the  fiiir  the  sable  ship  asceiid. 
And  somedepnted.  prince  the  diarge  attend  t 
Tins  Greta's  kipg,  or  Ajax  shall  iFtilfil,     • 
Or  wise  Ulysses  i^ee  perform'd  our  will ; 
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Or,  itmuropll  pIcHureshftU  ordftin, 
AdiBci'  adf  ooadttci  ber  oTer  the  main ; 
Ut  teoe  AchiUf ,  dreadful  ia  his  rage, 
IW  9od  prapitiate»  and  the  pest  assuage,"   - 

iitUi  Pdidea,  frowniiig  stem,  reply'd : 
*  0  tymft,  afm'd  with  insoleBce  and  pride  I 
hghaawi  risve  to  interest,  ever  joia*d 
Wkhinad,  unworthy  of  a  royal  romd! 
W^  gumioas  Oreek,  obedient  to  thy  word, 
Shdl  fans  an  ambosh,  or  shall  lift  the  sword  i 
ITkai  caose  lwv«  I  to  war  at  thy  decree? 
Ihe  ^ntaat  Tkojana  never  injur'd  me : 
Ttt  Ptthia%  renlma  no  hostile  troops  they  led, 
Srf^k her  vales  my  warlike  coursers  fed ; 
larfaeaeeranww'd,  tlie  hoane-resounding  main, 
Mai  wsUs  of  loekn,  secure  my  native  reign, 
Whose  frssCfal  aoU  Inxariant  harvests  gFSoe, 
fiek  ■  her  finsHs,  and  in  her  martial  race. 
BahtrwawFd,  nTc^ontaiy  throng, 
T  svcnge  a  pnvntn,  not  a  public  wrong: 
What  das  to  Troy  th'  assembled  nations  draws, 
let  thsBB,  ongntefol,  and  thy  brother's  cause  ? 
h  ihn  the  pay  ovr  blood  and  toils  deserve ; 
DaciaeM  sind  injui'd  by  the  man  we  serve  ? 
iad  dar'st  thou  ttare  it  to  snatch  my  prize  away, 
Iha  to  the  deeds  of  many  a  dreadful  day  > 
A  prise  as  saaall,  O  tyrsiiit !  match'd  with  thine, 
ii  thy  own  actions,  if  compai'd  to  mine. 
Tbse  in  each  conquest  is  the  wealthy  prey, 
naogh  mine  the  sweat  and  danger  of  the  day. 
Sn^e  trivial  preaenU  to  my  ships  I  bear. 
Or  bviesk  praiaes  pay  the  wounds  of  war. 
%A  know,  prood  monarch,  Vm  thy  slave  no  more ; 
Mr  ieet  ibaSi  waft  me  to  Thessalia's  shore. 
LtA  by  Achillea  on  the  Trojan  plain, 
WW  apoils,  wfaat  conquests,  shall  Atrides  gain  }'* 

To  this  the  king:  **  Ply,  mighty  warrior !  fly, 
Thy  aid  we  need  not.  and  thy  threats  defy. 
These  wsukt  not  chiefii  in  such  a  caose  to  fight, 
iad  iovn  temaelf  shall  guard  a  monarch's  right 
Of  an  the  kings  (the  gods'  distmguish'd  care) 
To  pew«r  soperior  none  such  hatred  bear: 
Soife  and  debate  thy  restless  soul  employ, 
\sd  wass  nnd  hnrrourB  are  thy  savage  joy  ; 
Sihoa  hast  strength,  'twas  Heaven  that  strength 

k^tow'd. 
For  knav,  vain  man !  thy  valour  U  from  Ood. 
Hssie,  la  adi  thy  vessels,  fly  with  speed  away, 
kale  ihy  own  realms  with  arbitrary  sway  : 
1  heed  tbee  not,  but  prize  at  equal  rate 
Tsf  short-fiv'd  friendship,  and  thy  crroundless  hate. 
^  thmA  thy  earth-born  m3rnnidons ;  but  here 
Ta  mnse  to  threaten,  prince,  and  thine  to  frar. 
Know,  if  the  god  the  iMauteous  dame  demand, 
W V  bark  shall  waft  her  to  her  native  land ; 
Bat  thcB  ptepaie.  imperious  prince !  prepare, 
F)csce  as  thon  art,  to  yield  thy  captive  £air : 
ijr^  iatliy  teat  VW  seize  the  blooming  prize, 
Thy  lor'd  Briseis  with  the  radiant  eyes. 
Hrae  Shalt  thou  prove  my  might,  and  curse  the 
'i'^am  abiod^  a  rival  of  imperial  power  j       [hour, 
And  hence  to  all  our  host  it  shall  be  known. 
Thai  kmgs  are  subject  to  the  gods  alone." 

Ach'Un  beard,  with  grief  and  rage  opprcst, 
ftft  beast  sweird  hiffh,  aod  labour'd  in  his  breast. 
&Kiactis^  tbooghts  by  turns  his  bosom  rul'd, 
N»»  ir^  by  wrath,  and  now  by  reason  coolM  : 
Thai  pieapts  his  hand  to  draw  the  deadly  sword, 
rjree  thnwgh  the  Greeks,  and  pierce  their  haughty 


This  whispers  soft,  his  vengesnoe  to  oontrol. 

And  calm  the  rising  tempest  of  his  soul. 

Just  as  in  anguish  of  suspence  hestay'd. 

While  half  unsheath'dappear'd  the  gUtterhlgbladey 

Minerva  swift  descended  from  above, 

Sent  by  the  sister  and  the  wife  of  Jove 

(For  both  the  princes  claim'd  her  equal  cat«) ; 

Behind  she  stood,  and  by  the  golden  hair 

Achilles  8eiz*d:  to  him  alone  confest; 

A  sable  cloud  cooceal'd  her  from  the  rest 

He  sees,  and  sudden  to  the  goddess  cries. 

Known  by  the  flames  that  sparkle  from  her  ayes: 

"  Descends  Minerva  ia  her  guardian  care, 
A  heavenly  witness  of  the  wrongs  I  bear 
Prom  Atreus*  son?  then  let  those  eyes  that  view 
The  daring  crime,  behold  the  vengeance  too.'* 

•*  Forbear!"  the  progeny  of  Jove  replies^ 
"  To  calm  thy  fory  I  forsake  the  skies : 
Let  great  Achilles,  to  the  gods  resign'd. 
To  reason  yield  the  empire  o'er  his  mind. 
By  awful  Juno  this  command  is  given ; 
The  king  and  you  are  both  the  care  of  HeavtOi 
The  force  of  keen  reproaches  let  him  fhel, 
But  sheath,  obedient,  thy  revenging  steel. 
For  I  pronounce  (and  trust  a  heavenly  power) 
Thy  injured  honour  has  its  fated  houf. 
When  the  proud  monarch  shall  thy  arms  implore^ 
And  bribe  tiiy  friemlship  with  a  boundless  store. 
Then  let  revenge  no  longer  bear  the  sway. 
Command  thy  passions,  and  the  gods  obey.** 

To  her  Pelides.     "  With  regardful  ear 
Tisjost,  O  goddess!  I  thy  dictates  hear. 
Hard  as  it  is,  my  vengeance  I  suppress  s 
Those  who  revere  the  gods,  the  gods  will  blesi^**' 
He  said,  observant  of  the  blue-ey'd  maid ; 
.  llicn  in  the  sheath  retum'd  the  shining  blade. 
The  goddess  swift  to  high  Olympus  flies. 
And  joins  the  sacred  senate  of  the  skies. 

Nor  yet  the  rage  his  boiling  breast  forsook^ 
Which  thus  redoubling  on  Atrides  broke. 
*'  O  monster !  mix'd  of  insolence  and  fear, 
Thou  dog  in  forehead,  bat  in  heart  a  deer ! 
When  wert  thou  known  in  ambosh'd  6ghtB  to  dar^ 
Or  nobly  face  the  horrid  front  of  war  } 
'Tis  ours,  the  chance  of  fighting  fields  to  try. 
Thine  to  look  on,  and  bid  the  valmnt  die. 
So  much  'tis  safer  through  the  camp  to  go^ 
And  rob  a  subject,  than  despoil  a  foe. 
Scourge  of  thy  people,  violent  and  base! 
Sent  in  Jove's  anger  on  a  slavish  .race. 
Who,  lost  to  sense  of  generous  freedom  past^ 
Are  tam'd  to  wrongs,  or  this  had  been  thy  last. 
Now  by  this  sacred  sceptre  bear  me  swear. 
Which  never  more  shall  leaves  or  blossoms  bear, 
Which  sever'd  from  the  trunk  (as  I  from  thee) 
On  the  bare  mountains  left  its  parent  tree; 
This  sceptre,  fbrm'd  by  temper'd  steel  to  prove 
An  ensign  of  the  delegates  of  Jove, 
From  whom  the  power  of  laws  and  justice  springs 
(Tremendous  oath !  inviolate  to  kings) : 
By  this  I  swear,  when  bleeding  Greece  again 
Shall  call  Achilles,  she  shall  call  in  vain. 
When,  flush'd  with  slaughter.  Hector  comes  to 

spread 
The  purpled  shore  with  mountains  of  the  dead. 
Then  shalt  thou  mourn  th'  afiront  thy  madness 

gave, 
Furc'd  to  deplore,  when  impotent  to  save : 
Then  rage  in  bittemt-ss  of  soul,  to  know' 
This  act  has  made  the  bravest  Greek  thy  foe.'' 
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He  spok« :  and  furio«t  hurlM  against  the  ground 
His  sceptre  starred  with  golden  studs  around. 
Tlien  sternly  silent  sat     With  like  disdain. 
The  raging  king  retumM  his  frowns  again. 

To  calm  their  passions  with  the  words  of  age. 
Slow  from  his  seat  arose  the  Pylian  sage 
Kxperienc'd  Nt^tor,  in  persuasion  skillM, 
Words  sweet  as  honey  from  his  lips  distiUM; 
Two  generations  now  had  passM  away. 
Wise  by  his  rules,  and  happy  by  his  sway; 
Two  ages  o'er  his  native  realm  he  reign*d. 
And  now  tb'  example  of  the  third  remain'd. 
AH  view'd  with  awe  the  venerable  man ; . 
Who  thus  with  mild  benevolence  began : 

''  What  shame,  what  woe  is  this  to  Greece !  what 

joy 

To  Troy's  proud  monarch,  and  the  friends  of  Troy ! 
That  adverse  gods  commit  to  stem  debate 
The  best,  the  bravest  of  the  Qrecian  state. 
Young  as  ye  are,  this  youthful  bead  restrain. 
Nor  think  your  Nestor's  years  and  wisdom  vain. 
A  godlike  race  of  heroes  onoe  I  knew, 
Sncb  as  no  more  these  aged  eyes  sha|l  view  ! 
lives  there  a  chief  to  match  Pirithons'  fame, 
Dryas  the  bold,  or  Ceneus'  deathless  name ; 
Theseus,  endued  with  mere  than  mortal  might, 
Or  Polyphemus,  like, the  gods  in  fight  ? 
With  these  of  old  to  toils  ofbattle  bred. 
In  early  youth  my  hardy  days  I  led  : 
Fir'd  with  the  thirst  which  virtuous  envy  breeds^ 
And  smit  with  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
Strongest  of  men,  they  pierc'd  the  mountain  boar, 
Rang'd  the  wild  deserts  red  with  monsters'  gore. 
And  from  their  hills,  the  shaggy  Centaurs  tore. 
Yet  these  with  soft,  persuasive  arts  I  sway'd ; 
When  Nestor  spoke,  they  listened  and  obey'd. 
If  in  my  youth,  ev'n  these  esteem'd  me  wise; 
Bo  you,  young  warriors,  hear  my  age  advise* 
Atrides,  seize  not  on  the  beauteous  slave ; 
That  prize  the  Greeks  by  common  suflrage  gave: 
Kor  thou,  Achilles,  treat  our  prince  with  pride  ; 
Let  kings  be  jnst,  and  sovereign  power  preside. 
Thee,  the  first  honours  of  the  war  adorn, 
like  gods  in  strength,  and  of  a  goddess  bom ; 
Him,  awful  maicsty  exalts  above 
The  powers  of  Earth,  and  sceptcr'd  son  of  Jove. 
Ijet  both  unite,  with  well-consenting  mind, 
So  shall  authority  with  strength  be  join'd. 
Leave  me,  O  king  1  to  calm  Achilles'  nge ; 
Kule  tfaou  thyself,  as  more  ailvanc'd  in  age. 
Forbid  it,  gods  I  Achilles  should  be  lost. 
The  pride  of  Greece,  and  bulwark  of  our  host." 

This  said,  he  ceas'd :  the  king  of  men  replies  :, 
"  Thy  years  are  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wise. 
But  that  imperious,  that  unconquer'd  soul. 
No  laws  can  limit,  no  respect  control. 
Before  his  pride  must  his  superiors  fall. 
His  word  the  law,  and  be  the  lord  of  all  ? 
Him  must  our  hosts,  our  chiefs,  ourselves  obey  ? 
What  king  can  bear  a  rival  in  his  sway ! 
Grant  that  the  gods  his  matchless  force  hare  given; 
Has  foul  reproach  a  privilege  from  Heaven  ?" 

Here  on  the  monarch's  speech  Achilles  broke, 
And  furious,  thus,  and  interrupting  spoke  : 
"  Tyrant,  I  well  deserv'd  thy  galling  chain, 
To  live  thy  slave,  and  still  to  serve  in  vain. 
Should  I  submit  to  each  ui^nst  decree : 
Command  thy  vassals,  but  command  not  me. 
Seize  on  Briseis,  whom  the  Grecians  doom'd 
My  prize  of  war,  yet  tamely  see  resum'd ; 


And  seize  secure;  no  more  Aehilks  draws 

His  conqacring  sword  in  any  woman's  cause* 

The  gods  command  me  to  forgive  the  past ; 

But  let  this  first  invasion  be  the  last : 

For  know,  thy  blood,  when  next  thou  dar'st  invaile. 

Shall  stream  in  vengeance  on  my  reeking  blade." 

At  this  they  ceas'd  ;  the  stem  debate  expir'd  : 
The  chiefs  in  sullen  majesty  retir'd. 

Achilles  with  Patroclus  took  his  way. 
Where  near  his  tents  his  hollow  vessels  lay. 
Mean  time  Atrides  lanch'd  with  numerous  oars 
A  well-rigg'd  ship  for  Chrysa*s  sacred  shores : 
High  on  the  deck  was  fair  Chryscts  plac'd. 
And  sage  Ulysses  with  the  conduct  grac'df 
Safe  iu  her  sides  the  hecatomb  they  stowM, 
l^en,  swiftly  sailing,  cut  the  liquid  road. 

The  host  to  e;cpiate,  next  the  king  prepares. 
With  pure  lustrations,  and  with  solemn  praycir. 
Wash'd  by  the  briny  wave,  the  pious  train 
Are  cleans'd,  and  castth'  ablutions  in  the  main. 
Along  the  shore  whole  hecatombs  were  laid. 
And  bulls  and  goats  to  Phoebus'  altars  paid. 
The  sable  fumes  in  curling  q>ires  arise. 
And  waft  their  grateful  odours  to  the  skies. 

The  army  thus  in  sacred  rites  engag'd, 
Atrides  still  with  deep  resentment  rag'd. 
To  wait  his  will,  two  sacred  heralds  stood, 
Talthybius  and  Eurybates  the  good. 
"  Haste  to  the  fierce  Achiles'  tent,"  he  cries, 
**  Thence  bear  Brisei's  as  our  royal  prize : 
Submit  be  must :  or,  if  they  will  not  part, 
Ourself  in  arms  shall  tear  her  from  his  heart.*' 

Th'  unwilling  heralds  act  their  lord's  commands  ^ 
Pensive  they  walk  along  the  barren  sands : 
Arriv'd,  the  hero  in  his  tent  they  find, 
With  gloomy  aspect,  on  his  arm  reclin'd. 
At  awful  distance  long  they  silent  st^Lpd, 
Loth  to  advance,  or  speak  their  hard  commigid  ; 
Decent  copfusion !     This  the  godlike  man 
PefoeivM,  iind  thus  with  accent  mild  began: 

**  With  leave  and  honour  enter  our  abides. 
Ye  sacred  ministers  of  men  and  gods  ! 
I  know  jrour  message;  by  constraint  you  came  ^ 
Not  you,  but  3*our  imperious  lord,  I  blame. 
Patroclus,  haste,  the  fair  Brisei's  bring ; 
Conduct  my  captive  to  the  haughty  king. 
But  witness,  heralds,  and  proclaim  my  vow. 
Witness  to  gods  above,  and  men  below  ! 
But  first,  and  loudest  to  your  prince  declare. 
That  lawless  tyrant  whose  commands  you  bear  ^ 
Unmov'd  as  death  Achilles  shall  remain, 
Though  prostrateGrcccc  should  bleed  at  ev'ry  vein  ; 
The  raging  chief  iu  frantic  passion  lost. 
Blind  to  himself,  and  useless  to  his  host, 
UnskfU'd  to  judge  the  future  by  the  past. 
In  blood  and  slaughter  shall  rcpCQt  at  last." 

Patroclus  now  th'  unwilling  beauty  brought ; 
She,  in  soft  sorrow,  and  in  pensive  thought. 
Past  silent,  as  the  heralds  held  her  hand^ 
And  oft  look'd  back,  slow  moving  o'er  the  strand*    - 
Not  so  his  loss  the  fierce  Achilles  bore ; 
But  sad  retiring  to  the  sounding  shore. 
O'er  the  wild  margin  of  the  deep  he  hung. 
That  kindred!deep  from  whence  his  mother  sprung  : 
There,  bath'd  in  tears  of  anger  and  disdain, 
Thus  loud  lamented  to  the  stormy  main: 

**  O  parent  goddess  !  since  in  early  blooni 
Thy  son  must  fall,  by  too  severe  a  doom  ; 
Sure,  to  so  short  a  race  of  glory  bom. 
Great  Jove  in  justice  should  this  span  adorn ; 
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r  iad  Bme  at  least  tbe  thonderer  ow'd, 
Ami  HI  he  pays  tlie  promise  <»f  a  god ; 
Ujvm  proud  monarch  thus  thy  son  defies, 
^^^*<="i'^  ™7  glories,  and  resumes  my  prize." 

Far  from  the  deep  recesses  of  the  msln, 
Wboe  aged  Ocean  holds  his  watery  reign. 
The  soddesB-mother  heard.    Tbe  waves  divide ; 
.Aad  like  a  mist  she  rose  above  the  tide ; 
Beheid  him  moaraing  on  the  naked  shores, 
And  thus  the  sorraws  of  his  soul  explores. 
'*  Wby  crievea  my  son  ?  Thy  anguish  let  me  share, 
Beveal  the  canse,  and  trust  a  parent's  care." 

He  deeply  sighing  said :    "  To  tell  my  woe, 
b  but  to  meotioD  what  too  well  you  know. 
From  Theb^  n^red  to  4pollo*s  name, 
(ietioa%  realm)  our  conquering  army  came; 
With  treasure  loaded  and  triumphant  spoils, 
Whose  jost  dtvisioD  crown'd  tbe  soldiers  toils; 
Bet  far^t  Chrysels^  heavenly  prize  1  was  led, 
Fy  vote  selected,  to  tbe  general's  bed. 
The  priest  of  Pbc^Mis  sought  by  gifts  to  gain 
His  beaateona  dan^ter  firom  the  victor's  chain ; 
The  leet  he  reacfa'd,  and,  lowly  bending  down, 
Held  fiorth  the  aoeptre  and  the  laurel  crown, 
Eatreathig  all :  but  chief  implor'd  for  grace 
The  bnther-kings  of  Atreus*  royal  race : 
Tbe  femsoos  Greeks  their  joint  consent  declare 
The  piJLSt  to  reverence,  and  release  the  lair  ; 
Xot  so  Atrides  :  he,  with  wonted  pride, 
The  sire  insulted,  and  his  gifts  deny*d: 
Ty  lasalted  sire  (his  god's  peculiar  care) 
To  Phoefaos  pray*d,  and  Fhcebus  heard  the  prayer : 
A  dreadfal  plague  ensues ;  th'  avenging  darts 
faeessBot  fly,  and  pierce  the  Grecian  hearts. 
A  piuphst  then,  inspir'd  by  Heaven,  arose, 
Asd  points  the  crime,  and  thence  derives  the  woes. 
Myself  the  first  th*  assembled  chiefrindine 
T  avert  the  Teogeauice  of  tiie  power  divine ; 
Thai  rimig  in  his  wrath,  the  monarch  stormM  j 
laeens'd  he  threaten'd,  and  his  threats  peiform'd  r 
Tbe  Cur  Chryseis  to  her  sire  was  sent, 
With  offn'd  giflbi  to  make  the  god  relent ; 
Bat  mam  he  aeiz*d  Briseti  heav'niy  charms, , 
iad  of  my  valoar's  prize  defrauds  my  arms, 
Diefraads  the  roles  of  all  the  Grecian  train ; 
i&adserrice,  feith,  and  justice,  plead  in  vain. 
Bat,  goddess !  tiioa  thy  suppliant  son  attend/ 
T)  bixh  Olympus'  shining  court  ascend, 
frge  all  the  ties  to  former  service  ow'd. 
And  sae  for  ▼engeance  to  the  thundering  god. 
<^  hact  thoa  trinmph'd  in  the  glorioos  boast. 
That  thoa  stood'st  forth  of  all  th'  ethereal  host, 
Whea  bold  rebellion  shook  the  reahns  above, 
Th'  aadaaated  guard  of  cloud-compelling  Jove. 
V'hea  the  bright  partner  of  his  awful  reign, 
Th*  warlike  maid,  and  monarch  of  the  main, 
Tac  tfaitor-gods,  by  mad  ambition  driven, 
Dant  threat  with  chains  th'  omnipotence  of  Heaven. 
Thea  callM  by  thee,  the  monster  Titan  came, 
rWhom  gods  Briaieos,  men  if^geon  name) 
Throagh  wondering  skies  enormous  stalk'd  along ; 
Xot  he  *  that  shakes  the  solid  Earth  so  strong : 
With  giant  pride  at  Jove's  high  throne  he  stands, 
Aad  braadisb'd  round  him  all  his  hundred  hands; 
Ih'  aftigfatedgods  confessed  their  awful  lord, 
iVy  diopc  the  feUen^  tiembled,  and  ador'd. 
Thii,  foddcm.  this  to  bis  remembfance  call, 
Eabnoe  hii  koem,  at  his  tribunal  fall ; 
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Conjure  him  far  to  drive  the  Grecian  train, 
To  hurl  them' headlong  to  their  fleet  ana  main, 
To  heap  the  shores  vjth  copious  death,  and  bring 
The  Greeks  to  know  the  curse  of  such  a  king : 
Let  Agamemnon  lift  his  haughty  head 
O'er  all  his  wide  dominion  of  the  dead, 
And  mourn  in  blood,  that  e'er  he  durst  disgrace 
The  boldest  warrior  of  the  Grecian  race." 

"  Unhappy  son !"  fair  Thetis  thus  replies, 
While  tears  celestial  trickle  from  her  eyes, 
"  Why  have  I  borne  thee  with  a  mother's  throes. 
To  fates  averse,  and  nurs'd  for  future  woes } 
So  short  a  space  the  light  of  Heaven  to  view!  * 

So  short  a  qpace  and  fiU'd  with  sorrow  too ! 
O  might  a  parent's  careful  wish  prevail, 
Far,  far  from  Ilion  should  thy  vessels  sail. 
And  thou,  from  camps  remote,  the  danger  shun^ 
Which  now,  alas !  too  nearly  threats  my  son* 
Yet  (what  I  can)  to  move  thy  suit  I'll  go 
To  great  Olympus  crownM  with  fleecy  snow. 
Meantime,  secure  within  thy  ships,  from  far 
Behold  the  field,  nor  mingle  in  the  war. 
The  sire  of  gods  and  all  th'  ethereal  train, 
On  the  warm  limits  of  the  &rthest  main. 
Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  disdain  to  grace 
The  feast  of  Ethiopia's  blameless  race ; 
Twelve  days  the  powers  indulge  the  genial  rite, 
Returning  with  the  twelfth  revolving  light 
Then  will  I  mount  the  brazen  dome,  and  move 
The  high  tribunal  of  immortal  Jove." 

The  goddess  spoke :  the  rolliug  wares  unclose  } 
Then  down  the  deep  she  plung'd  from  whence  she 
And  left  him  sorrowing  on  the  lonely  coiut,    [ross^ 
In  wild  resentment  for  the  fair  he  lof^ 

In  Chrysa's  port  now  sage  Ulysses  rode ; 
Beneath  the  deck  the  destin'd  viclims  stow'd ; 
The  sails  they  furl'd,  they  lash'd  the  mast  aside. 
And  dropp'd  their  anchors,  and  the  pinnace  ty'd. 
Next  on  the  shoi^  their  hecatomb  they  land, 
ChryseiB  last  descending  on  the  strand. 
Her,  thus  returning  from  the  fnrrow'd  main, 
Ulysses  led  to  Phmbus'  sacred  fane; 
Where  at  his  solemn  altar  as  the  maid 
He  gave  to  Chrsrses,  thus  tbe  hero  said : 

**  Hail!  reverend  priest!  to  Phoebus'  awful  dome- 
A  suppliant  I  from  gpreat  Atrides  come  : 
Unransom'd  here  receive  the  spotless  fisir; 
Accept  the  hecatombs  tbe  Greeks  prepare ; 
And  may  thy  god,  who  scatters  darts  around^ 
Aton'd  by  sacrificne,  desist  to  wound.*' 

At  this  the  sire  embrac'd  the  maid  agaia» 
So  sadly  lost,  so  lately  sought  in  vain. 
Then  near  the  altar  of  the  darting  king, 
Dispos'd  in  rank  their  hecatomb  they  bring: 
With  water  pnrify  their  hands,  and  take 
The  sacred  offi»-ing  of  the  salted  cake ; 
While  thus  with  arms  devoutly  rais'd  in  air, 
.\nd  solemn  Toice,  the  priest  directs  his  prayer  i 

**  God  of  the  silver  bow,  thy  ear  incline^ 
Whose  power  encircles  Cilia  the  divine ; 
Whose  sacred  eye  thy  Tenedos  surveys, 
And  gilds  fair  Qnysa  with  distinguish'd  rajrst 
If,  6r'd  to  vengeance  at  thy  priest's  request. 
Thy  direful  darts  inflict  the  raging  pest ; 
Once  more  attend  !  avert  the  wasteful  woe. 
And  smile  propitious,  and  unbend  thy  bow^*" 

So  Cbryses  pray'd,  Apollo  heard  bis  prayer  l 
And  now  the  Greeks  their  hecatomb  prepare ; 
Between  their  horns  the  salted  barley  threw. 
And  with  their  heads  to  Heaven  the  victims  slew : 
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The  lhiil)t,tlreywver limn th'endotiiig hide; 
The  tbighl,  selected  to  the  fodi,  divide : 
On  theie,  in  doobie  etwls  involved  with  art, 
Tlie  choiceit  monds  lay  from  every  part. 
The  priest  hhntelf  before  his  altar  stands. 
And  bums  the  offering  with  his  holy  liands ; 
Pours  the  black  wine,  and  sees  the  flames  aspire ; 
The  youth  with  instnunenU  surround  the  fire : 
The  thighs  thus  sacrific'd,  aod  entraib  drest, 
Th'  assistants  pait,  transfix,  and  roast  the  rest : 
Then  spread  the  tables,  the  repast  prepare. 
Each  takes  his  seat,  and  each  receiver  his  shank 
When  now  the  rare  of  hunger  was  represt. 
With  pure  libations  they  conclude  the  feast; 
The^youths  with  wine  the  copious  goblets  crowu'd, 
And,  pleas*d,  dispense  the  flowing  bowls  around. 
With  hymns  divine  the  joyous  banquet  ends, 
The  PsBans  lengthened  till  the  Sun  descends : 
The  Gi-eeks,  rcstor'd,  the  grateful  notes  prolong; 
Apollo  listens,  and  approves  the  song. 

Twas  night ;  the  chiefii  beside  their  vessel  lie» 
Till  rosy  Morn  had  purpled  o'er  the  sky : 
Then  lanch,  and  hoist  thema.st;  indulgent  gales, 
Supply 'd  by  Phosbus,  fill  the  swelling  sails; 
The  milk-white  canvas  bellying  as  they  blow, 
The  parted  ocean  foams  and  roars  below ; 
Above  the  bounding  billows  swift  they  flew. 
Till  now  the  Grecian  camp  appearM  in  view. 
Far  on  the  beach  they  haul  tlieir  bark  to  land 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  sand); 
Then  part,  where  stretched  along  the  winding  bay 
The  ships  and  tents  in  mingled  prospec^  lay. 

But  raging  still,  amidst  bis  navy  sate 
The  stem  Achilles,  stedfast  in  his  hate ; 
Kor  miic'd  in  combat,  nor  in  council  joined ; 
But  wasting  cares  lay  heavy  on  his  mind : 
In  his  black  thoughts  revenge  and  slaughter  roll, 
And  scenes  of  blood  rise  dreadful  in  bis  soul. 

IVelve  days  were  past,  and  now  the  dawning  light 
The  gods  had  summoo'd  to  th'  Olympian  height : 
Jove  first  ascending  from  the  watery  bowers. 
Leads  the  long  order  of  ethereal  powers. 
When,  like  the  morning  mist  in  early  day, 
Bose  from  the  flood  the  daughter  of  the  sea; 
And  to  the  seats  divine  her  flight  addrest. 
There,  far  apart,  and  high  above  the  rest. 
The  thunderer  sat;  where  old  Olympus  shrouds 
His  hundred  heads  in  Heaven,  and  props  the  clouds. 
Suppliant  the  goddess  stood :  one  hand  she  placM 
Beneath  his  beard,  and  one  his  knee  embraced  : 
"  Jf  e'er,  O  father  of  the  gods !"  she  said, 
"  My^words  could  please  thee,  or  my  actions  aid; 
Sbme  marks  of  honour  on  my  son  bestow. 
And  pay  in  glory  what  in  life  you  owe. 
Fame  is  at  least  by  heavenly  promise  due 
To  life  «o  short,  And  now  dishunour'd  toa 
Avenge  this  wrong,  oh,  ever  iust  and  wise! 
J^t  Greece  be  humbled,  and  the  Trojans  rise  ; 
Till  the  proud  king,  and  the  Achaian  race. 
Shall  heap  with  honoura  him  tbcy  now  disgrace.'' 

Thus  Thetis  spoke,  but  Jove  in  silence  held 
The  sacred  councils  of  his  breast  concealed. 
Not  so  repuIsM,  the  goddvss  closer  presta 
Still  grasp'd  his  knees,  and  urg'd  the  de«c  request : 
'*  O  sire  of  gods  and  men  \  thy  suppliant  hear ; 
Refuse,  or  grant ;  f<>r  what  has  Jove  to  fear ' 
Or,  oh  !  declare,  of  all  the  powers  above. 
Is  wretohed  Thetis  least  the  care  of  Jove  r'* 

She  said,  and  sigliing  tbos  the  god  replies, 
l^'ho  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  skies: 


"  What  hast  thou  ask'd?  Ah,  why  ahoaUi /ntft 

In  foreign  contests,  and  domestic  lage,      [engage 
The  godi'  complaints,  and  Juno's  ilme  alantti. 
While  I,  too  partial,  aid  the  Trojan  arms  ? 
Go,  lest  the  haughty  partner  of  my  sway, 
With  jealous  eyes,  thy  close  acce«  survey; 
But  part  m  peace,  secure  thy  prayer  ia  ^ed  r 
Witoess  the  sacred  honours  of  our  bead. 
The  nod  that  ratifies  the  will  divine. 
The  fsirhful,  fix'd,  irrevocable  sign, 
'lliis  seals  thy  suit,  and  this  fulfils  thy  vows—*' 
He  spoke,  and  awful  b«n<«s  bis  sable  brows;  * 
Shakes  his  ambrosial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod ; 
The  stamp  of  fate,  and  sanctio:)  of  the  god  : 
High  Heaven  with  trembling  the  dread  signal  took. 
And  all  Olympus  to  the  centre  shook. 

Swift  to  the  seas  profound  the  goddess  flies, 
Jove  to  hissurry  mansion  in  the  skies. 
The  shining  synod  of  th'  immortals  watt 
The  coming  god,  and  from  their  thrones  of  state 
Arising  silent,  wrapt  in  holy  fear, 
Before  tlie  majesty  of  Heaven  appear. 
Trembling  they  9tand,while  Jove  assumes  the  throne. 
All,  but  the  g«Ml*s  imperious  queen  alone: 
Lato  had  she  view'd  the  silver^footed  dame. 
And  all  her  passions  kindled  into  flame. 
"  Say,  artful  manager  of  Heaven,"  she  cries, 
"  Who  now  partakes  the  secrets  of  the  skies  ? 
Thy  Juno  knows  not  the  decrees  of  fste. 
In  vain  the  partncsr  of  imperial  state. 
What  favourite  goddess  then  those  caret  divides. 
Which  Jove  in  pmdence  from  his  consort  hides  ?'* 
1  V>  this  the  thunderer :   "  Seek  not  thou  to  find. 
The  sacred  counsels  of  almighty  mind : 
Involved  in  darkness  lies  the  great  decree, 
Kor  can  the  depths  of  fate  be  pierc'd  by  thee. 
What  fiU  thy  knowledge,  thou  the  first  shalt  know 
The  first  of  gods  above  and  men  below ; 
But  tbou,nor  they,shall  search  the  thouirbta  that  roll 
Deep  in  the  close  reoesMs  of  my  aouL'' 

Full  on  the  sire  the  goddess  of  the  skiet 
RolPd  the  large  orbs  pf  her  majestic  eyes, 
Aod  thus  retumM :  '*  Austere  Saturoius,  say 
From  whence  this  wrath,  or  who  controls  thy  sway  f 
Thy  boundless  will  for  me  reroaiua,  in  force, 
And  all  thy  councils  take  the  destin'd  course. 
But  *ti8  for  Greece  I  fear :  for  late  was  seen 
In  close  consult  the  silver- footed  queen. 
Jove  to  his  Thetis  nothing  could  deny, 
Nor  was  tlie  signal  vain  that  shook  the  sky. 
What  fatal  favour  has  the  goddess  won. 
To  grace  her  fierce,  inexorable  son  ? 
Perhaps  in  Grecian  blood  to  drench  the  plain. 
And  glut  his  vengeance  with  my  people  slain.'* 

Ilien  thus  the  god :  *'  Oh  restless  fate  of  pride, 
Tliat  strives  to  leara  what  Heaven  resolves  to  hide ; 
Vain  is  the  search,  pre5umptuous  and  ahborr'd. 
Anxious  to  thee,  and  odious  to  thy  lord. 
Tjet  tilts  suffice ;  th'  immutable  decree 
No  force  can  shake:  what  is,  that  ought  to  h«. 
Goddess  submit,  nor  dai%  our  will  witlistand. 
But  dread  the  power  of  this  avenging  hand  ; 
Th'  united  strt^ngth  of  all  the  gods  above 
In  vain  resisu  th*  omnipotence  of  Jove." 

The  th underer  spoke,  nor  dnnt  the  queen  feply^ 
A  reverend  horrour  silene'd  all  the  sky. 
The  feast  disturbed,  with  sorrow  Vulcan  saw 
His  mother  menac'd,  and  the  gods  in  awn ; 
Peace  at  his  heart,  and  pleasure  his  design. 
Thus  interpos'd  the  architect  divine : 
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"  Tbc  wAcMI  qatnrlt  of  the  taortal  state 
Anfivimvortfar,  ndil  of  ]roar debate : 
let  mea  their  days  in  senseless  vtrifr  employ, 
Ve,  ia  eternel  peace  end  oonstent  joy. 
Thou;  foddesi-motlier,  with  our  sire  comply, 
Kor  break  the  sacred  ankMi  of  fhe  sky ; 
Ua  rous'd  to  rase,  he  shake  the  blest  abodes, 
Uach  the  red  li^toinf ,  and  dethrone  the  gods. 
If  yea  nbmit,  the  thuoderer  stands  appeasVl  i 
The  gnckMs  power  is  willing  to  be  pleas'd.'* 

TbBs  Vttlcaa  spoke ;  and  risiqg  with  a  bound, 
1W  donble  bcml  with  sparkling  necUr  crown'd, 
Vbich  held  to  Jane  in  a  cheerful  way, 
"Goddesi,'*  (he  cried)  «*  be  patient  and  obey. 
I>ear  as  yon  are,  if  Jove  hb  arm  extend, 
I  caa  but  grieve,  unable  to  defend, 
▼bat  god  so  daring  in  yoar  aid  to  move, 
Or  lift  hb  hand  agahist  the  force  of  Jove  f      • 
Oaee  m  your  cause  I  felt  his  matchleflt  might, 
Harfd  deadlong  downward  from  th'  ethereal  height; 
Toit  all  the  day  in  rapid  circles  round ; 
Nor,  till  the  Sun  descended,  touch'd  the  ground: 
Bresthlesft  I  fell,  in  giddy  motions  lost ; 
The  Siothians  raisM  me  on  the  Lemnian  coast.'* 

Re  said,  and  ta  her  hands  the  goblet  heavM, 
▼hich,  with  a  smile,  the  wbite-arm'd  queen  re- 
iVea  to  the  rest  he  fiird ;  and  m  his  turn,  [.ceiv'd. 
Each  to  his  lips  applyM  the  nectar'd  urn. 
ValcM  with  awkward  grace  his  office  plies. 
And  uaeKtingnidi'd  laughter  shakes  the  skies. 

Thus  the  blest  gods  the  genial  day  prolong. 
Is  iea4s  ambrosial,  and  celestial  song. 
ApoUo  tunM  the  lyre ;  the  Jkf  uses  round 
With  voice  alternate  aid  the  silver  sound. 
Mean  time  the  radiant  Sun,  to  mort&l  sight 
Doceoding  swift,  roH'd  down  the  rapid  light. 
Then  to  their  starry  domes  the  gods  depart, 
"The  shining  monuments  of  Vulcan's  art : 
Jove  on  his  couch  reclia*d  his  awful  head, 
Aad  Juno  slumber'd  on  the  golden  bed. 
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roacts. 

jrmn,  in  porsnance  of  the  request  of  Thetis* 
•ends  a  decdtfiil  vision  to  Agamemnon,  per* 
saidlng  hnn  to  lead  the  army  to  battle ;  in  order 
to  make  the  Oredcs  sensible  of  their  want  of 
Achilles.  The  general,  who  is  deluded  with  the 
hopes  of  taking  IVoy  without  his  assistance,  but 
fean  the  army  was  discouraged  by  his  absence 
ud  the  late  pbgne,  as  well  as  by  the  length  of 
time.  Contrives  to  make  trial  of  their  disposition 
by  a  stratagem,  tte  first  communicates  his  de- 
■Kn  to  the  princes  in  Council,  that  he  would 
prapoie  a  return  to  the  soldiers,  and  t^at  they 
sHoald  pot  a  stop  to  them  if  the  proposal  was 
embraeod  Then  be  assembles  the  whofi^  host, 
sod  upon  moving  for  a  return  to  Greece,  they 
waiolmeasly  agree  to  it,  and  ran  .to  pr(>pare4he 


ships,  lliey  are  detained  by  fhe  i 
ofUlynes,  who  chastises  the  insolence  of  Ther- 
sites.  The  assembly  is  recalled,  several  speeches 
made  on  the  occasion,  and  at  length  the  adrice 
of  Nestor  followed,  which  was,  to  make  a  general 
muster  of  the  troops,  and  to  diride  them  into 
their  several  nations,  before  they  proceeded  tti 
battle.  This  gives  occasion  to  the  poet  to  e&u« 
merate  all  the  forces  of  the  Greeks  and  Th^as, 
and  in  a  large  catalogue. 

The  time  employed  in  this  book  consists  not 
entirely  of  one  dayr  The  scene  lies  in  the  Ore* 
cian  camp  and  upon  the  sea-shore  $  toward  the 
end  it  removes  to  Troy. 


Nov  pleasing  sleep  had  sealed  each  mortal  eye, 
Stretched  in  the  tents  the  Grecian  leaders  lie, 
Th'  immortals  slumber'd  on  their  thrones  above; 
All,  but  the  ever  wakeful  eyes  of  Jdve. 
To  honour  Thetis*  son  he  bends  his  care. 
And  plunge  the  Greeks  in  all  the  woes  of  war: 
Then  bids  an  empty  phantom  rise  to  sight. 
And  thus  commands  the  vision  of  the  night : 

"  Fly  hence,  deluding  dream  1  and,  light  as  air  j 
To  Agamemnon's  ample  tent  repair. 
Bid  him  in  arms  draw  forth  th'  embattled  train, 
Lead  all  his  Grecians  to  the  dusty  plain. 
Declare,  ev'n  now  'tis  given  him  to  destroy 
The  lo^  tawers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  gods  with  fate  contend. 
At  Juno's  suit  the  heavenly  factions  end: 
Destruction  hangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall, 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  hlV* 

Swift  as  the  word  the  vain  illusion  fled. 
Descends,  and  hovers  o'er  Atrides'  head; 
Cloth'd  in  tlie  figure  of  the  Pylian  sage, 
Renewn'd  for  wisdom,  and  rcver'd  for  age ; 
Atound  his  temples  spreads  his  golden  wing, 
And  thus  the  flattering  dream  deceives  the  kfaag : 

*'  Can'st  thou,with  all  a  monarch's  cares  opprest. 
Oh,  Atreus'  son !  canst  thou  indulge  thy  rest  ? 
Ill  'fits  a  chief  who  mit^hty  nations  guides. 
Directs  in  council,  and  in  war  presides. 
To  whom  its  safety  a  whole  people  owes, 
To  waste  long  nights  in  indolent  repose. 
Monarch,  awake  *  'tis  Jove's  command  I  bear  | 
Thou,  and  thy  glory,  claim  his  heavenly  care. 
In  just  array  draw  forth  lh>  embattled  train. 
Lead  all  thy  Grecians  to  the  dusty  plain ; 
Ev'n  now,  O  king,  tis  given  thee  to  destroy 
Hie  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  'lYo^. 
For  now  no  more  the  gods  with  fote  copjend,. 
At  Juno's  suit  the  heavenly  factions  end. 
Destruction  hangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall. 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  foH. 
Awake,  but  waking  this  adrice  approve, 
And  trust  the  vision  Uiat  descends  from  Jove.'* 

The  phantom  said ;  then  vanish'd  ftom  his  sighl. 
Resolves  to  air,  and  mixes  with  the  night. 
A  thousand  si'hemes  the  monarch's  mind  employ  | 
Elate  in  thou^t,  he  sackr  uoUken  Troy : 
Vain  as  he  was,  and  to  the  future  blind; 
Nor  saw  trhat  Jove  and  secret  fate  designed. 
What  mighty  toils  to  either  host  remain. 
What  sceucs  of  grief,  and  numbers  of  the  slmn  i 
Eager  he  rises,  and  in  fancy  hears 
The  voice  celestial  muhnuring  in  his  ears; 
First  on  his  limbs  a  siffnder  vest  he  drew. 
Around  him  nett  the  regal  mantle  thrttr ; 
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Th'  embroideiM  sandals  en  his  feet  vere  tied ; 
7*bc  starry  falchion  glitter'd  at  his  side ; 
And  last  his  arm  the  massy  sceptre  loads, 
UnstainM,  immortal,  and  the  gift  of  gods. 
Now  rosy  Morn  ascends  the  court  of  Jove, 
Lifts  lip  her  light,  and  opens  day  above. 
The  king  dispatched  his  heralds  with  commands 
To  range  the  camp,  and  summon  all  the  bands: 
The  gathering  hosts  the  monarch's  word  obey  ', 
While  to  the  fleet  Atrldcs  bends  his  way. 
In  his  black  ship  the  Pylian  prince  he  found  ; 
There  calls  a  senate  of  the  peers  around ; 
Th'  assembly  plac'd,  the  king  of  men  exprest 
The  counsels  labonriusr  in  his  artful  breast ; 

**  Friends  and  confederatt^  !  with  attentive  ear 
Receive  my  words,  and  credit  what  you  hean 
Late  as  t  8lumber*d  in  tb«  shades  of  night, 
A  dream  divine  oppearM  befare  my  sight; 
Whose  visionary  form  like  Nestor  came, 
The  same  in  habit  and  in  mien  the  same. 
The  heavenly  phantom  hover'd  o*er  my  head, 
'  And,  dost  thun  sleep,  Oh,  Atreus'  son?'  (he  said) 
*  111  fits  a  chief  who  mighty  nations  guides. 
Directs  in  cciuncil,  and  in  war  presides. 
To  whom  its  safety  a  whole  people  owes; 
To  waste  long  night  in  intlolent  repose. 
Monarch,  awake!  'tis  Jove's  command  I  bear. 
Thou  and  thy  glory  claim  his  heavenly  care. 
In  just  aiTay  draw  forth  th'  embattled  train. 
And  lead  the  Grecians  to  the  dusty  plain ; 
Ev'n  now,  O  king!  'tis  given  thee  to  destroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  gods  with  fate  contend  ; 
At  Juno's  suit  the  heavenly  factions  end. 
Destruction  hangs  oVr  yon  dei-oted  wall. 
And  nodding  tlion  waits  th'  impending  fait. 
This  hear  observant,  and  the  gods  obey  !' 
The  vision  spoke,  and  past  in  air  away. 
Now,  valiant  chiefs!  since  Heaven  itself  alarms! 
Unite,  and  rouse  the  sons  of  Greece  to  arms. 
But  first,  -with  caution  try  what  yet  they  dare. 
Worn  with  nine  ycare  of  unsuccessful  war ! 
To  move  the  troops  to  measure  back  the  main, 
Be  mine ;  and  your's  the  province  to  detain," 

He  spoke,  and  sat;  when  Nestor  rising  said, 
(Nestor,  whom  Pylos'  sandy  realms  obey'd) 
"  Princes  of  Greece,  your  faithful  ears  incline, 
Nor  doubt  the  vision  of  the  .powers  divine ; 
Sent  by  great  Jove  to  him  who  rules  the  host. 
Forbid  it,  Heaven  1  this  warning  should  be  lost! 
Thea  let  us  haste,  obey  the  god's  alarms, 
And  join  to  rouse  the  sons  of  Greece  to  arms." 

Thus  spoke  the  sage :  the  kings  without  delay 
Dissolve  the  counoil,  and  their  chief  obey : 
The  sceptred  rulei'S  lead ;  the  following  host 
Pour'd  forth  by  thousands,  darkens  all  the  coast 
As  from  some  rocky  cleft  the  shepherd  sees 
Clustering  in  heaps  on  heaps  the  driving  bees, 
Boiling,  and  blackening,  swarmssucceeding  swarms, 
.  With  deeper  murmurs  and  more  hoarse  alarms; 
Ipusky  they  spread,  a  close  cmbody'd  crowd. 
And  o'er  the  vale  descends  the  living  cloud. 
So,  from  the  tents  and  ships,  a  lengthening  train 
Spreads  all  the  beach,  and  wideo'er^hades  theplain: 
Along  the  region  runs  a  deafening  sound  ; 
Beneath  their  footsteps  graans  the  trembling  groimd. 
Fame  flies  before,  the  messenger  of  Jove, 
And  shining  soars,  and  claps  her  wings  above. 
Nine  sacred  heralds  now^,  proclaiming  loud 
The  monarches  will,  suspend  the  listening  crowd. 


Soon  as  the  throngs  in  order  rang'd  appear. 
And  fii inter  murmurs  dy'd  upon  the  ear. 
Tie  king  of  kings  his  awful  figure  rais'd; 
High  in  his  hand  the  golden  sceptre  blaz'd : 
The  golden  sceptre,  of  celestial  frame. 
By  Vulcan  form'd,  from  Jove  to  Hermes  came : 
To  Pelops  he  th'  immortal  gift  resigned ; 
Th'  immortal  gift  great  Pel^jps  left  behind, 
Tn  Atreus'  hand,  which  not  with  Atreus  ends. 
To  rich  Thyestes  next  the  prize  descends  : 
And  now  the  mark  of  Agamemnon's  reign, 
Subjects  all  Argos,  and  controls  the  main. 

On  this  bright  sceptre  now  the  king  reclin'd. 
And  artful  thus  pronounc'tl  the  speech  design'd  ; 
"  Ye  sons  of  Mars !  partake  your  leader's  care» 
Heroes  of  Greece,  and  brothers  of  the  war ! 
Of  partial  Jove  with  justice  I  complain. 
And  heavenly  oracles  believ'd  in  vain. 
A  sare  return  was  promis'd  to  our  toils, 
Renown,  triumphant,  and  enrich'd  with  spoils. 
Now  shameful  flight  alone  can  save  the  host. 
Our  blood,  our  treasure,  and  our  glory  lost 
So  Jove  decrees,  resistless  lord  of  all ! 
At  whose  command  whole  empires  rise  or  fall : 
He  shakes  the  feeble  props  of  human  trnst, 
And  towns  and  armies  humbles  to  the  dust 
What  shame  to  Greece  a  fruitless  war  to  wstge. 
Oh,  lasting  shame  in  evei-y  future  age ! 
Once  great  in  arms,  the  common  scorn  we  grow, 
Rcpuis'd  and  baflfled  by  a  feeble  foe : 
.So  small  their  number,  that  if  wars  were  ceas'd^ 
And  Greece  triumphant  held  a  general  feast. 
All  rank'd  by  tens,  whole  decads  when  they  dine 
Must  want  a  Trojan  slave  to  pour  the  wihe. 
But  other  forces  have  our  hopes  o'erthrown. 
And  IVoy  prevails  by  armies,  not  her  own. 
Now  nine  long  years  of  mighty  Jove  are  run. 
Since  first  the  labours  of  tliis  war  begun : 
Our  cordage  torn,  decay'd  our  vessels-  lie. 
And  scarce  ensure  the  wrretched  power  to  fly. 
Haste  then,  for  ever  leave  the  Trojan  wall  f 
Our  w«eping  wives,  our  tender  children  call: 
Love,  duty,  safety,  summon  us  away, 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  nature  we  obey. 
Our  shattered  barks  may  yet  transport  us  o'er, 
Safe  and  inglorious,  to  our  native  shore. 
Fly,  Grecians,  fly,  your  sails  and  oars  emploj. 
And  dream  no  more  of  heaven-defended  Trt»y." 
His  deep  design  unknown,  the  hosts  approve 
Atrides'  speech.    The  mighty  numbers  move. 
So  roll  the  billows  to  th'  Icariaif  shore, 
From  east  and  south  when  winds  begin  to  roar. 
Burst  their  dark  mansions  in  the  clouds,  and  sweep 
The  whitening  surface  of  the  ruflded  deep. 
And  as  on  corn  when  western  gusts  descend. 
Before  the  blast  the  lofty  harvest  bends : 
Thus  o'er  the  field  the  moving  host  appears, 
With  nodding  plumes,  and  groves  of  waving  spesffs. 
The  gathering  murm  ur  spreads,  their  trampling  feet 
Beat  the  loose  sands,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet 
With  long-resounding  cries  they  urge  the  ttsaa 
To  fit  the  ships,  and  lanch  into  the  main. 
They  toil,  they  sweat,  thick  clouds  of  dust  a(Lte, 
llie  doubling  clamonra  echo  to  the  skies. 
£v'n  then  the  <3rceks  had  left  the  hostile  plain. 
And  fate  decreed  the  &11  of  Troy  in  vain ; 
But  Jove's  imperial  (jueen  their  flight  surveyed. 
And  sighing,  thus  bespoke  the  blue-ey'd  maid : 

**  Shall  then  the  Grecians  fly !  O  dire  disgsace! 
And  leave  nnpunish'd  this  perfidious  race  ? 
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Sftall  Troy,  shall  Prian,  and  th*  adulterous  spoute, 
In  peace  enjoy  the  fruits  of  broken  vows  ? 
And  bravest  chiefs,  in  Helen's  quarrel  slain. 
Lie  nnrereng'd  on  yon  detested  plain  ? 
Xo :  let  my  Greeks,  unmov'd  by  vain  alarms, 
Oaoe  more  refulgent  shine  in  brazen  arms. 
Haste,  goddess,  haste !  the  flying  host  detain. 
Nor  let  one  sail  be  hoisted  on  the  main.*' 

Villas  obeys,  and  from  Olympus*  height 
Swift  to  the  ships  precipitates  her  flight; 
llyaes^  first  in  public  cares,  she  found. 
For  prodent  counsel  like  the  gods  renownM ; 
Opprem*d  with  gcn'rous  grief  the  hero  stood, 
Kor  drew  his  sable  vessels  to  the  flood. 
*'  Mod  is  it  thns,  divine  Laertes*  son  ! 
Tbos  fly  the  Greeks'*  (the  martial  maid  begun) 
*'  This  to  their  country  bear  their  own  disgrace, 
And  fkme  eternal  leave  to  Priam's  race  ? 
Shall  beaateoQs  Helen  still  remain  unfreed. 
Still  nnrerengM  a  thousand  heroes  bleed  ? 
Haste,  generocis  Ithacus  !  prevent  the  shame. 
Recall  your  armies,  and  your  chiefft  reclaim. 
V(Mir  own  resistless  eloquence  employ, 
And  to  the  immortals  trust  the  fall  of  Troy." 
The  voice  divine  confessed  the  warlike  maid, 
tlysses  heard,  nor  uninspired  obey'd : 
Then  meeting  fint  Atrides,  from  his  band 
Bcceiv'd  th*  imperial  sceptre  of  command. 
Thos  grac'd,  attention  and  respect  to  gain. 
He  nuM,  he  flies,  through  all  the  Grecian  train. 
Each  prince  of  name,  or  chief  in  arms  approvM, 
He  fir'd  vitb  praise,  or  with  prrsuasion  mov*d. 
"  Warrfors,  like  you,  with  strength  and  wisdom 
blest. 
By  brave  cnunples  should  confirm  the  rest 
The  monarch's  will  not  yet  rtveaPd  appears , 
He  tries  oar  courage,  but  resents  our  fears : 
Th'  unwary  Greeks  his  fury  may  provoke ; 
Koc  thos  dbe  king  in  secret  council  spoke. 
Jove  loves  our  chief,  from  Jove  his  honour  spriogs, 
Beware !  for  dreadful  ia  the  wrath  of  kings." 

But  if  a  clamorous  vile  plebeian  rose, 
Him  with  reproof  he  ch«ck*d,  or  tam'd  with  blows. 
Be  still,  thou  slave,  and  to  thy  betters  yield ; 
**  Unknown  alike  in  council  and  in  field  ! 
Ye  gods,  what  dastards  would  our  host  command, 
Swqpt  to  the  war,  the  lumber  of  a  land  ! 
Be  lileot,  wretch,  and  think  not  here  allow'd 
That  worst  of  tyrants,  an  usurping  crowd  : 
To  one  sole  monarch  Jove  commits  the  sway ; 
His  are  the  laws,  and  him  let  all  obey." 

With  words  like  these  the  troops  Ulysses  rul'd. 
The  loodest  silenc*d,  and  the  fiercest  cool'd. 
Ba^ii  to  th*  assembly  rolPd  the  thronging  train, 
I>esect  the  ships,  and  pour  upon  the  plain. 
Mnrmuring  they  move,  as  when  old  Ocean  roars, 
And  heaves  huge  surges  to  the  trembling  shores : 
The  groaning  banks  are  burst  with  bellowing 

sound, 
Tqc  rocks  remnrmnr,  and  the  deeps  rebound.    . 
At  length  the  tumult  sinks,  the  noises  cease. 
And  a  still  silence  lulls  the  camp  to  peace; 
Tbefsites  only  clamoured  in  the  throng, 
Inqfoarioos,  loud,  and  turbulent  of  tongue : 
Aw'd  by  no  shame,  by  no  re<»pects  control'd. 
In  scandal  busy,  in  reproaches  bold ; , 
With  witty  malice  studious  to  defame: 
StYm  all  bis  joy,  and  laughter  all  his  aim; 
B«t  fhisf  be  glory  *),  with  licentious  style, 
To  lash  the  great,  and  mooorcbfi  to  revile. 


His  figure  such  as  might  his  soul  proclaim; 
One  eye  was  blinking,  and  one  leg  was  lame ; 
His  mountain  shoulders  half  his  breast  o'erspread. 
Thin  hails  bestrew 'd  his  long  misshapen  hcail. 
Spleen  to  mankind  his  envious  heart  possrst. 
And  much  he  hated  all,  but  most  the  best 
Ulysses  or  Achilles  still  his  theme ; 
But  royal  scandal  his  delight  supreme. 
Ix>ng  had  he  liv'd  the  scorn  of  every  Greek, 
Vext  when  he  spoke,  yet  still  they  heard  him 

speak. 
Sharp  was  his  voice,  which,  in  the  shrillest  t  \i-. 
Thus  with  injurious  taunts  attackM  the  rhrono : 

•'  Amidst  the  glories  of  so  bright  a  reign 
What  moves  the  groat  Atridrs  to  complnin  ^ 
Tis  thine  whate'er  the  warrior's  breast  iii.'.i  i.og, 
Tlie  golden  spoil,  and  thine  tlie  lovely  dns'L  >. 
With  all  the  wealth  our  wars  and  blood  b .-  ;  vv-,-. 
Thy  tents  are  crowded,  and  thy  chests  o'e^ril  n*. 
Thus  at  ftiU  ease  in  heaps  of  riches  rollM, 
What  grieves  the  monarch  ?     Is  it  thirst  f>f  col.]  ? 
Say,  shall  we  march  with  our  unconquer*d  p>ivc;s, 
(The  Greeks  and  I)  to  Ilion's  hostile  towci-s, 
Andbring  the  race  of  royal  bastards  here, 
ForTYoy  to  ransom  at  a  price  too  dear? 
But  safer  plunder  thy  own  host  s-ipplics; 
Say  would*st  thou  seize  some  valiant  leailor'S  prize  ? 
Or,  if  thy  heart  to  generous  love  be  led. 
Some  captive  fair,  to  bless  thy  kingly  beil  ? 
Whate'er  our  master  craves,  submit  we  must. 
Plagued  with  his  pride,  or  punish'd  for  his  lust 
Oh  women  of  Achaia  !  men  no  more  ! 
Hence  let  ns  Ay,  and  let  him  waste  his  store 
In  loves  and  pleasures  on  the  Phrj^gian  shore ; 
We  may  be  wanted  on  some  busy  day. 
When  Hector  comes :  so  great  Achilles  may  ! 
Prom  bim  he  forc*d  the  prize  we  jointly  gave, 
Prom  him,  the  fierce,  the  fearless,  and  the  brave: 
And  durst  he,  as  he  ought,  resent  that  wrong. 
This  mighty  tyrant  were  no  tyrant  long.** 
Pierce  from  his  seat  at  this  Ulysses  springs. 
In  generous  vengeance  of  the  king  of  kings ; 
With  indignation  sparkling  in  his  eyes, 
He  views  the  wretch,  and  sternly  thus  replies : 

"  ?eace,  factious  monster,  bom  to  ves  the  state. 
With  wrangling  talent««  form'd  for  foul  debate : 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  nor,  ra*»hly  vain 
And  singly  mad,  asperse  the  soverciijn  reign. 
Have  we  not  known  thee,  slnve  of  all  our  host. 
The  man  who  acts  the  lenst,  unbraids  the  most  ? 
Think  not  the  CJreeks  to  shameful  flight  to  bring, 
Nor  let  those  lips  profane  the  namt  of  kin  j. 
For  our  return  we  trust  the  heavenly  powti  s ; 
Be  that  their  care ;  to  fight  like  men  be  ours. 
But  grant  the  host  with  wealth  thi:  g  n'^ml  load. 
Except  detraction,  what  h.ist  thou  bestow'd  ? 
Suppose  some  hero  should  his  spoils  resign. 
Art  thou  that  hero,  could  those  spoils  be  thine  ? 
Gods  !  let  nie  perish  on  this  hateful  shore, 
And  let  these  eye*  behold  my  son  no  more, 
If,  on  thy  next  oficnce,  ti  *s  hand  forbear 
To  strip  those  arms  thou  ill  descrv'st  to  wear, 
Expel  the  council  where  our  princes  meet, 
And  send  thee  8«^ourg'd  and  howh'ilg  thro'  the  fleet." 

He  said,  and  cowering  as  the  dastard  bends, 
The  weighty  sreptre  on  his  back  descends  : 
On  the  round  bunch  the  bloody  tumours  rise ; 
The  tears  sprincr  starting  from  his  hasrgard  eyes: 
Trembling  he  sat,  aad^  shnmk  in  abject  fean. 
From  hia  wild  visage  wip'd  the  scalding  tcan. 
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While  to  his  Migbbourt  etch  expre«'d  his  thoof  hi ! 
"  Ye  godi  1  what  wonders  has  Ulysses  wrought  I 
What  fruits  bis  condact  and  his  courage  yield;  - 
Great  in  the  council,  glorious  in  the  field  1 
Generous  he  rises  in  the  crown's  defence. 
To  curb  the  factious  tongue  of  insoloDce. 
Such  just  examples  on  offenders  shown. 
Sedition  silence,  and  assert  the  throne.** 

>Twaj  thus  the  general  voice  the  hero  praisM, 
Who>  rising  high,  th'  imperial  sceptre  raised : 
The  blue-ey'd  Pallas,. his  celestial  friend, 
(lu  form  a  herald)  bade  the  crowds  attend. 
Th'  expecting  crowds  in  tXiW  attention  hung. 
To  bear  the  wisdom  of  his  heavenly  tongue. 
'  Then  deeply  thoughtful,  pausing  ere  be  spoke, 
His  silence  thus  the  prudent  hero  broke : 

"  Unhappy  monarch  !  whom  the  Grecian  nee, 
With  shame  deserting,  heap  with  vile  disgrace. 
Not  such  at  Argos  wu  their  generous  vow. 
Once  all  their  voice,  but,  ah  I  forgotten  now : 
Ne'er  to  return,  was  then  the  common  cry. 
Till  Troy's  proud  structures  should  in  ashes  lie. 
Behold  them  weeping  for  their  native  shore  1 
What  could  their  wives  or  helpless  children  more  ? 
What  heart  but  melts  to  leave  the  tender  train, 
And,  one  short  month,  endure  the  wintery  main  } 
Few  leagues  removed,  we  wish  our  peaceful  seat. 
When  U)e  ship  tosses,  and  the  tempests  beat  s 
Then  well  may  thii  long  stay  provoke  their  tears. 
The  tedious  length  of  nine  revolving  yeaisi. 
Not -for  their  grief  the  Ghreciaa  host  I  blame ; 
Bat  vanquished !  bafSed !  oh,  eternal  shame ! 
Expect  the  time  to  Troy's  destruction  given. 
And  try  the  foith  of  Cbalcas  and  of  Heaven. 
What  paas'd  at  Aulis,  Greece  can  witness  bear. 
And  til  who  live  to  breathe  this  Phrygian  air. 
'Beside  a  fountain's  sacred  brink  we  rais'd 
Our  verdant  altars,  and  the  victims  bla2*d ; 
(*Twas  there  the  plane-tree  spreads  its  shtdes 

around) 
The  altars  htav'd ;  and  from  the  crumbling  ground 
A  mighty  dragon  shot,  of  dire  portent ; 
From  Jove  himself  the  dreadful  sign  was  sent 
Straight  to  the  tree  his  sanguine  spire  he  roll'd. 
And  curl'd  around  in  many  a  winding  fold. 
The  topmost  branch  a  mother-bird  possest ;  ' 
Eight  callow  infants  fiU'd  the  mossy  nest ; 
Herself  the  ninth ;  the  serpent,  as  he  hung, 
StretchM  his  black  jaws,  and  crash'd  the  crying 

young ; 
While  hovering  near,  with  miserable  moan. 
The  drooping  mother  waii'd  her  children  gone. 
The  mother  last,  as  round  the  nest  she  flew, 
Sei9*d  by  the  beating  wing,  the  monster  slew ; 
Kor  long  survjv'd ;  to  marble  tum*d,  he  stands 
A  lasting  prodigy  on  Aulis'  sands. 
Such  was  the  will  of  Jore ;  and  hence  we  dare 
Trust  in  his  omen,  and  support  the  war. 
For  while  around  we  gaze  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  trembling  sought  the  powers  with  sacrifice. 
Full  of  his  god,  the  reverend  Cbalcas  cried, 
*  Ye  Grecian  warriours !  lay  your  fears  aside* 
This  wonderous  signal  Jove  himself  displays 
Of  long,  long  labours,  but  eternal  praise. 
As  many  birds  as  by  the  snakes  were  slain. 
So  many  years  the  toils  of  Greece  remain ; 
But  wait  the  tenth,  for  Jlbn's  foil  decreed  i' 
Thi^  spoke  the  prophet,  thus  the  fotes  soccced. 
Obey,  yr  Grecians !  with  submission  wait. 
Nor  let  yonr  flight  avert  the  Trojan  fate." 


Hesaidt  the  shores  with  loud  applaosct  aoimd. 
The  hollow  ships  each  deafeninc  shout  rebound. 
Then  Nestor  thus — "  These  vain  debates  forbear. 
Ye  talk  like  children,  not  like  heroes  dare. 
Where  now  are  all  your  high  resdves  at  last  ? 
Your  leagues  concluded,  your  engagements  p«sl^ 
Vow*d  with  libations  and  with  victims  then. 
Now  vanished  like  their  smoke :  the  faith  of  men ! 
While  useless  words  consume  th'  nnactive  houn* 
No  wonder  Troy  so  long  resists  oor  powers. 
Bise,  greatAtridesl  and  with  courage  sway  ; 
We  match  to  war,  if  thou  direct  the  way. 
But  leave  the  fow  that  dare  resist  thy  laws. 
The  mean  deserters  of  the  Grecian  cause,      , 
To  gnidge  the  conquests  might/ Jove  prepares^ 
And  view  with  envy  our  successful  wars. 
On  that  great  day  when  fiitt  the  martial  train. 
Big  with  the  fate  of  Ilion,  ploughed  the  main, 
Jove  on  the  right,  a  prosperous  signal  sent. 
And  thnnder  rolling  shook  the  firmament 
Eneoorag'd  hence,  maintain  the  glorious  strifo» 
Till  every  soldier  grasp  a  Phrygian  wife. 
Till  Helen's  woes  at  full  revenged  appear, 
And  Troy*s  proud  matrons  render  tear  for  tear. 
Before  that  day  if  any  Greek  invite 
His  country's  troops  to  base  inglorious  flight } 
Stand  foith  that  Greek !  and  hoist  his  sail  to  fly. 
And  die  the  dasUrd  first,  who  dreads  to  die. 
But  now,  O  monarch !  all  thy  chiefs  advise : 
Nor  what  they  oficx,  thou  thyself  despise. 
Among  those  councils,  let  not  mine  be  rain. 
In  trites  and  nations  to  divide  thy  trains 
His  separate  troops  let  every  leader  call. 
Each  strengthen  each,  and  all  encourage  all. 
What  chi«f,  or  soldier,  of  the  numerous  bandy 
Or  bravely  fights,  or  ill  obeys  command. 
When  thus  distinct  they  war,  shall  soon  be  known. 
And  what  the  cause  of  Ilion  not  o'erthrown; 
If  fote  resists,  or  if  our  arms  ai^  slow. 
If  gods  above  prevent,  or  men  below.'* 

To  him  the  king :  '*  How  much  thy  years  eacd 
In  arts  of  council,  tad  in  speaking  well  ? 
O  would  the  gods,  in  love  to  Greece,  decree 
Bat  ten  such  sagos  as  they  grant  in  thee ; 
Such  wisdom  soon  should  Priam's  force  destroy^ 
And  soon  shall  foil  the  haughty  towers  of  T^y ! 
But  Jove  forbids,  who  plunges  those  he  hates 
In  fierce  contention  and  in  vain  debates. 
Now  great  Achilles  from  our  aid  withdraiv. 
By  me  provokM ;  a  captiv  •  maid  the  cause  t 
If  e'er  as  friends  we  join,  the  Trojan  wall 
Must  shake,  and  heavy  will  the  vengeance  foil : 
But  now,  ye  warriora,  take  a  short  repast : 
And,  well-refresh'd,  to  bloody  conflict  haste. 
Hb  sharpened  spear  let  every  Grecian  wield. 
And  eveiy  Grecian  fix  his  brazen  shield ; 
Let  all  excite  the  fiery  steeds  of  war. 
And  all  for  combat  fit  the  rattling  car. 
This  day,  this  dreadful  day,  let  each  contend  s 
No  rest,  no  respite,  till  the  shades  descend ; 
Till  darkness,  or  till  death,  shall  cover  all : 
Let  the  war  bleed,  and  let  the  mighty  fall ! 
mi  bath'd  in  sweat  be  every  manly  breast. 
With  the  huee  shield  each  brawny  arm  depreat. 
Each  aching  nerve  refuse  the  lance  to  throw. 
And  each  spent  courser  at  the  chariot  blow. 
Who  dares  inglorious,  in  his  ships  to  stay. 
Who  dares  to  tremble  on  this  signal  day ; 
That  wretch,  too  mean  to  fall  by  martial  ^wer ^ 
The  birds  shall  mtagle,  tnd  the  dogs  devour.?' 
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TWaoMHckipolBe;  aiidstndghtamarninrrose, 
ImaA  m  tlie  mifes  when  tte  tempeit  blows, 
Tkitdaih'd  oa  brokra  rocks  tamultuous  nur, 
Aai  iMa  aad  thunder  on  the  stony  shore. 
9ba%hft  to  the  tents  the  troops  di^ening  head, 
The  ins  are  kindled,  «nd  the  smokes  ascend ; 
With  hnlty  fenet  they  «crifice,  endprmy 
TaMrt  the  dnngers  of  the  doubtful  day. 
A  steer  of  Ave  yors^  age,  laige  liaib*d,  and  fed, 
TW  Jofte'k  high  altass  Agamemnon  led : 
Itece  hnde  tke  nohiest  of  the  Grecian  peers ; 
iind  Nestor  first,  as  most  adyano'd  in  years. 
Nest  caoM  Momoneus,  and  Tydeos'  son, 
Aiax  the  lem,  and  iViaxTehmion ; 
Then  vise  ITtyaes  in  his  rank  was  plac'd ; 
And  MienrinM  came  unbld,  the  last 
TherhlA  annoond  the  destin'd  beast,  and  take 
The  snared  ofiering  Of  the  salted  cake. 
When  tbna  the  king  prders  his  solemn  prayer : 
*'  Ok  tlMM !  vfaose  thunder  reods  the  clouded  air, 
Who  ia  tiie  Henven  of  Heavens  ha«  flx*d  thy  throne, 
S^rcae  of  yoda !  unbounded  and  alone ! 
Hmr  1  and  before  the  burning  Sun  descends, 
Bstee  the  Night  her  cloomy  veil  extends, 
lew  sa  the  dost  be  laid  yon  hostile  spires. 
Be  l*liBMi*s  pdace  sunk  in  Grecian  flres. 
In  Hoetot's  breast  be  plvng'd  this  shining  sword, 
Ini  slanghtei'd  heroes  groan  around  their  k>rd  !'* 

Thaa  pcay'd  the  Chief ;  his  unavailing  prayer 
Gmat  Jove  rsfas'd,  and  tost  in  empty  air : 
The  god  averse,  while  yet  the  ftimes  arose, 
Pse|iar'4  new  toib,  and  doubled  woes  on  woes. 
Their  psayen  performM,  the  chlefii  the  rite  pursue, 
The  hairlcy  sprinkled,  and  the  victim  slew, 
Tkt  liaihs  they  sever  from  th'  enclosing  hide. 
The  thighs,  sdeeted  to  the  gods,  divide. 
On  theee,  in  double  cauls  involved  with  art. 
The  choieest  monels  lie  from  every  part 
Vwom  the  deft  wood  the  crackling  flames  aspire, 
Whaa  the  &t  victfan  feeds  the  sacred  fire. 
TV  thighs  thus  sacri6cM,  and  entrails  drest, 
TV  asHSlBSU  part,  transfix,  and  roast  the  rest ; 
Then  spnsad  the  tables,  the  repast  prepare, 
lach  takes  his  seat,  and  each  receives  his  share. 
Seen  aa  the  rage  of  hunger  was  supprest. 
The  geasious  Nestor  thus  the  prmce  addrest : 

**  Now  hid  thy  heralds  sound  the  loud  alarms. 
And  call  the  squadrons  sheath'd  in  brazen  arms : 
Maw  aesaeth' occasion,  now  the  troops  survey. 
And  lead  to  war  when  Heaven  directs  the  way." 
He  aaid ;  the  monarch  issued  his  commands  ; 
Straight  the  krad  heralds  call  the  gathering  bands. 
The  chiefo  encloee  their  king :  the  host  divide, 
ia  tribes  and  natioas  rsnk'd  on  either  side. 
High  in  the  midst  the  blue-ey*d  virgin  flies  $ 
fmm  rank  to  rank  she  darts  her  anient  eyes : 
The  dteadfol  sgis,  Jove*S  immortal  shield, 
Blax'd  on  her  arm,  and  lighten*d  all  the  fleU : 
laand  the  vast  orb  an  hundred  serpents  rolPd, 
Forai'd  the  bright  fringe,  and  seem'd  to  bum  in  gold. 
WiUi  this  each  Gfedan*s  manly  breast  she  warms, 
SasUs  their  bold  hearts,  and  strings  their  nervous 
^  more  they  sigh,  inglorious,  to  retam,    [arms ; 
lat  hreathe  rerenge,  and  for  the  combat  bum. 

A9  oa  anae  mountain,  through  the  lofty  grove, 
Ihe  ersekiiag  flames  ascend,  and  blaze  above ; 
The  fcesespaoding'  as  the  winds  arise, 
SkMt  their  jon^  beams,  and  kindle  half  the  skies : 
SoAsai  thepolishM  armir,  and  brazen  shields, 
i  ctey  fldeaAmr  tefb'd  along  the  fields. 


Not  less  their  number  than  th*  embodyM  cranes^ 
Or  milk-white  swans  in  Asia's  watery  plains. 
That  o'er  the  windings  of  Cayster's  springs, 
Stretch  their  long  necks,  and  clap  thdr  rustling 
Now  tower  aloft,  and  course  in  airy  rounds ;  [wings; 
Now  light  with  noise;  with  noise  the  field  resounds. 
Thus  numerons  and  oonfiis'd,  extending  wide. 
The  legions  crowd  Scamander's  Itowery  side ; 
With  rushing  troops  the  plains  are  cover'd  o'er, 
And  thundering  footsteps  shake  the  sounding  shore. 
Along  the  river*s  level  meads  they  stand. 
Thick  as  in  spring  the  flowers  adorn  the  land. 
Or  leaves  the  trees ;  or  thick  as  insects  play. 
The  wandering  nation  of  a  summer's  day. 
That,  drawn  iy  milky  steams,  at  evening  hourii 
In  gatfaer'd  swarms  surround  the  rural  bowers^ 
From  pail  to  pail  with  busy  murmur  run 
The  gilded  legions,  glittering  In  the  Sun. 
So  tbrong'd,  so  close,  the  Grecian  squadrons  stopd 
In  radiant  arms,  and  thirst  for  Trojan  blood. 
Each  leader  now  bis  scattered  force  coigoins 
In  close  array,  and  forms  the  deepening  lines. 
Not  with  more  ease,  the  skilfnl  shepherd  swain 
Collects  his  flocks  from  thousands  on  the  plain. 
The  king  of  kings,  majestically  UU, 
Towers  o*er  his  armies,  and  outshines  thei^  all  i 
Like  some  proud  bull  that  round  the  pastures  leads 
His  subject-herds,  the  monarch  of  the  meads. 
Great  as  the  gods,  th'  exalted  chief  was  seen, 
His  strength  like  Neptune,  and  like  Mars  his  mien, 
Jove  o'er  his  eyes  celestial  glories  spread. 
And  dawning  conquest  play'd  around  his  head. 
Say,  virgins,  seated  round  the  throne  divine, 
All-knowing  goddesses !  immortal  nine  1    [height. 
Since  Earth's  wide  regions.  Heaven's  unmeasur'd 
And  Hell's  abjrss,  hide  nothing  from  your  sight, 
(We,  wretched  mortab !  lost  in  doubts  below. 
But  gueu  by  rumour,  and  but  boast  we  know) 
Oh,  say  what  heroes,  fir'd  by  thirst  of  fame. 
Or  urg*d  by  wrongs,  to  Troy's  destruction  came  ? 
To  count'them  all,  demandu  a  thousand  tongues, 
A  throat  of  brass,  and  adamantine  lungs. 
Daughters  of  Jove,  asnst !  inspir'd  by  you 
The  mighty  labour  dauntless  I  pursue : 
What  crowded  armies,  from  what  climes  they  bring. 
Their  names,  their  numbers,  and  their  chiefs,  I  sftig. 

THB  CATALOOIIZ  OF  TUI  SHirS. 

The  hardy  warriors  whom  Bceotia  bred, 
Penelius,  Leitus,  Prothoenor  led : 
With  these  Arcesilaus  and  Clonius  stand. 
Equal  in  arms,  and  equal  in  command. 
These  head  the  troops  that  rocky  Aulis  yields. 
And  Etfion's  hills,  and  Hjrrie's  watery  fields. 
And  Schrnnoe,  Scholos,  Orea  near  the  main, 
And  Mycalessia's  ample  piny  plain. 
Those  who  on  Peteon  or  Ilesion  dwell. 
Or  Harma  where  Apollo's  prophet  fell ; 
Heleon  and  Hyl^,  which  the  springs  overflow ; 
And  Medeon  lofty,  and  Ocalea  low ; 
Or  in  the  meads  of  Haliartus  stray. 
Or  lliespis  sacred  to  the  god  of  day. 
Onchestus,  Neptune's  celebrated  groves ; 
Q>pe,  and  Thisbd,  fam'd  for  silver  doves. 
For  flocks  ErythrsB,  Qlissa  for  the  vine  ; 
Platca  green,  and  Nysa  the  divine. 
And  they  whom  Thebes  well-built  walls  enclose. 
Where  Myd^,  Eutresus,  Coron^  rose ; 
And  And  rich,  with  purple  hsrvests  crown*d  ; 
And  Anthedon,  Bceotia's  utmost  bound. 
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i  I'f  A/^/jf*  '//utt  m  kU:  ret;r4  tfO  rut, 

1^  <*r,  <i|  .4(1  ^/u%,  Ut*i  hfMntt-ftmmtdmg  dcq^ 

'IV^i  i'l^M.Am  mmi  in  ^yitj  barks  tepw, 
y^it»f'HA,*u  Mtd  fkhi^itM  head  the  irar* 
Fr/;/i  f  U/m;  rktf  r«Kion*  wlMre  CepbiMW  kadi 
llif  %th»:f  tttnt^ut.  thr*Mt(U  Mm  ikmtrj 
yptM  ¥Mp0f^^,  Otrym  t}»t  dhrme, 
Wh*  f^  Attfcfiioria'i  iUtely  turrit 
¥/it^ir  l*yi\ttff  f)»u(M«  Cyptnmm 
Aft4  Utf  UIsM  vicivK  tlM.  rtvtoi:  flood, 
'(h'-v-,  fUfij^M  in  tft^ff  *m  the  floating  ti<le, 
C('/j^  *w  »M't  Irft,  l^M'  M<l  BcMtaii*'  Mile. 

Tiir^:  S'yix  \*'A  tbr  Ijutmmn  fequadroof  oii| 
A)tt«  tiM'  I'M.  ^;il«ft]f'  valiant  son  ; 
Mill  I'd  1/1  A\fr(.i  the  flying  dflrt  aright ; 
h'^ih  ttt  puruMt,  and  active  in  the  fight ; 
tUnif  •»  thf'ir  chief,  the  cho««.n  trcKtpt  attend, 
WhM  ti  !)«•«•««  Throniif,  and  rich  Cynoa  fend : 
Ou*t»,  Ctt\\'mm%,  and  Scarphi-'it  hands 
Aw\  iUtHU'  who  dwell  wlu:ie  phWtng  Augia  stands, 
AikI  wh<  rr  fW>iiKr>u»  flrjiaU  the  Iom  ly  Lands, 
^>r  hi  fttir Taph^'n  sylvan  seals  reside: 
In  forty  VHhM'ls  cut  the  liquid  tide. 
VuhttA  n#'xt  h'T  mart  fa  I  son«  prf«par(4, 
And  (M^ri'ls  the  hmvf*  Ahant4fs  Ut  the  wars: 
llri'MlliiriK  rt'vrfiKi*,  in  arms  they  tak<'  their  way 
IV)iti  (*huh;i«'  walii,  and  strong  Kretria; 
Th'  Ut^hin  fli'ldN  for  K^ne ronii  vines  renown'd^ 
The  fdir  CnryuitKt,  and  the  Htyrian  ground; 
Whero  Dios  from  her  towers  o'erlooks  the  plain, 
And  hiffh  Cerinthu*  views  the  neighbuuring  main. 
I)fiwn  their  broad  ihoulderi  falli  a  length  of  hair  ^ 
Their  hsiuU  diirnisN  not  the  long  lance  in  air^ 
Hut  with  pnttended  ipeanin  fighting  fields, 
Pier  en  the  tough  c<irM»let»  and  the  brazen  shields : 
Twl^e  tworiiy  whips  tninsport  the  warlike  bauds, 
IVIilel)  hold  Klphenor.  flerre  in  nrms,  commands. 

full  llfty  more  from  Athens  stem  the  main, 
\M  by  MneHtheus  through  the  liquid  plain* 
(Athens  the  fulr,  where  great  Mreethcus  sway'd, 
That  ow*d  hiw  nature  to  the  hhie-ny'd  maid, 
Kut  from  the  teeming  Airrow  took  his  birth. 
The  mifrhty  ufftpring  of  the  fuodful  £arth. 
Him  PhIIaii  placM  arnidnt  herweuUhy  fane, 
Arl(»r'd  with  laerince  and  oxen  slain ; 
Where,  a»  the  yen rs  revolve,  her  alun  blaze, 
And  all  the  tribes  resound  the  goddau*  praise) 
No  ehlef  like  thee,  Mnestheui !  Greece  could  yield, 
Tu  iimi-klml  armies  In  the  dusty  fleld, 
'iV  extvutle^l  wiugs  of  battle  to  display, 
t>r  eh«e  th*  rmlnidyM  host  In  firm  array. 
Nenior  alune,  un|>ruv*d  by  length  of  days, 
I'ur  martial  oviduct  bore  an  n^ual  praise. 

>^'tth  these  appear  theSalaniinian  handa, 
Wh^Mn  the  K^M*^*)*^^'  Telamun  commands; 
h\  twelve  black  nhipstoTk^^  they  8U»er  their coane, 
hm\  wHh  the  gitsit  Athenians  join  thair  lbrc«. 

Next  mi»t»  tt«  war  the  generous  Argt\*e  train, 
Fn^n  high  ^IVoMien^.  and  Maaeta*a  pi«iB» 
^nU  f^iir  M^im  circled  by  tb«  mm  i 


««»  viay  i 

Thoe  by  tke  hixfe  EwyaJcs  woe  kd, 
GsvaH  ScWsc^ws.  aa^  greater  DioaHd, 
B«i  cUcf  TyxMcs  bore  ti«  I 
]■  fiwr-tfODte  baifca  tbcj  ploagfc  thr  wwtety  way. 
TV  prood  Mjeemit  anas  her  ■iitiil  pwveo^ 
Clamt,  Codirth,  with  imfenai  ipws^ 
Fair  Asaathyrea,  Onia's  firvMsl  fhim, 
Amd  .Cgeow,  md  Adfwrtns'  aaoeaA  nsigB  ; 
And  tboae  who  dwell  akai^  the  aaady  slioic. 
And  whcr?  PeUca^  ykftda  iier  ieecy  sbifc» 
Where  Belief  aMi  Uypm^lie, 
And  Goorjeaaa's  %«es  aalote  the  Af. 
Gnat  AgBmtmixn  ralea  the  i 
A  haadred  resets  in  long  Ofder  stand. 
And  crowded  nations  wait  bis  drend  4 
High  on  the  deck  the  king  of  men  appears. 
Acid  his  refai?«!nt  arms  in  trinniph  wears; 
Proud  of  bis  host,  unnvaU'd  in  his  rdgn. 
In  silent  pomp  be  moTes  along  the  naitt. 

His  brother  iblWws,  and  to  Tengeance 
The  hardy  Spartans  exercised  in  arma ; 
Phares  and  Brysia's  valiant  troopa,  and  tboae 
Wh<Mn  Lacedsmon's  lofty  hills  endow : 
Or  Messe*s  toweis  fi>r  silver  doves  renown'd, 
Amyclae,  Laas,  Augia's  happy  ground. 
And  those  whom  Oetylos*  low  walls  contain. 
And  Helos,  on  th^  margin  of  the  main : 
These,  o*er  the  bending  ocean,  Helen's  cause. 
In  sixty  ships  with  Menelaus  draws : 
Eager  and  loud  from  man  to  man  be  flies, 
Keveoge  and  fury  flaming  in  his  eyes ; 
While   vainly  food,  in  foncy  oft  he  hears 
The  fair  one's  grief,  and  sees  her  falling  tears. 

In  ninety  sail,  from  Pylos'  sandy  coast, 
Nestor  the  sage  condncts  bis  chosen  host : 
From  Aropbigenia's  ever  fruitful  land ; 
Where  JEpy  high,  and  little  Pteleon  stand ; 
Where  beauteous  Aren^  her  structures  shows. 
And  Thryon's  walls  Alpheus*  streams  enclose : 
And  Dorion,  fam'd  for  'i'hamyris'  disgrace, 
Superior  once  of  all  the  tuneful  race, 
Till,  vain  of  mortals  empty  praise,  be  strove 
To  matt-h  the  seed  of  cloud-compelling  Jove  ! 
Too  daring  bard !  whose  unsuccessful  pride 
Th*  immortal  Muses  in  their  art  defy'd. 
I'h*  avenging  Muses  of  the  light  of  day 
Deprived  his  eyes,  aud  snatch 'd  his  voice  away  ; 
No  more  his  heavenly  voice  was  heard  to  sing. 
His  hand  no  moi^e  awak'd  the  silver  string. 

Whei^  under  high  Cyllen^.,  crown'd  with  wood. 
The  shaded  tomb  of  old  .£gyptus  stood ; 
From  Rip^,  Stratis,  Tegea^s  bordering  towns. 
The  Phencan  fielda,  and  Orchomenian  downs. 
Where  the  fat  herds  iu  plenteous  pasture  rovo  j^ 
And  Stymphalus  with  her  surrounding  grore, 
Panrhasia,  on  her  snowy  clift  reclinM, 
And  high  Enispi  shook  by  wintery  wind. 
And  fair  Mantmea*s  erer-pleasing  ute; 
In  sixty  sail  th*  Arcadian  bands  unite. 
Bold  Agapenor,  glorious  at  their  head, 
(Ancaeus*  son)  the  mighty  squadron  led. 
Tlieir  ships  supply *d  by  Agamcmnon^s  care^ 

1'  Thnmgh  roaring  seas  the  woudering  wmrrion 
bear; 
The  first  to  battle  on  th*  appointed  plain. 
But  new  to  all  the  daoigecs  of  the  maiOf 
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T\mf,  vliere^r  BKi  sod  Supraama  joiD ; 
Ik  -a  Kyrmin*  here,  and  Myninus  confiae, 
«w boaaied  there  vfaere  o'er  the  vajlies  ro«e 
Ij^OldMii  nick  ;  and  where  Alisium  dowft; 
hx^»ash  four  chiefii  (a  numeroufl  army)  came : 
The  ttccogth  and  glory  of  th'  Bpean  name. 
h  iepvate  niaadTOOs  these  their  train  divide, 
£sch  leads  ten  vesaeb  through  the  yietding  tide. 
(^«itiyn|ihimacb«s,  and 'Jlialphiua  one 
r  •vTtitf'  this,  and  thai  Teatus'  son) ; 
'Joa  tftuag  from  Amarynceus*  line ; 
Asd  pmt  Polyxenosy  of  force  divine. 

Bat  thoK  who  view  fliir  Elis  o'er  the  seas 
Trm  the  blest  islaads  of  th*  Echinades, 
Is  iaity  vesds  nnder  Meges  move, 
B^  b^  Phyleos  the  belov'd  of  Jove. 
Tj  ktneg  Dolichium  from  his  sire  he  fled, 
iad  ticaiutt  to  Troy  his  hardy  warriors  led. 

I'lvMes  followed  through  the  watery  load, 
A  chief,  ia  wisdom  equal  to  a  god. 
Vttk  thcMs  who  Cephalenia*s  isle  enclosed, 
^  \M  their  fields  aloog  the  coast  opposed ; 
^  vbere  &ir  Ithaca  overlooks  the  floods, 
'f^m  Ugh  Netitoa  shakes  his  waviog  woods, 
V^rr  iEgilipa'a  ngged  sides  are  se«n, 
Owylia  rocky,  and  Zacyothus  green. 
T£«9e  ia  twelve  galleys  with  vermillion  prores, 
loeatk  his  eoodnct  sought  the  Phrygian  shores. 

ThBM  casse  neat»  AndnemoD's  valiant  son, 
Fnoi  PleBron*s  walls,  and  chalky  Calydon, 
^  rough  Pylen^,  and  th'  Oleniao  steep, 
Aai  Ckilcis  beaten  by  the  roUing  deep. 
He  led  tbe  warriors  fitNn  th*  iEtolian  shore, 
F«  Bov  the  sons  of  Oenens  were  no  more ! . 
Tie  glories  of  the  mighty  race  were  fled  1 
Oam  hinself,  and  Meleager  dead ! 
Tc  'Htoas'  care  now  trust  the  martial  train, 
fcafHty  vnseis  follow  through  the  main. 

.^eit  eighty  barits  the  Cretap  king  commands, 
OfGsQBiis,  Lyctoa,  and  Gortyoa's  bands, 
^tbosewho  dwell  where  Rhytion*s  domes  arise, 
^vtite  Lycutos  giitteis  to  the  skies, 
^  vhere  ij  Pboe«tus  dlTer  Jardan  runs  ; 
('ctt'i  bodred' cities  pour  forth  all  her  <on8. 
Ikr  nsrcb'd,  Illomeneas,  beneath  thy  care, 
^  Merion,  dreadful  as  the  god  of  war. 

Tkpoleaos,  the  aoo  of  Hercules, 
Ud  Bflie  swift  vessels  through  the  foamy  seas ; 
Fran  Rhodes  with  everlasting  sunshine  bright 
'^•'7«Mi  liados,  and  Camirus  white. 
Hs  captive  mother  fierce  Alcides  bore, 
Fns)  Ephjr^  walls,  and  Sellers  winding  shore, 
^Vre  mighty  towns  in  ruins  spread  the  plain, 
^  mm  their  Uooming  warriors  early  slain. 
"^^  kero,  when  to  manly  years  he  grew, 
i^iks*  uncle,  old  licymniiis,  slew ; 
}\x  Um,  eonstrain'd  to  quit  his  native  place, 
^  skua  the  vengeance  of  the  Herculean  race, 
A  Itet  he  built,  and  with  a  numerous  train 
fn  viJh^g  exiles,  wander'd  o*er  the  main ; 
^koT,  laaay  seas  and  many  suflerings  past, 
'*»  bappy  Rhodes  the  chief  arrivM  at  last : 
T^cTc  ia  three  tribes  divides  his  native  band, 
^  rales  them  peaceful  in  a  foreign  land ; 

i-mt'd  and  praq»er'd  in  their  new  abodes, 

^^  aigbty  Jove,  the  sire  of  men  and  gods ; 

'A  <i  joy  they  saw  the  growing  empire  rise, 

Aad  i^owcn  of  weahh  descending  from  the  skies. 

Tkree  skips  with  Mireus  soug|it  the  Trojan  shore, 

^*<«i  whom  Aglae  toCharopus  bore. 


Nirdos,  in  faultless  shape  and  blooming  grac^ 
The  loveliest  youth  of  all  the  Grecian  race , 
Pelides  only  matchM  his  early  charms; 
But  few  his  troops,  and  small  his  strength  in  arms. 

Next  thirty  galleys  cleave  the  liquid  plain. 
Of  those  Calydne's  sea-girt  isles  coatain  ; 
With  them  the  youth  of  Nysyrus  repair. 
Casus  the  strong,  and  Oarpathus  the  fair; 
Cos,  where  Eurypylus  possest  the  sway. 
Till  great  Alcides  made  the  realms  obey  : 
These  Antiphus  and  bold  Phidippus  bring, 
Sprung  from  the  god  by  Thessalus  the  king. 

Now,  Muse,  recount  Pelasgic  Argos*  powers. 
From  Ales,  Alop^,  and  Trechin's  towere ; 
From  Phthia's  spacious  vales ;  and  Hcila,  blest 
With  female  beauty  far  beyond  the  rest. 
Full  fifty  ships  benea^  Achilles'  care, 
Th*  Achaians,  Myrmidons,  Uellenians  bear ; 
Thessalians  ail,  though  various  in  their  name  ; 
The  same  their  nation,  and  their  ckief  the  same. 
But  now,  inglorious,  stretch'd  along  the  shore^ 
They  hear  the  brazen  voice  of  war  no  more; 
No  more  the  foe  th^  face  in  dire  array; 
Close  in  his  fleet  the  angry  leader  lay  ; 
Since  foir  Brise'is  from  his  arms  was  torn, 
The  noblest  spoil  from  sack'd  Lymessus  borne, 
Then,  when  the  chief  the  Theban  walls  o*erthxew. 
And  the  bold  sons  of  great  Evenus  slew. 
There  mourn*d  Achilles,  plung*d  in  depth  of  care. 
But  soon  to  rise  in  slaughter,  blood,  and  war. 

To  these  the  youth  of  Phylacd  succeed, 
Itona,  famous  for  her  fleecy  breed, 
And  grassy  Pteleon  deck'd  with  cheerful  greens, 
The  bowers  of  Ceres,  and  the  sylvan  scenes. 
Sweet  Pyrrhasus,  with  blooming  flowrets  crown*d, 
And  Antron*s  watery  deds,  and  cavem'd  ground. 
These  own*d  as  chief  Protesilas  the  brave, 
"Who  now  lay  silent  in  the  gloomy  grave : 
The  first  who  boldly  touch'd  the  Trojan  shore. 
And  dy*d  a  Phrygian  lance  with  Grecian  gore ; 
There  lies,  far  distant  from  his  native  plain  ; 
Unfinish'd,  his  proud  palaces  remain,    . 
And  his  ssud  consort  beats  her  breast  in  vain. 
His  troops  in  forty  ships  Podarces  led, 
Iphiclus*  son,  and  brother  to  the  dead  ; 
Nor  he  unworthy  to  command  the  host ; 
Yet  still  they  moum'd  their  ancient  leader  lost 

The  men  who  Glaphrya's  fair  toil  partake, 
Where  hills  encircle  Boebe's  lovly  lake, 
Where  Phere  hears  the  neighbouring  waters  fall. 
Or  proud  lolcns  lifts  her  airy  wall. 
In  ten  black  ships  embark'd  for  Ilion's  shore. 
With  bold  Eumylus,  whom  Alccst^  bore : 
All  Pelias'  race  Alcest^  far  outshin'd. 
The  grace  and  glory  of  the  beauteous  kind. 

The  troops  Methon^  or  Thaumachia  yields, 
Olizon's  rocks,  or  MelibQ»*s  fields, 
With  Philoctetes  sail'd,  whose  matchless  art. 
From  the  tough  bow  directs  the  feather*d  dart>^ 
Seven  were  his  ships ;  each  vessel  fifty  row, 
Skiird  in  bis  science  of  the  dart  and  bow. 
But  he  lay  raging  on  the  Lemnian  ground, 
A  poisonous  Hydra  gave  the  burning  wound  ; 
There  groan*d  the  chief  in  agonizing  pain, 
Whom  Greece  at  length  shall  wish,  nor  wbh  in 

Tain. 
His  forces  Medeon-led  from  Lemnos*  shore, 
OVIeus*  son,  whom  beauteous  Rhena  bore. 

Th*  (Echalian  race,  in  those  high  towers  contain'd. 
Where  once  Eurytus  in  proud  triumph  reign'd, 
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Or  where  her  hmibler  turreCa  tHoca  reve. 
Or  where  Ithom^,  rough  with  rocke,  sppeers  | 
In  thirty  wil  the  sparkliDg  wives  divide^ 
Which  Podaliritts  and  Mecheoo  guide. 
To  these  his  skill  their  perent-gCMl  *  impartf. 
Divine  professors  of  the  hesJing  arts. 

The  bold  Ormenian  and  Asterian  bands 
In  forty  barks  EarypjrIttS  oommands, 
Where  Titan  hides  hk  hoarr  head  in  snoir, 
And  where  Hyperia's  siKer 'fountains  flow* 
Thy  troops,  Argissa,  Polypostes  leads. 
And  Eleon,  sheltered  by  Olympos'  shades, 
Oyrton^s  warriors;  and  where  Orthi  lies. 
And  Oleosson's  chalky  clift  arise. 
Sprung  from  Pirithous  of  immortal  race. 
The  fruit  of  fair  Hippodam^'s  embrace, 
(That  day  when,  hurl'd  from  Pelion's  cloudy  head, 
To  distant  dens  the  shaggy  Centaurs  fled) 
With  PolypcBtes  join'd  in  equal  sway 
Leontes  leads,  and  forty  ships  obey. 

In  twenty  sail  the  bold  Perrhebians  came 
From  Cyph'is,  Guneus  was  their  leader's  name. 
With  these  the  Enians  join*d,  and  those  who  fVeece 
Where  cold  Dodooa  lifts  her  holy  trees ; 
Or  where  the  pleasing  TitaresraS  glides. 
And  into  Peneus  rolls  his  easy  tides ; 
Yat  o*er  the  silver  surface  pure  they  flow, 
The  sacred  stream  unmix'd  with  streams  below, 
Snored  and  awful !  From  the  dark  abodes 
Stfx  pours  them  forth,  the  dreadful  oath  of  gods  ! 

Last  under  Prothons  the  Magnesiaus  stood, 
Prothoui  the  swift,  of  old  Tenthredron's  blood ; 
Who  dwell  where  Pelion,  crowned  with  piny  boughs, 
Obscures  the  glade,  and  nods  his  shaggy  brows ; 
Or  where  throngh  fkmery  Temp^  Peneus  stray'd, 
(Hie  region  stretch'd  beneath  his  mighty  shade) 
In  forty  sable  barks  they  stemm'd  the  mam ; 
Such  were  the  chiefii,  and  such  the  Grecian  train. 

Say  next,  O  Muse !  of  all  Achaia  breeds. 
Who  bravest  fought,  or  rein'd  the  noblest  steeds  ? 
Xnmeleus*  mares  were  foremost  in  the  chase. 
As  eagles  fleet,  and  of  Pheretian  race : 
Bred  where  Plena's  fruitful  fountains  flow. 
And  train'd  by  him  who  bears  the  silver  bow* 
Fierce  in  the  fight  their  nostrils  breathe  a  flame. 
Their  height,  their  colour,  and  their  age  the  same ; 
O'erifieldis  of  death  they  whirl  the  rapid  car, 
And  break  the  ranks,  and  thunder  through  the  war. 
Ajax  in  arms  the  first  renown  acquir*d, 
While  stem  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retir'd 
(His  was  the  strength  that  mortal  might  exceeds. 
And  his,  th'  unrivaird  race  of  heavenly  steeds). 
But  Thetis*  son  now  shines  in  arms  no  more ; 
His  troops,  neglected  on  the  sandy  shore. 
In  emp^  air  their  sportive  javelins  throw. 
Or  whirl  the  disk,  or  bend  an  idle  bow : 
Unstain'd  with  blood  his  covered  chariots  stand  ; 
Th'  immortal  coursers  graze  along  the  strand ; 
But  the  brave  chiefs  th*  inglorious  life  deplored, 
And  wandering  o'er  the  camp,  requir'd  their  lord. 

Now,  like  a  deluge,  covering  all  around, 
The  shining  armies  swept  along  the  ground  : 
Swift  as  a  flooJ  of  Are,  when  storms  arise. 
Floats  tlie  wide  field,  and  blazes  to  the  skies. 
Earth  groaned  beneath  them  i  as  when  angry  Jore 
Hurls  down  the  forky  lightning  from  above. 
On  Arim^  when  he  the  thunder  throws. 
And  fires  Typhssus  with  redoubled  blows, 

*  JEseulq>ittS. 


Where  TjrphoB,  piMt  beneatti  the  hnnsig  laid. 
Still  feels  the  tary  of  th'  avengmg  God. 

But  various  Iris,  Jove's  oomnaods  to  bear. 
Speeds  on  the  wings  of  winds  thfougb  limnd  alri 
In  Priam's  porch  the  Trojan  efaielii  she  nnnd. 
The  old  consolting,  and  liie  yooths  anMiod. 
Polites*  shape,  the  monardi's  son,  she  chose, 
Who  firom  Asetes'  tomb  observed  the  fees, 
High  on  the  moond  $  fron  whenoe  in  prospaet  lay 
The  fields,  the  tents,  the  navy,  and  the  hay. 
In  thb  diaseoibled  form,  she  hastes  to  bring 
Th'  unwelcome  message  to  the  Phrygian  king : 

"  Cease  to  consult,  the  time  for  action  calls. 
War,  horrid  war,  approaches  to  yonr  walls  I 
Assembled  armies  oft  have  I  beheld ; 
But  ne*er  till  now  such  numbers  chaig'd  the  field, 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  or  driving  sand. 
The  moving  si|uadrons  blacken  all  the  strand. 
Thon,  godlike  Hector  I  all  thy  force  employ. 
Assemble  all  th*  united  bands  of  Troy } 
In  just  array  let  every  leader  call 
The  foreign  troops :  this  day  demands  them  all. 
The  voice  divine  the  mighty  chief  alarms ; 
The  council  breaks,  the  warriors  rush  to  ams. 
The  gates  unfoldfa^  pour  forth  all  their  train. 
Nations  on  nations  fill  the  dusky  plain,     [gnwnd ; 
Men,  steeds,  and  chariots,  shake  the  tremUinf 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  skies  resonnd. 
Amidst  the  plain  in  sight  of  Ilion  sUnds 
A  rising  mount,  the  work  of  human  hands ; 
(This  for  MyrinnCs  tomb  th'  immortak  know. 
Though  call'd  Batilfa  m  the  world  below) 
Beneath  tbeir  chieft  in  martial  Mder  here, 
Th'  auxiliar  troops  and  Tktgan  hosts  appear. 

The  godlike  Hector,  high  above  the  rest. 
Shakes  his  huge  tpear,  and  nods  his  phimy  creel  t 
In  throngs  around  his  native  bands  repair. 
And  groves  of  lances  glitter  in  the  air. 

Divine  iEneaa  brings  the  Dardan  race, 
Anchises'  son  by  Venus*  stoPn  embrace. 
Bom  in  the  shades  of  Ida's  secret  grove, 
(A  mortal  mixing  with  the  queen  <rf  love) : 
Archilochus  and  Acama  divide 
The  warrior's  toib  and  combat  by  his  side* 

Who  fair  Zeleia's  wealthy  valleys  till. 
Fast  by  the  foot  of  Ida's  sacred  hill. 
Or  drink,  .Ssepus,  of  thy  sable  flood. 
Were  led  by  Pandams,  of  royal  blood  ; 
To  whom  his  art  Apollo  detgn'd  to  show, 
Grac'd  with  the  presents  of  his  shafts  and  bow. 

From  rich  Apcesos'  and  Adrsstis's  towers. 
High  Teree's  summits,  and  Pityea*s  bowers  ; 
From  these  the  congregated  troops  obey 
Young  Amphius*  ami  Adrastas'  ^nal  sway  i  m 
Old  Mcrops*  sons ;  whom,  skill'd  in  fates  to  oooie. 
The  sire  forewarn'd,  and  prophesyM  their  doom  : 
Fate  urg'd  them  on  I  the  sire  foiewamM  in  wain. 
They  msh'd  to  war,  and  perish'd  on  the  plain. 

From  Practins*  stream,  Peroote>s  pasture  lands. 
And  Sestos  and  Abydos'  neighbouring  stranda. 
From  great  Arisba's  walls  and  Selle's  coast, 
Asius  Hyrtacides  conducts  his  host : 
High  on  his  car  he  shakes  the  flowing  reins, 
His  fiery  coursers  thunder  o*er  the  plains. 

The  fierce  Pelasgi  next,  in  war  renowned, 
March  from  LarissaHi  ever-fertile  ground : 
In  equal  arms  their  brother  leaders  shine 
Htppothous  bold«  and  Pylens  the  divine. 

Next  Acamus  am!  Pyrous  lead  their  hoets. 
In  dread  amy,  from  Thracia's  wtotery  eoaste ; 
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t  whow  Hdleipontiu  rant, 
I  be^  the  hoafte-reiottiidiag  tborai. 
auft  Um  GcoQiant  aioT«» 
I  Cent,  loiF*d  by  Jove; 
( thm  PsooMO  troops  attend, 
AiN  in  tiM  iglit,  their  crooked  bowt  to  bend: 
'  '   I*  wnple  bed  be  leads  them  od, 

i  lavea  the  dntani  Amydon; 
that  awelli  with  all  hie  neigbboariog  rilU, 
Ami  wiim  aaoand  the  floating  region  ails. 
The  Pa|ihiag>tuaBa  Pylmenes  rules. 


t  neh  He^ctia  breeds  ber  safage  mules^ 
~  risiag  clifts  am  seen, 
Tby  fiosia  of  box,  Cytonis !  ever  green; 
Aai  vfacn  JEigyaJas  and  Cromna  lie, 
Aai  lofty  Sesaasna  mvades  the  sky: 

Psastheuus,  roli'd  through  banks  of 
( her  bopderiog  pahuKS  and  bowers,  [flowers, 
hM  in  arms  the  Halizonian  band,  ■ 
Wbo«  Odias  and  Epistiophiis  oommand, 
Ina  thooe  Cu-  ragions  where  the  Sun  refines 
The  ri|wning  silver  ui  Alybean  mines. 

Thsie  B^gbfty  Chioma  led  the  Myslan  train, 
iad  magor  Baaooiat,  hwpir'd  in  vaio^ 
Nr  stara  AchiOes  h^  his  sacred  head, 
BelPd  dawn  Senaaadcr  with  the  Tulgwr  dead. 

Vhorcis  and  brawe  Ascanios  here  unite 
Tfie  Asraaian  Phrygians,  eager  for  the  figbt. 

Oi  Ihose  who  raoad  MsMmia's  realms  reside. 
Or  whom  the  vales  ia  shades  of  Tmolus  hide, 
Vailm  and  Aatiphas  the  charge  partake ; 
B'-wB  an  the  hanks  of  Gyges'  silent  hike. 
TsoK,  fimn  the  fiekb  where  wild  Manoder  flows, 
Sgh  MfcaU,  and  Latmos'  shady  brows, 
Aad  pmd  ifiletes,  came  the  Caiian  throngs, 
Vkh  mingifrf  clamouis,  and  with  barbaroos 


has  and  Nanstes  guide  the  train, 
Kaa^ca  the  held,  Amphtmachus  the  vain, 
Vho^  tesckM  neth  gold,  and  gtittering  on  his  car, 
feais  like  a  woman  to  the  field  of  war, 
BdoI  that  he  was;  by  fierce  AehUles  shiin, 
the  nrer  swept  him  to  the  briny  main  :• 
These  wbeim*d  with  waves  the  gaudy  warrior  lies  ; 
The  vnliaat  victor  seiz*d  the  golden  prize.' 

Tbe  feflCH  last  in  fiur  array  succeed, 
Vbich  Wsawlem  Glancus  and  Saipedon  lead; 
3};ewwUe  hands  that  distant  Lycia  yields, 
*"     t  INpltj  Xaathns  loams  along  the  fields. 


TBB  lUAD. 


ARGUMENT. 


ram  bobi  op  MmBums  a«d  PAsif. 

74t  Anaaes  being  ready  to  engage,  a  single  combat 
b  speed  upon  between  Meoelaos  and  Pkris  (by 
thtiatervcntioa  of  Hector)  for  the  deteiminatkm 
cf  the  war.  Iris  is  sent  to  call  Helena  to  behold 
Ike  %bc  5he  leads  her  to  the  walls  of  Troy, 
vhae  Priam  sat  with  hi:*  couascllois,  observing 
the  Oic^n  leaden  oo  the  plain  below,  to  whom 
fldm  pn§  an  nccoont  of  the  chief  of  tbeni. 
Tk)^m  miiMrpnsi  take  the sQlcnn ealh 


for  the  oonditieni  of  the  combat.  Thedaslm»« 
sues:  wherein  Paris  being  overcome,  he  ii 
snatched  away  in  a  clond  by  Venus,  and  tyaas* 
ported  to  his  apartmenL  She  then  calls  Helen 
from  the  walls,  and  bringi  the  lovers  together. 
Agamemnon,  on  the  part  of  the  Greciads,  de« 
mands  the  restoration  of  Helen,  and  the  per* 

^  formance  of  the  articles. 

The  three  and    twentieth    day   still 
throughout  this  book.    The  scene  is  i 
in  the  fields  before  Tkoy,  and  sometimes  inTiof, 
itself: 


Thus  by  their  leader's  care  each  martial  bani 
Moves  into  ranks,  and  stretches  o'er  the  land. 
With  shouts  the  Trojans  rushing  from  afiir, 
Proclaim'd  their  motions,  and  provok'd  the  war  * 
So  when  inclement  winter  vex  the  plain  * 

With  piercing  frosts,  or  thick-descending  nin. 
To  warmer  seas,  the  cranes  embodyM  fly, 
With  noise,  and  order,  through  the  mid*wav 
»ky;  ^ 

To  pigmy  nations  wounds  and  death  they  briiM^ 
And  all  the  war  descends  upon  the  wing.     ^^ 
But  silent,  breathing  mge,  resolved  and  s^lTd 
By  mutual  sids  to  fix  a  doubtful  field. 
Swift  march  the  Greeks :  the  rapid  dust  aiQ^ii^« 
Darkening  arises  from  the  laboured  ground, 
llius  from  his  flaggy  wings  when  Notos  shedt 
A  night  of  vapours  round  the  mountain-heads. 
Swift  gliding  mists  the  dusky  fields  invade. 
To  thieves  more  grateful  than  the  midnight  sha4ei 
While  scarce  the  swains  their  feeding  flocks  su^cwa 
Lost  and  confus'd  amidst  the  thicke^'d  day: 
So,  wrapt  in  gathering  dust,  the  Grecian  tnla. 
A  moving  cloud,  gwept  on,  and  bid  the  plain. 

Now  ft6nt  to  front  the  hostile  armies  •^vA^ 
Eager  of  figbt,  and  only  wait  command: 
Wheitf,  to  the  van,  befbre  tl^  sons  of  &me 
Whom  Troy  sent  forth,  the  beauteous  Paris  ca«iL 
In  form  a  god !  the  panther's  speckled  hide 
Flow'd  o'er  his  armour  with  an  easy  pride. 
His  bended  bow  across  his  shoulders  flung^ 
His  sword  beside  him  negligently  hung, 
Tvo  pointed  spears  he  shook  with  gallant  grace 
And  dar*d  the  bravest  of  the  Grecian  race.       *' 

As  thus,  with  gk>rious  air  and  propd  disdain. 
He  boldly  stolk'd,  the  foremost  on  the  plain. 
Him  Mendaus,  lovM  of  Mara,  espies. 
With  heart  elated,  and  with  joyful  eyes: 
So  joys  a  1km,  if  t^ie  branching  deer. 
Or  mountain  goat,  his  bulky  prize,  appear ; 
fiager  he  seiz^  and  devours  the  skiin, 
Prest  by  bold  youths  and  baying  dogs  in  vain. 
Thus  fond  of  vengeance,  with  a  furious  bound. 
In  clmgnv  arms  he  leaps  upon  the  ground 
From  his  high  charpot:  him,  .approaching  near. 
The  beaateoos  champion  views  with  marks  of  fear  i 
Smit  with  a  cowdous  sense,  reUres  behind. 
And  shuns  the  fate  he  well  dcs(;rv'd  to  find. 
As  when  tome  shepherd,  from  the  rustling  tree^ 
Shot  forth  to  view,  a  scaly  serpent  soes; 
Trembling  and  pale,  he  starts  with  wild  afiright. 
And  aU  confus'd  precipitates  his  flight: 
S^  firon  the  king  the  shinbg  warrior  flies. 
And  plang'd  amid  the  thickest  Trcgani  lies. 

As  god-Hke  (lector  sees  the  prince  retreat. 
Be  thnnphraidB  him  srithageoenMs  heat: 
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•*■  Unhappy  Paris !  trot  to  women  brave! 

So  feirly  ibrmM,  and  only  to  deceive ! 

Oh,  hadst  thou  died  when  first  thou  saw*kt  the  light. 

Or  died  at  leaift  before  thy  nnptiai  rite ! 

A  better  fate  than  vainly  thus  to  boast. 

And  fly,  tlie  scandal  of  the  Trojan  host, 

Gods !  bow  the  soomful  Greeks  exult  to  see 

Their  fears  of  danger  undeceived  in  thee ! 

Thy  figure  promis'd  with  a  martial  air. 

But  ill  thy  soul  supplies  a  form  so  fair. 

In  former  days,  in  all  thy  gallant  pride 

When  thy  tall  ships  triumphant  stemmed  the  tide, 

When  Greece  beheld  thy  painted  canvaas  Bow, 

And  crowds  stood  wondering  at  the  passing  show; 

Say,  was  it  thus,  with  such  a  baffled  mien. 

You  met  th'  approaches  of  the  Spartan  queen. 

Thus  from  her  realm  convey'd  the  beauteous  prize, 

And  both  her  warlike  lords*  outshinM  inHeleo's  eyes? 

This  deed,  thy  foes*  delight,  thy  own  disgrace. 

Thy  father's  grief,  and  ruin  of  thy  race; 

This  deed  recalls  thee  to  the  profier'd  fight; 

Or  h;^st  thou  injur'd  whom  thou  dar'st  not  right? 

Soon  to  thy  cost  the  field  would  make  thee  know 

Thou  keep'st  the  consort  of  a  braver  foe. 

Thy  graceful  form  instilling  soft  desire, 

Thy  curling  tresses,  and  thy  silver  lyre, 

Beauty  and  youth ;  in  vain  to  these  you  trust, 

When  youth  and  beauty  shall  be  laid  in  dust : 

Troy  yet  may  wake,  and  one  avenging  blow 

Crush  the  dire  author  of  his  country's  woe.** 

His  silence  here,  with  blushes,  Paris  breaks: 
"  'TIS  jost,  my  brother,  what  your  anger  speaks; 
But  who  like  thee  can  boast  a  soul  sedate, 
^  firmly  proof  to  all  the  shocks  of  fate  ? 
Thy  force,  like  steel,  a  temper'd  hardness  shows, 
Still  edg'd  to  wound,  and  still  untir*d  with  blows. 
like  steel,  uplifted  by  some  strenuous  swain. 
With  falling  woods  to  strow  the  wasted  plain: 
Thy  gifts  I  praise;  nor  thou  despise  the  charms 
With  which  a  lover  golden  Venus  arms; 
Soft  moving  speech,  and  pleasing  outward  show, 
Ko  wish  can  gain  them,  but  the  gods  bestow. 
Yet,  would'st  thou  have  the  profierM  combat  stand. 
The  Greeks  and  Trojans  scat  on  either  hand; 
Then  let  a  mid-way  space  our  hosts  divide, 
And  on  that  sUjre  of  war  the  cause  be  try'd : 
By  Paris  there  the  Spartan  king  be  fous;ht. 
For  beauteous  Helen  and  the  wealth  she  brought: 
And  who  his  rival  can  in  arms  subdue, 
His  be  the  fair,  and  his  the  treasure  too. 
Thus  with  a  lasting  league  your  toils  mify  cease. 
And  Troy  possess  her  fertile  fields  in  peace ; 
Thus  may  the  Greeks  review  their  native  shore. 
Much  fam*d  fbr  generous  steeds,  for  beauty  more.** 

He  said.    The  challenge  Hector  heard  with  joy, 
Then  with  his  spear  restrain'd  th«L  youth  of  Troy, 
Held  by  the  midst,  athwart;  and  near  the  foe 
Advanc'd  with  steps  majestically  slow  : 
While  round  his  dauntless  head  the  Grecians  pour 
Their  stones  and  arrows  in  a  mingled  shower. 

Then  thns  the  monarch  great  Atrides  cry'd; 
"  Forbear,  ye  warriors!  lay  the  darts  aside : 
A  parley  Hec^r  asks,  a  message  bears, 
We  know  him  by  the  various  plume  he  wears." 
Aw*d  by  his  high  command  the  Greeks  attend, 
The  tumult  silence,  and  the  fight  suspend. 

While  from  the  centre  Hector  rolls  his  eyes 
On  either  host,  and  thus  to  both  applies : 

*  Theseus  and  Menelaus. 


"  Hear,  all  ye^TVojans,  all  ye  Grecian  bands ! 
What  Paris,  author  of  the  war,  demands. 
Your  shining  swords  within  the  sheath  restram. 
And  pitch  your  lances  in  the  yielding  plain. 
Here  in  the  mtdst,  in  either  army's  sight. 
He  dares  the  Spartan  king  to  single  fight ; 
And  wills,  that  Helen  and  the  ravish*d  spoil 
That  causM  the  contest,  shall  reward  the  toiL 
Let  these  the  brave  triumphant  victor  grace, 
And  difiering  nations  part  in  leagues  of  peace.*' 

He  spoke:  in  still  suspense  on  either  side 
Each  army  stood:  the  Spartan  chief  reply'd : 

'*  Me  too,  ye  warrion,  hear,  whose  fatal  right 
A  world  engages  in  the  toils  of  fight 
To  me  the  labour  of  the  field  resign ; 
Me  Paris  injurM;  all  the  war  be  mine. 
Fall  that  he  must,  beneath  his  rival's  arms ; 
And  live  the  rest,  secure  of  future  harms. 
1>NF0  lambs,  devoted  by  your  country's  rite. 
To  Earth  a  sable,  to  the  Sun  a  white, 
Prepare,  ye  Trojans !  while  a  third  we  bring 
Select  to  Jove,  th*  inviolable  king. 
Let  reverend  Priam  in  the  truce  engage. 
And  add  the  section  of  considerate  age  ; 
His  sons  are  faithless,  headlong  in  debate. 
And  youth  itself  an  empty  wavering  state: 
Cool  agpe  advances  venerably  wise. 
Turns  on  all  hands  its  deep-disoeming  eyes ; 
Sees  what  befel,  and  what  may  yet  befall, 
Concludes  from  both,  and  best  provides  for  all." 

The  nations  hear,  with  rising  hopes  possest. 
And  peaceful  prtMpects  dawn  in  every  breast.  '' 
Within  the  lines  they  drew  their  steeds  around. 
And  from  their  chariots  issued  on  the  ground  ; 
Next  all,  unbuckling  the  rich  qiall  they  wore, 
lAy'^i  their  bright  arms  along  the  sable  shore. 
On  either  side  the  meeting  hosts  are  seen, 
With  lances  flx*d,  and  close  the  space  between. 
Two  heralds  now,  dispatch*d  to  Troy,  invite 
The  Phrygian  monarch  to  the  peaceful  rite : 
T^lthybiuB  hastens  to  the  fleet,  to  bring 
The  lamb  for  Jove,  th*  inviolable  king. 

Meantime,  to  beauteous  Helen,  frcmi  the  aikiea 
The  various  goddess  of  the  rain-bow  flies 
(Like  fair  Laodic^  in  form  and  foce 
The  loveliest  nymph  of  IHnam*s  royal  race). 
Her  in  the  palace,  at  her  loom  she  found ; 
The  golden  web  her  own  sad  story  crown'd. 
The  Tn^an  wars  she  wcav*d  (hereelf  the  prize) 
And  the  dire  triumph  of  her  fatal  eyes. 
To  whom  the  goddess  of  the  painted  bow  ; 
"  Approach  and  view  the  wondrous  scenes  below  ! 
TAch  hardy  Greek,  and  valiant  Trojan  knight. 
So  dreadful  late,  and  furious  for  the  fight. 
Now  rest  their  spears,  or  lean  upon  their  shields  ; 
Ceas'd  is  the  war,  and  silent  all  the  fields. 
Paris  alone  and  Spartans  king  advance. 
In  single  fight  to  toss  the  beaipy  lance ; 
Each  met  in  arms,  the  fate  of  cOrobat  tries. 
Thy  love  the  motive,  and  thy  charms  the  prize.** 

This  said,  the  uany-colour'd  maid  inspires 
Her  husband's  love,  and  wakes  her  former  fkes ; 
Her  country,  parents,  all  that  once  were  dear. 
Rush  to  her  thoughts,  and  force  a  tender  tear. 
0*er  her  fair  face  a  snowy  veil  she  threw. 
And,  softly  sighing,  from  the  loom  withdrew  ( 
Her  handmaids  Clymen^  and  ^hre  wait 
Her  silent  footsteps  to  the  Scaean  gate. 

There  sat  the  seniors  of  the  Trojan  raca^ 
(Old  Priam's  chiefs,  and  most  in  Priam's  grace) 
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TVkiBjdieilnt;  Tbymcetes  ftt  hit  tide ; 

UBpia  and  Ciytiut,  looj^  in  council  try'd ; 
haihva^  and  Hicetaikk,  once  the  strong  $ 
Aadmct,  the  wisest  of  *^  reverend  throng, 
AatdQor  gnvt,  and  sage  Ucalegon, 
Leaa'd  00  the  vails,  and  baak'd  before  the  Sun. 
OmH,  vbo  no  more  in  bloody  fights  engage, 
Botwisethroogh  time,  and  narrative  with  age, 
]q  sQianier-daya  like  gnMshoppers  r^oice, 
A  tikoikm  race,  that  send  a  feeble  voice. 
IVie,  vbea  the  S|»artan  queen  approach*d  the 
lo  fecret  own'd  resistless  boiuty's  power :     [tower, 
1%7  cried,  '*  No  wonder  such  celestial  charms 
For  oiae  kog  years  have  set  the,  world  in  arms  i 
Mint  »iniung  graces !  what  majestic  mien ! 
ShesMTetagoddeM,  and  slie  looks  a  queen ! 
Ydhoioe,  oh  Heaven  1  convey  thatfiatal  face, 
lad  fipom  destruction  save  the  Trqjan  race." 

Hie  good  old  Priam  welcomed  her,  and  cried, 
**  Approach,  my  child,  and  grace  thy  father's  sida 
Sw  OQ  the  plain  thy  Grecian  spouse  appears. 
The  fneods  and  kindred  of  thy  former  years. 
>'>>  cmne  of  thine  our  present  sufferings  draws. 
Not  tboo,  but  Heaven's  disposing  will,  the  cause ; 
11k  ^odi  these  armies  and  this  force  employ, 
Tk  hocuk  gods  conspire  the  £ate  of  Troy. 
Bat  lift  thy  eyes,  and  say,  what  Gr6ek  is  he 
^Fv  as  frnn  hence  these  aged  orbs  can  see) 
Aro  jod  whose  brow  such  martial  graces  shine, 
^)  tail,  so  awful,  and  almost  divine  ! 
Tbottfh  some  of  larger  stature  tread  the  green, 
None  natch  his  grandeur  and  exalted  mien : 
Ueieerf  a  monarch,  and  his  country's  pride" 
nm  ceasM  the  king ;  and  thus  the  fair  replied  x 

"  Before  thy  presence,  father,  I  appear 
W^ttk  coBsdous  shame  and  reverential  f«ar. 
Ah!  hadldied,  ere  to  these  walls  1  fled, 
faiietomy  country  and  my  nuptial  bed ; 
Mylmthers,  friends,  and  daughter  left  behind, 
Faheto  them  aU^  to  Paris  only  kind  ? 
Fortlm  I  mourn,  till  grief  or  dire  disease 
S^  vaste  the  form,  whote  crime  it  was  to 

please. 
The  king  of  kings,  Atrides,  you  survey, 
Gnat  in  the  war,  and  great  in  arts  of  sway : 
^7  hioCher  once,  before  my  days  of  shame ; 
Aad  oh !  that  still  be  bore  a  brother's  name  I" 

^"itb  wonder  Priam  view'd  the  god-like  man, 
Kxtoird  the  happy  prince,  and  thus  began : 
"ObkstAtiidesl  bom  to  prosperous  fate, 
Soocessfol  monarch  of  a  mtghty  state  ! 
Hm  vast  thy  empire  !  Of  yon  matchless  train 
Wlat  oumben  lost,  what  numbers  yet  remain  ? 
la  Phrygia  once  were  gallant  armies  known, 
iDaiidcDt  time,  when  Otrieus  fill'd  the  throne, 
^^^  godlike  Mygdon  led  their  troops  of  horae, 
Aad  I,  to  join  tfaena,  rais'd  the  Trojan  force? 
Agaioit  the  manlike  Amazons  we  stood, 
And  Saagar's  stream  ran  purple  with  their  blood. 
B«br  mfierior  those^  in  martial  grace 
^  strength  of  numbers,  to  this  Grecian  race." 

This  mid,  once  moie  ha  view'd  the  warrior- 
tnin: 
'*  What's  be  whose  arms  lie  scatter'd  on  the  plain  ? 
Bnad  b  hif  breast,  his  shoulders  laiger  spread, 
'Tboach  great  Atrides  overtops  his  h«suL 
^7T  ytt  appear  his  care  and  conduct  small ; 
FnsD  rank  to  rank  be  move*,  and  orders  all. 
Tbe  stately  ram  thus  measures  o'er  the  ground, 
M  master  of  the  flock,  surveys  tbem  round." 


Then  Helen  thus:  "  Whom  yoordiscefniog  eyt$ 
Have  singled  out,  is  Ithacus  the  wise : 
A  barren  island  boasts  his  glorious  birth  : 
Hisfiune  for  wisdom  fills  the  spacious  Earth." 

Antenof  took  the  word,  and  thus  began : 
'*  Myself,  O king  !  have  seen  that  wood'rous man: 
When,  trusting  Jove  and  hospitable  laws. 
To  Troy  he  came,  to  plead  the  Grecian  cause ; 
(Grent  Menelaos  urg'd  the  same  request) 
My  house  was  honour'd  with  eachtrojral  guest: 
I  knew  their  penons,  and  admired  their  parts. 
Both  brave  in  arms,  and  both  approved  in  arts. 
Erect,  the  Spartan  most  engag'd  our  view  $ 
Ulysses  seat^  greater  reverence  drew. 
When  Atreus'  son  harangu'd  the  listening  train. 
Just  was  his  sense,  and  his  expression  plain. 
His  words  succinct,  yet  ftill,  without  a  fault ; 
He  spoke  no  more  than  just  the  thing  he  ought 
But  when  Ulysses  rose,  in  thought  profound. 
His  modest  eyes  he  fixt  upon  the  ground, 
As  one  unskill'd  or  dumb,  he  seem'd  to  stand. 
Nor  rais'd  his  head,  nor  stretch  his  scepter'd  hand  $ 
But  when  he  qpeaks,  what  elocution  flows  1 
Soft  as  the  fleeces  of  descending  snows. 
The  copious  accents  fall  with  easy  art ; 
Melting  they  fall,  and  sink  into  the  heart ! 
Wondering  we  hear,  and  fix'd  in  deep  surprize ; 
Our  ears  refute  the  censure  of  our  eyes." 

The  king  then  ask'd  (as  yet  the  camp  he  view'd) 
"  What  chief  is  that,  with  giai^t  strength  endued; 
Whose  bra\.ny  shoulders,  and  whose  swelling  chest. 
And  lofty  stature,  far  exceed  the  rest  V* 
*'  Ajax  Uie  great,"  the  beauteous  queen  replied ; 
*' Himself  a  host :  the  Grecian  strength  and  pridOt 
See !  bold  Idomeneus  superior  towers 
Amidst  yon  circle  of  his  Cretan  powers. 
Great  as  a  god !  I  saw  bun  once  before. 
With  Menelaus,  on  the  Spartan  shore. 
The  rest  I  know,  and  could  in  order  name ; 
All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  mtghty  fame. 
Yet  two  are  wanting  of  the  numerous  train, 
Whcnn  long  my  eyes  have  sought,  but  sought  in 

•     vain. 
Castor  and  Pollux,  first  in  martial  force. 
One  bold  on  foot,  and  one  renown'd  for  hone. 
My  brothers  these;  the  same  our  native  shore. 
One  house  contained  us,  as  one  mother  bore. 
Perhaps  the  chiefs,  from  warlike  toils  at  ease. 
For  distant  Troy  refus'd  to  sail  the  seas  : 
Perhaps  their  swords  some  nobler  quarrel  draws, 
Asbam'd  to  combat  in  their  sister's  cause." 

So  spoke  the  fair,  nor  knew  her  brothers'  doom, 
Wrapt  in  the  cold  embraces  of  the  tomb ; 
Adom*d  with  honours  in  their  native  shore. 
Silent  they  slept,  and  heard  of  wars  no  more. 

Meantime  the  heralds,  through  the  crowdt'd  town, 
Bring  the  rich  wine  and  destin'd  victims  dow j, 
Idseus'  arms  the  golden  goblets  prest. 
Who  thus  the  venerable  king  addrest: 
"  Arise,  e  fiither  of  the  Trojan  state ! 
Ilie  nations  call,  thy  joyful  people  wait. 
To  seal  the  tnioe,  and  end  the  dire  debat"*. 
Paris  thy  son,  and  Sparta's  king,  ad  vane .%    • 
la  meaaur'd  lists  to  toss  the  weighty  lance ; 
And  who  his  nval  shall  its  arms  subdue 
His  be  the  dame,  and  his  the  treasure  toa 
Thus  with  the  lasting  league  our  toils  nwy  oease. 
And  Troy  possess  her  fertile  fields  in  peace ; 
So  shall  the  Greeks  review  their  native  shore, 
Much  fam'd  for.  generous  steeds,  for  beauty  more.^ 
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With  fxkiht  lievd,  and  htdt  tlM  obieA  prepojre 
To  Join  his  milk-white  ooonert  to  the  car : 
Re  mouDti  Che  seat,  Antenor  at  his  side ; 
The  ge&tle  steeds  through  Scasa's  gates  they  guide: 
l^ext  from  the  car  descending*  on  the  plain. 
Amid  the  Orecian  host  and  Trajan  train 
Slow  they  proceed :  the  sage  Ulyaes  then 
Arose,  asd  with  him  rose  the  king  of  men. 
On  either  side  a  sacred  herald  stands^ 
The  wine  they  mis,  and  en  each  monarch's  hands 
Pour  the  full  nin  $  then  draws  the  Grecian  lord 
Ifis  cntlacoy  sheath'd  bende  his  ponderous  sword ; 
From  tbesign'd  irictims  crops  the  curling  hair, 
The  heralds  part  it,  and  the  princes  share ; 
Then  loudly  thus  before  th*  attentive  bands 
He  calls  the  gods,  and  spreads  his  iifti>d  hands : 
"  O  first  and  greatest  power  !  whom  all  obey, 
Who  high  on  Ida's  holy  moontatn  sway. 
Eternal  Jove  I  and  you  bright  orb  that  roll 
"From  east  to  west,  and  view  from  pole  to  pole ! 
Thou  mother  Earth !  and  all  ye  living  floods  I 
fofemalfttries  and  Tartarian  ^s. 
Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
For  peijnr'd  kings,  and  all  who  falsely  swear ! 
Hear,  and  be  witness.     If,  by  Paris  slain, 
Great  Menelans  press  the  fatal  plain ; 
The  dame  and  treasures  let  the  T^an  keep,         ^ 
And  Greece  returning  plough  the  watery  deep. 
]f  by  my  brother's  lance  the  tVoiaa  bleed ; 
.  Be  his  the  wealth  and  beauteous  dame  decreed : 
Th'  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  justly  pay. 
And  every  age  record  the  signal  day. 
Thus  if  the  Phrygians  shall  refuse  to  yield, 
Arms  mnst  revenge,  and  Mara  decide  the  field.*' 

With  that  the  chief  the  tender  victims  slew. 
And  in  the  dust  their  bleedmg  bodies  threw. 
The  vital  spirit  issued  at  the  woond, 
And  left  the  members  quivermg  on  the  ground. 
From  the  same  urn  they  drink  the  mingled  wine. 
And  add  libations  to  the  powers  divine. 
While  t^us  their  prayers  united  mount  the  sky ; 
*<  Hear, mighty  Jove  1  and  hear,  ye  gods  on  high! 
And  may  their  blood*,  who  first  the  league  con- 
found, 
Shed  like  this  wine,  distain  the  thirsty  ground ; 
May  all  their  coworU  serve  promiscuous  lust. 
And  all  their  raoe  be  scattered  as  the  dost !" 
Thus  either  host  their  imprecations  join'd, 
Which  Jove  refused,  and  mingled  with  the  wind. 

The  rites  now  finish'd,  reverend  Priam  rose, 
And  thus  exprevs'd  a  heart  o*ercharjr*d  with  woes  j 
'*  Ye  Greeks  and  Trojans,  let  the  chiefs  engage. 
But  spare  the  weakness  of  my  feeble  age : 
Tn  yonder  walls  that  object  let  me  <;hun, 
Nor  view  the  danger  of  so  dear  a  son. 
Whose  amis  shall  conqner,  and  what  prince  shall 

fall, 
Heaven  only  knows,  for  Heaven  disposes  all." 
This  said,  the  hoary  king  no  longer  suyM, 
But  on  his  car  the  slaughtered  victims  laid ; 
Then  seiz'd  the  reins  his  g^tlc  steeds  to  guide, 
And  diwve  to  Troy,  Antenor  at  his  i\dt. 
Bold  Hector  and  Ulysws  now  dispose 
The  lists  of  combat,  ai)d  the  ground  enclose : 
Next  to  decide  by  sacred  lots  prepare, 
Who  flrit  Shan  lanch  his  pointed  spear  in  air. 
The  people  pray  with  elevated  handf,        [bands 
And  words  like  theae  are  heard  through  all  the 
••  immorUl  Jove,  high  Heaven's  superiottr  lord, 
CIS  lofty  Ma's  holy  mount  ador'd ! 


Whoe'er  mvolv'd  ns  in  this  dire  debate. 
Oh  give  that«uthor  of  the  war  to  iate 
And  shades  eternal !  let  division  cease. 
And  joyful  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace.* 
With  eyes  averted,  Hector  hastes  to  turn 
The  lots  of  fight,  and  shakes  the  brazen  urn. 
Then,  Paris,  thine  leap'd  forth;  by  fatal  chance. 
Ordain'd  the  first  to  whir!  the  weighty  lance. 
Both  armies  sat  thecombat  to  survey. 
Beside  each  chief  his  azure  armour  lay. 
And  ronnd  the  Ivts  the  generous  coursers  nei^. 
The  beauteous  warrior  now  arrays  for  flight, 
Tn  gilded  arms  magnificently  bright  r 
The  purple  cuishes  clasp  his  thighs  aroand, 
With  flowers  adom'd,  with  silver  buckles  boiiiid  : 
Lycaon's  corslet  his  iur  body  drest, 
BracM  in,  and  fitted  to  bis  softer  breast: 
A  radiant  baldric,  o'er  his  shoulder  ty'd, 
Snstain'd  the  sword  that  glitter'd  at  his  side : 
His  youthfiil  face  a  polish'd  helm  o'erspread ; 
The  waving  horse-hair  nodded  on  his  head ; 
His  figur'd  shield,  a  shraing  orb,  he  takes, 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  shakes. 
With  equal  speed,  and  fir*d  by  equal  charms. 
The  Spartan  hero  sheaths  his  limbs  in  arms. 

Now  round  the  lists  the  admiring  armies  stand. 
With  javelins  fis'd,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  band. 
Amidst  the  dreadful  vale,  the  chiefs  advance 
All  pale  with  rage,  and  shake  the  threatening  lance* 
The  Trojan-first  his  shining  javelin  threw; 
Full  on  Atrides'  ringing  shield  it  fiew; 
Nor  pierc'd  the  brazen  oib,  but  with  a  bound 
Leap'd  from  the  buckler,  blunted  on  the  gromid. 
Atrides  then  his  massy  lanoe  prepares. 
In  act  to  throw,  but  fint  prefers  his  prayers : 

"  Give  me,  great  Jove  1  to  punish  lawless  liut^ 
And  lay  the  Trojan  gasping  in  the  dust : 
Destroy  th'  aggressor,  aid  my  righteous  cause. 
Avenge  the  breach  of  hospitable  laws. 
Let  thb  example  future  times  reclaim. 
And  guard  from  wrong  fair  friendship's  holy  name.*^ 
He  said,  and  pois'd  in  air  the  javelin  sent. 
Through  Paris'  shield  the  forceful  weapon  went, 
His  it>Tselet  pierces,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And,  glanchag  downward,  near  bis  flank  descends. 
The  wary  Trojan,  bending  from  Uie  blow. 
Eludes  the  death,  and  disappoints  his  foe ; 
But  fierce  Atrides  wav'd  his  sword,  and  struck 
Full  on  his  casque ;  the  crested  helmet  shook ; 
The  brittle  steel,  unfaithful  to  his  band. 
Broke  ebort :  the  fragments  glitter'd  on  the  sand. 
The  rairing  warrior  to  the  spacious  skies 
Raised  his  upbraiding  voice,  and  angry  eyes: 
**  Then  is  it  vain  in  Jove  himself  to  trust  ? 
And  is  it  thus  the  gods  assist  the  just? 
When  crimes  provoke  us,  Heaven  success  denies ; 
The  dart  i^Hs  harmless,  and  the  falchion  flies." 
Furious  he  said,  and  tow'rd  the  Grecian  crew 
(Seiz'd  by  the  crest)  th*  unhappy  warrior  drew  ^ 
Struggling  he  followed,  while  th'  cmbroider'd 

thong, 
That  ty'd  hts  h^hnet,  dragg'd  the  chief  along.^ 
Then  had  Ms  ruin  crown'd  Atrides' joy, 
But  Venus  trembled  fbr  the  prince  of  Th>y : 
Unseen  she  came,  and  burst  the  golden  band  } 
And  left  an  empty  helmet  in  bin  hand. 
The  casque,  eorsg'd,  amidst  the  Greeks  he  threw; 
The  Greeks  with  smiles  the  polish'd  trophy  view, 
llien,  as  once  more  he  liltr  the  deadly  dart, 
la  thirst  of  vengeance^  «t  Ml  rival'^  heart. 
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SI 


Tte^MfliQf  l«vt  b«  fnoof'd  champioa 
(Fv  gpii  eu  all  thingi)  in  a  Tdt  of  ckHids. 
Ui'd  fron  tke  field  tlie  panting  ycrath  i1m  M  , 
iMi  gndy  hid  him  OB  the  bridal  bed* 
VA  |4f  wiin  If  lit!  hb  fiantiag  lenn  wne^i, 
Aad  aU  tte  doni  pcHunet  with  haavanly  dewi. 

Mcutiae  the  hrightcft  of  the  fenude  kind, 
IW  MicUoi  Balin,  o'er  the  wallt  redin'd  ; 
Tb  her,  bewt  with  TVojan  beeaties,  came 
h  honom'd  fem  the  Uachter-lovmg  deme*, 
(She  9BeM  an  anotent  naid,  weil^kiU'd  to  enll 
TVaMpyaeeee,  and  wind  the  tirigted  wool) 
The  joddcM  loMy  aheok  her  silken  veit, 
Ikit  tkfd  perfinnei,  and  whisperinf  thwaddinil! 

"Rttte,  happy nynph !  Ibrthee  thy  Parii  oalJa, 
Sale  ftiaa  the  %fat,  in  yonder  kifty  walli. 
fair  tt  a  god !  with  odoon  ronnd  bin  fpread 
Be  liei,  and  vaitt  thee  OB  the  well-known  bed : 
Not  Eke  a  warrior  parted  from  the  foe, 
Bit  lOBK  gay  dancer  in  the  public  ahow.** 

She  tfokB,  and  Helen's  secret  soul  was  mov*d ; 
SheicQFB'd  the  champion,  hut  the  man  she  lor'd. 
Fair  Vcoos*  nedc,  her  eyes  that  sparkled  fire, 
Aad  brevt,  rcreal'd  the  queen  of  soft  desire. 
Struck  with  her  preaenoe,  straight  the  lively  red 
Focank  ber  cheek ;  and,  trombUng,  thus  said : 
*"  Tbtt  is  it  still  thy  pleasure  to  deceive  ? 
Aid  wonaa'sfiailty  alwaya  to  beliere  ? 
Sij,  to  aew  nations  must  I  croas  the  main. 
Or  cmy  wan  to  some  soft  Anan  plain  ? 
Pnr  whom  nnst  Helen  break  her  second  tow  ? 
VTaax  other  Paris  is  thy  darling  now } 
Left  to  Atndes  (victor  to  the  stife) 
Ai  odioos  oooqucst,  and  a  captive  wife, 
H^noe  lot  me  sail :  and  if  thy  Paris  bear 
Myahseaee  ill,  let  Venus  ease  his  care. 
A  kaadHDaid  goddess  at  his  side  to  wait, 
KfiMMaee  the  gloriea  of  thy  heavenly  state,        * 
Be  iid  for  ever  to  the  Trojan  shore, 
Ra  ipome,  or  slave ;  aad  mount  the  skies  no  mora. 
For  Bw,  to  Uwlcm  love  no  longer  led, 
I  Kom  the  cowar<^  and  detest  his  bed  ; 
EheiboQld  I  merit  everlasting  shame, 
Aod  keea  repraach,  from  every  Phrygian  dame  •• 
Kl  ants  it  BOW  the  joys  of  love  to  know. 
Too  deep  my  anguish,  and  too  wild  my  woe.*' 

Thfn,tbQf  inMoa'd,  the  Paphian  queen  replies; 
*'  Obey  the  power  froHk  whom  thy  glories  rise : 
Shoold  Venus  leave  thee,  every  charm  most  fly, 
F'ade  fron  thy  cheek,  and  languish  in  thy  eye. 
^^caae  to  provoke  me,  lest  I  make  thee  more 
The  worlds  avenion,  than  their  love  before  ; 
^99  ^  bright  prize  for  which  mankhid  engage, 
T^  the  sad  victim  of  the  public  rage." 

At  this,  the  fiurest  of  her  sex  obey*d, 
Aad  ffrird  hor  blushes  in  a  silken  shade , 
^'Meea,  aad  silent,  from  tbe  train  abe  moves, 
I^  hf  the  foddea  of  the  Smiles  and  Lores. 

Airifd,  and  entered  at  the  palace-gate. 
The  maids  oOcious  round  their  mistreis  wait ; 
Tiiea  all,  disperaing,  various  tasks  attend ; 
The  qaeeo  and  goddem  to  the  prince  ascend. 
Fall  ia  ber  Paris'  sight,  the  queen  of  love 
Hid  pbie>d  the  beantnous  progeny  of  Jove ; 
Vhere,  at  he  view'd  her  charms,  she  tnin*d  away 
Her  gloving  eyes,  and  thus  be^  to  say : 

"  U  this  the  chief  ,  who,  ioat  to  senae  of  shame, 
I^ded  the  field,  and  yet  sorvivea  his  fiune  ? 

•  Venas. 


Oh  hadst  thon  dy*d  beneath  tiie  rig^taoos  Aword 
Of  that  brave  man  whom  once  I  cali'd  my  lord  I 
The  boaster  Paris  oft  desir'd  the  day 
With  SparU'a  king  to  meet  in  single  fray  t 
Oo  now,  once  more  thy  rivaPs  rage  excite^ 
Provoke  Atrides,  and  renew  the  fight : 
Yet  Helen  bids  thee  sUy ,  lest  thou  unddll'd 
Should'st  fall  an  easy  conquest  on  the  field.** 

The  prince  replies :  "  Ah  cease,  divioely  fair^ 
Nor  add  reproaches  to  the  wounds  I  bear ; 
This  day  the  foe  prevaiPd  by  Palhtt'  power ; 
We  yet  may  vanquish  in  a  happier  hour : 
There  want  not  gods  to  favour  us  above  i 
But  let  the  business  of  our  life  be  love: 
These  softer  moments  let  delight  employ. 
And  kind  embraces  snatch  the  hasty  joy. 
Not  thus  I  lov*d  thee,  when  from  Sparta's  shore. 
My  forc'd,  my  willing,  heavenly  prize  I  bore. 
When  first  entranced  in  Cranae's  isle  I  lay, 
Mix'd  with  thy  soul,  and  all  dissolv'd  away  I** 
Thus  haviag  spoke,  th'  enamoor'd  Phrygian  boy 
Rush'd  to  the  bed,  impatient  for  the  joy. 
Him  Helen  followed  slow  with  bashful  charms, 
And  clasp'd  the  blooming  hero  in  her  arms. 

While  these  to  love's  delicious  rapture  yield. 
The  stem  Atridm  rages  round  the  field : 
So  some  fell  lion,  whom  the  woods  obey. 
Roars  through  the  desert,  and  demands  his  prey* 
Paris  he  seeks,  impatient  to  destroy. 
But  seeks  in  vain  along  the  troops  of  Troy  ; 
Ev'n  those  had  yielded  to  a  foe  so  brave, 
Thtf  recreant  warrior,  hatefiil  as  the  grave. 
Then  speaking  thus,  the  king  of  kings  arosel 
"  Ye  TVqjans,  JDardans,  all  our  generous  foes ! 
Hear,  and  attest  I  from  Heaven  with  conquest 

crown'd, 
Our  brother's  arms  the  just  soooem  have  fbnnd  t 
Be  therefore  now  the  Spartan  wealth  rmtor'd. 
Let  Argive  Helen  own  her  awful  lord ; 
Hi'  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  justly  pay. 
And  age  to  age  record  this  signal  day.'* 

He  ceas*d  :  his  aim3r*s  kmd  spplauses  rise. 
And  the  k>ng  shout  runs  echoing  through  the  skies. 
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TBE  aaxACfl  or  the  txuce,  akd  ins  ntsr  batt'  i. 
Tub  goda  deliberate  in  council  concerning  the  T^ 
jan  war :  they  agree  upon  the  continnation  of  it, 
and  Jupiter  send&  down  Minerva  to  break  the 
truce.  She  persuades  Pandarus  to  aim  an  arrow 
at  Menelatts,  who  is  wounded,  but  cured  by 
Machaua.  In  the  mean  time  some  of  the  Tro- 
jau  truops  attack  th«  Greeks.  Agamemnon  la 
distinguished  in  all  the  parts  of  a  good  general ; 
he  reviews  the  troops,  and  exhorts  the  Undtsi, 
some  by  praises,  and  others  by  rrprnofa.  Nestor 
is  particulariy  celebrated  for  his  military  disci- 
pliae.  The  battle  joins,  and  great  nnmben  are. 
slain  on  both  sides- 
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The  same  day  ooiitinties  through  this,  as  through 
the  last  book  (as  it  does  also  through  the  two  fol- 
lowing, and  almost  to  the  end  of  the  seventh 
book.)  The  sceoe  is  wholly  in  the  field  before 
Troy. 

And  now  Olympus'  shining  gates  unfold ; 

The  gods,  with  Jove,  assume  their  thrones  ofgold: 

Immortal  Hebft,  fresh  with  bloom  divine, 

The  golden  goblet  crowns  with  purple  wine  : 

While  the  full  bowls  ilow  rouad,.the  powers  employ 

ll)cir  careful  eyes  on  long-contended  Troy. 

When  Jove,  disposM  to  tempt  Saturn ia's  spleen. 
Thus  wak'd  the  fury  of  his  partial  queen  : 
*'  1  wo  powers  divine  the  son  of  Atreus  aid. 
Imperial  Juno,  and  the  martial  maid ; 
But  high  in  Heaven  they  sit,  and  gaze  from  far, 
Tlie  tame-spectators  of  his  deeds  of  war. 
Not  thus  fair  Venus  helps  her  favourM  knight, 
The  queen  of  pleasures  shares  the  toils  of  fight. 
Each  danger  wards,  and,  constant  in  her  care. 
Saves  in  the  moment  of  the  last  despair. 
Her  act  has  rescuM  Paris'  forfeit  life. 
Though  great  Atrides  gain*d  the  glorious  strife. 
Then  say,  ye  powers  !  what  signal  issue  waits 
To  crown  this  deed,  and  finisli  all  the  fates  ? 
Shall  Heaven  by  peace  the  bleeding  kingdoms 

spare, 
Or  rouse  the  Furies,  and  awake  the  war? 
Yet,  would  the  gods  for  human  good  provide, 
Atrides  soon  might  ?ain  his  beauteous  bride, 
Still  Priam's  walls  iu  peaceful  honours  grow. 
And  through  bis  gates  the  crowding  nations  flow.'* 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  the  queen  of  Heaven  en- 
raged 
And  queen  of  war  in  close  consult  engag'd: 
Apart  they  sit,  their  deep  designs  employ, 
And  meditate  the  future  woes  of  Troy. 
Though  secret  anger  swelVd  Minerva's  breast. 
The  prudent  goddess  yet  her  wrath  supprest  i 
But  Juno,  impotent  of  passion,  broke 
Her  snljeo  silence,  and  with  fury  spoke : 

"  Shall  then,  O  tyrant  of  th'  ethereal  reign  ! 
My  Schemes,  my  labours,  and  my  hopes,  be  vain  ? 
Have  I,  for  this,  shook  Ilion  with  alarms, 
Assembled  nations,  set  two  worlds  in  arms  ? 
To  spread  the  war,  1  flew  from  shore  to  shore  ; 
Th' immortal  coursers  scarce  the  labour  bore. 
At  length  ripe  vengeance  o'er  their  heads  impends. 
But  Jove  himself  the  faithless  race  defends : 
Loth  as  thou  art  to  punish  lawless  lust, 
Not  all  the  gods  are  partial  and  unjust." 

The  sire  whose  thunder  shakes  the  cloudy  skies 
Sighs  from  his  inmost  soul,  and  thus  replies: 
'*  Oh  lasting  rancour  !  oh  insatiate  hate 
To  Phrygia's  monarch,   and  the  Phrygian  state  I 
What  high  effisice  has  fir'd  the  wife  of  Jove, 
Can  wretched  mortals  harm  the  powers  above  ? 
That  Troy  and  Troy's  whole  race  thou  would'st 

confound. 
And  yon  ftiir  strnctnres  level  with  the  ground  ? 
Haste,  leave  the  skies,  fulfil  thy  stern  desire. 
Burst  all  her  gates,  and  wrap  her  walls  in  fire  ! 
Let  Priam  bleed !     If  yet  thou  thirst  for  more, 
Bleed  all  his  sons,  and  Ilion  float  with  gore. 
To  boundless  vengeance  the  Wide  realm  be  given, 
mi  vast  destruction  glut  the  queen  of  Heaven ! 
So  let  it  be,  and  Jove  his  peace  enjoy, 
When  Heaven  ao  longer  hears  the  name  of  Troy : 


Bat  should  this  arm  prefiare  to  wreak  our  bate 
On  thy  lov'd  realms,  whoee  guilt  demands  their 

fa^, 
Presume  not  thou  the  lifted  bolt  to  stay ; 
Remember  Troy,  and  give  the  vengeance  way. 
For  know,  <^  ail  the  numerous  towns  that  rise 
Beneath  the  rolling  Sun  and  starry  skies. 
Which  gotls  have  rais'd,  or  eaith-bom  men 

eiyoy. 
None  stands  so  dear  to  Jove  as  sacred  Troy. 
No  mortals  merit  more  distinguiah'd  grace 
Than  godlike  Priam,  or  than  Priam's  race. 
Still  to  our  name  thrir  hetacombs  expire. 
And  altars  blaxe  with  unextinguish'd  fire." 

At  this  the  goddess  roll'd  her  radiant  eyes, 
Tlien  on  the  thonderer  fix'd  them,  and  replies : 
'*  Three  towns  are  Juno's  on  the  Grecian  plains. 
More  dear  than  all  th'  extended  Earth  contains, 
Mycense,  Argos,  and  the  Spartan  wall ; 
These  thou  may'st  raze,  nor  f  forbid  their  fall : 
'Tis  not  in  me  the  vengeance  to  remove ; 
The  crime's  8ufilcient»  that  they  share  my  love. 
Of  power  superior  why  should  I  complain  ? 
Resent  I  may,  but  must  resent  in  vam. 
Yet  some  distinction  Juno  might  require. 
Sprung  with  thyself  from  one  celestial  sire, 
A  goddess  born  to  share  the  realms  above, 
And  styl'd  the  consort  of  the  thundering  Jove ; 
Nor  thou  a  wife  and  sister's  right  deny ; 
Let  both  consent,  and  both  by  turns  comply  ; 
So  slisU  the  gods  our  joint  decrees  obey. 
And  Heaven  shall  act  as  we  direct  the  way. 
See  ready  Pallas  waits  thy  high  commands. 
To  raise  in  arms  the  Greek  and  Phrygian  bands ; 
Their  sudden  friendship  by  her  arts  may  cease. 
And  the  proud  Trojans  first  infringe  the  peace." 

The  sire  of  men  and  monarch  of  the  sky, 
Th'  advice  approv'd,  and  bade  Minerva  fly. 
Dissolve  the  league,  and  all  her  arts  employ 
To  make  the  breach  the  faithless  act  of  *l  Vpy. 

Fir'd  with  the  chaige,  she  headlong  urg'd  her 
flight, 
And  shot  like  lightning  from  Olympus'  height 
As  the  red  comet,  from  Saturoius  sent 
To  fright  the  nations  with  a  dire  portent 
(A  fatal  sign  to  armies  on  the  plain. 
Or  trembling  sailors  on  the  wintery  main) 
With  sweeping  glories  glides  along  in  air. 
And  shakes  the  sparkles  from  its  blazing  hair  : 
Between  both  armies  thus,  in  open  sight,    ^ 
Shot  the  bright  goddess  in  a  trail  of  light. 
With  eyes  erect  the  gazing  hosts  admire 
The  power  descending,  and  the  Heavens  on  .fire! 
*'  The  gods"  (they  cried)  **  the  gods  this  signal  sent. 
And  fate  now  labours  with  some  vast  event : 
Jove  seals  the  league,  or  bloodier  scenes  prepares ; 
Jove,  the  great  arbiter  of  peace  and  wars !" 

They  said,  while  Pallas  through  the  Trojan 
(In  shape  a  morUl)  pnss'd  disguis'd  along,  [throng 
Like  bold  Laodocus,  her  course  she  bent. 
Who  from  Antenor  trac'd  his.  high  descent. 
Amidst  the  ranks  Lycadn's  son  she  found. 
The  warlike  Pandarus,  for  strength  renown'd  ; 
Whose  squadrons,  led  from  black  ^Esopus'  flood, 
'  With  flaming  shields  in  martial  circle  stood. 

To  him  the  goddess :  "  Phrygian !  can'st  thou 
A  well-tim'd  counsel  with  a  willing  ear  ?        [hear 
What  praise  were  thine,  coold'st  thou  direct  thy 

dart. 
Amidst  bis  triumph,  to  the  Spartan's  heart  1 
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Vfat^from  Troy,  from  Paris  woald'st  thoa  gain, 
Tiffmattrfs  foe,  the  Grecian  ^lory  slain  ! 
Thnmztth^occaaoa,  dare  the  mighty  deed) 
ia  at  hit  brpast,  and  may  tJiat  aiii  iiuccced  1 
B<*  6nt,  to  speed  the  shaft,  address  tby  vow 
It  Lfdan  Phsbus  with  the  silirer  bow, 
Aid  ««ett  the  firstling  of  thy  flock  to  pay 
0&  Zrin's  ahars,  to  the  god  of  day.*' 

H-.  Irani,  and  madly,  at  the  motion  pleased, 
Hb  poUA'd  bow  with  hasty  rashness  seized. 
T.is  fcm*d  of  horn,  and  smoothed  with  artfnl 
i  AMOiaio  icoat  resignM  the  shining  spoil,     [toil, 
^C9pKfe'd  long  siw!e  beneath  his  arrows  bled : 
Tl'smAj  quarry  on  the  dills  lay  dead, 
Aff!  sixtfea  palms  hia  brow's  large  honours  spread : 
IV  vorfanao  join*d,  and  shap*d  the  bended  horns, 
\  i  beaten  gold  each  taper  point  adorns. 
•'a  kf  the  Grei^  unseen,  the  warrior  bends, 
^>fa'd  by  t]|e  shtdds  of  his  surroanding  friends. 
>•  itr  aeditates  the  mark ;  and,  coaching  low, 
r--  tWshaip  arrow  to  the  well-strung  bow. 
' '  '■  fton  I  hundred  feathered  deaths  he  chose, 
'^Ml  to  woond,  and  cause  of  future  woes, 
T^o  oftn  vows  with  hecatombs  to  crown 
^»jUo^  akars  in  his  native  town. 

^n  vith  fiill  force  the  yielding  horn  he  bends, 
>na  to  an  arch,  and  joins  the  doubling  ends ; 
r.«  to  his  breast  he  strains  the  nerve  below, 
^'-  the  barh*d  point  approach  the  circling  bow  ; 
f''  iapitieot  weapon  whizzes  on  the  wing : 
•>«adf  the  tough  bom,  and  twangs  the  quivering 
^  Bit  thee,  Atrides!  in  that  dangerous  hour  [string. 
*>  nds  forget  not,  nor  thy  gnardian  power. 
^i^asasts,  and  (weakened  in  its  force) 
^'ntt  the  weapon  from  its  destin'd  course ; 
^' from  her  babe,  when  slumber  seals  his  eye, 
*>e  ntchfol  mother  wafts  th'  envonom'd  fly. 
^vt  vhefe  his  belt  with  golden  buckles  join'd, 
^^  lioen  foMs  the  double  corslet  lin'd, 
^tva'd  the  shaft,  which,  hissing  from  above, 
^'^  the  broad  belt,  and  through  the  corslet 

drame: 
^  foMi  it  pierced,  the  plaited  linen  tore, 
^  Wd  the  skin,  and  drew  the  pnrple  gore 
!  stately  trappings  are  dccrml 


^'  (Ttte  a  nooarch  on  his  bounding  steed] 
^  v^pb,  in  Quia  or  Msonia  bred, 
'  ai  the  pure  ivory  with  a  lively  red : 
wth^qul  lustre  various  colours  vie, 
]>  %hmag  whitenen.  and  the  Tynan  d)^ : 
y>  rreat  Atrides*  tfhovM  thy  sacred  blocjd, 
^  iivnthj  snowy  thigh  distillM  the  streaming  flood. 
^"i  bffrour  seized,  the  king  of  men  deM;ricd 
jV  <haft  infixM,  and  saw  the  gushing  tide ; 
^-rloEthft  Spartan  feared  before  he  found 
'^^uaii^Uub  appeared  above  the  Wound. 
j^  vith  a  ngh,  that  hcavM  his  manly  breast, 
^  t^  brother  thus  his  grief  exprest, 
'^  9asp'd  his  hands ;  while  all  the  Greeks  around 
^•^  iatvcring  sighs  returned  the  plaintive  sound : 
^'Oh,dearaslile!  did  I  for  this  agree 
'  >  (u^fOB  tmcc,  a  fetal  troce  to  thee  ! 
.  'T^thoa  expos'd  to  all  the  hostile  train, 
^"^  *rbt  for  Greece,  mod  oonqner  to  be  slain  ? 
•^  net  of  Trajani  in  thy  min  join, 
^  to  iisOQro*d  by  all  the  perjnr'd  line. 
,  ^^  Qw  vows,  confirmed  with  wine  and  gore, 
•  >>t  hsadi  we  plighted,  and  those  oaths  we  swore, 
ij  ail  be  tain :  when  Heaven's  revenge  ts  slow, 
^'^  ^  pRV««i  to  mike  the  fiercer  blow. 


The  day  shall  come,  that  great  avenging  day. 
Which  Troy's  proud  glories  in  the  dust  shall  lay. 
When  Prianrs  powers  and  Priam\s  self  shall  fall. 
And  one  prodigious  ruin  swallow  all. 
1  seethe  god,  already,  from  the  pole 
Bare  hb  red  arm,  and  bid  the  thunder  roll  ; 
I  see  th'  eternal  all  his  fury  shed. 
And  shake  his  aegis  o*er  their  guilty  head, 
Such  mighty  woes  on  perjur'd  princes  wait  ; 
But  thou,  alas !  dcserv*st  a  happier  fate. 
Still  must  1  mourn  the  period  of  thy  days, 
And  only  mourn,  without  my  share  of  praise  ? 
Depriv'd  of  thee,  the  heartless  Greeks  no  more 
Shall  dream  of  conquests  on  the  hostile  shore ; 
Troy  seiz'd  of  Helen,  and  our  iflory  lost, 
7'by  bones  shall  moulder  on  a  foreign  coast : 
While  some  proud  Trojan  thus  insulting  cries, 
(And  spurns  the  dust  where  Menelaiis  lies) 
"  Such  are  t|ie  trophies  Greece  from  lUon  brings, 
And  sucl^the  ^conquests  of  her  king  of  kings  ! 
liO  his  proud  v^esaels  scattered  o'er  the  main. 
And  unreveng'd  his  mighty  brother  slain." 
Oh !  ere  that  dire  disgrace  shall  blast  my  fame, 
O'erwhelm  me.   Earth!    and  hide  a  monarches 
shame." 

He  said :    a  leader's  and  a  brother's  fears 
Possess  his  soul,  which  thus  the  Spartan  cheers : 
*'  Let  not  thy  words  the  warmth  of  Greece  abate ; 
The  feeble  dart  is  guiltless  of  my  fete  : 
Stiff  with  the  rich  embroider'd  work  around, 
My  varied  belt  repoll'd  the  flying  wound."  [friend, 

To  whom' the  king:    "my  brother  and  my 
Thus,  aVways  thus,  may  Heaven  tby  life  defend  ! 
Now  seek  some  skilful  hand,  whose  powerful  art 
May  stanch  th'  effusion,  and  extract  the  dart. 
Herald,  be  swift,  and  bid  Machaon  bring 
His  speedy  succour  to  the  Spaitan  king 
Pierc'd  with  a  winged  shaft,  (the  deed  of  Troy) 
The  Grecian's  sorrow,  and  tbe  Dardan's  joy."    ^ 

With  hasty  zeal  the  swift  Talthybius  flit*s  ifeycs. 
Through  the  thick  files  he  darts  his  8t*arching 
And  finds  Macha5n,  where  sublime  he  stands 
In  arms  encircled  with  his  native  bands. 
Then  thus :  "  Machaon,  to  the  king  repair. 
His  wounded  brother  claims  thy  timely  care  ; 
Pierc'd  by  some  Lyctan  or  Dardanian  bow, 
A  grief  ^  us,  a  triumph  to  the  foe." 

The  heavy  tidings  griev'd  the  god-like  man  : 
Swift  to  his  succour  through  the  ranks  he  ran  ; 
The  dauntless  king  yet  standing  firm  he  found, 
And  all  th«*  chiefs  in  deep  concern  around, 
Where  to  the  steely  point  the  reed  was  joiu'd. 
The  shaft  he  drew,  but  left  the  head  behind. 
Straight  the  broad  belt  with  gay  embroidery  grac'd, 
He  loos'd ;  the  corslet  from  his  breast  unbrac'd  ; 
Thensuck'd  the  blodd,  and  sovereign  balm  infus'd, 
^^liich  Chiron  gave,    and  /Kscylapius  used. 

While  round  the  prince  the  Greeks  employ 
their  care. 
The  lYcjans  rush  tumultuous  to  the  war ; 
Once  more  they  glitter  in  refulgent  arms. 
Once  more  the  fields  are  filPd  with  dire  alarms. 
Nor  had  you  seen  the  king  of  men  appear 
Confus'd,  nnactive,  or  surpris'd  with  fear  ; 
But  fend  of  glory  with  severe  delight. 
His  beating  bosom  claim'd  the  rising  fight, 
No  longer  with  his  warlike  steeds  he  stiy*d. 
Or  press'd  the  car  with  polish'd  brass  inlaid : 
But  left  Enrymedon  the  reins  to  guide ; 
The  fiery  coursers  snorted  at  his  side. 
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On  foot  thTOUgh  all  the  martial  ranks  he  moves. 
And  these  encourages,  and  those  reproves. 
**  Brave  men  I"  he  cries  (to  such  who  boldly  dare 
tirge  their  swift  steeds  to  face  the  coming  war) 
**  Your  ancient  valour  on  the  foes  approve ; 
Jove  is  with  QreecCi  and  let  us  trust  in  Jove. 
*Tis  not  for  us,  but  guilty  Troy  to  dread, 
AVhose  crimes  sit  heavy  on  her  pt-rjur^d  hca<! ; 
Her  sons  and  matrons  Greece  shall  lead  in  chains, 
And  her  dead  warriors  strew  the  mournful  plains." 
Thus  with  new  ardour  he  the  brave  inspires  |   . 
Or  thus  the  fearful  with  reproaches  (ires : 
"  Shame  to  your  country,  scandal  of  your  kind  ! 
Bom  to  the  fate  ye  well  deserve  to  find  ' 
Why  stand  ye  gazing  round  the  dreadful  plain. 
Prepared  for  flight,  but  doomM  to  fly  in  vain  ? 
Confus'd  and  panting  thus,  the  hunted  deer 
Falls  as  he  flies,  a  victim  to  his  fear. 
Still  must  ye  wait  the  foes,  and  still  retire, 
Till  yon  tall  vessels  blaze  with  Trojan  fire  ? 
Or  trust  ye,  Jove  a  valiant  foe  shall  ch'ase, 
To  save  a  trembling,  heartless,  dastard  race?*' 
This  said,  he  stalk'd  with  ample  strides  along, 
To  Crete's  brave  monarch  and  his  martial  throng  ; 
High  at  their  head  he  saw  the  chief  appear. 
And  bold  Meriones  excite  the  rear. 
At  this  the  king  his  generous  joy  exprest. 
And  clasp'd  the  warrior  to  his  armed  breast : 
"  Divine  Idorocneus  !  what  thanks  we  owe 
To  worth  like  thine  !  what  praise  shall  we  bestow? 
To  thee  the  foremost  honours  are  decreed, 
First  in  the  fight,  and  every  graceful  deed. 
For  this,  in  banquets,  when  the  generous  bowls 
Kestorc  our  blood,  and  raise  the  warriors*  souls, 
Though  all  the  rest  with  stated  rules  we  boimd, 
ITnmix'd,  unmeasured,  are  thy  goblets  crown'd. 
tie  still  thyself;  in  arms  a  mighty  name ; 
Maintain  thy  honours,  and  enlarge  thy  fame." 
To  whom  the  Cretan  thus  his  speech  addreat : 
**  Secure  of  me,  O  king !  exhort  the  rest : 
Fix'd  to  thy  side,  in  every  toil  I  share, 
Thy  firm  associate  in  the  day  of  war. 
But  let  the  signal  be  this  moment  given  ; 
To  mix  in  fight  is  all  I  ask  of  Heaven. 
The  field  shall  prove  how  perjuries  succeed, 
And  chains  or  death  avenge  their  impious  deed." 

Charmed  with  this  heat,  the  king  his  course 
And  next  the  troops  of  either  Ajax  views :  [pursues, 
In  one  firm  orb  the  bupds  were  rangM  around 
A  cloud  of  heroes  blacken'd  all  the  ground. 
Thus  from  the  lofty  promontory's  brow 
A  sWain  surveys  the  gathering  storm  below  ; 
Slow  from  the  main  the  heavy  x^apours  rise. 
Spread  in  dim  streams,  and  sail  along  the  skies. 
Till  black  at  night  the  swelling  tempest  shows, 
The  cloud  condensing  as  the  west-wind  blows : 
Kf»  dreads  th'  impending  storm,  and  drives  his 
To  the  close  covert  of  an  arching  rock.  [flock 

Such,  and  so  thick,  th'  embattled  squadrons 
With  spears  erect,  a  moving  iron  wood;  [stood, 
A  shadv  hglit  was  shot  from  glimmering  shields. 
And  their  brown  arms  (ibscur'd  the  dusky  fields. 
•'  O  heroes  \  worthy  j»uch  a  dauntless  train. 
Whose  god'hke  vhtue  wc  but  urge  in  vain,*'  [bands 
(Exclaim'd  the   king)    "  who  raise  your  eager 
With  great  examples,  more  than  loud  conunands: 
Ah,  would  the  gods  but  breathe  in  all  the  rest 
.   Such  souls  as  bum  in  your  exalted  breaft  : 
Soon  should  our  arms  with  jast  success  be  crown'd, 
Abd  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  smokiogon  the  ground." 


Then  to  the  next  the  general  bends  hii  coune 
(His  heart  exults,  and  glories  in  his  force ;) 
There  reverend  Nestor  ranks  his  Pylian  bands. 
And  with  inspiring  eloquence  commands ; 
With  strictest  order  set  his  train  in  arms. 
The  chiefs  advises,  and  tlic  soldiers  warms, 
Alastor,  Chromius,  Harmon  round  him  wait. 
Bias  the  good,  and  Pdagon  the  great. 
The  horse  and  chariots  to  th«%  frout  assign'd. 
The  foot  (the  strength  of  war)  he  ranged  behind; 
The  middle  space  suspected  troops  supply. 
Enclosed  by  lK>th,  nor  left  the  power  to  fly  ; 
He  gives  command  to  curb  the  fiery  steed. 
Nor  cause  confusion,  nor  the  ranks  exceed  ; 
Before  the  rest  let  none  too  rashly  ride  ; 
No  strength  nor  skill,  but  just  in  time,  be  try'd ; 
The  charge   once  made,    no  warrior  turn  the 
But  fight,  or  fall ;  a  firm  embody'd  train,      [rein, 
He  whom  the  fortune  of  the  field  shall  cast 
From  forth  his  chariot,  mount  the  nt-xt  in  baste ; 
Nor  seek  unpractised  to  direct  the  car, 
Content  with  javelins  to  provoke  the  war. 
Our  great  fbrcfathtTS  held  this  prudent  course* 
Thus  rul'd  their  ardour,  thus  preserv'd  their  force, 
By  laws  like  these  immortal  conquest  made. 
And  Earth's  proud  tyrants  low  in  ashes  laid." 

So  spoke  the  master  of  the  martial  art. 
And  touched  with  transport  great  Atridcs*  heart ! 
"  Oh  !  had'st  thou  strength  to  match  thy  brave 

desires. 
And  nerves  to  second  what  thy  soul  inspires ! 
Biit  wasting  years,  that  wither  human  race, 
Fjchaust  thy  spirits,  and  thy  arms  unbrace. 
What  oAcc  thou  wert,  oh  ever  might*st  thou  be  ! 
And  age  the  lot  of  any  chief  but  thee.'* 

Thus  to  th'  cxperienc'd  prince  Atrides  cry'd  ; 
He  shook  his  hoary  locks,  and  thus  reply'd : 
**  Well  might  1  wish,  could  mortal  wish  renew 
That  strength  which  once  in  boiling  youth  I  knew; 
Such  as  1  was,  when  Ereuthalion  slain 
Beneath  this  arm  fell  prostrate  on  the  plain. 
But  Heaven  its  gifts  not  all  at  once  bestows. 
These  years  with  wisdom  crowns,    with  action 

those; 
The  field  of  combat  fite  the  young  and  bold. 
The  solemn  council  best  become^  the  old  : 
To  you  the  glorious  conflict  1  resign, 
Let  sage  advice,  the  palm  of  age,  be  mine." 
He  said.     With  joy  the  monarch  marchM  before, 
And  found  Mencstheus  on  the  dusty  shore. 
With  whom  the  firm  Athenian  phalanx  stands, 
And  next  Ulyssr^s  with  his  subject  bands. 
Remote  their  forces  lay,  nor  knew  so  far 
The  peace  infringed,  nor  heard  the  sound  of  war  j 
The  tumult  late  begun,  tht^y  stood  intent 
To  watch  the  motion,  dubious  of  th'  event. 
The  king,  who  saw  their  squadrons  yet  unmov'd. 
With  hasty  ardour  thus  the  chiefs  reprov'd  : 

**  Can  Pelcus*  son  forget  a  warrior's  part. 
And  fears  Ulysses,  skill'd  in  every  art  ? 
Why  stand  you  distant,  and  the  rest  expect 
To  mix  in  combat  which  yourselves  neglect  ? 
From  you  'twas  hop'd  among  the  first  to  dare 
The  shocks  of  armies,  and  commence  the  war. 
For  this  your  names  are  caird  before  the  rest. 
To  share  the  pleasures  of  the  genial  feast : 
And  can  you,    chiefs  I  without  a  blush  survey 
Whole  troops  before  you  labouring  in  the  fray  ? 
Say,  is  it  thus  those  honours  you  requite : 
The  first  in  ban<juets,  bat  the  last  in  fight?" 
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ITYyves  heard:  the.hero's  warmth  o'cnpread 
Bh  cheek  with  hhisbe* :  cum!  serere,  he  said  : 
*  Take  back  Ut'imjust  reproach !  Behold,  we  stand 
5heath'd  in  bright  anii8»  and  bnt  expect  command. 
Ifgiorioni  deeds  afibvd  thy  soul  delight, 
9fkM  me  plangio^  in  the  thickest  fi^t 
Tbca  give  thy  warrior-  chief  a  warrior's  due, 
Vlhadarea  to  act  whate'er  thoa  dar'st  to  Ticw.>» 
Smek  with  bis  generous  wrath  the  king  replies ; 
**  Obgteat  in  actioo,  and  in  cotmcil  wise! 
Wkh  oon  tiiy  care  and  ardour  are  the  same, 
3Car  need  I  to  command,  nor  ought  to  blame. 
Sa^  as  tbo«  nit,  and  leam'd  in  human  kind, 
Fpcgiva  the  tnowport  of  a  martial  mind. 
Kmia  to  tbe  fight,  secure  of  just  amends  ;[friends." 
The  gods  that  make,   shall  keep  the  worthy, 

He  said,  and  pass'd  where  gmt  Tydides  lay, 
Ss  steeds  and  chariot^wedgM  in  firm  array : 
(The  wariike  Sthenelus  attends  his  side) 
To  whoa  with  stem  reproach  the  monarch  cry*d  ; 
*"  Ob  SOB  of  l^ens  t  (he,  whose  strength  could 


The  towunlhig  steed,  in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Caa^tiMm,  temote,  the  mingling  hosts  descry, 
With  hands  onacthre,  and  a  careless  eye  ? 
Vet  thns  tby  sre  the  fierce  encounter  fearM  ; 
ftil  fisit  m  front  the  matchless  prince  appeared; 
VhaC  glotions  toils,  what  wonders  they  recite, 
Vbo  inew*d  him  labouring  through  the  ranks  o 

fight! 
I SBW  him  once,  when,  gathering  martial  power, 
A  peaeeful  guest,  he  sought  Mycens's  tower  i 
Irases  he  adi'd,  and  armies  had  been  given, 
Kst  we  deny'd,  but  Jove  forbade  from  Heaven ; 
WhOe  dreadful  comets  glarmg  from  a£sr 
FoiewamM  the  horronrs  of  the  Thebonwar. 
Xrst,  sent  by  Greece  firom  where  Asopus  fiows, 
A  fearless  envoy,  he  approach'd  the  foes; 
Thebc^  hostile  wills,  unguarded  and  alone, 
Dsostleas  be  enters,  and  demands  the  throne. 
Ibe  tynnt  feasting  with  his  chiefs  he  found. 
And  dar'd  to  combat  all  those  chiefs  around  ; 
Dsff'daBd  sobdned,  before  their  haughty  lord  ; 
Far  Pallas  strung  his  arm,  and  edg'd  his  sword. 
Sfcang  with  the  shame,  within  the  winding  way, 
To  bnr  his  passage  fif^  warriors  lay ; 
Two  heroes  led  the  e«>cret  squadron  on, 
Mcoo  the  fierce,  and  hardy  Lycopbon ; 
Those  fifty  Blaiighter'd  in  the  gloomy  vale. 
He  apnr'd  Imt  one  to  bear  the  dreadful  tale. 
5«rb  Tydens  was,  and  such  his  martial  fire, 
<«ods !  how  the  son  degenerates  from  the  sire  !** 

5o  w««ds  the  god-like  Diomed  retumM, 
9at  beaid  respectful,  and  in  secret  bum*d  : 
Xot  so  fierce  Gapanens*  undaunted  son, 
Slem  as  bis  tire,  the  boaster  thus  begun :     [praise, 

**  What  needs,   O  monarch,    this   invidious 
Ouiseiits  to  lessen,  while  our  sires  you  raise  } 
Dare  to  be  JQst,  Atrides  !  and  confess 
Our  valDur  equal,  though  our  fury  less : 
W'llh  Surer  troops  we  storm'd  the  Theban  wall, 
Aad  happier  saw  the  sevenfold  city  &11. 
fa  impioas  acts  the  guilty  fathers  dy*d ; 
The  SOBS  sobdopd,  fbr  Heaven  was  on  their  nde. 
Tv  won  than  heirs  of  all  our  parents'  fieune, 
Onr  i^lofks  darken  their  diminished  name.'' 

ToUa  Tydiiies  thns  ;  "  My  friend,  forbear, 
S*ppmi  thy  passion,  and  the  king  revere : 
^  h%k  eoBcem  may  wf'H  excuse  this  rape, 
^^W  catMe  ve  Ibllotr,  aad  whose  war  we  wage  ; 


Hit  the  first  praise,  were  Bion's  towers  o'ertfarowBy 
And,  if  we  foil,  the  chief  disgrace  his  own. 
Let  him  the  Greeks  to  hardy  toils  excite, 
'Tis  ours  to  labour  in  the  glorious  fight ** 

He  spoke,  and  ardent  on  the  trembling  ground 
Sprung  from  his  car  x  his  ringing  arms  resound. 
Dire  was  the  clang,  and  dreadftd  from  'a£u'. 
Of  arm'd  Tydides  rushing  to  the  war. 
As  when  the  winds,  ascending  by  degrees, 
First  move  the  whitening  surface  of  the  teas. 
The  billows  float  in  order  to  the  shore. 
The  wave  behind  rolls  on  the  wave  before; 
Till  with  the  growing  storm,  the  deeps  arise. 
Foam  o'er  the  rocks  and  thunder  to  the  skies. 
So  to  the  fight  the  thick  battalions  throng, 
Shields  urg'd  on  shields,  and  men  drove  men  along* 
Sedate  and  silent  move  the  numerous  babds ; 
No  sound,  no  whisper,  but  the  chiefs  commandt» 
Those  only  heard  5  with  awe  the  rest  obey. 
As  if  some  god  had  snatch'd  their  voice  away. 
Not  80  the  Trojans ;  from  their  host  ascends 
A  general  shont  that  all  the  regidn  rends. 
As  when  the  fleecy  flocks  unnumbered  stand 
In  wealthy  folds,   and  wait  the  milker's  hand, 
The  hollow  vales  incessant  bleating  fills. 
The  lambs  reply  from  all  the  neighbouring  bills: 
Such  clamours  rose  from  various  nations  round, 
MixM  was  the  murmur,  and  confusM  the  sound. 
Each  host  now  joins,  and  each  a  god  inspires. 
These  Mars  incites,  and  those  Minervu  fires. 
Pale  flight  around,  and  dreadful  terrour  miga  ; 
And  discord  raging  bathes  the  purple  plain ; 
Discord  !  dire  sister  of  the  slanghtering  power. 
Small  at  her  birth,  but  rising  every  hour. 
While  scarce  the  skies  her  horrid  head  can  bound. 
She  stalks  on  Earth,  and  shakes  the  world  around| 
The  nations  bleed,  where'er  her  steps  she  tura% 
The  groan  still  deepens,  and  the  combat  bums. 

Now  shield  with  shield,  with  helmet  helmet 
To  armour  armour,  lance  to  lance  oppos'd,  f closed. 
Host  against  host  with  shadowy  squadrons  drew. 
The  sounding  darts  in  iron  tempests  flew, 
Victors  and  vanquish'd  join  promiscuous  dries, 
And  shrilling  shouts  and  dying  groans  arise  j 
With  streaming  blood  the  slippery  fields  aredy'd. 
And  slaughter'd  heroes  swell  the  dreadful  tide. 
As  torrents  roll,  increased  by  numerous  rills. 
With  rage  impetuous  down  their  echoing  hills; 
Rush  to  the  vales,  and,  pour'd  aloQg  the  plain. 
Roar  through  a  thousand  channels  to  the  ma^i ^ 
The  distant  shepherd  trembling  bears  Uie  sotmd  : 
So  mix  both  hosts,  and  so  their  cries  rebound* 

The  bold  Antilochus  the  slaughter  led. 
The  first  who  struck  a  valiant  Trojan  dead  : 
At  great  Ecbepolus  the  lance  arrives  ; 
Raz'd  his  high  cr<ist,  and  through  his  helmet  drives; 
Warm'd  in  the  brain  the  brazen  weapon  lies, 
And  shkdes  eternal  settle  o'er  his  eyes. 
So  mnks  a  tower,  that  long  assaulU  had  Stood 
Of  force  and  flre ;  its  walls  besmcar'd  with  blood. 
Him,  the  bold  leader*  of  tV  Abantian  throng 
Seiz'd  to  despoil,  and  dragg'd  thr  corpse  aloiig  l 
But  while  he  strove  to  tug'  th'  inserted  dart, 
Agcnor's  javelin  reach'd  the  hero's  heart. 
His  flank,  iinguarded  bv  his  ample  shield, 
Admits  the  lance  :  he  falls,   and  spurns  thp  flrld ; 
The  nerves,    unbrac'd,    support  his  limbs  no 
The  soul  oomcs  floating  in  a  tide  of  ^ore.  [mare  i 
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POPE*S  TRANSLATIONS. 


Tn^axis  ud'Ckeelci  BOW  gfttlio' rooad  th0  daial 
The  war  renews,  the  warriors  bleed  a^ain; 
As  o*er  their  prey  rapacious  wolves  engage, 
Man  dies  oa  man,  and  all  is  blood  and  rage. 

In  blooming  youth  fair  Simoisius  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Aiax  to  the  sho4«a  of  Hell : 
Fair  Simoisius,  whom  his  mother  bore. 
Amid  the  flocks  on  silver  Simoia'  shore : 
The  nymph  descending  firom  the  hills  of  I^e, 
To  seek  her  parents  on  his  flowery  side,  [joy, 

Brought  forth  the  babe,  their  commoo  care  and 
And  thence  from  Simois  nam'd  the  lovely  boy. 
Short  was  his  date  1  by  dreadful  Ajax  slain 
He  falls,   and  renders  all  their  cares  in  vain ! 
So  falls  a  poplar,  that  m  watery  ground 
lUis'd  high  the  bead,   with  stately  branches 

crown'd, 
(Fcird  by  some  artist  with  his  shining  steel. 
To  shabe  the  circle  of  the  bending  wheel) 
Cut  d<Wrn  it  lies,  Ull,  smooth,  and  largely  spread. 
With  all  its  beauteous  honours  on  its  head  ', 
There,  left  a  subject  to  the  wind  and  rain. 
And  s6orch'd  by  suns,  it  withers  on  the  plain. 
Thuspierc'd  by  Ai&x,  Sim'iosius  lies 
Stretch'd  on  the  shore,  and  thus  neglected  dies. 

At  Ajax  Anttphus  his  javelm  threw ; 
The  pointed  lance  with  erring  fury  flew, 
And  Lencus,  lov*d  by  wise^  Ulysses,  slew. 
He  drops  the  corpse  of  Simoisius  slain. 
And  sinks  a  breathless  carcase  on  the  plain. 
This  saw  Ulysses,  and  with  grief  enrag'd 
Strode  where  the  foremost  of  the  foes  engaged; 
Arm'dwith  hb  spear,  he  meditates  the  wound, 
In  act  to  throw;  but,  cautious,  look'd  around. 
Struck  at  his  sight,  the  TVu^ns  backwfund  drew. 
And  trembling  heard  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 
A  chief  stood  nigh,  who  firom  Abydos  eame. 
Old  Priam's  son,  Democodo  was  his  name ; 
The  weapon  enter'd  close  above  his  ear. 
Cold  through  his  temples  glides  the  whizzing  spear; 
With  piercing  shrieks  the  youth  resigns  his  breath, 
His  eye-bolls  darken  with  the  shades  of  death ; 
Ponderous  he  foils;  his  clanging  arms  resound; 
And  his  broad  buckler  rings  against  the  ground. 

Seiz*d  with  aflright  the  boldest  foes  appear; 
S^'n  god-like  Hector  seems  himself  to  fear ; 
Slow  he  gave  way,  the  rest  tumultuous  fled; 
The  Greeks  with  shouts  press  on,  and  spoil  the 

dead: 
Bnt  Phoebus  now  from  T1ion*s  towering  height 
Shines  forth  reveal'd,  and  animates  the  fight. 
''Trojans,  behold,  and  force  with  force  oppose ; 
Your  foaming  steeds  urge  headlong  on  the  foes ! 
Nor  are  their  bodies  rocks,  nor  ribbM  with  steel ; 
Yoor  weapons  enter,  and  your  strokes  they  feel. 
|Ibv€  ye  forgot  what  seem'd  your  dread  bdtre } 
'The  great,  the  fierce  Achilles  fights  no  more,*' 

Apollo  thus  from  Ilhm's  lofty  towers 
Amy'd  in  terronrs,  rous'd  the  Trojan  povei%: 
Whiia  war's  fierce  goddess  fires  the  Grecian  foe« 
And  shonts  and  thunders  in  the  fields  below. 
Then  greaf  Diores  fell,  by  doom  divine. 
In  vain  his  valour,  and  illustrious  line. 
A  broken  rock  the  force  of  Pirus  threw 
(Who  from  cold  Xmu  led  the  Thracian  crew;) 
Full  on  his  ankle  dropt  the  ponderous  stone, 
Bofst  the  strong  nerves,  and  orasli'd  the  solid 

bone. 
Soaine  he  tumbles  on  tlie  crimsoii  sands, 
Bsfcit  his  helplctt  friends  $ai  nalivc  handi 


And  spreads  for  aid  his  wiataiUng  hands. 
The  foe  ruj>h'd  furious  as  be  pants  for  breathy 
^nd  through  his  navel  drove  the  pointed  death : 
^js  gushing  entrails  smok'd  upon  the  groood. 
And  the  warm  life  came  issuing  from  the  wocuuL 

His  lance  bold  Thoas  at  the  conqueror  sent. 
Deep  in  his  breast  above  the  pap  it  went. 
Amid  the  lungs  was  fixM  the  winged  wood. 
And  quivering  in  his  heaving  hosmn  stood : 
Till  from  the  dying  chief,'  approaching  near, 
Th'  £tolian  warrior  tuggM  his  weighty  spear  s 
Then  sudden  wav'd  his  flaming  falchion  rounds 
And  gash*d  his  belly  with  a  ghastly  wound. 
The  corpse  now  breathless  on  the  bloody  plain. 
To  spoil  hb  arms  the  victor  stiove  in  vain ; 
The  Thracian  bands  against  the  victor  prest  ^ 
A  grove  of  lances  glitterM  at  his  breast 
Stem  Thoas,  glaring  with  revengeful  eyes, 
In  sullen  fury  slowly  quits  the  prize. 
Thus  fell  two  heroes;  one  the  pride  of  Thrace, 
And  one  the  leader  of  the  Epian  race : 
Death's  sable  shade  at  once  o'ercast  their  eyes. 
In  dust  the  vanquished,  and  the  victor  lies. 
With  copious  slaughter  aU  the  fields  are  red. 
And  heap*d  with  growing  mountains  of  the4end. 

Had  some  brave  chief  this  martial  scene  beheld. 
By  PaUas  guarded  through  the  dreadful  field  ; 
Might  darts  be  bid  to  turn  their  points  away. 
And  swords  around  him  innocentiy  play ; 
The  ijrar's  whole  art  with  wonder  had  he  seen. 
And  counted  heroes  where  he  counted  nken. 

So  fought  each  host  with  thirst  of  glory  fir*d. 
And  crowds  on  crowds  triumphnotly  C]q^d. 


THE  lUAD. 


ARGUMENT. 


TBB  ACTS  OP  D.OMSD. 


DiOMED,  assisted  hy  Pallas,  performs  wonders 
in  this  day*s  battle.  Pandarus  wounds  him  with 
an  arrow,  but  the  goddess  cures  him,  enabK^s 
him  to  discern  gods  from  mortals,  and  prohibits 
him  from  contending  «ith  any  of  the  former,  ex- 
cepting Venus.  JEneas  joins  Pandaius  to  op- 
pose him :  Pandarus  is  killed,  and  .^n^ia  i^ 
great  danger,  but  for  the  assistance  of  Venus  ; 
who,  as  she  is  removing  her  son  from  the  fight, 
is  wounded  in  the  hand  by  0iotfied«  Apollo  se* 
conds  her  in  his  rescue,  and  at  length  carries  off 
i&neas  to  Troy,  where  he  is  healed  in  the  tem- 
ple of  Pergamus.  Mars  rallies  the  Trojans,  and 
assists  Hector  to  make  a  stand.  In  the  mean 
time  .^eas  is  restored  to  the  field,  and  they  oveiw 
throw  several  of  the  Greeks  ;  among  the  rest 
Tlepolemus  is  shun  by  Sarpedon.  Juno  and 
Minerva  descend  to  resist  Mars;  the  latter  in* 
cites  Diomed  to  go  against  that  god  ;  he  woundfl 
him,  md  sends  him  groaning  to  Heavm. 
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loeBe  k  the  tame 
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Bar  Pdas  worn  TydideiP  soul  iDspires, 

fHh  with  berlbfce,  and  waniis  with  all  her  fires. 

Above  the  OnclB  hk  deathless  lame  to  raise, 

Amd  crovB  ber  berowith  distJDgiitsh'd  praise. 

9gb  OB  his  helm  celestial  ligbtosQgs  ptay, 

Si  beamy  shield  emits  a  living  ray  j 

TV  QBareary'd  blase  inoessaat  streams  supplies, 

lAe  the  rrd  star  that  fires  th*  aat^maal  skies, 

Vbea  fresh  he  rears  his  radiant  orb  to  sight. 

Aid,  bath*d  io  Ocean,  sbeoU  a  keener  light 

Sech  gfarics  Pallas  on  tbe  chief  bestowM, 

StKh,  from  his  anns,  the  fierce  efihlgence  flowed ; 

(hwaid  she  drives  him,  fiirioas  to  engage, 

Wbrre  the  fight  boms,  and  where  the  thickest  rage. 

Tht  Boas  of  Dares  first  the  combat  sought, 
A  wealthy  priest,  hot  rich  withont  a  ftiult ; 
la  Vakaa'S  &ne  the  fiither's  days  were  led, 
Ibe  ms  to  toils  of  gtorions  battle  bred ; 
T^oe  siDgied  from  their  troops  the  fight  maintain, 
Tbcae  from  their  steeds,  Tydjdes  on  the  plain. 
Fjofx  for  leoown  the  brother  chieft  draw  near, 
iad  fifst  bold  Pbegns  cast  his  sounding  spear, 
Vbcb  o'er  the  warrior's  shoulder  took  its  course, 
Ami  %paA  in  empty  air  its  erring  force. 
Xoc  90,  lydides,  fiew  thy  lance  in  rain, 
tepined  hislneast,  and  streteh'd  him  on  the  plain. 
ScB'd  with  vmisoal  fear,  Idsus  fled, 
lA  the  rich  chariot,  and  his  brother  deadk 
Aad,  had  not  Vulcan  lent  bis  eelestikl  aid, 
Hr  too  had  sank  to  deaths  eternal  shade ; 
Ptt  m  a  smoky  cloud  tbe  god  of  fire 
fpatr9*6  the  son,  in  pity  to  the  sire. 
T^  itceds  and  chariot,  to  tbe  navy  1^, 

anreasPd  the  qpoils  of  gallant  Diomed. 

Stracfc  with  amaze  and  shame,  the  Trojan  crew 
^*r  sbia  or  fied,  the  sons  of  Dares  view ; 
^Tfacn  by  the  blood-stain*d  hand  Minerva  prest 
Tkegodofbotttles,  and  this  speech  addrest ; 

"  Stcn  power  of  war !  by  whom  the  migbtT  ibli, 
V2»  botbe  hi  blnod,  and  shake  the  loftv  wall ! 
let  the  btnwe  dtiefii  their  glorioos  toils  divide  ; 
Aarf  whose  tbe  conquest  mighty  Jove  decide : 
VUe  we  from  infeerdictfd  fields  retire, 
Mv  tempt  the  wrath  of  Heaven's  aveogmg  sire.'* 

Her  wwds  allny*d  tbe  impetuous  warrio  r's  heat, 
TW*  god  of  wma  and  martial  maid  retnat ; 
feoBov^  from  fight,  on  Xanthus'  floweiy  bounds 
Tkeyaat,  nod  Usten'd  to  the  dying  sounds. 

Ml  aBliow  the  Greeks  the  Trojan  race  pursue, 
iai  asme  hold  chieftain  every  lander  slew : 
Am  Odins  Ihlb,  and  bites  tbe  bloOdy  ^saad, 
Ri death  ennobled  by  Atrides'  bands 
Ai  be  to  fight  Ms  wheeling  car  addrest, 
IWi^eedy  javelin  drove  from  buck  to  bteaat 
h  dast  the  BUghty  If alisonian  lay, 
fii  amv  reaonod,  the  spirit  wings  its  way. 

Thy  iste  was  nest,  OPhsstus!  doom'dtofeel 
tbi  peat  Idomeneos*  portended  steel ; 
V^em  Rofws  sent  (his  son  and  only  joy> 
ffmfiwitfril  Tame  to  the  fiehbof  Tnj, 
TW  Cretan  javolin  r«ach'd  htm  from  afkr, 
Aa4  pierced  hk  shoulder  as  be  mounts  hk  car  ; 
kirtfna  ihe  car  he  tnmUes  to  the  ground, 
I  hk  cyct  suffound. 


Then  dy'd  Scamandrins,  expert  m  the  ehaae. 
In  woods  and  wilds  to  wound  the  savage  met : 
Diana  taught  him  all  her  sylvan  arts. 
To  bend  the  bow,  and  aim  unerring  darts: 
But  vainly  here  Dknt*s  arts  be  tries. 
The  fatal  lance  arrests  him  as  be  flies ; 
From  Menelaiis'  arm  the  weapon  sent, 
Throiigb  his  broad  back  and  heaving  bosom  went  x 
Down  sinks  tbe  warrior  with  a  thundering  sound, 
Hk  brazen  armour  rings  against  the  ground. 

Next  artful  Phereclui  untimely  fell ; 
Ikrfd  Morion  sent  him  to  the  reahns  of  HelL 
Thy  fether^s  skill,  O  Pbereclus,  was  thine. 
The  graceful  fabric  and  tbe  fiur  design ; 
For,  lov'd  by  Pallas,  Pallas  did  impart 
To  him  the  shipwright's  afid  the  builder's  art. 
Beneath  his  hand  the  fleet  of  Paris  rose, 
llie  fetal  cause  of  all  his  country's  woes ; 
But  he,  the  mystic  will  of  Hmven  unknown, 
Kor  saw  hk  country's  peril,  nor  hk  own. 
The  hapless  artist,  while  oonfus'd  he  fled. 
The  spear  of  Merion  mingled  with  the  ^^ead. 
Through  hk  right  hip  with  forceful  fury  oa^ 
Between  the  bladder  and  the  bone  it  past : 
Prone  on  his  knees  be  falk  with  fruitless  crks^ 
And  death  in  lasting  slumber  seak  bis  eyes. 

From  Meges'  force  tbe  swift  Pedmis  fled, 
Antenor's  o&pring  from  a  foreign  bed. 
Whose  generous  spouse,  Theano,  heavenly  lair, 
Kurs'd  the  young  stranger  with  a  mother's  care. 
How  vain  those  cares  !  when  Meges  in  the  rear  ' 
Full  hi  bis  nape  infix'd  the  fetal  spear ! 
Swift  through  bis  crackling  jaws  the  weapon  glides^ 
And  tbe  cold  tongue  the  grinning  teeth  dirides. 

Then  dy'd  Hypsenor,  generous  and  divine. 
Sprung  from  the  brave  Dokipian's  mighty  line^ . 
Who  near  ador  d  Scamander  made  abode. 
Priest  of  tbe  stream,  and  honoured  as  a  god. 
On  him,  amidst  the  flying  numbers  found, 
Eaiypylus  inflicts  a  deadly  wound  ; 
On  his  broad  shoulders  fell  the  forceful  brand. 
Then  glancing  downward  lopp'd  hb  holy  hand, 
Which  stain'd  with  sacred  bkMOd  the  blushing  saiidL 
Down  sunk  thevpricst ;  the  purple  hand  of  death 
Clos'd  his  dim  eye,  and  fete  suppress'd  hk  brmtb.  . 

Thus  toil'd  the  chiefe,  in  difiwent  pcrti  cngag'd^ 
In  every  quarter  fierce  Tydidm  rag'd. 
Amid  the  Greek,  amid  the  Tinojan  train, 
Rapt  through  the  ranks,  he  thunders  o^er  the  plsin  i 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  dnrts  liou  pinoo  to 

place, 
Pours  on  the  rear,  or  tightem  m  thek  face. 
Thus  from  high  bilk  tbe  torrents  swift  and  strong 
Ddnge  whole  fields,  and  sweep  the  trees. along, 
Through  ruln'd  moles  the  rushing  wave  moundt, 
O'erwhelms  the  bridge,  and  bursts  the  lofty  boundb 
The  yellow  harvests  of  the  ripen'd  year. 
And  flatted  Tineyards,  one  sad  waste  appear  I 
While  Jove  descends  in  sluicy  sheets  of  rain. 
And  all  the  labours  of  mankind  are  vain. 

So  rag'd  Tydides,  boundless  m  his  ire. 
Drove  amies  back,  and  made  all  Troy  retina 
With  grief  the  leader  *  of  the  Lyckn  band 
Saw  the  wide  waste  of  Ms  destructive  hand  t 
His  bended  bow  against  tho  chief  he  drtwi 
Swift  to  the  mark  the  thirsty  arrow  fiew^ 
Whose  forky  p<Mnt  the  hollow  bretlt-plate  tom^ 
Decpmhk.alu)ttiderpkrc'd,  anddmaklheggtot 

.     ^PftttAam^ 
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The  rathtngrstream  hi$hnzm  armour  dy'd, 
While  the  proud  arc!ier  thus  exulting  crj^'d : 

**  Hither,  ye  Trojans,  hither  drive  your  streds ! 
ho  !  hy  our  hand  the  bravest  Greeian  hleeds. 
Kot  long  t^e  dreadful  dart  he  can  sustain  ; 
Or  Phcebus  urg'd  me  to  these  fields  In  va'm. 

So  spoke  be,  boastful ;  but  the  winged  dart 
Stopt  short  of  life,  and  tfiock'd  the  shooter's  alrt 
The  wounded  chief,  behind  his  car  retirM, 
The  h<:lping  hand  of  Sthenelus  required  ; 
$wifl  from  hi^  seat  he  leap'd  upon  the  ground, 
And  tugg'd  the  weapon  from  the  gushing  wound ; 
IVhea  thus  tbe  king  his  guardian  power  ndcirest. 
The  purple  current  wandering  o*er  bis  vest  : 

"  O  progeny  of  Jove !  unconquer'd  maid ! 
If  e*er  my  god-like  sire  descrvM  thy  aid, 
If  e'er  I  felt  thee  in  the  fighting  field. 
Now,  goddess,  now  thy  sacred  succour  yield. 
O  give  my  lance  to  reach  the  Trojan  knt;;ht. 
Whose  arrow  wounds  the  chief  thou  guard'st  in 

fight; 
And  lay  the  boaster  graveling  on  the  shore, 
That  vaunts  these  eyes  shall  view  t!>o  light  no  more." 

Thus  pray'd  Tydides,  and  Minerva  heard ; 
His  nerves  confirmed,  his  languid  spirits  chcer'd, 
He  feels  each  limb  with  wonted  vigour  light ; 
His  beat'ng  bosom  claiins  the  promised  fight 
'VBebold,"  (shecry'd)  "in  every  combat  shine, 
War  be  thy  province,  thy  protection  mine ; 
Rush  to  the  fight,  and  every  foe  control ; 
Wake  each  paternal  virtue  in  thy  soul : 
Sfrrngth  swells  thy  boiling  breagt,  iniits'd  by  me. 
And  all  thy  god-like  fiitber  breathes  in  thee ! 
Yet  more,-  from  mortal  mist  I  purge  thy  eyes. 
And  itet  to  view  tbe  warring  deities.  \V^^\nf 

Tliesc  Si*e  thou  shun,  through  all  tV  embattled 
Kor  rashly  strive  where  human  force  is  vain. 
If  Venus  mingle  in  the  martial  band. 
Her  shalt  thou  wound :  so  Pallas  giv(>s  command. 

With  that,  the  blue-€y*d  virgin  wingM  her  flight; 
The  hero  mt>h'd  impetuous  to  the  fight ; 
With  tenfold  ardour  now  invades  the  plain, 
Wild  with  delay,  and  more  enrag*d  by  pain. 
As  on  the  fleecy  flocks,  when  hunger  calls. 
Amidst  the  field  a  brindled  lion  falls ; 
If  chance  aome  shepherd  with  a  distant  dart 
The  savage  woiind,  he  rouses  at  the  smart, 
He  foams,  he  roars;  tbe  shephertl  dares  not  stay, 
But  trembling  leaves  the  scattering  flocks  a  prey ; 
Heaps.  £tll  on  heaps;    he  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Then  leaps  nctorlous  o'cirthe  lofty  mound. 
Npt  with  IcK  fury  atern  T\*dlde6  flew  j 
And  two  brave  loidcia  at  an  instant  slew : 
Astynoiis  breathless  fell,  and  by  his  side 
Hiaptfople's  pastor,  good  Hypeuor,  dvM ; 
Antynoiis*  breast  tl)c  deadly  lance  receives, 
llypenor^s  shoulder  his  broad  falchion  cleaves. 
Those  siain  he  left;  and  sprung  with  noble  rage 
Abas  aiid  Polyidos  to  engage  ; 
Sons  of  Eurydamus,  a'ho,  wise  and  old, 
'    Could  ^ates  foresee,  and  mystic  dreams  unfold ; 
The  youths  returned  not  from  the  doubtful  plain. 
And  the  sad  father  trvM  his  arts  in  vain ; 
No  mystic  dream  could  make  tlieir  flites  appear, 
Though  now  determin'd  by  Tydides  spear. 

Young  Xanthtis  next,  and  I'hoon  felt  his  rage ; 
The  joy  add  iMpe  of  Pba^nops'  feeble  age ; 
\'ast  was  his  wealth,  and  these  the  only  heirs 
Ot  all  kis  labours,  aod  allfe  of  cares. 


Cold  death  o'ertakef  them  in  their  l>Iooming  yemrs^ 
And  leaves  the  fotfaer  unavailing  tears : 
To  strangers  now  descend  his  bcapy  store. 
The  race  forgotten,  and  the  name  no  more. 

Two  sons  of  Priam  in  one  chariot  ride 
Glittering  in  arms,  and  combat  side  by  side. 
As  when  the  lordly  lion  seeks  bis  food 
Where  grazing  htrifeia  range  the  lonely  wood. 
He  leaps  amidst  them  with  a  furious  bound. 
Bends  their  strong  necks,  aad  tears  them  to  the 

ground; 
So  from  their  seats  the  brother  chiefs  are  torn. 
Their  steeds  and  chariot  to  the  navy  borne. 

With  dtx'p  concern  divine  ^neas  viewM 
The  foe  pre\*ailing,  and  his  friends  pursued. 
Through  the  thick  starm  of  singing  spears  he  Btf-s^ 
Fxpluriug  Pandarus  with  careful  eyes. 
At  length  he  found  lycaon's  mighty  son ; 
To  uhom  the  chief  <>f  Venus'  race  begtm : 

"  Where,  Pandarus,  are  all  thy  honours  now. 
Thy  wiQg<:d  arrows  and  unerring  bow, 
Thy  matchless  skill,  thy  yet  unrivall'd  fame» 
And  boasted  glory  of  the  Lycian  name-? 
Oh  pierce  that  mortal :  if  we  mortal  call 
'lliat  wondrous  force  by  which  whole  armies  6aU  ; 
Or  god  incensed,  who  quits  the  distant  skies 
To  punish  I'roy  for  slighted  sacrifice ; 
(Which,  oh,  avert  from  our  unhappy  state ! 
For  wLat  so  dreadful  as  celestial  bate  ?) 
Whoe'er  he  be,  propitiate  Jove  with  prayer  ; 
If  man  destroy ;  if  god,  entreat  to  spare.*' 

To  bun  the  Lycian :  "  Whom  your  eyes  behold. 
If  right  I  judge,  is  Diomed  the  bold  I 
Such  coursers  whirl  him  o'er  the  dusty  field. 
So  towers  his  helmet,  and  so  flames  his  shield. 
If  'tis  a  god,  he  weaia  that  chief's  disguise ; 
Or  if  that  chief,  some  guardian  of  the  skies 
Im-olv'd  in  clouds,  protects  him  in  the  fray. 
And  turns  unseen  the  frustrate  dart  away. 
I  wing'd  an  arrow,  which  not  idly  fell. 
The  stroke  had  fix'd  him  to  the  gates  of  Hell  ; 
And,  but  some  god,  some  angry  god  withstands 
His  fate  was  due  to  these  unerring  hands. 
Skill'd  in  the  bow,  on  foot  I  sought  the  war. 
Nor  join'd  swift  horses  to  the  rapid  car. 
Ten  polish'd  chariots  I  possess'd  at  home. 
And  still  they  grace  Lycaon's  princely  dome : 
There  veil'd  m  spacious  coverlets  they  stand  ; 
Aiid  twice  ten  coursers  wait  their  lord's  command. 
The  good  old  warrior  bade  me  trust  to  these. 
When  first  for  Troy  I  sail'd  the  sacred  seas ; 
In  fields  aloft  the  whirling  car  to  guide. 
And  through  tbe  ranks  of  death  triumphant  ride  : 
But  vain  with  youth,  and  yet  to,thritt  inclin'd, 
I  heard  his  councils  with  unheedful  mind. 
And  thought  the  steeds  (your  large  supplies  on* 

known) 
Might  fall  of  forage  in  the  straiten'd  town : 
So  took  my  bow  and  pointed  darts  in  hand. 
And  left  the  chariots  in  my  native  land. 

"  Too  late,  O  friend !  my  rashness  I  deplore ; 
These  shafts,  oqce  fatal,  carry  death  no  more. 
Tydcus'  and  Atrcus'  sons  their  points  have  found. 
And  undiasembled  gore  pursued  the  wound. 
In  vain  they  bled :  this  unavailing  bow 
Serves,  not  to  slaughter,  but  provoke  the  foe.      * 
In  evil  hour  these  bended  horns  I  strung. 
And  seiz'd  the  quiver  where  it  idly  hung. 
Curs'd  be  the  fate  that  sent  me  to  tbe  field 
Wiihoota  wai;rior*8  arms,  the  spear  apd  shield ; 
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PcVrvith  Gfe  I  quit  the  Trojan  plain, 

We'tr  I  iee  my  spoox  and  sire  again, 

Tks  boMT,  imfeutbfal  to  my  glorious  aims, 

&tAe  by  my  hand,  shall  feed  the  blazing  flames." 

To  vhom  the  leader  of  the  Dardan  race : 
*  Be  raJm,  nor  Phosbus*  honoiirM  gift  disgrace. 
TW  dirtant  dart  be  prais*d,  though  here  we  need 
Tbe  msbtag  chariot,  and  the  bounding  steed. 
Axaast  yon  hero  let  us  bend  our  course, 
iad  band  to  luuwi.  encounter  force  with  force. 
K9V  HHHuit  my  seat,  and  from  the  chariot*s  height 
<*Krve  my  father's  steeis,  renown'd  in  fight, 
Pactis^d  aUke  to  turn,  to  stop,  to  chase. 
To  (bfc  the  shock,  or  urge  the  rapid  race : 
iieme  vith  th«:se,  through  fighting  fields  we  go ; 
ik  sale  to  Troy,  if  Jove  assist  the  foe.  / 
Haste,  seize  the  vhip,  and  snatch  the  guiding  rein  ; 
Tke  warrior*!  fury  let  this  arm  sustain ; 
Or,  if  to  combat  thy  bold  heart  incliuc, 
Tue  tboQ  tbc  ni>ear,  the  chHriot*8  care  be  mine." 

•*  O  prince  i"  (Lycaon^s  iraliantson  roply'd) 
"  Is  thine  the  steeds,  be  thine  the  Uisk  to  guide. 
Tie  htxsc«.  practisM  to  their  lord's  command, 
^hal!  bear  the  rein,  and  answer  to  thy  hand, 
te  if,  oahappy,  we  desert  the  fight, 
T^TOoe  akMM  can  animate  their  flight  : 
the  skall  oar  fates  b^  number'd  with  the  dead, 
M  tlieae,  the  victor*s  prize,  in  triumph  led. 
Thiut  be  the  guidance  then :  with  spear  and  shield 
XyKlf  wOl  <^rge  this  terroor  of  the  field." 

Aad  BOW  both  heroes  mount  the  glittering  car; 
The  hwmding  coursers  rush  amidst  the  war. 
Thar  fierce  approach  hold  Sthenelus  espy'd, 
Who  tb«,  alarm'd,  to  great  Tydides  cry*d : 

*'  O  firtemi !  two  chie^  of  force  immense  I  see, 
I^eadfiil  tbey  come,  and  bend  their  rage  on  thee : 
U  the  btaTie  h^  of  bold  Lycaon's  line. 
And  great  JEaeam^  sprung  from  race  divine  ! 
EacM^  is  given  to  ftme.     Ascend  thy  car; 
iad  save  a  IHe,  the  bulwailL  of  our  war." 

At  tbis  the  hero  cast  a  gloomy  look, 
Fix*d  oa  the  chief  with  scorn ;  and  thus  he  spoke : 
*"  Me  dost  thon  bid  to  shun  the  coming  fight  ? 
Me  voold^st  thon  nM>Te  to  base,  inglorious  flight  ? 
Know,  'tis  not  honest  in  my  soul  to  fear, 
Kor  was  Tydides  bom  to  tremble  here. 
I  hate  the  cumbrous  chariot's  slow  advance. 
And  the  loog  disUnce  of  the  flying  lance ; 
B«t  while  my  nerves  are  strong,  my  force  entire, 
IWs  6ont  the  foe,  and  emulate  my  sire. 
5sr  sbaJI  yoo  steeds  that  fifrce  to  fight  convey 
Thote  threatening  heroes,  bear  them  both  away ; 
fW  chief  at  least  beneath  this  arm  shall  die  : 
SoRUbsteUsnie,  and  forbids  to  fly. 
Bat  if  she  dooms,  and  if  no  god  withstand, 
"that  both  shall  fidi  by  one  victorious  hand ; 
TWa  heed  my  words:  my  heroes  here  detain, 
Ttx'd  to  the  chariot  by  the  stratghtcnM  rein ; 
Svift  to  iEneaf*  empty  scat  proceed, 
iad  teiae  the  coursers  of  ethi'rial  breed  : 
Tbc  race  of  those,  which  once  the  thundering  god 
Hriaviah'd  Ganymede  on  Tros  bestowed, 
fhc  best  that  e'er  on  Earth's  hrosd  surface  run, 
Irsrath  the  rising  or  the  settiiil|[  Sun. 
H^asr  gre^t  Anchises  stole  a  breed,  unknown 
fivBortal  mares,  from  fierce  Laomedon ; 
f^iir  of  thk  race  his  ample  stalls  contain, 
M  two  traiBport  .£oeas  o'er  the  plain,  [known." 
T^,  were  the  rich  imznortal  prize  our  ovm^ 
nok]j;&  tte  wide  votM  ^bovld  make  our  glor^ 
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Thus  while  they  spoke  the  foe  came  fhrious  on. 
And  sterTi  Lycaon's  warlike  race  begun : 

"  Prince  thou  art  met    Though  late  in  vain  as* 
Thespearmay enterwherethe  arrow fail'd."  f Rail'd, 
Hesaid,then  shook  theponderous  lance,and  flung : 
On  his  broad  shield  the  sound  i-i^  weapon  rung, 
Pierc'd  the  tough  orb,  and  in  his  cuirass  hung. 
'*  He  bleeds !  the  pride  of  Greece  I"  (the  boastcl: 

cries) 
"  Our  triumph  now  the  mighty  warrior  lies !" 
**  Mistaken  vaunter  !"  Diomed  reply'd ; 
*'  Thy  dart  has  err'd,  and  now  my  spear  be  try*d: 
Ye  'scnpe  not  both  ;  one,  headlong  from  his  car, 
With  hostile  blood  shnll  glut  the  god  of  war." 

He  spoke,  and  rising  hurl'd  his  forceful  dart, 
Which,  driven  by  Palla<«,  picrc'd  a  vital  part ; 
Full  in  his  face  it  enter'd,  and  bett^ixt 
The  nose  and  eye-ball  the  proud  Lycian  fixt ; 
Crash'd  all  his  jaws,  and  ck-ft  the  tongue  within, 
Till  the  bright  point  look'd  out  beneath  the  chin. 
Headlong  he  falls,  his  helmet  knocks  the  ground ; 
Karth  groans  beneath  him,  and  his  arms  resound; 
Tbc  starting  coursers  tremble  with  allright; 
The  soul  indignant  seeks  the  realms  of  night. 

To  guard  his  slaughter'd  friend,  £ncas  flies, 
His  spear  extending  where  the  carcase  lies  ; 
Watchful  he  wheels,  protects  it  every  way. 
As  the  grim  lion  stalks  around  his  prey. 
O'er  the  (all'n  trunk  his  ample  shield  displayed. 
He  hides  the  hero  with  his  mighty  shade, 
And  threats  aloud :  the  Greeks  with  longing  eyes 
Behold  at  distance,  but  forbear  the  prize. 
Then  fierce  Tydides  stoops ;  and  from  the  fields, 
Heav'd  with  vast  force,  a  rocky  firagment  wields. 
Not  two  strong  men  th'  enormous  weight  could  raise. 
Such  men  as  live  in  these  degenerate  days. 
He  swung  it  round ;  and,  gathering  strength  to 
Discharged  the  ponderous  ruin  at  the  foe.    [throir, 
\^niere  to  the  hip  th'  inserted  thigh  unites, 
Full  on  the  bone  the  pointed  marble  lights; 
Through  both  the  tendons  broke  the  rugged  stone 
And  stripp'd  the  skin,  and  crack'd  the  solid  bone. 
Sunk  on  his  knees,  and  staggering  w^tb  his  pains. 
His  falling  bulk  his  herded  arrossusuins; 
Lost  in  a  dizzy  mist  the  warrior  lies ; 
A  sudden  cloud  comes  swimming  o'er  his  eyes, 
lliere  the  brave  chief  who  mighty  numbers  sway'd. 
Oppressed  had  sunk  to  death's  eternal  shade ; 
But  heavenly  Venus,  mindful  of  the  love 
She  bore  Anchises  in  th'  Idxan  grove. 
Mis  danger  vii^ws  with  anguish  and  despair. 
And  guards  her  oflSipring  with  a  mother's  care. 
About  her  moch-lov'd  son  her  arms  she  throws, 
Her  arms  whose  whiteness  match  the  falling  snows, 
Scrcen'd  from  the  foe  behind  her  shining  veil. 
The  swords  wave  harmless,  and  the  javelins  fail ; 
Safe  through  the  nishing  horse,  and  feather'd  flight 
Of  sounding  shafts,  she  bears  him  from  the  fight. 

Nor  Sthenelus,  with  unassisting  hands, 
Remain'd  unheedful  of  his  lord's  commands : 
His  panting  steeds,  remov*d  from  out  the  war, 
He  fix'd  with  straighten'd  traces  to  the  car. 
Next  nishing  to  the  Danian  spoil,  detains 
The  heavenly  coursers  with  the  flowing  manes  i 
These,  in  proud  triumph  to  the  fleet  convey'd, 
No  longer  now  a  Tr(^an  lord  obey'd. 
That  charge  to  bpld  DeTpsrlus  he  gave, 
(Whom  most  he  lov'd,  as  brave  men  love  the  brave) 
Then  mountint?  on  his  car,  resum'd  the  rein, 
And  foUoir'd  where  Tydides  s««a;>t  the  plain. 
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Meanwhile  (bis  conquest  r&vishM  from  his  ey^) 
The  ra^nng  chief  in  chase  of  Venus  flies  : 
No  goddess  she  commissionM  to  the  field, 
T.Iku  Pallas  dreadful  with  her  sable  sbii^M, 
Or  llorce  Bellona  thundering  at  the  wall. 
While  flames  ascend,  and  mighty  ruins  fall ; 
H    knew  so^  combats  suit  the  tender  dame. 
New  to  the  field,  and  sUil  a  foe  to  feme. 
Through  breaking  'ranks  his  furious  course  he  bends, 
And  at  the  goddess  his  itroad  lance  extends  ; 
Through  hvr  bright  veil  the  daring  weapon  drove, 
Th*  ambroMal  veil,  which  all  the  graces  wove ; 
Her  snowy  hand  the  razing  stcrl  profanM, 
Anl  the  transparent  skin  with  crimson  stainM. 
From  the  clear  vein  a  stream  immortal  flowed. 
Such  stream  as  issues  {ix>m  a  wounded  God  : 
Pare  emanation  !  uncorruptod  flood  ;  . 
Unlike  onr  gross,  diseased,  terrestrial  blood  : 
(For  not  the  bread  of  man  their  life  sustains. 
Nor  wine's  inflaming  juice  supplies  their  veins.) 
With  tender  shrieks  the  goddess  fill'd  the  place, 
And  dropp'fl  her  ofispring  from  her  weak  embrace. 
Him  Phoebus  took :  he  casts  a  cloud  around 
The  fainting  chief,  and  wards  the  mortal  wound. 

Then,  with  a  voice  tliat  shook  the  vaulted  skies, 
The  king  insults  the  goddess  as  she  flies. 
"  111  with  Jove*s  daughter  bloody  fights  agree. 
The  field  of  combat  is  no  scene  for  thee : 
Go,  let  thy  own  soft  sex  employ  thy  care, 
Go,  lull  the  coward,  or  delude  the  fair. 
Taught  by  this  stroke,  renounce  the  war^s  alarms. 
And  learn  to  tremble  at  the  name  of  arms.'' 

Tydidcs  thus.    The  goddess  seiz'd  with  dread, 
Coufns'd,  distracted,  from  the  conflict  fled. 
To  aid  her,  swift  the  winged  Iris  flew, 
Wrapt  in  a  mist  above  the  warring  crew, 
'llie  queen  of  love  with  failed  charms  she  found. 
Pale  was  her  cheek,  and  livid  look'd  the  wound. 
To  Mars,  who  sat  remote,  they  bent  their  way. 
Far  on  the  left,  with  clouds  involvM  he  fay  ; 
Betide  him  stood  his  lance,  distain'd  with  gore, 
And,  rein'd  with  gold,  his  foaming  steeds  before. 
Low  at  his  knee,  she  begg'd,  with  streaming  eyes. 
Her  brother's  car,  to  mount  the  distant  skies. 
And  shew*d  the  wound  by  fierce  Tydides  given, 
A  mdrtal  man  who  dares  encounter  Heaven. 
Stem  Mars  attentive  hears  the  queen  complain. 
And  to  her  band  commiu  the  golden  rein ; 
She  mounts  the  seat,  oppressed  with  silent  woe. 
Driven  by  the  goddess  of  the  pamted  bow. 
The  lash  resound*,  the  rapid  chariot  flies. 
And  in  a  moment  scales  the  lofty  skies : 
There  stopp'd  the  car,  and  there  the  coursers  stood, 
P^  by  fair  Iris  with  ambrosial  food. 
Before  her  mother,  love's  bright  queen  appears, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  angubh,  and  dissolved  in  tears ; 
She  raisM  her  in  her  arms,  beheld  her  bleed. 
And  ask'd,  what  god  had  wrought  this  guilty  deed  ? 

Then  she:  "  This  insult  from  no  god  I  found. 
An  impious  mortal  gave  the  daring  wound  ! 
Behold  the  deed  of  haughty  Diom^  ! 
'Twas  in  the  son's  defence  the  mother  hied. 
The  war  with  Troy  no  more  the  Grecians  wage, 
But  with  tis»  gods  (th'  immortal  gods}  engage." 

Diooe  then :  **  Thy  wrongs  with  patience  bear, 
And  share  those  griefk  inferior  powers  most  share : 
Unnumber'd  woes  mankind  from  us  sustain. 
And  men  with  woes  afllict  the  gods  again. 
The  mighty  Mars  in  mortal  fetters  bound. 
And  lodg'd  in  brazen  dungeons  under  ground. 


Full  thirteen  moons  iroprison'd  roor'd  in  vnia  $ 
Otus  and  Kphialtes  held  tlie  chain : 
Perhaps  had  perishM  ;  had  not  Hermes'  care 
Restor'd  the  groaning  god  to  upper  air. 
Great  Juno's  self  has  bore  her  weight  of  pain, 
Th*  imperial  partner  of  the  heavenly  reign ; 
Amphitryon's  sou  infixed  the  deadly  dart. 
And  fiird  with  aopfuish  her  immortal  heart. 
Ev'n  HelVs  grim  king  Alcides'  power  confessed. 
The  shaft  found  entrance  in  bi:i  iron  breast ; 
To  .Tovc's  high  palace  for  a  cure  he  fled, 
Pierc'd  in  his  own  dominions  of  the  dead ; 
Where  Paeon,  sprinkling  heavenly  balm  around, 
Assuag'd  the  glowing  pangs,  and  rlos'd  the  wound. 
Rash,  impious  man !  to  stain  the  blest  abodes. 
And  drench  his  arrows  in  the  blood  of  gods  ! 

"  But  thou  (though  Pallas  urg'd  thy  frantic  deed) 
Whose  spear  ill-fated  makes  a  goddess  bleed. 
Know  thou,  whoe'er  with  heavenly  power  contundi. 
Short  is  his  date,  and  soon  his  glory  ends ; 
From  fields  of  death  when  late  be  shall  retire. 
No  infant  on  his  knees  shall  call  him  sire. 
•Strong  as  thou  art,  some  god  may  yet  be  found » 
To  stretch  thee  pale  and  gasping  ou  the  ground  » 
Thy  distant  wife,  ^.giale  the  fair. 
Starting  from  sleep  with  a  distracted  air. 
Shall  rouse  thy  slaves,  and  her  lost  lord  deplore. 
The  brave,  the  great,  the  glorious,  now  no  more  !'• 

This  said,  she  wipM  from  Veuus'  wounded  palm 
Tlie  sacred  ichor,  and  infus'd  the  balm. 
Juno  and  Pallas  with  a  smile  surveyed, 
And  thus  to  Jove  began  the  blue-ey'd  maid ; 

'*  Permit  thy  daughter,  gracious  Jove  I  to  tell 
How  tWm  mischance  the  Cyprian  qnecn  befell. 
As  late  shetry'd  with  passion  to  inflame 
The  tender  bosom  of  a  Grecian  dame, 
Allur'd  the  fair  with  moving  thoughts  of  joy. 
To  quit  her  country  for  some  youth  of  Troy ; 
The  clasping  zone,  with  golden  buckles  bound, 
Raz'd  her  soft  hand  with  this  lanicntinl  wowad.'* 

The  sire  of  gods  and  men  superior  smiPd, 
/\nd,  calling  Venus,  thus  addrest  his  child  : 
•*  Not  these,  O  daughter,  are  thy  proper  cares ! 
Thee  milder  arts  befit,  and  softer  wars : 
Sweet  smiles  are  thine,  and  kind  endearing  charms. 
To  Mars  and  Pallas  leave  the  deeds  of  arms." 

Thtia  they  in  Heaven:  while  on  the  plain  below 
The  fierce  Tydides  cbiurg'd  his  Dardan  foe, 
Flash'd  with  celestial  blood  pursuM  bis  way. 
And  fearless  dar'd  the  threatening  god  of  day; 
Already  in  his  ho^s  he  saw  him  kill'd, 
Though  screened  behind  Apollo\s  mighty  ^ield. 
Thrice  rushing  furious,  at  the  chief  he  strook  ; 
His  blazing  buckler  thrice  Apollo  shook : 
He  try'd  the  fuurth :  when,  breaking  from  the  doud, 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heartl  aloud : 

**  O  son  of  Tydeus,  cease  !  be  wise  and  see 
How  vast  the  diflerence  of  the  gods  and  thee ; 
Distance  immense  1  between  the  powen  that  shine 
Above,  eternal,  deathless,  and  divine, 
And  mortal  man !  a  wretch  of  humble  birth, 
A  short-liv'd  reptile  in  the  dust  of  Earth." 

So  spoke  the  god  who  darts  celestial  fires ; 
He  dreads  his  fury,  and  some  steps  retires. 
Then  Phoebus  bore  the  chief  of  Venns'  race 
To  Troy's  high  fime,  and  to  his  holy  place  ; 
Latona  there  and  Phcebe  heal'd  the  wound. 
With  vigour  arm'd  him,  and  with  glory  crown'd. 
This  done,  the  patron  of  the  silver  bow 
A  j^hantora  rais'd,  the  same  in  ahape  and  show 
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With  grest  £oeas ;  sncb  the  form  he  bore, 

A'm:  »uch  in  fight  the  radiant  arms  he  wore. 

Archutd  tbe  ipectre  bloody  wars  are  wa§:*d, 

A£  i  Greece  and  Troy  with  clashiDg  shields  engaged. 

MuotioM  on  Ilion's  tower  Apollo  sti>od. 

Ao-l,  ailing  Mars,  thus  urg'd  the  raging  God. 

"  Stern  power  of  arms,  by  whom  the  mighty  fall ; 
Wbo  bith'st  in  blood,  and  shak'st  th'  embattle<l  > 
RIm  in  tbr  wrath  *  to  Hell's  abhorr'd  abodes  [wall, 
Dispaicfa  yon  Greek,  and  vindicate  the  gods. 
Fiift  rosy  VenuS  felt  his  brutal  rage  j 
Me  next  be  charg'd,  and  dares  all  Heaven  engage : 
The  wrstcb  would  brave  high  Heaven's  immortal 
Bi  triple  thunder,  and  his  bolts  of  fire.''       [sire, 

The  god  of  battle  issnes  on  the  plain, 
%ts  all  the  ranks,  and  fires  the  Trojan  train ; 
h  farm  like  Acamas,  the  Thracian  guide, 
long'd,  to  Troy's  retiring  chieft  he  cryM  : 

*'  How  long,  ye  sons  of  Priam !  *ill  ye  fly, 
SU  aaiereag'd  see  Priam's  people  die  t 
Still  aniesisted  shall  the  foe  destroy, 
Aod  stretch  the  slaughter  to  the  gates  of  Tiroy  ? 
Ld  brave  ^Cncas  sinks  beneath  his  wound, 
Kot  god-like  Hector  more  in  arms  rf^nown'd : 
flute  all,  and  take  tbe  generous  warrior's  part," 
He  said ;  lew  courage  sweil'd  each  hero's  heart 
SupedoQ  first  his  ardent  soul  cxpress'd. 
i»i,  tttin'd  to  Hector,  these  bold  words  express^ : 

'*  Say,  chief,  is  all  thy  ancient  valour  lost  ? 
^n»e  are  thy  threats,  and  where  thy  glorious 

boast, 
T^st  propt  alone  by  Priam's  race  should  stand 
fnfi  larred  walls,  nor  need  a  foreign  hand  ?  . 
Xow,  now  thy  country  calls  her  wanted  friends. 
Aid  the  prond  vaunt  in  just  derision  ends, 
K'Wotethey  stand,  while  alien  troops  engage, 
lA^  trembling  hounds  before  the  lion's  rage, 
far  distant  hence  I  hf*ld  my  wide  command, 
^"btre  foaming  Xanthus  laves  the  Lycian  land, 
l^ith  ample  wealth  (the  wish  of  mortals)  blest, 
A  hraoteoas  wife,  and  infant  at  her  breast ; 
^itb  thaw  I  left  whatever  dear  oould  be ; 
^^J«eoe.  if  she  conquers,  nothing  wins  from  me  : 
Vet  first  m  fight  my  Lycian  bands  I  cheer, 
And  long  to  meet  this  mighty  man  ye  fear  $ 
^le  Hectn-  idle  stands,  nor  bids  the  brave 
Tbor  wives,  their  infanU,  and  their  altars  save. 
Hitte,  warrior,  baste !  preserve  thy  thrcaten'd 
Or  one  vast  burst  of  all-involving  fete  [state ; 

f  oU  o'er  your. towers  slttU  fall,  and  sweep  away 
^  sires,  and  wives,  an  nndistinguish'd  prey. 
I^nie  all  thy  TVcjans,  urge  thy  aids  to  fight ; 
Itedaim  thy  thoughts  by  day,  thy  watch  by 

ogfat: 
With  igice  meeannt  the  brave  Greeks  oppose  ; 
Saeh  cuts  thy  friends  deserve,  and  such  thy  foes." 

Staag  to  the  bevt  the  generous  Hector  hears, 
^  j«t  reproof  with  decent  silence  beats, 
'(On  his  prond  car  the  prince  impetuous  springs, 
Oi  earth  he  leaps ;  his  braxen  armour  rings. 
Tio rittmof  speai*  are  brandish'd  in  his  hands; 
^sm'd,  he  animates  his  drooping  bands, 
^^^nn  their  ardour,  tnms  their  staps  from  flight, 
;Jad  vakes  anew  the  dying  flames  of  fight 
"fj  tan,  the  stand,  the  Greeks  their  fuiy  dare, 
^'wdwMe  their  powers,  and  wait  the  growmg  war. 

Aiwhen,  on  Ceres'  sacred  floor,  the  swain 
^rcids  the  wide  fan  to  clear  Uie  golden  grain, 
^  the  light  chaff,  before  the  breezes  borne, 
^"«^  a  dndh  fiom  off  the  heapy  com ; 


The  gray  dust,  rising  with  collected  winds. 
Drives  o'er  the  barn,  and  whitens  all  the  hinds : 
So  white  with  diuit  the  Grecian  host  appears, 
From  trampling  steeds,  and  thundering  charioteers; 
The  dusky  clouds  from  laboured  ear(h  arise. 
And  roll  in  smoking  vulumcs  to  the  skies. 
Mars  hovers  o'er  them  with  his  sable  shield. 
And  adds  new  honours  to  the  darkeqi'd  field, 
Pleas'd  with  his  charge,  and  ardent  to  fulfil. 
In  Troy's  d<;fcnce,  Apullo's  heavenly  will : 
Soon  as  from  fight  the  blue-ey'd  maid  retires. 
Each  Trojan  bosom  with  new  warmth  he  fires. 
And  now  the  god,  fh)m  forth  hU  sacred  fane, 
Produc'd  .^aeas  to  the  shouting  train ; 
Alive,  unharm'd,  with  all  his  peers  around, 
Erect  he  stood,  and  vigorous  from  his  wound  : 
Inquiries  none  they  made ;  the  dreadful  day 
No  pause  of  words  admits,  iko  dull  delay ; 
Pierce  discord  storms,  Apollo  loud  exclaims, 
Fame  calls.  Mars  thunders,  and  the  field's  in 

Stem  Diomed  with  either  Ajax  stood,      [flames. 
And  groat  Ulysses,  bath'd  in  hostile  blood. 
Embodied  close,  the  labouring  Grecian  train 
The  fiercest  shock  of  charging  hosts  sustain. 
Uomov'd  and  silent,  the  whole  war  they  wait. 
Serenely  dreatlful,  and  as  fix'd  as  fate. 
So  when  th'  embattled  clouds  in  dark  array. 
Along  the  skies  their  gloomy  lines  display ; 
When  now  the  north  his  boisterous  rage  has  spent, 
And  peaceful  sleeps  the  liquid  element  : 
The  low-hung  vapours  motionless  aod  still 
Best  on  the  summits  of  the  shaded  hill ; 
Till  the  mass  scatters  as  the  winds  arise. 
Dispersed  and  broken  through  the  ruffled  skies. 

Nor  was  the  general  wanting  to  his  train. 
Prom  troop  to  troop  he  toils  through  all  the  plain. 
"  Ye  Greeks,  he  men !  the  charge  of  battle  bear ; 
Your  brave  associates  and  yourselves  revere  ! 
Let  glorious  acts  more  glorious  acts  inspire. 
And  catch  from  breast  to  breast  the  noble  fire ! 
On  valour's  side  the  odds  of  combat  lie, 
Tbe  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  die ; 
The  wretch  who  trembles  in  the  field  of  iame. 
Meets  death,  and  worse  than  death,  eternal  shame." 

These  words  be  seconds  with  his  flying  lance. 
To  meet  whose  point  was  strong  Deicodn's  chance, 
iEneas'  friend,  and  in  his  native  place 
Hooour'd  and  lov'd  like  Priam's  royal  race : 
Long  had  he  fought  the  foremost  in  the  field, 
But  now  the  monarch's  lance  transpierc'd  his  shield : 
His  shield  too  weak  the  furious  dart  to  stay. 
Through  his  broad  btilt  the  weapon  forc'd  its  way : 
The  grizzly  wound  dismiss'd  his  soul  to  Hell» 
His  arms  around  him  rattled  as  he  fell. 

The  fierce  .Sneas,  brandishing  his  blade. 
In  dust  Orsilochus  and  Chrethon  laid, 
Whose  sire  Dioclcus,  wealthy,  brave,  and  great. 
In  well-built  Pherae  held  his  lofty  seat : 
Sprung  from  Alpheiis,  plenteous  stream  I  t^t  yields 
Increase  of  harvests  to  the  Pylian  fields. 
He  got  Orsilochus,  Diooleus  he, 
And  these  descended  in  the  third  degree^ 
Too  early  expert  in  the  martial  toil. 
In  sable  ships  they  left  their  native  soil, 
T*  avenge  Atrides :  now  untimely  slain. 
They  fell  with  glory  on  the  Phrygian  plain. 
So  two  young  mountain  lions,  nurs'd  with  blood. 
In  deep  recesses  of  the  gloomy  wood. 
Rush  fearless  to  the  plains,  and  uncontroPd 
Dqpqpuiate  tlie  stallsi^  and  waste  tbe  fold ; 
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Till  pi^cM  at  distance  from  tlieir  native  den, 
0*erpower'd  they  fall  beneath  the  force  of  men. 
Prostrate  on  earth  their  beaoteons  bodies  lay, 
Like  mountain  firs  as  tall  and  straight  as  they. 
Great  Menelaus  views  with  pitying  eyes, 
lifts  his  bright  lance,  and  at  the  victor  flies ; 
Mars  urg'd  him  on  ;  yet,  ruthless  in  his  hate. 
The  gods  but  urgM  him  to  provoke  his  fate. 
lie  thus  advancing,  Nestor^s  valiant  son 
Shakes  for  his  danger,  and  neglect:*  his  own ; 
Struck  with  the  thought,  should  Helen's  loi^  be 

slain. 
And  all  his  country's  glorious  labours   vain. 
Already  met  the  threatening  heroes  stand ; 
The  spears  already  tremble  in  their  hand ! 
In  nxshM  Antiloohns,  his  aid  to  bring, 
And  fall  or  conquer  by  the  Spartan  king. 
These  seen,  the  Dardan  backward  tum'd  his  course, 
Brave  as  he  was,  and  shunn'd  unequal  force. 
The  breathless  bodies  to  the  Greeks  they  drew, 
Then'mixM  in  combat,  and  their  toils  renew. 
First  Pyla»menes,  great  in  battle  bled, 
Who  sheathM  in  brass  the  Paphlagonians  led. 
Atrides  mark'd  him  where  sublime  he  stood  ; 
Fix'd  in  his  throat,  the  javelin  drank  his  blood. 
The  faithful  Mydon,  as  he  tum*d  from  fight 
His  flying  courser,  sunk  to  endless  night: 
A  broken  rock  by  Nestor's  son  was  thrown; 
His  bended  arm  received  the  billing  stone. 
From  his  numbed  hands  the  ivory-studded  reins, 
Bropt  in  the  dust,  are  trail'd  along  the  plains : 
Meanwhile  his  temples  feel  a  deadly  wound : 
He  groans  in  death,  and  ponderous  sinks  to  ground ; 
Deep  drove  his  helmet  in  the  sands,  and  there 
The  head  stood  fix'd,  the  quivering  legs  in  air. 
Till  trampled  flat  beneath  the  courser's  feet : 
The  youthfol  victor  mounts  his  empty  seat, 
And  beers  the  prize  in  triumph  to  the  fleet. 

Great  Hector  saw,  and  raging  at  the  view. 
Pours  on  the  Greeks ;  the  Trojan  troops  pursue ; 
He  fires  his  hobt  with  animating  cries. 
And  brings  along  the  furies  of  tha  skies. 
Mars,  stem  destroyer  !  and  Bellona  dread, 
Flame  in  the  front,  and  thunder  at  their  head : 
This  swells  the  tumult  and  the  rage  of  fight ; 
That  shakes  a  spear  that  casts  a  dreadful  light, 
Where  Hector  marchM,  the  god  of  battles  shin'd, 
Now  storm'd  before  him,  and  now  rag*d  behind. 

Tydides  pausM  amidst  his  full  career ; 
Then  first  the  hero's  manly  breast  knew  fear. 
As  when  some  simple  swain  his  cot  forsakes, 
And  wide  through  fens  an  unknown  journey  takes  ^ 
If  chance  a  swelling  brook  his  passage  stay, 
And  foam  impervious  cross  the  wanderer's  way, 
Confus'd  he  stops,  a  length  <of  country  past, 
Eyes  the  rough  wavr-s,  and,  tir'd,  rt'tums  at  last. 
Amaz'd  no  less  the  great  Tydides  stands  : 
He  stay'd,  and,  turning,  thus  addressed  hi^  bands : 

•*  No  wonder,  Greeks  !  that  all  to  Hector  yield, 
Secure  of  favouring  gods,  he  takes  th«  field  : 
His  strokes  they  second,  and  avert  our  spears : 
Behold  where  Mars  in  mortal  arms  appears  ! 
Retire  then,  warriors,  but  sedate  and  slow  f 
Retire,  but  with  your  faces  to  the  foe. 
TVust  not  too  much  your  unavailing  might ; 
Tis  not  with  Troy,  but  with  the  gods  ye  fight." 

Now  near  the  Greeks  the  black  battalions  drew  j 
And  first  tvix>  leaders  valiant  Hector  skw  : 
His  force  Anchialus  and  Mnesthcs.  found, 
In  every  art  of  glorious  war  renown'd ; 
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In  the  same  car  the  chiefs  to  combat  ride. 

And  fought  united,  and  united  died. 

Struck  at  the  sight,  the  mighty  Ajax  glows 

With  thirst  of  vengeance,  and  assaults  the  foe«. 

His  massy  spear  with  matchless  fury  sent. 

Through  Amphius'  belt  and  heavy  belly  went : 

Amphius  Apnssus'  happy  soil  possrss'd. 

With  herds  abonnding,  and  with  treasure  bless'd  ; 

But  fate  resistless  from  his  country  led 

The  chief,  to  perish  at  his  people^s  head. 

Shook  with  his  fall,  his  braz«m  armour  rung. 

And  fierce,  to  seize  it,  conquering  Ajax  sprung  ; 

Around  his  head  an  iron  tempest  rain'd  ; 

A  wood  of  spears  his  ample  shield  sustained ; 

Beneath  one  foot  the  yet-warm  corpse  he  prest» 

And  drew  his  javelin  from  the  bleeding  breast : 

He  could  no  more  ;  the  showering  darts  deny'd       • 

To  spoil  his  glittering  arms  and  plumy  pride. 

Now  foes  on  foes  came  pouring  on  the  field. 

With  bristling  lances,  and  compacted  shields  j 

Till,  in  the  steely  circle  straiten'd  round, 

Forc'd  he  gives  way,  and  sternly  quit*  the  ground. 

While  thus  they  strive,  Tlepolemus  the  great, 

tJrg'd  by  the  force  of  unresisted  fiite, 

Bums  with  desire  Sarpedon^s  strength  to  prove  ; 

Alcides'  ofispring  meets  the  son  of  Jove. 

Sbeath'd  m  bright  arms  each  adverse  chief  came  oa, 

Jove's  great  descendant,  and  his  greater  son. 

Prvpar'd  for  combat  ere  the  lance  he  toss*d. 

The  daring  Rbodian  vents  his  haughty  boast  s 

*'  What  brings  this  Lycian  counsellor  so  far. 
To  tremble  at  our  arms,  not  mix  in  war? 
Know  thy  vain  self;  nor  let  their  flattery  move. 
Who  style  thee  son  of  cloud-compelling  Jove* 
How  far  unlike  those  chiefs  of  race  divine. 
How  vast  the  diflEerence  of  their  deeds  and  thine ! 
Jove  got  such  heroes  as  my  sire,  whose  soul 
No  fear  could  daunt,  nor  Earth  nor  Hell  control. 
Troy  felt  his  arm,  and  yon  proud  ramparts  stand 
Rais'd  on  the  ruins  of  his  vengeful  hand : 
With  six  small  ships,  and  but  a  slender  train. 
He  left  the  town  a  wide-deserted  plain. 
But  what  art  thou  ?  who  deedless  look'st  around. 
While  unreveng'd  thy  Lycians  bite  the  ground: 
Small  aid  to  Troy  thy  feeble  force  can  be ; 
But,  wert  thou  greater,  thou  must  3ncld  to  me. 
Picrc'd  by  my  spear,  to  endless  daikness  go  1 
I  make  this  present  to  the  shades  below.** 

The  W  of  Hercules,  the  Rhodian  guide. 
Thus  haughty  spoke.    The  Lycian  king  rcply'd : 

**  Thy  sire,  O  prince  1  o'ertum*d  the  Trojan  state. 
Whose  perjured  monarch  well  deserved  his  fate  ; 
Those  heavenly  steeds  the  hero  sought  so  far. 
False  he  dcUm'd,  the  just  reward  of  wan  ^^     ^ 
Nor  so  content,  the  generous  chief  defy'd,  ^ 
^^'ith  base  reproaches  and  unmanly  pride. 
But  you,  unworthy  thchigh  race  you  boasi 
Shall  raise  my  glory  when  thy  own  is  lost: 
Now  meet  thy  fate,  and,  by  Sarpedon  sldin, 
Add  one  more  ghost  to  Pluto's  gloomy  reign." 

He  said :  both  javelins  at  an  instant  flew  ; 
Both  struck ;  both  wounded ;  but  Sarpedon*s  slew : 
Full  in  the  boaster's  neck  the  weapon  stood. 
TransQxM  his  throat,  atid  drank  the  vital  blood  ; 
The  soul  disdainful  seeks  the  caves  of  night. 
And  his  B(.ard  eves  for  ever  lose  the  light. 

Yet  not  in  vam,  llepolemus,  was  thrown 
Thy  angry  Umcc ;  which,  piercing  to  the  bone 
^Sarpedon*s  thigh,  had  robb'd  the  chief  of  breath  f 
But  Jor^  was  present,  and  forbade  the  death. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOMER^S  ILIAD.    BOOK  V. 


43 


Ane  fiom  the  coniUet  by  the  Lycian  throng. 
Tit  WModed  hero  dragfM  the  Unoe  elon;. 

Hs  fricBdc,  each  busied  in  his  severml  part, 
(utn^  haste,  or  daagcr,  had  not  drawn  the  dart.) 
The  Greeks  vith  slain  Tlepolemus  retir'd ; 
Whose  fall  Ulfsses  new'd,  with  fury  fir»d ; 
Dmbtfiil  if  Jove's  great  son  he  should  pursue. 
Or  poor  lus  Tcngeance  on  the  Lycian  crew. 
But  Heafcn  and  Pate  the  first  denign  withstand, 
Nor  thii  gmft  death  ravst  grace  Ulysses*  hand. 
Miscna  inwn  him  on  the  Lycian  train ; 
Aittlor,  Cmnins,  Halios,  strow'd  the  plain, 
AicindrT,  Prytanis,  Noemon  fell : 
.\j4  nuioben  more  hb  sword  had  sent  to  HelJ, 
:<i:t  Hector  saw ;  and,  furious  at  the  stjcht, 
H<.^'d  terrible  amidst  the  ranks  of  fight. 
With  joy  Sarpedon  riew'd  the  wish»dVeHcf, 
Aad,  iaiat,  lamenting,  thus  implor'd  the  chief : 

*'  Oh  sofler  not  the  Ibe  to  bear  away 
^y  helpless  corpse,  an  unassisted  prey ; 
1''  I,  ttoblest,  must  see  my  son  no  more, 
^j  Biuch-lovM  consort,  and  my  native  shore, 
^'  t  ki  me  die  in  Ilion*s  sacred  wall ; 
Itvf,  m  whose  cauae  t  fell,  shall  mourn  my  fall.*^ 

He  SAid,  nor  Ileetor  to  the  chief  replies, 
But  (bakes  his  plnme,  and  fien-e  to  combat  flies ; 
5*iit  as  a  whirlwind,  drives  the  scattering  foes ; 
AM  dfcs  the  groond  with  purple  as  he  goes. 

Beneath  a  beech,  Jove's  consecrated  shade, 
Hft  onmiful  friends  divme  Sarpedon  laid  : 
Bn»e  Peiagon,  his  fsvourite  chief,  was  nigh, 
Who  wnn^M  the  javelin  from  his  sinewy  thigh. 
IV  fsiming  soul  stood  ready  wing*d  for  flight. 
And  o^er  his  eye-baHs  swam  the  shades  of  i^ight ; 
Bat  Boreas  rising;  fresh,  with  gentle  breath, 
B«csH*d  his  spirit  from  the  gates  of  death. 

The  generous  Greeks  recede  with  tardy  pace, 
'l^^ngh  Mara  and  Hector  thunder  in  their  face  ; 
St^  torn  their  backs  to  mean  ignoble  flight, 
Slaw  they  retreat,  aind  ev»n  retreating  fight. 
Who  fint,  who  last,  by  Mars  and  Hector's  hand 
Strctc  h'd  m  their  blood,  lay  gasping  on  the  sand  ? 
Tpathras  the  great,  Orestes  the  renown*d 
Fur  f&aoag'd  steeds,  and  IVechns  press'd  the  ground : 
^'(V  OCooraaos,  and  GEnops'  olCspring  dy'd ;    - 
(Hrvbios  last  ft II  grnantng  at  their  side; 
'^r^biirt,  in  his  painted  mitre  gay, 
In  fat  Bototia  held  his  wealthy  sway, 
''^  here  lakes  snrroond  low  Kyle's  watery  plain  : 
A  prince  and  people  studious  of  their  gain. 

Tht  carnage  Juno  from  the  skies  surveyed, 
Aa.1.  tDuch'd  with  grief,  bespoke  the  blue  cy>d  maid. 
*'  Oh  neht  accursed  !  shall  faithless  Troy  prevail, 
AM  shall  our  promise  to  our  people  fail  ? 

ft^  Vain  the  word  to  Menelaii$  given 

By  JoTe's  great  daughter  and  the  queen  of  Heaven; 

'^iwith  his  arms  that  Priam's  towers  should  fall ; 

1^  varriog  gods  for  ever  guard  the  wall  f 

Man,  ivd  with  slaughter,  aids  our  hated  foes  : 

H^i*.  let  ns  arm,  and  fcirce  with  force  oppose  I'' 
J^  ipoke  ;  Minerva  burns  to  meet  the  war  r 

Aad  cow  HeavcnV  compress  calls  her  biasing  car. 

At  tier  command  rash  forth  the  steeds  diune  ; 

H.>h  «ith  immortal  gold  their  trappings  shine, 

Bnrbt  Hrbi  waits  ;  by  Heb^,  ever  younfr, 

"Hte  whirling  wheels  are  to  the  chariot  hung. 

^Q  the  bright  axle  turos  the  bidden  wheel 

Of  soandiag  bra» ;  the  polish'd  a\le  ntecl. 

F|cbt  brazen  spokes  in  radiant  order  flame  ; 

"it  cindes  gold,  of  uncorrupted  frame. 


Such  as  the  Heavens  produce :  and  round  the  goUl 
Two  brazen  rings  of  work  divine  were  roil*d. 
The  bossy  naves  of  solid  silver  shone ; 
Braces  of  gold  suspend  the  moving  throne : 
The  car,  behind,  an  arehing  figure  bori^ ; 
The  bending  concave  form'd  an  arch  bcfbre. 
Silver  the  beam,  th'  extended  3roke  was  gold. 
And  golden  reins  th'  immortal  couriers  hold. 
Herself,  impatient,  to  the  ready  car 
The  coursers  joins,  and  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

Pallas  disrobes ;  her  radiant  veil  unty'd. 
With  flowers  adorn'd,  with  art  diversify'd, 
(The  laboured  veil  her  heavenly  fingers  wove) 
Flows  on  the  pavement  of  the  court  of  Jove. 
Now  Heaven's  dread  arms  her  mighty  limbs  invest, 
Jove's  cuirass  blazes  on  her  ample  breast ; 
Deck'd  in  sad  triumph  for  the  mournful  field. 
O'er  her  broad  shoulders  hangs  his  horrid  shield. 
Uiro,  black,  tremendous !  Round  the  margin  roU'd, 
A  fringe  of  serpents  hissing  guards  the  gold : 
Here  all  the  trrrours  of  grim  war  appear, 
Here  ra;;cs  force,  here  tremble  flight  ami  fear, 
Here  stonri'd  contention,  and  here  fury  frown'd. 
And  the  dire  orb  portentous  Gorgon  crowned. 
The  massy  golden  helm  she  n^ext  assumes, 
That  dreadful  nods,  with  four  o'orshading  plumes^ 
So  vast,  the  broad  circumference  contains 
A  hundred  armies  on  a  hundred  plains. 
The  goddess  thus  the  imperial  car  ascends ; 
Shook  by  her  arm  the  mighty  javelin  bends, 
Ponderous  and  huga  ;  that,  when  her  fory  barns, 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hosts  o'eiturns* 

Swift  at  the  scourge  th'  ethereal  coursers  fly, 
While  the  smooth  chariot  cuts  the  liquid  sky. 
Heaven's  gates  spontaneous  open  to  the  powers ; 
Heaven's  golden  gates,  kept  by  the  winged  Hours  ; 
Commission'd  in  alternate  watch  they  stand. 
The  Sun's  bright  portals  and  the  skies  command,. 
Involve  in  clouds  th'  eternal  gates  of  day. 
Or  the  dark  harrier  roll  with  ease  away. 
The  sounding  hinges  ring ;  on  either  side 
The  gloomy  volumes,  pierc'd  with  light,  divide. 
The  chariot  mounts,  where,  deep  in  ambient  aikiea 
Confus'd,  Olympus'  hundred  heads  arise  : 
Where  far  apart  the  thunderer  fills  his  throne  ; 
O'er  all  the  gods  supei*ior  and  alone. 
There  with  her  snowy  hand  the  queen  restrains 
The  fiery  steeds,  and  thus  to  Jove  complains : 

"  O  sire !  can  no  r^sentnirnt  touch  thy  soul  } 
Can  Mars  rebel,  and  does  no  thunder  roll  ? 
What  lawless  rage  on  yon  forbidden  plain. 
What  rash  destruction  !  and  what  heroes  slain  I 
Venus,  and  Phoebus  with  the  dreadful  bow. 
Smile  on  the  slaughter,  and  enjoy  my  woe. 
Mad,  furious  power  !  whose  unrelenting  mind. 
No  god  can  govern,  and  no  justice  bind. 
Say,  mighty  father !  shall  we  scourge  his  pride, 
An<l  drive  from  fight  th'  impetuous  homicide  ?»» 
To  whom  assenting,  thus  the  thunderer  said  : 
**  Go !  and  the  great  Minerva  be  thy  aitl. 
To  tame  the  monster-god  Minerva  knows, 
And  ofl  afflict*^  his  brutal  breast  with  woes.'* 

He  said  ;  Satumia,  ardent  to  obey, 
fash'd  bcr  white  steeds  along  th'  aerial  way. 
Swjft  down  the  steep  of  Heaven  the  chariot  rolls. 
Between  th*  expanded  Earth  and  starry  pfjles. 
Far  as  a  shepherd,  from  some  point  on  high. 
O'er  the  wide  main  extends  his  boundless  eye ; 
Through  such  a  space  of  air,  with  thundcrint^soimd, 
.  At  every  leap  th'  immortal  coursers  boun4 : 
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Troy  now  tliejr  reachM,  and  toach'd  those  banki 
Where  silver  Simois  and  Scamander  join,    [divine 
There  Jufio  stopped,  (and  her  fair  steeds  unloos'd) 
Of  ah-  condens'd  a  vapour  circiunfus'd ; 
For  these,  impregnate  with  celestia)  dew 
On  Simois'  brink  ambrosial  herbaf  e  grew. 
Thence  to  relieve  the  fainting  Argive  throng, 
Smooth  as  the  sailing  doves,  they  glide  along. 
•       The  best  and  bravest  of  the  Grecian  band 
(A  warlike  circle)  round  Tydides  stand : 
Such  was  their  look  as  lions  bathed  in  blood. 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terrour  of  the  wood. 
Heaven^s  empress  mingles  with  the  mortal  crowd. 
And  shouts,  in  Stentor's  sounding  voice,  ak>ud : 
Stentor  the  strong,  endued  with  brazen  lungs, 
Whose  throat  surpassed  the  force  of  fifty  tongues. 

**  Inglorious  A^pves !  to  yoor  race  a  shame. 
And  only  men  in  figure  and  in  name ! 
Once  from  the  walls  your  timorous  foes  engag'd. 
While  fieit*e  in  war  divine  Achilles  rag'd  ; 
Now  issuing  fearless  they  possess  the  plain, 
Now  iRin  the  shores,  and  scarce  the  seas  remain.'' 
Her  speech  new  fury  to  their  hearts  convey'd  j 
1^'hile  near  Tydides  stood  th'  Athenian  maid ; 
The  king  beside  his  panting  steeds  she  found, 
O'enr^t  with  toil,  reposing  on  the  ground : 
To  cool  his  glowing  wound  he  sat  apart 
(The  wound  inflicted  by  the  Lycian  dart) ; 
I^rge  drops  of  sweat  from  all  his  limbs  dt.*scend ; 
Beneath  his  ponderous  shield  his  sinews  bend, 
•  Whose  ample  belt,  that  o*er  his  shoulders  lay, 
He  cas'd,  and  wash'd  the  clotted  gore  away. 
The  goddess  leaning  o'er  the  bending  yoke, 
Beside  his  coursers,  thus  her  silence  broke : 

"  Degenerate  prince !  and  not  of  Tydeus*  kind. 
Whose  little  body  lodg'd  a  mighty  mind  ', 
Foremost  he  press'd  in  glorious  toils  to  share, 
And  scarce  refrained  when  I  forbade  the  war. 
Alone,  ungnarded,  once  he  dar'd  to  go 
And  feast,  encireled  by  the  Theban  foe ; 
Tlicre  brav'd,  and  vanqui^h'd.  many  a  hardy  knight; 
Such  nerves  I  gave  him,  and  such  tbn^e  in  fight. 
Thou  too  no  less  bast  been  my  constant  care ; 
Thy  hands  I  arm'd,  and  sent  thee  forth  to  war: 
But  thee  or  fear  deters,  or  sloth  detains ; 
No  drop  of  all  thy  father  warms  thy  veins." 

The  chief  thus  answer'd  mild :  '*  Immortal  maid ! 
I  own  thy  presence,  and  confess  thy  aid.    [plains, 
Not  fear,    thon  know'st,  withholds  me  from  the 
Nor  sloth  hath  seiz*d  me,  but  thy  word  restrains: 
From  warring  gods  tliou  bad'st  me  turn  my  q>ear, 
And  Venus  only  found  redstance  here. 
Hence,  goddess!  heedful  of  thy  high  commands. 
Loth  I  gave  way,  and  wam'd  our  Argive  bands  : 
For  Mars,  the  homicide,  these  eyes  beheld. 
With  slaughter  red,  and  raging  round  the  field." 
Thwi  thus  Minerva.  "  Brave  Tydides,  hear ! 
Not  Mars  himself,  nor  aught  immortal,  fear. 
Full  on  the  god  impel  thy  foaming  horse : 
Pallas  commands,  and  Pallas  lends  thee  force. 
Rash,  fiirioas,  blind,  firom  these  to  those  he  flies, 
And  cvwy  side  of  Vavering  combat  tries ;  .  [made ; 
Large  promise  makes,   and  breaks  the  promise 
Vow  gives  the  Grecians,  now  the  Trojans  aid." 

She  said,  and  to  the  steeds  approaching  near, 
Drew  from  hv  teat  the  martial  charioteer. 
The  vigorous  power  the  trembling  car  asoeods, 
Tterce  for  revenge,  and  Diomed  attends. 
The  groaning  axle  bent  beneath  the  load  ; 
^greatahero,  and  to  great  n  God. 


POPE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


She  snatch'd  the  leins,  ibe  lasbM  with  all  her  fateSf 
And  full  on  Mars  impeird  the  foaming  horse : 
But  first,  to  hide  her  heavenly  visage  spread. 
Black  Orcus'  helmet  o'er  her  radiant  head. 

Just  then  gigantic  Periphas  lay  slain. 
The  strongest  warrior  of  th'  AEtolian  train ; 
The  go<i,  who  slew  him,  leaves  his  prostrate  prize 
Stretch'd  where  he  fell,  and  at  Tydides  flies. 
Now,  rushing  fierce,  in  equal  arms  appear, 
The  daring  Greek ;  the  dreadful  god  of  war ! 
Full  at  the  chidf,  above  his  courser's  bead. 
From  Mass's  arm  th'  enormous  weapon  fled : 
Pallas  oppos'd  her  band,  and  caused  to  glance, 
Ftit  from  the  car,  the  strong  immortal  lanoe. 
Then  threw  the  force  of  T^deus'  warlike  son ; 
The  Javelin  hissM ;  the  goddess  urgM  it  on : 
l^'hcre  the  broad  cincture  girt  his  armour  round, 
It  pierced  the  god :  his  groin  received  the  wound. 
From  the  rent  skin  the  warrior  tugs  again 
The  smoakittg  steel.  Mars  bellows  with  the  pain : 
Ijou<1  as  the  roar  encountering  armies  yield. 
When  shouting  millions  shake  the  thundering  field. 
Both  nrmics  start,  and  trembling  gaze  around ; 
And  Earth  and  Heaven  rebellow  to  the  sound. 
As  vaiwurs  blown  by  Auster's  sultry  breath. 
Pregnant  with  plagues,  and  shedding  seeds  of  death. 
Beneath  the  rage  of  burning  Sirius  rise. 
Choke  the  parch 'd  Earth,  and  blacken  all  the  skies ; 
In  such  a  cloud  the  god  from  combat  driven. 
High  o^cr  the  dusty  whirlwind  scales  the  Heaven. 
Wild  with  his  pam,  he  sought  tlie  bright  abodes. 
There  sullen  i^te  beneath  the  sire  of  go<is, 
Show'd  the  cel>  stial  blood,  and  with  a  gn^an 
Thus  pour'd  his  plaints  before  tb'  immortal  throne : 

"  C^n  Jove,  supine,  flagitious  facts  survey. 
And  brook  the  furies  of  this  daring  dny  ? 
For  mortal  men  celestial  powers  engage. 
And  gods  on  gods  exert  eternal  rage. 
From  thee,  O  father !  all  these  ills  we  bear. 
And  thy  fell  danghter  with  the  shield  and  spear : 
Thon  gav'st  that  fury  to  the  realms  of  light, 
Pemidoos,  wild,  regardless  of  the  right. 
All  Heaven  beside  reveres  thy  sovereign  s«-ay. 
Thy  voice  we  hear,  and  thy  behests  obey  : 
'Tis  hers  t'  ofittid,  and  ev*n  offending  share 
Thy  breast,  thy  coiroseU,  thy  distinguished  care : 
So  boundless  she,  and  thou  so  partial  grown. 
Well  may  we  deem  the  wonderous  birth  thy  own. 
Now  firantic  Diomed,  at  her  command, 
Against  th'  immortals  lifts  hb  raging  hand : 
The  heavenly  Venus  fint  his  fury  fraud. 
Me  next  encountering,  me  he  dar*d  to  wound ; 
VanqoishM  I  fled  :  ev'n  I  the  god  of.fight. 
From  mortal  madness  scarce  was  sav'd  by  flight. 
Flse  had'st  thou  seen  me  sink  on  yonder  plain, 
IIeap*d  round,  and  heaving  under  loads  of  slain ! 
Or,  pierc'd  with  Grecian  darts,  for  ages  lie, 
CondemnM  to  pain,  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Him  thus  upbraiding,  with  a  wrathful  look 
The  lord  of  thunders  viewed,  and  stem  bespoke : 
"Tome,  perfidious!  this  lamenting  strain  ? 
Of  lawless  fort«  shall  lawless  Mars  complain  ? 
Of  all  the  gods  who  tread  the  spangled  skies» 
Thon  most  unjust,  most  odious  in  our  eyes  ! 
Inhuman  discord  is  thy  dire  delight. 
The  waste  of  slaughter,  and  the  rage  of  fight 
No  bound,  no  law,  thy  fiery  temper  quells. 
And  all  thy  mother  in' thy  soul  rebels. 
In  vain  our  threats,  in  vain  our  power  we  use  | 
She  gives  th'  example,  and  her  son  punuea. 
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Ttflav  t^  infficled  paa^B  thoa  shah  not  moorn, 
5fraBf  sMe  tbou  art  from  Jove,  umI  beaYenly  bora. 
1^  m^d  with  Hgfatniiig  hadst  thou  hence  been 

VTjAit  cbaa'd  on  buraing  roclu  the  Titans  groan." 

TVm  he  vbo  shakes  Olympus  with  his  nod  s 
Tkca  ^f«  to  Peon's  caw  the  bleeding  god. 
WnJk  gcatJe  hand  the  balm  be  ponr'd  around, 
Aad  healM  th'  iaunortal  flesh,  and  closed  the  wound. 
As  mhea  the  fi^s  pressed  ja]oe»  infos'd  in  cr^m, 
Ts  ends  eoa^laies  the  liquid  stream, 
Saiden  the  flaails  fix,  the  parts  combin'd ; 
S«ch,  and  so  aooo,  the  etheiial  texture  joiu'd. 
OeaM'd  from  the  dust  and  gore,  fi»ir  Uebi  dreit 
Bb  S4gte7  limbs  in  an  immortal  vest. 
Ghriom  he  sate,  in  majesty  restored, 
Fsa  by  Che  tbtone  of  Heaven's  superior  lord. 
Jaao  sod  Pallas  mount  the  blest  abodes, 
TxB  tadi  pcsfiarm'dt  and  mix  among  the  gods. 


THE  ILIAD. 


AK6UMENT. 


I  or  OLAOCVS  AMP  DIOMEO,   AND  Off 
■XCTOn  AXD  AMnaOMACflB. 

Tu  9ids  bnvinif  left  the  field,  the  Grecians  pre- 
lail.  Heicnna,  the  chief  augur  of  Troy,  oom- 
Baadi  Hector  to  letora  to  the  city,  in  order  to 
appQiat  m  aoiemn  pioeession  of  the  queen  and 
the  Tipfan  matrons  to  the  temple  of  Minerra, 
ie  fUuat  her  to  lonove  Diomed  (irom  the  fight 
T^  bottle  relaxing  during  the  absence  of  Heo- 
•or,  Gkncos  and  Diomed  have  an  interview  be- 
>  armies;  where  coming  to  the 
i  of  the  friendship  and  bospitality  past 
tbetr  anoestois,  they  make  exchange 
sf  Ocir  aimSL  Hector,  having  performed  the 
miess  of  Helenns,  prevails  upon  Paris  to  re- 
tan  to  tbe  battle;  and,  taking  a  tender  leave 
of  his  wifie  Aadromaehf,  hastens  again  to  the 


is  Bnt  in  the  fitld  nf  battle,  between 
SjiBoii  and  Scamander,  and  .  then 
to  Troy. 


TAei 


N^w  Henvea  fenafces  the  fight :  th'  hnmortals 
1  ^  baaaa  fiiioe  and  human  skill,  the  field :  tyi^I^^* 
Ihit  fibowert  of  javelins  fly  from  foes  to  foes; 
^^ae  heiv,  now  there,  the  tkle  of  combat  fiows ; 
Whde  Tkoy^fiun'd  streams  \  that  bound  the  death- 
Ctt  either  side  ran  purple  to  the  main,    [fnl  plain. 

Great  Ajsoi  first  to  conquest  led  the  way, 
InAe  the  tfaiefc  ranks,  and  tnm*d  the  doubtful  day. 
IW  TWncian  Acsmas  his  falchion  found, 
Aai  he»*d  th*  cnormons  giant  to  the  gronnd  ; 
Htf  tbandefing  am  a  deadly  stroke  imprest 
Wh«the  bbck  hone-hair  nodded  o*er  his  crest: 

ScMOtMudeg  aad  Simois. 


Fix'd  in  his  front  the  brazen  weapon  lies. 
And  seals  in  endless  shades  his  swimming  eyes. 
Next  Tenthrss'  son  distain^d  the  sands  with  blood, 
Axylus,  hospitable,  rich  and  good : 
In  fair  Arisb«*s  walls  (his  native  place) 
He  held  his  seat :  a  friend  to  human  race. 
Fast  by  the  road,  his  ever  open  door 
Obliged  the  wealthy,  and  relieved  the  poor. 
To  stem  Tydides  now  he  falls  a  prey. 
No  friend  to  guard  him  in  the  dreadful  day  ! 
Breathless  the  good  man  fell,  and  by  his  side 
His  faithful  servant,  old  Calesius,  dy'd. 

By  great  Enryalus  was  Dresus  slain. 
And  next  he  laid  Opheltius^m  the  plain. 
Two  twins  were  near,  bold,  beantifal,  and  young. 
From  a  fair  Naiad  and  Bucolion  sprung : 
(Laomedon^s  white  flocks  Bucolion  frd. 
That  monarch's  first-bora  by  a  foreign  bed ; 
In  secret  woods  he  won  the  Naiad's  grace. 
And  two  fair  infants  crownM  bis  strong  embrace.) 
Here  dead  they  lay  in  all  their  youthful  charmr; 
The  ratblens  victor  stripped  their  shining  arms. 

Astyalus  by  Polsrpcetes  fell 
Ulysses'  spear  Pydytes  sent  to  Hell; 
By  Teurer's  shaft  brave  AreUon  bled. 
And  Nestor's  son  laid  stem  Ablerus  dead  ; 
Qreat  Agamemnon,  leader  of  the  brave, 
The  mortal  wound  of  rich  Elatus  gave, 
Who  held  in  Pedasus  his  proud  abode. 
And  tiiPd  the  banks  where  silver  9atnio  flow'd. 
Melanthius  by  Eurypylus  was  slain ; 
And  Pbybunis  from  Leitus  flies  m  vain. 

Unblest  Astrastus  next  at  mercy  lies 
Beneath  the  Spartan  spear,  a  living  prize. 
Scar'd  with  the  din  and  tumult  of  the  figh^. 
His  headlong  steeds,  precipiute  in  flight, 
Rttsh'd  on  a  tamarisk's  strong  trank,  and  broke 
The  shatter'd  chariot  fimn  the  crooked  yoke  j 
Wide  o'er  the  field,  resntleas  as  the  wind. 
For  TVoy  they  fly,  and  leave  their  lord  behind. 
Prone  on  his  face  he  sinks  beside  the  wheel : 
Atrides  o'er  him  shakes  his  vengeful  steel; 
The  £sllen  chief  in  suppliant  posture  press'd 
The  victor's  knees,  and  thus  his  prayer  address'd : 

"  Oh,  spare  my  youth !  and  for  the  life  I  owe 
Large  gifts  of  price  my  fisther  shall  bestow. 
When  lame  shall  tell,  that,  not  in  battle  slain. 
Thy  hollow  ships  his  captive  son  detain ; 
Ri^h  heaps  of  brass  shall  in  thy  tent  be  told. 
And  steel  well  temper'd,  and  persuasive  gold." 

He  said :  oom|)ession  touch'd  the  hero's  heart ; 
He  stood,  suspended,  with  the  lifted  dart ; 
As  pity  pleaded  for  his  vanquished  prize, 
Stcra  Agamemnon  swift  to  vengeance  flies. 
And  furious  thus :  "  Oh  impotent  of  mind  ! 
Shall  these,  shall  these  Atrides'  mercy  find? 
Well  hast  thou  known  proud  Troy's  perfidious  land. 
And  well  her  natives  merit  at  thy  hand^ 
Not  one  of  all  the  race,  nor  sex,  nor  ^e, 
Shall  save  a  Trojan  from  our  boundless  rage : 
Ilion  shall  perish  whole,  and  bury  all ; 
Her  babes,  her  in£snU  at  the  breast,  shall  fall. 
A  dreadful  lesson  of  exampled  fate, 
To  waro  the  nations,  and  to  curb  the  great !" 

The  monarch  spoke ;  the  words  with  warmth  ad- 
To  rigid  justice  steel'd  his  brother's  breast  [drest, 
Fierce  from  his  knees  the  hapless  chief  he  thrust; 
The  monarch's  javelin  stratch'd  him  in  the  dust. 
Then  pressing  with  his  foot  his  panting  heart. 
Forth  firom  the  slain  be  tugg'd  the  reeking  dart 
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<>M  Nestor  saw,  ami  ronsM  the  varrion'  rage ! 
**  Thus,  heroes !  thus  the  Tigoroos  combat  wage ! 
N^  son  of  Mars  desoend,  for  servile  gains^ 
To  touch  the  boctty,  while  a  foe  remains. 
Behold  yon  glittering  host,  your  future  spoil ! 
First  gain  the  eonquett,  then  reward  the  toil'* 

And  now  had  Greece  eternal  fame  acquirM, 
And  frighteo'd  Troy  ^thin  her  walls  retir'd  ; 
Had  not  sage  Helenus  her  state  redrest. 
Taught  by  the  gods  that  moVd  his  sacred  breast 
Where  Hector  stood,  with  great  ^Eneas  join'd. 
The  seer  reveaPd  the  counsels  of  his  mind: 

"  Ye  generous  chiefr !  on  whom  th'  immortals 
The  cares  and  glories  of  this  doubtful  day ;      [lay 
pn  whom  your  aids,  your  country's  hopes  depend  j 
Wise  to  consult,  and  active  to  defend  ! 
Here,  at  our  gates,  your  brave  efforts  unite. 
Turn  back  the  routed,  and  forbid  the  flight; 
Ere  yet  their  wives'  soft  arms  the  cowards  gain, 
The  sport  and  insult  of  the  hostile  train. 
When  your  commands  hare  hearten'd  every  band, 
Ourselves,  here  fix'd,  wil  1  make  the  dangerous  stand ; 
Prest  as  we  are,  and  sore  of  former  fi^t. 
These  straits  demand  our  last  remains  of  might 
Meanwhile,  thou  Hector  to  the  town  retire. 
And  teadi  our  mother  what  the  gods  require : 
Direct  the  queen  to  lead  th'  assembled  train 
Of  Trosr's  chief  nutrons  to  Minerva's  fane ; 
Unbar  the  sacied  gates,  and  seek  the  power 
With  olfer'd  vows,  in  llion's  topmost  tower. 
The  largest  mantle  her  rich  wardrobes  hold, 
Most  priz'd.for  art,  and  laboured  o'er  with  gold. 
Before  the  goddess*  honour'd  knees  be  spread; 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led  t 
If  so  the  power,  aton'd  by  fervent  prayer. 
Our  wives,  our  infonU,  and  our  city  spare. 
And  for  avert  Tydides'  wasteful  ire. 
That  nsows  whole  troops,  and  makes  all  Troy  retire. 
Not  thus  Achilles  taught  our  host  to  dread. 
Sprung  though  he  was  from  more  than  mortal  bed ; 
Kot  thus  resistless  rul'd  the  stream  of  fight, 
In  rage  unbounded,  and  unmatch'd  in  might" 

Hector  obedient  heard ;  and  with  a  bound, 
JLcap'd  from  his  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground; 
Through  all  his  host,  inspiring  force,  he  flies, 
And  bids  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rise. 
With,  rage  recruited  the  bold  Trojans  glow. 
And  turn  the  tide  of  conflict  on  the  foe: 
Fierce  in  the  front  he  slakes  two  dazzling  spears : 
All  Greece  recedes,  and  'midst  her  tritimphs  fears; 
.Some  god,  they  thought,  who  rul'd  the  fote  of  wars, 
Shot  down  avenging,  from  the  vault  of  stars. 

llien  thus,  aloud :  '*  Ye  dauntless  Dardans,  hear  1 
And  you  whom  distant  nations  send  to  war ! 
Be  mindful  of  the  strength  your  fothers  bore ; 
Be  still  yourselves,  and  Hector  asks  no  more. 
One  hour  demands  me  in  the  Trtjsn  wall, 
To  bid  our  altars  flame,  and  victims  fall : 
Nor  shall,  I  trust,  the  matrons'  holy  train 
And  reverend  elders  seek  the  gods  in  vatn.^' 

This  said,  with  ample  strides  the  hero  past ; 
The  shield*s  large  orb  behind  his  shoulder  cast. 
His  neck  o'ershading,  to  his  ancle  hung ; 
And  as  he  march'd,  the  brazen  buckler  rupg. 

Now  paus'd  the  battle  (god-like  Hector  gone) 
When  daring  Glaucus  and  great  Tydeus*  son 
Between  both  armies  met :  the  chiefs  from  tar 
f  »bserv'd  each  other,  and  had  marked  for  war. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Tydides  thus  began : 

**  Whatartthou,  boldest  of  the  race  of  man? 


Our  eyes,  till  now,  that  ispeet  ne'er  beheld, 
Wheru  fome  is  reap*d  amid  th'  embattled  field  : 
Yet  far  before  the  troops  thou  dar'st  appear. 
And  meet  a  lance  the  fiercest  heroes  foar. 
Unhappy  they,  and  bom  of  luckless  sires, 
Who  tempt  our  fury  when  Minerva  fires ! 
But  if  from  Heaven,  celestial,  thou  descend; 
Know,  with  immortals  we  no  more  contend. 
Not  long  Lycurgus  viewM  the  golden  Ught, 
That  daring  man  who  mix'd  with  gods  in  fight 
Bacchus,  and  Bacchus' voUries,  he  drove, 
With  brandish'd  sted,  from  Nyssa's  sacred  gtorc 
Their  consecrated  spears  lay  scatter'd  round. 
With  curtmg  vines  and  twisted  ivy  bound ; 
While  Bacchus  headkmg  sought  the  briny  flood, 
And  Thetis'  arm  received  the  trembling  god. 
Nor  foird  the  crime  th'  immortals'  wrath  to  move 
(Th'  immortals  blest  wiih  endless  ease  above) 
Deprived  of  sight  by  their  avenging  doom, 
Cheerless  he  breath'd,  and  wander'd  in  the  gloom 
Then  sunk  unpity'd  to  the  dire  abodes, 
A  wretch  accurst,  and  hated  by  the  gods ! 
I  brave  not  Heaven :  but  if  the  fipuits  of  Earth 
Sustain  thy  life,  and  human  be  thy  birth ; 
Bold  as  thou  art,  too  prodigal  of  breath, 
Approach,  and  enter  the  dark  gates  of  Death." 

"  What,  or  from  whence  I  am,  or  who  my  sire,' 
(Rrplv'd  the  chief)  "  can  Tydeutf  son  inquire? 
Like  leaves  on  trees  the  race  of  man  is  found. 
Now  green  in  youth,  now  withering  on  the  ground 
Anotlier  race  the  following  spring  supplies ; 
They  fall  successive,  and  successive  rise : 
So  generations  in  their  course  decay ; 
So  flourish  these,  when  those  are  past  away. 
But  if  thou  still  persist  to  seareh  my  birth, 
1  hen  bear  a  tale  that  fills  the  spacious  Earth. 

"  A  city  stands  on  Argos'  utmost  bound, 
(Aigos  the  foir,  for  wariike  steeds  renown'd) 
^lian  Sisyphus,  with  wisdom  blest, 
In  ancient  ttnde  the  happy  walls  possest. 
Then  calPd  Ephyre :  Glaucus  was  his  son  S 
Great  Glaucus,  father  of  BcUerophon, 
Who  o'er  the  sons  of  men  in  beauty  shin'd, 
JLoVd  for  that  valour  which  prescrx-es  mankind. 
Then  mighty  Pratus  Argos'  sceptres  sway'd. 
Whose  hard  command  Bellerophon  obey'd. 
With  direful  jes/loosy  the  monaroh  rag'd, 
And  the  brave  prince  in  numerous  toils  engag'd. 
For  him  Antsea  burn'd  with  lawless  flame. 
And  strove  to  tempt  him  from  the  paths  of  fame: 
In  vain  she  tempted  the  relentless  youth, 
Endued  with  wisdom,  sacred  fear,  and  troth. 
Fir'd  at  his  soora  the  queen  to  Pnetus  fled. 
And  begg'd  revenge  for  her  insulted  bed. 
Incens'd  he  heard,  resolving  on  his  fate; 
But  hospitable  laws  restrain'd  his  hate : 
To  Lycia  the  devoted  youth  he  sent, 
^  ith  tablets  seal'd,  that  toW  his  dire  intent 
Now,  blest  by  every  power  who  guards  the  good. 
The  chief  arriv'd  at  Xanthus'  silver  flood ; 
There  Lycia's  monaroh  paid  him  honours  due, 
Nine  days  he  feasted,  aud  nine  bulls  he  slew. 
But  when  the  tenth  bright  morning  orient  glowM, 
The  faithful  youth  his  monarch's  mandate  showed 
The  fatal  tablets,  till  that  insUnt  seal'd, 
The  deathfol  secret  to  the  king  re^eal'd : 
First,  dire  Cbimanra's  conquest  was  enjoin'd, 
A  mingled  monstc^r,  of  no  mortal  kind  ; 
Behind  a  dragon's  fiery  tail  was  spread  ; 
A  goat's  rough  body  bore  a  lion's  head ; 
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Her  pikbyiioitrfls  fliJcy  flames  ^pire ; 
Her  s^ing  throat  emiti  infernal  fire. 

"  TUs  pest  he  alauffater'd  (for  he  read  tbe  ikies, 
iad  trusted  Heaven's  mfonntng  prodigies) 
Theo  met  in  anus  the  Solymaean  crew, 
(rKfccst  of  men)  and  those  the  warrior  slew, 
Kext  the  bold  Amazon's  whole  force  defy'd ; 
iadoDoqaer'd  still,  for  Heaven  was  on  bis  side. 

"  Nor  mded  hiere  his  toils :  his  Lycian  ^oes, 
M  his  return,  a  treacherous  ambush  rose. 
With  levelled  spears  along  the  winding  shore  -, 
Their  fietl  they  breathless,  and  returned  no  more. 

"  At  length  the  monarch  with  repentant  grief 
CirAsB'd  the  gods,  and  god-descended  chief; 
ffsdai^ter  gave,  the  stranger  to  detain, 
With  bitf  the  honours  of  his  ample  reign : 
The  Lyoans  grant  a  chonen  space      ground, 
Wj!h  woods,  with  vineyards,  and  with  harvesti 

citma'd, 
T^ere  long  the  ehief  bis  happy  lot  possessed. 
With  tvo  bnve  sons  and  one  Isir  daughter  bless'd ; 
(Fajreren  m  heavenly  eyes;  her  fruitful  love 
Crovo'd  with  Sarpcdon's  birth  th'  (onbrace  of  Jove) 
lot  vbea  at  last,  distracted  in  his  mind, 
Ponooh  by  Heaven,  forsaking  human  kind. 
Wide  o'er  th'  Alcian  field  be  chose  to  stray, 
A  (00^,  forlorn,  uncomfoKtable  way  ! 
W'ues  hcapM  on  woes  consum*d  his  wasted  heart ; 
His  beauteoos  daughter  fell  by  Phoebe's  dart; 
JTtt  cMest^hom  by  raging  Mare  was  slain, 
In  OMBbat  on  the  Solymsan  plaiu. 
Hjpfwioehns  snnriv'd ;  from  him  1  came. 
The  hononr'd  author  of  my  birth  and  name; 
By  Hs  decree  I  sought  the  Trojan  town. 
By  his  instructions  learn  to  win  renown. 
To  stand  the  first  in  worth  as  in  command. 
To  idd  new  honours  to  my  native  land, 
Before  my  eye«  my  mighty  sires  to  place. 
And  emulate  the  glories  of  our  race." 

He  spoke,  and  transport  fill'd  Tydides'  heart ; 
hearth  the  generous  warrior  fix'd  his  dart. 
Then  fiieadly,  thus,  the  Lycian  prince  addrest: 
**  W'eloome,  my  brave  hereditaiy  guest ! 
Tbos  ever  let  us  meet,  with  kind  embrace, 
K<T  9taia  the  sacred  friendship  of  our  race. 
Know,  chicly  our  grandsires  have  been  guests  of  old; 
(^m  the  strong,  Belleropbon  the  bold  : 
Our  ancient  seat  his  honoured  presence  grac*d, 
WVre  twenty  days  in  genial  rites  he  pass'd. 
The  parting  heroes  mutual  presents  left ; 
A  ?olden  goblet  was  thy  grandsire's  gift ; 
^vna  a  belt  of  matchless  work  bestow'd, 
Ttitrifh  with  Tyrian  dye  refulgent  glow'd. 

"  This  from  his  pledge  I  learn'd,  which,  safely 
stor'd 
AmoDe  my  treasures,  still  adorns  my  board : 
Hot  Fydeus  left  me  young,  when  Theb^'s  wall 
B-  held  the  sons  of  Greece  untimely  fall.) 
Mhtdfol  of  this,  in  friendship  let  us  join ; 
If  Heaven  our  steps  to  foreign  lands  incline, 
^>  ^cst  in  Argos  thou,  and  !  in  Lycia  thine. 
Han^b  of  Trojans  to  this  lanoe  shall  yield» 
la  the  full  harvest  of  yon  ample  field, 
Ew»u?h  of  Greeks  shall  die  thy  spear  with  gore ; 
Eat  thou  tod  Diomed  be  foes  no  more. 
Nov  change  we  arms,  find  prove  to  either  host, 
Wejoafd  the  friendship  of  the  line  we  boast.*' 

Thus  bavmg  said,  the  gallant  chiefs  alight, 
Tfiiir  hands  they  join,  their  mutual  faith  they 
pUght; 


Braye  Glsucus  then  each  narrow  thought  nngn*d' 
(Jove.warm*d  his  bosom  and  enlarged  his  mind:) 
For  Diomed*s  brass  arms,  of  mean  device. 
For  which  nine  oxen  paid,  (a  vulgar  price) 
He  gave  his  own,  of  gold  divinely  wrought, 
A  himdred  beeves  the  shining  purchase  bought* 

Meantime  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  state^ 
Great  Hector,  entered  at  the  Soman  gate.       .   "* 
Beneath  the  beech-tree's  consecrated  shades. 
The  Trojan  matrons  and  the  Trojan  maids 
Around  )iim  floqk'd,  all  press'd  with  pious  csj> 
For  husbands,  brothers,  sons,  engag'd  in  war*- 
He  bids  the  train  in  long  succession  go, 
And  seek  the  gods  t*  avert  th'  impending  woop 
And  now  to  Priam's  stately  courts  he  came, 
Rais'd  onarch'd  columns. (^stupendous  frame; 
Oer  these  a  range  of  marble  straeture  runs. 
The  rich  pavilions  of  his  fifty  sons. 
In  fifty  chambers  lodg'd :  and  rooms  ef  state 
OpposM  to  those,  where  Priam's  daughters  sate  t 
Twelve  domes  for  them  and  their  lov'd  Spouses 
Of  equal  beauty,  and  of  polish*d  stone.       [shone. 
Hither  great  Hector  pass'd,  nor  pass'd  unseen 
Of  royal  Hecuba,  his  mother  queen 
(With  her  I^odio^,  whose  beauteous  face 
Surpass'd  the  nymphs  of  Troy's  illustrious  race) : 
Long  in  a  strict  embrace  she  held  her  son. 
And  press'd  his  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun : 
'<  O  Hector!  say,  what  great  occasion  calls 
My  son  from  faght,  vbm  Greece  surrounds  our 

walls? 
Com'st  thou  to  supplicate  tV  almighty  power. 
With  lilted  hands ftx>m  llion's  lofty  tower? 
Stay,  till  I  bring  the  cup  with  Bacchus  crown'd. 
In  Jove's  high  name,  to  sprinkle  on  the  ground. 
And  pay  due  vows  to  all  the  gods  around. 
Then  with  a  plenteous  draught  refiresh  thy  loul^ 
And  draw  new  spirits  from  the  generous  bowl; 
Spent  as  thou  art  with  long  laborious  fight. 
The  brave  defender  of  thy  country's  right." 

"  Far  hence  be  Bacchus'  gifts,'*  the  chief  rejoin'd : 
"  Inflaming  wine,  pernicious  to  mankind. 
Unnerves  the  limbs,  and  dulls  the  noble  mind. 
Let  chiefs  abstain,  and  spare  the  sacred  juice     - 
To  sprinkle  to  the  gods,  its  better  use. 

"  By  me  that  holy  office  wero  profon'd ; 
III  fits  it  me,  with  human  gore  distain'd. 
To  the  pure  skies  these  horrid  hands  ho  raise. 
Or  offer  Heaven's  great  sire  polluted  piaise. 
You  with  your  matrons,  go !  a  spotless  train, 
And  bum  rich  odours  in  Minerva's  fane. 
The  largest  mantle  you^  full  wardrobes  hold. 
Most  priz'd  for  art,  and  l^bour'd  o'er  with  gold. 
Before  the  goddess'  honour'd  knees  be  fpread, 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led. 
So  may  the  power,  aton'd  by  fervent  prayer. 
Our  wives,  our  infants*  and  our  city,  spare. 
And  far  avert  Tydides'  wasteful  ire. 
Who  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  all  T^  retire. 
Be  this,  O  mother !  your  religious  care; 
I  go  to  rouse  soft  Pans  to  the  war; 
If  yet,  not  lost  to  all  the  sense  of  shame, 
The  recreant  warrior  hear  the  voice  of  fame. 
Oh  would  kind  Eartli  the  hateful  wretch  embrace. 
That  pest  of  Troy,  that  ruin  of  our  race  ! 
Doep  to  the  dark  abyss  might  he  descend,  "^ 

Troy  yet  should  flourish,  and  my  sorrows  end." 
This  heard,  she  gave  command;  and  summoa'd 
came 
Each  uoble  ma^ran  and  ilhutrious.dame. 
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Th«  Phrygian  queen  to  her  rich  wardrobe  vent. 
Where  treasurM  odours  hreath'd  a  coitly  scent 
There  lay  the  vestures  of  no  vulgar  ait, 
Stdonian  maids  embroidered  cvi^ry  part. 
Whom  from  soft  Sidon  youthful  Paris  bore, 
With  Helen  touching  on  the  'l^rian  shore. 
Here  as  the  queen  revolvM,  with  carefol  eyes, 
The  various  textures  and  the  various  dyes. 
She  chose  a  veil  that  shone  superior  far, 
And  glow'd  refulgent  as  the  mormng  star. 
HerseK  with  this  the  long  procession  leads ; 
The  train  majestically  slow  proceeds. 
Soon  as  to  Tlion^s  topmost  tower  they  come. 
And  awful  reach  the  high  Paliadian  dome, 
Antenor's  consort,  fair  Tbeano,  waits 
As  Pallas'  priestess,  and  mibarsthe  gates* 
With  hands  uplifted  and  imploring  eyes. 
They  fill  the  dome  with  supplicating  cries. 
The  priestess  then  the  shining  veil  displays, 
PlacM  on  Minerva's  knees,  uid  thos  she  prays : 

**  Oh,  awiul  goddess !  ever-dreadful  maid, 
7^'s  strong  d^snce,  nnconqner'd  Pallas,  aid ! 
Break  thoa  Tydides'  spear,  and  let  him  fall 
Prone  on  the  dost  before  the  Trojan  wall, 
So  twelve  young  heifers,  guiltless  of  the  yoke, 
ShtJI  fill  thy  temple  with  a  grateful  smoke. 
But  thou   aton*d  by  penitence  and  prayer. 
Ourselves,  onr  in&nts,  and  our  city,  spare !'' 
So  pray*d  the  priestess  in  her  holy  fane ; 
So  vow'd  the  matrons,  but  they  vow'd  in  vain. 

While  these  appear  before  the  power  with  prayers. 
Hector  to  Paris'  lofty  dome  repairs. 
Himself  the  mansion  rais'd,  from  every  part  ^ 
A^mbling  architects  of  matchless  art 
Near  Priam's  court  and  Hector's  palace  stands 
The  pompous  stmctnre,  and  the  town  commands. 
A  ^pear  the  hero  bora  cH  wondrous  strength. 
Of  full  ten  cubits  was  the  lance's  length. 
The  steely  point  with  golden  ringlets  join'd. 
Before  him  brandish'd,  at  each  motion  shin'd. 
Thus  entering,  in  the  glittering  rooms  he  found 
His  brother-chief,  whose  useless  arms  lay  round. 
His  eyes  delighting  with  the  splendid  shuw. 
Brightening  the  shield,  and  polishing  the  bow. 
Beside  him  Helen  with  her  virgins  stands. 
Guides  tbHr  rich  labours,  and  instructs  their 
hands. 

Him  thus  unaetive,  with  an  ardent  look 
The  prince  beheld,  and  high  resenting  spoke : 
'*  Thy  hate  to  Troy,  is  this  the  tnne  to  show  ? 
(O  wretch  ill-fated,  and  thy  <  ountry's  foe ! ) 
Paris  and  Greece  against  us,  both  conspire ; 
Thy  close  resentment,  and  their  vengeful  ire. 
For  thee  great  Ilion's  guardian  heroes  fall. 
Till  heaps  of  dead  akme  defend  her  wall ; 
For  thee  the  soldier  bleeds,  the  matron  mourns. 
And  wasteful  war  in  all  \f&  fury  bums. 
Ungrateful  man  \  deserves  not  this  thy  care. 
Our  troops  to  hearten,  and  our  toils  to  share  ? 

"  Rise,  or  behold  the  conquering  fiames  ascend. 
And  all  the  Phrygian  glories  at  an  end." 

•*  Brother,  'tis  just,"  reply'd  the  beauteous  youth, 
"  Thy  free  remonstrance  proves  thy  worth  and 

•    truth: 
Tet  charge  my  absence  less,  oh  geneious  chief  I 
On  hate  to  Troy,  than  conscious  fhame  and  grief: 
Here,  hid  from  human  eyes,  thv  brother  sate, 
And  moum'd,  in  secret,  his  and  nim's  fiste. 
'Tii  now  enough  .*  now  glory  spreads  her  charms, 
And  beauteous  0elea  cnlls  her  ehief4o  ams. 


Conquest  to  day  my  happier  sword  may  bless, 
'Tis  man's  to  fight,  but  Heaven's  to  give  success. 
But  while  I  arm,  contain  thy  ardent  mind ; 
Or  go,  and  Paris  shall  not  lag  behind.'* 

He  said|>nor  answered  Priam's  warlike  son  ; 
When  Helen  thus  witli  lowly  grace  begun  : 

"  O  generous  brother !  if  the  guilty  dame. 
That  caus'd  these  woes,  deserves  a  sister's  name  ' 
Would  Heaven,  ere  all  these  dreadful  d&ds  were 
The  day,  that  show'd  me  to  the  golden  Sun,  fdone. 
Had  seen  nty  death !  Why  did  not  whirlwinds  bear 
The  fatal  infant  to  the  fowls  of  ahr  ? 
Why  sunk  I  not  beneath  the  whelming  tide. 
And  'midst  the  roarings  of  the  waters  died? 
Heaven  fiU*d  up  all  my  ills,  and  I  accnrst 
Bore  all,  and  Paris  of  those  ills  the  worst. 
Helen  at  least  a  braver  spouse  might  claim, 
Wann'd  with  some  virtue,  some  regard  of  fame  ? 
Now,  tir'd  with  toils,  thy  fainting  limbs  recline. 
With  toils,  sustain'd  for  Paris*  sake  and  mine  : 
The  gods  have  link'd  our  miserable  doom. 
Our  pmcnt  viae,  and  mfomy  to  come: 
Wide  shall  it  spstfad,  and  last  through  ages  long : 
Example  sad  !  and  theme  of  future  song." 

The  chief  reply'd :  *'  Tliis  time  forbids  to  rest : 
The  Trojan  bands,  by  hostile  fury  prest, 
Demand  their  Hector,  and  his  arm  require  ; 
The  combat  urges,  and  my  soul's  on  fire. 
Urge  thou  thy  knight  to  march  where  glory  calls. 
And  timely  join  me,  ere  I  leave  tlie  walls. 
Ere  yet  I  mingle  in  the  direful  fray, 
My  wife,  my  infant,  claim  a  moment's  stay ; 
This  day  (perhaps  the  last  that  sees  me  here) 
Demands  a  parting  word,  a  tender  tear : 
This  day,  some  got],  who  hates  onr  Trojan  land. 
May  vanquish  Hector  by  a  Grecian  hand.'' 

He  said,  and  pass'd,  with  sad  presaging  hear^ 
To  seek  his  sponse,  his  sooPs  for  dearer  part ; 
At  home  he  sought  her,  but  he  sought  In  vain : 
She,  with  one  maid  of  all  her  menial  train,- 
Had  thence  retir'd ;  and  with  her  second  joy. 
The  young  Astyanax,  the  hope  of  Troy, 
Pensive  she  stood  on  Ilion's  towery  height. 
Beheld  the  war,  and  sicken'd  at  the  sight ; 
There  her  sad  eyes  in  vain  her  lord  explore. 
Or  weep  the  wounds  her  bleeding  country  bore. 

But  he  vho  found  not  whom  his  soul  desir'd. 
Whose  virtue  charm'd  him  as  her  beauty  fir'd. 
Stood  in  the  gates,  and  ask'd  what  way  she  bent 
Her  parting  step  ?  If  to  the  fane  she  went. 
Where  late  the  monming  matrons  made  resort ; 
Or  sought  her  sisters  in  the  Trojan  court  ? 
"  Not  to  the  court,"  reply'd  the  attendant  train, 
"  Nor  mix'd  with  matrons  to  Minerva's  fane : 
To  Ilion's  steepy  tower  she  bent  her  way. 
To  mark  the  fortunes  of  the  douhtfol  day. 
Troy  fled,  she  heard,  before  the  Grecian  sword  ; 
She  heard,  and  trembled  for  her  absent  lord : 
Distracted  with  surprise,  she  seem'd  to  fly. 
Fear  on  her  cheek,  and  sorrow  in  her  eye. 
The  nurse  attended  with  her  infisnt  boy. 
The  young  Astyanax,  the  hope  oC  T^." 

Hector,  this  heard,  retum'd  without  delay; 
Swift  through  the  town  he  trod  his  former  way, 
Through  streets  of  palaces,  and  walks  <}f  state  $ 
And  met  the  mourner  at  the  Scsean  pte. 
With  haste  to  meet  him  sprung  the  joyful  fair. 
His  Uam«^less  wife.  Action's  wealthy  heir ; 
(Cilidan  Tl^b^  great  Action  sihiy'd. 
And  Hippoplacus'  wide-extended  shade) 
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TVe  uatat  stood  near,  in  whose  embraces  prcst 
ES»  odIj  bope  hang  smilmg  at  hvT  bnast, 
Vboatk  each  soft  charm  anci  early  grace  adorn, 
Fair  as  the  new-born  star  that  gilds  the  morn. 
T9  this  lov'd  mfiuit  Hector  gave  the  name 
Sramandritts,  iTom  Scamander^s  bon^ar'd  stream ; 
Aatyuaaix  the  Trcg^ns  calPd  the  boy, 
FxmB  bis  great  &thc;-,  the  defence  of  Troy. 
Slemt  the  wmrrior  smil'd,  and  pleas'd  resiga*d 
To  teod^  poaaioDs  j^  his  mighty  miad  : 
Ha  beaiitr.^as  yripces^  cast  a  mournful  look, 
R«ng  oa  his  band»  .and  thl^n  dejected  spoke ; 
Bar  bomn  lahoor'd  vAtb  a  bpding  sigh, 
ifiJ  the  big  t^ear  stood  tren^bling  in  her  eye. 

**  Tod  dwing  prince  1  ah,  whither  dost  thou  run  ? 
ik,  too  fBrgetful  of  thy  wife  and  son ! 
lad  tknk*tt  thou  not  how  wretched  we  shall  be, 
1  «i)ow  U  an  helpless  orphan  he ! 
for  sare  such  oovirage  length  of  life  denies ; 
Aad  thoo  must  ftill,  thy  rirtue's  sacrifice. 
Gieaee  in  ber  sittg:le  heroes  strove  in  vain ; 
Kav  hosts  oppooe  thee,  and  thou  must  be  slain ! 
Oh,  grant  me,  fcods !  ere  Hector  meets  his  doom, 
A0 1  can  ask  of  Heaven,  an  early  tomb  \ 
So  shall  my  days  in  cue  sad  tenour  run, 
And  end  wHh  aoiiows,  as  they  first  begun. 
Hs  parrnt  now  remains  my  griefr  to  share, 
Ko  father^  aid,  no  mother's  tender  care. 
The  fierce  AehSles  wrapt  our  walls  in  fire ! 
LsMlTlKJbe  waste,  and  slew  my  warlike  sire ! 
Ha  6te  eompaision  in  the  victor  bred ; 
Stem  as  he  was,  he  yet  revered  the  dead ; 
Ss  nfiaai  arms  preservM  firom  hostile  spoil, 
iad  bid  htiD  decent  on  the  funeral  pile ; 
ThearaisM  a  raouataia  where  his  bones  were  bum'd : 
Tht  nsoaiitain  nymphs  the  rural  tomb  adorned, 
Ivte's  sylvan  daughters  bade  their  elms  bestow 
A  barren  shade,  ukd  in  bis  honour  grow. 

**  By  the  same  arm  my  seven  brave  brothers 
fell; 
Is  one  sad  day  beheM  the  ^^(^  of  Hell : 
Wlaiic  the  fat  herds  and  snowy  flocks  they  M; 
A<SBd  therr  fields  the  haplt^  heroes  bled ! 
My  Bfeother  I:v*d  to  bear  the  victor*s  bands, 
TV  ^oeen  of  Hyppoplacia^s  sylvan  lands : 
Redcea'd  too  late,  she  scarce  beheld  again 
Ber  pSeasiog  empire  and  her  uatjve  plain, 
^  Va.  ah  1  opprest  by  life-consuming  woe. 
She  Sella  victim  to  Diana^s  bow* 

*-  Yet,  while  my  Hector  still  survives,  I  see 
Xy  father,  mother,  brethren,  all,  in  thee : 
Shs*  my  parents,  brothers,  kindred,  all 
^^fle  more  will  perish,  if  my  Hector  fall, 
TVf  wife,  thy  hifisnt,  in  thy  danger  share : 
0(a  prwfe  a  husband's  and  a  father's  care ! 
Thai  4|aarter  most  the  skilful  Greeks  annoy, 
^^Vieyop  wild  fig-trees  join  the  wall  of 'IVoy : 
Than  fimn  this  tower  defend  th*  important  post ; 
'Thefe  JljgnmemDOn  points  his  dreadful  host. 
That  pass  Tydidea,  Ajaz,  strive  to  gain, 
Aad  Chcte  the  vengeful  Spartan  fires  his  train, 
Ihnee  ear  boM  foes  the  fierce  atuck  have  given, 
^W  led  hgr  bope^  or  dictatid  from  Heaven. 
Ut  aihffs  in  the  C^d  their  arms  einploy, 
Istsmy  my  Hector  hcfv,  and  giurd  his  Troy." 

The  chief  rephr'd:  "that  post  shall  be  my  caie^ 
Sttite  ahaie,  hot  all  the  works  of  war. 

Vkm^eM  the  sons  oiTroy^  in  arms  rcnownM, 

Ai<TfBy's  proad  dames,  vhoae  ^ments  sweep 


Attaint  the  lustre  of  my  former  name. 
Should  Hector  basely  <|uit  the  field  of  fame  ? 
My  early  youth  was  bred  to  ntartial  pains. 
My  soul  impels  tuc  to  th*  embattled  plains : 
Let  me.be  foremost  todeft^nd  the  tUri>no, 
And  guard  my  father's  |?lories,  and  my  own. 

"  Yet  come  it  will,  the  day  decreed  by  fiites : 
(How  my  heart  trembles  while  my  tongue  relates  1) 
The  day  when  thou,  imperial  Troy  J  must  bend, 
And  see  thy  warrioM  fall,  thy  glories  end. 
And  yet  no  dire  presage  so  wotiods  my  mind, 
My  mother's  death,  the  ruin  of  my  kind. 
Not  Priam's  hoary  hairs  dcfil'd  with  gore. 
Not  all  my  brothers  gasping  on  the  shore ; 
As  thine,  Andromache !  thy  gricfii  I  dread  ; 
I  see  thee  trembling,  weeping,  captive  led ! 
In  Argive  looms  our  battles  to  design. 
And  woes,  of  which  su  large  a  pert  was  thine  ! 
To^bear  the  victor's  hard  commands,  or  bring 
Tae  weight  of  waters  from  Hyperia's  spring. 
There,  while  you  .i^roan  beneath  the  load  oif  life. 
They  cry,  *  Behold  the  mighty  Hector's  wife  !* 
Some  hanghty  Greek,  who  lives  thy  teais  to  see. 
Embitters  all  thy  woes,  by  naming  me. 
The  thoughts  of  glory  past,  and  present  shame, 
A  thousand  griefe  shall  waken  at  the  name  \ 
May  I  lie  cokl  before  that  dreadful  day, 
Press'd  with  a  load  of  numumental  clay ! 
Thy  Hector,  wrapt  in  everlasting  sleep. 
Shall  neither  hear  thee  sigh,  nor  see  thee  weep.^ 

Thus  having  spoke,  th'  illustrious  chief  of  I'roy 
Stretch'd  hb  fond  arms  to  clasp  the  lovely  boy. 
The  babe  clung  crying  to  his  nurse's  breast, 
Scar'd  at  the  dazasling  helm,  and  nodding  crest 
With  secret  pleasure  each  fond  parent  imU'd, 
And  Hector  hasted  to  relieve  his  child. 
The  glitterinir  terrours  from  bis  brows  unbound. 
And  plac  d  the  beaming  helmet  on  the  ground. 
Then  kissM  the  child,  and,  lifting  high  in  air. 
Thus  to  the  gods  preferr'd  a  father's  prayer: 

"  O  thou!  whose  glory  filU  th'  ethereal  throne^ 
And  all  yc  deathless  powei  s !  protect  my  son  i 
Orant  him,  like  mc,  to  purcliase  just  renown. 
To  guard  the  Trojans,  to  defend  the  crown. 
Against  his  country's  fo^'S  the  war  to  wage. 
And  rise  the  Hector  uf  the  future  ai^c ! 
So  when,  triumphant  from  successful  toils 
Of  heroes  slain,  he  bears  the  recking  spoils, 
Whole  hosts  may  hail  him  with  descrv'd  accl2|im. 
And  say,  '  This  chief  transcends  his  father's  fi^me  .* 
While,  pleas'd,  amidst  the  geni-RU  shouts  Qf  Ti'oy, 
His  mother's  conscious  heart  o'erflows  with  joy." 

He  spoke,  and,  fondly  gazing  on  her  charms. 
Restored  the  pleasing  burthen  to  her  arms; 
Soft  on  Iter  fragrant  broast  the  b^bc  she  laid, 
Hush'd  to  repose,  and  with  a  smile  survey'd. 
The  troubled  pleasure  soon  chastis'd  by  fear. 
She  mingled  with  a  smile  a  tender  tear. 
The  softcn'd  chief  with  kind  compassion  view'd. 
And  dry'd  the  falling  drops,  and  thus  pursued ; 

"  Andromache !  my  soul's  fiir  better  part, 
Why  with  untimely  sorrows  heaves  thy  heart  ? 
No  hostile  hand  can  antedate  my  doom. 
Tin  iate  condemns  me  to  the  silent  tomb. 
Flx'd  is  the  term  to  all  the  race  of  Earth ; 
And  such  the  hard  condition  of  our  birth. 
No  force  can  then  resist,  no  flight  can  save; 
All  sink  alike,  the  fearful  and  t^e  brave. 
No  more — but  hasten  to  thy  tasks  at  home. 
There  guide  (he  spindle,  a^  ^direct  the  leom ; 
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Mc  glory  giindmons  to  th<  martial  scene. 
The  field  of  comlMit  is  the  sphere  for  men. 
Where  heroes  war,  the  foremost  place  I  claim. 
The  firstin  daoger,  as  the  first  in  fame." 

'ITius  having  said,  the^loriooff  chief  resumes 
His  towery  helmet,  black  with  shading  plumes. 
His  princess  parts  with  a  prophetic  sigh, 
Unwiliiog  parts,  and  6ft  reverts  her  eye, 
Th^t  streamed  at  every  look  t  then,  moving  slow. 
Sought  her  own  palace,  and  indulged  her  woe. 
There,  ^le  her  tears  depIor*d  the  god-like  man. 
Through  all  her  train  the  soft  infection  r^n, 
The  pious  maids  their  mingled  sorrows  shed, 
And  moum  the  living  Hector,  as  the  dead. 

But  now,  no  longer  deaf  to  honour's  call. 
Forth  issues  Paris  from  the  palate  wall. 
In  brazen  arms  that  cast  a  gleamy  ray, 
8*ift.thro»  the  town  the  warrior  bends  his  way. 
Thttw^ptoii  ooiirscr  thus,  with  reins  unbound,      . « 
Breaks  fnm  his  stall,  and  beats  the  trembling 

gnmnd ; 
Pampered  and  proud,  he  seeks  the  wonted  tides, 
Aad.teves,  in  height  of  blood,  his  shining  sides  j 
His  head,  now  freed,  he  tosses  to  the  skies; 
•  His  i^ane  dishevell'd  o'er  his  shoulders  flies , 
He  snufft  the  females  in  the  disbint  plain, 
And  springs,  exulting,  to  his  fields  again. 
M'lth  equal  triumph,  sprightly,  bold,  and  gay. 
In  arms  refulgent  as  the  god  of  day, 
The  son  of  Friam,  glorying  in  his  might, 
RushM  forth  with -Hector  to  the  fields  of  fight 

An(|.  now,  the  warriors  passing  on  the  way. 
The  graceftil  Paris  first  cxcus'd  his  stay. 
To  whom  the  noble  Hector  thus  rupJyM  : 
"  O  cUief !  ki  blood,  and  now  in  anns,  allyM! 
Thy  power  in  war  with  justice  none  contest  ; 
Known  is  thy  courage,  and  thy  strength  confest. 
what  pity  sloth  should  seize  a  soul  so  brave. 
Or  godlike  Paris-live  a  woman's  sla%'e ! 
My  heart  weeps  blood  at  what  the  Trojans  say. 
Arid  hopes,  thy  deeds  sMI  wipe  the  stain  away. 
Haste  then,  in  all  their  glorious  labours  share; 
For  miu;h  they  suflTer,  for  Ihy  sake,  in  war. 
rhcse  ills  shall  cease,  whene'er  by  Jove's  decree 
we  crown  the  bowl  to  Heaven  and  Liberty : 
A  J  1^  **'*^  P^*>^^  foe  his  frustrate  triumphs  mourns, 
And  Greece  indignant  through  ^er  seas  returns." 


THE  ILIAD. 


ARG,UMJ5NT. 


THE  SJVOtE  COMBAT  OP  HECTOR  AND  AJAX. 

Thf.  battle  ronewiog  with.  doiaUq  ardoor  upott  the 
return  of  Hector,  Miocrva  is  wider  ^ppreben- 
itlons  for  the  Greeks.  Apolie,  aseing  htr  de- 
Fc^nd  frcm  01ympa9;>  joins  her  near  the  Sctean 
gate,  they  agree  to  put  off  the  general- engage- 
mput  pr  that  day,  and. -incite'  Hector  to  obal- 
Irnfc  the  Greeks  to  a  single  combat  Nbic  of 
tKn  piioces  accepting  the  chaUsiige,  the  lot  is 
'.\4yu  {iDdrlEaUsjnpgaAjsix.     Thve  h^eroes,  after 


several,  attacks,  ^re  parted  by  the  night  The 
Troyans  calling  a  council,  Antcnor  proposes  tl*c 
delivery  of  Helen  to  the  Greeks,  to  which  Paris 
will  not  consent,  but  offers  to  r^ tore  them  her 
riches,  Priam  scnd^  a  herald  to  make  this  offer, 
and  to  demand  a  truce  for  burning  the  dead ; 
the  last  of  which  only  is  agreed  U>  by  Agamem* 
non.  When  the  funerals  are  perfonned,  tlw 
Greeks,  pursuant  to  the  advice  of  Nfcstor,  erect 
a  fortification  to  prot^  their  fieet  and  camp, 
flanked  with  towery,  and  defended  by  a  ditch 
and  palisades.  Neptune  testifies  his  jealousy  at 
this  work,  but  is  pacified  by  a  promise  from 
Jupiter.  Both  armies  p^ss  the  night  in  feasting, 
but  Jupiter  disheartens  the  Trcgaos  with  thunder, 
and  other  signs  of  his  wrath. 

•The  three  and  twentieth  day  ends  with  the 
duel  of  Hector  and  Ajax :  the  next  day  the  truce 
isagroed:  another -i§  takei\  np  in  the  funeral 
rites  of  the  slain  j  and  one  more  in  building  the 
fortification  before  the  ships.  So  that  some- 
what above  three  days  is  employed  in  this  book. 
The  scene  lies  wholly  in  the  field. 


So  spoke  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  state, '  ' ' 
Then  rush'd  impetuous  through  the  Seaman  gato. 
Him  Pajis  followM  to  the  dire  alamis ; 
Both  breathing  slaughter,  both  resolved  in  arms. 
As  when  to  sailors  labouring  through  the  main. 
That  long  had  hcavM  the  weary  oar  in  vain, 
Jove  bids  at  length  th'  expected  gales  arise, 
The  gales  Wow  grateful,  and  the  vessel  fiies  : 
So  welcome  these  to  Ti-oy*s  desiring  train ; 
The  bands  are  cheer'd,  tha  war  awakes  again. 

Bold  Paris  first  the  work  of  death  beguo 
On  great  Menestheus,  Areithous'  son  : 
Sprung  from  the  fiur  Philomeda's  embrace, 
I'he  pleasing  Aro^  was  his  native  place. 
Then  sunk  Kioneus  to  the  shades  below. 
Beneath  his  steely  casque  he  felt  the  blow, 
Full  on  his  neck,  from  Hector**  weighty  hand  ; 
And  roIPd,  with  limbs  relax'fl,  along  the  laud. 
By  Glaucus'  spear  the  bold  Iphinoua  bleeds, 
Fix'd  in  the  shoulder  as  he  mounts  his  stoeds ; 
Headlong  he  tumbles :  his  slack  nerves  unbound, 
Drop  the  cold  useless  members  on  the  ground. 

When  now  Miiiena  saw  her  Argives  slaiii. 
From  vast  Olympus  to  the  gleaming  plain 
Fierce  she  descends:  Apollo  markM  her  flight. 
Nor  shot  less  swift  from  I  lion's  towery  height; 
Radiant  they  met,  beneath  the  brcechen  shade  i 
V^'hen  thus  Apollo  to  the  blue-eyM  maid : 

"  What  cause,  O  daughter  of  almighty  Jove ! 
Thus  wings  thy  progrc«  from  the  realms  above  ? 
Once  more  impetuous  dost  thou  bend  thy  way. 
To  rive  to  Greece  the  long-divided  day  ? 
Too  much  has  Troy  already  folt  thy  hate,  ' 
Kow  breathe  thy  rage,  and  hush  the  stern  debate  : 
This  day,  the  business  of  the  field  suspend ; 
War  soon  shall  kindle,  and  great  llion  bend : 
Since  vengeful  gi»dd€sses  confederate  join 
To  r^se  her  walls,  though  built  bf  bands  dXWne.'* 

To  whom  the  progeny  of  .love  i-eplies  : 
"  I  left,  for  this,  the  council  of  the  skies  ? 
But  who  shall  bid  conflicting  hosts  forbear. 
What  art  shall  calm  the  furious  sons  of  war '" 

?o  her  the  jjod ;  **  (irf^t  H#»ctor*s  soul  incite 
o  dare  tbc  boldest  Grf:ck  to  single  fight. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOIklER'S  ILIAD.    BOOK  VII. 


nil  Gfwee,  |MDVQkM,miii  aH  her  namben  show 
i  nrrior  worthy  to  bo  Hector's  foe." 

At  tbh  agreed,  the  heareniy  powers  withdrew ; 
^  BekiMtf  Jtbeir  liecret  counsels  knew : 
Hector,  inspired,  he  eoturlit :  so  hhn  sddrest, 
T^n  toU  the  dicutes  of  his  sacred  breast : 
**  0  ioo  of  Piiam  !  lee  thy  faithful  ear 
Becare  uj  wvrds  ;  thy  fHend  and  brother  bear  ! 
G^  torth  pemnsive,  and  a  while  Engage 
T^  wring  aatieitt  to  suspend  their  cage ; 
Tbea  daie  the  boMest  of  the  hostile  train 
T«>  swrtal  combat  on  the  listed  plain, 
Ftrnoc  this  day  shiill  end  thy  glorioas  date, 
7H  fods  hate  spoke  it,  and  thdr  voice  is  &te.**  ' 
He  Bid :  the  warrior  beard  the  word  with  joy ; 
Tbes  *fth  his  spear  reFtrain'd  the  youth  of  troy, 
M  by  the  niid^st  athwart     On  either  hand 
TW  sqaadrons  part ;  th*  expecting  Trepans  stand  : 
C7«at  A^amemaon  bids  tbe  Greeks  forbeAr ; 
Tbe?  breathe,  and  hash  the  tnmult  of  tbe  if^, 
Tl'  Athenian  matd  and  f^lorions  god  of  day 
^!tii  silodt  joy  tlie  settling  botts  surrey : 
Ic  i*jr3a  of  \olliires,  oii  the  beeches  height 
r. '  r  sit  coaceard,  and  wait  the  future  fight 

The  tiirottgiocrtroopa  obscure  the  dusky  fields; 
HxTid  withbristliag  spears,  and  gleaming  shields. 
Ai  vben  a  geoeral  darkness  «'eife  the  m^in, 
yii  Zephyr  cmling  the  wide  watery  plain) 
'iV  vares  scarce  heave,  the  fiice  of  ocean  slc^s, 
>ci  a  still  h(*forir  aaddens  ail  the  deeps  s 
Tbnsin  thick  orders  settling  wide  Itronnd, 
At  leagih  eaApQB*d  they  sit,  and  shake  the  gimmd. 
^r^  Heetor  first  amidst  both  armies  broke** 
Tiw-iolffna  silence,  and  their  powers  bespoke : 

**  Hear,  ail  ye  TrOgans,  all  je  Grecian  bands, 
^yjt  my  aottl  pompts,  and  what  some  god  com- 
Ufcst  Jofe,  averse  <rar  warfare  to  compose,  [ma^ds : 
0^«T«h*4as  the  nationa  with  new  toils  and  woA ; 
%'ar  with  a  fiercer  tide  once  more  returns, 
TtlinioaisUi,  or  till  yon  navy  bams. 
Vai  t^m,  O  princca  of  the  Greeks !  appear ; 
Ts  Ifactor  speaks,  and  calls  the  gods  to  hear : 
Ira  sU  your  troops  select  the  boldest  kni?bt, 
A&d  him,  the  boldest.  Hector  dares  to  fight 
I^iflfaO,  by  chance  of  battle  slam, 
Be  bis  my  spoil,  and  his  these  arms  remain  ; 
B^ktmybody,  to  my  fHends  retum'd, 
''^y  Trajaa  bands  and  lYojaa  flames  be  bum'd. 
Aod  if  Apollo,  m  whose  aid  I  trust, 
^^  Aivtch  your  daring  champion  in  the  dus^ : 
^Bise  the  glory  to  despoil  the  foe ; 
*t  Phoebos*  temple  I'll  bis  arms  bestow ; 
^•«  Veathlen  carcase  to  yonr  navy  sent, 
''ITf^  ^  ^^  tfhore  shall  raise  a  monumeiit; 
^'  M  vhm  some  future  mariner  sunTys, 
"^ntM  by  broad  Hellespont's  resounding  sc«i9, 
Ilu  s^ftU  be  say,  '  A  valiant  Greek  lies  there, 
'  ?T  Ht^ctor  slain,  tbe  mighty  man  of  war.' 
'  *  <«*e  shall  tell  yonr  vanquished  heroes,  nmtio, 
'. .•*.  dtfaat  agips  learn  the  victor's  fame." 

Ths  fierce  deflaiice  Greece  astonished  bcsnrd, 
i  fl'LM  to  rHosn,  and  to  accept  it  feared. 
"<  n  MeaelsisB  first  the  silence  broke, 
'»';  »!y  gcoaniag,  thus  opprobrious  spoke : 

W<mfn  of  Greece !  Oh  scandal  of  your  race, 
*'  '  ^  covsrd  souls  your  manly  fbrm  disgrace  ! 
' ' '  ticat  tbe  shame,  when  every  age  shall  know 
''••^  Mt  a  Greeaan  met  this  noble  foe ! 
'"  •  *o,  Riolve  to  earth,  fmm  whence  ye  grew, 
'  -Aitkoy  ipkitic9%  ioglocioitsicrew  ! 


Be  what  ye  soem,  unaAimated  clay  * 
Myself  will  dare  thte  danger  of  the  day. 
'Tis  man's  bold  tnik  the  gcnerons  strife  to  try. 
But  in  the  hands  of  Gud  is  victory." 

These  words  scarce  spcfke,  with  generous  ardour 
prest. 
His  manly  itmbs  in  azote  arms  he  drest : 
That  (lay,  Atridcs  !  a  superior  hand 
H^stfetch'd  thee  breathless  on  tlie  hostile  straitd. 
But  all  at  once,  ttry  fury  to  compose, 
Thr  kings  of  Greece,  an  awful  band,  arose : 
Ev'n  be  their  chief,  great  Agamenmon,  pr^ss^d 
Thy  daring  hand,  and  this  advice  addressed  : 
**  Whither,  O  Menetaiis  !  woiildst  thou  rnii. 
And  tempt  a  fate,  which  prudence  bids  thee  shim? 
Gricv'd  though  thou  art,  furbcar  the  rash  derrgti ; 
Great  Hcbtor's  arm  is  tnighti<:rfar  than  thifH*. 
Ev'n  Cerce  Achilles  learned  its  force  to  fear. 
And  tremhitng  met  this  dreadful  son  of  war. 
Sit  thou  secure  amul!«t  ti.y  scicial  band  ; 
Greece  in  our  cause  slrail  «rm  some  powerful  hand,  • 
The  mightiest  warrior  of  th*  Achaian  tiaftic, 
Though  b*»M,  and  buriring  with  desire  otftme,    • 
Content,  the  doubtful  honour  might  forci»t), 
So  great  the  danger,  and  so  brave  tbe  foo."  * 

He  said,  atul  tnrn'd  Ms  brotlierV  vengofol  mmd  ; 
He  stoopM  to  reason,  ahd  his  rate  resigii'd. 
No  longer  bent  to  rush  On  cCltnhi  hdrms  ; 
His  joyful  friends  uabrace  his  azure  arm« 

He,  from  whose  Ht>9  divine  pcrstmsion  flo^,    > 
Grave  Nestor,  then,  in  graceful  act  art.sc. 
Thus  to  tbe  kings  he  spoke :  **  What  grief,  whit 

shame, 
Attend  on  Greece,    and  all  the  Grecian  name  ! 
Hqw.  shall  j  alas  *  l}[cr  hoary  heroes  mmini 
Their  sons  degenerate,  and  their  race  a  scorn  } 
What  tears  shall  down  thy  silver  beard  be  roll'd. 
Oh  Pelcns,  old  in  arms,  in  wisdom  old  ! 
Once  with  what  joy  the  generous  prince  would  hear 
Of  every  chief  who  fought  this  glorious  war  j 
Participate  thfeir  fame,  and  pleas'd  inquire 
Each  name,  each  action,  and  each  hero's  sire  f 
Gods !  should  he  sec  our  warriors  trembling  stand. 
And  trembling  all  before  one  hostile  hand  ; 
How  would  he  lift  his  aged  arms  on  high, 
lament  Inglorious  Greece,  and  bog  to  die ! 
Oh !  would  to  all  th'  immortal  powers  above, 
Minerva,  Phcebus,  and  almighty  Jove ! 
Years  might  again  roll  back,  ray  youth  renew, 
And  give  this  arm  the  spring  which  once  it  knew : 
When,  fierce  in  war,  where  Janlan's  waters  fall 
I  lod  my  tmops  to  PhcA's  tremblitig'  wail. 
And  with  th'  Arcadian  spears  my  prowess  try'd, 
Where  CVIadon  rolls  down  his  rapid  tide. 
There  Ereuthalion  bravM  us  in  the  field, 
Proud,  Arcithous'  dreadful  arms  td  wicid ; 
Great  Areithous,  known  from  shore  to  sliore 
By  the  huge,  knotted,  Hon  mace  he  bore ; 
No  lance  he  shook,  nor  bent  the  twanging  bow. 
Bat  broke,  with  this,  the  battle  of  the  foe. 
Him  not  by  maaly  force  Lycurgus  sk*w, 
Whose  guileful  javelin  from  the  thicket  (lew, 
Deep  in  a  winding  way  his  breast  assall'd, 
Nor  aught  the  warrior's  thundering  mace  avail'd. 
Supme  he  fell :  those  arms  which  Mars  before 
Hacl  given  thCvVanquish'd,  now  the  victor  bore : 
But  when  old  age  had  dimm'd  lycurgus'  *yos. 
To  Kreuthalion  he  consign'd  the  prize. 

J"  ForiouS  with  this,  he  crush'd  our  lerel'd  bands, 
Aud  dar'd  the  trial  of.thc  strongest bsindii; 
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Nor  6«iM  the  ftrongeft  hudf  bit  fary  itty ; 
AM  law,  and  fear'd,  hit  bage  tempcftuoui  sway; 
Till  I)  tbe  youngest  of  th«  hoit  appear^, 
And,  youngeft,  met  whom  all  our  army  fnt'd. 
I  fought  the  chief:  my  trms  Mineira  crown*d : 
Prone  fell  the  gtaot  o>er  a  length  of  ground. 
What  then  he  ww,  oh  were  yon,  Nestor,  now! 
Not  Hector's  lelf  should  want  an  equal  foe. 
But,  warriors,  you,  thot  youthful  Tigonr  boast. 
The  flower  of  Greece,  th'  examples  of  our  host. 
Sprung  from  snch  fiitbeis,  who  such  numbers 

»«^y. 
Can  yon  stand  tremblmg ,  and  desert  the  day  V* 

His  warm  reproofs  the  listening  kings  inflame  ; 
And  nine«  the  noblest  of  the  Grecian  name, 
TJp-Oarted  fierce ;  but  ihr  before  tbe  rest 
^he  king  of  men  advanc'd  his  danmlem  breast ; 
Then  bold  Tydidcs,  great  in  arms  appear'd ; 
And  neat  his  bulk  gigantic  Aj^x  rear*d ; 
O'ilens  followed;  Idomen  was  there, 
Afd  Merion  dreadful  as  the  god  of  ware 
With  these  Eurypylus  and  llioas  stand, 
Aa4  wise  Ulysses  closed  the  daring  hand. 
All  these,  alike  inspir'd  with  noble  rage, 
I>rmaRd  the  i^ght.    To  whom  the  Pylian  sace : 

*'  Lesl  thirst  of  glory  y«ur  braTc  souls  divide  i 
What  chief  shall  combat,  let  the  lots  decide. 
Whom  Heafen  shall  dkuse,  be  his  the  obaaoe  to 

raise 
^is  oonntry's  fame,  his  own  immortal  praise.*' 

The  lots  prodnc'd,  each  hero  signs  his  own ; 
Then  in  the  general's  helm  the  fates  are  thrown; 
The  paople  pray,  with  lifted  eyes  and  bonds. 
And  vowi  like  these  ascend  from  all  the  bands  * 
**  Grant,  thou  almighty !  in  whose  hand  is  fste, 
A  worthy  champion  for  the  Grecian  state, 
TJiii  Usk  let  Ajax  or  Tydidcs  prove. 
Or  he,  the  king  of  kings,  betor'd  by  Jove*'* 

Old  Nestor  shook  the  casque.  By  Heaven  inspirM, 
t^p*d  forth  the  lot,  of  every  Greek  desirM. 
This  fttmi  the  right  to  left  the  herald  bears, 
Held  out  in  order  to  the  Grecian  peers  | 
Each  to  his  rival  yields  the  mark  unknown. 
Till  godlike  Ajax  flndi  the  lot  his  own  ; 
Surveys  tW  inscription  with  n  joicihg  eyes, 
Tben  casta  before  him,  and  with  transport  cries : 

**  Warriors !  I  chiiin  the  lot,  and  arm  with  joy ; 
Be  mine  the  eonqut-st  of  this  chief  of  Troy. 
Now,  while  my  brightest  arms  my  limbs  invest. 
Xo  Saturn's  ion  be  all  your  vows  addrest : 
Bi)t  pray  in  secret,  lest  tbe  foes  should  hear, 
And  deem  your  prayers  the  m^aA  iSkei  of  fear. 
6ai4  I  in  secret?    No,  your  vows  declare, 
In  such  a  voice  as  fills  the  Earth  and  air. 
Uvea  there  a  chief  whom  Ajax  ought  t6  dread, 
Ajax  in  all  the  tbils  of  battle  bred  ? 
From  warlike  Salainis  }  drew  my  birth. 
And,  bom  to  cpmbati,  fea^  no  ^jpo  dn  Earth.'* 

Ue  said.    The  trtops,  with  elevatoa  eyes. 
Implore  the  go4,  ^jiote  t|idnc)er  rends  the  fties : 
**  O  fother  of  Mankind,  superior  lord !       *  ' 
On  lofty  Ida's  holy  hiU  adttrd* ; 
l^ho  m  the  highest  Heavdii  )tas  fix'd  thy  throne^ 
Supreme  of  gt^s !  unbounded  and  ak>oe  ; 
Graht  t)koo,  that  Telamon  nsay  bear  away 
T6e  praiee>i»4  conquest  of  this  doubOnl  day: 
Or  If  illustricAiS  Heetor  be  thy  care, 
That  both  may  claim  it,  and  that  both  may  share." 
'  KOw  Ajax  brac'd  bis  dassling  armour  on  I 
^«^'4  in  bnght  sle^l  the  giaat-iratrior  shane : 


He  moves  to  combat  with  majestic  pace; 
So  sulks  in  arms  the  grizaly  god  of  Thrace. 
When  Jove  to  punish  foitbless  men  prepares 
And  gives  whole  nations  to  the  waste  of  wars. 
Thus  march'd  the  chief,  tremendous  as  a  god : 
Grimly  be  smil'd ;  Earth  trembled  as  he  strode  s 
His  massy  javelin,  quivering  in  his  hand, 
He  stood,  the  bulwark  of  the  Grecian  band. 
Through  every  Argive  heart  new  transport  ran ; 
All  Tny  stood  trembling  at  the  mighty  man : 
Ev*n  Heetor  pausM;  and,  with  new  doubt  opprest. 
Felt  bis  great  heart  suspended  in  his  breast : 
'Twas  vain  to  seek  retreat,  and  vain  to  fear ; 
Himself  had  challeng'd,  and  the  foe  drew  near. 

Stern  Telamon  behind  his  ample  shield. 
As  from  a  brasen  tower,  o^erlook'd  the  field. 
Huge  was  its  orb,  with  seven  thick  folds  o*ercast. 
Of  tough  bull-hides ;  of  solid  brass  the  last, 
(The  work  of  Tyehios,  who  in  Hyl«  dweU'd, 
And  all  in  arts  of  armoury  exoell'd :) 
This  Mn  bore  before  his.  manly  breast. 
And,  threatening,  thus  his  adverse  chief  addrest : 

**  Hector!  approach  my  arm !  and  singly  know 
What  strength  thou  hast,  and  what  the  Grecian  foe. 
Achilles  shuns  the  fight ;  yet  pome  there  are. 
Not  void  of  soul,  and  not  unskill'd  in  war : 
Let  him,  unacCive  on  tbe  sea-beat  shpre* 
Indulge  his  wrath,  and  aid  our  arms  no  more ; 
Whole  troops  of  heroes  Greece  baa  yet  to  boast, 
And  sends  thee  one,  a  sampleof  her  host.     ^ 
8nchaslam,  t  coma  to  prove  thy  might; 
No  more   .be  sudden,  and  begin  the  fight" 

"  O  son  of  Telamon,  thy  country's  pride!'* 
(To  Ajax  thnsiheTrcgan  prince  reply'd) 
"  Me  as  a  boy  or  woman  waald*8t  thou  fright, 
New  to  the  fitild,  and  trembling  at  the  fight  ^ 
Thou  meet'st  a  chief  deserving  of  thy  arms. 
To  combat  bom,  and  bred  amidst  alarms : 
I  know  to  shift  my  ground,  remount  the  car. 
Turn,  charge,  and  answer  every  call  of  war ; 
To  right,  to  left,  thedeirtrous  lanoe  I  wield. 
And  bear  thick  battle  on  my  sounding  shield. 
But  ope^  be  our  fight,  and  bold  each  blow  ^ 
I  steal  nO  con<|uest  from  a  noble  foe." 

He  said;  and,  rising  high  above  the  field, 
Whirl'd  the  long  lance  against  the  sevenfold  shield. 
Full  on  the  brass  descending  from  above 
Through  six  bull-hides  the  furious  weapon  drove. 
Till  in  the  seventh  it  fix'd.    Then  Ajax  threw ; 
Through  Hector's  shield  the  fbroefnl  javelin  fiew, 
His  corslet  enters,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And  glancing  downwards  near  bis  flank  descends. 
Tbe  wary  Tkojan  shrinks,  and,  bending  kMr 
Beneath  his  buckler,  disappoints  the  bhnr. 
From  their  bor'd  shields  the  chiefr  tbirir  javelins 
Then  dose  impetuous,  and  the  charge  renew :  [drew, 
Fierce  as  the  mountain-lions  bath*d  in  blood. 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  temwr  of  the  wood. 
At  Ajax,  Hector  his  long  lance  extends ; 
The  blunted  point  against  tbe  buckler  bends : 
But  Ajex,  watchful  as  his  foe  drew  near. 
Drove  through  the  Trojan  targe  the  knotty  spear ; 
It  reach'd  his  nedi,  with  matchless  strength  impell'd| 
Spouts  the  black  gore,  anddims  his  shinnig  shield.' 
Yet  ceas'd  not  Heietor  thus ;  but,  stooping  down, 
In  his  strong  hand  up-heav^l  a  flinty  stone. 
Black,  craggy,  vast:  to  this  his  force  he  bends  | 
Poll  on  the  braxen  boss  the  stone  descends  i 
The  hollow  brass  resounded  with  theshodc 
Then  ^ax  seis'd  the  fiwcment  ef  a  rock. 
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%ifd  eaA  mtm,  wad  tvin^g  rmmd  oo  high, 
Wkhtbrcetenygitnomlcttherumflys     n>ruke: 
TWtase  ilfloe  ttataderia;  timmgb  hit  Irackler 
Haihckm^d  knees  reccir'd  tbe  nambiDf  ttioke; 
Qnt  HadM*  !Uh  cxtcndfld  oa  tiM  field, 
Ha  balk  tnpportiiv  ob  the  shattcr'd  thieid  t 
Kflrwuttd  heavenly  aid:  Apolk)*!  mii^bt 
Oaofriii\l  ha  siD^vSv  and  rottor'd  to  fight 
Aai  mw  both  heroes  their  broad  fitkhknis  drew: 
hk  hmog  dtdei  riNiiid  Uurlr  heads  they  fiew ; 
Bol  theft  by  heraUe*  voice  tbe  word  vas  fiven, 
Tbe  lacrad  miaiitnt  of  Berth  and  Heann : 
Ditioe  lUthybiva  whom  tbe  Greeks  cmpby, 
Aalnft  Uaos  on  the  part  of  Troy, 
Bcteccn  the  svords  their  peaceful  sceptres  fcar'd  j 


Aid  fiftt  Item*  nvfol  voice  wee  beard: 

*'9Mbcar,niyaoiis!  your  fiurther  force  to  piovir, 
BMk  dear  to  men,  and  both  belov'd  of  Jove. 
Todlber  best  your  inntrhlfst  worth  is  knowtt* 
Kach  weadt  yoor  praise,  and  war  'w  all  yoor  own* 
Bac  aov  tbe  Nigbt  extends  her  awfiU  shade ; 
IlirSOililesB  parts  yon:  be  the  Night  obey'd.*' 

TdvhoB  great  Ai*>l>^  l^^S^  ">^  express'd : 
"Oa^te!  to  Hedor  be  these  words  address*d; 
Lrtlriv  who  first  provoke  our  ebiefii  to  fight, 
Let  hini  demand  the  sanction  of  tbe  Night; 
Ifintbeaskit,  I  content  obey, 
iad  eeise  tbe  sIxHe  when  Hector  shows  the  wny.*» 

**  Ob  fint  of  Oteefcs;'*  (his  noble  fioe  rejoin'd) 
'*  ^ffhm  HeftTen  adorns,  superior  to  thy  kbd, 
^ilbitrc^^of  body,  and  with  worth  of  mfaid ! 
Nov  BHtial  law  conunands  ns  to  fbrbear ; 
Henailer  we  shall  meet  in  glorious  war, 
Saeke  fature  day  aiiall  lengthen  out  tbe  strife, 
Aod  let  the  gods  dedde  of  death  or  life  ! 
Saoe  then  the  Migbt  extends  her  gloomy  shade, 
Aad  Heaven  cnjouis  It,  be  the  Night  obey'd. 
Kctnra,  brave  Ajaac,  to  thy  Grecian  friends, 
Asdjoy  the  nations  whom  thy  arm  defendst 
Ai  I  shall  glad  each  chief,  and  Tnjan  wife, 
I'Hioireaiies  Heaven  with  vows  for  Hector*s  life. 
Bat  let  us,  oo  thia  memorable  day, 
£«baiige  some  gift;  that  Greece  and  Troy  may 

'  Not  hate,  but  glory,  made  these  chiefs  contend ; 
*  And  each  brave  Ibe  was  in  his  soul  a  ffncnd«" 

With  that,  a  ewwrd  with  sUis  of  silver  graced, 
Tbe  baldric  studded,  and  the  sheath  enchas*d, 
He  gam  tbe  Greek.    The  generous  Greek  bestowed 
A  ndiaat  bdt  that  rich  with  purple  glow'd. 
Tbeo  with  noajestic  grace  they  quit  tho  plain ; 
Ibb  leehi  the  Grecian,  that  the  Phrygian  train* 

Tbe  IVoian  bands  returning  Hector  wait, 
Aad  bail  with  joy  the  champion  of  their  state : 
Eiiap*d  peat  Ajax,  they  surveyed  him  round, 
n'd,  an '    " 


Alhe,  unharm*^,  and  vigorous  ftom  his  wound. 
To  Tioy^bigh  gates  tbe  godlike  man  they  bear, 
Tbdr  pieeuit  trinmph,  asthdr  late  despair. 

But  Ajax,  glorying  in  his  hardy  deed, 
Tbe  veli-ann'd  Greeks  to  Agamemnon  lead* 
A  Acer  far  sacrificse  the  king  design'd, 
Of  felt  five  yenA,  and  of  the  nobler  kind. ' 
Tbe  victim  feUs;  they  strip  tbe  smoking  hide, 
Tbe  heart  they  quarter,  and  the  joints  divide  j 
Tbea  ipread  the  tables,  tbe  repast  pre|«lre,  ^ 
Eadi  takes  his  sent,  and  eich  receives'  his  share. 
Tbe  kiag  himself  (an  bonordry  smi) 
Mk  grtat  Aian.|dacM  tbe  mtiptty  cbbie. 
Wbea  aov  the  rage  of  bun^  was  femov'^ 
^'otqi,  ia  och  pcnaadve  ait  appitrVd, 


The  sage  whose  counsels  long  had  fnTay^d  the  idt* 
In  words  like  these  his  prudent  thvitfhtc«prest : 

"  How  dear,  O  kings!  this  fetal  day  has  cost! 
What  Greeks  are  perish*dl  what  a  people  lost  1 
What  tides  of  blood  have  drench'd  Scamandra't 

shore! 
What  crowds  of  heroes  sunk,  to  rise  no  more ! 
Then  hear  me,  chief!  nor  let  the  morrow's  lighl 
Awake  thy  squadrons  to  new  tolls  of  fight : 
Some  space  at  least  permit  the  war  to  breathe. 
While  we  to  flames  oor  slanghterM  friends  bequeath* 
From  the  red  field  their  scattered  bodies  bter; 
And  nigh  the  fieet  a  funeral  structure  rear: 
So  decent  ttms  their  snowy  bones  may  keep. 
And  pious  children  o*er  their  ashes  weep. 
Here,  where  on  one  promiscuous  pile  they  blai^^ 
High  o^er  them  all  a  general  tomb  be  nis*d ; 
Next,  to  secure  our  camp,  and  naval  powers* 
Raise  an  embattled  wall,  with  lofty  towers ; 
From  space  to  space  be  ample  gates  around. 
For  passing  charioti;  and  a  trench  profound. 
So  Greece  to  combat  shall  in  safety  go, 
Nor  fear  the  fierce  incursions  of  the  foe.*' 
Twas  thus  the  mge  his  wholesome  counsel  niov*d  { 
The  sceptred  kings  of  Greece  his  words  approv'd* 

Meanwhile,  conven'd  at  Priam's  palace-gate. 
The  Trojan  peers  In  nightly  council  sate; 
A  senate  void  of  order,  as  of  choice ; 
Their  hearts  were  fearful,  and  oonfosM  their  voice. 
Antenor  rising,  thus  demands  their  eer: 
*'  YeTkojans,  Dardsns,  and aluxiliars,  hear! 
'TIS  Heaven  tbe  counsel  of  m^  breast  inspires. 
And  I  hot  move  what  every  god  requires  | 
Let  SparU*s  treasure  be  this  hou^  restor'd. 
And  Ai^give  Helen  own  her  ancient  lord. 
The  ties  of  fiuth,  the  s^rn  alliance  broke. 
Our  impbus  battles  tbe  just  gods  pt^voke. 
As  thb  advice  ye  practiie,  or  rtjisct. 
So  hope  success,  or  dread  tbe  dire  cfiect"       ;    i 

The  aenaor  spoke,  aud  sate.    To  w^o«n  rcply^d^ 
The  graceful  husbaM  of  ike  SpaAan  bride; 
**  Cold  comiselft,  Trqjjair,  may  becqme  thy  yean^ 
But  sound  ungrateful  id'  a  warrior's  ears: 
Old  man,  if,  void  of  fallacy  or  art,-. 
Thy  words  escprcss  the  purpose  of  thy  heart, 
TboQ,  in  thy  time,  more  sound  advice  hast  gitea^' 
But  wisdom  has  lU  date,  assi^^d  by  Heavefl. 
Then  hear  me,  princes  of  tbe  Trojan  naine ! 
Their  treasures  Vll  restore,  but  not  the  mune; 
My  treasures  too,  for  peac^,  f  will  resign ; 
But  be  this  ^ght  possession  «ver  mine.'' 

'Twaithen,  tbe  g^wing  discord  to  compete^  . 
Slow  from  his  seat  the  reverend  Priam  roSe : 
His  godlike  aspect  deep  aUeation  drew : 
He  paused,  and  these  pacific  ironl|s  ensue : 

**  Ye  Trojans,  DMans,,  ^'nd  atudliar  bandi ! 
Now  talfe  refreshment  as  the  hour  demands :   > , 
Guard  well  tbe  walls,  relieve  the  watch  of  night. 
Till  the  new  Sun  restote  the  cheerful'  ligfht : 
Then  shall  our  ber^d  to'th'  Atrides  ieni, 
Befofe  their  ships  proqtaim  my  son's  intent 
Next  let  a  truco  be  aA'd,  th«t  Tit>y  may  biim 
Her  slaughtered  heroes,  and  their  bones  innm  ;' 
That  done,  onc«  mete  the  fate  of  war  be  trjf'd,. 
And  whose  the  conquest,  mighty  Jove  decide  !'*  . 

The  monarch  spolce  1  the  warriors  snatch'd  wilki 
hastb, 
(Each  at  his  post  in  arms)  a  short  i^epast 
Soon  as  the  rosy  mom  tiii4  vafTd  the  day^. 
To  the  bhick  ildpb  Uwfk  \klU  )^ii  «^7  » 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S4 


POPJi'S  TRj^NSLATIONS. 


'lb cry,  tiD  tUc  sons  of  Mar^  in  council  foiuul^     ' 
Il«'  rais'd  liu  vuk/-  ;  tbe  host  stood  lisUnJo^  rouud  : 

*•  Vc  SiOii^  of  Atrons,  and  yts  GrQ«ks,  givo  eari 
*}  he  \%ordi»  ol  'I r<iy  and  'Iroy's  great  mtiitarch  hear, 
Plcas'd  tray  yt  hrar  (so  IfcavciiSucctcd  my  prayers) 
What  Paris,  author  of  the  war,  dedareb. 
I'he  sifoils  uiid  treasiin  s  he  to  llion  br»rc, 
(( »h,  had  he  pcrish'd  ere  tUcy  touih'd  our  sliorc!) 
Hf  prwtVrru  injured  Orvece,   with  larjit  iiicrea-sc 
Of  added  Tnyan  wraith,  to  bk\y  the  pi-at'v. 
But  to  restore  the  bftautiou.<  hi idv  ii:^«iu, 
This  Greece  demands,  and  7>oy  reque»t«  in  vaiu* 
^     14€'xt,  O  ye  chiifs !  we a^k  a  truce,  to  burn 
Our  slaughtered  hcroid,  and  t\mr  bonei  inurn. 
That  done,  ouce  more  the  fate  of  war  be  try'd, 
And  whose  tho  cot:queiit,  mighty  Joved«cide!" 

The  Greeks  pave  cur,  but  none  the  »lcnc&  broke : 
At  length  I'ydides  rose,  and  lising  spoke : 
"Oh,  Utke  not,  friends!  defrawk'd  of  yo«ir  fame, 
Their  proiror'd  wealth,  nor  evn  tho  Spsirtan  drunc 
Jjet  rorqut^t  make  thcmour^:  fate  shakes  their 
And  Troy  already  t.jtters  to  her  fall."  [wall, 

Th'  admiring  chiefs,  oud  all  tlic  Grociannaine, 
With  general  shoius  returnM  him  loud  ae^lqim, 
'JTien  thus  the  king  of  kings  rejects  the  peace : 
**  Herald ;  in  hiin  thou  hear'st  the  voice  of  Greece. 
Tor  vhat  n  umius  ;  let  funeral  flamt-s  bo  ft^ 
\\  ith  hcioes'  corpse;  1  ^nr  not  wiih  the  dead ; 
<vo  i^earch  your  slaughter'd  chicfe  oq  yonder  plain, 
And  ^nitify  the  maues  of  the  slain  : 
T\n  witaesfc,  Jove,  whose  thunder  roHs  on  high  !" 
lie  Sill  1,  and  ruai?d  his  seeptre  to  the  sky. 

To  sacr(*d  Troy,  where  all  her  princes  lay 
To  v.. lit  th*  evfiut,  tiie  herald  bent  his  way. 
JTe  rame,  antl  stawdinj:  in  thu  milst,  exp^ain'd 
'1  ho  pt-acc  rejected,  but  the  truce  obtain'd. 
.^iraii^ht  to  th* ir several  cares  the  Irojans  move; 
S<tttic  search  the  plains,  some  leli  the  sounding 

grove : 
Nor  less  tlie  Greeks,  descending  on  the  shore, 
IfewM  the,  gru  n  fousts,  and  the  bodies  bore. 
A nd  now  fmrn  f« nth  the  chanjbors  of  the  main, 
To  shed  hi>  sucred  light  on  liarth  again,    ' . 
-\rose  the  golden  chariot  of  the  day. 
And  tipt  the  mountains  with  a  purple  ray. 
Jo  mingled  tlironii:s  the  Greek  and  Trojan  train 
Though  heaps  of  cama2:c  search  the  mournful  plain. 
Scarce  eriufd.  the  friend  his slaugbter'd  friend  ex- 
plore:, 
"With  duat  irukononr'd.  and  deformM  with  gore. 
The  \ioun(ls  they  wash'd,  their  pious  tears  they  shod. 
And,  Jaiil  alon<  their  cars,  deplor'd  the  dejid  ; 
>a^^»  "Priam « hcck'd  their  erief :  with  silent- haste 
Th«t  bodi«.s  decent  on  their  pil«  s  were  plac'd: 
\\  iih  melting  hearts  the  cold  •remains  they  huru'd^; 
And  sadly  i]ov>  to  sacred  Tri>y  retuni'd. 
Nor  less  the  Giecks  Ihi-ir  pious  sorrows  shed, 
.And  decent  on  the  pile  dispose,  the  dead  ; 
'Jlie  Cold  rfmaiu*?  congwmqi^^ifth equal  care; 
And,  slowly,  sadly,  to  th«ic  fleet  repair. 
Now,  ere  I  he  morn  liad  sti«ik*d  with  red^lening' light 
Tho  riouhtfid  couCnv  s  of  the/day  and  night'; 
•\boiU  the  dying  Haines  tlie»  Greeks  a{>pear'd,     • 
And  ivMud  the  pilo  a  general  tomb  they- rear'd.  ' 
I  iifo,  to  scrurft  th'J  campand  naval  powers,  ' 
f  h4:y  rai^'d,  embattled  walls  with  lofty  towers  :  -  . 
I  io'n  -pace  to  space  were  ample  gates  arountl, 
1  ur  passing -chnri'it* ;'  and  a>  trench  pmf  >und, 
<  if  I'uyc. 'f  \t«nt ;  and  deep  in  eartli,  Ik>1ow,  . 
Strong  pih..^  u'Sw'd  stood  adv<3n>e  to  the  foe* 


So  toil'd  the  Greeks ;  meamhite  tte  ^ads  above 
In  bhininjr  cirele  round  their  father  Jofw, 
Atnaz*d  liehield  the  wosdruus  works  of  man : 
'i  hen  he, whose  trident  sliakes  tlie  Karth,  began  : 

"  ^\  hat  mortaUhtnccfbrth  shall  our  power  adore. 
Our  fane»  frequent,  otir  oracles  implore. 
If  the  proud  (Jracians  thus  suocessful  boast 
Their  li^-ing  bulwarks  oa  the  sca-beat  coast  ^ 
Se<'  the  long  walls  extending  to  the  main. 
No  '^kh\  consulted,    and  no  victim  slain ! 
Tlutir  fiune  shall  lUi  the  world's  remotest  ends  ; 
NV  ide,  as  the  morn  her  guldea  bcaoi  extends. 
While  old  I^aomedon's  divine  abodes,  ' 
Those  radiant  structures  rais'd  by  labouring  ffods. 
Shall,  raz^d  and  lost,  in  long  oblivion  sleep." 
Thus  spoke  the  hoary  monarch  of  the  deepl 

Th'  almighty  thunderer  with-a  frown  replies, 
11iat  clouds  the  world,  and  blackens  half  the  skies : 
**  StTQnp  god  of  0'x«n  !  tlKHi,  whose  rage  can  make 
1'he  solid  Earth's  eternal  basis  shake ; 
What  cause  of  fear  from  mortal  works  could  move 
The  meanest  subiect  of  our  realms  abov^e  } 
Where'er  the  Son^  rafnlgent  rays  are  cast. 
Thy  power  is  honoured,  and  thy  fame  shall  last. 
But  vQn  proud  work  no  ftiture  age  shall  view. 
No  trace  remain  where onee  the  glory  grew, 
I'he  sapp'd  foundations  by  thy  force  shall  fall. 
And,  whelm'd  beneath  thy  waves,  drop  the  huge 

wall: 
Vast  drifts  of  sand  shall  chango  the  former  shore ; 
The  ruin  vanished,  and  the  name  no  more.*' 

Thus  they  in  1-karen ;  whole  o'er  the  Grecian 
Tlie  rolling  Sun  descending  to  the  main  [train, 
Reheld  the  fmish'd  work.    Their  bulls  thc^  slow : 
Black  from  the  tents  the  savoury  Tapoors  fl(*w. 
And  now  the  fleet,  arrived  from  Lemoos'  stands. 
With  Bacchus'  blessings  cheer*d  the  generous  bands. 
Of  fragrant  wine  the  rich  Euneus  sent 
A  thonaand  measurns  to  the  royal  tent. 
(Eun&us,  whom  Hypsipyle  of  yore 
To  .tason,  shepherd  of  his  people,  bore) 
Th  t  rest  they  piuchas*d  at  thoir  proper  cost. 
And  well  the  plenteous  freight  suppIyVi  the  host : 
Each,  in  exchange,  proportioned  treasures  gave  : 
Some  brass,  or  iron;  some  an  ox,  or  slave. 
All  night  they  feast,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  powers ; 
I'hp^c  on  the  fields,  and  these  within  their  towers. 
Bot  Jove  averse  the  signs  of- wrath  di5f>lay*d, 
.-lod  shot  red  lightnings  through  the  gloomy  shade : 
Humbletl  they  stood*-  pale  horronr  s<riz*d  on  all. 
While  the  deep  thunder  shook  th>  atrial  hall. 
Kach  pour'd  to  Jove,  before  the  bowl  was  cvown'd : 
And  lavge  libations  drench'd  thethimty  ground  : 
Then  late,  refn^hM  with  sleap  from  toils  of  fight,  • 
Enjoy'd  the  boluiy  blessings  ci  the  nighu 
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bia  HaX  she  may  direct  the  Greeks  by  her 
comBds.  The  armios  joiA  battle :  Jupiter  on 
Monut  Ida  «ei|phs  in  his  balances  the  fates  of' 
^^ik,  sad  affrights  the  Greeks  with  his  thumlers 
and  li^htuiriss.  Ntstor  aloae  cootiuues  in  the 
Add,  in  great  danger ;  Oiocned  relieves  him ; 
vbose  ex{>loits,  and  those  of  Hector,  are  ek- 
ceUenUy  described.  Jano  endeavours  to  animate 
Xfptiiac  to  the  assUtanoe  of  the  Gr««ks,  but  in 
vain.  The  acts  of  Teuccf,  who  is  at  length 
«(Miaded  by  Hector,  and  carried  o£  Juno  and 
31  ^anra  prepare  to  aid  the  Grecians;  bat  are  re- 
Rniaed  by  Iris,  sent  from  Jupiter.  The  night 
ptti»  an  end  to  the  battle.  Hector  continues  in 
tiie  ijeld  (th#t  Greeks  being  driven  to  their  fortifi- 
cations before  the  ships)  and  gives  orders  to  keep 
tbe  aatch  ail  night  in  the  camp,  to  prevent  the 
rsemy  from  rcimbarking  ami  escaping  bjr  flight 
Taey  kindle  lues  through  all  the  field,  and  pa|s 
the  night  under  arms. 
Tb^  time  of  seven  and  twenty  days  is  employed 
from  tha  opening  of  the  poem  to  the  end  Of 
Ibis  book.  The  scene  here  (except  of  the  celes- 
tial machines)  lies  in  the  field  toward  the  sea- 
ihure. 


.IrsotA  nam,  fair  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
^pnafcled  with  rosy  light  the  dewy  lawn ; 
^'faea  Jove  cunveu'd  the  senate  of  the  skies, 
'VVurre  high  Olympus*  cloudy  tops  arise. 
Tbt  are  of  gods  his  awful  silence  broke, 
The  heavens  attentive  trembled  as  he  spoke  : 

*'  Celestial  states,  immortal  gods  !  give  car, 
IWr  our  decree,  and  reverence  what  ye  bear ; 
T^  fix'd  decree,  which  not  all  Heaven  can  move  i 
Tkju  Cste  !  fulfil  it ;  and,  ye  powers,  approve  J 
What  cud  hut  eaters  yon  forbidden  field, 
Wikj  yields  assistaoce,  or  but  wills  to  yield  ; 
Back  to  the  skies  with  shame  he  shall  be  driven, 
Gasb*d  with  dishonest  wounds/the  scorn  of  Heaven: 
Or  hr,  oh  far  from  steep  Olyuipus  thrown, 
law  in  tlie  dark  Tartarean  gulf  shall  groan, 
With  bonung  chains  iix'd  to  the  brazen  floors^ 
Aail  locVd  by  Hell's  inexorable  doors; 
As  deep  heneath  th*  infernal  centre  hurled, 
As  from  that  centre  to  th*  ethereal  world. 
I/t  ahn  who  tempts  me,  dread  those  dire  abodes ; 
.\ad  know,  th^  almighty  is  the  god  of  godA. 
league  all  your  forces  then,  ye  powers  above, 
J  jia  all,  and  try  th'  omnipotence  of  Jove ; 
Ui  down  our  golden  everlasting  chain,      .  f main  : 
^'Lose  strong  embrace  holds  Heaven,  and  eiirtb,  and 
Strive  aU,  of  mortal  and  immortal  birth. 
To  drag,  by  this,  the  thundexer  down  to.  Earth : 
Ve  strive  in  vain !  If  I  but  stretch  this  band, 
I  kcave  the  godi,  the  ocean,  aiid  the  land ; 
1  fix  the  cbaib  to  great  Olympus*  height, 
Aid  tKe  v«st  world  hangs  trembling  in  my  digfat ! 
Ttr  such  1  reign,  unbounded  and  above ; 

'\ad  mcb  are  ifieif  and  gods,  compared  to  Jove.*^ 
TV  alnugbtj  spoke,  nor  durst  the  powers  r^ply, 

i  terrffnd  boriovr  silenc'd  all  the  sky  ; 

TiefttlizhptlMy  stood  before  their  sovereign'l  lObk ; 

At  leofth  his  best  belov'd,  the  power  of  wisdom, 
spiAe: 
"OiifStaacllreaiest!  godj.by gods adtfr'd? 

▼c  on  Cby  m$hi,  our  lather  and  our  lol^  1 


But  ah !  permit  to  pify  hutoan  state ; 
If  not  to  help,  at  least  lament  their  fate. 
From  fields  forbidden  M^e  submiss  refrain, 
With  arms  unaiding  mourn  our  Ar:§^ives  slain ; 
Yet  grant  my  counsels  still  their  breasts  may  mm  e« 
Or  all  must  perish  in  the  wrath  of  Jovv." 

The  cloud-compelling  god  her  stiit  approv'd. 
And  smii'd  superior  on  his  best  bclov'd. 
Then  call'd  his  coursers,  and  his  ••hariot  took ; 
The  stedfust  lirmament  beneath  hitn  shoCik  : 
Rapt  by  th'  ethereal  ste.  ds  the  chari«)t  rollM  j 
Brass  were  their  hoofs,  their  curlinjj  iiiancs  of  gokL 
Of  Heaven's  undrossy  toKI  the  god's  array 
Refulgent,  flashM  intolerable  day. 
High  on  the  throne  he  shines :  his  coursers  fly 
Between  th*  extended  Earth  and  sterry  sky. 
But  when  to  Ida's  topmost  height  he  came, 
(Fair  nurse  of  fountiins.  andofsavdge  parae) 
Where,  o'er  her  pointed  summits  proudly  rais'd, 
His  fame  breath'd  odours,  and  his  altars  bl:i2'd  : 
There,  from  bis  radiant  car  the  sacred  sire 
Of  gods  and  men  released  the  sUtids  oF  fire : 
Blye  ambient  mists  th'  immortal  steeds  embracM  j 
High  on  the  cloudy  pohit  his  scat  he  plae'd  ; 
Thence  his  broad  eye  the  subject  world  surveys, 
'I'he  town,  aud  tents,  and  navisrablc  seas. 

Now  had  the  Grecians  snaUrb'd  a  sliort  repast, 
And  buckled  on  their  shining  arms  with  haste. 
Troy  rouz'd  as  soon  j  foi-  on  this  dreadful  day 
The  &le  of  fathers,  wives,  and  infants,  lay. 
The  gates  unfolding  pour  forth  all  their  tra'.-i ; 
Squadrons  on  squadrons  cloud  the  dusky  phiiu  : 
Men,  steeds,  and  chariots,  shake  the  trcuibling 

ground ; 
The  lumult  thickens,  and  the  skies  rcsoimd. 
And  now  with  shouts  the  shocking  armies  clos'd. 
To  lances  lances,  shields  to  shields  oppos'd, 
Host  against  host  with  shadowy  legions  drew, 
The  soundiug  darte  in  iron  tempests  flew, 
Victprs  and  vanquish'd  join  promiscuous  cries. 
Triumphant  shouts  and  dying  groans  arise  j 
With  streaming  blood  the  slippery  fields  are  dy'd, 
And  slaughtered  heroes  swell  the  dreadful  tide. 
Long  as  the  morning  beams  increasing  bright. 
O'er  Heaven^s  clear  azure  spread  the  sAcred  li'^^ht  j 
Commutual  death  the  fate  of  war  confounds,  * 
Each  adverse  battle  gor»d  with  e^ual  wounds. 
But  whett  the  Sun  the  height  of  Heaven  ascends :  ^ 
rhe  sire  of  gods  his  goldcu  scales  suspends. 
With  equal  hand :  in  these  explor'd  the  fate 
Of  Greece  and  Troy,  and  poisM  the  mighty  wei^'ht. 
Prcss'd  with  iti  load,  the  Grecian  bdlahi  u  lies  ** 
low  sunk  on  Earth,  the  Trojan  strikes  the  skies. 
Then  Jove  from  Ida's  top  his  hofrour  spreads ; 
Tlie  clouds  burst  dr^jadful  o'er  the  Grecian  heads  • 
Thick  lightnings  flash-  the  mutteritig  thunder 

rolU) 
TheSr  strength  he  ti-itbers,  and  unmans  their  sdiUai 
Bt'fore  his  wrath  the  trembling  hosts  retire  j 
The  god  ih  tcrrouts,  and  the  j,kics  on  fire. 
Nor  great  Idomencus  that  sight  could  b^ar. 
Nor  each  stern  Ajax,  thunderbolts  of  war  ;* 
Nor  he,  the  king  of  men,  th'  alarm  suitain'd; 
Nestor  alone  amidst  the  slorhi  f-cmaln'd. 
Unwilling  he  remaiiPd,  for  Paris'  dart 
Had  piere>d  his  Coui^er  in  A  mortal  part : 
Fir'd  in  the  forehead  where  the  springing  rriaiii? 
Curl'd  o'er  the  bro*,  it  stung  him  to  the  brain  :    ' 
Mad  with  Wl  atiguish,  he  begins  to  rear, 
Paw  with  hi*  hoofs  aloft,  aad  hsh  tke  air. 
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Scarce  had  bis  falchion  cot  tlie  retos,  and  freed 
Th'  cneumbcr'd  chariot  from  the  dymg  steed, 
When  dreadful  Hector,  tliunderiofc  throaghthewar^ 
Poiir*d  to  the  tumult  on  bis  whirling  car. 
That  day  had  stretchM  beneath  hu  matdilewband 
The  hoary  monarch  of  the  Pylian  band : 
But  Diomud  beheld :  from  forth  the  crood 
He  rush*d,  and  on  Ulysses  call'd  aloud. 

"  Whither,  ob  whither  does  Ulysses  run  } 
Oh  tSigbt  unworthy  great  Laertes*  son  ! 
Mixt  with  the  vulgar  shall  thy  fate  be  found, 
Pierc'd  in  the  back,  a  %ile,  dishonest  wound  ? 
Oh  turn  and  save  fiom  Hector*s  direful  rage 
The  glory  of  the  Gra  ks»  the  Pylian  sage.*' 
His  fruitless  words  are  lost  unheard  in  air, 
TUysses  seeks  the  ships,  and  shelters  there. 
But  bold  Tydtdes  to  the  rescue  goes, 
A  single  warrior  *Didst  a  host  of  foes ; 
Hefore  the  coursers  with  a  sudden  spring 
He  leap'd,  and  anxious  thus  bespoke  the  king : 

"  Great  perils,  fother !  wait  th*  unequal  fight ; 
These  younger  champions  will  oppress  thy  might 
Thy  veins  no  more  with  ancient  vigour  glow  { 
Weak  is  thy  servant,  and  thy  coursers  slow. 
Then  haste,  ascend  my  seat,  and  from  the  car 
Observe  the  steeds  of  Tins,  rt*n0wn*d  in  war, 
Practis*d  alike  to  turn,  to  stop,  to  chase, 
To  dare  the  fight,  or  urge  the  rapid  race : 
These  late  obey*d  Enent?  guiding^  rein ; 
Leave  thou  thy  chanot  to  our  foithftil  train ; 
"^Ith  these  agnrast  yon  IVojans  will  we  go, 
N<ir  sliall  great  Hector  want  an  equal  foe ; 
Fierce  as  he  is,  er'n  he  may  learn  to  fear 
The  thirsty  fury  of  my  flying  spear." 

Thus  said  the  chief;  and  Nestor,  skillM  invar, 
Approves  his  counsel,  and  ascends  the  car : 
I'he  steeds  be  Icfr,  their  trusty  servants  hold ; 
Furymedon,  and  Sthenelus  the  bold : 
Thf'  revert-nd  charioteer  directs  the  course, 
And  strains  his  aged  arm  to  lash  the  horse. 
Hector  they  foce ;  unknowing  how  to  fear. 
Fierce  he  drove  on ;  Tydides  whirPd  his  spear. 
The  siiear  with  erring  haste  mistook  its  way. 
But  plung*d  in  Eniopeus*  bosom  lay. 
His  opening  hand  in  death  forsakes  the  rein ; 
Tile  steeds  fly  back :  he  foils,'  and  spurns  the  plain. 
Great  Hector  sorrows  for  his  servant  kUI*d, 
Yet  unreveng*d  permits  to  press  the  field  ; 
'hit,  to  supply  his  place  and  rule  the  car. 
Rose  Archeptolemus,  the  fierce  in  war. 
And  now  bad  death  and  borrour  oo\'er*d  all ; 
JAke  timorous  flocks  the  Trojans  in  thdir  wall 
Encios'd  had  bled :  but  Jove  with  awfiil  sduhd 
Roird  the  big  thunder  oe*r  the  vast  prcifouod : 
Full  in  Tydides  face  the  lightning  flew ; 
The  ground  before  hnn  flam'd  with  sulphnr  blue ; 
The  quivering  steeds  fell  prostrate  at  the  n^t ; 
And  Nestor's  trembling  hand  confets'd  his  fright; 
He  droppMthe  reins;  and,  shook  with  sacred  dread. 
Thus,  turning,  wam*d  th'  Intrepid  Diomed  : 

'*  O  chief!  too  daring  in  thy  mend's  defence. 
Retire  advis'd,  and  urge  the  chariot  hence. 
This  day,  averse,  the  ssfvernga  of  the  skies 
Assists  great  tiectar,  and  o^  palm  denies. 
Some  other  sun  may  see  the  happier  boor. 
When  Greece  shaH  conquer  by  his  heavenly  power. 
'Tis  not  in  man  his  fix*d  decree  to  move : 
The  great  will  glory  to  snbmit  to  Jove" 

"  O  ieveiend  prince  !*'  (Tydfcles  thns  replies) 
"  Thy  years  are  awful,  and^y  wcwds  are  wise. 


But  ah,  what  grief,  should  haughty  Hector  boast* 
I  fled  inglorious  to  the  guarded  coast ! 
Before  that  dire  difsgiace  shall  blast  my  feme, 
O'erwbelm  me,   Earth ;   and  hide  a  warrior*s 

shame." 
To, whom  Gerentan  Nestor  thus  reply *d; 
*'  Gods !  can  thy  oouratee  fear  the  Phrygianhi  pride  > 
Hector  may  vaunt,  but  who  shall  heed  the  boast  ? 
Not  those  who  felt  thy  arm,  the  Bardaa  boat. 
Nor  Troy,  yet  bleeding  in  her  heroes  lost ; 
Not  cv*n  a  Phrygian  dame,  who  divads  the  sword 
That  laid  in  dust  her  lov*d,  lamented  lord." 
He  said,  and  hasty  o'er  the  gasping  throng 
Drives  the  swift  steeds ;  the  chariot  smokes  along. 
The  shoots  of  Trojans  Sicken  in  the  wind ; 
The  storm  of  hissing  javelins  pours  behind. 
.Then,  with  a  voice  that  shakes  the  solid  skies, 
Pleas'd  Hector  braves  the  warrior  as  he  flies. 
**  Go,  mighty  hero,  grac'd  above  the  rest 
In  seats  of  council  and  the  sumptuous  feast; 
Now  hope  no  more  those  honours  from  thy  train  ; 
Go,  less  than  woman,  in  the  form  of  man ! 
To  scale  our  walls,  to  wrap  our  towers  in  flames, 
To  lead  in  exile  the  &hr  Phrygian  dames,      f  fled : 
Thy  once  proud  hopes,  presumptuous  prince !  arc 
This  arm  shall  reach  thy  heart,  and  stretch  thee 
dead." 

Now  fears  dissuade  him,  and  now  hopes  invite. 
To  stop  hn  coursers,  and  to  stand  the  fight ; 
Thrioe  tum*d  the  chief,  and  thrice  impenal  Jove 
On  Ida's  summits  thunder*d  ftt)m  above : 
Great  Hector  heard ;  he  saw  the  flashing  light, 
(The  sign  of  conquest)  and  thus  urg*d  the  fight : 

**  Hear,  every  Trcjan,  Lycian,  Dardanband, 
All  famM  in  war,  and  dreadful  band  to  hand. 
Bo  mindful  of  the  wreaths  your  arms  have  won. 
Your  great  forefothers*  glories,  and  yonr  o«-n. 
Heard  ye  the  voice  of  Jove  ?  Success  and  feme 
Await  on  IVoy,  on  Greece  eternal  shame. 
In  vain  they  skulk  behind  their  boasted  wall. 
Weak  bulwarks  \  destin'd  by  this  arm  to  folh 
High  o*cr  their  slighted  trench  our  steeds  shall 
And  pass  victorious  o^er  the  Ji'v^Pd  monnd.  [bound; 
^oon  as  before  yon  hollow  8hi|»  westand, 
Fiebt  each  with  flames,  and  toss  tbeblaalng  brand; 
Till,  their  proud  navy  wrapt  in  smoke  and  fires, 
AU  Greece,  encompassM,  in  one  blaze  expires.*' 

Furious  he  said ;  then,  bending  o*er  the  yoke, 
Encourag*d  his  proud  steeds,  while  thus  he  spoke : 
*'  Now«  Xanthus,  A%thon,  Lampus!  urge  the  chase, 
And,  thou,  Podaifus  *  prove  thy  generous  laoc  : 
Be  fleet,  be  fearless,  thb  important  day. 
And  all  your  master*s  well-spent  care  npay. 
For  this,  high-fed  in  plenteous  stalls  ye  stand, 
Serv*d  with  pure  wheat,  and  by  a  princev'  hand ; 
For  this  my  spouse,  of  great  Action's  line. 
So  oft  has  steep'd  the  strengthening  grain  in  wine. 
Now  swift  pursue,  now  thunder  nncontioIM ; 
Give  me  to  seize  rich  Nestor's  shidd  of  goM ; 
From  Tydeus*  shoulders  strip  the  costly  load, 
Vulcanian  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  : 
These  if  we  gain,  then  victory,  ye  powers  I 
This  night,  this  glorious  night,  the  fleet  is  onrs." 

That  heard,  deep  anguish  stung  Satuinia's  soul; 
5)he  shook  her  throne  that  shook  the  starry  pole : 
And  thus  to  Neptune :  **  Thou,  whose  force  caa 

make 
The  stedfost  Earth  from  her  foundation  shake* 
See'st  thou  the  Greeks  by  fetes  ui^ust  opprest. 
Nor  sweUs  that  heart  in  thy  iiuinDrtal  breast  ? 
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^dMxif,  Relict,  thy  power  obey, 
lod  gi.»  ttnceMiig  on  thine  mitan  lay. 
Wdoid  bU  cbe  deities  of  Greece  combioe, 
h  nitt  the  gloomy  thuoderer  night  repine : 
Sulk  iboold  be  at,  with  scarce  a  god  to  friend^ 
Aad  KB  hit  Trojans  to  thft  shades  descend : 
Sack  be  the  scene  from  bis  Ida^an  bower ; 
Uosntcfttl  prospect  to  the  sullen  power !" 

Kcptaoe  with  wrmth  rejects  the  rash  design ; 
"  Whst  rage,  what  madness,  furious  queen,  is 
1  sar  not  with  the  highest    All  above        Ithine ! 
SsMt  and  tmnble  at  the  hand  of  Jove." 

NiDv  sodlike  Hector»  to  whose  matchless  might 
•love  gave  the  glory  of  the  di^n'd  fight, 
Sfmdnms  an  squadrons  drives,  and  fills  the  fields 
With  dose-rang'd  chariots,  and  with  thickeoM 


Where  the  deep  tiench  In  length  extended  ^y, 

Cnm|isctcd  troops  stand  wed^d  in  firm  array, 

Aditadfiiliront!  they  shake  the  brands,  and  threat 

Wkh  loQg-destroytng  flames  the  hostile  fleet. 

Tbe  king  of  men,  by  Jono's  self  inspir*d, 

Toird  throttgh  the  tents,  and  all  bis  army  fir'd. 

S*ifias  he  mov'd  he  lifted  in  his  hand 

Kiparple  robe,  biigtttclMign  of  command. 

High  on  the  uMoiDBt  bstrk  the  kng  appeared ; 

Thoe,  fiom  myMtef*  ileck  his  voice  was  heard  I 

To  Ajst  and  Achilles  reached  \  he  sound, 

Whcie  distant  ships  the  guarded  navy  bound. 

"  Oh  Argives !  shame  of  huoMm  race  j"  he  cry'd, 

(The  hullow  venels  to  his  voice  reply'd) 

"  VThcrenow  are  all  yonr  glorious  boasts  of  yore, 

Yqw  hssty  triumphs  on  the  Lemntan  shore  ? 

E*ch  feariess  hero  dares  an  himdred  foes, 

Wbile  i^  feast  lasts,  and  while  the  goblet  flows ; 

l^t  wfad  tu  meet  one  martial  man  is  found, 

^  hen  the  fight  rages,  and  the  flames  surround  ? 

0  wghty  Jove !  oh  sire  of  the  distrewM  ? 

^  ever  king  like  me,  like  me  opprcssM  ? 

^  ith  power  inmicnse,  with  justice  aroi*d  in  vain ; 

%  Kl<Ny  nivtsh*d,  and  my  people  slain  ! 

To  tiiee  my  vows  were  brcath'd  from  every  shore  ; 

^  Ittt  altar  sok»k*d  not  with  our  victims^  gore  ? 

With  ht  of  bulls  I  fed  the  constant  flame, 

M-«sk*ddestroction  to  the  Trojan  name. 

^09,  giacioQs  god !  far  humbler  our  demand ! 

^'iTt  these  at  least  t'  escape  from  Hector^s  hand, 

Aad  ttve  Ae  relics  of  the  Grecian  Und  V 

Thos  pray*d  the  king ;  and  Heaven's  great  father 
1^  V9VS,  in  bitteness  of  soul  prcferr*d ;      [heard 
The  wiath  appeased,  by  happy  signs  declares, 
^  gites  the  people  to  their  monarch's  prayers. 
Hisesgle,  sacred  bird  of  Hcn^nsn  !  he  sent, 
^£mq  his takms  tmss'd  (divine  portent!) 
^  o'er  the  woeidering  hosts  he  suar'd  above, 
^  paid  thdr  vows  to  Panomphsan  Jove; 
H^  let  the  prey  helm  hU  altar  fhll. 
Tb«  Greeks  behdd,  and  transport  seiz'd  on  all ; 
™wig'd  by  the  sign,  the  troops  revive, 
^  fiereeonThiy  with  doi^le  fury  drive. 
Jym*  fint  of  aU  the  Grecian  force, 
Y^y^  bfoad  dkch  impeird  his  Ibambg  hoite, 
^^*^  the  deep  ranks,  their  strongeit  battle  tore, 
^  ^^d  hb  javelin  red  aitb  Thgan  gore, 
^ng  Ag«bfis  (Phradmon  was  his  sire) 
^^TH  covntrs  shunn'd  his  dreadful  \tt  ? 
^^  through  the  back,  the  Phrygian  feU  oppreit  *, 
^^ut  drove  on,  and  issued  at  bis  breast 
Headlong  he  quits  the  car;  hisanos  resound  : 
wf  ^ndeioos  bMklcr  thi^Adeit  on  the  ground. 


Forth  rush  a  tide  of  Greeks,  the  passage  freed ; 
IV  AtridsD  first,  th'  Ajaces  next  sucoeod : 
Merioncs,  like  Mars  in  arms  reoown'd» 
And  godlike  Idomcn,  now  passM  the  mound:  •' 
E^^mott's  son  next  issues  to  the  foe. 
And  last,  youn|f  Tcucer  with  his  bended  bow. 
Secure  behind  the  Telamonian  shield 
The  skilful  afcber  wide  lun-cy'd^  the  fl^ld. 
With  every  Ihaft  some  hostile  vii-tim  slew, 
Then  close  beiteath  the  seven-fuld  orb  withdrew^ 
The  conscious  jnfsiht  ao,  when  fea^,  alarms. 
Retires  for  safety  id  Che  mother's  arms. . 
Thus  Ajax  guards  his  btplhcr  iu  the  field. 
Moves  as  he  moves,  and  ttfms  the  s&iuingr  shield. 
Who  first  by  Tcucer's  mortal  arjows  bled  ^ 
Onilochus;  then  fell  Ormcnusoca^: 
The  god-like  Lycophon  next  pressed  the  ptaiUy' 
With  Chromius,  Dfttor,  Ophelestes  stai>n ; 
Bold  Haraopadn  breathless  sunk  to  ground  ff 
The  bloody  pile  great  Menalippus  crown'd/ 
Heaps  fell  on  heaps,  sad  trophies  of  his  art# 
A  Trtijan  ghost  attended  every  dart 
Great  Agamemnon  views  with  joyful  eye 
The  ranks  grow  thinner  as  bis  arrows  fly : 
*•  Oh  youth  for  ever  dear  I'*  the  monarch  cry*di 
"  Thus,  alwajTi  thus,  thy  eariy  worth  be  try'd ; 
Thy  brave  example  shall  retrie>'e  our  host, 
Thy  country's  saviour,  and  thy  father^  boast ! 
Sprung  from  an  alien^s  bod  thy  sire  to  grace. 
The  vigorous  offspring  of  a  stoVn  embrace,   - 
Proud  of  his  boy,  he  ownM  the  generous  flame. 
And  the  brave  son  repays  his  cares  with  fame.  , 
Now  hear  a  monarch's  vow :  If  Heaven's  high 

powers 
Give  me  to  raze  Troy's  long  defended  towers  | 
Whatever  treasures  Greece  for  me  design. 
The  next  rich  honorary  gift  be  thine « 
Some  golden  tripod,  or  distinguish'd  car,    ' 
With  coursers  drradful  in  the  ranks  of  war; 
Or  some  fair  captive,  whom  thy  eyes  approve. 
Shall  recompense  the  warrior's  toils  with  love." 

To  this  the  chief:  **  With  praise  the  rest  inspire. 
Nor  urge  a  soul  already  fill*d  with  fire. 
What  strength  I  have,  bo  now  in  battle  try'd, 
Till  eveiry  shaft  in  Phrygian  blood  be  dy'd. 
Since  rallying  from  our  wall  we  foro'd  the  foe. 
Still  aim'd  at  Hector  have  1  bent  my  bow : 
Eight  forky  arrows  from  this  hand  have  fli'd, 
And  eight  bold  heroes  by  their  points  lie  dead  i 
But  sure  some  god  denies  me  to  destroy 
This  fur^  of  the  field,  this  dog  of  Troy."        [flies 

He  said,  and  twaag'd  the  string.    11ie  weapon 
At  Hector's  breast,  and  sings  along  the  skios : 
He  missed  the  mark ;  hot  pierc'd  Gorgy  thio's 

heart. 
And  drcDch'd  in  royal  blood  the  thirsty  dart 
(Fair  Castianira,  nymph  of  form  divine, 
Thisofliipring  added  to  king  Priam's  line.) 
As  fVill-blown  poppies,  overcharg'd  with  rain. 
Decline  the  head,  and  drooping  kiss  the  plain. 
So  slnkit  the  youtb :  his  beauteous  head,  deprtsf 
Boieath  his  helmet,  drops  upon  his  breast' 
Another  shaft  the  nging  archer  drew: 
That  other  shaft  with  erring  fury  flew, 
(From  Hector  Phofibos  turu'd  the  flying  wound) 
Yet  Ml  not  dry  or  guiltlea  to  the  ground  : 
Iliy  breast,  brave  Atvheptolemus !  H  tore, 
And  dipt  its  feathers  in  no  vulgar  goto. 
Headlong  he  falls:  his  sodden  fall  alarms 
Tbe  steeds,  that  startle  at  his  soondifig  eras. 
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Hector  w-ith  grief  his  charioteer  beheld, 
AU  pale  and  breathless  on  the  sanguine  field. 
•JTien  bids  Cebrioncs  direct  the  rein, 
Quits  his  bright  car,  and  issues  on  the  plain.  ' 

Dreadful  he  shouts :  from  earth  a  stone  he  took, 
And  nishM  on  Teucer  with  the  lifted  rock. 
The  youth  already  strained  the  forceful  yew : 
The  shaft  already  to  his  shoulder  drew  : 
The  feather  in  his  hand,  just  wing'd  for  flight, 
Touched  where  the  neck  and  hollow  chest  unite ; 
There,  where  the  juncture  knits  the  ehannel  bone, 
The  furious  chief  discharged  the  craggy  stone ; 
The  bow-string  burst  beneath  the  ponderous  blow, 
And  his  nutnbM  hand  dismissM  the  nscless  bow. 
He  f.  11 :  but  Ajax  his  broad  shield  displayed, 
And  scrcen'd  his  brother  with  a  mighty  shade; 
Till  great  Alastor,  and  Mecistheus,  bore 
Tho  batter'd  archer  groaniDg  to  the  shore. 

Troy  yet  found  grace  before  th'  Olympian  sire. 
He  arm'd  their  hands,  and  fill'd  their  breast  with 

fire. 
The  Greeks,  repulsM,  retreat  behind  their  wall, 
Or  in  the  trench  on  hcajis  confus'dly  fell; 
First  of  the  ftxj,  groat  Hector  marchM  along, 
With  terttmr  cloth'd,  and  more  than  mortal  stron^^ 
As  the  bold  honnd,  that  gives  the  lion  chase, 
AVith  beating  bosom,  jCnd  with  eager  pace, 
Hangs  on  his  haimch,'  or  fastens  on  his  heels, 
Guards  as  he  turns,  and  circles  as  he  wheels: 
Thus  oft  I  he  Grecians  tum'd,  but  still  they  flew; 
Thus  foUowiog  Hector  still  the  hindmost  slew. 
When  flying  they  bad  pass*d  the  trench  profound. 
And  maily  a  chief  lay  gasping  on  the  ground  ; 
Bofore  the  ships  a  desperate  stand  they  made. 
And  tir'd  the  troops,  and  caird  the  gods  to  aid. 
Fierce  on  hi ^  rattling  chariot  Hector  came ; 
His  eyes  like  Gorgon  shot  a  sanguine  flame 
That  «itherM  all  their  host :  like  Mars  he  stoo4  ; 
Dire  as  the  monster)  dreadful  as  the  god  ! 
Their  strong  distress  the  wife  of  Jove  surveyed  j 
Then  pensive  thus,  to  war's  triumphant  maid  : 

**  Oh  daughter  of  that  god,  whose  arm  can  udeld 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  shake  the  sable  shield! 
Now,  in  thi«  moment  of  her  last  despair, 
Shall  wretched  Greece  no  more  cont'i-ss  our  care, 
Condemn'd  to  suffer  tlt«;  full  force  of  fate, 
And  drain  the  dregs  of  Hcaven^s  relentless  hate  ? 
Ciods !  s>hall  one  raging  hand  thus  level  all  ?  . 
What  numbers  fell !  what  numbers  yet  ^all  full  I 
Wl»at  power  divine  <haU  Hector's  wrath  assuage  ? 
Still  swells  the  slaughter,  and  still  grows  the  rage  !*'^ 

So  spake  th'  imperial  regent  of*the  skies. 
To  whom  the  goddess  with'thc  azure  eyes : 
'*  Long  since  had  Hector  stain'd  these  fields  with 

gore, 
Stretcb'd  by  some'  Argivc  on  his  native  shore ; 
But  he  above,  the  sire  of  Heaven,*'  withstands,  * 
Mocks  our  attempts,  amf  slights  our  just  demands; 
The  stubborn  god,  inflexible  and  hard. 
Forgets  nty  service  and  dcserv'd  reward  :' 
Sav'd  I,  for  this,  hi«  favo<nitc  son  *  distrcstJ'd, 
Bjrstem  Eurysthctis-nith  long  labours  pn;KS*d? 
He  begg*d,  with  tettn  he  begg'd,in  deep  dismay; 
I  shot  from  Heaven,  and  gave  bis  arm  the  day. 
Oh  had  my  wisdom  known  this  dire  event, 
Whwi  to  grtm  Moto's  gloomy  gates  he  went; 
The  triple  dog  had  nc\*er  felt  hU  chain, 
^or  Styx  been  cionM,  nor  Hell  explored  in  vaiiw 

*  Hercules. 


Averse  to  me  of  all  his  Heaven  of  gods, 

At  Thetis'  suit  the  partial  thtinderer  nodf. 

To  grace  her  gloomy,  fierce,  r&rnting  sun, 

My  hopes  arc  frustrate,  and  piy  CJrcrlis  undoiir. 

Some  future  day,  perhaps,  he  maj'  \)c  mov'd 

To  call  bis  blue-ey'd  mai<i  his  best  bek>v*d. 

Haste,  lanch  thy  chariot,  thro'  yon  rauks  to  ride  ? 

Myself  will  arm,  and  tfiunder  at  thy  side. 

Then,  goddess!  say,  shall  Ilccior  glorj'  then, 

(tl'hat  teiTOur  of  the  Greeks,  that  man  of  mcu) 

When  Juno's  self,  and  Pallas  shall  appear. 

All  dreadful  in  the  crimson  walks  of  war  ! 

What  mighty  Trojan  then,  on  yonder  shore. 

Expiring,  pale,  and  terrible  no  more. 

Shall  feast  the  fowls,  and  glut  the  dogs  with  g^re  ?  '* 

She  ceas'd,  and  Juno  rein'd  the  steeds  with  care  i 
(Heaven's  awftil  empress,  Saturn's  other  heir) 
Pallas,  meanwhile,  her  various  veil  unbound, 
'With  flowers  adorn'd,  with  art  immortal  crown'd  ^ 
The  radiant  robe  her  sacred  fingers  wove 
Floats  in  rich  waves,  and  spreads  the  court  of  Jove. 
Her  father's  arms  her  mighty  limbs  invest. 
His  cuirass  blazes  on  her  ample  breast. 
The  vigorous  power  the  tienibling  car  ascends; 
Shook  by  her  arm,  the  massy  javelin  bends ; 
Huge,  ponderous,  strong  !  that,  *hcn  her  fury 

bums,    ■ 
Proqd  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hosts  o'ertums. 

Satumia  lends  the  lash ;  the  coursers  fly  ; 
Smooth  glides  thd  chariot  through  the  liqnid  sk3r* 
Heaven's  gates  spontaneous  open  to  the  pouers. 
Heaven's  golden  gates,  kept  by  the  winged  Hours. 
Commissiou'd  in  alternate  watch  they  stand. 
The  Sun's  bright  portals  and  the  skies  command  ; 
Close,  or  unfold,  th*  eternal  gates  of  day, 
Dar  Heaven  with  clouds,  or  roll  those  clouds  awa^*. 
The  sounding  hinges  ring,  the  clouds  divide; 
Prone  down  the  steep  of  Heaven  their  course  they 
But  Jove  incens'd,  from  Ida's  top  survey'd,  [guide. 
And  thus  enjoin'd  the  many-colour'd  maid : 

"  Thaumantia  !  mount  the  winds,  and  stop  thcir 
Against  the  highest  who  shall  wage  the  war  ?  ^car  ^ 
If  furious  yet  they  dare  the  vain  debate. 
Thus  have  I  spoke,  and  what  I  speak  is  fate. 
Their  coursers  crush'd  beneath  the  wheel  shall  lie. 
Their  car  '.n  fragments  scatter'd  o'er  the  sky  ; 
My  lightning  these  rebellious  shall  confound, 
And  hurl  them  flaming,  headlong,  to  the  grounds 
Condemn'd  for  ten  rfevdlving  years  to  weep 
The  wounds  imprcss'd  by  burning  thunder  deep. 
So  shall  Minerva  Icam  to  fear  our  ire. 
Nor  dare  to  combat  her'5  a&d  Nature's  sire. 
For  Juno,  headstrong  and  itAperious  s^tlll, 
She  clahns  some  title  to  transgress  our  will." 

Swift  as  the  wind,  the  various  cblour'd  maid  " 
From  Ida's  top  her  golden  wings  display'd  ; 
To  greet  01j*mpus'  shining  pates  she  flies. 
There  meets  the  chariot  ruslung  down  the  skies. 
Restrains  their  progreite  from  the  bright'  abodes. 
And  speaks  the  mandate  of  the  siie  of  gods. 

'*  \\  hat  frenzy,  godJe?s6s  ;*  i»hat  rage  can  move' 
Celestial  minds  to  tempt  the  wrath  of  jo.ve  ? 
Desist,  obedient  to  hii  high  command : 
This  i^  his  word :  and  know,  his  word  shall  stand. 
His  lightftitig  your  rebellion  shall  confound. 
And  hurl  you  headlong,  flaming,  to  the  ground  : 
Your  hbrsfes  crush'd  beneath  the  wheels  shall  lie. 
Your  car  in  fragments  scatter'd  o'tr  the  sky  : 
',  Yourselves  condemn'd  ten  rolling  years  to  weep  • 
The  round?  impress' J  by  burning  thonder  deep. 
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k  leem  to  fear  kis  ire, 
■but  hei*!5  and  Katoie's  sire. 

XRnd  impi^rioas  stili» 
s  title  to  tmugreMB  his  will. 
B»c  thoe  w^At  cksperate  insolenoe  has  driven, 
U  iA  tliy  laace  a^inst  the  kin^of  Hearen  ?>* 
Ihe^  mugmntiaf  oathe  pioioos  of  the  wind, 
:^ftev$  aodJuBo  thus  her  rage  resigned: 

**  O  itii^htM  of  tbat  god,  whote  arm  can  wield 
"^^  aveagiai^  bolt,  and  shaka  the  dnadful  shield  1 
Nv  33Qt«  let  bctuea  of  superior  birth 
( ujc«ad  vitb  Jove  for  this  low  race  of  Earth : 
tr  mphnnt  now,  now  niserably slain. 
They  hwthe  or  pcnish  as  the  fates  ordain, 
.«:  love's  high  coooauls  full  effect  shnll  find ; 
lad.  et-cr  constant,  ever  rale  mankind." 

-^spoke,  and  backward  tum'd  her  steeds  of  iisht, 
Avjoi'd  with  manes  of  gold,  and  heavenly  bright. 
iSc  Huurs  unUfna'il  them,  ])anting  as  tht-y  stood, 
^jtd.  hrapM  their  man^'jrs  with  ambrosia]  food. 

•  -CTv  ly'd,  tlwy  rwt  in  hi*h  celestial  stalls ; 
".K  cifeinot  propt  against  the  chrystal  walls. 
T»-  p^arare  gwMeases,  abashed,  cuntrol^d 
Xjl  u'tnh  tfaegods,  and  fill  their  seat^  of  eold. 

Aad  mom  tbc  thmMknrer  nictlitates  his  flight 
iTt*ax  IdaHsMmmits  to  ih'  Olympian  hd^ht, 
Guitar  than  tboagbt  the  wbecU  instinctive  Hy, 
rtaiaethioiMeh  the  vast  of  air,  and  reach  the  sky. 
*r«v  TCepcane'a  charge  his  coursers  to  unbrace, 
Aad  fix  the  car  on  its  immortal  base ; 
r^oe  stood  iht  chariot,  beaming  forth  its  rays, 
Tii  with  a  flDowy-  veil  he  screened  the  blaze. 
Be,  whoae  all-coiiscioos  eyes  the  world  behold, 
TV  elcnal  tbonderer  sat  thron'd  in  gold ; 
HiSh  UeaTen  the  footstool  of  his  feet  he  makes, 
Anj  wids  beneath  him  all  Olympus  shakes. 
Trmbliog  afar  tb'  offending  powers  appeared, 
Ciafiit'd  aad  silent,  for  his  frown  they  fear'd. 
Be  saw  tkeir  soul,  aad  thus  his  word  imparts : 
**  Pallas  and  Jnno !  say,  why  heave  your  hearts  ? 
^oun  was  your  battle  o^'er:  proud  Troy  retir'd 
B-,  ^m  yotir  lace,  and  in  your  wrath  expir*d. 
if«t  kno««  vborr'er  almighty  power  withstand! 
TasatcbM  our  force,  uncouquer'd  is  our  hand : 
^ho  stnll  theMvereign  of  the  skies  control? 
X«  ail  tlse^  gods  that  crown  the  stairy  poK 
V-or  bearts  shall  tremble,  if  our  arms  ue  take; 
Aad  racb  immortal  nerve  with  honour  shake 
Ijrrhr0  t  speak,  a*id  what  I  spi>ak  shall  stand  ; 
"^  bit  pov«r  aoe'^r  provukes  otir  lifted  hand, 
' '«  L>sa  «MBr  bBl}  no  more  shall  hold  his»  place ; 
1.  iX  odT,  «Bd  exiPd,  from  th'  cthceeal  rdcc." 

Irsm*  and  Pjrflas,  griiving,  hear  the  doom, 
F  *  fast  tbehr  soah  «i  Tlkm^s  wow  to  come. 

^umzh  aeerat  an^r  swclPd  Mincr^'a's  breast, 
.\ .  piuikut  goddiTFS  yet  her  wrath  reprc-st : 
U.t  Judo,  impotent  of  rage,  replies: 

*  Wk  ^i  bast  than  said,  oh  tyrant  of  the  skirs  ! 
•"r  T.  rth  and  omnipotence  invest  thy  throne ; 

•i  x*utt"'  to  poni<b  ;  ours  to  jjritve  aloue. 
?  r  <Jf«cce  »«-  grieve  abandonM  by  her  fate, 

■irivb  the  dregi  of  thy  nutricntfar^d  hate : 
'•    tn  turldn  forbtdden  wc  $?ubmt55  refmin, 
<'  .th  arsK  onaiding  isee  our  Argivos  ^Intn  ; 
\'^  rnvatocr  comiscfls  still  their  breasts  may  fflovc, 
L-»  *^  idl--mM  jieri&h  in  the  i-aye  of  Jo%'c." 

I  tt^  niddet*  thus,     ^^nd  thus  the  jrod  replies; 
^"  »f  'ili4  tfic  dmuK  aiid  blsokt^ns  ail  t'le  skies : 
'   T>.t  nwarrnr  Snn,  awakM  by  loud  alarms, 
•   *fi  a^  tk»  aiaii^h'y  tituodinW in  anus-.' 


BO 

What  heaps  of  Argives  then  shall  Idad  the  plain^ 
"Iliose  radiant  eyes  shall  view,  and  view  in  vain. 
Nor  shall  great  Hector  cease  the  rage  of  tight, 
The  navy  flaming;  and  thy  Greeks  in  flight, 
F.v'n  tril  the  day,  when  certain  fates  ordain 
rjiat  stem  Achilles  (his  Patroclus  slain) 
Shall  rise  in  vengeance,  and  lay  wa»te  the  plain. 
For  such  is  fiite,  nor  canst  thou  turn  its  course 
With  all  thy  rage,  with  all  thy  rebel  force. 
Fly,  if  thou  wilt,  to  Earth's  remotest  bound. 
Where  on  her  utmost  verge  the  seas  resound ; 
Where  curs'd  lanetus  and  Saturn  dwell, 
Fast  by  the  brink,  within  the  steams  of  Jlell ; 
No  sun  e'er  gilds  the  gloomy  horroun  there; 
No  chearftil  gales  refresh  the  lazy  air; 
,'llxerc  arm  once  more  the  bold  Titan ian  band ; 
And  arm  in  vain  ;  for  what  I  will  shall  stand.** 
•    Now  deep  in  ocean  sunk  the  lamp  of  light, 
And  drew  behind  the  cloudy  veil  of  night : 
'!'h2  conquering  Trojans  mourn  his  beams  decayM ; 
'I'he  Greeks,  rejoicing,  bless  the  friendly  shad(i. 
.    The  T  id  ore  keep  the  field;  and  Hector  calls 
A  martial  couneil  near  the  navy  walls: 
These  to  Scaniander's  banks  apart  he  led,  ' 

Where,  thirtly  scatter'd,  lay  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Th'  assembled  chiefs,  desccmiing  on  the  ground, 
Attend  his  orJer,  au:l  tUeir  prince  siin*ound. 
A  mas\y  spear  he  bore  of  mighty  strength, 
Offull  ten  cubits  was  the  lance's  lengthy 
The  point  was  brass,  refulgent  to  behold, 
FixM  to  the  wood  with  circling  rings  of  gold: 
The  noble  Hector  on  this  lance  recliuM, 
And  bending  forward,  thus  rcveal'd  his  mind  : 
i     **  Ye  valiant  Trojans,  with  attention  hear  I 
Ye  Dardan  bands,  and  generous  aids,  give  ear  ! 
'ITiis  day,  we  hop'd,  would  wrap  in  conquering  flame 
Greece  with  her  ships,  and  crown  our  toils  with  fame- 
But  darkness  now,  to  save  the  cowards,  falls, 
And  guarrls  them  trembling  in  their  wooden  walls. 
Obey  the  night,  and  use  her  peaoefui  hours 
Our  stecfls  to  forage,  and  refresh  o«ir  powers. 
Straight  from  the  town  be  sheep  and  oxen  sought. 
And  strengthening  bread,  and  generous  wine  b*£ 

brought. 
Wide  o'er  the  lield,  high  blazing  to  the  sky. 
Let  numerous  lires  tlie  absent  Sim  supply, 
The  flaming  piles  with  plenteous  fuel  raise, 
Till  the  bright  mom  her  purple  beam  displajTR ; 
lest,  in  the  silence  and  the  sltades  of  night, 
Greece  on  her  .sable  ships  attempt  her  flight.. 
Not  unmolested  let  the  wretehes  gala 
Their  lofty  decks,  or  safely  cleave  the  main ; 
Some  hostile  wound  let  every  dart  bestow. 
Some  lasting  token  of  the  Phrygian  foe ; 
Wounds,  that  long  hence  may  ask  their  spouses' 
And  warn  their  children  from  a  Trojan  war.    [care, 
.Vow  through  the  circuit  of  our  lliou  wall, 
L£t  sncred  heralds  soimd  the-snlemn  call ; 
To  bid  the  sires  with  hoary  honours  crown'd. 
And  beanlless  youths,  our  battlements  surround. 
Firm  be  the  guard,  while  distant  lie  our  powers, 
And  let  the  matrons  Imag  willf  lights  the  towers: 
1-est,  under  cover  of  the  niidni;iht  shade, 
Th*  insidious  foe  the  naked'town  invade. 
Suffice,  to  nigj^it,  these  ord(;]:$  toolx^.;, 
A  nobler  charge  shall  rouze  the  dawning  day. 
The  go'3!».   I  tni5t,  shall  giw  to  Hcctor'jt  hanJ,       ^ 
Fro'ii  the'.;'j  drt^  a^■o«^ foes  to  free  the  land,  -' 

Who  ploncrbV.  with  fates  avrn^y  the  watery  way: 
For  Tiot.j-n'\-?jmiTcs  a  prcdcstittM  p»ry. 
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Our  (Common  safety  must  be  now  th«  care ; 
rRut  soon  as  morntng  paints  the  fields  of  air, 
ShpathM  in  bright  arms  let  every  troop  engage, 
And  the  ftr*d  fleet  behold  the  battle  rage, 
llien,  then  shall  Hector  and  Tydidcs  prove. 
Whose  fiitos  are  heaviest  in  the  scales  of  Jove : 
Tomorrow's  light  (oh  haste  the  glorious  mom  !)• 
Shall  sec  bis  bloody  spoils  in  triamph  borne; 
With  thb  keen  javelin  shall  his  breast  be  gor'd, 
And  prostrate  heroes  bleed  around  their  lord. 
Certain  as  this,  oh  !  might  my  days  endure, 
I'rom  apt?  inglorious,  ai^  black  death  secure  } 
i^  mis^ht  Qiy  life  and  glory  know  no  bound, 
IJVe  Pallas  worshippM,  like  the  Sun  renown'd  I 
As  the  next  dawn,  the  last  they  shall  enjoy, 
Shall  crush  the  Greeks,  and  end  the  woea  of  Troy.'' 

The  leader  spoke.     From  all  his  host  aroond 
Shouts  of  applause  along  the  shores  resound. 
I'^ch  from  the  yoke  the  smoking  steeds  unty*d, 
And  fix'd  their  headstalls  to  his  chariot  side. 
Fat  sheep  and  oxen  from  the  town  arc  led, 
With  generous  wine,  and  all -sustaining  bread. 
Full  hecatombs  lay  burning  on  the  shore ; 
The  wnwls  to  Heaven  the  curling  ^'aponrs  bore. 
t^Dgratefnl  offering  to  th*  immortal  powers  t 
Whose  wrath  hung  heavy  o'er  the  Trojan  towers  5 
t^or  Priam  nor  his  sons  olitainM  their  grace: 
Prtvud  Troy  they  hntod,.  and  hei  guilty  race. 

The  troops  exulting  sat  in  order  round, 
And  beaih'ing  fins  illumin*d  all  the  ground ; 
As  when  thSc.Moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night! 
0*cr  Heavcn'^s  dear  azure  spreads  her  sacred  light, 
Wlien  not  a  brcalh  disturbs  the  deep  serene, 
And  not  a  cloud  ^Wcasts  the  solemn  scene ; 
Around  her  throne  ^he  vivid  planets  roll, 
And  stars  unnumbered  gild  the  glowing  pole ; 
O'er  the  dark  trees  a  yellower  vordurc  shed. 
And  tip  with  silver  c%-ery  mountain's  head ; 
Then  shine  the  vales,  the  rocks  in  prospect  rise, 
A  flood  of  glory  bursts  from  all  the  skies : 
The  consfions  swaini,  reJQidng  in  the  sight, 
fiy€  the  blue  ^^itt,  and  bleiss  the  useful  light : 
80  many  flames  bejbrc  prodd  jlibn  blaze. 
And  lightra  ulimmering  XaAthus  with  their  rays: 
llie  long  reflections  «f  the  disthnt  fires 
Olcam  on  the  walk,  and  tremble  oh  the  apires. 
A  thousand  piles  the  dasky  twrrours  gi1d> 
And  «koot  a  shady  lustre  e'er  the  field; 
Full  fifty  guards  each  flaming  pile  attend, 
^liosc  umber'd  arms,  by  fiu,  thick  flasnes  send; 
Loud  neigh  Iheocmraers  o'er  th<sir  heaps  bf  bom ; 
>4ad  acdcftt  wairion  wait  the  rising  wonii 
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im  tMBAttr  Ta  Acstrxu. 

AcAMtwcoir,  after  tht  last  dajr^s  defest,  propoMt 

to  the  Qntkt  t^  quit  the  skge,  nnd  return  to 

their  o(mntry.  Diomed  oppoam  thki  nnd  Nestor 

•ccgodt  him,  pnuaag  his  wisdom  a&d  rcsoliition: 


he  orders  the  guard  to  be  strengthened,  jmd  fl 
council  summoned  to  deliberate  what  measures 
are  to  be  followed  in  this  emergency.  Agamemn 
non  pursues  this  advice  s  and  Nestor  farther  pre« 
vails  upon  him  to  send  Ambaisadors  to  Achilles, 
in  order  to  moVie  him  to  a  reconciliation.  Uljrsse^ 
and  Ajax  are  made  choice  of,  who  are  aocora- 
panied  by  old  Phanix.  They  make,  each  of 
them,  very  movmg  and  pressing  speeches ;  bat 
are  rejected,  with  ro«tghoess,  by  Achilles,  who, 
notwithstanding,  retains  Phifmix  in  his  tent  The! 
ambassadors  return  nnsnccessfully  to  the  camp; 
and  the  troops  betake  themselves  to  sleep. 
This  bo«)k,  and  the  next  following,  take  up  the 
space  of  one  night,  which  is  the  twenty-seventh 
from  the  beginning  of  the  poem.  The  scene  lies 
on  the  sea -shore,  the  station  of  the  Grecian 
ships. 


Thus  joyful  TVoy  mamtam'd  the  watch  of  night ; 
While  fear,  pale  comrade  of  inglorious  flight. 
And  hcavcn-bred  horrour,  on  the  Grecian  part. 
Sat  on  each  face,  and  sadden'd  every  heart. 
As,  fron\  its  cloudy  dungeon  issuing  forth, 
A  double  tempest  of  the  west  and  north 
Swells  <rer  the  sea,  from  Thracia's  frozen  shore. 
Heaps  aaves  on  waves,  and  bids  the  .figean  roar  i 
This  way  and  tliat,  the  boiling  deeps  are  tost; 
Such  various  pactions  ui^ge  the  troubled  hostr 
Great  Agamemnon  gricv*d  above  tlui  re«t ; 
Superior  sorrows  swell 'd  his  royal  breast; 
Himself  his  orders  to  the  heralds  bears. 
To  bid  to  council  all  the  Oredain  peers ; 
But  bid  in  whlspen :  these  surronnd  the  chief. 
In  solemn  sadness,  and  majestic  grief. 
The  king  amkist  the  mournful  circle  rote; 
Down  his  wan  cheek  a  briny  torrent  flmrs  s 
So  silent  fountains,  from  a  rock's  tall  head. 
In  sable  streams  soft-trickling  waters  shed. 
With  more  than  vulgar  grief  he  stood  opprest. 
Words,  mix'd  with  sighs,  thos  bunting  from  his 
breast: 

**  Vc  sons  of  Greece !  partake  your  leader's  care ; 
Fellows  in  arms,  and  princes  of  the  war ! 
Of  partial  Jove  too  justiv  we  complain, 
And  heavenly  oracles  beiiov'd  in  vain. 
A  safe  return  was  promis'd  to  our  toib, 
With  conquest  hononr'd,  and  enrich'd  with  spoils : 
Now  shameful  flight  alone  can  save  the  host ; 
Onr  wealth,  our  people,  and  oar  glory  lost. 
So  Jove  decrees.    Almighty  lord  of  all  I 
Jove,  at  whose  nod  whole  empires  rise  or  £iil, 
Who  shakes  the  feeble  props  of  human  trust. 
And  towers  and  armies  humbles  to  the  dost. 
Haste  then,  Ibr  ever  quit  these  fatal  fiekls. 
Haste  to  the  joys  our  native  conntry  yields ; 
Spread  all  your  canvass,  all  your  oars  employ ; 
Nor  hope  the  &ll  of  heaven-defended  Troy." 

He  said ;  deep  silence  held  the  Grecian  band, 
Sik-nt,  immov'd,  in  dire  dismay  they  stand, 
A  pensive  scene !  till  l^eus*  warlike  ton 
RoII'd  od  the  king  his  eyes,  and  thus  begun : 

'*  When  kings  advise  us  to  renounce  our  feme, 
First  let  him  speak,  who  first  has  sufirr'd  shame. 
If  I  oppose  thee,  prince,  thy  wrath  withhold, 
The  laws  of  council  bid  my  tongue  be  bold. 
Thou  first,  and  thon  alone,  in  fields  of  fight, 
Dnrst  brand  my  courage,  and  dobme  my  might : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOMER'S  lUAD.    BOOK  IX. 


CI 


!Cor(iRND  a  frieiHl  th'  iinkiDd  rppipoach  appcarM, 
11k  Gctffks  stood  witness,  all  our  army  heard. 
JU  gods,  O  chkf !  from  whom  onr  honours  spring, 
Tke  gods  have  made  thee  but  by  halves  a  king. 
Tbey  gave  thee  sceptres,  and  a  wide  command, 
IVy  fave  domiiuon  o'er  the  seas  and  land  i 
TV  ooMest  power  that  might  the  world  control 
Tkey  gave  thee  not — a  InraTe  and  virtuous  soul. 
Is  this  a  gencval's  voice,  that  would  suggest 
Ftan  Khe  his  own  to  every  Grecian  bruast  ? 
Confidng  ui  our  wnnt  of  worth,  he  stands ; 
And  :f  we  fly,  'tis  wiiat  our  king  commands. 
Cotbou,  ii^lorkms  !  from  th*  embattled  plain ; 
tup*  thoa  hast  store,  and  nearest  to  the  main  j 
A  Boblcr  care  the  Grecians  shall  employ, 
Tocoohat,  conquer,  and  extirpate  Troy. 
Here  Greece  shall  stay;  or,  if  all  Greece  retire, 
Nyietf  will  stay,  tilt  'IVoy  or  I  expire  | 
Mystif  and  Sthenelnt  will  iight  for  fame ; 
God  bade  as  figbt«  and  'twas  with  God  we  came.'' 

Hecess*d  j  the  Greeks  loud  acclamations  raise. 
And  voice  to  voice  resounds  Tydides'  praise. 
WiM  Nestor  then  his  reverend  figure  reared ; 
He  ipoke ;  the  boat  in  still  attention  heard  : 
^  0  truly  great !  in  whom  the  gods  have  join'd 
Saeh  strength  of  body  with  sncb  force  of  mind ; 
la  oondoct,  as  in  conrage,  you  excel, 
Stfl]  fim  to  act  what  yon  advise  so  welL 
TkoRvholesQnie  ooonsela  which  thy  wisdom  moves, 
Appjaodiag  Greece,  with  common  voice,  approves. 
Kogs  thon  canst  blame :  a  bold ,  but  prudent  youth  ; 
Aod  bjaae  ev'n  kings  with  praise,  because  with 

tnith. 
And  yet  those  jrcars  that  since  thy  birth  hare  run, 
W'oold  hardly  style  thee  Nestor's  youngest  son. 
Tkeo  let  me  add  what  yet  remains  behind, 
A  tbought  unfinished  in  that  generous  mind ; 
Aje  kids  me  speak ;  nor  shall  th'  advice  I  bring 
I>iitaste  the  people,  or  offend  the  king ; 

**  Oin^d  is  the  man,  and  void  of  law  and  right, 
roworthy  property,  unworthy  light, 
V'vti  fcr  piiblic  rule,  or  private  care ; 
Thacvietch,  that  monster,  who  delights  in  war : 
^^ham  lost  is  murder,  and  whose  horrid  joy, 
To  tear  his  eonatry,  and  his  kind  destroy ! 
l^ii  night,  refresh  and  fortify  thy  train; 
Betatea  the  trench  and  wall  let  guards  remain : 
1^  thitthe  dnty  of  the  young  and  bold  ; 
^thoa,  O  king !  to  council  call  the  old: 
l^nst  is  thy  sway,  and  weighty  are  thy  cares ; 
^  higheommaiids  must  spirit  all  onr  wars, 
^rth  TbnciaB  wines  recruit  thy  hononr'd  guests, 
for  happy  eqnnsels  flow  from  sober  feasts, 
^'ne,  waghty  eponsels,  aid  a  sUte  distrcst. 
Aid  such  a  monarch  a:f  can  choose  the  best 
>^t !  what  a  blaza  from  hostile  tents  aspires, 
ilow  near  our  fleet  approach  the  Trojan  fires  ? 
^[kocaa,  nnmov'd,  behold  the  dreadful  light  ? 
]J|[kat  eye  beholds  them,  and  can  close  to  night  > 
gidreadftd  interval  determines  ail ; 
ToMnow,  TVqy  most  flame,  or  Greece  must 
fitlL** 

Thm  spoke  the  hoary  sage:  the  rest  obey ; 
^  throogh  the  gates  the  guards  direct  the'ir  way. 
]^«a  VBS  fiist  to  pass  the  loRy  mound, 
J»  fea^QosThra^med,  in  arms  lenovn'd : 
^  him,  Aaealaphus,  lalmen,  stood, 
]^  4Mble  eOprine  of  the  warrior  god. 
f^Vrnnf^^iphsiins^  Merion,  join, 
MLfcoM,  cTCveofffs noble  line. 


Se?en  were  the  leaders  of  the  nightly  banls ; 
'And  each  bold  chief  a  hundred  spca;^  coinmanls. 
The  fires  they  light,  to  short  repasts  they  fall ; 
Some  line  the  trench,  and  others  man  the  wall, 

The  king  of  men,  on  public  counsels  bent, 
ConvenM  the  princes  in  his  ample  teut ; 
£^h  seiz'd  a  portion  of  the  kingly  feast, 
But  staid  his  hand  when  thirst  and  hunger  ccas'd. 
Then  Nestor  spoke,  for  wisdom  long  appror'd. 
And,  slowly  rising,  thus  the  Council  mov'd : 

'*  Monarch  of  nations !  whose  superior  sway 
Assembled  stetes  and  lofd^  of  Earth  obey. 
The  laws  and  sceptres  to  thy  hand  are  given. 
And  millions  own  the  care  of  thee  and  Heaven. 

0  king !  the  counsels  of  my  age  attend ; 
With  thee  my  cares  begin,  in  thee  must  end ; 
Thee,  prince !  it  fits  alike  to  speak  ami  hear. 
Pronounce  with  judgment,  with  regard  give  ear. 
To  see  no  wholesome  motion  be  withstood. 

And  ratify  the  best  for  public  good. 
Nor,  though  a  meaner  give  advice,  repine, 
But  follow  it,  and  make  the  wisdom  thme. 
Hear  then  a  thought,  not  now  conceiv'd  in  haste. 
At  once  my  present  judgment,  and  my  past : 
When  from  Pelidcs'  tent  you  fbrc'd  the  maid, 

1  first  oppos'd,  and  faithful  durst  dissuade ; 
But  bold  of  soul,  when  headlong  fury  fir'd. 

Yon  wrong'd  the  man,  by  men  and  gods  admir'd : 
Now  seek  some  means  his  fatal  wrath  to  end. 
With  prayers  to  move  him,  or  with  gifts  to  bend." 

To  whom  the  king:  **  With  justice  hast  thou 
A  prince's  foults,  and  I  with  reason  own.     [shown 
That  happy  man,  whom  Jove  still  honouis  most. 
Is  more  than  armies,  and  himself  an  host 
Blest  in  his  love,  this  wond'rons  hero  stands ;    ' 
Heaven  fights  his  war,  and  hnmbles  all  our  bandii. 
Fain  would  my  heart,  which  err'd  thro'  frantic  rage, 
Th<!  wrathful  chief  and  angry  gods  assuage. 
If  gifts  immense  his  mighty  soul  can  bow. 
Hear,  all  ye  Greeks,  and  witness  uhat  I  vow : 
Ten  weighty  talents  of  the  purest  gold. 
And  twice  ten  vases  of  refiilgcnt  mould ; 
Seven  sacred  tripods,  whose  unsully'd  frame 
Yet  knows  no  office,  nor  has  felt  the  flame ; 
Twelve  steeds  unmatch'd  in  fieetness  and  in  force. 
And  still  victorious  in  the  dusty  course ; 
(Rich  were  the  man  whoso  ample  stores  exceed 
The  prizes  purchas'd  by  their  winged  speed). 
.Seven  lovely  captives  of  the  Ijesbian  line, 
Skill'd  in  each  art,  unmutch'd,  in  form  divine; 
The  same  1  chose  for  more  than  vulgar  charms. 
When  Lesbos  sunk  beneath  the  hero's  arms : 
All  these,  to  buy  his  friendship,  shall  be  paid. 
And,  join'd  with  these,  the  long-contested  maid; 
With  all  her  charms,  Briseis  I  resign. 
And  solemn  swear  those  charms  were  never  mme : 
Untouched  she  stay*d,  nninjur'd  she  removes. 
Pure  from  my  arms,  and  guiltless  of  my  loves. 
These,  instant,  sliall  be  his ;  and  if  the  powers 
Give  to  our  arms  proud  llion's  hostile  towers, 
Then  shall  he  store  (when  Greece  the  spoil  divides) 
With  gold  and  brass  his  loaded  navy's  ndcs. 
Besides,  full  twenty  nymphs,  of  Trojan  race. 
With  copious  love  shall  crown  his  warm  embrace ; 
Such  as  htmself  will  choose :  who  yield  to  none. 
Or  yield  to  Helen's  heavenly  ebarms  alone. 
Yet  hear  me  fhrthcr :  when  our  wars  are  o'er. 
If  safe  we  land  on  Argos'  fruitful  shore. 
There  shall  he  live  my  son,  our  honours  share, 
And  with  Orestes*  self  divide  my  care. 
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Yet  more-^hroe  daughten  in  my  court  are  hted. 

And  each  well  worthy  of  a  royal  bed  ; 

Laodic^  and  Iphigenia  fair, 

And.bri(i:ht  Chrysothemis  with  golden  hair ; 

Her  let  bim  choose,  whom  most  his  eyes  approre ; 

I  ask  no  presents,  no  reward,  for  love : 
Myself  will  gire  the  dower;  so  vast  a  store 
As  never  father  gave  a  child  before. 
5ieven  ample  cities  shall  confess  his  swiiy, 

II  im  Knop^,  aivi  Plieras  bim  obey, 
CardwDyle  with  ample  turrets  crown'd, 
And  sacred  Pedasus  for  vines  renowned ; 
/Upea  fair,  the  pastures  Uira  yields. 
And  rich  Antlieia  with  bcr  flowery  fields : 
'Jlie  whole  extent  to  Pylos*  sandy  plain. 
Along  the  verdant  margin  of  the  main. 
There  heifers  graze,  and  labouring  oxen  toil ; 
B0I5I  are  the  men,  and  generous  is  the  soil ; 
There  shall  be  reign  with  power  and  justice  crown'd, 
And  rule  the  tributary  rraims  around. 

All  this  I  give,  his  vengeance  to  control, 

And  sure  all  this  may  move  his  mighty  soul. 

Pluto,  the  grisly  god,  who  never  spares. 

Who  feels  no  mercy,  and  who  hears  no  prayers, 

IJvcs  dark  and  dreadful  in  deep  Hell's  abodes. 

And  mortals  bate  him,  as  the  worst  of  gods. 

Great  thqugl^  be  be,  it  fits  him  to  obey ; 

Since  adre  than  his  my  years,  and  more  my  sway*" 

The  monarch  thus.  The  reveren<l  Nestor  then : 
<*  Great  Agamemnon !  glorious  king  of  men  J 
Such  are  thy  offers  as  a  prince  may  take^  - 
Jjtd  such  as  fits  a  generous  king  to  make. 
Let  chosen  delegates  this  lK>ur  be  sent 
(Myself  will  name  them)  to  Pelide^'  tent: 
Let  Phcentx  lead,  revnr'd  for  hoary  age. 
Great  Ajax  next,  and  Itbacus  the  sage. 
Yet  more  to  sanctify  the  word  you  send, 
Let  Hodius  and  Eurybates  attend. 
Now  pray  to  Jove  to  grant  what  Greece  demands; 
Pray,  in  deep  silence,  and  with  purest  hands.'' 

He  said,  aiid  all  approvM.   The  heralds  bring 
The  cleansing  water  from  the  living  spring, 
llie  youth  with  wine  the  sacred  goblets  crown'd, 
And  large  libations  drench'd  the  sands  around. 
I'he  rite  perfbrmM,  the  chiefs  their  thirst  allay, 
Then  from  the  royal  tent  they  take  thc-ir  way  j 
Wise  pastor  turns  on  each  his  careful  eye. 
Forbids  t*  ofien'l,  instructs  them  to  apply : 
Much  headvis'd  them  all,  Ulysses  most. 
To  deprecate  the  chief,  and  save  the  host. 
I'bfQ*  the  still  nij^ht  they  march,  and  hear  the  roar 
Of  murmoriog  billows  on  the  sounding  shore. 
To  Neptune,  ruler  of  the  seas  profountl, 
Whose  liquid  arms  the  mij^hty  globe  surround, 
They  pour  forth  vows,  their  (embassy  to  bless, 
And  calm  the  rage  of  stem  .^lacides. 
And  now,  arriv'd  where  on  the  sandy  bay 
The  Myrmidonian  tents  and  vessels  lay, 
ArausM  at  ease,  the  goHlike  man  they  found 
Pleas'd  ;vith  the  solemn  harp's  harmoD'.ou.«i  sound  : 
(The  well-wrought  harp  from  conquered  Theho) 
Of  polishM  silver  was  its  costly  frame) :       [came, 
With  tbi^i  he  soothes  his  angry  soul,  and  sings 
Th'  immortal  deeds  of  heroes  and  of  kings. 
Patroclus  only  of  the  loyal  train, 
PlacM  in  bis  tent,  atteiKis  the  lofty  strain  : 
Full  o|^Obile  he  sate,  and  listt  n'd  long. 
In  silence  waiting  till  he  ceas'd  the  song. 
X'nscfu  the  Gri'ciaii  embassy  proceedi* 
To  his  high  toit  j  the  great  Ulysses  leads. 


Achilles,  staitiog,  as  the  chie&  be  spy'd, 
Lcap'd  from  his  seat,  and  laid  tlie  harp  aside 
WitJ)  like  surprise  arose  Mencrtius'  sou  : 
Pelides  grasp'd  their  hands,  and  thus  begun  : 

**  Princes,  all  bail !  whatever  brought  you  faei 
Or  strong  necessity,  or  urgent  fear ; 
AVelcome,  though  Greeks  1  fur  not  as  foes  ye  cam< 
To  me  more  dear  than  all  that  bear  the  name." 

With  that,  the  chiefs  beneath  bis  roof  he  led. 
And  placM  in  scats  with  purple  carpets  spread. 
1'hen  thus — **  Patroclus,  c^wa  a  larger  bowl. 
Mix  purer  wine,  and  open  every  soul. 
Of  all  the  warriors  yonder  host  can  send. 
Thy  friend  most  honours  these,  and  these  thy 
friend." 

He  said ;  Patroclus  o'er  the  blazing  fire. 
Heaps  in  a  brazen  vase  three  chines  entire  : 
llie  brazen  vase  Automedon  sustains. 
Which  flesb  of  porket,  sheep,  and  goat,  coataint 
Achilles  at  the  genial  feast  presides, 
The  parts  transfixes,  and  with  skill  divides. 
Meanwhile  Patroclus  sweats  the  fire  to  raise; 
The  tent  is  brighten'd  with  the  rising  blaze : 
Then,  when  the  languid  flames  at  length  subside^ 
He  strows  a  bed  of  glowing  embers  wide, 
Above  the  coals  the  smoking  fragments  turns. 
And  sprinklesssacred  salt  from  lifted  urns; 
With  bread  the  glittering  cannisters  they  load. 
Which  round  the  board  Menectius*  son  bestow'd  ; 
Himself,  oppos'd  t*  Ulysses  full  in  sight, 
Each  portion  parts,  and  orders  every  rite. 
The  first  fat  oflferings,  to  th'  immortals  due. 
Amidst  the  greedy  flames  Patroclus  threw; 
Then  each,  indulging  in  the  social  feast. 
His  tliirst  and  hunger  soberly  represt. 
That  done,  to  Phcenix  Ajax  gave  the  sign. 
Not  unpercci  v'd ;  Ulysses  crown'd  with  wine 
The  foaming  bowl,  and  instant  thus  began. 
His  speech  addressing  to  the  godlike  man : 

**  Health  to  Achilles  !  happy  are  thy  guests ! 
Not  those  more  bonouHd  whom  Atrides  feasts : 
Though  generous  plenty  crawn  thy  loaded  boards 
That  Agamemnon's  regal  tent  aflfords ; 
But  greater  cares  sit  heavy  on  our  souls. 
Not  eas'd  by  banquets,  or  by  flowing  bowls. 
What  scenes  of  slaughter  in  yon  fields  appear  ! 
The  dead  we  mourn,  and  for  the  living  fear ; 
Greece  on  the  brink  of  fate  all  doubtful  standi. 
And  owns  no  help  but  from  thy  saving  hands : 
Troy,  and  her  aids,  /or  ready  vengeance  call ; 
Their  threatening  tents  already  shade  oar  wall : 
Hear  how  with  shoots  their  conquest  they  proclaimi 
And  point  at  every  ship  their  vengeful  flame ! 
For  them  the  father  of  the  gods  declares. 
Theirs  are  his  omens,  and  his  Oiunder  theirs. 
See,  full  of  Jove,  avenging  Hec^  rise  I 
See,  Heaven  and  Earth  the  raging  chief  defies; 
Uliat  fury  in  his  breast,  what  lightning  in  his  eyes  < 
He  waits  but  for  the  nx>rn,  to  sink  in  flame 
The  ships,  the  Greeks,  and  all  the  Grecian  name. 
Heavens !  how  my  country's  woes  distract  my  mind, 
Lest  fate  accomplish  all  his  rage  designed. 
And  must  we,  gods !  our  heads  inglorious  lay 
In  Trojan  dust,  and  this  the  fatal  day  ? 
Return,  Achilles !  oh  return,  though  late. 
To  save  thy -Greeks,  and  stop  the  course  of  fate; 
If  in  that  heait  or  grief  or  couraee  lies. 
Rise  to  redeem ;  ah  yet,  to  cunquer,  rise  ! 
The  day  may  come,  when,  all  oor  u-arriora  slain^ 
That  heart  shall  melt,  that  couiage  rise  in  vaiu. 
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^fnri  is  ttoM,  O  pimee  dhinely  brave ! 
ni«wfaolaome  couosek  vbicb  thy  fiather  gare. 
?  n  Pfeleos  in  bis  a^ed  arms  embrac'd 
Btpartin;  too,  tbese  accents  were  bis  last : 
XrcUd*  wkb  strength,  witb  glpry  and  success, 
7)j  nte  D^jr  Jaoo  and  Minerva  txless  ! 
Tn5{  t^tto  Hiaven  :  but  thou,  thy  cares  en^pa^e 
Tualn  thy  passions,  aiid  subdac  thy  r;^gc : 
Irni  •entler  DianrH:rs  let  tby  glory  grow, 
.o^snuacosientioo,  the  sare  source  of  woe  ; 
Tat>4Qag  and  old  may  in  thy  praise  combine, 

T«  itrtaes  of  buouiiuty  be  thiat; ^ 

Tis  Nv  despis'd  advice,  thy  father  gave , 
' ,  ^iKckthy  an^cr,  and  be  truly  brave. 
'!  'y>4  vilt  yield  to  gtesii  AtridcV  prayers, 
\\»«aithy  thee  his  royal  hand  prepares  ; 
>'3^~lMithear  me,  vbile  I  number  o*or 
Tvpfofirr'd  presents,  an  cxbaustless  store: 
T*i  ««i|Ebty  talents  of  the  purest  gold, 
iM  ;>ice  tm  vases  of  refulgent  mould ; 
'"^•cnd  tripods,  whose  unsully'd  frame 
'let  fains  DO  office,  nor  has  fek  the  flame : 
T««^  steeds  unmatched  in  fleetness  and  in  force, 
iii  !ZJI  victorious  in  the  dusty  course  ; 
~:b  were  the  man  whose  ample  stores  exceed 
Tt  prizes  pwvhas^d  by  thehr  winged  speed), 
^'^^lotely  captives  of  the  I^esbian  line, 
it.  .1  a  fach  art,  unmatched,  in  form  divine ; 
Tttaaw  be  chase  for  snore  than  vulgar  charms, 
'^"•fQ  Usbot  sunk  beneath  thy  conquering  arms. 
A  t^cse,  to  buy  thy  itiendahip,  shall  be  paid, 
i».  JQin'd  with  these,  the  long-coatc^sted  maid ; 
"*  a  sU  her  charms,  Biiseis  hic*U  resign, 
'f^.  foJcflta  swear  those  cbarms  were  only  thine i 
\  ^ichMshe  stay'd,  aniiijur'd  she  removes,  . 
^^srom  his  arms,  and  guiltless  of  his  loves. 
^^,  jastaat,  shall  be  tbine ;  and  if  the  powers 
^  ^  to  <mr  ams  proud  Hion's  hostile^ towers, 
T>s  ikalttboa  store  (when  Greece  the  spoil  divides) 
*  ts  paid  aad  bnsa  thy  liyided  navy's  sides. 
^»^  full  twenty  nymphs  of  Trojan  race, 
^  'i  dsfioas  love,  shall  crown  thy  warm  embrace ; 
^li  ai  thyself  dull  choose ;  who  yield  to  none, 
"  TwU  to  Helen's  heavenly  charms  alone. 
''■:  bear  me  £nther :  when-  our  wars  are  o*er, 
jB&r  ve  land  on  Argo:*'  fruitful  shore, 
'  ?*  dkdt  thou  live  bis  son,  his  honours  share, 
V  j  vith  Orestes'  self  divide  his  care, 
'•t  Bare— three  daughters  in  his  court  are  bred, 
•-I  ttch  wt'U  worthy  of  a  royal  bed ; 
■^Ack  and  Iphi^eoia  fair, 
y  *^,^bi  Chrysotbemis  with  golden  hair  ; 
•*'^i^*h  thtm  wed  whom  most  thy  eyes  approve : 

•  ak«  no  prfsenU,  no  reward  for  love : 

•  i-.f  will  give  the  dower :  so  vast  a  store 
•*  c.^er  taher  cave  a  child  before. 

^'^  asiple  cities  shall  confess  thy  swayi 

•  •    Kacp^,  and  Phcrap  thee  obey, 
Ki=iwe  «ith  ample  turrets  ctQwnM, 

-^  i  tiered  Pedasus,  for  vines  renown'd : 

*ja  hk,  the  pMturaa  Hisayields^ 

'ji  r.-h  ia^Ia  with  ber  flowery  fields': 

*&-  vUle  cMifsat  to  Pylos'  sandy  plain* 

^  ^  <^«  reidant  laaxiigin  of  the  main. 

* ' -(  ^eifrn  gtaze,  and  labouring  oxen  toil; 

''^•i  ar?  the  men,  and  geueroos  is  the  soii 

•^t  iimh  thon  cesga  with,  power  and  justice 

i».  ^t>  the  tribninry  realms  arouiuL      [crown'd> 

;  <  Wjc  the  proflexB  which  this  day  we  brings 

^  -  tae  repattanee  of  »  suppliant  king ; 


But  if  all  this,  relentless,  thou  disdain, 
If  honour,  and  if  interest,  plead  in  Vaiiv; 
Yet  some  redress  to  suppliant  Greece  afford. 
And  be,  amongst  her  guardian  gods,  ador'd. 
If  no  regard  thy  suffering  country'claim. 
Hear  thy  own  glory,  and  tlu»  voice  of  fame : 
ForH'now  that  chief,  whose  unresisted  ire 
Made  nations  tremble,  and  whole  hosts  rcfif». 
Proud  Hector,  now,  th*  unequal  fight  demands. 
And  only  triumphs  to  deserve  thy  hands.** 

Then  thus  the  goddess-bgrn :  **  Ulysses,  hear 
A  faithful  speech,  that  knows  nor  art,  nor  fear; 
What  in  my  secret  soul  is  understood, 
My  tongue  shall  utter,  and  my  deeds  make  good. 
Let  Greece  then  know,  my  purpose  I  retain  ^ 
Nor  with  new  treaties  vex  my  peace  in  vain. 
Who  dares  think  one  tiling,  and  another  tell, 
My  heart  detests  him  as  the  gates  of  Hell. 

**  'ITien  thi^,  in  short,  my  fixt  resolves  attrnd. 
Which  nor  Atrides,  nor  his  Greeks,  can  bend  ; 
Long  toils,  long  perils,  in  their  cause  I  bore. 
But  now  th*  UTifruitful  glories  charm  no  more. 
Fight  or  fight  not,  a  like  reward  we  claim. 
The  wretch  and  hero  find  their  prize  the  sanie ; 
Alike  regretted  iii  the  dust  he  lies. 
Who  yields  ignobly,  or  who  bravely  dies. 
Of  all  my  dangers,  all  my  glorious  pains, 
A  lifift  of  labours,  lo  !  what  fruit  remains?  * 
As  the  bold  bird  her  helpless  young  attends, 
From  dagger  guards  them,  and  from  want  defends: 
In  search  of  prey  she  wings  the  spacious  air, 
And  witli  th'  untastcd  food  supplies  her  care: 
For  thankless  Greece  such  hardships  have  1  brav'd» 
Her  wives,  her  inf^nU,  by  my  labours  sav^dj 
Long  sleepless  nights  in  heavy  arms  I  stood, 
And  sweat  laborious  days  in  dust  and  blood. 
1  sack'd  twelve  ample  cities  on  the  main. 
And  twelve  lay  smoking  on  the  Trojan  plam  : 
Then  at  Atrides*  haughty  feet  were  laid 
The  wealth  I  gathered,  and  the  spoils  I  made. 
Vour  mighty  monarch  these  in  peace  posscbt  ; 
Some  few  my  soldiers  had,  himself  the  nst. 
Some  present  too  to  every  prince  was  paid ; 
And  every  prince  enjoys  the  git^  tie  madcj 
I  only  must  refund,  of  all  his  train  ; 
See  what  pre-eminence  our  merits  gain  ? 
My  spoil  alone  his  greedy  soul  delights: 
My  spouse  alone  must  bless  his  lustful  nights: 
The  woman,  let  him  (as  he  may)  enjoy  j 
But  what's  tlie  quarrel  then  of  Greece  to  Troy  ? 
VVhat  to  these  shores  th'  assembled  nations  draws^ 
:  What  calls  for  vengeance  but  a  nuinau's  eause  ? 
^  Are  fair  endowments,  aiui  a  beauteous  fiee, 
BelovM  by  none  but  t!iose  of  Atreus'  race  ? 
The  wife  whom  choice  aud  pa<i8ion  both  approve. 
Sure  every  wise  and  wijrthy  man  will  love. 
Nor  did  my  fair  one  Less  distiuctiou claim; 
Slave  as  she  was,  my  soul  » lor'd  the  dame. 
VVrong*d  in  my  love,  all  proffers  I  disdain ; 
Deceivd  for  once,  I  trust  not  kings  a^ain. 
Yc  have  my  answer — what  n^mains  to  do. 
Your  king,  Ulysses,  may  consult  with  you. 
Wluit  tieedS  he  the  defence  this  arm  can  irutke  ? 
.  Has  he  nof  walls  no  human  force  can  shake- } 
Has  he  not  feiu:'d  his  guarded  navy  round, 
•  With  piles,  witli  rampiirts,  and  a  trench  profound  ? 
And  will  not  tluse  ('the  wondcn  he  has  done) 
Repel  the  rage  of  Priam's  single  son  ? 
; There  was  a  time  ('twas  when  for  Greece  I  fouirht) 
'  \then  Hector*s  prowess  uo  such  winders  «roughtt 
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He  lc<^  ttie  verge  of  Trajr,  nor  dar*d  to  wait 
Achilles'  fuiy  at  the  Scstsan  gate; 
He  try*d  it  onqc,  and  scarce  was  sav*d  by  fate. 
Bat  now  those  ancient  enmities  are  o'er; 
Tomorrow  we  the  favouring  gods  implore ; 
'llien  shall  you  see  our  parting  vessels  crowned. 
And  hear  with  oai«  the  Hellespont  resound 
The  third  day  hence,  shall  Pthia  greet  our  sails, 
If  mighty  Neptune  send  propitious  gales ; 
Pthia  to  her  Achilles  shall  restore 
The  wealth  he  left  for  this  detested  shore : 
^   Thither  the  spoito  of  this  long  war  shall  pass. 
The  ruddy  gold,  the  steel,  and  shining  brass; 
My  beauteous  captives  thither  Pll  convey. 
And  all  that  rests  of  my  unravish*d  prey. 
One  only  valned  gift  your  tyrant  gave. 
And  that  resumed,  the  fair  I.yrncssian  slave. 
Then  tell  him,  loud,  that  all  the  Greeks  may  hear, 
And  learn  to  scorn  the  wretch  they  basely  fear; 
(For,  arm'd  in  impudence,  mankind  he  braves. 
And  meditates  new  cheats  on  all  hb  slaves ; 
Though  shameless  as  he  is,  to  face  these  eres 
^  what  he  dares  not;  if  be  dares,  be  dies) 
Tell  him,  all  terms,  all  commerce,  I  decline^ 
Nor  share  his  council,  nor  bis  battle  join : 
For  oupe  deceiT'd,  was  bis  j  bat  twice,  Were  mine. 
No— let  the  stupbl  prince,  whom  Jove  deprives 
Of  sense  and  justice,  nm  where  frenzy  drives ; 
His  gifts  are  batefol :  kfaigt  of  such  a  khid 
Stand  but  as  slaves  before  a  noble  mind. 
Not  thongb  he  profier'd  all  hhnself  posse^ 
And  all  his  rapine  could  from  others  wrest ; 
Not  all  the  golden  tides  of  wealth  that  crown 
The  many-peopled  Orchomenian  town; 
Not  all  prtfbd  Thebes'  unrivall'd  walls  contain, 
The  world's  great  empress  on  th'  ^^ptian  plain, 
(That  spreads  her  conquests  o'er  a  thousand  states. 
And  pours  her  heroes  through  a  hundred  gates, 
Two  hundred  horsemen,  and  two  hundred  ears. 
From  each  wide  portal  issuing  to  the  wars) 
Tho*  bribes  were  heap'd  on  bribes,  in  number  more 
Than  dust  in  fields,  or  sands  along  the  shore ; 
Should  all  these  oficrs  for  my  friendship  call  j 
^it  he  that  offers,  and  I  sconvthem  all. 
Atrides*  daughter  never  shall  be  led 
(.\n  ill-match*d  consort)  to  Achilles'  bed ; 
like  golden  Venus  though  she  charmM  the  heart. 
And  vyM  with  Pullas  in  the  works  of  art 
^me  greater  Greek  let  those  high  nuptials  grace, 
I  hate  alliance  « ith  a  tyrant's  race. 
If  Heaven  restore  me  to  my  realms  with  life. 
The  reverend  Peleus  shall  elect  my  wife. 
Thessalian  nymphs  there  are,  of  form  divine. 
And  kings  that  sue  to  mix  their  blood  with  mine. 
Blest  in  kind  love  my  years  shall  glide  away, 
Content  with  just  hereditary  sway ; 
There,'  deaf  for  ever  to  the  martial  strife, 
Knjoy  the  dear  prerogative  of  life, 
life  is  not  to  be  bought  with  heaps  of  geld; 
Not  all  Apollo^s  Pytliian  treasures  hold, 
Or  Troy  once  held,  in  peace  and  pride  of  sway. 
Can  bribe  the  poor  po^ession  of  a  day  ! 
liMt  herds  and  treasures   we  by  arms  regain. 
And  steeds  unrivalt'd  on  the  dusty  plain : 
Bat  from  our  lips  the  vital  spirit  fled, 
Returns  no  more  to  wake  the  silent  dead. 
My  fates  long  since  by  Thetis  were  disclos'd. 
And  each  alternate,  life  or  fame,  propos'd; 
Here,  if  I  stay,  before  the  Trejan  town, 
Bynt  it  my  date,  but  deathless  my  renown  i 


If  I  retain,  I  quit  immortal  pr^iae 
For  years  on  years,  and  long-extended  days. 
Gonrioc'd,  though  late,  I  find  my  fond  mistake, 
And  warn  the  Greeks  the  wiser  choice  to  make : 
To  quit  the^e  shores,  their  native  seats  ei^oy. 
Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 
JoWg.arm  display'd  asserts  her  from  the  skies ; 
Her  hearts  are  strcngthen'd,  and  her  glories  rise. 
Go  then,  to  Greece  report  our  fix'd  design ; 
Bki  all  your  counsels,  all  your  armies  join. 
Let  all  your  forces,  all  your  arts  conspire. 
To  save  the  ships,  the  troops,  the  chiefii,  from  fire 
One  stniUgem  has  fail'd,  and  others  will : 
Ye  find,  Achilles  is  unconquer*d  still. 
Go  then— digest  my  message  as  ye  may— 
But  here  this  night  let  reverend  Phoenix  stay : 
His  tedious  toils  and  hoary  hahrs  demand 
A  peaoeful  death  in  Pthia's  friendly  land. 
But  whether  he  remain,  or  sail  wiUi  me. 
His  age  be  sacred,  and  his  will  be  free." 

The  son  of  Peleus  ceas'd  t  the  chiefs  around 
In  silence  wrapt,  in  consternation  drown'd. 
Attend  the  stem  reply.    Then  Phoenix  rose; 
(Down  his  white  beard  a  stream  of  sorrow  flons) 
And  while  the  fate  of  suffering  Greece  he  monrn'dj 
With  acc^t  weak  these  tender  words  retarn'd : 

"  Divine  Achilles !  wilt  then  then  retire, 
And  leave  our  hosts  in  blood,  our  fleets  on  fire  ? 
If  wrath  so  dreadful  fill  thy  ruthless  mind, 
How  shall  thy  friend,  thy  Phoenix,  stay  behind  ? 
The  royal  Peleus,  when  from  Pthia's  coast 
Re  sent  thee  early  to  th'  Achaian  host ; 
Thy  yooth,  as  then  in  sage  debates  unskill'd, 
And  new  to  perib  of  the  direful  field : 
He  bade  me  teach  thee  all  the  ways  of  war ; 
To  shine  in  councils,  and  in  camps  to  dare. 
Never,  ah !  never  let  me  leave  thy  side ! 
No  time  shall  part  us,  and  no  fate  divide. 
Not  tho'  the  god,  that  breath'd  my  life,  restore 
The  bloom  I  boasted,  and  the  port  I  bore. 
When  Greece  of  old  beheld  my  youthful  flamr i, 
(Dclightfol  Greece,  the  land  of  lovely  dames !) 
My  father,  faithless  to  my  mother's  anus. 
Old  as  he  was,  ador'd-  a  stranger's  charms. 
I  try'd  what  youth  could  do  (at  hfV  di^re) 
To  win  the  damsel,  and  prevent  my  sire. 
My  sire  uith  curses  loads  my  hated  head, 
And  cries,  •  Ye  furies !  barren  be  his  bed.* 
Infernal  Jove,  the  vengeful  fiends  below. 
And  ruthless  Proserpine,  confirm'd  his  vow. 
Despair  and  grief  distract  my  labouring  mind ! 
Gods !  what  a  crime  my  impious  heart  design'd  f 
I  thought  (but  some  kind  god  that  thought  sup- 

prest) 
To  plunge  the  poniard  in  my  father's  breast. 
Then  meditate  my  flight;  my  friends  in  vain 
With  prayers  entrent  me,  and  with  force  detain. 
On  fat  of' rams,  black  bulls,  and  brawny  swine, 
They  daily  feast,  with  draughts  of  fragrant  wine : 
Strong  guards  they  plac'd,  and  watched  nine  nigbtJ 

entire; 
The  roofs  and  porches  flam'd  with  constant  ^re. 
The  tenth,  I  forc'd  the  gates  nnseen  of  all ; 
And,  fat-our'd  by  the  night,  o'erleap'd  the  wall. 
My  travels  thence  through  spacious  Greece  extend ; 
In  Pthia's  court  at  last  may  labours  end. 
Your  sire  receiv'd  me,  as  his  son  care ss*d. 
With  gifts  enrich'd,  and  with  oosscssions  blessed. 
The  strong  Dolopians  thenceiorth  own'd  my  reign, 
And  aU  t^  coast  that  runs  along  the  main. 
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fj  Ian  to'&w  hi>  faooafkst  1  repaid, 

iad  Mriy  wWoBi  to  tby  soul  convey'd  ; 

^Hcat  at  thott  vt,  mj  lessons  made  thee  brave, 

i  ckiJd  I  took  thee,  hot  a  hero  gave. 

T^  iafent  breast  a  Kke  afiection  show'd ; 

^B  ii  my  anus,  (ao  erer-pleasiog  load) 

t  T  at  my  knee,  bj  Phcennc  would'st  thou  stand ; 

)4fiKid  vas  sratefta  bat  from  Phceoix'  hand. 

i  pat  my  vatehings  o'er  thy  helpless  yean, 

TV  tender  iaboors,  the  compliant  cares ; 

TV  jijds  (I  thoaght)  revers'd  their  hard  decree, 

Aad  Pkoaix  felt  a  ^thef^s  joys  in  thee : 

T7  sxoviog  virtues  justlfy'd  ray  cares,  • 

lid  prequs'd  comlbrt  to  my  silver  hairs. 

Xo*  bethy  ragte,  tby  firtal  rage,  resigned; 

AottdheaitiilsQits  aaiaolymind:    - 

TW  gods  (the  only  great,  and  only  wise) 

iRsmv'd  by  oAeriogs,  rows,  and  sacrifice  ; 

^^fiafisr  man  their  high  compassion  wins, 

1*1  daily  prayers  atone  for  daily  sins. 

ftaym  are  Jome's  dsMighters,  or  celestial  race, 

L-neare  their  feet,  and  wrinkled  is  their  face; 

Vi'Ji  temble  mien  nod  with  dejected  eyes, 

UutaoC  they  fellow,  where  injustice  flies : 

(cjsticp,  svfft,  erect,  and  nnconfin'd, 

t*«P*  the  wide  Earth,  and  tramples  o'er  mankind, 

^^  Prtyers,  to  heal  her  wrongs,  move  slow 

behind. 
^  heais  these  daughters  of  almighty  Jove, 
F«  hin  they  medi^ite  to  the  throne  above  : 
^^  mtn  rejects  the  humble  snit  they  make, 
^  sire  rerengca  for  the  daughters*  sake  j 
^  Jove  commisBioa'd,  fierce  Injustice  then 
^=*aid8,  to  punish  unrelenting  men. 
*\  let  oot  headlong  passion  bear  the  sway ; 
TVse  rreoocUmg  goddesses  obey : 
^  boQouffs  to  the  5eed  of  Jove  belong ; 
^  boaoon  calm  the  fierce,  and  bend  the  strong, 
^«  these  not  paid  thee  by  the  terms  vre  bring, 
^ocnfvitiirbafbour'd  in  the  haughty  king: 
^«  Greece,  nor  alt  her  fortunes,  should  engage 
T*y  ttaad  to  plead  agninst  so  just  a  rage. 
^  soee  what  honour  asks,  the  general  sends. 
Aadsends  by  those  whom  most  thy  heart  commendis, 
-^  best  aad  noblest  of  the  Grecian  train ; 
^^i^A  not  thfSK  to  sue,  and  sne  in  vain ! 
lAne  (ay  900)  aA  ancient  feet  unfold,   . 
*K«t  example'drawn  from  times  of  old ; 
^  what  our  fethers  were,  and  what  their  praise, 
•^cohcjner'd  th^nr  revenge  in  former  days. 

**  Where  Cniydon  on  rocky  mountains  stands, 
"^in  fMght  th^  .StolUuB  and  Cnretian  bands ; 
T«  ^laid  it  those,  to  conquer  these  advance ; 
luaohyal deaths  weredealtlrith  mutual  chance. 
•  '^  aher  Cynthia  bade  ContentiOD  rise, 
^>  ««9Hmcc  of  ae;:tected  sacrifice ; 
jMOeaeos*  fedd^aenC  a  monstrous  boar, 
?tt  lereU'd  harvests,  and  whole  forests  tore : 
;^beut  (when  many  a  chief  his  tusks  had  slain) 
^  Mele^^tr  atreich^d  idohg  the  plun. 
^j^  fcr  htt  Spoilt,  a  new  debate  arose, 
]*Kifhbonr  natioas  thence  commencmg  foes, 
^^asthcyweiv,  the  bold  Curetes  fatlM, 
.^  Meieager's  tbuMlering  arm  pfevailM : 
g^»8g>t  length  witinm'd  his  lofty  breast 
If w  lage  invades  the  wisest  and  the  best). 

**  Cnrfd  by  Afthssa,  to  hb  wrath  he  yields^ 
•*  »  hh  wlfe^  cmhrace  forgets  the  fields, 
'^^fram  Ifarpesaa  spmng,  divinely  feir, 
Maai^haUa%  nM»«thaniD«binwar| 
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The  god  of  day  adoHd  the  mother's  charms : 
Against  the  gcd  the  father  bent  his  arms: 
7*h*  afflicted  pair,  their  sorrows  to  proclaim. 
From  Cleopatra  changed  this  daughter's  name, 
And  calFd  Alcyone;  a  name  to  show 
The  fother*s  grief,  themoorRingmother*8woe.}-»^ 
To  her  the  chief  retir*d  from  stem  debatb, 
But  found  no  peape  from  fierce  AlUuea's  hate: 
Althaea's  bate  th»  unhappy  warrior  drew, 
Whose  lockless  hand  his  royal  uncle  slew  ; 
She  beat  the  ground,  and  callM  the  powers  beneath 
On  her  own  son  to  wreak  her  brother's  death : 
Hell  heard  her  curses  from  the  realms  profound, 
And  the  red  fiends  that  walk  the  nightly  round. 
In  vain  /Btolia  her  deliverer  waits, 
War  shakes  her  walls,  and  thunders  at  her  gates* 
She  sent  ambassadors,  a  chosen  band, 
PriesU  of  the  gods,  and  elders  of  the  land ; 
Besought  the  chief  to  save  the  sinking  state ; 
Their  prayers  were  urgent,  and  their  proffers  great : 
(Full  fifty  acr^  of  the  richest  ground. 
Half  pasture  green,  and  half  with  vineyards  crown'd.) 
His  suppliant  father,  aged  Oeneus,  came; 
His  sisters  follow'd ;  ev»n  the  vengeful  dame 
Althea  sues;  his  friends  before  him  fhll : 
He  stands  relentless,  and  rejects  them  all. 
Meanwhile  the  victor's  shouts  ascend  the  skies ; 
The  walls  are  scal'd ;  the  rolling  flames  arise  ; ' 
At  length  his  wife  (a  form  divine)  appears, 
With  piercing  cries,  and  supplicating  tears ; 
She  paints  the  horroors  of  a  cpnqucr'd  town, 
The  heroes  slain,  the  palaces  o*erthrown. 
The  matrons  ravish'd,  the  whole  race  cnslav'd  r 
The  warrior  heard,  he  vanqoishM,  |ind  he  sav'dL 
Th'  /Etolians,  long  disdain'd,  now  took  their  turn. 
And  left  the  chief  their  broken  faith  to  mounu 
Learn  hence,  betimes  t6  curbk4)emicious  ire, 
Nor  stay,  till  yonder  fleets  a'sceiid  in  fire : 
Accept  the  presents ;  draw  thy  conquering  sword  y 
And  be  amongst  our  guardian  gods  adorM." 

Thus  he.  The  stem  Achilles  thus  reply'd : 
"  My  second  father,  and  my  reverend  guide : 
Thy  firiend,  believe  me,  no  such  gifts  demands. 
And  asks  no  honours  from  a  mortaPs  hands : 
Jove  honours  me,  and  favours  my  designs ; 
His  pleasure  guides  mc,  and  his  will  confines:' 
And  here  I  stay  (if  such  bis  high  behest) 
While  life's  warm  spirit  beats  within  my  breast. 
Yet  hear  one  word,  and  lodge  it  in  thy  heart; 
No  more  molest  me  on  Atrides'  port: 
Is  it  for  him  these  tears  are  taught  to  flow. 
For  him  these  sorrows  ?  for  my  mortal  foe? 
A  generous  friendship  no  cold  medium  knows. 
Bums  with  one  love,  with  one  re^ntment  glows  i    * 
One  should  our  ihterests  and  our  passions  be ; 
My  friend  must  hate  the  man  that  injures  me. 
Do  this,  my  Phcenix,  'tis  a  generous  part ; 
And  share  my  realms,  my  honours,  and  my  htuL 
IjBt  these  return :  our  voyage,  or  our  stay, 
^Rest  undetermined  till  the  dawning  day." 

He  ccas'd :  then  order'd  for  the  sage^s  bed 
A  warmer  couch  with  numerous  carpets  spread. 
With  that,  stem  Ajax  his  long  silence  broke. 
And  thus,  impatient,  to  Uly^es  spoke : 

"  Hence  let  us  go-t^whV  waste  we  time  in  ram? 
See  wtAt  efil?ct  our  low  submissions  gain ! 
Lik'd  or  liot  Ilk'd,  his  words  we  must  relate. 
The  Greeks  expect  them,  and  our  heroes  wait, 
Prond  as  he  is,  that  iron  heart  retains 
its  stubbom  pnrpoie,  and  his  friends  diid^Bii 
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Stem  and  impitynig !  if  m  biether  bleed. 
On  just  atonement   ne  remit  the  deed  ; 
A  sire  the  slaughter  of  bU  son  foYgives ; 
The  price  of  blood  discharged,  the  murderer  lives : 
The  haughtiest  hearts  at  length  their  rage  resign, 
And  gifts  can  conquer  every  sou]  but  tbina 
The  gods  that  unrelenting  breast  have  steel*d» 
And  curs'd  thee  with  a  mind  that  cannot  yidd. 
One  ^-oman-alave  was  ravlshM  from  thy  arms : 
Lo,  seven  are  offcr'd,  and  of  equal  charms. 
Then  hear,  Acbiles !  be  of  better  mind ; 
Kevere  thy  roof,  and  to  thy  guests  be  kind ; 
And  know  the  men,  of  all  tbe'Orccian  host. 
Who  honour  worth,  and  prize  thy  valour  most.** 

*'  Oh  soul  of  battles,  and  thy  pcople^s  guide !" 
(To  Ajax  thus  the  furst  of  Greeks  reply 'd) 
**  Well  hast  thou  spoke ;  but  at  the  tyrant's  name 
My  rage  rekindles,  and  my  soul's  on  flame : 
'Tis  just  resentment,  and  becomes  the  brave ; 
Disgrac'd,  dishonoured,  like  the  vilest  slave  ! 
Return  then,  heroes  !  and  our  answer  bear. 
The  glorious  combat  is  no  more  my  care ; 
Not  till,  amidst  yon  sinking  navy  slain. 
The  blood  of  Greeks  shall  dye  the  sable  main ; 
Not  till  the  flames,    byHector's-fury  thrown, 
Consume  your  vessels,  and  approach  mv  own  ; 
Just  there,  th*  Impetuous  homicide  shall  stand, 
There  cease  his  battle,  and  there  feel  our  band.*' 
This  said,  each  prince  «l  doable  goblet  crown*d. 
And  cast  a  large  libation  on  the  ground ; 
Then  to  their  Vessels,  through  the  gloomy  shades. 
The  chiefii  return ;  divine  Ulysses  leads. 
Meantime  Achilles^  slaves  prepared  a  bed, 
'^'ith  fleeces,  carpets,  and  soft  linen  spread ; 
Inhere,  till  the  sacred  mom  restored  the  day. 
In  slumber  sweet  the  reverend  Pha*nix  lay. 
But  in  his  inner  tent,  on  ampler  space, 
Achilles  slept;  and  in  his  warm  embrace 
JPair  Diomede  of  the  Lesbian  race. 
lAst,  for  Patroclus  was  the  couch  prepared, 
Whose  nightly  joys  the  beauteous  Iphis  shar*d  ; 
Achilles  to  his  friend  consigned  her  charms. 
When  Scyros  foil  before  his  conquering  arms. 
And  how  th*  elected  chiefs,  whom  Greece  had  sent, 
Pa8s*d  through  the  hosts,  and  rcachM  the  royal  tent 
Then  rising  all,  with  goblets  in  their  hands, 
The  peers  and  leaders  of  the  Achaian  bands, 
HailMiheir  return.    Atrides  first  begun : 

**  Say  what  success }  divine  Laertes'  son  ; 
Achilles'  high  resolves  declare  to  all ; 
Retiims  the  chief,  or  must  our  navy  fall  ?" 

"  Great  kmg  of  nations  !»*  (Ithaois  reply 'd) 
**  Pix'd  is  his  wrath,  unconqucr'd  is  his  .pride; 
He  sli^lits  thy  friendship,  thy  prpp<isa1s  scorns. 
And,  thus  iroplor'd,  with  fiercer  fury  bums : 
^o  save  our  army,  and  our  fleets,  to  free, 
Is  not  his  care ;  but  left  to  Greece  and  thee. 
Your  eyes  shall  view,  when  morning  paints  the 

sky, 
Beneath  his  oars  the  whitemng  billows  fly. 
Us  too  he  bids  cmr  oars  and  sails  empJoy, 
Kor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-protected  Troy ; 
For  Jove  o'ershades  her  with  his  arm  divine. 
Inspires  her  war,  and  bids  her  glory  shine. 
Such  was  his  word :  what  farther  he  declared. 
These  sacred  heralds  and  great  Ajax  beard. 
But  PheoDix  in  his  tent  the  chief  retains. 
Safe  to  transport  him  to  his  native  plains, 
Whed  morning  dawns :  if  otiier  be  dccri*e, 
His  a^  is  sacred,  and  his  choice  is  frye." 
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TTIysses  ceasM :  th^great  Achaion  host. 
With  sorrow  seized,  in  constematioo  lost» 
Attend  the  stem  reply.  Tydides  broke 
The  general  silence,  and  undaunted  spoke : 
"  Why  should  we  gifts  to  proud  Achilles  send  ? 
Or  strive  with  prayers  his  haughty  soul  to  bend  > 
His  country's  woes  he  glories  to  deride, 
And  prayers  will  burstthat  swelling  heart  withprid& 
Be  the  fierce  impulse  of  his  rage  obeyed  i 
Our  battles  let  him,  or  desert,  or  aid : 
Then  let  him  arm  when  Jove  or  he  thiHk  fit ; 
That,  to  his  madness,  or  to  Heaven  commit; 
"What  for  ourselves  we  can,  is  al^ajrs  ours ; 
'lliis  night,  let  due  repast  refresh  our  power* 
(For  strength  consists  in  spirits  and  in  blood, 
And  those  are  ow*d  to  generous  wine  and  food) ; 
But  when  the  njsy  messenger  of  day 
Strikes  the  bloc  mountains  with  her  golden  ray^ 
Bang*d  at  the  ships,  let  all  our  squadrons  shinei 
In  flaining  arms,  a  long  extended  line  : 
In  the  dread  front  let  great  Atrides  stand. 
The  first  in  danger,  as  in  high  command.'.' 

Shouts  of  acchiim  the  listening  heroes  raise. 
Then  each  to  Heaven  the  due  libations  pays ; 
Till  sleep,  descending  o*er  the  tents,  bestows 
The  grateful  blessings  of  desir'd  repose. 


THE  ILIAa 


ARGUMENT. 


TBS  NtGRT  ADVEMTtfRS  OP  DIOMBD  Aim  ULTSSSS. 

Upom  the  reftisal  of  Achilles  to  return  to  the  aimy, 
the  distress  of  Agamemnon  is  described  in  the 
most  lively  manner.  He  takes  no  test  that 
night,  but  passes  through,  the  camp,  awaking 
the  leaders,  and  contriving  all  possible  metiiods 
for  the  public  Safety.  Meuelaus,  Nestor,  Ulysses, 
and  Diomed,  are  employed  in  raising  the  test  of 
the  captains.  They  call  a  council  of  war,  and 
determine  to  send  scouts  into  the  enemy's  camp, 
to  leara  their  posture,  and  dtMX>Ter  their  inten- 
tions,  Diomed  undertakes  this  haxardoos  enter*, 
prize,  ^d  makes  choice  of  Ulysses  for  his  cum- 
panioo.  In  their  passage  they  suiprise  Dolon, 
whom  Hector  had  sent  on  a  like  design  to  the 
camp  of  the  Grecians.  From  bim  they  am  informed 
of  the  situation  of  the  Trqan  and  anxiUary  forces, 
and  particulariy  of  Rhesus,  and  the  Tbracians, 
who  were  lately  arrived*  They  pass  on  with 
success ;  kill  Rhesus,  with  several  of  his  officers, 
and  seize  the  fikmoos  horsa  of  that  prince, 
with  which  tbey  return  ia  triumpl^^  to  the 
camp.  ^'       . 

The  same  night  continues  j  the  «ccne  lies  in  tho 
two  camps.    •  ' 


All  night  the  chiefs  before  their  vessels  lay. 
And  lost  in  sleep  the  labours  of  the  day : 
All  but  rbc  king ;  with  various  thooghla  opprcst 
His  cuuutry's  carcai  lay  rolling  in  his  bresvi.         ' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOMER'S  lUAD.    BOOK  X. 


«r 


Ji  >6c8f  b^  DpiluiBipiy  Jove's  ethcxtftl  poww 

FtRciitherattlii^fail,  or  weighty' sbower, 

Ot  iKods  soft  mows  to  whiten  all  the  shore, 

(*Ws  the  bmea  throat  of  war  to  roar; 

If  fcsooe  flasih  moeeedfl  as  one  expires. 

Id  btavm  flames  thick  with  monfktetary  fires. 

Si  dondog  freqaoit  ftoai  Atrides'  breast,  . 

%hi  fblbvio^  sigbs  his  inward  fears  coofest. 

N^vo'er  the  field,  dcgected,  he  snrreys 

Fra  thcNBsod  Tkojan  fires  the  mounting  blaze  ; 

Btm  m  the  pasung  wind  their  anisic  blow, 

iid  tarb  dirtioct  the  inoices  of  the  foe. 

$0*  Jaokiag  backwards  to  the  fleet  and  coast, 

inm  he  sorrows  §at  th?  eDda]iger»d  host 

Be  reads  hii  bain  fai  sacrifice  bo  Jore, 

isdnes  to  him  that  ever  lives  above :  . 

hi?  be  grosBS ;  while  glory  and  despair 

Isndc  his  beait,  awl  wage  a  doubtfal  war. 

A  thcosttd  cares  his  lahoaring  breast  revolves ; 
T>9Hfc  age  Kestor  now  the  chief  refcolves, 
*<f  :th  kn,  in  whoksome  counsels,  to  debate 
^^TctnsBuios  to  save  th*  afilicted  sUte. 
Ue  nse,  aad  first  he  €»st  his  mantle  roand. 
Not  oa  his  feet  theshiDiog  sandals  bound; 
i  fioB'i  yeUuw  spoils  his  back  conceal'd ; 
Hivartike  hand  a  pointed  javdin  held. 
.MoivUle  his  bsother,  piest  with  equal  woei^ 
ASkedaoy'd  the  gifts  of  soft  repose, 
^^Muu  for  Greece ;  that  in  his  cause  before 
^Bsch  had  sailier*d  and  must  suffer  more. 
1  lapaid*s  cpotted  hide  bis  shoulders  spread  $ 
A&nzea  behnet  glttteed  oo  his  head : 
'» (with  a  javeim  in  his  hand)  he  went 
' '  «ake  Atrides  in  the  royal  tent* 
ij^j  «ak'd,  Atrides  be  descry'd, 
fisnoar  bucklmg  at  his  vessel's  side. 
>rfilUieyaiet;  the  Spartan  thus  begun : 
'*  Wly  pits  my  biother  his  bright  armour  on  ? 
'«ak  he  some  ^y,  amidst  these  silent  hours, 
T^Uyjoacamp,  and  watch  the  IVojan  powers  ? 
Nay.  vbat  heio  shall  sustain  that  task  ? 
^^  boU exploits  nnoommon  courage  ask ; 
•a^dess,  alope^  throogfa  night's  dark  shade  to 

P. 
^ 'Bidst  a  hostile  camp  eiqplore  the  foe  1'* 
Tftvfaora  the  long :  "  In  such  distress  wo  atand, 
^  ^nlpr  counels  our-afisirs  demand ; 
'^^*Ctftt>ptcserve»  is  now  no  easy  part, 
^idahtghwisdonif  deepdesi^,  and  aft: 
^«  Jove  averse  our  bamhle  prayer  denies, 
^  kovi  his  bend  to  HectDr'ft  sacrifice. 
^tatcyebsswitne»'d.  or  what  ear  bdtev>d, 
'  «»  crest  day,  by  oise  great  arm  acliiev'd, 
"^voeton  deeds  an  Hector's  hand  has  done, 
'•M  vt  bebeM,  the  iMt  revolving  Sun  ? 
*^hQMn  the  bekyr'd  (^  Jove  adorn  !  ' 

'Tnag  fiem  no  god»  asid  of  no  goddess  born, 
'^•Khhisacts,  ns  OrerU  unborn  shall  telly 
Aaiesnethebattle  where  their  fathers  feU. 
^*  3E»  speed  tl^  hasty  course  along  the  fleets 
•'«r  all  great  Ajax,  nod  the  prince  of  Crete  ; 
^f"klf  tD  hoary  Nextor  jriil  repair; 
•'(ttpthegaaidsondiity,  behiscare; 

r  Kdiar'k  iaflneace  best  that  quarter  guides, 
;*'^a)a  «i(h  Mctkm  o'er  the  watdi  presides.)" 
i<«kBBtheSpartatt:  '*  These  thy  ofdns  borne, 
&7  luU.l  «tay,  or  with  dispateh  return  ?" 
"  TV:t  «haIt.ih0Q  iuy ,"  (the  king  of  men  reply^) 
l^uy  we  misa  to  ineet^  without  a  guide, 
"*  f«U  se  aadjy  «Bd  tiM  €«np  so  wide. 


Still,  with  your  voice,  thetlothfiilsoldienralse^ 

Urge,  by  their  fsther^  fitme,  their  future  praiia. 

Forg^  we  now  our  state  and  lofty  birth ; 

Not  titles  here,  but  works,  most  prove  our  worth* 

To  labour  is  the  lot  of  man  below ; 

And  when  Jove  gave  us  life,  he  gave  ns  woe.'* 

This  said,  each  parted  to  his  several  cares; 
The  king  to  Nestor's  sable  ship  repairs ; 
The  sage  protector  of  the  Oreeks  he  found 
Stretch'd  iu  his  bed  with  all  his  arms  around ; 
The  various-oolour'd  scarf,  the  shield,  he  rears. 
The  shining  helmet,  and  the  pointed  spears  t 
The  dreadfol  weapons  of  the  warrior's  rage. 
That,  old  in  arms,  disdain'd  the  peace  of  age. 
Then,  leaning  on  his  hand  his  watchful  bead. 
The  hoary  monarch  rais'd  hn  eyes,  and  said : 

''  What  art  thou,  speak,  that  on  designs  unknown. 
While  others  sleep  thus  range  the  camp  alone  ? 
Seek'st  thou  some  fiiend,  or  nightly  centinel  ? 
Standoff,  approach  not,  but  thy  purpose  telL*^ 

'*  O  son  of  Noleus"  (thus  the  king  rejoin'd) 
**  Pride  of  tiie  Greeks,  and  glory  of  thy  kind ! 
Lo  here  the  wretched  Agamemnon  stands, 
Th'  unhaj^y  general  of  the  Grecian  bands  $ 
Whom  Jove  decrees  with  daily  cares  to  bend^ 
And  woes,  that  only  with  his  life  shall  end  ! 
Scaroe  can  my  knees  these  trembing  limbs  sustain. 
And  scaroe  my  heart  support  its  load  of  pain« 
No  tasto  of  sleep  these  heavy  eyes  have  known  ; 
Confus'd,  and  sad,  1  wander  thus  alone. 
With  fears  distracted,  with  no  fix'd  design  j 
And  all  my  people's  miseries  are  mine. 
If  aught  of  use  thy  waking  thoughts  suggest, 
(Since  cares,  like  mine,  deprive  thy  soul  of  rest) 
Impart  thy  counsel,  -  and  assist  thy  friend ; 
Now  let  us  jointly  to  the  trench  descend. 
At  every  gate  the  Minting  guard  excite, 
Tir'd  with  the  toils  of  day  and  watoh  of  night  s 
Else  may  the  sudden  foe  our  works  invade, 
So  near,  and  favour'd  by  the  gloomy  shade." 

To  him  thus  Nestor :  "  Trust  the  powers  above. 
Nor  think  proud  Hector's  hopes  confirm'd  by  Jovet  ' 
How  ill  agree  the  views  of  vain  mankind. 
And  the  wise  counsels  of  th'  Eternal  ^md  1 
Audacious  Hector  j  if  the  gods  ordain 
That  great  Achilla  rise  ai^  rage  again. 
What  toils  attend  thee,  and  what  woes  ramaua ! 
Lo  fiuthful  Nestor  thy  cooiniand  obqrs ; 
The  care  is  next  our  other  chiefii  to  raise  s  i ' 

Ulysses,  Diomed,  we  chiefly  need; 
Mi^es  for  strength,  Oileus  fom'd  for  speeds 
Some  other  be  dispatoh'd  of  nimbler  feet. 
To  tboee  ta|l  ships,  remotest  of  the  fleet. 
Where  lie  great  Ajax,  and  the  king  of  Crets^ 
To  roose  the  Spartan  I  myself  decree; 
Dear  as  he  is  to  us,  and  dear  to  thee, 
yet  must  I  tax  his  slotb,.  that  chums  no  shar9> 
vnth  his  grtat  brother  in  his  martial  care : 
Him  it  behov'd  to  ev^y  chief  to  sue. 
Preventing  every  part  p<uform'd  by  you ; 
For  strong  necessity  our  toils  demands. 
Claims  all  our  hearts,  and  urges  all  our  hands.^' 

To  whom  the  king:  "With  reverence  we  allow 
Thy  just  robukes,  yet  learn  to  spare  them  now. 
My  generolis  brother  is  of  gentle  kind, 
He  seenSi  remise,  but  bears  a  valiant  mind{ 
Throafh  too  much  deference  to  our  sovereiga— iat^ 
Cohtent  to  follow  when  we  lead  the  way. 
But  now,  our  ills  indnstrions  to  prevent, 
^ODg  €r«  the  reft,  he  )x»e,  and  sought  my  fcau 
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The  chi<!ft  yrm  nam'd,  atveady  at  hia  oall^ 
t^repare  to  meet  us  near  the  navy  wall ; 
Assembling  there,  between  the  trench  and  gates i 
Near  the  night-fuards,  our  chosen  council  waits  " 
"  Then  none**  (said  Neator)  "  shall  his  rale  with- 
For  great  exampies  justify  command.'*        [stand, 

With  that  the  renerable  wamor  rose ; 
The  shining  greaves  his  roanir  legs  enclose ; 
His  purple  mantle  golden  buckles  join'd, 
Warm  with  the  softest  wool,  and  doubly  Uu'd. 
Then  iMshing  fton  his  tent,  be  snatch'd  in  haste 
His  steely  lance,  that  lightened  as  he  past 
The  camp  he  traven'd  through  the  sleeping  crowd, 
Stopp*d  at  Ulysses*  tent,  and  ca11*d  aloud. 
Ulysses,  sudden  as  the  voice  was  sent. 
Awakes,  starts  up,  and  issues  ftnoi  bis  tent. 
'*  What  new  distress,  what  sudden  cause  of  fright, 
Thus  leads  you  wandering  in  the  silent  night ;" 
«*  O  prudent  chief!"  (the  Pylian  sage  reply*d) 
"  Wi^a  as  thou  art,  be  now  thy  wisdom  tryM  $ 
\%TiateTcr  means  of  safety  can  be  sought. 
Whatever  counsels  can  inspire  our  thought. 
Whatever  methods,  or  to  fly  or  fight ; 
All,  all  depend  on  this  important  night  !** 

He  heard,  letnm'd,  and  took  his  painted  shield ! 
Then  join*d  the  chiefs,  and  follo«»'d  through  the 
Without  his  tent,  bold  Diomed  they  found,  [field. 
All  8heath*d  in  arms,  his  brave  companions  round : 
Each  nrak  in  sleep,  extended^onthe  field, 
His  head  reclmhig  on  his  bossy  shield. 
A  wood  of  spears  stood  by,  that,  ftx'd  upright. 
Shot  from  their  flashing  points  .a  qtiivering  light. 
A  bull's  black  hide  composed  tlie  hero's  bed  j 
A  splendid  carpet  roU'd  beneath  his  head. 
Then,  wKh  his  foot,  old  Nestor  genUy  shakes 
The  slombering  chief,  and  in  these  words  awakes  : 

"  Rise,  son  of  Tydeus  !  to  the  brave  and  strong 
Rest  seems  inglorious,  and  the  n'rght  too  long. 
But  sleep'st  thou  now  ?  whca  from  yon  bill  the  foe 
Hangs  o'er  the  fleet,  aod  shades  our  .walls  below  !** 
At  this,  soft  slumber  from  his  eye-lids  fled ; 
The  warrior  saw  the  hoary  chief,  and  said, 
^  Wondrous  old  man !  whose  aoul  no  respite  knows, 
Though  years  and  honours  bid  thee  seek  repose, 
lASt  younger  Oreeks  our  sleeping  warrior*  wska  5 
HI  fits  thy  age  these  toils  to  undertake." 
««  My  friend"  (he  answer'd)  "  generous  is  thy  care» 
These  toils,  my  subject*  and  my  sons  might  bear, 
Their  loyal  thoughts- and  pious  loves  conspire 
To  ease  a  sovereign,  and  relieve  a  aire. 
But  now  the  last  despair  surrounds  our  host ; 
No  hour  mnst  pass,  no  moment  must  be  lost ; 
£ach  single  Greek,  in  this  conclusive  strife. 
Stands  on  the  sharpest  odge<of  death  or  life  : 
Yet,  if  my  years  thy  kmd  regard  engage. 
Employ  thy  youth -as  1  employ  my  age : 
Succeed  to  these  my  cates,  and  rouse  the  rest ; 
He  serves  me  most,  who  servos  his  coutfbry  best" 

This  said,  the  hero  o'er  his  shoulders  flung 
A  lion*s  spoils,  that  to  his  ancles  hung ; 
Then  seiz*d  his  ponderous  lance,  and  strode  along. 
Me^  the  bold,  with  Ajax  fam*d  for  sjjeed. 
The  warrior  rous*d,  andtoth'  entrenchments 
led* 

And  now  the  chiefs  approach  the  nightly  guard ; 
A  wakeftil  squadron,  each  in  arms  prcpnr'd  j 
Tb*  u0Ncary*d  watch  their  listening  leaders  keep, 
And,  couching  close,  repel  invading  sleep. 
So  faithful  dogs  their  fleecy  charge  mainUin, 
Wit^toil  protected  from  the  pcowling.tnun. 


WJien  the  gaunt*  lionass,  with  bofifer  bold, 
Springsfinom  the  mountains tow*rd  the  gusurded  fo2<l 
Through  breaking  woods  her  nisUing  course  they 

hear; 
Loud,  and  more  load,  the  ciamovs  strike  their  e«i 
Of  hoonds  and  men;  they  start,  they  gaxe strouzkl 
■Watch  every  side,  and  turp  to  every  soond. 
Thus  watch'd  the  Grecians,  cautions  of  surprize. 
Each  voice,  each  motion,  drew  their  ears  and  eyem 
Each  step  of  passing  Iwet  increased  th*  afinght  s 
And  hostile  Troy  wa»«ver  ftill  in  tight. 
Nestor  with  joy  the  wakeful  bnad  aurveyM, 
And  thus  accosted  through  the  gloomy  shade  : 
'*  'Tis  well,  my  sons !  your  nightly  cam  employ 
Else  must  our  host  become  the  soom  of  Troy. 
Watch  thus,  aod  Greeceshall  liW*— The  hero  said 
Then  o'er  the  trench  the  Iblkwing  chieftains  led. 
His  son,  and  godlike  Merioa  march'd  bdiind 
(For  these  the  princes  to  their  council  join'd)  ; 
The  trenches  past,  th*  assembled  kings  aroond 
In  siledt  state  the  consistory  crown'd. 
A  place  there  was  yet  undefil*d  with  gore. 
The  spoit  where  Hector  stopp'd  his  rage  before  ; 
When  night  descending,  from  his  vengefal  bnn^ 
Reprieved  the  relics  of  the  Grecian  band : 
('lieplain  bedde  with  mangled  corpse  wassprmd. 
And  all  his  progress  mark*d  by  heaps  of  de8td.> 
:Tbere  sat  the  mournful  kings:  when  Neleus*  soo 
The  council  opening,  in  these  words  begun  : 

"  Ts  tbero**  (said  he)  **  a  chief  so  greatly  bnwej 
His  life  to  hazard,  and  his  country  save  ? 
Lives  tbeie  a  man,  who  singly  dares  to  go 
To  yonder  camp,  or  seize  some  straggling  toe  ? 
Or,  favoured  by  the  night,  approach  so  near. 
Their  speech,  their  councils,  and  designs,  to  hear 
If  to  Ix^iege  our  navies  they  prepare. 
Or  Troy  once  more  mnst  be  the  seat  of  war  ? 
.This  could  he  learn,  and  to  our  peers  recit«. 
And  pass  unharmM  the  dangers  of  the- night ; 
What  fame  were  his  throogh  all  succeedinf  <]ays« 
While  Phcebus  shines,  or  men  bave- tongues  to 
t  praise  ? 

What  gifts  his  grateful  country  would  bestow  ? 
•What  must  not  Greece  to  her  deliverer  owe  } 
,A  sable 'ewe  each  leader  should  provide, 
With  each  a  sable  lambkhi  by  her  side ; 
At  every  rito  his  share  should  be  incrBas*d, 
(And  his  the  foremost  honours  of  the  feast.** 
iFear  held  them  mute:  alone,  untaught  to  fen  r, 
Tydides  spoke — "  The  man  yy)n  seek,  is  herv, 
rrbrough  yon  black  camps  to  bend  my  dangerous 
ISome  god  within  commands,  and  I  obey.        f^y 
jBut  let  some  other  chosen  warrior  join, 
jTo  raise  my  hopes,  and  second  fny  design. 
'By  mutual  confidence,  and  mtitual  aid. 
Great  deeds' are  done,  and  great  ^IsooV^es  ikMidi 
The  wise  Mw  prudence  from  the  wise  acquire, 
jAnd  one  brave  hero  fans  anotbei^  fire." 

Contending  leaders  at  the  word  arose ! 
ff^ch- generous  breast  with  emolatkNi- glows  s 
'So  heave  a  task  each  Ajax  strove  to  share, 
JBold  Merion  strove,  and  Nestor's  valiant  heir  | 
iThe  Spartan  *ish'd  the  second  place  to  gai^, 
;And  great  Ulysses  Vrisb'd,  nor  wishM  in  vaiiL. 
Th^n  thus  the  king  of  men  the  contest  ends : 
"  Thou  first  of  warriors,  and  thou  best  of  friend^ 
Undaunted  Diomed !  what  chief  to  join 

||ln  this  great  enterprise,  is  only  thine, 
^ust^be  thy  dboioei  withoat  affliction  made} 
To  birth,  or  offlce^  t»-fetpMt^be|Mdd;i 
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Irt  voiili  ^etermiae  bere.  "  The  monareh  spalre, 
Aid  Ujr  tranbled  for  his  brother's  take. 

Then  thus  (the  godlike  Diomed  rejoin'd)  : 
"  My  cfaoiee  dediures  the  impulse  of  my  mind, 
Hbv  caa  I  doubt,  while  ^reat  Ulytses  stands 
To  lend  hit  eoaosek,  and  assist  our  haiids } 
A  chief,  vbose  safety  is  Minerva's  care ; 
5s)  Gua'd,  so  drewtfal,  in  the  works  of  war: 
B/est  in  hkeondoct,  I  no  aid  require; 
Wisdom  like  his  mishtpass  through  (Umes  of  fire.'* 
**  it  fits  thee  not,  before  these  chicfe  of  fame/' 
(fieplf4  the  saxe)  *'  to  praise  me,  Or  to  blame : 
Praise  ftom  a  friend,  or  censure  from  a  foe, 
Are  iMteii  heareni  that  our  merits  know. 
BiU  let  us  haste— Night  rolls  the  hours  away. 
The  reddentnjf  orient  shows  the  coming  day, 
The  itaii  rfiine  faimter  on  the  ethereal  plains, 
Aad  of  Bight's  empire  but  a  third  remains." 

Thta  having  spoke,  with  generous  ardour  prast, 
IB  anns  terrific  their  huge  limbs  they  drest 
A  tvo-cdg'd  iiilchioii  Thrasymed  the  brare, 
iad  aaiple  buckler,  to  Tydidcs  gave : 
HicQ  to  a  ieatbeni  helm  he  cas*d  hb  he«d, 
^(Mrtof  itseresi,  and  with  no  plume  overspread : 
{^och  ss  by  youths  unused  to  arms  are  worn  i 
Xoipoils  enrich  it,  and  no  stnds  adorn.) 
Kext  him  Ulysses  took  a  shining  sword, 
A  bov  and  qniTer,  with  bright  arrows  stor'd  z 
A  vrQ^pfov'd  casqoa,  with  leather  braces  boaod, 
(Thrgift,  Ktnones)  bis  temples  Crowned ; 
^  wool  within,  without,  in  order  spread, 
A  boar^  whKe  taetli  griiki'd  horrid  o'er  his  head. 
Thisfrsm  Amyntor,  rich  Ormenus'  son, 
iatokxrlfQs  by  frandfiil  rapine  won, 
^  give  Amphidamas ;  from  him  the  prise 
•Volus  reoeiT*d,  the  pledge  of  social  ties ; 
The  hdmet  Mst  by  Merion  was  posseas>d, 
And  now  Tlysses*  thoughtful  temples  pcem*d. 
T^Qs  AesthM  ia  anns.  the  coandl  they  forsake, 
Aad  dark  through  paths  oblique  their  progress 

Uke. 
Jort  then,  in  sign  she  favonr'd  their  intent, 
A  ivig^ttg'd  heron  great  Minerra  seut: 
T^  thoifl^  sorromiding  shades  obscur'd  their 
riew,  [knew. 

By  the  shriH  dang,  and  whistling  wings,  they 
As  finom  the  right  she  soaHd,  Ulyascs  pray'd, 
HailM  the  glad  omen,  and  addressed  the  makl : 

**  O  daughter  of  that  god,  whose  ann  can  wield 
^'  t^^eagittg  boH,  and  shake  the  dreadful  shield  I 
^  tiwa !  for  evtsr  present  in  my  way, 
^1m>  all  my  motions,  all  my  toils  survey  I 
&fe  may  we  pam  beneath  the  gloomy  sbaile, 
^  by  thy  sucooor  to  our  ships  convi^y'd ; 
Asd  let  some  deed  this  signal  night  adorn, 
To  chioi  the  tears  of  Trojans  yet  unborn.*' 

''hea  godlike  Diomed  preferr'd  his  prajrer: 
"Z>iQghterOf  Jove,  ornxxiquer^d  Pallas !  hear. 
Great  queen  of  arms,  whoce  favour  lydens  won ; 
^tkou  defead'st  the  sire,  defend  the  son. 
^^^  OB  JFaopm^  banks  the  banded  powers 
^Greece  he  left,  and  sought  the  I'heban  towers, 
^eace  wm  hh  ehaige ;  receivM  with  peacefol  show, 
'Ic  v«Bt  a  legate,  bot  retum'd  a  foe : 
TVn  helpM  by  thee,  and  cover*d  by  thy  shield, 
^  feaght  with  wimbers,  and  made  nnmben  y  V^ld. 
N>  DOW  be  present,  oh  celestial  maid  \ 
So  ftiil  centiniie  to  the  race  thine  akl ! 
A  yoi4hfal  steer  shall  £sll  beneath  the  stroke, 
i^otsa^dy  iMCOiMctous  oi  the  galling  yoke. 


With  ample  foreheod,  and  with  tpioading  horos» . 
Whose  taper  tops  refi\lgent  gold  adorns.'' 

The  heroes  prayM }  and  Pallas  from  the  skies  • 
Accords  their  vow,  suooeeds  their  enteiprise. 
Now,  like  two  lioos  panting  for  U^e  pre^, 
With  dreadful  thoughts  they  trace  the  dreary  way^ 
Through  the  black  horrour:^  of  tU'  ensani^uiu^d 
plain,  [of  slain* 

Through  dust,  through  blood,  a^er  arms  and  hUls 

Nor  less  bold  Hector^  and  the  sons  of  Troy, 
On  high  designs  the  w&keful  hours' employ ; 
I'lr  assembl^l  peers  their  lofty  chief  enclos'd  ^ 
Who  thus  the  counsels  of  bti>  breast  proposed  i 

"  What  glorious  man  for  high  attempts  prepared,. 
Dares  greatly  ventui^c,  for  a  rich  reward, 
Of  yortfier  fleet  a  bold  discovery  make,       [take  } 
What  watch  they  keep,  and  what  resolves  tbe|| 
If  now  subdued  they  meditate  their  flighty 
And  spent  with  toil  neglect  the  watch  of  night  ^  * 
His  be  the  chariot  that  shall  please  him  most, 
Of  all  the  plandcr  of  the  vanquished  host ; 
His  the  fair  steeds  that  all  the  tost  excel, 
And  his  the  glory  to  have  serv'd  so  woll.'' 

A  youth  there  was  among  the  tribes  of  froyi;  . 
Dolon  his  name,  Eomedes'  only  boy : 
(Five  girls  beside  the  reverend  herald  told) 
Rich  was  the  son  in  bran,  and  rich  in  gold  i 
Not  blest  by  Nature  with  the  charms  of  foce. 
But  swift  of  foot,  and  matchless  in  the  race. 
**  Heetor !"  (he  said)  "  my  courage  bids  me  madt 
This  high  achievement,  and  explore  the  fleet: 
But  first  exalt  thy  sceptre  to  the  skies, ' 
And  swear  to  ^rant  me  the  demanded  prize ; 
Th'  immortal  coursers,  and  the  glittering  car. 
That  bear  Peltdes  through  the  ranks  of  war. 
EncouragM  thus,  no  idle  scout  I  go, 
Fuffil  thy  wish,  their  whole  intention  know, 
Ev'tt  to  the  royal  tent  puiwie  my  way. 
And  all  their  counsels,  all  their  aims  betray." 

The  chief  then  heav*d  the  golden  sceptre  high. 
Attesting  thus  the  monarch  of  the  sky : 
*'  Be  witness  thou  !  imuiortal  T/)rd  of  all  \ 
Whose  thunder  sbakt-s  the  dark  aerial  hall : 
By  none  but  Dolon  shall  this  priae  be  borne. 
And  biin  alone  th'  immortal  steeds  adorn." 

Thus  Hector  swore :   the  gods  were  oaU'd  in 
vain. 
But  the  rash  yonth  prcpam  to  scour  the  idaiQ » 
Across  his  back  the  bended  bow  he  flung, 
A  wolfs  grey  hide  sfound  his  shoulders  buqg, 
A  ferret's  downy  fur  his  helmet  lin'd, 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  jave  in  shin'd, 
Tlien  (never  to  return)  he  sought  the  shore. 
And  trod  the  path  his  feet  must  tread  no  more. 
Scarce  had  he  pass'd  the  steeds  and  I'rojan  throng 
(Still  bending  jorward  as  he  cours'd  along,) 
When,  on  the  hollow  way,  th'  approaching  tread 
Ulysses  mark'd,  and  thus  to  Diomed : 

**  O  friend  !  i  hear  «ome  step  of  hostile  feet. 
Moving  this  way,  or  hastening  to  the  fleet; 
Some  spy  perhaps  to  lurk  beside  the  main  ; 
Or  nightly  pillager  that  strips  the  slaiq. 
Vet  let  him  pass,  and  win  a  little  space  $ 
Then  rush  behind  hun,  and  prevent  his  pace. 
Bat  jf  top  s^ift  of  foot  he  flies  before, 
Coafme  his  course  along  the  fleet  and  Aoiw, 
Betwixt  the  camp  and  him  our  spears  employ. 
And  intercept  his  hop*d  return  to  I'roy." 

With  that  they  stepp'd  aside,  and  stoopM  their 
(As  Dolon  pe«'d)  behind^  hmp  of  deadi      f head 
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Along  the  path  the  spy  unwary  flew ; 
Soft,  at  just  distance,  hoth  the  chiefii  putsae. 
8e  distant  they,  and  such  the  space  between, 
Ar  when  two  teams  of  mules  divide  the  green 
(To  whom  the  hind  like  shares  of  land  allows), 
Vnusa  now  new  farrows  part  th*  approaching 

plooghs. 
Now  Dolon  listening  heard  them  as  they  past; 
Hector  (he  thought)  had  sent,  and  check*d  his 

haste, 
Till  scarce  at  distance  of  a  javelin's  throw, 
Ko  voice  succeeding,  he  perceiv*d  the  foe. 
As  when  two  skilful  hounds  the  leveret  wind ; 
Or  chase  through  %oods  obscnre  the  trembling 
Now  lost,  now  seen,  they  intercept  his  way, [hind; 
And  from  the  herd  still  turn  the  flying  prey : 
Ho  fast,  and  with  such  fears,  the  Trojan  flew ; 
So  close,  so  constant,  the  hold  Greeks  pursue. 
Now  almost  on  the  fleet  the  dastard  falls, 
And  mingles  with  the  guards  that  watch  the  walls; 
When  brave  Tydides  stoppM ;  a  generous  thought 
(Inspired  by  Pallas)  in  his  bosom  wrought, 
Ixist  on  the  foe  some  forward  Greek  advance. 
And  snatch  the  glory  from  his  lifted  lance. 
Then  thus  aloud  :  "  Whoe'er  thou  art  remain  ; 
This  javelin  else  shall  flx  thee  to  the  plain." 
He  said,  and  high  in  air  the  weapon  cast. 
Which  wilful  err'd,  and  o'er  his  shoulder  past ; 
Then  fix'd  in  earth.    Against  the  trembling  wood 
The  wretch  stood  propp'd,  and  quiver'd  as  be 
A  sadden  palsy  seix'd  his  turning  head ;       [stood  j 
His  loose  teeth  ohatter'd,  aund  his  colour  fled : 
The  panting  warriors  seise  him  as  he  stands, 
And  with  unmanly  tears  bis  life  demands. 

'*  O  spars  my  youth,  and  for  the  breath  I  owe, 
t.arge  gifb  of  price  my  father  shall  bestow. 
Vast  heaps  of  brass  shall  in  your  ships  be  told, 
And  steel  well-temper'd,  and  refulgent  gold." 

1*0  wliom  Ulysses  made  this  wise  reply ; 
"  Whoe'er  thou  art,  be  bold,  nor  fear  to  die. 
What  moves  thee,  say,  when  sleep  has  clos'd 

the  sight. 
To  roam  the  silent  flelds  in  dead  of  night  ? 
Cam'st  thou  the  secrets  of  our  camp  to  find. 
By  Hector* prompted,  or  thy  daring  mind  ? 
Or  art  some  wretch  by  hopes  of  plunder  led 
T'hrough  heaps  of  carnage  to  devpoil  the  dead  ?" 
Then  thus  pale  Dolon  with  a  fearful  look, 
(Still  as  he  spoke,  his  limbs  with  horrour  shook}* 
"  Hither!  came,  by  Hector's  words  deceiv'd; 
Much  did  he  promise,  rashly  I  believ'd : 
No  less  a  bribe  than  great  Achilles'  car, 
And  those  swift  steeds  that  sweep  the  ranks  of  war, 
Urg'd  me,  unwilling,  this  attempt  to  make; 
'To  learn  what  couniiels,  what  resolves  you  take>< 
If,  DOW  subdued,  you  fix  your  hopes  on  flight. 
And  tiHd  with  toils,  neglect  the  watch  of  night  ?" 

**  Bold  was  thy  aim,  and  glorious  was  the  prize  !^' 
(Tllysses,  with  a  scornful  smile,  replies) 
"  Far  other  rulers  those  proud  steeds  demand. 
And  scorn  th«  guidance  of  a  vulgar  hand; 
£v*n  great  AehUles  scarce  their  mge  can  tamc^ 
Achilles,  sprung  from  an  immortal  dame. 
But  say,  ie  faithful,  and  the  truth  recite ! 
Where  lies  encamp'd  the  Trojan  chief  to  night  ? 
Where  stand  his  coursers  ?  tp  what  quarter  sleep 
Thoir  other  princes  ?  tell  what  watch  they  keep : 
Say,  smce  their  conquest,  what  their  counsels  are; 
Or  here  to  combat,  from  their  city  far, 
Ot  bock  to  iUon's  wall  transfer  the  war*** 


Ulysses  thus,  and  thus  Fumede^  son  : 
*<  What  Dolon  knows,  his  faithful  tongue  thaU 

own. 
Hector,  the  peers  assembUng  in  his  tent, 
A  council  holds  at  Uus'  monument 
No  certain  guards  the  nightly  watch  partake  ; 
Where'er  yon  fires  ascend,  the  Trcjans  wake : 
Anxious  fbr  l^oy,  the  guard  the  natives  keep  ; 
Safe  in  their  cares,  th'  auxiliar  forces  sleep. 
Whose  wives  and  infants,  from  the  danger  far. 
Discharge  their  souls  of  half  the  fears  of  ^ar.'^ 
*'  Then  sfeep  those  aids  among  the  TVojaia 

train," 
(Inquir'd  the  chief)  **  or  scattered  o'er  the  plain  ?* 
To  whom  the  spy :  "  Their  poweis  they  thus 

dispose  t 
The  PsBpns,  dreadful  with  their  bended  bows. 
The  Carians,  Cauoons,  the  Pelasgian  host. 
And  Lsleges,  encamp  along  the  coast. 
Not  distant  for,  lie  higher  on  the  land 
The  Lyeian,  Mysian,  and  Maonian  band. 
And  Phrygians  horse,  by  Thymbras'  ancient 'wall 
The  Thracians  utmost,  and  apart  from  all. 
These  IVoy  but  lately  to  her  succour  won. 
Led  On  by  Rhesus,  great  Eionetis'  son : 
I  saw  his  ooursers  in  proud  triumph  go, 
Swii^  as  the  wind,  and  white  as  winter  snGV  t 
Rich  silver  plates  his  shining  car  mfoM  t 
His  solid  arms,  refulgent,  flame  with  gold  ; 
No  mortal  shottMers  suit  the  glorious  load, 
(Celestial  panoply,  to  grace  a  god ! 
Let  me^  unhappy,  to  your  fleet  be  home, 
Or  leave  me  here,  a  captive's  fate  to  momna. 
In  cruel  chuns ;  till  your  return  reveal,  * 
The  truth  or  folsebood  of  the  news  I  tell." 
To  this  lyjides,  with  a  gloomy  hotm : 
"  Think  not  to  live,  though  all  the  truth  he 

shown : 
Shall  we  dismiss  thee,  in  some  future  strife 
To  risk  more  bravely  thy  now  fbrfeit  life  ? 
Or  that  again  our  camps  thou  may'st  explore  ; 
No—once  a  traitor  thou  betray'st  no  more.*' 

Sternly  he  spoke,  and  as  the  wretch  prepared 
With  humble  blandishment  to  stroke  his  b»rd» 
Like  lightening  swift  the  wrathful  folchkm  flew^ 
Divides  the  neck,  and  cuts  the  nerves  in  two; 
One  instant  snatch'd  his  trembling  soul  to  Hell^ 
Thejicad,   yet  speaking,  muttefd  as  it  felL 
The  furry  helmet  from  his  brow  they  tear, 
The  wolf's  grey  hide,  th'  unbended  bow  9md 

spear; 
These  great  Ulysses  lifting  to  the  skies, 
To  favouring  Pallas  dedicates  the  prise : 

"  Great  queen  of  arms !   receive  this  hostile 

•poil. 
And  let  the  Thracian  steeds  reward  our  toil : 
Thee  flrst  of  all  the  hearenlv  host  we  praise  ; 
O  speed  our  labours,  and  direct  ohr  ways  1'* 
This  said,  the  spoils  with  dropping  gore  defaced. 
High  on  a  spreading  tamarisk  he  plac'd ; 
Then  heap'd  with  reeds  and  gathered  bongfas  th 

plain. 
To  guide  their  footsteps  to  the  place  agahi. 
Through  the  still  night  they  cross  the  deviou 

fields 
Slippery  with  blood,  o'er  arms  and  heaps  of  shields 
Arriving  where  the  Thracian  squadrons  lay, . 
And  eas'd  hi  sleep  the  labours  of  the  day. 
Bang'd  in  three  Imes  they  view  the  prosUute  band 
The  horses  yok'd  beside  each  warcbr  stand  | 
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IVo^  Um  brova  «bade  the  folgfal  wwpons 


indsl  Ity  Rteras,  iti«lch*d  in  tlMp  profcaiid, 

Aai  the  vkite  iteods  behkid  bit  cbniot  bOQad. 

ne»dooBieti8iitUly«etfintd«criet,    • 

And  poiDts  to  DkHBcd  the  tempttng  priw 

**  Tbe  mn,  th^  coanen,  and  tbe  car  bahold ! 

taenVd  by  Doion,  with  tbe  anns  of  gold. 

Kov,  bimve  Tfdidet  1  now  thy  connige  tiy» 

Appnach  tbe  chariot,  and  the  steeds  natie/' 

Orifthyioal  aipiie  to  fiercer  deedf. 

Urge  thoa  the  tUugBter,  while  1  ieiie  the  iteeds. 

PBttM  (this  aaid)  her  hero's  hoeom  wairas, 
BrcithM  in  his  ]ieart,and  strong  hto  nertoos  amsy 
Whoe'er  be  paas'd,  a  pnrple  stream  pnisned 
Hatinoty  frlchioo,  fiU  with  hOBUla  blood  ; 
Bith>d  all  bis  €Bo|i*epa,lSy<dtiM  fields  with  gora, 
And  a  low  gnurremnrmnr'dHhrough  tbe  shore. 
&>  the  grim  Uon,  ftom  his  nightly  den, 
O'crleeps  tbe  faces,  and  mvades  the  pen; 
Ob  ibe^  or  goats,  resistless  in  his  way, 
He  &Ui,  and  foaming  rends  the  gnaraless  prey. 
Xor  iiopp'd  the  toy  of  bis  ▼engefol  hand,     . 
M  tvshre  lay  brenthless  of  tbe  Tbiacian  band.    , 
UlfMifeQowhig,  as  his  partner  slew. 
Back  1^ tbe  foot  each  slangbte^d  warrior  drew; 
The  omk-wbite  cooiaen  stndjoos  to  oonyey 
^^to  tbe  ships,  he  wisely  dear'd  the  way; 
Uit  tbe  fierce  steeds,  not  yet  to  batUes  l^red, 
ftooU  start,  and  tremble  at  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Vm  twelve  diq^nlchM,  the  monareh  last  they 


Tjikk^  folchinn  fiz'd  him  to  tbe  ground. 
^  tbea  a  deathlul  dream  Mnierva  sent ; 
A  wsriike  form  appeared  before  bis  tent, 
Whose  virionaiy  ateel  his  hoeom  tore : 
fo  dnsm'd  the  monarch,  and  awak»d  no  more. 

Plycinow  the  snowy  steeds  detains, 
Aad  losds  them,  toten*d  by  tbe  silver  reins ; 
Tkese,  with  his  bofw  nnbent,  be  lasb'd  along ; 
(Tbetooaige  forgot,  on  Rhesus*  chariot  hung.) 
Thm  lavn  his  iHend  the  signal  to  retire; 
Bet  hua,  new  dai^pers,  new  achievements  fire  t 
l^Mbtfol  he  stood,  or  with  his  reekmg  blade 
To«nd  more  hcioea  to  th'  mfemal  shade, 
Jhig  off  the  car  where  Rhesos*  armour  lay. 
Or  heave  with  manly  force,  and  lift  away. 
WUk  anresolv'd  the  son  of  Tydms^ands, 
Miss  appears,  andthusber  chief  commands  t 

**  Eooagh,  my  aon ;  firom  forther  slaughter 

B^Ssidtby  safety,  and  depart  in  peace ; 
Haite  to  the  ships,  the  gotten  spcale  ei^oyy 
Hot  tettpc  too  for  the  hostile  gods  of  Tiroy." 

The  voice  divina  confe«s*d  the  martial  maid ; 
fa  ha«te  he  moontod,  and  her  word  obey'd ; 
The  cooners  fly  before  Ulysse^  bow, 
^vtfi  as  the  wind,  and  white  as  winter-snow. 

Kotanohaerv'd  they  possM :  the  god  of  light 
Had  vateh'd  his  Troy,  and  mark'd  Minerva's 

flight, 
fov  Tydm*  sosi  with  heavenly  sncoonr  blest* 
Asd  veagefol  anger  filled  bis  sacred  breast 
Swift  to  the  IVojan  camp  descends  tbe  power, 
^  wakes  Hippocoon  in  thu  rooming  hour 
(On  Rhe>as'  side  accustom'd  to  attend, 
A  fritbfol  kinsman,  and  instructive  friend.) 
He  rase,  and  saw  the  field  deform'd  with  Mood, 
^  e«pty  space  where  late  the  couiaen  stood. 


The  yet-warm  Tbiaciaai  pemhif  on  th«  coast ; 
For  each  he  wept,  but  for  his  Rhesus  most: 
Now  while  on  Rhesus*  name  he  calls  in  vain. 
The  gathaimg  tumult  spreads  o^ar  all  the  plain ; 
On  heaps  tbe  Trcgans  rush,  with  wild  afiiriffbt. 
And  wondering  view  the  slaughters  of  the  night. 

Meanwhile  tbe  chiefs  arriring  at  the  shade 
Where  late  the  spoils  of  Hector's  spy  were  lai4» 
Ulyssm  stopp'd ;  to  bim  Tydides  bore 
The  trophy,  dropping  yet  with  Dulcol  gore : 
llien  mounts  again ;  again  their  nimble  feet 
The  coursers  ply,  and  thunder  tow*rds  the  fleet 

Old  Nestor  first  peroeiv'd  th*  approaching  sound. 
Bespeaking  thus  the  Srecian  pern  aroondr 
"  Methinks  tbe  noise  of  trampling  steeds  I  bear. 
Thickening  this  way,  and  gathering  on  my  cap; 
Perha|i8  some  horses  of  the  Trojan  breed 
(So  may,  ye  gods !  my  pious  hopes  succeed) 
Tbe  great  'lydides  and  Ulysses  bear, 
Retnrn'd  triumphant  wit{i  this  prize  of  war. 
Yet  much  I  foar  (ah  may  that  fear  be  vain !) 
The  chiefs  out-namber'd  by  the  Trojan  train ; 
Perhaps  ev'n  now  pursued,  they  seek  the  shore  ;  ■ 
Or,  oh  !  perhaps  those  heroes  are  no  more." 

Scarce  had  he  spoke,  when  lo !  tbe  chiefe 
appear, 
And  spring  to  earth ;  the  Greeks  dismiss  their  fear: 
With  words  of  friendship  and  extended  hands 
They  greet  the  kings :  and  Nestor  first  demands  s 

"  &iy  thou,  whose  praises  all  our  host  proclaim, 
TTwu  living  glory  of  the  Grecian  name ! 
Say,  whence  these  coursers?    by  what  chance 

bestow'd? 
Tbe  spoH  of  foes,  or  present  of  a  god  } 
Not  those  fair  steeds  so  radiant  aid  so  gay. 
That  draw  tbe  burning  chariot  of  the  day. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  age  I  acorn  to  yield, 
And  daily  mingle  in  the  martial  field ; 
But  sure  till  now  no  coursers  struck  my  sight 
like  these  conspicuous  thtough  the  ranks  of  fight 
Some  god,  I  deem,  conferred  the  glorious  prize. 
Blest  as  ye  are,  and  fevonrites  of  the  skies ; 
Tbe  care  of  him  who  bids  tbe  thunder  roar, 
And  ber\  whose  fury  bathes  the  world  with  gore.'' 

**  Father !  not  so"  (sage  Ithacus  r^om'd) 
"  The  gifts  of  Heaven  are  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Of  Thracian  lineage  are  tbe  steeds  ye  view. 
Whose  hostile  khig  tbe  brave  Tydides  slew  ; 
Sleeping  be  died,  with  all  bis  guards  around. 
And  twelve  beside  lay  gasping  on  the  ground. 
These  other  spoils  fiom  conquer'd  Dolen  came, 
A  wretch,  whose  swiftness  was  his  only  feme^ 
By  Hector  sent  our  forces  to  explore. 
He  now  lies  headless  on  tbe  mndy  shore," 

Then  o*er  the  trench  the  boundmg  coursers  flew; 
Tbe  joyful  Greeks  «ith  lood  acclaim  pursue. 
Straight  to  Tydides*  high  pavUlion  borne, 
Tbe  matchless  steeds  his  ample  stall  adoni : 
Hie  neigbing  coursers  their  new  fellows  greet. 
And  the  full  racks  are  heap'd  with  generous^  wheat. 
But  Dolon's  armour,  to  bis  ships  coovey'd, 
High  on  the  painted  stem  Ulysses  laid, 
A  trophr  destin'd  to  the  bloe-ey'd  maid: 

Now  from  nocturnal  sweat,  and  sanguine  stain , 
They  eleansa  their  bodiw  in  tbe  neighbouring 


Then  hs  t£s  pdish'd  beth^  rt^feeshM  hvn  toil. 
Their  jaipH  they  wpple  with  dynolving  oil, 

^^Gntrva. 
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In  <iii«  lep^t  ingulf  0  th«  sp>^  bour. 

And  first  to  P<iilas  the  libations  ppur: 

'They  sit,  rejoicing  io  her  M  divine^ 

And  )J)e  crown'd  goblet  Soama  with  floodft  of  vim 


THE  ILIAD. 


POOK  ZI. 


ARGUMENT. 


TBS  TaXU>  BATTU,  ^S^B  Ttfl  ACTS  0'  AfiAM^MHOW. 

AcAMBMKON,  having  armed  himself,  leads  the  Gre- 
cians to  battle :  Hector  prepares  the  Trojaas  to 
receive  themjwhile  Jupiter,  Juno,  and  Mjnenra, 
give  the  signals  of  war.  Agamemnon  bears  ill 
before  him;  and  Hector  i$  commanded  by  Ju- 
piter  (who  sends  Iris  for  that  purpose)  to  decline 
the  eniragement,  till  the  king  shall  bo  wounded 
and  retire  from  the  field.  He  then  makes  a 
great  slaughter  of  the  enemy  ^  Ulysses  and 
Diomed  put  a  stop  to  him  for  a  time ;  but  the 
latter  being  irounded  by  Paris,  is  ebUged  to 
desert  his  companion,  who  is  encompassed  by 
the  Trojans,  wounded,  and  in  the  utmost  danger, 
till  Menelaiis  and  Ajax  rescue  him*  Hector 
comes  against  Ajax;  but  that  hero  alone  op- 
poses multitudes,  and  rallies  the  Greeks.  In 
^he  mean  time  Maohaon,  in  the  other  wjng  of 
the  army,  is  pierced  with  an  arrow  by  Paris, 
and  carrie4  from  the  fight  in  Nestor's  chariot 
AchULes  (who  overlooked  the  action  from  his 
ship)  sent  Patroclus  to  inquire  which  of  the 
Creeks  was  wounded  in  thajfc  manner  ?  Nestor 
entertains  him  in  his  tant  withan  account  of  the 
accidents  of  the  day,  and  a  long  recital  of  some 
jfbjrmer  wars  which  he  remembered,  tending  to 
pot  Patroclus  upon  persuading  Achilles  to  fight 
ibr  his  countrymen,  or  at  least  permit  him  to  do 
it,  claid  in  Achilles*  armour.  Patroclus  in  his  re- 
turn meets  Eurypylus  also  wounded,  and  assists 
him  in  that  distress. 
This  book  opens  ^ith  ,the  eight  and  twentieth  day 
'  of  the  poeoi  i  and  t^e  same  day,,  with  its  various 
actions  ^nd  adventures,  is  extended  through  the 
twelfth,  thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteenth,  six- 
teenth, scveutceitth,  and  part  of  the  eighteenth 
l>ooks.  The  scene  lies  \n  the  field,  near  the  mo- 
nument of  Ilu^ 


^HK  safifrc^  Mom,  with  early  blushes  f^e||d. 
Now  rose  refulgent  from  Titbonius*  bed ; 
With  now-born  day  to  gladden  inortal  sight. 
And  gild  the  courts  of  Heaven  with  saored  light; 
When  baleful  Eris,  pent  by  Joy e's  commaii4» 
The  torch  of  discord  blazing  jn  her  hand. 
Through  the  red  skies  h*fr  bloody  sign  4xt«nd^,- 
And,  wrapt  in  tempests,  p'ex  the  fleet  dwrnidg. 
High  on  Clysies*  bark,  her  horrid  stand 
^he  tookj  and  thunder*  J  throngh  the  seas  and  land. 


Ev*n  Ajaix  jsad  Adhillqi  bekrd  the  sonad. 
Whose  «hip8,  rem<He,  thegimrded  navy  boond. 
Thence  the  black  Fury  through  the  Grecian  throng 
With  horcour'ioutods  the  load  Orthian  song : 
The  navy  shakes,  and  at  the  dire  ahurms 
Each  bosoip  boils,  each  warrior  starts  to  anna* 
No  more  th^y  sigh,  inglorious  to  return. 
But  breathe  revenge,  and  for  the  combat  ham. 

The  king  of  men  his  hardy  host  inspires 
With  Iqod  command,  with  great  example  fires  ; 
Himself  fiirst  rose,  himself  before  the  rest 
His  mighty  limbs  in  radiaat  armour  drest. 
And  first  he  cas'd  his  manly  legs  around 
In  shining  greaves,  with  silver  buckles  bound: 
The  beaming  cuinss  next  adom'd  his  breast. 
The  same  which  once  hing  Cinyras  possest: 
(The  fame  of  Greece  and  her  assembled  host 
Had  reachM  that  monarch  on  the  Cyprian  coast  i 
'Tw«s  then,  the  friendship  of  the  chief  to  gatOy 
This  glorious  gift  he  sent,  nor  sent  in  vain.) 
Ten  rows  of  azure  steel  the  work  infold, 
Twice  ten  of  tin,  and  twelve  of  ductile  gold  ; 
Three  glittering  dragons  to  the  gorget  rise, 
Who^  imitated  scales,  against  the  skies 
ReBected  various  light,  and  arching  bow'd. 
Like  colonr'd  rainbows  o'er  a  showery  cloud 
(Jove's  wondrous  liow,  of  three  celestial  dyes, 
PlacM  as  a  sign  to  man  amid  the  skies.) 
A  radiant  baldric,  o'er  his  shoulder  tjr'd. 
Sustained  the  sword  that  glittcr'd  at  his  side  s 
Gold  was  tiie  hilt,  a  silver  sheath  encas'd 
The  shining  blade,  and  golden  hangers  grac'd* 
His  buckler's  mighty  orb  was  next  display'd. 
That  round  the  warrior  casl  a  dreadful  shade  ; 
Ten  zones  of  brass  its  ample  brim  aniround. 
And  twice  ten  bosses  the  bright  oonvex  crow&'d  ; 
Tremendous  Gorgon  frown'd  upon  its  field. 
And  circling  terrours  fiU'd  th'  expressive  sbidd  ^ 
Within  its  concave  hung  a  silver  thong, 
On  which  a  mimic  serpent  creeps  along; 
His  azure  length  in  easy  waves  extends, 
Till  in  three  heads  th'  embroider'd  monster  cn^s. 
Last  o'er  his  brows  his  fourfold  helm  he  plac'd» 
With  nodding  horse-hair  formidably  grae'd  1 
And  in  his  hands  two  steely  javelins  wields, 
That  blase  to  Heaven,  and  lighten  ail  the  fields. 

'lliat  instant  Juno  and  the  martial  maid 
In  happy  thunders  promised  Greece  their  aid ; 
High  o'er  the  chief  th<y  dash'd  their  arms  in  air  ; 
And,  leaning  from  the  clouds,  expect  the  war. 

Close  to  the  limits  of  the  trench  and  mound, 
TliC  fiery  coursers  to  their  chariots  bound 
The  squires  restrain'd :  the  foot  with  those  who 
The  lighter  amv,  rush  forwaid  to  the  field,  [wield 
To  second  these,  in  close  array  oombin'd. 
The  squadrons  spread  their  sable  wings  behind. 
Now  shouts  and  tumults  wake  the  tardy  Sun, 
A^  with  the  light  the  warrior's  toils  begun. 
Kv'n  Joye,  whose  thunder  spoke  his  wrath,  distiird 
Ked  drops  of  blood  o'er  all  the  fotal  field  ; 
The  woes  of  men  unwilling  to  survey. 
And  all  the  slaughters  that  must  stain  the  day. 

Neaf  IIus*  tomb,  in  order  rang'd  around, 
The  Trojan  lines  posscss'd  the  rising  ground  : 
There  wise  Polydamas  and  Hector  stood » 
^.neas,  honour'd  as  a  guardian  god  | 
Bold  Polybus,  Agenor  the  divine, 
.  Tlie  brother  warriors  of  Antenor's  line ; 
With  youthful  Acamas,  whose  beauteous  face 
And  fair  pBoportion  matchM  th'  etherial  race^ 
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^foit  Rfctor  eovn'd  witli  his  spacioiu  sbidd, 
Jte  all  the  troops,  and  orders  all  the  field. 
i?  the  ml  star  now  shows  his  sanguine  fires 
r«n^h  the  dark  clouds,  and  now  in  nigbt  retires; 
Tss  thrangh  the  ranks  appeared  the  god-Uke  man, 
Ftas&r'd  ia  the  rear,  or  blazing  in  the  van ; 
WUe  streamy  sparkles,  restless  as  he  flies, 
Fbah  from  his  arms  as  lightning  from  the  skies. 
.4s  sweating  reapers  in  aome^ealthy  fi&ld, 
?aaa:'d  in  two  bands,  their  crooked  weapons  wieUf 
Brar  dova  the  farrows,  till  their  laboure  meet; 
TWk  fells  the  heapy  harrecit  at  tbetr  feet : 
5c  Greece  and  Troy  the  field  of  war  divide, 
.\ard  Cming  ranks  are  strow'd  on  every  side, 
Naae  stooped  a  thought  to  base  uiglorions  flight ; 
^>it  hone  to  hone,  and  man  to  man,  they  fight. 
^ftakid  wolires  more  fierce  contest  their  prey ; 
Hscfa  voofiday  each  bleeds^   but  none  resign  the 

day. 
Tbeord  with  joy  the  scene  of  death  descries, 
iad  drmks  lai;^  slaughter  at  her  sanguine  eyes : 
I'^xQidakme,  of  all  th*  immortal  train, 
>^l]s  the  red  hommrB  of  this  direful  plain  : 
TWgads  m  peace  their  golden  mansions  fill, 
Bang'd  in  bright  order  on  th'  Olympian  bill  j 
F«x  general  mnrmuis  told  their  griefs  above, 
Sad  sack  accns*d  the  partial  will  of  Joi^e. 
3&aa«hBle  apart,  superior,  and  alone, 
TW  tfaosal  monarch  on  his  awfhl  throne, 
Ik  npt  intfae  blaze  of  boundless  glory  sate  ; 
iad,  fiz'd,  fttlfiil*d  the  just  decrees  of  fiite. 
fki  Eaitb  fae  tom'd  his  all-considering  eyes, 
Aad  ■nik'd  the  spot  where  Ilion's  towers  arise ; 
The  aea  with  ships,  the  fields  with  armies  spread, 
TW  Ticiqr^  lage,  the  d3ring  and  the  dead. 
Taas  vhile  the  moming-^jeams  increasing  bright 
*t'i.T  Heaven's  pure  azure  spread  the  glowing 


r->«aiQtaa]  death  the  Hie  of  war  confounds, 
F^aeh  adverse  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds. 
Bat  BOW  (what  time  ia  some  sequiester'd  vale, 
Tbe  weary  woodman  spreads  his  sparing  meal, 
'^'hcB  his  tir^d  arms  refuse  the  axe  to  rear, 
Aad  eiaim  a  respite  from  the  sylvan  war; 
Bi^  aet  till  half  the  prostrate  fittest  lay 
>«rctck^d  ia  long  niia,  and  expos*d  to  day) 
Tho,  nor  till  then,  the  Greeks'  impulsive  might 
Pknetf  Che  Mack  phalanx,  aad  let  in  the  light, 
'^neat  AgamenuMa  chcn  the  slaaghter  led, 
Aad  •4e«  Kenor  at  his  people^s  head : 
^>oae  aqaiie  Oilens,  with  a  sudden  spring, 
^  'ap'd  fima  the  chariot  to  revenge  his  king ; 
B«e  in  bis  front  be  Mt  the  iaCal  wound, 
^feizh  pierr'd  hi»  brain,  and  stretched  him  on  the 


.^triaes  spoiPd,  aad  left  him  on  the  frfain : 

Vaai  waa  tbcir  youth,  their  ^tteriog  armour 

Vw  smIM  widi  dnst,  and  naked  to  the  sky, 
Tae:r  sao«y  liortw  and  beauteous  bodies  lie. 

Two  sons  of  Priam  next  to  battle  move, 
TV  pffodoct  oaaof  marriage,  one  of  love  1 
fa  the  aaase  car  the  brother  warrioia  ride, 
Tb«  took  the  cha^e  to  combat,  that  to  guide: 
far  aihcr  task,  thaa  when  they  isont  to  keep, 
'''•  lda*B  tops  tbah-  father's  fleecy  sboap  ! 
Tr^-Moa  tbe  BMunCainsoaoc  Achilles  fi>und, 
AaA  captivt  led,  with  pliant  osiers  bound ; 
Vms  la  thsir  sire  Ibr  ample  suaM  mtor'd  ; 
Ba  B0V  la  pcmh  by  Atride»*  nroid  ^ 


Picrc'd  in  the  breast  the  baae^bom  Isus  bleeds  : 
Cleft  through  tbe  head,  his  brotlier's  fate  succeeds 
Swift  to  the  spoil  the  hasty  victor  ialis, 
And  stript,  their  features  to  bis  mind  recalU« 
The  Trojans  see  the  youths  untimely  die, 
But  helpless  tremble  for  themselves,  and  fly. 
So  when  a  lion  ranging  o'er  the  lawns. 
Finds,  en  some  grassy  lair,  the  (Muching  fawn*. 
Their  bones  be  cracks,  their  reeking  vitals  draws. 
And  grinds  the  quivering  flesh  with  bloody  jaws'; 
The  frighted  hind  beholds,  and  dares  not  stay. 
But  swift  through  rustling  thickets  bursts  her  ws^*; 
All  di-own'd  in  sweat  the  pantuig  mother  flies, 
And  the  big  tears  roll  trickling  from  her  eyes. 

Amidst  the  tumult  of  tbe  routed  train, 
The  80QS  of  false  Antimacbus  were  slain; 
He,  who  for  bribes  bis  faithless  counsels  sold^ 
And  voted  Helen's  stay  for  Paris'  gold. 
Atrides  mark'd,  as  these  their  safety  sought. 
And  slew  the  children  for  the  father's  fault; 
Their  headstrong  horse  unable  to  restrain. 
They  shook  with  fear,  and  dropp'd  the  silken  rein: 
Then  in  their  chariot  on  their  knees  they  fj^ll. 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  for  mercy  call : 

**  Oh  spare  our  youth,  and  for  the  life  we  owe, 
Antimacbus  shall  copious  gifts  bestow ; 
Soon  as  he  hears,  that  not  in  bi^lleslaui. 
The  Grecian  ships  bis  captive  sons  detain^ 
Large  heaps  of  brass  in  ransom  shall  be  told. 
And  steel  well-^per'd,  and  penuasive  gold.v 

These  words,  attended  yrith  a  flood  of  tears. 
The  youths  addressed  tp^  unrelenting  ean : 
The  vengeful  monarcb^gave  this  stem  reply^ 
**  If  from  Antimachus  ye  spring,  ye  die : 
The  daring  wretch  who  once  in  council  stood 
To  shed  Ulysses'  and  my  brothei^s  blood. 
For  proffer'd  peace  !  and  sues  his  seed  for  grace  ? 
No,  die,  andpaytlie  forfeit  of  your  race." 

This  said,  Pisander  from  the  oar  be  cast. 
And  pierc'd  bis  breast :  supine  he  breath'd  his  last* 
His  brother  leap'd  to  earth ;  but  as  he  lay, 
The  trenchant  felcbion  lopp'd  bisi  hands  away ; 
His  sever'd  head  was  tossed  among  the  throng, 
And,  rolling,  drew  a  bloody  train  along. 
Then,  where  tbe  thickest  fought  tbe  victor  flew  ; 
The  king's  example  all  his  Omks  purstie. 
Now  by  the  f(x>t  the  flying  fix>t  yfcre  slain. 
Horse  trod  by  horse,  lay  foaming  on  the  plain. 
From  the  drv  fields  thick  clouds  of  dust  arise. 
Shade  the  black  boat,  and  intercept  the  skies. 
Tbe  brass-hoof 'd  steeds  tumultuous  plunge  and 

bound. 
And  tbe  thick  thunder  beats  the  labouring  ground*  ' 
Still  slaughtering  on,  tbe  king  of  men  pioceedj  ;  * 
The  distanc'd  army  wonders  at  his  deeds. 
As  when  tbe  winds  with  raging  flames  conspire, 
A,nd  o'er  the  fivests  roll  tlie  flood  of  fire« 
In  blazing  heaps  the  grove's  old  honours  fall. 
And  one  refulgent  min  levels  all ;  ' 

Before  Atrides'  nge  so  siAks  the  fix, 
IVhole  squadrons  vanish,  and  proud  heads  lie  lows 
The  steeds  fly  trembling  from  his  wavnig  sword  ; 
And  many  a  car,  now  lighted  of  its  lord. 
Wide  o'er  the  field  with  guideless  fury  rolls. 
Breaking  their  ranks,  and  cnishing  out  their  sonlsf 
While  his  keen  falchion  drinks  the  warriors' 

lives; 
More  gretefid,  now,  to  vultures  than  their  wives  i 

Perhaps  great  Hector  then  had  found  his  &te» 
But  Joi'e  and  Dntipy  prpiong'd  his  date. 
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Safe  from  the  dftrts,  the  owe  of  Heaven  he  stood, 
Amidst  alanD8,  and  death,  and  dust,  and  blood. 

Now  past  the  tomb  where  aneient  Una  lay, 
Through  the  mid  field  the  routed  uiige  their  way ; 
Where  the  wild  figs  th'  adUdning  Bommit  crown, 
.  That  path  they  Uke,  and  speed  to  reach  the  town. 
As  swift  Atrides  with  loud  shouts  pursued, 
Hot  with  bis  toil,  and  bath'd  in  hostile  blood, 
Kow  near  the  beech-tree,  and  the  Scttan  gates. 
The  hero  halts,  and  his  associates  waits. 
Meanwhileon  every  side,  around  the  plain, 
Dibper8*d,  disorderM,  fly  the  1'rojan  train : 
So  flies  a  herd  of  beeves,  that  here  dismay'd 
The  lion's  roaring  through  the  midnight  shade  ; 
On  heaps  they  tumble  with  successless  haste : 
The  savage  seises,  draws,  and  rends  the  last : 
Not  with  less  fuiy  stem  Atrides  flew, ' 
Still  preasM  the  rout,  and  still  the  hindmost  slew; 
HurI'd  from  their  cars,  the  bravest  chiefr  are  kiU'd, 
And  rage,  and  death,  and  carnage,  load  the  field. 

Now  storms  the  victor  at  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Surveys  the  towers,  and  mediUtes  their  fall. 
But  Jove  descending,  shook  th'  Idaean  hills. 
And  down  their  summits  pour>d  a  hundred  rills: 
Th'  unkindled  lightnings  in  his  hand  he  took. 
And  thus  the  many-eolour^d  maid  bespoke : 

"  Iris,  with  haste  thy  golden  wings  dii^lay. 
To  godlike  Hector  tlus  oar  word  convey— 
While  Agamemnon  wastes  the  ranks  around. 
Fights  in  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Bid  him  give  way;  bat  issue  fbrtb  commands. 
And  trast  the  war  to  less  important  hands , 
But  when,  or  wounded  by  the  spear  or  dart. 
That  chief  shall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart : 
Then  Jove  shall  string  his  arm,  and  fire  his  breast, 
Then  to  her  ships  shall  flying  Greece  be  pressed. 
Till  to  the  mam  the  burning  Sun  descend. 
And  sacred  Night  her  awful  shade  extend." 

He  spoke,  and  Iris  at  his  word  obey'd ; 
On  wings  of  winds  descends  the  varioos  maid. 
The  chief  she  found  amidst  the  ranks  of  war. 
Close  to  the  bulwarks,  on  his  glikering  car. 
The  goddcM  then  i  "  O  son  of  Priam,  hear! 
From  Jove  I  come,  and  his  high  mandate  bear- 
While  Agamenmon  waateethe  ranks  around. 
Fights  in  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Abstain  from  fight ;  yet  issue  forth  commands. 
And  trust  the  war  to  less  important  hands. 
But  when,  or  wounded  by  the  f^pear  or  dart, 
The  chidf  shall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart : 
Then  Jove  shall  string  thy  arm,  and  fire  thy  breast, 
Then  to  her  ships  »hall  flying  Greece  be  prest, 
Till  to  the  main  the  bummg  Sun  descend. 
And  sacred  Night  her  awful  shade  extend.'* 

She  said,  and  vanlsh*d :  Hector  with  a  bound, 
Springs  from  his  chariot  on  the  trembling  groond, 
In  clanging  arms :  be  graq»  in  either  hand 
A  pointed  lance,  and  speeds  from  band  to  band ; 
Revives  their  atdour,  turns  tbeir  steps  from  flight, 
And  wakes  anew  the  dying  flames  of  fight 
They  sUnd  to  arms :  the  Greeks  their  onset  dare. 
Condense  their  powers,  and  wait  the  coming  war. 
New  fbrcc,  new  spirits,  to  each  brrast  returns  ( 
The  fight  rencw'd  with  fiercer  fury  bums: 
The  king  leads  on ;  all  fix  on  him  their  eye, 
And  learn  from  him  to  conquer,  or  to  die. 

Ye  saf.red  Nine,  celestial  Muses !  tell, 
Whe  &c*d  him  first,  aod  by  his  prowess  fell ! 


The  great  Iphidamas,  the  bold  and  ymwg. 
From  sage  Antenor  and  Tbeaoo  sprung ; 
Whom  iVom  his  youth  his  grandnre  Ciaseos  brad, 
And  nurs'd  in  Thraee,  whm  snowy  flocks  are  fed* 
Scarce  did  the  down  hb  reey  cheeks  invest, 
And  early  honour  warm  his  generous  breast. 
When  the  kind  sire  oonsign'd  his  daughter's 
(Theano's  sister)  to  bis  youthful  aims.       [charms 
But  caird  by  glory  to  Uie  wars  of  IVoy, 
He  leaves  untaated  the  fiist  froits  of  joy ; 
From  his  lov'd  bride  departs  with  melting  eyes. 
And  swift  to  %id  his  dearer  ooantry  ffies* 
With  twelve  black  ships  he  reach'd  V&copt^ 

strand. 
Thence  took  the  long  laborious  march  by  land. 
Now  fierce  for  €ime  before  the  ranks  h^  springs, 
Towering  in  arms,  and  braves  the  king  of  kings. 
Atrides  first  discfaaig'd  the  missive  spear; 
The  IVojan  stoop'd,  the  javelin  pass'd  in  air. 
Then  near  the  corselet,  at  the  monarch's  heart. 
With  all  his  strength,  the  youth  directs  his  dart: 
But  the  broad  belt,  with  plates  of  silver  bound. 
The  point  rebated,  and  repell'd  the  wound. 
Encumbered  with  the  dart,  Atrides  stands, 
Till,  grasped  with  force,  he  wrench'd  it  from  his 


At  once  his  weighty  sword  discharged  a  wound 
Full  on  his  neck,  that  fell'd  him  to  the  ground. 
Stretch'd  in  the  dust  tb'  unhappy  warrior  lies. 
And  sleep  eternal  seals  his  swimming  ejres. 
Oh  worthy  better  fete !  oh  eariy  slain  I 
Thy  country's  fnend ;  and  virtuous,  thoagb  in  vain ! 
No  more  the  youth  shall  join  his  consort's  ade, 
At  once  a  virgin,  and  at  once  a  bride  I 
No  more  with  presents  her  embraces  meet. 
Or  lay  the  spoils  of  conquest  at  her  feet. 
On  whom  bis  passkm,  lavish  of  his  store, 
fiestow'd  so  much,  and  vainly  promis'd  more ! 
Unwept,  uncover'd,  on  the  plain  he  lay. 
While  the  proud  victor  bore  his  arms  aw^y. 

Codn,  Antenor's  eldest  hope,  was  nigh : 
Tears,  at  the  sight,  came  sUrting  from  his  eye. 
While  pierc'd  with  grief  the  much-lov'd  youth  he 

I        view'd. 
And  the  pale  features,  now  deferm'd  with  blood : 
Then  with  his  spear,  unseen,  his  time  he  took,     • 
Aim'd  at  the  king^  and  near  his  elbow  strook. 
The  thrilling  steel  traospierc'd  the  brawny  part. 
And  through  his  arm  stood  fixth  the  barbed  dart. 
SuTpris'd  themooardh  feels,  yet  void  of  fear 
On  Goon  rushes  with  his  lifted  spear : 
His  brotherfs  corpse  tiie  pious  Trqjan  dravBi 
And  calls  his  country  to  assert  his  cause. 
Defends  him  breathless  on  the  sanguine  fidd. 
And  o'er  the  body  spreads  his  ample  shield. 
Atrides,  marking  an  unguarded  part, 
Transfix'd  the  warrior  with  the  brazen  dart ; 
Prone  on  his  brother's  bleeding  breast  he  lay,  . 
The  monarch's  felchion  lopp'd  his  head  away  : 
The  social  shades  the  same  dark  journey  go. 
And  join  each  other  in  the  realms  below. 

The  vengeful  victor  n^ges  round  the  fields. 
With  every  weapon  art  or  fury  yields : 
By  the  long  lance,  the  sword,  or  pooderoas  stone. 
Whole  ranks  are  broken,  and  whole  troops  o'er- 

thrown. 
This,  w|nle  yet  warm,  distill'd  the  purple  flood ; 
But  when  the  wound  grew  stiff  with  clotted  blood, 
Then  grinding  tortures  his  strong  boeom  rend. 
Lest  keen  these  darts  the  fierce  llythiie  i-end 
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(ne  pdipcn  tint  ca«e  the  teeminr  matron's  throes, 
M  BiChen  of  mmttertble  voesT) 
Sten;  with  the  imarty  all-paDting  with  the  pam. 
Be  momitf  the  oar,  aad  giTei  his  squire  the  rein  : 
Thai  with  a  voice  which  fury  made  more  strong, 
And  psia  augmented,  thus  exhorts  the  throng : 

"Ofiricndsl  O  Greeks!  assert  yonr  honours 
horsed,  aad  inish  what  this  arm  began :     [won, 
lo!  sagrjr  Jove  Ibrbidsyom' chief  to  stay, 
Jad  mnt»  half  the  glories  of-the  day." 

He  aid ;  the  driver  whirls  his  leagthfiil  thong ; 
Thehonssiy!  the  chariot  smolces  along. 
Goods  from  their  noatriJs  the  fierce  conifers  blow,, 
iodfinm  their  sides  the  foam  descends  in  snow; 
Sbot  throQgh  the  battle  in  a  moment's  space. 
The  wMDded  momrch  at  his  tent  they  place. 

Ko  Moner  Hector  saw  the  kmg  retired, 
feM  thos  his  lYojaas  and  his  aids  he  fir'd: 
"  Hcsr,  an  ye  Dsrdan,  all  ye  Lydan  race ! 
Fui'd  ia  dose  fi^it,  and  dreadftil  fhce  to  fibce, 
Nov  cell  to  mind  yonr  sncient  trophies  won, 
Your  great  forela^ers^  virtues,  and  your  own. 
BchoM  the  generaJ  flies !  deserts  his  powers  I 


Whh  words  like  these  the  fiery  chief  alarms 
Hii  &iijtJDg  host,  and  every  bosom  warms, 
is  the  bold  hunter  cheers  his  hounds,  to  teas 
Tile  brindled  Hon,  or  the  tosky  bear; 
Vith  voice  and  hand  provoke  their  doobting  heart, 
lad  springs  the  lioremott  with  his  lifted  dart : 
So  godlike  Hector  prompts  Us  troops  to  dare ; 
9or  prompts  akme,  hot  leads  himself  the  war. 
On  the  black  body  of  the  foes  he  poors;    fshowers, 
As  from  the  ckmd's  deep  bosom,  swelPd  with 
A  sudden  storm  the  purple  ocean  sweeps, 
Briwt  the  wild  waves,  and  tosses  all  the  deeps. 
&r,  Muse !  when  Jove  the  lYojsns'  glory  crowned, 
B«Msth  bis  arm  what  heroes  bit  the  ground  ? 
Maos,  Dolops,  and  Autooons  dy'd, 
0|iiti:s  next  was  added  to  their  side ; 
Tkeo  brave  Hippooous  fam'd  in  many  a  fight, 
Opbcttlus,  Oms,  sunk  to  endlem  night : 
.%nDas,  Agdaosj  all  chScfi  of  name; 
^  rest  were  vulgar  deaths,  unknown  to  lame. 
Ai  vbcn  a  western  whirlwind,  chargM  with  storms, 
l>apeli  the  gather'd  clouds  tbst  Notus  forms; 
Tb<^  put  continued,  violent,  and  strong, 
RotU  ttble  ckrads  in  heaps  on  heaps  along ; 
Kov  to  the  skies  the  ibaming  billows  rears, 
Kov  breaks  the  surge,  and  wide  the  bottom  bares: 
Tkos  raging  Hector,  with  resistless  bands, 
O'ertoms,  confounds,  and  scatters  all  their  bands. 
>^ov  the  last  rain  the  whole  host  appals ; 
^ov  Greece  had  trembled  in  her  wooden  walls; 
But  vise  Ulysses  caH'd  lydides  forth. 
His  sool  rekindled,  and  awak'd  his  worth. 
"  And  stand  we  deedles%  O  eternal  shame ! 
Tin  Hector's  arm  iovplve  the  ships  in  flame  } 
HaMe,  let  as  join,  and  combat  side  by  side.*' 
Tbevarriortbos:  and  thus  the  friend  reply'd ; 

"  No  martial  toil  I  shun,  no  danger  fBsr; 
^  Rf ctof  oome ;  I  waK  his  fury  here. 
Bat  Jore  vith  conquest  crowns  the  Trq$a»train ; 
AnI,  Jc/re  our  foe,  all  human  force  is  vain.'* 

He  tigfa^d ;  but,  sighinp,  raisM  his  vengeful  ttcel. 
And  from  his  car  the  proud  Thymbrasos  feU : 
Motion,  the  charioteer,  pursued  hb  lord, 
^«  dsath  CMobled  by  inysMt' smkL 


Hiere  slain,  they  left  tiiem  in  eternal  night. 
Then  plung'd  amidst  the  thickest  ranks  of  fight  I 
So  two  wild  boars  outstrip  the  following  hounds. 
Then  swift  revert,  and  wounds  return  fbr  woonds* 
Stem  Hector's  conquest!  in  the  middle  plain 
Stood  check'd  awhile,  and  Greece  respir'd  again» 

The  sons  of  Bferops  shone  amidst  the  war  ; 
Towering  tbey  rode  In  one  ref aigeot  car : 
In  deep  prophetic  arts  their  father  skilled. 
Had  wam'd  hb  children  from  the  lYojan  field ; 
Fate'org'd  them  on ;  the  father  wam'd  in  vahi. 
They  rush'd  to  fight,  and  perish'd  on  the  plain !. 
Their  breasts  no  more  the  vital  spirit  warms  i^ 
The  stem  lydldes  strips  their  shiniog  uns. 
Hypirochus  by  great  Uljrsses  dies, 
And  rich  Hippodamus  becomes  his  priae; 
Great  Jove  from  Ide  with  slaughter  fills  his  sigh% 
And  level  hangs  the  doubtful  scale  of  fight 
By  Tydeus*  lance  Agastrophns  was  slain. 
The  iar-fam'd  hero  of  Pvonian  strain ; 
Wfng'd  with  his  fears,  on  foot  he  strove  to  fly. 
His  steeds  too  distant,  and  the  foe  too  aigfa ; 
Through  broken  ordeia,  swifter  than  the  wind 
He  fled,  but  flying  left  his  life  behind. 
This  Hector  sees,  as  his  ezperienc'd  eyes 
Traverse  the  files,  and  to  the  rescue  flies; 
Shoots,  as  he  past,  the  crystal  regions  rood. 
And  moving  armies  on  his  march  attend. 
Great  Diomed  hipiseif  was  seiz'd  with  fear. 
And  thus  bespoke  bis  brother  of  the  war  <  [yield! 

'*  Mart  how  this  way  yon  bending  squadron* 
The  storm  rolls  on,  and  Hector  rales  the  field: 
Here  stand  his  utmost  fbrce.**— The  warrior  said ; 
Swift  at  the  word  his  ponderous  javelin  fled ; 
Nor  miss'd  its  aim,  but  where  the  plumage  danc*d^ 
Raz'd  the  smooth  cone,  and  thence  obHquelf 

glanc'd. 
Safe  in  his  helm  (the  gift  of  Phoebus'  bands) 
Without  a  wound  the  Trcjan  hero  stands: 
But  yet  so  stmin'd,  that,  staggering  on  the  plain^ 
His  arm  and  knee  his  siidting  bulk  sustain ; 
O'er  his  dim  sight  the  misty  vapours  rise. 
And  a  short  darkness  shades  his  swimming  eyes. 
Tydides  fbllow'd  to  regain  his  lance ; 
While  Hector  rose,  recover'd  from  the  trance; 
Remounts  his  car,  and  herds  amidst  the  cronvd: 
The  Greek  pursues  him,  and  exults  aloud: 

"  Once  more  thank  Phoebus  for  thy  forfeit  brrath. 
Or  thank  that  swiftness  which  outstrips  the  death. 
Well  by  Apollo  are  thy  prayers  repaid. 
And  oft  that  partial  power  has  lent  his  aid. 
Thou  sbalc  not  long  the  death  descrr'd  withstand^ 
If  any  god  assist  lyiides'  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious  *  but  thy  flight,  this  day. 
Whole  hecatombs  of  Trojan  ghosts  shall  pay." 

Him,  while  he  triumph'd,  Paris  ey'd  irom  for 
(The  spouse  d*  Helen,  the  foir  cause  of  war) 
Around  the  fields  his  featber'd  shafts  he  sent, 
From  ancient  Uus'  rain'd  monument; 
Behind  the  column  plac'd,  be  bent  his  bow. 
And  wing'd  an  arrow  at  th'  nnwaiy  foe; 
Just  as  he  stoop'd,  Agastrophus's  crest 
To  seize,  and  drew  the  corselet  from  his  breast. 
The  bow-string  twang*d ;  nor  flew  the  shaft  in  vain, 
But  piprc'd  his  foot,  and  nail'd  it  to  tbe  plain. 
The  laughing  Trojan,  with  a  joyful  spring, 
Leaps  from  his  ambush,  and  insults  the  kin?. 

*'  He  bleeds!"  hecries,  *' some  god  has  sped 
my  dartf 
Wonld  the  same  god  had  fixt  it  m  his  heart  I 
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POPE'S  TRANSLATIOWa 


>         So  Tipf ,  netievM  from  tbtt  vidc-vasting  hand, 
Should  breathe  from  slaughter,  and  in  combat 

stand ; 
Whose  sons  now  tremble  at  his  darted  spear, 
As  scattered  Iambs  the  rushing' lions  fear." 

He  dauntless  thus :  **  Thou  conqueror  of  the  fair, 
Thou  voman-warrior  with  the  curling  hair; 
Vain  archer !  trusting  to  the  distant  dart, 
Unskiird  in  arms  t«  act  a  manly  part ! 
llioo  ha«t  but  done  what  boys  or  women  can ; 
Such  bands  may  wound,  but  not  incense  a;man. 
Kbr  boast  the  scratch  thy  feeble  arrow  gnve, 
A  coward's  weapon  never  hurts  the  brave, 
^ot  so  this  dart,  which  thou  mayst  one  day  feel : 
Fato  wings  its  flight,  and  death  is  on  the  steel. 
Where  this  but  lights,  some  noble  life  expires  ; 
Ilk  touch  make^ orphans,  bathes  the  cheeks  of  sires. 
Steeps  Earth  in  pnrple,  gluts  the  birds  of  air, 
And  leaves  snch  objects  as  distract  the  fair. 
Ulysses  hastens  with  a  trembling  heart, 
Bdbre  htm  steps,  and  bending  draws  the  dart : 
Forth  flows  the  blood ;  an  eager  pang  succeeds; 
Tydides  mounts,  and  to  the  navy  speeds.'? 

Now  on  the  field  Ulysses  stands  alone, 
The  Greeks  all  fled,  the  Trojans  pouring  on : 
But  stands  collected  in  himself  and  whole, 
And  qtirstions  thus  his  own  nnconquer'd  soul : 

"  What  farther  subterfage,  what  hopes  remain  ? 
What  shame,  inglorious,  if  I  qnit  the  plain } 
^bat  danger,  singly  if  I  stand  the  ground,   ' 
My  friends  all  scattered,  all  the  foes  around  ? 
Yet  wherefore  doubtful }  let  this  troth  suffice  ; 
The  braye  meets  danger,  and  the  coward  flies : 
To  die  or  conquer,  proves  a  hero's  heart ; 
llnd  knowing  this,  I  know  a  soldier's  pait.'* 

§uch  thoughts  revolving  hi  his  careful  breast, 
Near,  and  more  near,  the  shady  cohorts  prest ; 
These,  in  the  warrior,  their  own  fate  enclose : 
And  roimd  him  deep  the  ste<^y  circle  grows. 
So  fares  a  boar,  whom  all  the  troop  surrounds 
Of  shooting  huntsmen,  and  of  clamorous  hounds; 
He  grinds  his  ivory  tusks ;  he  foams  with  ire;. 
His  sanguine  eye-balls  glare  with  living  fire-; 
By  these,  by  those,  on  every  part  is  ply'd ; 
And  the  red  slaughter  spreads  en  every  side. 
Pierc'd  through  the  shoulder,  first  Deiopis  fell ; 
Kext  Ennomus  and  Thoon  sunk  to  Hell ; 
Chersidamus,  beneath  the  navel  thrust. 
Falls  prone  to  earth,  and  grteps  the  bloody  dust, 
Charops,  the  son  df  Hippasus,  was  near; 
Ulysses  reach'd  him  with  the  fatal  ^pear; 
But  to  bis  aid  his  brother  Socus  flies, 
Socus,  the  brave,  the  generous,  and  the  wise : 
Near  as  he  drew,  tlie  warrior  thus  began  : 

"  O  great  Ulysses,  nrach-enduring  man ! 
Not  deeper  skiird  in  every  martiai  flight, 
Than  worn  to  toils,  and  active  in  the  fight  I 
This  day  two  brothers  shall  thy  conquest  grace, 
And  end  at  once  the  great  Hippasian  race, 
Or  thou  beneath  this  lance  must  press  the  field'* — 
Be  said,  and  forceful  pierced  his  spacious  shield : 
Through  the  strong  brass  the  ringing  javelin  thrown. 
Ploughed  half  his  side,  and  baHd  it  to  the  bone. 
By  Pallas'  care,  the  spear,  though  deep  infix'd, 
Stopt  short  of  life,  nor  with  his  entrails  mix'd. 

The  wound  not  mortal  wise  Ulysses  knew, 
Then  iixrious  thus  (but  first  some  steps  withdrew) : 
**  Unhappy  man  !  whose  death  our  hands  shall 

grace ! 
Fate  calls  thee  hence,  and  finisb'd  is  thy  race. 


No  longer  check  my  eenqnests  on  theloe  j 
But,  pierc'd  by  this,  to  endless  darkness  go. 
And  add  one  spectre  to  the  realms  bek>w !" 

He  spoke;  while  Socus,  seized  with  sudden  fright. 
Trembling  gave  way,  and  tura'd  his  back  to  flight ; 
Between  his  shoulders  pierc'd  the  following  dart. 
And  held  it6  passage  through  the  panting  heart. 
^Vidc  in  his  breast  appear'd  the  grizxiy  wound; 
He  fhlis;  his  armour  rings  against  the  ground. 
Then  thus  Ulysses,  gazing  on  the  slain  ^ 
"  Fam'd  son  of  Hippasus !  there  press  the  plain ; 
There  ends  thy  narrow  span  assigned  by  Fate, 
Heaven  owes  Ulysses  yet  a  longer  date.  • . . 
Ah,  wretch  !  no  father  shall  thy  corpse  compose, 
Thy  dying  eyes  no  tender  mother  close ; 
But  hungry  birds  shall  tear  those- balls  siway, 
And  hovering  vultures  scream  around  their  prey. 
Me  Greece  shall  honour,  when  I  meet  my  doomi 
With  soleem  funerals  and  a  lasting  tomb.'' 

Then,  -raging  with  intolerable  smart, 
He  writhes  his  body,  and  extracts  the  dart. 
The  dart  a  tide  of  spouting  gore  pureucd. 
And  gladden'd  Troy  with  Mght  of  hostile  blood. 
Now  troops  on  troops  the  fainting  chief  invade, 
Forc'd  he  recedes,  and  loudly  calls  for  aid. 
Thrice  to  its  pitch  his  lofty  voice  be  rears  ; 
The  well<known  voice  thrice  Menelaus  faeais: 
Alarm'd,  to  Ajax  Telamon  be  cry'd, 
WhoAhares  his  labours,  and  de^ads  his  side: 
"  O  friend  !  Ulysses'  shoots  invade  my  ear ; 
Distress'd  he  seems,  and  no  assistance  near: 
Strong  as  he  is  ;  yet,  one  oppos'd  to  all, 
Oppress*d  by  multitudes,  the  best  may  fall. 
Greece,  robb'd  of  him,  must  bid  her  host  deqpair, 
And  feel  a  loss,  not  agercan  repair," 

Then,  where  tiie  cry  directs,  his  course  he  bends  j 
Great  Ajax,  like  the  god  of  war,  attends. 
The  prudent  chief  in  sore  distress  they  foond. 
With  bands  of  furious  Trojans  compass'd  roimd. 
As  when  aome  huntsman,  with  a  flying  spear. 
From  the  blind  thicket  wounds  a  stately  deer; 
Down  his  cleft  side  while  fresh  the  bkxid  distils. 
He  bounds  aloft,  and  souds  from  hills  to  bills : 
Till,  life's  warm  vapour  issuing  through  thewound| 
Wild  mountain -wolves  the  fainting  beast  sur- 
round ; 
Just  es  their  jaws  his  prostrate  limbs  invade. 
The  lion  rushes  through  the  woodland  shade. 
The  wolves,  though  hungry,  scour  dispers'd  awsyy 
The  lordly  savage  vindicates  his  prey. 
Ulysses  thus,  unconqoer'd  by  his  pains, 
A  Single  warrior,  half  an  host  sustains : 
But  soon  as  Ajax  heaves  his  tower-like  shield, 
llie  scattered  crowds  fly  frighted  o'er  the  field  > 
Atrides'  arm  the  sinking  hero  stays. 
And,  sav'd  from  nmnbers,  to  his  car  conveys 

Victorious  Ajex  plies  the  routed  crew ; 
And  first  Doryclus,  Priam's  son,  be  slew. 
On  strong  Pandocus  nexi  inflicts  a  wound. 
And  lays  Lysander  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
As  when  a  terrent,  swell'd  with  wintery  rains, 
Poiii*  from  the  mountains  o'er  the  delug'd  plains. 
And  pines  snd  oaks,  from  their  foundations  tom, . 
A  country's  ruins !  to  the  seas  are  borne : 
Fierce  Ajax  thus  o'erwhelms  the  yielding  throng; 
Men,  steeds,  and  chariots,  roll  in  heaps  along. 

But  Hector,  from  this  scene  of  slaughter  far, 
Rag'd  on  the  left,  and  rul'd  the  tide  of  war : 
Loud  groans  proclaim  his  progress  through  theplsio. 
And  deep  ScHiwiidiec  swelU  with  heaps  of  slain. 
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TWr  yfstor  md  Memenem  oppose 
T^vvrior^  fiarr,  tbere  the  battle  glows: 
Tirrr  fierce  on  foot,  or  from  the  chariot's  Height, 
&  svoid  deforms  the  beauteous  ranks  of  iight. 
Tie  ipjise  of  Helen,  dealing  darts  anmnd,     * 
Hid  pierced  Maclmon  with  a  distant  wound : 
k  te  richi  shoulder  the  broad  shaft  appearM, 
Ami  trenUtag  Greece  for  her  ph jFsiciaa  fear'd. 
T«  Nertsr  tfaoi  Momeneoa  befptt : 
*  Gbfy  of  Greece,  old  Neleus'  Taliant  son ! 
AKOsd  thy  chariot,  baste  with  speed  away, 
Hai  iRat'Machaon  to  the  ships  convey. 
A  vae  physiciaD,  sldllM  our  wounds  to  heal, 
b  mmt  than  armies  to  the  public  weaf* 
'^iNcsUimocmtB  the  seat:  beskk  hira  rode 
7W  aouafcul  &Sapm%  of  the  healing  god. 
Be  lads  tlie  lash  ;  the  steeds  with  soauding  feet 
Stake  the  dry  field,  and  thunder  tow'rd  the  fleet 

Bat  Dov  Cd>rwnes,  from  Hector^  car, 
Sxrver'd  tbe  various  fortune  of  the  war.      [slain ; 
^'  Wl]^  beve»  (bs  cry'd)  '•  the  flying  Greeks  are 
Ttiijibi  en  Tn^aas  yonder  load  the  plain. 
>^  great  J$ax  seethe  mingled  thnmr 
Of  nea  and  chariots  driven  in  heaps  along  I 
I  imm  him  well,  distingnish^d  o'er  the  field 
if  the  hroad  glictering  of  the  seven-fblA  shield. 
Iheketj  O  Hector,  thither  nrge  tby  yteeds, 
TJMe  danger  cnlls,  and  there  the  combat  bleeds  ; 
Then  horse  and  foot  in  mingied  deaths  tuiite, 
lad  fTonns  of  slaughter  mix  with  shouts  of  %ht" 

Thas  tanvin^  spoke  the  driver^  lash  resounds  $ 
Svift  tfarsngh  the  ranks  the  rapid  chariot  bounds ; 
Stasg  by  the  stroke,  the  coursers  sconr  the  fields, 
0^  heaps  of  carcases,  anfl  hills  of  shields. 
Tbe  hoise^  hoofi  are  bathed  in  heroes'  gore, 
isd,  dsifanng,  purple  all  the  car  before; 
ne  ptMuiiog  axle  sable  drops  distils, 
AM  maa^Ml  camaice  clogs  the  rapid  whecl!^. 
Hqr  Hc^or,  plunging  through  the  thickent  fight, 
^.k^  the-  dark  phalanx,  and  let  in  the  light : 
•'  ix  the  lomr  lanee,  the  sword,  or  poivtieroos  stone, 
Tie  ranh»  lie  seatlerM,  and  the  fioops  o'ertbrown) 
A^  he  shuns  through  all  the  dhre  debate, 
Afd  fcnr*  that  arm  whose  force  he  felt  so  late. 
Td  partial  Jore.  espousing  Hector's  part,  [heart ; 
^A  benven-bred  horroor  through  the  Oredan's 
C>afos*d,  nmerVd  m  Hector's  presence  grown, 
laias'd  be  stood,  with  terrours  not  his  own. 
Oer  his  bread  back  his  moony  shield  he  threw, 
Az.^r  rtaring  round,  with  tardy  steps  withdrew. 
Taas  tbe  grim  lion  his  retreat  maintains, 
hmet  with  watchful  dmrs  and  shouting  swains, 
y^fidi^^  by  numbers  nom  the  nightly  stalls, 
Thcjo^  rsge  impeb  him,  and  though  hunger  calls, 
Lang  stands  the  showering  darts,  and  missll^  fires ; 
IVn  annriy  slow  th'  indignant  beast  reth-es. 
^>  tmn*d  stem  Ajax,  by  whole  hosts  repeil'd, 
While  bis  jwoln  heart  at  every  step  rebelPd. 

As  fbe  slow  beast  with  heavy  strength  endued, 
h  somt  aide  field  by  troops  of  boys  pursued, 
Thoncb  rsand  bis  sides  a  a'ooden  tempest  rain, 
Gnps'tbe  tall  harvest,  and  lays  waste  the  plain ; 
Twk  an  his  hide  the  hollow  blows  resound. 
Tie  patiest  sofmsJ  maintains  his  ground, 
ieute  fiooi  the  field  with  all  their  efiurts  chasM, 
Aad  stiff  hot  slowly  when  he  stirs  at  luit 
<lto  ibs  thus  a  weight  of  Trojans  hung, 
IV^vstesmloabled  on  Ms  buckler  rung; 
Galdfar  bow  h  bulky  strength  he  stands, 
itWcM^sBd  bMkwtfdibcirrthaf  itldmf  bandsj 


Now  stiflT  recedes,  yet  hardly  seems  to  (ty, 
And  thfeats  bis  followers  with  retorted  pyc 
Fix'd  as  thtf  bar  between  two  warring  powers^ 
While  hissing  darts  descend  in  iron  showers : 
In  his  broad  buckler  many  a  weapon  stood. 
Its  suvfece  bristled  with  a  quivering  wood ; 
And  many  a  javelin,  guiltless  on  the  plain, 
Marks  the  dry  dust,  and  thirsts  for  blood  in  vain. 
But  bold  Eurypylus  his  aid  imparts. 
And  dauntless  springs  beneath  a  cloud  of  darts  ; ' 
Whose  eager  javelin  lanch'd  against  the  foe^ 
Great  Apisaon  felt  the  &Ul  blow ; 
From  his  torn  lirer  the  red  current  flow*d. 
And  his  slack  knees  desert  their  dying  load. 
The  victor  rushing  to  despoil  the  dead. 
From  Paris'  bow  a  vengeful  arrow  fled  : 
PIx'd  in  his  nervous  thigh  the  weapon  stood, 
Fix'd  was  the  point,  but  broken  was  the  wood. 
Back  to  the  lines  the  wounded  Greek  retir'd. 
Yet  thus,  retreating,  his  asso<:iates  fir'd :   [may'd  ? 

^  What  god,   0  Grecians!  has  your  heart  dis;- 
On;  turn  to  arms ;  'tis  Ajax' claims  your  aid. 
This  hour  he  stands  the  mark  of  hostile  rage. 
And  this  the  last  brave  battle  he  shall  wage ; 
Haste,  join  your  forces ;  from  the  gloomy  grave 
The  warrior  rescue,  and  your  country  save." 

Thus  urg*d  the  chief;  a  generous  troop  appears. 
Who  spread  their  bucklers  and  advance  their  spears^ 
To  guard  their  wounded  friend :  while  thus  they 
With  piou?  care,  great  Ajax  joins  the  band :  [stand 
Each  takes  new  courage  at  the  hero's  sight » 
The  heio  rallies  and  renews  the  fight. 

Thus  rag'd  both  armies  like  conflicting  fires. 
While  Nestor's  chariot  far  from  fight  retires : 
His  coursers,  steep'd  in  sweat,  and  stain'd  with  gors^ 
The  Greeks'  preserver,  great  Macbaon,  bore. 
That  hour  Achilles,  from  the  topmost  height 
Of  his  proud  fleet,  o'erlook'd  the  fields  of  fight  j 
His  fnasteU  eyes  beheld  around  the  plain 
The  Grecian  ront,  the  slayintc,  and  the  slain. 
His  firieHcTMachaon  singled  from  the  rest, 
A  transient  pity  tuuch'd  his  vengeful  breast 
Straight  to  MenoBlius'  much-lov*d  son  he  sent ; 
Graceful  as  Mars,  Patroclus  quits  his  tent : 
In  evil  hour !  Then  fate  decreed  his  doom  j 
And  fix'd  the  date  of  alt  his  woes  to  come. 

"Whycafls  my  friend  ?  Thy  lov'd  injunctions  lay  |^ 
Whate'er  thy  will,  Patroclus  shall  obey." 

"  O  first  of  friends !"  (Pclides  thos  reply'd)' 
"  Still  at  my  heart,  and  ever  at  my  side ! 
The  time  is  come,  when  yon  despairing  host 
Shall  learn  the  value  of  the  man  they  lost : 
Now  at  my  knees  the  Greeks  shall  pour  their  moan. 
And  proud  AtriUes  tremble  on  his  throoe. 
Go  now  to  Nestor,  and  from  him  be  taught 
What  wounded  warrior  late  his  chariot  brought  j 
For,  seen  at  distance,  and  but  seen  behind, 
His  form  recall'd  Machaon  to  my  mmd ; 
Nor  could  I,  through  yon  cloud,  discern  hife  face,    ., 
The  coursers  pass'd  me  with  so  Swift  a  pace." 

The  hero  said.  His  friend  obry'd  with  ha^te, 
Throutrb  intermingled  ships  and  tents  he  pass'd  i 
The  chiefs  descending  from  their  car  he  found  ;- 
The  panting  steeds  Eorymedon  unbound. 
The  warriors  standing  od  the  breezy  shore, 
To  dry  their  sweat,  and  wash  away  the  gore. 
He  paus'd  a  moment,  white  the  gentle  gale 
Conveyed  that  freshness  the  cool  seas  exhale  ; 
Then  to  consult  on  farther  methods  went. 
And  took  thdr  leats  beneath  ti»  Bbsdy  tedt 
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The  draught  prescribed  £iir  Hecamcde  prepares, 
Arsinoiis'  daughter,  grac'd  with  golden  hairs : 
(Whom  to  bis  agod  arais,  a  royal  sUve» 
Greece,  as  the  prize  of  Nestor's  wisdom,  gave) 
A  tabic  first  with  azure  feet  she  plac'd ; 
Whose  ample  orb  a  brazen  char^r  grac'd : 
iioney  new  prcss'd,  the  sacred  flower  of  wheat. 
And  wholesome  garlic,  crownM  the  savoury  treat. 
Next  her  white  hand  a  spacious  goblet  brings, 
A  goblet  saorod  to  the  Fylian  kings 
From  eldest  times :  the  massy  sculptured  vase, 
Glittering  with  golden  studs,  four  handles  grace; 
And  curling  vines  around  each  handle  roU'd 
Support  two  turtledoves  embossM  iu  gold. 
A  massy  weight,  yet  heavM  with  ease  by  him. 
When  the  brisk  nectar  overlook^  the  brim. 
Tempered  in  this,  the  nymph  of  form  divine 
Poar^  a  large  portion  of  the  Pramnian  vine  ; 
With  goat*8-milk  cheese  a  flavorous  taste  bestows, 
And  last  with  flour  the  smiling  surface  strows. 
This  for  the  wounded  prince  the  dame  prepares  $ 
The  cordial  beverage  reverend  Nestor  shares :      ^ 
Salubrious  draughts  the  warrior's  thirst  allay. 
And  pleasing  conferenca  beguiles  the  day. 

Meantime  Patroclus,  by  Achilles  sent, 
Unheard  approached,  and  stood  before  the  tent. 
Old  Nestor  rising  tSxea,  the  hero  led 
To  his  high  seat;  the  chief  refus'd,  and  said : 

*'  Tis  now  no  season  for  these  kind  delays  ; 
The  great  Achilles  with  impatience  stajri* 
To  great  Achilles  this  respect  I  owe ; 
Who  asks  what  hero,  wounded  by  the  foe. 
Was  borne  from  combat  by  thy  foaming  steeds. 
With  grief  I  see  the  great  Machaon  bleeds: 
This  to  report,  my  hasty  course  I  bend ; 
llkou  know*st  the  fiery  temper  of  my  friend.'* 

«  Can  then  the  sons  of  Greece,"  the  sage  rejoined, 
"  Excite  compassion  in  Achilles'  mind? 
Seeks  he  the  sorrows  of  oar  host  to  know  } 
This  is  not  half  the  story  of  our  woe. 
Tell  him,  not  great  Machaon  bleeds  alone : 
Onr  bravest  heroes  in  the  navy  groan, 
tJlysses,  Agarxiemnon,  Diomed, 
And  stem  Eurypylus,  already  bleed. 
But  ah  1  what  flattering  hopes  I  entertain! 
Achilles  heeds  not,  but  derides  our  para : 
Ky*n  till  the  flames  conname  our  fleet  be  stays, 
Ahd  waits  the  rising  of  the  fatal  blaze. 
Chief  after  chief  the  raging  foe  destroys : 
Calm  he  looks  on,  and  every  death  enjoys. 
Now  the  slow  course  of  all-impairing  Time 
Unstrings  my  nerves,  and  ends  my  manly  primo ; 
Oh !  had  I  still  that  strength  my  youth  possessed. 
When  this  bold  arm  th'  Epeian  powers  oppress'd. 
The  bulls  of  Elis  in  glad  triumph  led. 
And  stretch*d  the  great  Itymonseus  dead ! 
Then,  from  my  fury  fled  the  trembling  swains. 
And  ours  was  all  the  plunder  of  the  plains  : 
Fifty  white  flocks,  full  fifty  herds  of  swine. 
As  many  goats,  as  many  lowing  kine : 
And  thrice  the  number  of  unrivaird  steeds. 
All  teeming  females,  and  of  generous  breeds. 
These,  as  my  first  essay  of  arms,  I  won ; 
Old  Kelcus  glory^d  in  bis  conquering  son. 
Thus  Elisforc'd,  her  long  arrears  restored, 
And  shares  were  parted  to  each  Pylian  lord. 
The  state  of  f*ylc  was  sunk  to  last  despair. 
When  the  proud  Elians  first  commenced  the  var; 
For  Neleus'  8oiis  Alcidcs'  rage  h^d  slain ; 
Of  twelve  bold  brothers,  I  alooe  remain ! 


OppressM,  we  ann*d ;  and  now  this  conquest  ^aio'd. 
My  sire  three  hundred  chosen  sheep  obtsdn'^ 
(That  large  reprisal  he  might  justly  claim. 
For  prize  defrauded,  and  insulted  fame. 
When  Elis^  monarch  at  the  public  course 
Detained  his  chariot  and  vict<»rious  horse.) 
The  rest  the  people  shared ;  myself  surveyed 
The  just  parUtkm,  and  due  victims  pay'<l. 
Three  days  were  past,  when  Elis  rose  to  war. 
With  many  a  xrourscr,  and  with  many  a  car ; 
The  sons  of  Actor  at  their  anny's  head 
(Young  as  they  were)  the  vengeful  squadroQS  led. 
High  on  a  rock  fair  Thryoessa  stands, 
Our  utmost  frontier  on  the  Pylian  lands  ; 
Not  far  the  streams  of  fam'd  Alphsus  flow  ; 
The  stream  they  pass'd,  and  pitch'd  their  tentis  below. 
Palla.4,  descending  in  the  shades  of  night. 
Alarms  the  Pylians,  and  commands  the  fight. 
Each  bums  for  fame,  and  swells  with  martial  pride ; 
MjTself  the  foremost;  but  my  sire  deny  ^dj 
Fear'd  for  my  yontli,  exposed  to  stem  alarms  ; 
And  stopp'd  my  chariot,  and  detained  my  anas. 
My  sire  deny'd  in  vain :  on  foot  I  fled 
Amidst  our  chariots :  for  the  goddess  led* 

"  Along  fair  Areoe's  delightful  plain. 
Soft  Minyas  rolls  his  waters  to  the  nutio* 
There,  horse  and  foot,  the  Pylian  troops  unite. 
And,  sheath'd  in  arms,  escpect  the  dawoing  light. 
Thence,  ere  the  Sua  advanced  his  nQonHlay  flame, 
To  great  Alphseus'  sacred  source  we  came. 
There  first  to  Jove  our  solemn  rites  were  paid  ; 
An  untam'd  heifer  pleas'd  the  blue-<:y*d  maid  ; 
A  bull  Alphaeus ;  and  a  bull  was  slaia 
To  the  blue  monarch  of  the  watery  main. 
In  arms  we  slept,  beside  the  winding  flood. 
While  round  the  iowa  the  fierce  Epcians  stood. 
Soon  as  the  Son,  with  all-revealing  ray, 
Flam'd  intbe  firont  of  Heaven,  aad  gave  the  day; 
Bright  scenes  of  arms,  and  works  of  war,  appear  j 
The  nations  meet;  there  Pylos,  Elis  here. 
The  first  who  fell,  beneath  my  javelia  bled  j 
King  Augias'  son,  and  spouse  of  Agamede : 
(She  that  all  simples'  healmg  virtues  knew. 
And  every  herb  that  drinks  the  morning  dew.) 
I  seiz'd  his  car,  the  yan  of  battle  led ; 
Tb'  F{ieians  saw,  they  tfcmUed,  and  they  fled. 
The  foe  dispersed,  their  bravest  warrior  kurd. 
Fierce  as  a  whirlwind  now  I  swept  the.fksld: 
Full  fifty  captive  cliariots  gracM  my  train; 
Two  chiefs  from  each  fell  breathless  to  the  plain. 
Then  Actor's  sons  had  dy*d,  but  Neptune  shroud* 
The  youthful  heroes  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
O'er  heapy  shields,  and  o'er  the  prostrate  throng. 
Collecting  spoils,  and  slaughtering  all  along. 
Through  wide  Buprasiau  fields  we  forced  the  foes, 
Where  o'er  the  vales  th'  Olenian  rocks  anises 
Till  Pallas  stopp'd  us  where  Alisium  flows. 
Evhi  there  the  hindmost  of  their  rear  I  slay. 
And  the  same  arm  that  led,  concludes  the  day, 
I'hcn  back  to  Pyle  triumplia^t  take  my  way. 
There  to  high  Jove  were  public  thanks  asstgn'd. 
As  first  of  gods;  to  Nestor,  of- mankind. 
Such  then  I  was,  impelPd  by  youthful  blood  ; 
So  prov'd  my  valour  for  my  ouuntry's  good. 

**  Achilles  with  uuactive  fiiry  glows. 
And  gives  to  pa&iiott  what  to  Greece  he  owes. 
How  shall  he  grieve,  when  to  th*  eternal  shads 
Her  hosts  shall  sink,  nor  his  the  power  to  aid  ? 
O  friend !  my  memory  recalls  the  day, 
When,  gathering  aids  along  the  Greciaa  sea,^ 
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ItamffWH,  toiidi'dfttPtlin*Sport, 

isicBtePd  Peleui'  bocpilable  court 

i  boil  to  Jow  be  tlew  in  ascrifice, 

^ad  poox'd  libatkMis  on  the  flaming  thighs. 

Tb}'9clf,  AchUks,  mod  thy  revei«nd  aire 

Mffoihu,  toni'd  the  fragments  on  the  fire. 

Achilles  Mcs  ns,  to  the  feut  inTites ; 

Socnl  «e  fit,  and  ihafe  the  genial  rites. 

We  then  eiplain'd  the  cause  on  which  we  came, 

I  Vd  you  to  anos,  and  (bund  you  fierce  for  fame. 

Voor  udent  fathecs  generous  precepts  gave « 

Pdf u»  nid  only  this-—'  My  son !  be  brave :' 

Meacctios  thus :  '  Though  great  Achilles  shine 

Is  ttiength  superior,  and  of  race  divine. 

Yet  cooler  thoughts  thy  elder  years  attend ; 

let  thy  j«t  counsels  aid,  and  rule  thy  friend.' 

Tha^  tpokt  your  father  at  Thcdsalia's  court  | 

Wgnis  now  forgot,  though  now  of  vast  import. 

ih !  try  the  utmost  that  a  friend  can  say, 

Sorh  gratk  force  the  fiercest  minds  obey. 

S)oc  ^Touring  god  Achilles*  heart  may  moves 

i  nourb  deaf  tu  glory,  he  may  yield  to  love. 

U  same  dire  oricle  bis  breast  alarm. 

If  aagfat  from  Heaven  withhold  his  saving  arm ; 

i^ome  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  shittOy 

If  thoa  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line ; 

Clad  ia  Achilles'  arms,  if  thou  appear, 

Piwd  IVoy  may  tremble,  and  desist  from  war ; 

Pros'd  by  fresh  locoes,  her  o*crlabour*d  train 

Soli  leek  their  walls,  and  Greece  respire  again." 

Tbtf  taoeh'd  his  generous  heart,  and  from  the  tent 
Along  the  shore  with  hasty  strides  he  went; 
^^  ss  he  came,  where,  on  the  crowded  strand^ 
Ihe  pobUc  mart  and  oouru  of  justice  stand. 
Where  the  tall  fleet  of  great  Ulysses  lies, 
iad  iHsK  to  the  guardian  gods  arise ; 
That  md  he  met  the  brave  Evsmon's  son, 
Lai^e  painful  drops  from  all  his  members  run  i 
Ad  anov's  bead  yet  raoted  in  his  wound, 
Tbeable  blood  in  circles  mark'd  the  ground* « 
A*  &hitty  reeling  he  confess'd  the  smart ; 
Weak  vas  his  pace,  but  dauntless  was  his  heart; 
Divioe  compaaaion  touched  Patroclus'  breaat, 
W^  sighing,  thus  his  bleeding  friend  addrcst  s 

"  Ah,  hapless  leaders  of  the  Grecian  host ! 
Tbui  molt  ye  perish  on  a  barbarous  coast  ? 
I*  thii  yoar  fate,  to  glut  the  dogs  with  gore, 
^ar  from  yoar  friends,  add  from  ]rour  native  shore  ? 
&y,  peat  Eurypyins !  shall  Greece  yet  stand  ? 
H(4cts  ih«  yet  the  raging  Hector's  hand  ? 
^  »re  her  heroes  doom'd  to  die  with  shame, 
Aivi  this  the  period  of  our  wars  and  fame  V* 
i^urjrpylns replies:  "  No  more,  my  friend, 
(^reeoM  is  no  more !  this  day  her  glories  end. 
f-v^B  to  the  ships  victorious  Troy  pursues, 
Hrr  fxce  increasing  as  her  toil  renews. 
T:>asechieb,  that  us'd  her  utmost  rage  to  meet, 
U  pietcM  with  wounds,  and  bleeding  in  the  fleet. 
^- '  thou,  Palrocius !  act  a  friendly  part, 
I  ^^l^i  to  my  ships,  and  draw  this  deadly  dart ; 
^^•■b  Iskuvarm  water  wa»h  the  gore  away, 
Hit4  healing  balms  Ihc  raging  smart  allay, 
?tcb  as  sage  Chiron,  sire  of  piiarniacy, 
(•:.(:«  uu^ht  Achillea,  and  Achilles  thee. 
C^  tvo  faoi'd  surgeons,  Podalirios  stands. 
'Tbi-i  Itottrsumonded  by  the  Trojan  bands; 
^  great  Machaon,  wounded  in  his  tent, 
N 1%  waats  that  succour  which  so  oft  he  l^^t.*" 

To  him  the  chief:  '  -  What  then  remains  to  do  2 
lb'  eieat  (if  things  the  gods  alone  can  view,. 


Charged  by  Achilles'  great  ocramand  I  fly. 
And  bear  with  haste  the  Pylian  king's  reply ; 
But  thy  distress  this  instant  claims  relief!'* 
He  said,  and  in  his  arms  upheld  the  chie£ 
The  slaves  their  master's  slow  approach  survey'<^. 
And  bides  of  oxen  on  the  floor  display'd  : 
There  stretch'd  at  len^h  the  wounded  hero  lay, 
Patroclus  cut  the  forky  steel  away. 
Then  ui  his  hands  a  bitter  root  he  bruis'd ; 
The  wound  he  wash'd,  th^  styptic  juiceinftts'd. 
The  closing  flesh  that  instant  ceas'd  to  glow. 
The  wound  to  torture,  and  the  blood  to  flow. 


THE  ILIA0. 


ARGUMENT. 


T8S  BATTIB  AT  THt  GRBCUN  VTALt, 

Thb  Greeks  being  retired  into  their  entrenchments. 
Hector  attempts  to  force  them;  but  it  proving 
impossible  to  pass  the  ditch,  Polydamas  advises 
to  quit  their  chariots,  and  manage  the  atCsck 
on  foot  The  Trojans  follow  his  oounsel,  sjmI,  . 
having  divided  their  army  into  five  bodies  of 
foot,  begin  the  assault  But  upon  the  signal  of 
an  eagle  with  a  serpent  in  his  talons,  which  iq»- 
peared  on  the  left-hand  of  the  Trojans,  Polyda- 
mas endeavours  to  withdraw  them  again.  This 
Hector  opposes,  and  continues  the  attack ;  ia 
which,  after  many  actions,  Sarpedon  makes  the 
first  breach  in  the  wall :  Hector  also  casting  a 
stone  of  a  vast  siae,  forces  open  one  of  the  gates, 
and  enters  at  the  head  of  his  troops,  who  vie* 
toriously  pucsue  the  Grecians  even  ta  their 
ships. 

While  thus  the  hero's  pious  cares  attend 
The  cure  and  safety  of  his  wounded  friend, 
Trojans  and  Greeks  with  clashing  shields  engage. 
And  mutual  deaths  are  dealt  with  mutual  rage. 
Nor  long  the  trench  or  lofty  walls  oppose  j 
With  gods  averse  th'  ill-fated  works  arose  ; 
Their  powers  neglected,  and  no  victim  slain. 
The  walls  were  rais'd,  the  trenches  sunk  in  vain* 

Without  the  gods,  how  short  a  period  stands 
llie  proudest  monument  of  mortal  hai^ds ! 
This  stood,  while  Hector  and  Achilles  rag*d. 
While  sacied  Troy  the  warring  hosts  en^lg'd  ; 
But  when  her  sr«  is  were  slain,  her  city  batn'd. 
And  what  survived  of  Greece  to  Greece  retumM  i 
Then  Neptune  and  Apollo  shook  the  shore, 
Thdn  Ida's  summits  pour'd  their  watery  store; 
Rliesus  and  Rbodius  then  unite  their  rills, 
Caresus  roaring  down  the  stony  hills, 
Alsopus,  Grauicus,  with  mingled  force. 
And  Xanthus  foamiugfiDm  his  fruitful  sonrc  \ ; 
And  gulphy  Simois,  rolling  to  the  main 
Hdlmets,.and  shields,  and  god-like  heroes  slain  t 
These  turned  by  Phoebus  from  their  wonted  way^ 
pclugcd  the  rampirc  nine  continual  days; 
The  weight  of  waters  saps  the  Yielding  wall, 
And  tu  the  sea  the  floating  bulwarks  fait 
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Incessant  cataracts  the  thunderer  pbun, 
And  half  the  skies  descend  in  slaicy  showers. 
The  god  of  ocean,  marching  stem  before, 
With  his  hage  trident  wonnds  the  trembling 

shore. 
Vast  stones  and  piles  from  their  fbmidation  heaves. 
And  whelms  the  smoky  ruin  in  the  waves. 
Now  smooth 'd  with  sand,  and  leveled  by  the  flood, 
No  fragment  tells  where  once  the  wonder  stood ; 
In  their  old  bounds  the  riven  roll  again, 
Shine  'twixt  the  hills,  or  wavder  o*er  the  plain. 

But  this  the  gods  in  later  times  perform ; 
As  yet  the  bulwark  rtood,  and  brav'd  the  storm ; 
llie  strokes  yet  echoed  of  contending  powers ; 
War  thundered  at  the  gates,  and  blood  distain*d 

the  towers. 
Smote  by  the  arm  of  Jove,  and  dire  dismay, 
Close  by  their  hollow  thips  the  Grecians  lay  : 
Hector's  approach  in  every  wind  they  hear. 
And  Hector's  fury  every  moment  fear. 
Ho,  like  a  whirlwind,  toss'd  the  scattering  throng. 
Mingled  the  troops,  and  drove  the  field  along. 
So  'midst  the  do^rs  and  hunters*  daring  bands. 
Fierce  of  his  might,  a  boar  or  lion  stands; 
Arm'd  foes  around  a  dreadful  circle  form. 
And  hissing  javelins  rain  an  iron  storm  : 
His  powci-s  untamM  their  bold  assault  defy. 
And  where  he  tarns,  the  rout  disperse,  or  die; 
He  foams,  hu  glares,  he  bounds  against  them  all. 
And  if  he  falls,  his  courage  makes  him  fall. 
With  eqnal  rage  eneompassM  Hector  glows; 
Exhorts  his  armies,  and  the  trenehes  shows. 
The  panting  steeds  impatient  fury  breathe. 
But  snort  and  tremble  at  the  gulph  beneath; 
Jnst  on  the  brink  they  neigh,  and  paw  the  ground, 
And  the  turf  tnsmblei^,  and  the  skies  resound. 
Eager  they  view'd  the  prospect  dark  and  deep. 
Vast  was  the  leap,  and  headlong  hung  the  steep  ; 
The  bottom  bare  (a  formidable  show!) 
And  bristled  thick  with  sharpened  stakes  Mow. 
Ilie  foot  alone  this  strong  defence  coiiid  force, 
And  try  the  pasp  impervious  to  the  horse. 
This  saw  PoIydamas$-wfao,  wisely  brave, 
Bestrain'd  great  Hector,  and  his  counsel  gave : 

"  Oh  thou  ^  bold  leader  of  the  Trojan  bands. 
And  you,  confederate  chicfe  from  foreign  lands ! 
What  entrance  here  can  cumbrous  chariots  find. 
The  stakes  beneath,  the  Grecian  walls  behind  ? 
No  pass  thro*  those,  without  a  thousand  woundt. 
No  space  for  combat  in  yon  narrow  bounds. 
Proud  €^  the  favours  mighty  Jove  has  shown. 
On  certain  dkngers  we  too  rashly  run : 
If  'tis  his  will  our  haughty  foes  to  tame, 
Oh  may  this  rnstaitt  end  the  Grecian  name ! 
Here,  far  from  Argos,  te*  their  heroes  fell. 
And  one  great  day  destroy  and  bury  all ! 
But  should  they  torn,  and  here  oppfoss  ot^t  train, 
What  hop^,  what  methods  of  retreat  remain  ? 
Wedg'd  i  fi  the  trench,  by  our  own  troops  confns'd, 
Jn  one* prom  iscuouj  carnage  crush'd  and  bruis'd ;' 
All  Troy  must  perish,  if  their  arms  prevail. 
Nor  shall  a  TrpjftW  Kvft  to  tell  the  tale. 
Hear  then,  ye  warriort !  and  obey  with  speed ; 
Back  from  the  trenches  let  your  steeds  be  led. 
Then  all  alighting,  wedg*d  in  firm  array, 
Prodeed  on  foot,  and  Hector  lead  the  way : 
So  Qreeeeshall  Jtoop  before  our  conqtiering  power. 
And  this  (if  Jotrf  consent)  her  fatal  hour.*' 

This  counsel  pleasM :  the  godlike  Hector  sprang 
•S vift  from  his  seiit ;  his  cwnging'  aitnoiir  rtmgt 
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The  chiefs  example  follow'd  by  his  train. 
Each  quits  his  car,  and  issues  on  the  plain* 
By  orders  strict  the  charioteers  e^Join'd, 
Compel  the  coursen  to  their  ranks  behind. 
The  forces  part  in  five  distingoish'd  bands. 
And  all  dbey  their  several  chiefs'  commands. 
The  best  and  bravest  in  the  first  conspire,     . 
Patit  for  the  fight,  and  threat  the  fleet.witb  fire : 
Great  Hector  glorious  in  the  van  of  these, 
Polydamas,  and  brave  Cebriones. 
Before  the  next  the  graceful  Paris  shines. 
And  bold  Alcathoiis,  and  Agenor  joins, 
llie  sons  of  Priam  with  the  third  appear, 
Deiphobos,  and  Helenus  the  seer ; 
In  arms  with  these  the  mighty  Asius  stood. 
Who  drew  from  Hyrtacus  his  noble  blood,  ^ 
And  whom  Arisba's  ytvllow  coursers  bore. 
The  coursers  fed  on  Selle's  winding  shore. 
Antenor's  sons  the  fourth  battalion  gtiide. 
And  great  £neas,  born  on  fuuntful  Ide. 
Divine  Sarpedon  the  last  band  obey'd. 
Whom  Glaucns  and  Asteropsus  aid ; 
Next  him,  the  bravest  at  their  army's  head. 
But  he  more  brave  than  all  the  hosts  he  led. 

Now  with  compacted  shields,  in  close  array. 
The  moving  legnons  speed  thrir  headlong  way : 
Already  in  their  hopes  they  fire  the  fleet, 
And  isee  the  Grecians  gasping  at  theb  feet. 
.  While  e^ery  Trojati  thus,  and  every  aid, 
Tb*  advice  of  wise  Polydamas  obey'd ; 
Asius  alone,  confiding  in  hi<>  ear. 
His  vaunted  coursers  urg'd  to  meet  the  war. 
Unbclppy  hero !  and  advis'd  in  vain  ! 
Those  wheels  returning  neVr  shall  mark  the  piaifi; 
No  more  those  coursers,  with  triimiphant  joy. 
Restore  their  master  to  the  gates  of  Troy ! 
Black  Death  attends  behind  the  Grecian  wait. 
And  girat  Idomenens  shall  boast  thy  foil. 
Fierce  to  the  left  he  drives,  where  from  the  pYahi 
The  flying  Gi^iatis  strove  their  ships  to  gain  5 
Swift  through  the  wall  their  horse  and  chariots  past, 
The  gates  half-open*d  to  receive  the  last 
Thither,  exulting  in  his  force,  he  flies: 
His  following  host  with  clamours  rend  the  akies; 
To  plunge  the  Grecians  headlong  in  the  mam. 
Such  their  proud  hopes,  but  atl  their  hopes  vera 
vain. 
To  guard  the  gates,  two  mighty  chieft  attend. 
Who  from  the  Lapiths'  wariike  race  descend  ;     . 
This  Poljrpcetes,  great  Perithoos'  heir. 
And  that  Leonteus,  like  the  god  of  war. 
As  two  tall  oaks,  before  the  wall  they  rise  ; 
Their  roots  in  earth,  their  heads  amidst  the  skies? 
Whose  spreading  arms,  with  leafy  honomi  crow&'d. 
Forbid  the  tempest,  and  protect  the  ground  ; 
High  on  the  hill  appears  their  stately  form. 
And  their  deep  roots  for  ever  brave  the  storm. 
So  graceful  these,  and  so  the  shock  they  stand 
Of  raging  Asitts,  and  his  furious  band. 
Orestes,  Acamus,'  in  front  appear. 
And  (Enomaus  and  Tho5n  close,  the  pbit  } 
In  vain  their  clamouni  shake  the  ambient  fields,    . 
In  vain  around  them  beat  th^ir  hollow  shields  i  . 
The  fearless  brothers  00  the  Grecians  call. 
To  guard  their  navies,  and  defend  the  wait 
£v'n  when  they  saw  Troy'to  sable  troops  impend. 
And  Greece  tumultuous  from  her  towers  descend. 
Forth  froiri  the  portals  rushed  tb'  intrepid  pair, 
OpposM  their  breasts,  and  stood  themselvos  tha 
.  war^ 
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Si  t«o  «3d  boifs  tprbg  forioos  from  their  den, 
RoQf  M  with  the  cries  of  dogs  and  voice  of  mea ; 
On  evtry  tide  the  cracklmf  trees  they  tear. 
Mad  root  the  ihrabs,  and  lay  the  forest  bare; 
TV7  gnash  their  tvikM,  with  fire  their  eye-bails  roll, 
TQl  tome  wide  wound  lets  out  their  mighty  souL 
Anmod  thdr  heads  the  whistling  javelins  sang, 
With  sounding  strokes  their  brazen  tanpets  rung ; 
Rerop  was  the  fight,  while  yet^the  Grecian  powers 
MaintunM  the  walls,  and  mannM  the  lofty  towers : 
To  save  their  fleet,  the  last  efforts  they  try, 
And  stones  and  darts  m  mingled  tempests  fly. 

As  when  sharp  Boreas  blows  abroad,  and  brings 
The  dreary  winter  on  his  frozen  wings ; 
Keoeath  the  hnr-hnng  clonds  the  sheets  of  snow 
Descend,  and  whiten  all  the  fields  below : 
Sslsd  the  darts  on  either  army  pour, 
So  dovn  the  rmmpires  rolls  the  rocky  shower ; 
Heavy  and  thick  resound  the  batter*!)  shields, 
Aad  the  deaf  echo  rattles  round  the  fields. 

With  shame  repulsed,  with  grief  and  fiiry  driven, 
Tbe  frsatSe  Astna  thus  accuses  Heaven : 
**  Is  powers  immortal  who  shall  now  believe  ? 
C^  those  too  fisttcr,  and  can  Jove  deceive  ? 
Wkat  man  eonld  doubt  bat  TVoy^  victorious  power 
Should  hnmble  Greece,  and  this  her  fatal  hour  ? 
Hot  Bke  when  wasps  from  hollow  crannies  drive. 
To  goard  the  cotrance  of  their  common  hive, 
iWkening  the  rock,  while  with  unwearied  wings 
They  strike  th*  assailants,  and  infix  their  stings  ; 
A  net  determin'd,  that  to  death  contend : 
Soliefoe  these  Greeks  their  last  retreato  defend. 
Gods!  shall  two  warriors  only  guard  their  gates, 
Bepdsnarmy,  and  defraud  the  Fates  ?" 

These  empty  accents  mingled  with  the  wind ; 
Kor  aiov*d  great  Jove's  unalterable  mind ; 
To  godlike  Hector,  and  his  matchless  might, 
Wa  owM  the  glory  of  the  destin'd  fight, 
like  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  forts  weve  tryM, 
And  all  the  gates  sostain'd^an  equal  tide ; 
Thn*  the  long  walls  the^tony  showers  were  heard. 
The  blase  of  finmes,  the  flash  of  arms,  appeared. 
The  spirit  of  a  god  my  breast  inspire, 
To  nise  each  act  to  life,  and  sing  with  fire ! 
While  Gtetee  micoaqaer'd  kept  alive  the  war, 
Secore  of  death,  confiding  in  despair; 
And  afi  her  gnsnrdlan  gods,  in  deep  dismay, 
With  nnassisting  arms  deplored  the  day. 

Ev*Byct  the  dauntless  lapiths  maintain 
The  drndful  pasa,  and  round  them  heap  the  slain. 
Fint  Damasos,  by  Polypoetes'  steel 
fierc'd  throngti  his  helmet's  brazen  visor,  fell ; 
IV  weapon  dnnk  the  mingled  brains  and  gore ; 
The  warrior  sinks,  tremendous  now  no  more ! 
Next  Ormenns  and  Pylon  yield  their  breath, 
N*  less  Leonteiis  strowa  the  field  with  death : 
First  thro«^  the  belt  Uippomachus  he  gor'd. 
Then  sodden  wav'd  his  unresisted  sword  ; 
ABtiphates,  as  through  the  ranks  he  broke, 
The  faJchioo  stTa<A,  and  fate  pursued  the  stroke; 
laoKins,  Orestes,  Menon,  bled ; 
Aod  round  hitoi  rase  a  monument  of  dead. 

Meantime,  the  bravest  of  the  Trojan  crew, 
&ld  Pector  9Dd  Polydamas  pursue ; 
Fierce  with  impatience  on  the  works  to  fall. 
And  wrap  in  rolling  flames  the  fteet  and  wall. 
These  on  the  frirther  bank  now  stood  and  gaz'd, 
fiy  Heaven  alarmM,  by  prodigies  amae'd : 
A  rignal  omen  stopp'd  the  passing  host. 
Their  martial  fury  in  Ihtir  woodar  kist. 
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Jove's  bird  on  sounding  pinions  beat  the  skies  ; 

A  bleeding  serpent  of  enormous  sizer. 

His  talons  trussed  ;  alive,  atid  curling  round. 

He  stung  the  bird,  whose  throat  received  the  wound  i 

Mad  with  the  smart,  he  drops  the  fatal  prey. 

In  airy  circle  wings  his  painful  way. 

Floats  on  the  winds,  and  rends  the  Heavens  ^th 

cries: 
Amidst  the  host  the  iailing  serpent  lies. 
They,  pale  with  terrour,  mark  its  spires  unroU'd^ 
And  Jove's  portent  with  beating  hearts  behold. 
Then  first  Polydamas  the  silence  broke, 
Long  weigh'd  the  signal,  and  to  Hector  spoke  x  s 
"  How  oft,  my  brother,  thy  reproach  I  beal*, 
For  words  well-meaat,  and  sentiments  sincere  i 
True  to  those  counsels  which  I  judge  the  best, 
I  tell  the  ikitbfol  dictates  of  my  brrast 
To  speak  his  thoughts,  is  every  freeman's  right. 
In  peace  and  war,  in  council  and  in  fight; 
And  all  I  move,  deferring  to  thy  sway. 
But  tends  to  raise  that  power  which  I  obey. 
Then  hear  my  words,  nor  may  my  words  be  i^in  j, 
Seek  not,  this  day,  the  Grecian  ships  to  galx!; ' 
For  sure,  to  warn  us  Jove  his  omen  sent. 
And  thus  my  mind  explains  its  clear  efent 
The  victor  eagle,  whose  sinister  flight 
Retards  our  host,  and  fills  our  hearts  with  fright^ 
Dismissed  his  conquest  in  the  middle  skies, 
Allow'd  to  seize,  but  not  possess  the  prize ; 
Thus  though  wc^gird  with  fires  the  Grecian  fleet, 
Though  these  proud  bulwarks  tumble  at  our  feet. 
Toils  unforeseen,  and  fiercer,  are  decreed ; 
More  woes  shall  follow,  and  more  heroes  bleed. 
So  bodes  my  soul,  and  bids  me  thus  advise; 
For  thus  a  skilful  seer  would  read  the  skies." 
To  him  then  Hector  with  disdain  retum'd : 
(Fierce  as  he  spoke,  his  eyes  with  fury  bum'd) 
**  Arc  these  the  frithful  counsels  of  thy  tongue  ? 
Thy  will  is  partial,  not  thy  reason  wrong: 
Or,  if  the  purpose  of  thy  heart  thou  vent. 
Sure  Heaven  resumes  the  little  sense  it  lent 
What  coward  counsels  would  thy  madness  move^ 
Against  the  word,  the  will  reveaPd  of  Jove  ? 
The  leading  sign,  th'  irrevocable  nod. 
And  happy  thunders  of  the  favouring  god, 
These  shall  I  slight  ?  and  guide  my  wavering  mind 
By  wandering  birds,  that  ilit  with  every  wind  \ 
Ye  vagrsints  of  the  sky !  your  wings  extend. 
Or  where  the  suns  arise,  or  where  descend  j 
To  right,  to  left,  unheeded  take  your  way, 
While  I  the  dictates  of  high  Heaven  obey. 
Without  a  sign  his  sword  the  brave  man  draws^ 
And  asks  no  omen  but  his  country's  cause. 
But  why  sbouldst  thou  suspect  the  war's  success-^ 
None  fears  it  more,  as  none  promotes  it  less : 
Though  all  our  chiefs  amid  yon  ships  expire. 
Trust  thy  own  cowardice  t'  escape  their  fire, 
Troy  and  her  sons  may  find  a  general  grave. 
But  thou  canst  live,  for  thou  canst  be  a  slave* 
Vet  should  the  fears  that  wary  mind  suggests 
Spread  their  cold  poison  through  our  suldiei'i' 

breasts, 
My  javelin  can  revenge  so  base  a  part. 
And  free  the  sou!  that  quivers  in  thy  heart*** 

Furious  he  spoke,  anl,  rushing  to  the  vAlI, 
Calls  on  his  host ;  his  host  obey  tho  call ; 
With  ardour  follow  where  their  leadet  flies : 
Redoubling  clamours  thunder  in  the  skies. 
Jove  breathes  a  whirlwind  from  the  hills  of  Ide, 
•  And  drifts  of  dust  the  clouded  navy  hide: 
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He  fills  the  Greeks  with  temmr  and  dismay. 
And  gives  .?reat  Hector  the  predestia'd  day. 
Strong  in  themselves,  but  stronger  in  their  aid. 
Close  to  the  works  their  rigid  siege  they  laid. 
In  vain  the  mounds  and  massy  beams  defend, 
While  these  thev  undermine,  and  those  they  rend; 
Upheave  the  piles  that  prop  the  solid  wall ; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  smoky  ruins  fall. 
Greece  on  her  rampart  stands  the  fierce  alarms ; 
The  crowded  bulwarks  blaze  with  waving  arms. 
Shield  touching  shield,  a  long  refulgent  row ; 
Whence  hissing  darts,  incessant,  rain  below. 
The  bold  Ajaces  fly  from  tower  to  tower. 
And  rouse,  with  flame  divine,  the  Grecian  power* 
The  generous  impulse  every  Greek  obeys; 
Threats  urge  the  fearful;  and  the  valiant,  praise. 

"  Fellows  in  arms !  whose  deeds  are  known  to 
fame, 
And  you  whose  ardour  hopes  an  equal  name  ! 
Since  not  alike  endued  with  force  or  art; 
Behold  a  day  when  each  may  act  his  part ! 
A  day  to  fire  the  brave,  and  warm  the  cold. 
To  g^in  new  glories,  or  augment  the  old. 
Urge  those  who  stand ;  and  those  who  faint,  exc}te; 
I>rown  Hector's  vaunts  in  loud  exhorts  of  fight ; 
Conquest,  not  safety,  fill  the  thoughts  of  all; 
Seek  not  your  fleet,  but  sally  from  the  wall ; 
So  Jove  once  more  may  drive  their  routed  train. 
And  Troy  lie  trembling  in  her  walls  again." 

Their  ardour  kindles  all  the  Grecian  powers  ; 
And  now  the  stones  descend  in  heavier  showers. 
As  when  high  Jove  his  sharp  artillery  forms. 
And  opes  his  cloudy  magazine  of  storms  ; 
In  winter's  bleak,  uncomfortable  reign, 
A  snowy  inundation  hides  the  plain ; 
He  stills  the  winds,  and  bids  the  skies  to  sleep ; 
Then  pours  the  silent  tempest,  thick  and  deep : 
And  first  the  mountain-tops  are  cover'd  o'er, 
Then  the  green  fields,  and  then  the  sandy  shore ; 
Bent  with  the  weight  the  nodding  woods  are  seen, 
And  one  bright  waste  hides  all  the  works  of  men : 
The  circling  seas  alone,  absorbing  ail. 
Brink  the  dissolving  fleeces  as  they  fall. 
So  froni  each  side  increased  the  stony  rain. 
And  the  white  ruin  rises  o'er  the  plain. 

Thus  godlike  Hector  and  his  troops  contend 
To  force  the  ramparts,  and  the  gates  to  rend ; 
Nor  Troy  could  conquer,  nor  the  Greeks  would 

yield 
TUl  great  Sarpedon  tower'd  amid  the  field; 
For  mighty  Jove  inspirM  with  martial  flame 
His  matchless  son,  and  urg'd  him  on  to  fame. 
In  arms  he  shhies,  conspicuous  firom  afar. 
And  beare  aloft  his  ample  shield  in  air ; 
Within  whose  orb  the  thick  bull-hides  were  roUM, 
Ponderous  with  brass,  and  bound  with  ductile  gold : 
And,  while  two  pointed  javelins  arm  his  hands, 
Migestic  moves  along,  and  leads  his  Lycian  bands. 

SD,-press*d  with  hunger,  from  the  mountain's 
Descends  a  lion  on  the  flocks  below ;  [brow 

So  stalks  the  lordly  savage  o'er  the  plain, 
In  sullen  majesty,  and  stem  disdain: 
In  vain  loud  mastifis  bay  him  from  afar, 
And  shepherds  gall  him  with  an  iron  war; 
Regardless,  furious,  he  pursues  his  way ; 
He  foams,  he  roars,  he  rends  the  panting  prey. 

Resolv'd  alike,  divine  Sarpedon  glows 
With  generous  rage  that  drives  him  on  the  foes. 
He  vie^-s  the  towers,  and  meditates  their  fall, 
9o  sure  destruction  dooms  th'  aspiring  wall  ^ 


Then,  casting  on  his  friend  an  ardent  todk^ 
Fir'd  with  the  thirst  of  glory,  thus  he  spoke ; 

"  Why  boast  we,  Glaucus !  our  extended  reign 
Where  Xanthus'  streams  enrich  the  Lycian  plain 
Our  numerous  herds  that  range  the  fruitful  field. 
And  hills  where  vines  their  purple  harvest  yield. 
Our  foaming  bowls  with  purer  nectar  crown'd. 
Our  feasts  enhancM  with  music's  sprightly  sound 
Why  on  those  shores  are  we  with  joy  survey  »d, 
Admir'd  as  heroes,  and  as  gods  obey'd  ; 
Unless  great  acts  superior  merit  prove. 
And  vindicate  the  bounteous  powers  above  i 
Tis  ours,  the  dignity  they  give  to  grace: 
The  first  in  valour,  as  the  first  in  place: 
That  when  with  wondering  eyes  our  martial  band» 
Behold  our  deeds  transcendi^  our  commands, 
*  Such,'  they  may  cry,  «  deserve  the  sovereign 

state,' 
Whom  those  that  envy,  dare  not  imitate !' 
Could  all  our  care  elude  the  gloomy  grave. 
Which  claims  no  less  the  fearful  than  the  brave. 
For  lust  of  fame  I  should  not  vainly  dsure 
In  flghting  fields,  nor  urge  thy  soul  to  war. 
But  since,  alas !  ignoble  age  must  come. 
Disease,  and  death's  inexorable  doom ; 
The  life  which  others  pay,  let  us  bestow. 
And  give  to  fame  what  we  to  nature  owe  ^ 
Brave  though  we  fall,  and  honourM  if  we  live. 
Or  let  us  glory  gain,  or  glory  give!** 

He  said ;  his  words  the  listening  chief  inspire 
With  equal  warmth,  and  rouse  the  warrior's  fire  i 
The  troops  pursue  their  leaders  with  delight. 
Rush  to  the  foe,  and  claim  the  promisM  fight. 
Menestheus  from  on  high  the  storm  beheld 
I'hreatening  the  fort,  and  blackening  in  the  fields 
Around  the  walls  he  gax'd,  to  ^-icw  from  far 
What  aid  appeared  t'  avert  the  approaching  war. 
And  saw  where  Teuccr  with  th'  Ajaces  stood. 
Of  fight  insatiate,  prodigal  of  blood. 
In  vain  he  calls;  the  din  of  helms  and  shields 
Kings  to  the  skies,  andT  echoes  through  the  fields. 
The  brazen  hinges  fly,  the  walls  resound. 
Heaven  trembles,  roar  the  mountains,  thunders  all 
the  ground.  (saidj 

Then  thus  to  Thoos— "  Hence  with  speed,"  he 
*'  And  urge  the  bold  Ajaces  to  our  aid  ; 
Their  strength,  united,  best  may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 
Hither  the  L3rcian  princes  bend  their  comae. 
The  best  and  bravest  of  the  hostile  force. 
But,  if  too  fiercely  there  the  foes  contend. 
Let  Telamon,  at  least,  our  towers  defend. 
And  Teucer  haste  with  his  unerring  bow. 
To  share  the  danger,  and  repel  the  foe." 

Swift  as  the  word,  the  herald  speeds  along 
'Ilie  lofty  ramparts,  through  the  martial  throng ; 
And  finds  the  heroes  bath'd  in  sweat  and  gore, 
Oppos'd  in  combat  on  the  dusty  shore. 
"  Ye  valiant  leaders  of  our  warlike  bands  1 
Your  aid,"  said  Thoos,  *'  Peleus'  son  demands. 
Your  strength,  united,  best  may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 
Thither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  couise^ 
The  best  and  bravest  of  the  hostile  force. 
But  if  too  fiercely  here  the  foes  contend, 
At  least,  let  Telamon  those  towers  defend. 
And  Teucer  haste  with  bis  unerring  bow. 
To  share  the  danger,  and  repel  the  foe.*' 

Straight  to  the  fort  great  Ajaz  tumM  his  care, 
And  thus  be»poke  hit  brothers  of  the  war: 
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*X«v,viliaiill.yoomede!  exert  yotir  ihigfat, 
Avi,  bfave  OHeus,  prove  your  force  in  fight : 
To  you  I  tmiit  the  fortune  of  the  field, 
731  by  this  arm  the  foe  shall  be  repelFd ; 
That  done,  expect  iiic  to  complete  the  day"^- 
Then,  with  his  aevea-fold  shield,  he  strode  away. 
With  equal  steps  bold  Teucer  press'd  the  shore. 
Whose  fatal  bow  the  strobg  Pamdion  bore. 

High  on  the  walls  appeared  the  Lycian  powers. 
Like  some  black  tempest  gathering  louod  the 

towers; 
The  Greeks,  oppress'd,  their  utmost  force  unite, 
Prepared  to  labour  in  th'  unequal  fight ; 
Tb«  war  renews,  mix'd  shouts  and  groans  arise; 
Tiunaitnoos  <d«iiour  mounts,  and  thickens  in  the 


Fiffce  Ajax  first  th*  advancing  host  invades, 

And  sends  the  brave  Epicles  to  the  shades, 

Strprdon's  friend ;  across  the  warrior's  way, 

Krot  from  the  walls,  a  rocky  fragment  lay ; 

In  iD<>dem  ages  not  the  stioogest  swain 

Could  heave  th*  unwieldy  burth'm  from  the  plain. 

He  pois*d,  and  swung  it  round ;  then,  tossM  on  high, 

It  Aew  with  force,  and  labour'd  up  the  sky ; 

Foil  on  the  Lycian's  helmet  thundering  down, 

Th  *  pondibroQS  ruin  cnishM  his  batterM  crown. 

A<  itkilful  divers  from  tfome  airy  steep, 

Hf  idloag  descend,  and  shoot  into  the  deep, 

So  h\h  BpiclcK;  then  in  groans  expires, 

iad  murmuring  to  the  shades  the  soul  retires. 

TVliile  to  the  ramparts  daring  Glaocus  drew, 
Fnxa  Tettcer*s  hand  a  win^^  arrow  flew ; 
Thi^  bearded  shaft  the  destm^d  passage  found, 
lod  on  his  naked  arm  inflicts  a  wound. 
Tbe  chief,  who  fear'd  some  foe's  insulting  boast 
Might  stop  the  progress  of  his  warlike  host, 
Coooeal^d  the  wound,  and,  leaping  from  his  height, 
Ketied  reluctant  from  th*  uofinish'd  fight. 
Divine  5^rpedon  with  regret  beheld 
IXnhled  Glancus  slowly  quit  the  field ; 
His  beating  breast  with  generous  ardour  glows. 
He  brings  to  fight,  and  flies  upon  the  foes. 
Alcmaon  first  was  doom'd  his  force  to  feel ; 
I^p  in  his  breast  he  plung'd  the  pointed  steel ; 
Taen.  from  the  yawning  wound  with  fury  tore 
The  spear,  pursued  by  gushing  streams  of  gore  ^ 
Down  sinks  the  warrior  with  a  thundering  sound^ 
His  hnzon  armour  rings  against  the  ground. 

Swift  to  the  battlement  the  victor  dies, 
Togs  with  full  force,  and  every  nerve  applies ; 
It  shaktrs ;  the  ponderous  stones  disjointed  yield  ; 
Tbe  roUing  ruins  smoke  along  the  field. 
A  mighty  breach  appears,  the  walls  lie  bare  ; 
And,  like  a  deluge,  rushes  in  the  war. 
At  once  bold  Teucer  draws  the  twanging  bow, 
Aad  i^ax  aeods  his  javelin  at  the  foe : 
Kx'd  in  his  belt  the  feather'd  weapon  stood, 
Aad  thro'  his  buckler  drove  the  trembling  wood  ; 
Bat  Jove  was  present  in  the  dire  debate. 
To  shield  his  o&pring,  and  avert  his  iate. 
The  prince  gave  back,  not  meditating  flight, 
Bot  urging  vengeance,  and  severer  fight ; 
Th^n,  raised  with  hope,  and  firM  with  glory's  charms, 
Ha  fainting  squadrons  to  new  fury  warms : 
'*  0  where,  ye  Lyciana !  is  the  strength  you  boast? 
Yoor  fom^  fiune  and  ancient  virtua  lost  I 


The  breach  lies  open,  but  your  chi^f  in  vain 
Attempts  alone  the  guarded  pass  to  gain ; 
Unite,  and  soon  that  hostile  fleet  shall  fall; 
The  force  of  powerful  union  conquers  all." 

This  just  rebuke  inflam'd  the  Lycian  crew, 
Hiey  join,  they  thickenj  and  th*  assault  renew  i 
Unmov'd  th*  embodied  Greeks  their  fury  dare, 
And,  fix'd,  support  the  weight  of  all  the  war ; 
Nor  could  the  Greeks  repel  the  Lycian  powers, 
Nor  the  bold  Lycians  force  the  Grecian  towers. 
As,  on  the  confines  of  adjoining  grounds. 
Two  stubborn  swains  with  blows  dispute  their 

bounds ; 
They  tug,  they  swe«t;  but  neither  gain  oryield^ 
One  foot,  one  inch,  of  the  contended  field : 
Thus  obstinate  to  dt  ath  they  fight,  they  fall ; 
Nor  these  can  keep,  nor  those  can  win,  the  wall. 
Their  manly  breasts  are  pierc*d  with  many  a  wound, 
Ix)ud  strokes  are  heard,  and  rattling  arms  resound^ 
The  copious  slaughter  covers  all  the  shore, 
And  the  high  ramparts  drop  with  human  gore. 

As  when  two  scales  are  charg'd  with  doubtful 
loads. 
From  side  to  side  the  trembling  balance  nods, 
(While  some  laborious  matron,  just  and  poor. 
With  nice  exactness  weighs  her  woolly  store) 
Till,  pois'd  aloft,  the  resting  beam  suspends 
Eacb  equal  weight ,  nor  this>  nor  that,  descends! 
So  stood  the  war,  till  Hector*s  matchless  might. 
With  fates  prevailing,  tam'd  the  scale  of  fight. 
Fierce  ^  a  whirlwind  up  the  walls  he  flies,  « 
And  fires  his  host  with  loud  repeated  cries : 
"  Advance,  ye  Trojans !  lend  your  valiant  bands* 
Haste  to  the  fleet,  and  toss  the  blazing  brands  P* 
They  hear,  they  run ;  and,  gathering  at  his  cally 
Raise  scaling^ngmes,'  ahd  ascend  the  wall: 
Around  the  works  a  wood  of  glittering  spears 
Shoots  up,  and  all  the  rising  host  appears. 
A  ponderous  stone  bold  Hector  heavM  to  throw. 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  gross  below : 
Not  two  strong  men  th'  enormous  weightcould  raifei 
Such  men  as  live  in  these  degenerate  days  ; 
Yet  this,  as  easy  as  a  swain  could  bear 
The  snowy  fleece,  he  toss*d..  and  shook  in  airt 
For  Jove  upheld,  and  lighten'd  of  its  load 
Th'  unwieldy  rock,  the  labour  of  a  god. 
Thus  arm'd,  before  the  folded  gates  he  came. 
Of  massy  substance,  and  stupendous  frame  ; 
With  iron  bars  and  brazdd  hinges  strong, 
On  lofty  beams  of  solid  timber  hung ; 
Then,  thundering  througlr  the  planks  with  forceful 

sway. 
Drives  the  sharp  rock;  the  solid  beams  give  way. 
The  folds  are  shatter'd ;  from  the  crackling  door 
Leap  the  resounding  bars,  the  flying  hinges  roar. ' 
Now  rushing  in,  the  furious  chief  appears. 
Gloomy  as  n  ght !  and  shakes  two  shining  spears : 
A  dreadful  gleam  from  his  bright  armour  came, 
And  from  his  eye-balls  fiash'd  the  living  flame. 
He  moves  a  god,  resistless  in  his  course. 
And  seems  a  match  for  more  than  mortal  force. 
Then  pouring  after,  through  the  gaping  space, 
A  tide  of  Trojans  flows,  and  fills  the  place. 
The  Greeks  behold,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly ; 
The  shore  is  heapM  with  death,  and  tumult  rendl 
the  sky. 
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ARGUMENT. 

fHB  POUKTH  BATTLE  COKTIHOED,  IH  WHICH  VETTUHZ 
ASSISTS  THE  GREBVS  ;  THE  ACTS  OF  IDOMENEUS. 

Kbptvhe,  ooDoeraed  ft>r  the  Iogs  of  the  Grecians, 
upon  seeing  the  fortification  forced  by  Hector 
( V  ho  had  entered  the  gate  near  the  station  of  the 
Ajaxcs)  aseumes  the  shape  of  Calcbas.  and  in- 
spires those  heroes  to  oppose  him :  then,  in  the 
form  of  one  of  the  generate,  eocoorages  the  other 
Greeks,  who  had  retired  to  their  vessels.  The 
Ajaxes  form  their  troops  to  a  close  phdianx,  and 
pnt  a  stop  to  Beotov  and  the  Trojans.  Several 
deeds  of  valour  are  peitmned ;  Meriones,  losing 
bis  spear  in  the  encounter;  repairs  to  seek  an- 
other at  the  tent  of  Idomeneus;  this  occasions 
a  cenversation  between  those  two  warriora,  who 
tetam  together  to  the  battle.  Idomenens  sjgna- 
Uzes  his  courage  above  the  rest ;  he  kills  Othryo- 
neus,  Aflius,  and  Atoathoos:  Deiphobus  aki 
iEneas  march  against  him,  and  at  length  Ido- 
meneus  retires.  Meoelaus  wounds  Helenos,  and 
kills  Pisander.  The  Trojans  are  repulsed  in  the 
left  wing;  Hector  still  keeps  his  ground  against 
the  Aiaxes,  till,  being  gatted  by  the  Locrian 
alingen  and  archerS)  Polydamas  advises  to  cull 
a  council  of  war :  Hector  approves  his  advice, 
but  goes  first  to  rally  the  Trojans^  upbraids 
Paris,  rejoins  Polydamas,  meets  Ajax  again, 
and  renews  the  attack. 

The  eighth  and  twentieth  day  still  continues.  The 
Boene  is  betwe^  the  Grecian  wall  and  the  sea- 
shore. 


Wrbw  now  the  thunderer  on  the  sea-beat  coast 

Had  fix'd  great  Hector  and  bis  conqnering  host; 

He  left  them  to  the  fates,  in  bloody  fray. 

To  toil  and  struggle  throug^h  the  well-fou^ht  day; 

Then  tum'd  to  Thracia  from  the  field  of  fight 

Those  eyes  that  shed  insufferable  light: 

To  where  the  Mysians  prove  their  martial  force, 

And  hardy  Thracians  tame  the  savage  horse ; 

And  where  the  for-fom'd  Hippemolgiao  strays, 

Renowned  for  justice  and  for  length  of  days ; 

Thrice  happy  race !  that,  innocent  of  blood, 

Frpm  milk,  hmoxious,  seek  their  simple  food : 

/ove  sees  delighted  ;  and  avoids  the  scene 

Of  guilty  Troy,  of  arms,  and  dying  men : 

Ko  aid,  he  deems,  tp  either  host  is  given, 

While  his  high  law  suspends  the  powers  of  Hearen. 

Mean-time  the  roonan;h '  of  the  watery  main 
Obaerv'd  the  thunderer,  nor  observed  in  vain. 
In  Samothracia,  on  a  mountain's  brow, 
Whose  waving  woods  o'erhung  the  deeps  below, 
'*Hc  sate ;  and  rcnind  him  caift  his  azure  eyes, 
WhtTC  Ida's  misty  tons  confusMly  risej 
Below,  fair  Ilioo*s  glittering  spires  were  seen, 
The  crowded  ships,  and  sable  seas  between. 

^  Neptune. 


There,  from  the  crystal  chambers  of  the  main 
Emerged,  he  sate ;  and  moum'd  his  Argives  slM 
At  Jove  iooens'd,  with  grief  and  fory  stung. 
Prone  down  the  rocky  steep  be  rosh'd  along; 
Fierce  as  he  past,  the  lofty  mountains  nod. 
The  forest  shakes !  Earth  trembled  as  he  trod, 
And  felt  the  footsteps  of  th'  immortal  god. 
From  realm  to  realm  three  ample  strides  he  took, 
And,  at  the  fourth,  the  distant  ^Sgse  shook. 

Far  in  the  bay  his  shining  palace  stands. 
Eternal  frame !  not  rais'd  by  mortal  hands  *. 
This  having  reached,  his  brass-hoofd  steeds  be 

reins. 
Fleet  as  the  winds,  and  deck'd  with  golden  manes. 
Refulgent  arms  his  mighty  limbs  enfold. 
Immortal  arms  of  adamant  and  gold. 
He  mounts  the  car,  the  golden  scourge  applicf, 
He  sits  superior,  and  the  chariot  flies : 
His  whirling  wheels  the  glassy  surface  sweep ; 
Th*  enormous  monsters^  rollingVer  the  deep, 
Gambol  around  him  on  the  watery  way ; 
And  heavy  whales  in  awkward  measures  play : 
The  sea  subsiding  spreads  a  level  plain, 
Exults,  and  owns  the  monarch  of  the  main ; 
The  parting  waves  before  his  coursers  fly : 
'  The  wondering  waters  leave  his  axle  dry. 

Deep  in  the  liquid  regions  lies  a  cave  ; 
Between  where  Tenedos  the  surges  lave, 
And  rocky  Imbrus  breaks  the  rolling  wave : 
There  the  great  ruler  of  the  azure  round 
StoppM  his  swift  chariot,  and  his  steeds  unbound, 
Fed  with  ambrosial  herbage  from  his  hand,     . 
And  link'd  their  fetlocks  with  a  golden  band, 
Infrangible,  immortal :  there  they  stay, 
The  father  of  the  floods  pursues  his  way ; 
Where,  like  a  tempest  darkening  Heaven  aronndi^ 
Or  fiery  deluge  tlyit  devours  the  ground, 
Th*  impatient  Trojans,  in  a  gloomy  throng, 
Embattled  rolPd  as  Hector  rush'd  along  : 
To  the  iQud  tumult  and  the  barbarous  cry. 
The  Heavens  re-echo,  and  the  shores  reply ', 
They  vow  destruction  to  the  Grecian  name, 
And  in  their  hopes,  the  fleets  already  flame. 

But  Neptune,  rising  frum  the  seas  profound, 
The  god  whose  earthquakes  rock  the  solid  ground, 
Now  wears  a  mortal  form ;  like  Calcbas  seen. 
Such  his  loud  voice,  and  such  his  manly  mien; 
His  shouts  incessant  every  Greek  inspire. 
But  most  th'Ajat^s,  addingflretofire. 

"  Tis  yours,  O  warriors,  all  our  hopes  to  raise; 
Oh,  recollect  your  ancient  worth  and  praise : 
Tis  yours  to  save  us,  if  you  cease  to  fear ; 
Plight,  more  than  shameful,  is  destructive  here. 
On  other  works  though  Troy  with  ftiry  fall. 
And  pour  her  armies  o'er  our  batter'd  wall ; 
There,  Greece  has  strength :  but  this,  this  part 

overthrown, 
Her  stren4irth  were  vain ;  I  dread  for  you  alone. 
Here  Hector  rages  like  the  force  of  fire, 
Vaunts  of  his  gods,  and  calls  high  Jove  his  vire. 
If  yet  some  heavenly  power  your  breast  excite, 
Breathe  in  your  hearts,  and  string  your  arms  to 

fisrht, 

Greece  yet  may  live,  her  threatened  fleet  remain ; 
And  Hector*s  force,  and  Jove's  own  aid,  be  vaio:" 

Then  with  his  sceptre,  that  the  deep  corttivls, 

He  touched  the  cbiefc,  and  strePd  their  manly  souls : 

Strength,  not  th^r  own,  the  touch  divine  imparts, 

Prompts  their  light  limbs,  and  swells  their  daiing 

hearts. 
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1Voi  MafidooBftoB  therocky  hdghty 
Herquaffj  teen,  impetocNie  at  tb6  sig^ht  * 
Mi-spriqgiDg  imUnt,  darts  herself  from  high, 
Sboob  OD  the  wiqg,  and  dcims  akmg  the  sky : 
Sack,  aod  so  swift,  the  power  of  ocean  flewf 
IV  aide  horimn  shut  him  from  their  new« 

Tb*  mfknag  god,  Oileus'  active  son 
ftotm'd  the ftrst,  and  thns  to Telamon: 

"*  Some  god,  fli|r  ftiend,  some  god  in  hmnanfarm 
Tnwiriag  descends,  and  wilb  to  stand  the  stonn. 
Not  Calchas  this,  the  Tcnerable  seer ; 
^oft  ss  be  toraM,  1  saw  the  power  appear : 
I  asilt'd  hit  parting,  and  the  steps  he  trod  ; 
His  own  bright  evidence  reveals  a  god; 
Ef 'n  now  gome  energy  divine  I  share, 
iad  leem  to  walk  on  wings,  and  tread  in  air!** 

**  Witb  eqoal  ardour"  (Telamon  returns) 
"  Mj flool  is  kindled,  and  my  booom  boras: 
Nev  riaag  spirits  all  my  force  alarm, 
Uh  each  impatient  limb,  and  bnce  ray  anOi 
Thirready  ann,  anthinkinsr.  shakes  the  dart ; 
'^  blood  poort  back,  and  fortifies  my  heart. 
Siifly,  methinks,  yon  towering  chief  I  meet, 
Aaditretch  the  dreadful  Hector  at  my  fiSBt" 
FnJl  of  the  god  that  urg'd  their  burning  breast, 
Tbt  beroet  thus  their  mutual  warmth  express^. 
Neptoae  mean-while  the  routed  Greeks  inspired, 
^  bieathleai,  pale,  with  length  of  labours  tir'd, 
Put  in  the  ships ;  while  Troy  to  conquest  calls, 
Atd  svaims  victorioas  o'er  their  yielding  walls: 
TiemblBg  before  th'  impending  storm  they  lie, 
^(^  tens  of  rage  stand  burning  in  their  eye. 
^itttttunk  they  thought,  and  this  their  fiiUl  boor; 
kt  breathe  new  courage  as  they  feel  the  power. 
Teooer  aad  Leitus  ffast  his  words  excite; 
IVo  stem  Peneleua  rises  to  the  fight  j 
T^^  Mpynas,  in  arms  renown'd, 
Asd  Merion  next,  th'  impulsive  ftiry  found  ; 
l»t  Nettor*s  son  the  same  bold  ardour  takes, 
Wkile  thus  the  god  the  martial  fire  awakes : 

"  Ob,  lasting  infomy !  oh,  dire  disgrace, 
Todoeft  of  vigorous  youth  and  manly  race  1 
1  tnuted  io  the  gods,  and  you,  to  see 
^ve  Graeoe  victorioos,  and  her  navy  frees 
Ab  do!— the giorions  •mbat  you  disclaim. 
Aid  one  black  day  clouds  all  her  former  fome. 
H^Feat !  what  a  prodigy  these  eyes  survey, 
I'ibe  n,  vnthooght,  till  this  amazing  day ! 
^  *e  at  length  from  Troy's  oft-conqoer'd  bands? 
Aad  &Us  our  Oeet  by  such  inglorious  hands^ 
Araatuadisdplin'd,  a  straggling  train, 
N«  bom  to  i^ea  of  the  dusty  pbiin ; 
like  flighted  Cswns,  from  hill  to  hill  pursued, 
A  prey  to  every  savage  of  the  wood : 
Sball  ibeie,  so  bite  who  trembled  at  yoar  name, 
IsTsdeyour  campa,  involve  your  ships  in  flame  ? 
A  ^sngesoshamefnl,  say,  what  cause  has  wrooght  ? 
lVioldicr*sbas«oess,  or  the  general's  ftolt  ? 
^^ !  will  ye  perish  for  your  leader's  yice ; 
''^perchaie  infamy,  and  life  the  price  } 
'TIS  B^Ayour  cause,  Achilles'  injnr'd  feme; 
Asotber's  is  the  crime,  but  yoora  the  shame. 
Gnnt  that  our  chief  ofiend  through  rage  or  lust, 
^sA  joo  be  cowards  if  your  king's  unjust  ? 
pRTciit  this  evil,  aad  your  country  save  : 
S^  thought  retrieves  the  spirits  of  the  brave. 
Think,  andeobdue !  on  dastards  dead  to  fame 
I  vatte  as  anger,  fbr  thev  feel  no  shame : 
^^Toa,  the  pride,  thefiowerof  all  ourbovt, 
Mr  betrt  weeps  blood  to  see  ywv  glory  lost ! 


Nor  deem  this  day,  this  battle,  all  yotf  lose; 
A  day  more  bladi,  a  fate  more  vile,  ensues. 
Let  each  reflect,  who  prizes  fiime  or  breath. 
On  endless  infhmy,  on  instant  death, 
For  Io !  the  fhted  time»  th'  appofaited  shore ; 
Hark  !  the  gates  bunt,  the  brazen  barriers  roar! 
Impetuous  Hector  tliundeis  at  the  wall; 
The  hour,  the  spot,  to  conquer,  or  to  fall." 

These  words  the  Grecians  fiunting  hearts  hn 
spire, 
And  listening  armies  catch  the  godlike  fife. 
Fix'd  at  hid  post  was  each  bold  Ajax  found. 
With  weli-reng'd  squadrons  strongly  circled  romul  i 
So  cloje  their  oiUer,  sodispos'd  their  fight. 
As  Pallas'  self  might  view  with  fix'd  deligfat ; 
Or  had  the:  god  of  war  inclin'd  his  eyes. 
The  god  of  wax  had  own'd  a  just  surprise. 
A  chosen  phalanx,  firm,  resolv'd  as  fate, 
Descending  Hector  and  hia  battle  wait. 
An  iron  scene  gleams  dreadful  o'er  the  fldds,      * 
Armour  in  armour  lock'd,  and  shields  in  sbieldSt 
Spears  lean  on  spears,  on  targets  taigets  throng* 
Helms  stock  to  helms,  and  man  drove  man  along) 
The  floating  frames  nnnumber'd  wave  above, 
As  when  an  earthquake  stirs  the  nodding  grove  f 
And,  levelPd  at  the  skies  with  pointing  rays. 
Their  brandished  lances  at  each  motion  blazei 

Thus  breathing  death,  in  terrible  amy, 
Hie  close-compacted  legfons  nrg'd  thei^  way : 
Fierce  they  drove  on,  impatient  to  destroy ; 
Troy  charg'd  the  first,  and  Hector  first  of  Troy. 
As  from  some  mountain's  craggy  forehead  torn, 
A  rock's  round  fragment  flies,  with  fury  borne 
(Which  from  the  stubborn  stone  a  torrent  rends) 
Precipitate  the  ponderous  mass  descends :  - 
From  steep  to  steep  the  rolling  ruin  bounds; 
At  every  shock  the  crackling  wood  resounds ; 
Still  gathering  force,  it  smokes;  and,  urg'd  amain* 
Whirb,  leaps,  and  thunders  down,  impetuous  to  the 
plain :  [prov'd* 

There  stops —$$0  Hector.    Their  whole  force  he 
Resistless  when  he  rsg'd,  and  when  he  stopt,  on* 
mov'd. 

On  him  the  war  is  bent,  the  darts  are  shed, 
And  all  theiHalchions  wave  around  his  head  ; 
Repnls'd  he  flands,  nor  from  his  stand  retires  ; 
But  with  repeated  shouts  his  army  flrRs. 
"  Trojans  !  be  firm ;  this  arm  shall  make  yonr  way 
Through  yon  square  hody,  and  that  black  array. 
Stand,  and  my  spear  shall  rout  thdr  scattering 

power. 
Strong  as  they  seem,  embattled  like  a  tower* 
For  he  that  Juno's  heavenly  bosom  warms. 
The  first  of  gods,  this  day  inspires  our  arms.** 

He  said,  and  roiM'd  the  soul  in  every  breast ; 
nrg'd  irith  desire  of  fhme,  beyond  the  rest, 
Forth  march'd  DeTphobus;  but,  marchmg,  held., 
Bcfbre  hii  wary  steps  his  ample  shiekl 
Bold  Merion  aim'd  a  stroke  (nor  aim'd  ft  wide) 
The  glittering  javjriitt  piercM  the  tough  bull-hide  | 
But  picrc'd  not  through :  unfaithful  to  his  hand. 
The  point  broke  short,  and  sparkled  in  the  sand.  <■ 
TTie  Trojan  warrior,  touch'd  with  timely  fear, 
On  the  rais'd  orb  to  distance  bore  the  spear : 
Tlie  rsreek,  retreating,  mourn'd  his  frustrate  hhv^ 
And  curs'd  the  treacherous  lance  that  spar'd  a  foe : 
Then  to  the  ships  with  surly  speed  he  went. 
To  seek  a  suror  javelin  in  his  tent.  '^ 

Meanwhile  with  rising  nge  the  battle  glows. 
The  tumult  thickeiis,  «id  the  clamour  grows. 
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By  Teneer's  arm  the  watHTce  Imbriu*  bleeds, 
'The  son  of  Mentor,  rich  in  generous  steeds. 
Bre  yet  to  Troy  the  sons  of  Greece  were  led, 
In  fair  Pedsus'  verdant  pastures  bred. 
The  youth  had  dwelt ;  remote  from  war's  alarms. 
And  bless'd  in  bright  Medesicaste's  arms : 
(This  nymph,  the  fruit  of  Priam's  ravishM  joy, 
Ally'd  the  warrior  to  the  house  of  Troy.) 
To  Troy,  when  glory  call'd  his  arms,  he  came. 
And  roatchM  the  bravest  of  her  chiefs  in  fame : 
With  Priam's  sons,  a  guardian  of  the  throne. 
He  liv'd,  belov'd  and  honoured  as  his  own. 
Him  fcucer  pierc'd  between  the  thi^oat  and  ear : 
He  groans  beneath  tl^e  Tetamonian  spear. 
As  from  some  far-seen  mountain's  airy  crown. 
Subdued  by  steel,  a  tall  ash  tumbles  down. 
And  soils  i^  verdant  tresses  on  the  ground ; 
So  (ails  the  youth ;  his  arms  the  fell  resound, 
Then  Teucer  rushing  to  despoil  the  dead, 
From  Hector^s  hand  a  shining  javelin  fled: 
He  saw,  and  shunnM  the  death ;  the  forceful  dart 
Sung  on,  and  pjerc'd  Amphimachus's  heart, 
Cteatus'  son,  of  Neptune's  forceful  Ime  $ 
Vain  was  his  courage,  and  bis  race  divine  I 
Prostrate  be  falls ;  his  clanging  ^rms  resound. 
And  his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  tb«  ground, 
To  sejze  his  beamy  helm  the  victor  flies, 
And  just  had  fasten'd  on  the  dazzling  prize. 
When  Ajav'  manly  arm  a  javelin  flung; 
full  on  the  shield's  round  boss  the  weapon  rung'j 
He  felt  the  shock,  nor  more  was  doom'd  to  icel. 
Secure  in  mail,  and  sheath'd  in  shining  steel. 
KepuU'd,  he  yields;  the  victor  Greeks  obtain 
The  spoils  contested,  and  bear  off*  the  slain. 
Between  the  leaders  of  th'  Athenian  line 
(Stichius  the  brave,  Menestheus  the  divine) 
jDeplorM ' Amphimachus,  sad  object  I  lies ; 
Imbrius  remains  the  fierce  Ajaces^  prize. 
As  two  grim  lions  bear  across  the  lawn, 
Snatched  from  devouring  hounds,  a  slaughter'd  fawn, 
In  their  fell  jaws  high-lifting  through  the  wood. 
And  sprinkling  all  the  shrul»  with  drops  of  blood ; 
S9  these  the  chief:  great  Ajax  froni  the  dpad 
Strips  his  bright  arms,  O'llens  lops  his  head; 
Tpss'd  like  a  bail,  and  whiri'd  in  air  away, 
At  HectQr's  feet  the  gory  visage  lay.^ 

The  god  of  ocean,  flr'd  with  stern  disdain, 
And  pperc'd  jvitb  sorrow  fpr  his  grandson  slain*. 
Inspires  the  Grecian  hearts,  confirms  their- hands. 
And  breathes  destruction  on  the  Trojan  band^ 
Snwift  as  a  whirlwind  rushing  to  the  fleet, 
He  finds  the  (ance-fam'd  Idomen  of  Crete ; 
His  pensive  brow  the  generous  care  exprcst 
With  which  a  wounded  soldier  touch'd  his  breast^ 
Whom  in  the  chan.ce  of  war  a  javelin  tore. 
And  his  sad  comrades  from  the  battle  bore ; 
H^m  to  the  surgeons  of  the  camp  he  sent ; 
That  office  paid,  he  issued  from  his  tent, 
Fierce  tor  the  fight ;  to  whom  the  god  begnn, 
In  Thoas'  voice,  Andraemon's  valiant  son, 
\Vho  rul'd  where  Calydon's  white  rocks  arise, 
An'l  Pleuron's  chalky  difls  emblaze  the  skies: 
"  Where's  now  th'  imperious  vaunt,  the  daripg 
boast. 
Of  Greece  victorious,  and  prpud  Hion  lost?" 
To  whom  the  king :  "  On  Greece  no  blame  be 
thrown, 
A|rnis  are  her  trade,  and  war  is  all  |ier  Kfwn, 

f  Amphimachus. 


Her  hardy  heroes  from  the  well-fought  plains 
Nor  fear  withholds,  nor  shameful  slo^  detains. 
'Tis  Heaven,  alas !  «nd  Jove's  all -powerful  doom. 
That  far,  fai^ distant  from  our  native  home. 
Wills  us  to  fall,  inglorious !  Oh,  my  friend  ! 
Once  foremost  in  the  fight,  still  prone  to  lend 
Or  arms  or  counsels,  now  perform  thy  best. 
And  what  thou  canst  not  singly,  urge  the  rest'* 
Thus  he;  and  thus  the  god,  whose  force  caa 
make 
The  solid  globe's  eternal  basis  shake : 
"  Ah !  never  may  he  see  his  native  land. 
But  feed  the  vultures  on  this  hateful  strand^ 
Who  seeks  ignobly  in  his  ships  to  stay, 
Nor  dares  to  combat  on  this  signal  day  ! 
For  this,  behold !  in  horrid  arms  I  shine. 
And  urge  thy  soul  to  rival  acts  with  mine: 
Together  let  us  battle  on  the  plain ; 
Two,  not  the  worst ;  nor  ev'n  this  succour  vain  : 
Not  vain  the  weakest,  if  their  force  unite; 
But  ours,  the  bravest  have  confess'd  in  fight." 

This  said,  he  rushes  where  the  combat  bums  ^ 
Swifl  to  his  tent  the  Cretan  king  returns. 
From  thence,  two  javelins  glittering  in  his  hand. 
And  clad  in  arms  that  lightened  all  the  strand. 
Fierce  on  the  foe  th'  impetuous  hero  drove* ; 
Like  lightning  bursting  fix>m  the  arm  of  J6vc, 
Which  to  pale  man  the  wrath  of  Heaven  declares. 
Or  terrifies  th' offending  world  with  wars; 
In  streamy  sparkles,  kindling  all  the  skies. 
From  pole  to  pole  the  trail  of  glory  flies. 
Thus  his  bright  armour  o'er  the  dazzled  throng 
Qleam'd  dreadfiil,  as  the  monarch  flash'd  alon^. 

Him,  near  his  tent,  Meriones  attends ; 
Whom  thus  he  questions :  "  Ever  best  of  friends  ! 
O  say,  in  every  art  of  battle  skill'd, 
What  holds  thy  courage  from  so  brave  a  field  ? 
On  some  important  message  art  thou  bound. 
Or  breeds  my  friend  by  some  unhappy  wound  ? 
Inglorious  here,  my  soul  abhors  to  stay. 
And  glows  with  prospects  of  th'  approaching  day.»» 

•*  O  prince  !"  (Meiiones  replies)  "  whose  care 
Leads  forth  th'  embattled  sons  of  Crete  to  war  ; 
This  speaks  my  grief;  this  headless  lanoe  I  wield  t 
The  rest  lies  rooted  in  a  T«>jan  shield." 

To  whom  the  Cretan :  "  Enter,  and  receive 
The  wanted  weapons  ;  those  my  tent  can  give  g 
Spears  I  have  store  (and  Trojan  lances  alt) 
That  shed  a  lustre  round  th'  illumin'd  wall. 
Though  I,  disdainful  of  the  distant  war, 
Nor  trust  the  dart,  nor  aim  th'  uncertain  spear. 
Yet  hand  to  hand  I  fight,  and  spoil  the  slain  ; 
And  thence  these  trophies  and  these  arms  I  gain. 
Enter,  and  see  on  heaps  the  helmets  roll'd. 
And  high -hung  spears,  and  shields  that  flame  witU 
goR» 
"  Nor  vain,"  said  Merign,  "are  our  martial  toils  ^ 
We  too  can  boast  of  no  ignoble  spoils. 
But  tl)ose  my  ship  contains;  whence,  distant  far, 
I  fight  conspicuous  in  the  van  of  wan 
What  need  I  more }  If  any  Greek  there  be 
Who  knows  not  Merion,  I  appeal  to  thee.'* 
To  this.  Idomencus  1  "  The  fields  of  fight 
Have  prov'd  thy  valour,  and  uncdnquer'd  might; 
And  were  some  ambush  for  the  foes  desgn'd 
Ev'n  there,  thy  courage  would  not  lag  behind* 
In  that  sharp  service,  singled  fipom  the  rest. 
The  fear  of  each,  or  valour,  stands  eonfest. 
No  force,  no  finnness,  the  pale  coward  show^ ; 
|ie  shifts  bis  place  5  his  colour  comes  and  gost 
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A  iwfipmis  sweat  creepc  cold  on  every  part, 
Apamt  his  bosom  beats  his  quivering  heart ; 
Tcrroor  and  death  in  his  wild  eye-balls  stare ; 
With  chattering  teeth  he  stands,  and  stiflbning  hair. 
And  looks  a  bloodless  image  of  despair  ! 
^otto  the  braver-still  dauntless,  still  the  same, 
rochaag'd  bis  colour,  and  unmov'd  his  frame ; 
Gompos'd  his  thought,  determined  is  his  eye, 
And  fix'd  his  soul,  to  conquer  or  to  die : 
If  aoght  distaib  thetenour  of  his  breast, 
'Tb  bot  the  wish  to  strike  before  the  rest. 

"  In  tach  assays  thy  blameless  worth  is  known^ 
And  every  art  of  dangerous  war  thy  own. 
By  chance  of  fight  whatever  wounds  you  bore, 
Thote  wounds  were  glorious  all,  and  all  before ; 
S«eh  as.  may  teach,  twas  still  thy  brave  delight 
T  oppose  thy  bosom  where  the  foremost  fight 
Bat  why,  like  infiuits,  cold  to  honour's  charms, 
Stand  we  to  talk,  when  glory  calls  to  arms  ? 
Go— Aom  my  oonquer'd  spears  the  choicest  take. 
And  to  their  owners  send  them  nobly  back." 

Swift  as  the  word  bold  Merion  snatch'd  a  spear. 
And,  breathing  slaughter,  followed  to  the  war. 
So  Mars  anxiipotebt  invades  the  glain 
(The  wide  destroyer  of  the  race  of  man.) 
Terroor,  his  best-Iov*d  son,  attends  his  course, 
Arm'd  with 'stem  boldness,  and  enormous  force; 
The  pride  of  haughty  warriors  to  confound, 
And  lay  the  strength  of  tyrants  on  the  ground : 
Frosn  Thraee  they  fly,  calPd  to  the  dire  alarms 
Of  warring  Phlegyians,  and  Ephyrian  arms; 
InvokM  by  both,  relentless,  they  dispose 
To  these  glad  conquest,  murderous  rout  to  those. 
So  mareli'd  the  leaders  of  the  Cretan  train. 
And  their  bright  arms  shot  horrour  o'er  the  plain. 

Then  first  spake  Marion:  "  Shall  we  join  the 
right. 
Or  combat  in  the  centre  of  the  fight  ? 
Or  to  the  left  our  wanted  succour  lend  ? 
Hazard  and  &me  all  parts  alike  attend." 
••  Not  in  the  centre,*'  Idomen  reply'd  ; 
"  Oar  ablest  chieftains  the  main  battle  guide ; 
Each  godlike  Ajax  makes  that  post  his  care, 
And  gallant Teucer  deals  destruction  there: 
SkaVd,  or  with  shafts  to  gall  the  distant  field. 
Or  bear  close  battle  on  the  sounding  shield. 
These  can  the  rage  of  haughty  Hector  tame : 
Safe  in  their  arms,  the  navy  fears  no  flame  ; 
Till  Jove  himself  descends,  his  bolts  to  shed. 
And  burl  the  blazing  ruin  at  our  bead. 
Great  most  he  be,  c^  more  than  human  birth, 
Kor  feed  like  mortals  on  the  fruits  of  earth ; 
Him  neither  rocks  can  crush,  nor  ste^l  can  wound. 
Whom  Ajax  fells  not  on  th'  ensanguin'd  ground : 
la  standing  fight  he  mates  Achilles'  force, 
Exceird  alone  in  swiftness  in  the  course. 
Then  to  the  left  onr  ready  arms  apply. 
And  live  with  glory,  or  with  glory  die." 

He  said ;  and  Merion  to  th'  appointed  place, 
FKioe  as  the  god  of  battles,  urg'd  his  pace. 
^y'oo  as  the  foe  the  shining  chiefis  beheld 
Bosh  like  a  fiery  torrent  o'er  the  field. 
Their  force  embodied  in  a  tide  they  pour; 
The  rising  combat  sounds  along  the  shore. 
M  warring  winds,  in  Sinus'  sultry  reign. 
From  difibent  quarters  sweep  the  sandy  plain  | 
On  every  side  the  dusty  whirlwinds  rise. 
And  the  dry  fields  are  lifted  to  the  skies ; 
Thus,  by  despair,  hope,  rage,  together  driven, 
M«t  the  bbck  hosts,  and,  meeting,  darken'd  Heaven. 


All  dreadful  glar'd  the  iron  face  of  war. 
Bristled  'vith  upright  spears,  that  flash'd  afar ; 
Dire  was  the  gleam  of  breast-plates,  helms,  and 

shields, 
And  polish'd  arms  emblazM  the  flaming  fields; 
Tremendous  scene  !  that  general  horrour  gave. 
But  touch 'd  with  joy  the  bosoms  of  the  brave. 

Saturn's  great  sons  in  fierce  contention  vy'd. 
And  crowds  of  heroes  in  their  anger  dy'd. 
Tlie  sire  of  Earth  and  Heaven,  by  Thetis  won 
To  crown  with  glory  Peleus*  god- like  son, 
WiU'd  not  destruction  to  the  Grecian  powers. 
But  spar'd  a  while  the  destin'd  Trojan  towers : 
While  Neptnne,  rising  from  his  azure  main, 
Warr'd  on  the  king  of  Heaven  with  stem  disdain. 
And  breath 'd  revenge,  and  fir'd  the  Grecian  train. 
Gods  of  one  source,  of  one  ethereal  race. 
Alike  divine,  and  Heaven  their  native  place  ; 
But  Jove  the  greater;  first-bom  of  the  s^ies. 
And  more  than  men,  or  gods,  supremely  wise. 
For  this,  of  Jove^s  superior  might  afraid, 
Neptune  in  human  form  conceard  his  aid. 
These  powers  infold  the  Greek  and  Trojan  train 
In  war  and  discord's  adamantine  chain, 
Indissolubly  strong  ;  the  fatal  tye 
Isstretch'd  on  both,  and,  close-compeird,  they  die. 

Dreadful  in  arms,  and  grown  in  combats  gray. 
The  bold  Idomeneus  controls  the  day. 
First  by  his  hand  Othryoneus  was  slain, 
Swell'd  with  false  hopes,  with  mad  ambition  vain ! 
Call'd  by  the  voice  of  war  to  martial  fame. 
From  high  Cabesus'  distant  wails  he  came ; 
Cassandra's  love  he  sought,  with  boasts  of  power. 
And  promis'd  conquest  was  the  profi"'  r'd  dower. 
The  king  consented,  by  his  vaunts  abus'd  ; 
The  king  consented,  but  the  fates  refused. 
Proud  of  himself,  and  of  th'  imagin'd  bride. 
The  field  he  measur'd  with  a  larger  stride. 
Him,  as  he  stalk'd,  the  Cretan  javelin  found; 
Vain  was  his  breast-plate  to  repel  the  wound: 
His  dream  of  glory  lost,  he  plung'd  to  Hell: 
His  arms  resounded  as  the  Iwaster  fell. 

The  great  Idomeneus  bestrides  the  dead ; 
"  And  thus,"  he  cries,  *'  behold  thy  promise  sped ! 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  Ilion  bring, 
And  such  the  contract  of  the  Phrygian  king! 
Our  offers  now,  illustrious  prince  !  receive ; 
For  such  an  aid  what  will  not  Argos  gi^%  ? 
To  conquer  Troy,  with  oui-s  thy  forces  join. 
And  count  Atrides'  fairest  daughter  thine. 
Meantime,  on  farther  mt^thods  to  advise. 
Come,  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies : 
There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  say*'' 
He  spoke,  and  dragg'd  the  gory  corse  away. 

This  Asius  view'd,  unable  to  contain. 
Before  his  chariot  warring  on  the  plain ; 
(His  crowded  coursers,  to  his  squire  consign'd. 
Impatient  panted  on  his  neck  behiqd) 
To  vengeance  rising  with  a  sudden  spring. 
He  hop'd  the  conquest  of  the  Ci-etan  king* 
The  wary  Cretan,  as  his  foe  drew  near. 
Full  on  his  throat  discharg'd  the  forceful  spear : 
Beneath  the  chin  the  point  was  seen  to  glide. 
And  glitter'd,  extant  at  the  fiirther  side. 
As  wheq  the  mountain-oak,  or  poplar  tail, 
Or  pine,  fit  mast  for  some  great  admiral. 
Groans  to  the  oft-heav'd  ax,  with  many  a  woimd| 
Then  spreads  a  length  of  ruin  o'er  the  ground: 
So  sunk  proud  Asius  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  stretched  before  bis  much-lov'd  oounerr  tagf ». 
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He  grinds  the  dost  distainM  with  streaming  gore, 
And,  fierce  in  death,  lies  foaming  on  the  ihore. 
Depriv'd  of  motion,  stiff  with  stupid  fear. 
Stands  all  aghast  his  trembling  charioteer, 
Nor  shuns  the  foe,  nor  tarns  Uie  steeds  away« 
But  fisUs  transfixed,  an  unresisting  prey : 
Pierc'd  by#Antilocbu8,  he  pants  beneath 
The  stately  car,  and  labours  out  his  breath. 
Thus  Asius'  steeds  (their  mighty  master  gone) 
Eemain  the  priase  of  Nestor's  youthful  son. 

Stabb'd  at  the  sight,  Deiphobus  drew  nigh, 
And  made,  with  force,  the  vengeful  weapon  iiy. 
The  Cretan  saw;  and,  stooping,  caus'd  to  glaaoe 
From  his  slope  shield,  the  disappointed  lance. 
Beneath  the  spacious  targe  (a  blazing  roi;nd, 
Thick  with  bull-hides  and  brazen  orbits  bound, 
On  his  niis*d  arm  by  two  strong  braces  stayM) 
He  lay  collected  in  defensive  shade ; 
O'er  his  safe  head  the  javelin  idly  sung. 
And  on  the  tinkling  verge  more  famtly  rang. 
Ev'n  then,  the  spear  the  vigorous  arm  confest. 
And  pierc'd,  obliquely,  king  HypsenoHs  breast : 
Warm'd  in  his  liver,  to  the  ground  it  bore 
The  chief,  his  people's  guardian  now  no  more ! . 

"  Not  unattended,**  (the  proud  Trqjan  cries) 
**  Nor  unreveng'd,' lamented  Asius  lies: 
For  thee  though  Hell's  black  portals  stand  displayed, 
This  m9te  shall  joy  thy  melancholy  shade." 

Heart-piercing  anguish,  at  the  haughty  boast, 
Tquch'd  every  Greek,  but  Nestor's  son  the  most, 
Griev'd  as  he  was,  his  pious  arms  attend. 
And  his  broad  buckler  shields  his  slanghter'dfriend : 
Till  sad  Mecistheus  and  Alastor  bore 
His  hooour'd  body  to  the  tented  shore. 

Nor  yet  finom  fight  Idomeneus  withdraws; 
Besolv'd  to  perish  in  his  country's  cause. 
Or  find  some  foe,  whom  Heaven  and  he  shall  doom 
To  wail  his  fete  in  death's  eternal  gloom. 
He  sees  Alcathous  in  the  front  aspire : 
Great  iEsyetes  was  the  hero's  sire  : 
His  spouse  Hippodam^  divinely  fair, 
^ni^ises'  eldest  hope,  and  darling  care ; 
Who  charm'd  her  parent's  and  her  husband's  heart. 
With  beauty,  sense,  and  eveiy  work  of  art : 
He  once,  of  Ilion's  youth,  the  loveliest  boy. 
The  fairest  she,  of  all  the  fair  of  Troy. 
By  Neptune  now  the  hapless  hero  dies. 
Who  oover^with  a  cloud  those  beanteous  eyes, 
And  fetters  every  limb :  yet,  bent  to  meet 
His  &te,  he  stands;  nor  shuns  the  lance  of  Crete, 
Fixt  as  some  column,  or  deep-rooted  oak, 
(  While  the  winds  sleep)  his  breast  recei  v'd  the  stroke* 
Before  the  ponderous  stroke  his  corselet  yields, 
Long  us'd  to  ward  the  death  in  fighting  fields. 
The  riven  armour  sends  a  jarring  sound  : 
His  labouring  heart  heaves  with  so  strong  a  bound. 
The  long  lance  shakes,  and  vibrates  in  the 

wound ; 
Fast-flowing  from  its  source,  as  prone  he  lay, 
I,ife's  purple  tide  impetuous  gushM  away. 
Hien  Idomen,  insulting  o'er  the  slain ; 
*<  Behold,  De'iphobns !  nor  vaunt  in  vain  s 
See  \  on  one  Greek  three  Trojan  ghosts  attend. 
This,  my  third  victim,  to  the  shades  I  send. 
Approaching  now,  thy  boasted  might  approve. 
And  try  the  prowess  of  the  seed  of  Jove« 
From  Jove,  enamour'd  on  a  mortal  dame. 
Great  Minos,  guardian  of  bis  country,  came: 
Deucalion,  blameless  prince !  was  Miuos'  heir  ; 
His  first-boni  ly  the  third  from  Jupiter ; 


O'er  spacious  Crete  and  her  bold  sonf  X  feiga. 
And  thence  my  ships  transport  me  through  the 

main: 
Lord  of  a  host,  o'er  all  my  host  I  shine, 
A  scourge  to  thee,  thy  father,  and  thy  line.*' 
The  Trojan  heard ;  unceruin,  or  to  meet 
Alone,  with  venturous  arms,  the  king  of  Crete^j 
Or  seek  auxiliar  force ;  at  length  decreed 
To  call  some  hero  to  partake  the  deed, 
Forthwith' /Eneas  rises  to  his  thought: 
For  him,  in  IVoy's  remotest  lines,  he  soogfat ; 
Where  he,  incens'd  at  partial  Priam,  stands, 
And  sees  superior  posts  in  meaner  hands. 
To  him,  ambitious  of  so  great  an  aid. 
The  bold  Deiphobus  approach'd,  and  aaid : 

"  Now,  Trojan  prince,  employ  thy  fnous  arms. 
If  e'er  thy  bosom  felt  &ir  honour's  charms. 
Alcathous  dies,  thy  brother  and  thy  friend! 
Come,  and  the  warrior's  iov'd  remains  defend. 
Beneath  his  cares  thy  early  youth  was  traia'd. 
One  table  fed  you,  and  one  roof  oontain'd* 
This  deed  to  fierce  Idomeneus  we  ewe ; 
Haste,  and  revenge  it  on  th'  insulting  foe." 

^Sneas  heard,  and  for  a  space  resigaVl 
To  tender  pity  all  his  manly  mind ; 
Then,  rising  in  his  rage,  he  burns  to  fight: 
The  Greek  awaits  him,  with  collected  ilnight 
As  the  fell  boar  on  some  rough  nnountain^  head, 
Arm'd  with  wild  terrours,  and  to  slaughter  bred. 
When  the  loud  rustics  rise,  and  shoot  from  far. 
Attends  the  tumult,  and  expects  the  war ; . 
O'er  Ills  bent  back  the  bristly  honours  rise. 
Fires  stream  in  lightning  from  his  sanguine  eyes  j 
His  foaming  tusks  both  dogs  and  men  engage, 
But  most  his  hunters  rouse  his  mighty  rage: 
So  stood  Idomeneus,  his  javelin  shook. 
And  metlhe  Trojan  with  a  lowering  look* 
Antilochus,  Deipyrus,  were  near. 
The  youthful  o&pring  of  the  god  of  war, 
Merion,  and  Aphareus,  in  field  renown'd  t 
To  these  the  warrior  sent  his  voice  around  > 
"  Fellows  in  arms !  your  timely  aid  unite ; 
Lo,  great  .£neas  rushes  to  the  fight : 
Sprung  from  a  god,  and  more  than  mortal  bold ; 
He  fresh  in  youth,  and  I  in  arms  grown  ofd. 
Else  should  this  hand»  this  hour,  decide  the 

strife. 
The  great  dispute,  of  gloxy,  or  of  life^*' 

He  spoke;  and  all  as  ifith  one  soul  obey'd  j 
Their  lifted  bucklers  cast  a  dreadful  shade 
Around  the  chief.    iEneaa  too  demands 
Th'  assisting  forces  of  his  native  lands: 
Paris,  Deiphobus,  Agenorjoin; 
(Co-aids  and  captains  of  the  Trqjan  line) 
In  order  follow  all  th'  embodied  train ; 
Like  Ida's  flocks  proceeding  o'er  the  plain; 
Before  his  fleecy  care,  erect  and  bold. 
Stalks  the  proud  ram,  the  father  of  the  fold : 
With  joy  the  swain  surveys  them,  as  he  leads 
To  the  cool  fountains,  through  the  well-knawn 

meads, 
Sojoys^neas,  as  his  native  band 
Moves  on  in  rank,  and  stretches  o'er  the  land. 
Round  dead  Alcathoiis  now  the  battle  rose; 
On  every  side  the  steely  drcle  grows ; 
Now  batter'd  breast-plates  and  hacked  helmets 

ring. 
And  o'er  their  heads  unheeded  javelins  sing« 
Above  the  rest  two  towering  chiefs  appear. 
There  great  Idomeneus,  ^qeat  htpve. 
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iW  kan^d  to  dfvnch  tht  groand  with  mutual 


The  TVqjui  weapon  wluss'd  along  in  air, 

1W  Oraiaa  mw,  and  ibnmi'd  tlie  brazen  tpear : 

Snt  from  an  arm  lo  ationg,  the  miMive  wood 

Stock  deep  In  earth,  and  quivered  where  it  stood. 

Bst  (Enomas  iccdv'd  the  Cretan's  stroke, 

TW  foroeAtl  spear  his  hollow  conelet  broke. 

It  ripped  his  belly  with  a  ghastly  woand, 

Asd  itdlM  the  smoking  entrails  to  the  ground. 

SCretch'd  nn  the  plain,  he  soba  away  his  breath, 

Aid  finiona  grasps  the  bloody  dnst  in  death. 

The  Tietor  limm  his  breast  the  weapon  teirs ; 

(His  ipoSs  he  conid  not*  for  the  shower  of  spears.) 

IVngh  now  unlit  an  active  war  to  wage, 

flesTy  with  cnmbfoos  arms,  stiff  with  cold  age, 

Vk  listless  Umba  unable  for  the  course ; 

b  itinding  fight  he  3ret  maintaina  his  fovea : 

TiU,  feint  with  labour,  md  by  foes  repeird, 

His  tir'd  sknr  ateps  he  drags  from  off  the  field. 

Deiphobna  beheld  him  as  he  past. 
And,  fiv'dwith  hate,  a  parting  jav^in  cast : 
TbejaTdin  crr'd,  hut  held  its  coune  along. 
And  pierc'd  Aacalaphus,  the  brave  and  young : 
Tbe  ton  of  Bfoi«.feU  gasping  on  the  ground, 
And  gnashM  the  dnst  all  bloody  with  his  wound. 

Nor  knew  the  foiions  fother  of  his  foil ; 
Rigb-thronNi  amidst  the  great  Olsrmpian  hall. 
On  golden  clouds  th'  immortal  synod  sate ; 
iX^'d  frosn  bloody  war  by  Jove  and  fate. 

Xow,  where  in  dust  the  breathless  hero  lay| 
For  ala^  Asealaphus  oommenc'd  the  fray. 
Deiphubua  to  seize  his  helmet  fiies, 
And  from  his  temples  rends  the  glittering  prise  ; 
Valiant  as  Mais,  Meriones  drew  near, 
And  on  Us  ioadad  arm  discharg'd  his  spear ; 
He  drops  the  weight,  disabled  widi  the  pain ; 
The  bollow  helmet  rings  against  the  plain. 
Swift  as  a  Tulture  leaping  on  his  prey, 
From  his  torn  arm  the  Grecian  rent  away 
Th«  reeking  javelin,  and  ngoin'd  bis  friends. 
Hii  wounded  brother  good  Polites  tends ; 
Arannd  hia  waist  the  pious  arms  he  threw. 
And  from  the  rage  of  combat  gently  drew : 
Sra  his  swift  coursers,  on  his  splendid  car, 
Bapt  from  the  lessening  thunder  of  the  war ; 
To  Troy  they  drove  him,  groaning  firom  the  shore, 
And  ^prinkiing,  as  he  passM,  the  sands  with  gore. 

Meanwhile  fresh  slaughter  bathes  the  sanguine 
graund,  * 

Hraps  fon  on  heaps,  and  Heaven  and  Earth  re- 
BoU  Aphareua  by  great  .Sneas  bled  ;  [sound. 

As  tow'rd  the  chief  he  tnmM  his  daring  head. 
Hi  piereM  hia  throat;  the  bending  head,  deprcst 
leoeath  his  bdmet,  nods  upon  his  breast ; 
Hii  »hieU  revers'd  o'er  the  foU'n  warrior  lies-; 
And  everiaatiog  slumber  seals  his  eyes. 
Antikwhtts,  ns  Tbo6n  tumM  him  round, 
Tnmpiere^d  his  back  with  a  dishonest  wonnd  t 
The  hollow  vein  that  to  the  neck  extends 
Ak»g  the  chine,  his  eager  javelin  rends  ? 
Alpine  he  foils,  and  to  his  social  train 
Spreads  his  imploring  arms,  but  spreads  in  vain. 
TV  einlting  victor,  leaping  where  he  lay. 
From  his  broad  shoulders  tore  the  spoils  away ; 
Ss  time  ohBerr*d ;  for,  clos'd  by  foes  around, 
Ota  all  sides  thicfc,  the  peals  of  arms  resound. 
His  shield,  emboes'd,  the  ringing  storm  sustains, 
te  be  hnperriow  a^^tttottcVd  renaim. 


(Great  Neptune's  care  presenr'd  from  hostile  np^   ^ 
This  youth,  the  joy  of  Nestor's  glorious  age) 
In  arms  intrepid,  with  the  first  be  fought, 
Fac*d  every  fbe,  and  every  danger  sought; 
H»  winged  lance,  resistless  as  the  wind. 
Obeys  each  motion  of  the  master's  mind, 
ResUess  it  Aies,  impatient  to  be  free. 
And  meditates  the  distant  enemy. 
The  son  of  Asios,  Adamas,  drew  near, 
And-struck  his  torget  with  the  brazen  spear. 
Fierce  in  his  front :  but  Neptune  wards  the  blo#. 
And  blunts  the  javelin  of  tb'  eluded  foe. 
In  the  broad  buckler  half  the  weapon  stood ; 
Splinter'd  on  earth  flew  half  the  broken  wood. 
Disarmed,  he  milled  in  the  Trojan  crew  ; 
But  Morion's  spear  o'ertook  him  as  be  flew. 
Deep  in  the  belly's  rim  an  entrance  found, 
"Where  sharp  the  pang,  and  mortal  is  the  wonnd« 
Bending,  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground. 
Lay  panting.    Thus  an  ox,  in  fetters  ty'd. 
While  death's  strong  pangs  distend  his  labouring 
His  bulk  enormdhs  on  the  field  disfrtays ;       [side. 
His  heaving  heart  beats  thick,  as  ebbing  life  decays* 
The  qpear,  the  conquer(»r  from  his  body  drew, 
And  death's  dim  shadows  swam  before  his  view. 
Next  brave  Deipyrus  in  dpst  was  laid : 
King  Helenns  wav'd  high  the  Tbracian  blade. 
And  smote  his  temples,  with  an  arm  so  strongs 
The  helm  fell  off,  and  roU'd  amid  the  throng  i 
There,  for  some  luckier  Greek  it  rests  a  prize  ;    . 
For  dark  in  death  the  godlike  owner  lies  ! 
Raging  with  grief,  great  Menelaiis  bums. 
And,  fraught  with  vengeance,  to  the  victor  turns: 
That  shook  the  ponderous  lance,  in  act  to  thfow> 
And  this  stood  adverse  with  the  bended  bow : 
Full  on  bis  breast  the  Trojan  arrow  fell. 
But  harmless  bounded  from  the  plated  steel. 
As  on  some  ample  barn's  welUharden'd  floor, 
(The  winds  collected  at  each  open  door) 
While  the  broad  fan  with  force  is  whiri'd  around, 
Light  leaps  the  golden  grain,  resulting  from  the 

ground ; 
So  from  the  steel  that  guards  Atrides*  heart, 
Repell'd  to  distance  flieS  the  bounding  dart. 
Atrides,  watchful  of  th'  unwary  foe, 
Pierc'd  with  his  lance  the  hand  that  grasp'd  the  bow. 
And  nail'd  it  to  the  yew :  the  wounded  hand 
Trail'd  the  long  lance  thatmark'd  with  blood  the 
But  good  Agenor  gently  from  the  wound        [sand. 
Hie  spear  solicits,  and  the  bandage  bound ; 
A  sling's  soft  wool,  snatch'd  from  a  soldier*s  side. 
At  once  the  tent  and  lig^ature  supply'd. 

Behold !  Pisander,  lug'd  by  tale's  decree. 
Springs  through  the  ranks  to  fall,  nud  fall  by  thce^ 
Great  Menelaiis !  to  enhance  thy  fame ; 
High-towering  in  the  front,  the  warrivir  camew 
First  the  sharp  lance  was  by  Atrides  thrown ; 
'  'The  lance  for  distant  by  the  winds  was  blown. 
Nor  pierc'd  Pisander  through  Atrides*  shield ; 
Pisander's  spear  fell  shiver'd  on  the  field. 
Not  so  discourag'd,  to  the  future  blind. 
Vain  dreams  of  conquest  swell  his  haughty  mind  | 
Dauntless  he  rushes  where  the  Spartan  lord 
like  lightning  brandished  his  f&r-bcaming  sword. 

His  left  arm  high  oppos'd  the  shining  shield  : 
His  right,  beneath,  the  cover'd  nole-ax  held 
An  olive's  ck)udy  grain  the  handle  made. 
Distinct  with  studs  ;  and  brazen  was  the  blade) ; 
This  on  the  hehn  distrharg'd  a  noble  blow ; 
The  phmie  dropt  nodding  to  the  pfaiin  below. 
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fihorn  from  the  crest    Atrides  wav'd  his  steel :       , 
Deep  through  his  front  the  weighty  falchion  fell ; 
The  crstshitig  bones  before  its  force  gave  way ; 
In. dust  and  blood  the  groaning  hero  lay ; 
TorcM  from  their  ghastly  orbs,  and  spouting  gore, 
The  clotted  eye-balls  tumble  on  the  shore. 
The  fierce  Atrides  spumed  him  as  he  bled, 
Tore  off  his  arms,  and,  loud -exulting,  said  t 

"  Thus,  Trojans,  thus,  at  length  be  taught  to 
O  race  perfidious,  who  delight  in  war  !  [fear; 

Already  noble  deeds  ye  have  perform'd, 
A  princess  rapt  transcends  a  navy  storm'd  : 
In  such  bold  feats  your  impious  might  approve. 
Without  th'  assistance,  or  the  fear,  of  Jove. 
The  violated  rites,  the  ravishM  dame. 
Our  heroes  slaughter'd,  and  our  ships  on  (lame, 
Crimes  heapM  on  crimes  shall  bend  your  glory  down. 
And  whelm  in  ruins  yon  flagitious  tbwn. 
O  thou,  great  Father !  Lord  of  earth  and  skies. 
Above  the  thought  of  man  I  supremely  wise  ! 
If  from  thy  hand  the  fetes  of  mortals  flow. 
From  whence  this  favour  to  an  imjlious  foe, 
A  godless  crew,  abandonM  and  unjust. 
Still  breathing  rapine,  violence,  and  lust  ? 
The  best  of  things,  beyond  their  measure,  cloy; 
Sleep's  balmy  blessing,  love's  endearing  joy ; 
The  feast,  the  dance ;  whatever  mankind  desire, 
£v>n  the  sweet  charms  of  sa9red  numbers  tire. 
But  Troy  for  ever  reaps  a  dire  delight 
In  thirst  of  slaughter,  and  in  lust  of  fight." 

This  said,  he  seiz'd  (while  yet  the  carcass  heav'd) 
The  bloody  armour,  which  his  train  receiv'd : 
Then  sudden  mix'd  among  the  warring  crew, 
And  the  bold  son  of  Pylxmenes  flew  : 
Harpalion  had  through  Asia  travePd  far, 
Following  his  martiaJ  fatiier  to  the  war ; 
Through  filial  love  heleft  his  native  shore, 
Kever,  ah  never,  to  behold  it  more ! 
Bis  unsuccessful  spear  be  chanc'd  to  fling 
Against  the  target  of  the  Spartan  king ; 
Thus  of  his  lance  disarmed,  from  death  he  flies, 
And  turns  around  his  apprehensive  eyes. 
Him,  through  the  hip  transpiercing  as  he  fled. 
The  shaft  of-Merion  mingled  with  the  dead. 
Beneath  the  bone  the  glancing  point  descends, 
And,  driving  down,  the  swelling  bladder  rends : 
Sunk  in  his  sad  companion's  arms  he  lay. 
And  in  short  pantings  sobbM  his  soul  away ; 
(Like  some  vile  worm  extended  on  the  ground) 
"While  life's  red  torrent  gusb'd  from  out  the  wound. 

Him  on  his  car  the  Paphlagonian  traid 
In  slow  precession  bore  from  off  the  plain. 
The  pensive  father,  father  now  no  more ! 
Attends  the  mournful  pomp  along  the  shore  j 
And  unavailing  teurs  profusely  shed ; 
And,  unreveng'd,  deplor'd  his  oflspring  dead. 

Parb  from  iar  the  moving  sight  beheld, 
With  pity  soften'd,  and  with  fury  swelPd  ; 
His  honourM  host,  a  youth  of  matchless  grace. 
And  lov'd  of  all  the  Paphlagonian  race^ 
With  his  full  strength  he  bent  his  angry  bow, 
And  wing'd  the  feather'd  vengeance  at  the  foe. 
A  chief  there  was,  the  brave  Euchenor  nam'd, 
Por  riches  much,  and  more  for  virtue  fam'd. 
Who  held  bis  seat  in  Corinth's  stately  towns 
Polydus'  son,  a  seer  of  old  renown. 
Oft  had  the  father  told  his  early  doom, 
By  arms  abroad,  or  slow  disease  at  home: 
He  climb'd  his  vessel,  prodigal  of  breath. 
And  chose  the  certain,  glorious  path  to  death. 


Beneath  bis  ear  the  pointed  arnnr  went ; 
The  soul  came  issuing  at  the  narrow  vent ; 
His  limbs,  unnerv'd,  drop  useless  on  the  groand^ 
And  everlasting  darkness  shades  him  round. 

Nor  knew  great  Hector  how  his  legions  yieM 
(Wrapt  in  the  cloud  and  tumnlt  of  the  field  ; ) 
Wide  on  the  left  the  force  of  Greece  commaiids^ 
And  conquest  hovers  o'er  th'  Achaian  bands : 
With  such  a  tide  superior  virtue  sway'd. 
And  he  '  that  shakes  the  solid  Earth,  gave  aid. 
But  in  the  center  Hector  fix'd  remain'd ; 
Where  first  the  gates  were  forc'd  and  bnlwarks 
There,  on  the  margin  of  the  hoary  deep,    [gain'd  ; 
(Their  naval  station  where  th'  Ajaces  keep, 
And  where  low  walls  confin«the  beating  tides. 
Whose  humble  barrier  scarce  the  foe  divides  ; 
Where  late  in  fight,  both  foot  and  horse  engag'd. 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the.  battle  rag'd) 
There  join'd  the  whole  Bisotian  strength  remauns. 
The  proud  lonians  with  their  sweeping  trains, 
Locriansand  Phthians,  andth'  Epsean  force  ; 
But,  join'd,  repel  not  Hector's  fiery  course. 
The  flower  of  Athens,  Stichius,  Phidas  led. 
Bias  and  great  Menestheus  at  ttieir  head. 
Meges  the  strong  th'  Epeian  bands  oontroVd, 
And  Dracius  prudent,  and  Amphion  bold ; 
The  Pbthiai^s  Medon,  famVl  for  martial  mighty 
And  brave  Podarccs,  active  in  the  fight 
This  drewfipom  Phylacus  his  noble  line: 
Iphiclus's  son;  and  that  (Oileus)  thine : 
(Young  Ajax'  brother,  by  a  stol'n  embrace; 
He  dwelt  far  distent  fVom  his  native  place. 
By  his  fierce  stepdame  from  his  father's  reign 
Fjcpell'd  and  exil'd  for  her  brother  slain.) 
These  rule  the  Phthians,  and  their  arms  employ 
Mixt  with  Boeotians,  on  the  shores  of  Troy. 

Now  side  by  side,  with  like  unwearyM  care. 
Each  Ajax  labour'd  through  the  field  of  war  : 
So  when  two  lordly  bulls,  with  equal  toil,      r^oil. 
Force  the  bright  ploughshare  through  the  fallow 
Join'd  to  one  yoke,  the  stubborn  earth  they  tear. 
And  trace  large  furrows  with  tbe  shining  share ; 
O'er  their  huge  Jimbs  the  fbam  descends  in  snofw. 
And  streams  of  sweat  down  their  sour  foreheads 
A  train  of  heroes  follow'd  through  the  field,  [flow* 
Who  bore  by  turns  great  Ajax'  seven-fold  shield  £ 
Whene'er  he  breath'd,  remissive  of  his  might, 
Tir'd  with  incessant  slaughters  of  the  fight. 
No  following  troops  his  brave  associate  grace : 
In  dose  engagement  an  unpractis'd  race. 
The  Locrian  squadrons  nor  the  javelin  wiekf. 
Nor  bear  the  helm,  nor  lift  the  moony  shield  ; 
But  skill'd  from  fiir  the  flying  shaft  to  wing, 
Or  whirl  the  sounding  pebble  from  the  sling  ; 
Dextrous  with  these  they  aim  a  certain  wound. 
Or  fell  the  distant  warrior  to  the  ground. 
Thus  in  the  van,  the  Telamonian  train 
ThrongM  in  bright  arms,  a  pressing  fight  main- 
Far  in  the  rear  the  Locrian  archers  lie,  [tain  ^ 
Whose  stones  and  arrows  intercept  the  sky. 
The  mingled  tempest  on  the  foes  they  pour ; 
Troy's  scattering  orders  open  to  the  shower. 

Now  had  the  Greeks  eternal  fame  acquir'd. 
And  the  gaird  Ilians  to  their  walls  retir'd; 
But  sage  Polydames,  discreetly  brave, 
Address'd  great  Hector,  and  this  counsel  gave : 
**  Though  great  in  all,  thou  seem'st  averse  to 

Impartial  ai^dience  to  a  laitfa^l  friend  ^        [Xcaptd 

I  Neptuae^ 
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T«  ^oAs  asd  men  thy  matchless  worth  is  known. 

And  every  art  of  glorious  war  thy  own ; 

Bat  in  cool  thought  and  counsel  to  excel, 

Haw  widely  dilfers  this  from  warring  well  ? ' 

Content  with  what  the  bounteous  gods  have  given, 

Seek  not  alone  t»  engross  the  gifts  of  Heaven. 

To  some  the  powers  of  bloody  war  belong, 

Tb  tome,  sweet  music,  and  the  charm  of  song ; 

To  few,  and  wondrous  few,  has  Jove  aj>sign'd 

A  wise,  extensive,  all-considering  mind ; 

Their  guardians  these  the  nations  round  confess, 

And  towns  and  empires  for  their  safety  bless. 

If  Heaven  have  lodgM  this  virtue  in  my  breast. 

Attend,  O  Hector,  what  1  judge  the  best : 

See,  as  thou  mov'st,  on  dangers  dangers  spread. 

And  war's  whole  fury  boms  around  thy  hoad. 

Behold!  distress'd  within  yon  hostile  wall. 

How  many  Trojans  yield,  disperse,  or  fall ! 

What  troops,out-number'd, scarce  the  war  maintain ! 

And  what  brave  heroes  at  the  ships  lie  slain  ! 

Here  cease  thy  fury;  and  the  chie(band  kings 

CoaTok>d  to  council,  weigh  the  sum  of  things. 

Whether  (the  gods  succec-ding  our  desires) 

To  yon  tall  ships  to  bear  the  Trojan  fires  ; 

Or  quit  the  fleet  and  pass  unhurt  away, 

Contented  with  the  conquest  of  the  day. 

1  fcar,  I  fear,  lest  Greece,  not  yet  undone. 

Pay  the  large  debt  of  last  revolving  sun ; 

Achilles,  great  Achilles, 'yet  remains 

On  yondier  decks  and  yet  o'erlooks  the  plains  !" 

Hie  counsel  pleas'd  ;  and  Hector,  with  a  bound, 
LeapM  from  his  chariot  on  the  trembling  ground ; 
Svifc  as  he  leap*d  his  clanging  arms  resound. 
**  To  guard  this  post,"  (he  cried)  "  thy  art  employ. 
And  here  detain  the  scattered  youth  of  Troy ; 
Wlure  yonder  heroes  faint,  I  bend  my  way, 
And  hasten  back  to  end  the  doubtful  day." 

This  said  ;    the  towering  chief  prepares  to  go, 
Shakes  his  white  plumes  that  to  the  brrezes  flow. 
And  seems  a  moving  mountain  topt  with  si^ow. 
Throogh  all  his  host,  inspiring  force,  he  flies, 
And  bids  anew  the  martial  thunder  rise. 
To  Fanthus*  son,  at  Hector's  high  command. 
Haste  the  bold  leaders  of  the  Trojan  band  : 
Bot  nrand  the  battlements,  and  round  the  plaia» 
For  many  a  chief  he  lookM,  but  look'd  in  vajn ; 
Beiphobtis,  nor  Hclenu^  the  seer, 
Kor  Asius'  ton,  nor  Asius'  self  appear. 
For  these  were  piercM  with  many  a  ghastly  wound, 
Some  cold  in  death,  some  groaning  on  the  ground; 
Some  low  in  dust  (a  mournful  object)  lay ; 
High  on  the  wall  some  breath'd  their  souls  away. 

Far  oo  the  left,  amid  the  throng  he  found 
(Cheering  the  troops,  and  dealing  deaths  around) 
The  graceful  Paris ;  whom,  with  fury  mov'd, 
Opprobriouc,  thus,  th*  impatient  chief  reproy'd  : 

"  ni-fated  Paris  !  slave  to  woman-kind. 
As  smooth  of  face  as  fraudulent  of  mind  ! 
Where  is  Deiphobus,  where  Asius  gone  ? 
The  godlike  father,  and  th^  intrepid  son  ? 
The  force  of  Helenns,  dispensing  fate ; 
And  great  Othryoneus,  so  fear'd  of  late  ? 
Black  fiite  bangs  o'er  thee  from  th'  avenging 
Imperial  Troy  from  her  foundations  nods  ;    [gods, 
Wbdoi'd  in  thy  country's  rqins  |halt  thou  fall, 
And  one  devouring  vengeance  swallow  all." 

When  Paris  thus :  "  My  brother  and  my  friend, 
Thy  warm  impatience  makes  thy  tongue  offend. 
In  other  hattles  I  deserv'd  thy  blame, 
T^S^thamoideedlesSj  nor  unknown  to  fsune : 


But  since  yon  rampart  by  thy  arms  lay  low, 
I  scattered  slaughter  from  my  fatal  bow. 
The  chiefs  you  seek  on  yonder  shore  lie  slain  ^ 
Of  all  those  heroes,  two  alone  remain  y 
Deiphobus,  and  Helenus  the  seer: 
Each  now  disabled  by  a  hostile  spear. 
Go  then,  successful,  where  thy  soul  inspires  : 
This  heart  and  hand  shall  second  all  thy  fires : 
What  with  this  arm  I  can,  prepare  to  know. 
Till  death  for  death  be  paid,  and  blow  for  blow. 
But,  'tis  not  ours,  with  forces  not  our  own 
To  combat ;  strength  is  of  the  gods  alone." 

These  words  the  hero's  angry  mind  assuage ; 
Then  fierce  they  mingle  where  the  thickest  rage. 
Around  Polydamas,  distaio'd  with  blood, 
Cebrion,  Phalces,  stem  Orthssus  stood. 
Palmus,  with  Polypastcs  the  dirine. 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  Hippotion's  line  : 
(Who  reach'd  fair  Ilion,  from  Ascania  far. 
The  former  day ;  the  next  engag'd  in  war) 
As  when  from  gloomy  clouds  a  whirlwind  springs^ 
That  bears  Jove's  thunder  on  its  dreadful  wings. 
Wide  o'er  the  blasted  fields  the  tempest  sweeps  ; 
Then,  gathered,  settles  on  the  hoary  deeps ; 
Th'  afHicted  deeps  tumultuous  mix  and  roar; 
The  waves  behind  impel  the  waves  before,  [shores 
Wide  lolling,  foaming  high,  and  tumbling  to  the 
Thus  rank  on  rank  the  thick  battalions  throng. 
Chief  urg'd  on  chief,  and  man  drove  man  along. 
Far  o'er  the  plains  in  dreadful  mtler  bright. 
The  brazen  arms  reflect  a  beamy  light ; 
Full  in  the  blazing  van  great  Hector  shin'd. 
Like  Mars  commission'd  to  confound  mankind. 
Before  him  flaming,  his  enormous  shield 
Like  the  broad  Sun,  illumin'd  all  the  field  : 
His  nodding  helm  emits  a  streamy  ray; 
His  piercing  eyes  through  all  the  batcle  stray. 
And,  while  beneath  his  targe  he  flash'd  along. 
Shot  tcrrours  round,  that  withered  ev'n  the  strong. 

Thus  stalk'd  he,  dreadful ;  death  was  in  his  look; 
Whole  nations  fear'd  ;  but  not  an  Argive  shoolu 
The  towering  Ajax,  with  an  ample  stride, 
Advanc'd  the  first,  and  thus  the  chief  defy'd  : 

"  Hector !  rome  on,  thy  empty  threats  forbear  z 
'Tis  not  thy  arm,  'tis  thundering  Jove  we  fear : 
The  skill^of  war  to  us  not  idly  given, 
Lo  !/Treccc  is  humbled,  not  by  Troy,  but  Hcaveu. 
Vain  are  the  hopes  that  haughty  mind  imparts. 
To  force  our  fleet :    the  Greeks  have  hands  and 
Long  ere  in  flames  our  lofty  navy  fall,        [hearts. 
Your  boasted  city  and  your  god-built  wall 
Shall  sink  beneath  us,  smoking  on  the  ground ; 
And  spread  a  long  nnmeasur'd  ruin  round : 
The  time  shall  come,  when,  chas'd  along  the  plain^ 
Ev'n  thou  shalt  call  on  Jove,  and  call  in  vain ; 
Ev'n  thoo  shalt  wish,  to  aid  thy  desperate  course. 
The  wings  of  falcons  for  thy  flying  hone  ; 
Shalt  run  forgetful  of  a  warrior's  fame, 
While  clouds  of  friendly  dust  conceal  thy  shame." 

As  thus  he  spoke,  behold,  in  open  view. 
On  sounding  wings  a  dexter  eagle  flew. 
To  Jova's  glad  omen  all  the  Grecians  rise,     [skieK 
An(|  hail,  with  shouts,  his  progress  through  the 
Far  echoing  clamours  bound  from  side  to  side : 
They  ceas'd  ;  and  thus  the  chief  of  Troy  reply'd  : 

^*  From  whence  this  menace,  this  insulting 
strain  ? 
Enormous  boaster ;  doom'd  to  vaunt  in  Tain. 
So  may  the  gods  on  Hector  life  bestow, 
(2^ot  that  short  life  wliich  mortis  lea4  ^W't 
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Sut  such  ai  thoie  of  Jove's  high  lineage  bora. 
The  blae-ey'd  maid,  or  he  that  gilds  tiie  mora) 
As  this  decisive  day  shall  end  the  fame 
Of  Greece,  and  Argos  be  no  more  a  name. 
And  thou,  imperious ;  if  thy  madness  wait 
The  lance  of  Hector,  thou  shalt  meet  thy  fete  t 
That  giant  corpse  jextended  on  the  shore. 
Shall  largely  feed  the  fowls  with  fat  and  gOi«." 

He  said,  and  like  a  lion  stalked  along  : 
With  shouts  incessant  earth  and  ocean  rung, 
Sen£  from  his  following  host :  the  Grecian  train 
With  aoswering  thunders  fill'd  the  echoing  plain; 
A  shout  that  tore  Heaven^s  concave,  and  alK>ve 
Shook  the  fixM  splendours  of  the  throne  of  Jove. 


THE  ILUa 


BOOK  XIV. 


ARGrMKNT. 
JVKO  DECsnrcs  jv?rrBR  sr  tbs  cirdlk  of  vBVts. 

VxsToa,  sitting  at  the  table  with  Macliaqn,  is 
alarmed  with  the  increasing  clamour  of  thewar, 
and  hastens  to  Agamemnon :  on  his  way  he 
Qieets  that  prince  with  Diomed  and  Ulysses, 
whom  he  informs  of  the  extremity  of  the  danger. 
Agamemnon  proposes  to  make  their  escape  fay 
night,  which  Ulysses  withstands ;  to  which  Dio- 
med adds  his  advice,  that,  trounded  ta  they 
were,  they  should  go  forth  and  encourage  the 
army  with  their  presence  :  which  advice  is  pur- 
sucvl.  Juno,  seeing  tlie  partiality  of  Jupiter  to 
the  Trojan*,  forms  a  design  to  over-reach  him  ; 
^e  sets  off  her  charms  with  the  utmost  care, 
and  (the  more  surely  to  enchant  him)  obtains 
the  magic  circle  of  Venus.  She  then  applies 
herself  to  the  god  of  sleep,  and,  with  some  dif- 
£culty,  persuades  him  to  seal  the  eyes  of  Jupi* 
ter  i  this  done,  she  goes  to  Mount  Ida,  where 
the  god,  at  fkst  nght,  is  ravished  with  her 
beauty,  sinks  in  her  embrapes,  and  is  laid  asleep. 
Keptune  takes  advantage  of  his  slumber,  and 
succours  the  Greeks :  Hector  is  struck  to  the 
ground  with  a  prodigious  stone  by  Ajax,  and 
carried  off  from  the  battle.      Several  actions 

.  succeed  ;  til]  the  Trojans,  much  distressed,  are 
obliged,  to  give  way :  the  Ics;*  t  Ajax  signalizes 
lumself  in  a  particular  manner* 


poT  nor  the  genial  feast,  nor  flowing  bowl, 
Could  charm  the  cares  of  Nestor's  watchful  soul ; 
.His  startled  ears  th'  increasing  cries  attend  : 
Then  thus,  impatient,  to  his  wounded  friend : 

"  What  new  alarm,  divine  Machaon,  say. 
What  mixt  events  attend  this  mighty  day  } 
Hark  I  how  the  shouts  divide,  and  how  they  meet. 
And  now  come  full,~and  thicken  to  the  fleet ; 
Here  with  tlic  cordial  draught,  dispcU  thy  rare, 
I.et  Hecnmede  the  strengthening  bath  prepare, 
Refresh  thy  woutkI,   and  cleanse  the  clotted  gore ; 
While  I  th'  adventures  of  the  day  explore." 

He  said,  and  seizing  Thrasyroedes*  shieM, 
(His  valiant  of&pHng)  hastened  to  the  field; 
(That  day,  the  son  his  father's  buckler  bore) 
Thcmaatch'd  a  laaoe,  and  issued  ftom  the  door. 


Soon  as  the  prospect  open'd  to  his  vievi  ,•   i 

His  wounded  eyes  the  scene  of  sorraw  kiiev| 
Dire  disarray !  the  iomnlt  of  the  fight,  1 

The  wall  in  ruins,  and  the  Greeks  in  fiighC  i 

As  when  old  Ocean's  silent  surface  sleeps,  i 

The  waves  jnst  heaving  on  the  pnrple  deeps ; 
While  yet  th*  expected  tempest  bangs  on  high, 
Weighs  down  the  cloud,  and  blackens  in  the  skyt      ^ 
The  mass  of  waters  will  no  wind  obey;  i 

Jove  sends  one  gust,  and  bids  them  roll  away. 
While  wavering  counseb  thns  his  mind  engage, 
Fluctuates  in  doubtful  thought  the  Pylian  sage,         i 
To  join  the  host,  or  to  the  general  haste; 
Debating  long,  he  fixes  on  the  lasti 
Yet,  as  he  moves,  the  fight  his  bosom  wanns ; 
The  field  rings  dreadful  with  the  clang  of  arms; 
The  gleaming  falchions  flash,  the  javelins  fly ; 
Blows  echo  blows,  and  all  or  kill  or  die. 

Him,  in  his  march,  the  wounded  princes  meet. 
By  tardy  steps  ascending  finom  the  fleet : 
The  king  of  men,  Uljrsses  the  divine, 
And  who  to  Tydeus  owes  his  noble  line. 
(Their  ships  at  distance  from  the  battle  stand, 
In  lines  advanc'd  along  the  shelving  strand : 
Whose  bay,  the  fleet  unable  to  contain  ^ 
At  length  ;  beside  the  margin,  of  themaiif. 
Rank  above  rank,  the  crouded  ships  they  moor: 
Who  landed  first  lay  highest  on  the  shore.) 
Supported  on  their  spears,  they  took  their  way. 
Unfit  to  fight,  but  anxious  fimr  the  day. 
Nestor's  approach  alarmM  each  Grecian  breast, 
Whom  thus  the  general  of  the  host  addrest : 

**  O  grace  and  glory  of  th'  Achaian  name ! 
What  drives  thee,  Nestor,  from  the  field  of  fame! 
Shall  then  proud  Hector  see  his  boast  fulfilled, 
Our  fleets  in  ashes,  and  our  heroes  kill'd  ? 
Such  was  his  threat,  ah  now  too  soon  made  good. 
On  many  a  Grecian  bosom  writ  in  blood. 
Is  every  heart  inflam'd  with  equal  rage 
Against  your  king,  nor  will  one  chief  engage  ? 
And  have  I  liv'd  to  see  with  mournful  eyes 
In  every  Greek  a  new  Achilles  rise  ?" 

Gerenian  Nestor  then :  '*  So  fate  has  wilPd  ; 
And  all-confirming  time  has  fate  fulfill'd. 
Not  he  that  thunders  fipom  th'  aerial  bower. 
Not  Jove  himself,  upon  the  past  has  power. 
The  wall,  our  late  inviolable  bound. 
And  best  defence,  lies  smoking  on  the  grounds 
E'vn  to  the  ships  their  conquering  arms  extend, 
And. groans  of  slaughter'd  Greeks  to   Heaven 

ascend. 
On  speedy  measures  then  employ  your  thought. 
In  such  distress.     If  counsel  profit  aught  i 
Arms  cannot  much :  though  Mars  our  souls  excit^ 
These  gaping  wounds  withhold  us  from  the  fight." 

To  him  the  monarch  :    "  That  our  army  bends. 
That  Troy  triumphant  our  high  fleet  ascends. 
And  that  the  rampart,  late  our  surest  trust. 
And  best  defence,  lies  smoking  in  the  dust : 
All  this  from  Jove's  afliictive  hand  we  bear. 
Who,  far  from  Argos,  wills  our  ruin  here. 
Past  arc  the  days  when  happier  Greece  was  blest 
And  all  his  favour,  all  his  aid  confest ; 
Now  Heaven,  averse,  our  hands  from  battle  ties, 
And  lifts  the  Trojan  glory  to  the  skies. 
C«iasc  we  at  length  to  waste  our  blood  in  vain. 
And  lancb  what  ships  lie  nearest  to  the  main  ; 
lieave  these  at  anchor  till  the  coming  night : 
Then  if  impetuous  Troy  forbear  the  fight, 
Bring  all  to  sea,  and  hoist  each  sail  for  flight. 
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IMlBi  nNMD  C?ili,  WCtl  iorCMAII  tO  11111, 

Than  peridi  m  Um  danger  we  may  Shan.'' 

Thus  be.    The  sage  UlysMs  thus  replies, 
U^ile  anger  flash'd  fimn  his  disdaiDfiil  eyes  : 
**  Wbat  shancfQl  words  (unkindly  as  thou  art) 
Tkli  from  tbat  trembling  tongue,  and  timorous 

heart.  « 

Ob,  weiv  tby  sway  the  curse  of  meaner  powers. 
And  tboa  the  shame  of  any  host  but  ours  ! 
A  host,  by  Jore  endued  with  martial  might, 
And  tau^t  to  conquer,  or  to  fisU  in  fight : 
AdTenturoas  combats  and  bold  wars  to  wage, 
Faiploy'd  onr  youth,  and  yet  employs  onr  age. 
And  «ilt  thou  thos  desert  the  Trdjan  plain  ? 
And  have  whole  stri'ams  of  blood  been  spilt  in 

rain  ? 
Is  ntcb  base  sentence  if  tboti  couch  thy  (ear, 
liyeA  it  in  whiq>ers,  lest  a  Greek  should  hear, 
liros  there  a  man  so  dead  to  fame,  wbo  darts 
To  think  soeh  meanness,  or  the  thonght  declares? 
And  comes  it  ev*n  from  him  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  bandied  legions  of  all  Greece  obey  ? 
b  this  a  general's  Toice  that  calls  to  flight. 
While  war  bangs  doubtful,  while  his  soldiers  fight? 
Wbat  more  could  IVoy  ?    What  yet  their  fate 

deniies, 
Hwo  givVt  the  foe:  all  Greece  becomes  their 

prize. 
Ko  more  the  troops  (our  hoisted  sails  in  view. 
Themselves  abandonM)  shall  the  fight  pursue; 
B<it  thy  ships  flying,  with  despair  shall  see; 
And  owe  destruction  to  a  prince  like  thee. 

"  Thy  just  reproofs"  (Atrides  calm  replies) 
**  Like  arrows  pierce  me,  for  thy  words  are  wise, 
rnwilling  as  1  am  to  lose  the  host, 
I  force  not  Greece  to  leave  this  hateful  coast. 
Glad  I  submit,  whoe'er,  or  young  or  old,    " 
AiKcht  more  teiidncive  to  our  weal,  unfold." 
Tydides  cut  him  short,  and  thus  began : 
**  Such  counsel  if  you  seek,  behold  the  man 
Who  boldly  gives  it ;  and  what  he  shall  say, 
Toong  though  he  be,  disdain  not  to  obey : 
A  youth,  who  from  the  mighty  lydeosspringSy 
May  speak  to  councils  and  assembled  kings. 
Rear  then  in  me  the  great  (Enides*  son, 
Whose  hoo^uHd  dust  (his  race  of  glory  run) 
Lies  wheImM  in  ruins  of  the  Theban  wall ; 
Brave  in  bis  life,  and  glorious  hi  his  fall ; 
mth  three  bold  sons  was  generous  Prothoiis  blest, 
W1h>  Pieuron's  waUs  and  Calydon  possest ; 
Melas  and  Agrios,  but  (who  far  surpast 
The  rest  in  courage)  (Eneus  was  the  last 
From  him,  my  sire.     From  Calydon  expell'd, 
Hepass'd  to  Argos,  and  in  exile  dweird ;. 
Thp  monarrb's  daughter  there  (so  Jove  ordainM) 
He  von  and  flourish'd  where  AdrastusreignM^ 
There,  nch  in  fortune**  gifts,  his  acres  till'd, 
Beheld  his  vines  their  liquid  harvest  yield, 
Ai>d  numerous  flocks  that  whiten'd  all  the  field. 
Sodi  Tydeos  was,  the  foremost  oooe  in  fame ! 
}i*jr  lives  in  Greece  a  stranger  to  his  name. 
Then;  what  for  common  good  my  thoughts  inspire, 
Auend ;  and  in  the  son,  respect  the  sire : 
Though  sore  of  battle,   though  with  wounds  op- 

prest 
Let  each  go  forth,  and  animate  the  rest. 
Advance  the  glory  which  h^  cannot  share. 
Though  not  partaker,  witness  of  the  war. 
But  lest  new  wounds  on  wounds  overpower  us  quite, 
Beytad  the  missile  jaTeiin's  souadfaig  flight. 


Safe  let  us  stand ;  and  from  the  tumult  far. 
Inspire  the  ranks,  and  rule  the  distant  war." 

He  added  not :  the  listening  kings  obey, 
Slow  moving  on ;  Atrides  learls  the  way. 
The  god  of  ocean  (to  inflame  their  rage) 
Appears  a  warrior  furrow'd  o'er  with  age ; 
Piest  in  his  own,  the  generaj's  hand  he  took. 
And  thus  the  venerable  hero  spoke  : 

**  Atrides,  io  !  with  what  disdainful  eye 
Achilles  sees  his-country's  forces  fly ; 
Blind  impious  man !  whose  anger  is  his  guide. 
Who  glories  in  unutterable  pride. 
So  may  he  perish,  so  may  Jove  disclaim 
The  wretch  relentless,  and  o'erwbelm  with  shame  t 
But  Heaven  forsakes  not  thee  ;  o'er  yonder  sands 
Soon  shalt  thou  view  the  scattered  Trojan  bands 
Fly  diverse  ;  while  proud  kings,    and  chief^  re- 

nown'd,  • 

Driven  heaps  on  heaps,  with  clouds  involv'd  around 
Of  rolling  dust,  their  winged  wheels  employ 
To  hide  their  ignominious  heads  in  Troy." 

He  spoke,  then  rushed  amid  the  warrior  crew  | 
And  sent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew, 
Loud,  as  the  shout  encountering  armies  yield, 
When  twice  ten  thousand  shake  the  labouring  field; 
Such  was  the  voice,  and  such    the   thundering 

sound  I 
Of  him,  whose  trident  rends  the  solid  ground. 
Each  Argive  bosom  heats  to  meet  the  fight, 
And  grizzly  war  appears  a  pleasing  sight. 

Meantime  Satumia  from  Olympus*  brow 
High  thron'd  in  gold;  tseheld  the  fields  below  ; 
With  joy  the  glorious  conflict  she  surveyed. 
Where  her  greajC  brother  gave  the  Grecians  aid  ; 
But  plac'd  aloft,  on  Ida's  shady  height 
She  sees  her  Jove,  and  trembles  at  the  sight. 
Jove  to  deceive,  what  methods  shall  she  cry, 
Wbat  arts,  to  blind  his  all  -beholding  eye  ? 
At  length  she  trusts  her  power ;  resolvM  to  prove 
The  old,  yet  still  successful,  cheat  of  love; 
Against  his  wisdom  to  oppose  her  charms. 
And  lull  the  lord  of  thunders  in  her  arms. 

Swift  to  her  bright  apartment  she  repairs, 
Sacrod  to  dress  and  beauty's  pleasing  cares : 
Withskiil  divine  had  Vulcan  form'd  the  bower. 
Safe  from  access  of  each  intruding  power. 
Touch'd  with  her  secret  key,  the  doors  unfold : 
Self-clo8*d,  behind  her  shut  the  valves  of  gold. 
Here  first  she  bathes ;   and  round  her  body  pours 
Soft  oils  of  fragrance,  and  ambrosial  showers  : 
The  winds,  perfum'd.  the  bakny  gale  convey 
Through  Heaven,  through  Earth,  and  all 

th'  aerial  way ; 
Spirit  divine !  whose  exhalation  greets 
The  sense  of  gods  with  more  than  mortal  sweets. 
Thus  while  she  breath'd  of  Heaven,  with  decent 

pride 
Her  artful  hands  the  radiant  tresses  ty'd  ; 
Part  on  her  head  in  shining  riagiets  roll'd. 
Pail  o*er  her  shoulders  wav'd  like  melted  gold, 
Around  her  next  a  heavenly  mantle  flow'd, 
That  rich  with  Pallns'  ial>our'd  colours  glow*d  : 
Large  clasps  of  gold  the  foldings  gatlier'd  round, 
A  golden  zone  herbu-elHng  bofsoio  bound. 
Far-beaming  ))endant)s  trtniblo  irthcrear, 
Each  gem  illuniin'd  with  a  trip!::  star. 
Then  o'er  her  head  she  cas's  a  veil  more  vhite 
Than  new-faH'n  snow,  and  da/zlint;  as  the  light 
I^st  her  feir  feet  celestial  sandals  uraoe. 
Thus  issuing  radiant  with  majestic  pace. 
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Tarfh  from  the  dome  th'  imperial  goddess  moves, 
And  calls  the  mother  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 

"  How  lung"  (to  Venus  thus  apart  she  cried) 
*'  Shall  human  strife  celestial  minds  divide  ? 

"  Ah  yet,  will  Venus  aid  Satumia's  joy, 
And  set  aside  the  cause  of  Greece  and  Troy  ?*' 

"  let  Heaven's  dread   empress"   (Cytherasa 
said) 
Speak  her  request,  and  deem  her  will  obeyM." 
"  Then  grant  me"  (said  the  queen)  «*  those  con- 
quering charms, 
That  power,  which  mortals  and  immortals  warms, 
Tliat  lo^'e,  which  melts  uiankiod  in  fierce  desires. 
And  bums  the  sons  of  Heaven  with  sacred  fires  ! 

"  For  lo,  I  haste  to  those  remote  abodes. 
Where  the  g^eat  parents  (sacred  source  of  gods !) 
Ocean  and  Tethys  their  old  empire  keep. 
On  the  last  limits  of  the  land  and  deep. 
In  their  kind  arms  my  tender  years  were  past ; 
What  time  old  Saturn,  from  Olympus  cast. 
Of  upper  Heaven  to  Jove  resigned  the  reign, 
WhelmM  under  the  huge  mass  of  earth  and 

mam  : 
For  strife,  I  hear,  has  made  the  union  cease. 
Which  held  so  long  thatancieut  pair  in  peace. 
What  honour,  and  what  love,  shall  I  obtain, 
If  I  compose  those  fatal  feuds  again  ; 
Once  more  their  minds  in  mutual  ties  engage. 
And  what  my  youth  has  6wed,  repay  their  rage  ?" 

She  said.     With  awe  divine  the  queen  of  love 
Obeyed  the  sister  and  ths  wife  of  Jove  : 
And  from  her  fragrant  breast  the  zone  unbraced. 
With  various  skill,  and  high  embroidery  gracM* 
In  this  was  every  art,  and  every  charm. 
To  win  the  wisest,  and  the  coldest  warm  : 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vow,  the  gay  desire. 
The  kind  deceit,  the  still  reviving  fire. 
Persuasive  speech,  and  more  persuasive  sighs^ 
Silence  that  spoke,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 
This,  on  her  hand  the  Cyprian  goddess  laid  ; 
Take  this,  and  with  it  all  thy  wish,  she  said« 
With  smile  she  took  the  charm ;  and  smiling  prest 
The  powerful  cestus  to  her  snowy  breast. 

Then  Venus  to  the  courts  of  Jove  withdrew  ; 
Whilst  from  Olympus  pleased  Satumia  flew. 
0*er  high  Pieria  thence  her  course  she  bore, 
O'er  fair  Emathia's  ever  pleasing  shore. 
O'er  Hemus'  hills  with  snows  eternal  crown'd ; 
Nor  once  her  flying  foot  approached  the  ground. 
Then  taking  wing  from  Athos'  lofty  steep. 
She  speeds  to  Lemnos  o'er  tlie  rolling  deep, 
And  seeks  the  cave  of  Death's  half-brother,  Sleep. 
**  Sweet  pleasing  Sleep  !"  (Satumia  thus  began) 
"  Who  spread'st  thy  empire  o'er  each  god  and 
If  e'er  obsequious  to  thy  Juno's  will,  [niAn,i 

O  power  of  slumbers  !  hear,  and  favour  still : 
Shed  thy  soft  dews  on  Jove's  immortal  eyes. 
While  sunk  io  love's  entrancing  joys  he  lies. 
A  splendid  footstool,  and  a  throne,  that  shine 
With  gold  unfading,  Somnus,  shall  be  thine ; 
The  work  of  Vulcan  ;  to  indulge  thy  ease, 
When   wine  and  feasts  thy  golden  humours 
please." 

**  Imperial  dame,"  (the  balmy  power  replies) 
**  Great  Saturn's  heir,  and  empress  of  the  skies  ! 
O'er  other  gods  I  spread  my  easy  chain  5 
The  sire  of  all,  old  Ocean,  owns  my  reign. 
And  lus  hush'd  waves  lie  silent  on  the  maim 
But  how,  unbidden,  shall  I  dare  to  steep 
Jove's  aweful  temples  in  the  dew  of  sleep? 


Long  since,  too  venturous,  at  tiiy  bcdd  cdmfntnrf/ 

On  those  eternal  lids  I  laid  my  hand : 

What  time,  deserting  Ilion's  wasted  plain. 

His  conquering  son,  Alcides,  plough'd  th«  main^ 

When  lo !  the  deeps  arise,  the  tempests  roar,- 

And  drive  the  hero  to  the  Coan  shore; 

Great  Jove  awaking,  shook  the  blest  abodes 

With  rising  wrath,  and  tumbled  gods  on  gods; 

Me  chief  he  sought,  and  from  the  realms  ou  faigb 

Had  hurl'd  indignant  to  the  nether  sky. 

But  gentle  Night,  to  whom  I  fled  for  aid, 

(The  friend  of  Earth  and  Heaven)  her  wings 

displayed  ; 
Impower'd  the  wrath  of  gods  and  men  to  tame, 
Ev'n  Jove  rever'd  the  venerable  dame.  [plie% 

*'  Vain  4re  thy  fears,"  (the  queen  of  Heaven  r^- 
And,  speaking,  rolls  her  large  majestic  eyes) 
'Think'st  thou thatl^roy  has  Jove's  high  favour  won. 
Like  great  Alcides,  his  all-conquering  son  } 
Hear„  and  obey  the  mistress  of  the  skies. 
Nor  for  the  deed  expect  a  vulgar  prize ; 
For  know,  thy  k>v'd  one  shall  be  ever  thine. 
The  youngest  grace,   Pasithae  the  divine." 

*'  Swear  then,"  (he  said)  **  by  those  tremendoQi 
floods 
That  roar  through  Hell,  and  bind  tli'  invoking  gods  : 
Ijet  the  great  parent  Earth  one  band  sustain. 
And  stretch  the  other  o'er  the  sacred  main. 
Call  the  black  TiUns,  that  wRh  Chionos  dwell. 
To  hear  and  witness  from  the  depths  of  Hell  ^ 
That  she,  my  lov'd  one,  shall  be  ever  mina. 
The  youngest  grace,  Pasithae  the  divine." 

The  queen  assents ;   and   from  th'  infernal 
Invokes  the  sable  subtartarcan  powers,        [bowers 
And  those  who  rule  th'  inviolable  floods. 
Whom  mortals  name  the  dread  Titanian  gods. 

Then  swift  as  wind,  o'er  Lemnos'  smoky  isle. 
They  wing  their  way,  and  Imbrus'  tea-boat  soil, 
Tlirough  air,  unseen,  invplv'd  in  darkness  glide. 
And  light  on  Lectos,  on  the  point  of  Ide, 
(Mother  of  savages,  whose  echoing  hills 
Are  heard  resounding  with  a  hundred  rills  ;) 
Fair  Ida  trembles  underneath  the  god ; 
Hush'd  are  her  mountains,  and  her  forests  nod  ^ 
There  on*  a  fir,  whose  spiry  branches  rise 
To  join  its  summit  to  the  neighbouring  skies ; 
Dark  in  embowering  s6ade,  coneeal'd  from  sight. 
Sat  Sleep,  in  likeness  of  the  bird  of  night. 
( Chalcis  his  name  by  those  of  heavenly  birth. 
But  call'd  Cymidis  by  the  race  of  Earth.) 

To  Ida's  top  successful  Juno  flies ; 
Great  Jove  surveys  her  with  desiring  eyes : 
The  god,  whose  lightning  sets  the  Heavens  on  fire. 
Through  all  his  bosom  feels  the  fierce  desire  ; 
Fierce  as  when  first  by  stealth  he  seiz'd   her 

charms, 
Mix'd  with  her  soul,  and  melted  in  her  arms, 
Fix'd  on  her  eyes  he  fed  his  eager  look. 
Then  press'd  her  hand,  and  thus  with  transport 
spoke : 

"  Why  comes  my  goddess  from  th'  etberial  sky. 
And  not  her  steeds  and  flaming  chariot  nigh  }** 

Then  she — *'  1  haste  to  those  remote  abodes. 
Where  the  great  parents  of  the  deathless  gods. 
The  reverend  Ocean  and  gray  Tethys  reign. 
On  the  last  limits  of  the  land  and  main. 
I  visit  these,  to  whose  indulgent  cares 
I  owe  the  nursing  of  my  tender  yea^: 
For  strife,  I  hear,  has  made  that  union  cease. 
Which  held  m>  long  this  ancient  pair  in  peace. 
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The  steeds,  prepared  my  chariotB  to  convey 
OW  earth  and  seas,  and  through  th'  aerial  way. 
Wait  ander  Ide :  of  thy  superior  power 
To  ask  coosent,   I  leave  th'  Oijrmpi&n  bower ; 
Nor  seek)   unknown  to  thee,  the  sacred  Ctlls 
IXtp  under  seas,  where  hoary  Ocean  dwells." 

'*  For  that'*  (said  Jove)  "  suffice  another  day; 
Sat  eager  love  denies  the  least  delay, 
let  softer  cares  the  present  hour  emply, 
And  he  these  momeDts  sacred  all  to  joy. 
>Ver  did  my  soul  so  strong  a  passion  prove. 
Or  for  an  earthly,  or  a  heavenly  love: 
Not  when  I  pressed  Ixioo's  matchless  dame 
Whence  rose  Perithoiis  like  the  gods  in  fame. 
Not  when  fair  Danae  felt  the  shower  of  gold 
Stream  into  life,  whence  Perseus  brave  and  bold* 
Not  thus  I  bom'd  for  either  Theban  dame, 
(Bacchus  from  this,  from  that  Alddes  came) 
Not  Phcenix*  daughter,  beautiful  and  young, 
Whaice  godlike  Rhadamanth  and  Minos  sprung. 
Not  thus  I  bttrn'd  for  fair  Latonia's  face, 
Nor  oomeller  Ceres'  more  majestic  grace. 
Not  thus  ev*n  for  thyself  I  felt  desire. 
As  now  my  vmns  receive  the  pleasing  fire.'' 

He  spoke :  the  goddess  with  the  charming  eyes 
Ghn  vith  celestial  red,  and  thus  replies : 
"  Is  this  a  scene  for  love  ?  On  Ida's  height 
Kxpos'dto  mortal  and  immortal  sight; 
Oar  joy  profian'd  by  each  familiar  eye, 
Ttx  sport  of  Heaven,  and  fable  of  the  sky. 
U(jm  shall  I  e'er  review  the  blest  abodes, 
Or  mix  among  the  senate  of  ih€  gods  ? 
Sball  I  not  think,  that,  with  disordered  charms, 
AD  Heaven  beholds  me  recent  from  thy  arms  ? 
With  skill  divme  has  Vulcan  form'd  thy  bower, 
Sacred  to  love  and  to  the  genial  hour  ^ 
If  such  thy  will,  to  that  recess  retire, 
Aad  secret  there  indulge  thy  soft  desire." 

She  ceased;  and,  smiling  with  superior  love. 
Thus  answer'd  mild  the  cloud-compelling  Jove : 
'*  Nor  god  nor  mortal  sikall  our  joys  behold, 
Shaded  with  clouds,  and  circumfus'd  in  gold ; 
Not  ev'n  the  Sun,  who  darts  through  heaven 

his  rajTS, 
And  whose  broad  eye  th'  extended  Earth  surveys." 

Gazmg  he  spoke,  and  kindling  at  the  view, 
Bii  eager  arms  around  the  goddess  threw. 
Glad  Earth  perceives,  and  from  her  bosom  poors 
Unbidden  herbs  and  voluntary  flowers : 
Thick  new-born  violets  a  soft  carpet  spread 
Aad  dostering  lotos  swell'd  the  rising  bed. 
And  sadden  hyacinths  the  turf  bestrow, 
Aad  flamy  crocus  made  the  mountain  glow. 
There  golden  clouds  cooceal'd  the  heavenly  pair. 
Steeped  in  toft  joys,  and  circumfiis'd  with  air; 
Celotial  dews,  descending  o'er  the  ground, 
Kffume  the  mount,  and  breathe  ambrosia  round. 
At  length,  with  love  and  sleep's  soft  power  op- 

prett. 
The  panting  thuoderer  nods,  and  sinks  to  rest. 

Nov  to  the  pavy  borne  on  silent  wings. 
To  Ncptone's  ear  soft  Sleep  his  message  brmgs ; 
Betide  hhn  sudden,  unpercdv'd  he  stood, 
Aad  thus  with  gentle  words  address'd  the  god : 

•*  Now,  Neptune !  now  th'  imporUnt  hour  employ. 
To  check  a  while  the  haughty  hopes  of  Troy : 
While  Jove  yet  rests,  while  yet  my  vapours  shed 
The  golden  vision  round  his  sacred  head  ; 
For  Jnao's  love,  and  Somnus'  pleasing  ties, 
Havt  cl0s'd  tbote  kwful  and  eternal  eyes." 


Thus  having  said,  the  power  of  slumber  flew. 
On  human  lids  to  drop  the  balmy  dew. 
Neptune,  with  zeal  increas'd,  renews  his  cai«. 
And  towering  in  the  foremost  ranks  of  war. 
Indignant  thus — **  Oh  once  of  martial  fame! 
O  Greeks !  if  yet  ye  can  deserve  the  name  ! 
This  half-recover'd  day,  shall  Troy  obtain  > 
Shall  Hector  thunder  at  your  ships  again  ? 
Lo,  still  he  vaunts,  and  threats  the  fleet  with^Ki^ 
While  stem  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retires. 
One  hero's  loss  too  tamely  you  deplore. 
Be  still  yourselves,  and  we  shall  need  no  more. 
Oh  yet,  if  glory  any  bosom  warms. 
Brace  on  your  firmest  helms,  and  stand  to  armts 
His  strongest  spear  each  valiant  Grecian  wield, 
Each  valiant  Grecian  seize  his  broadest  shield  ; 
I^  to  the  weak,  the  lighter  arms  belong. 
The  ponderous  tai^ge  be  wielded  by  the  strong. 
(Tlius  arm'd)  not  Hector  shall  our  presence  stay : 
Myself,  ye  Greeks  !  myself  will  lead  the  way." 

The  troops  assent ;  their  martial  arms  they  change. 
The  busy  chiefe  their  banded  legions  range. 
The  kings,  though  wounded,  and  opprest  with  pain. 
With  helpful  hands  themselves  assist  the  train. 
The  strong  and  cumbrous  arms  the  valiant  wield. 
The  weaker  warrior  takes  a  lighter  shield. 
Thus  sheath'd  m  shining  brass,  in  britirht  array 
The  legions  march,  and  Neptune  leads  the  wayt 
His  brandish'd  falchion  flames  before  their  eyes. 
Like  lightning  flashing  through  the  frighted  skies. 
Clad  in  his  might,    th'  earth-shaking  power  a^ 

pears; 
Pale  mortals  tremble,  and  confess  their  fears. 

Troy's  great  defender  stands  alone  unaw'd, 
Arms  his  proud  host,  and  dares  oppose  a  god : 
And  lo !  the  god  and  wondrous  man  appear : 
The  sea's  stem  roler  there,  and  Hector  here. 
The  roaring  Main,  at  her  great  master's  call. 
Rose  in  huge  ranks :  and  form'd  a  watery  wall 
Around  the  ships ;  seas  hangintr  o'er  the  shores. 
Both  armies  join :  Earth  thunders.  Ocean  roars. 
Not  half  so  loud  the  bellowing  deeps  resound. 
When  stormy  winds  disclose  the  dark  piofound  ; 
Less  loud  the  winds,  that  from  th'  .Solian  hall 
Roar  through  the  woods,  and  make  whole  forests 

fall ; 
I^ss  loud  the  woods,  when  flames  in  torrents  pour. 
Catch  the  dry  mountain,  and  its  shades  devour : 
With  such  a  rage  the  meeting  hosts  are  driven. 
And  such  a  clamour  shakes  the  sounding  Heaven. 
The  first  bold  javelin  urg'd  by  Hector's  force. 
Direct  at  Ajax'  bosom  wing'd  its  course; 
But  there  no  pass  the  crossing  belts  aflbrd, 
(One  brac'd  his  shield,  and  one  sustain'd  his  swerd.) 
Then  back  the  disappointed  Trojan  drew. 
And  curs'd  the  lance  that  unavailing  flew : 
But  scap'd  not  Ajax;  his  tempestuous  hand 
A  ponderous  stone  upheaving  from  the  sand, 
(Where  heaps,  laid  loose  beneath  the  warrior's  feet. 
Or  serv'd  to  ballast,  or  to  prop  the  fleet) 
Tost  round  and  round,  the  missive  marble  flings; 
On  the  raz'd  shield  the  fislling  min  rings, 
Full  on  his  breast  and  throat  with  force  descends; 
Nor  deaden'd  there  its>giddy  fury  spends. 
But  whirling  on,  with  many  a  fliery  round. 
Smokes  in  the  dust,  and  ploughs  into  the  ground. 
As  when  the  bolt,  red -hissing  from  abor^ 
Darts  on  the  consecrated  plant  of  Jove, 
The  mountain-oak  in  flaming  ruin  lies. 
Black  from  ths  blow,  udsmokts  of  sulphur  rise; 
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Stiff  with  amdze  the  pide  beholden  «tand, 
Ancf  own  the  terroura  of  th'  Aimi^ty  hand ! 
So  lies  great  Hector  prostrate  on  the  shore  ; 
His  slackenM  hand  deserts  the  lance  it  bore ; 
His  following  shield  the  fallen  chief  overspread  { 
Beneath  his  helmet  droppM  hLs  fainting  head  ;    ^ 
His  load  of  araiOur  sinking  to  the  ground, 
Clanks  on  the  field :  a  dead,  and  hollow  sound. 
Loud  shouts  of  triumph  fill  the  crowded  plain  ; 
Greece  sees,  in  hope,  Tkoy's  great  defender  slain : 
All  spring  to  seize  him ;  starms  of  arrows  fly; 
And  thicker  javelins  intercept  the  sky. 
In  vain  an  iron  tempest  hisses  rotmd  ; 
He  lies  protected,  and  without  a  wound. 
Polydamas,  Agenor  the  divine. 
The  pious  warrior  of  Anchtses'  line, 
And  each  bold  leader  of  the  Lycian  band ; 
With  covering  shields  (a  friendly  circle),  stand. 
His  mournful  followers,  with  assistant  care. 
The  groaning  hero  to  his  chariot  bear ! 
His  foaming  coursers,  swifter  than  the  wind, 
Speed  to  the  town,  and  leave  the  war  behind. 

When  now  they  touch'd  the  mead's  enamd'd  side, 
Where  gentle  Xanthus  rolls  his  easy  tide. 
With  watery  drops  the  chief  they  sprinkle  roand, 
Plac'd  on  the  margin  of  the  floivry  ground, 
BaisM  on  his  knees,  he  now  ejects  the  gore ; 
>fow  faints  anew,  low-sinking  on  the  shore ; 
By  fits  he  breathes,  half  views  the  fleeting  skies. 
And  seals  again,  by  fits,  his  swimming  eyes. 

Soon  as  the  Greeks  the  chiefs  retreat  beheld. 
With  double  fury  each  invades  the  field* 
Oi'iean  Ajax  first  his  javelin  sped, 
PiercM  by  whose  point  the  son  of  Enops  bled ; 
(Satnius  the  braxe,  whom  beauteous  Nets  ban 
Amidst  her  flocks,  on  Satnio's  silver  shore) 
Struck  through  the  belly's  rim,  the  warrior  lift 
Supine,  and  shades  etenial  veil  his  eyes.. 
An  arduous  battle  rose  around  the  dead ; 
By  turns  the  Greeks,  by  turns  the  Trojans  bled. 

Fir'd  with  revenge,  Polydamas  drew  near. 
And  at  Prothoenor  shook  the  trembling  spear  ; 
The  driving  javelin  through  his  shoulder  thrust. 
He  sinks  to  earth  and  grasps  the  bloody  dust. 
**  Lo  thus"  (the  victor  cries)  "  we  rule  the  field. 
And  thus  their  arms  the  race  of  Panthus  wield : 
From  this  unerring  hand  there  flies  no  dart 
1)ut  bathes  its  point  within  a  Grecian  heart 
Prompt  on  that  spear  to  which  thou  ow'st  thy  &1I, 
Go,  guide  thy  darksome  steps  to  Pluto's  dreary 
hall!" 
He  said,  and  sorrow  touch'd  each  Argive  breast : 
The  soul  of  Ajax  bum'd  above  the  rest. 
As  by  his  side,  the -groaning  warrior  fell. 
At  the  fierce  foe  he  lanch'd  his  piercing  steel : 
The  foe  reclining,  shunn'd  the  flying  death ; 
But  fate,  Archilochus,  demands  thy  breath : 
Thy  lofty  birth  no  succour  could  impart, 
The  wings  of  death  overtook  thee  on  the  dart. 
Swfft  to  perform  Heaven's  fatal  will  it  fled. 
Full  on  the  juncture  of  the  neck  and  head, 
And  took  the  joint,  and  cut  the  nerves  'in  twain : 
The  dropping  head  first  tumbled  to  the  plain. 
So  just  the  stroNe,  that  yet  the  body  stood 
£ruct.  then  roiPd  along  the  sands  in  blood* 
**  Here,   proud.  Polydamas,    here   turn   thy 
eyes!" 
(The  towering  Ajax  loud  insulting  cries) 
*'  Say,  is  this  chief  extended  on  the  plain, 
▲  worthy  vengeance,  for  Protbcenor  slain  ? 


Mark  well  his  port  t  his  figuri  and  his  face 
Not  speak  him  vulgar,  nor  of  vulgar  race ; 
Some  lines,  methinks,  may  make  his  lineage  know, 
Aulenor's  brother,  or  perhaps  his  son." 

He  spake,  and  smil'd  severe,  for  well  he  knew 
TRe  bleeding  youth :  Troy  sadden'd  at  the  view« 
But  furious  Acamas  aveng'd  his  cause ; 
As  Promachus  his  slaughter^  brother  draws, 
He  pierc'd  his  heart — **  Such  fate  attends  you  all, 
Proud  Argives !  destin'd  by  our  arms  to  fall  i 
Not  Troy  alone,  but  haughty  Greece  shall  ^are 
^  The  toils,  the  sorrows,  and  the  wounds  of  war« 
Behold  your  Promachus  deprived  of  breath, 
A  victim  ow'd  to  my  brave  brother's  death. 
Not  unappeas'd  he  enteis  Pluto's  gate. 
Who  leaves  a  brother  to  revenge  his  fiite.'* 

Heart-piercing  anguish  struck  the  Grecian  host. 
But  touch*d  the  breast  of  bold  Peneleos  most ; 
At  the  proud  boaster  he  directs  his  course; 
The  boaster  flies,  and  shuns  superior  force. 
But  young  Ilioneus  reoeiv'd  the  spear  ; 
lUoneos,  his  father's  only  care. 
(Phorbas  the  rich>  of  all  the  Trojan  train 
Whom  Hermes  lov'd,  and  taught  the  arts  of  gain  )  i 
Full  in  his  eye  the  weapon  chanc'd  to  fall, 
And  from  the  fibres  scoopM  the  rooted  ball, 
Drove  through  the  neck,  and  huri'd  bim  to  the 

plain : 
Heiifls  his  miserable  arms  in  vain  ! 
Swift  his  broad  falchion  fierce  Penelens  spread, 
And  from  the  spouting  shoulders  struck  his  head ; 
To  earth  at  once  the  head  and  helmet  fly ; 
The  lance,  yet  striking  through  the  bleeding  eye, 
The  victor  seiz'd ;  and  as  aloft  be  shook 
The  gory  yis^ge,  thus  insulting  spoke : 

'*  Trojans !  your  great  Iliooeus  behold ! 
Haste,  to  his  fether  let  the  tale  be  told  : 
Let  his  hiffh  rooft  resound  with  frantic  woe. 
Such,  as  me  house  of  Promachus  must  know; 
let  doleful  tidings  greet  his  mother's  ear. 
Such,  as  to  Promachus'  sad -spouse  we  bear ; 
When  we  victorious  shall  to  Greece  return. 
And  the  pale  matron  in  our  triumphs  mourn." 

Dreadful  he  spoke,    then  toss'd  the  head  oa 
high; 
The  Trojans  hear,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly: 
Aghast  they  gaze  around  the  fleet  and  wall. 
And  dread  the  ruin  that  impends  on  «dl. 

Daughters  of  Jove  \  that  on  Olympuff^ine, 
Ye  all-beholding,  all -recording  Nine ! 
O  say,  when  Neptune  made  proud  Ilion  yield, 
What  chief,  what  hero,  first  embrued  the  field } 
Of  all  the  Grecians  what  immortal  name. 
And  whose  blest  trophies  will  ye  raise  to  fiimc  } 

Thou  ffarst,   great  Ajax,    on  th'  ensanguiu'^ 
plain 
Laid  Hyrtius,  leader  of  the  Mysian  train. 
Phalcesand  Mermer,  Nestor's  son  o'erthrew. 
Bold  Mei'ion,  fkforys  and  Hippotion  slew. 
Strong  Peripbsetes  and  Prothoon  bled, 
By  Teucer's  arrows  minified  with  the  dead. 
Pierc'd  in  the  flank  by  Menelaits'  steel. 
His  people's  pastor,  Hyperenor,  fell ; 
F.teraal  darkness  wrapt  the  warrior  round. 
And  the  fierce  soul  came  rushing  through  the 

wound : 
But  stretch'd  in  heaps  before  Oileus'  son, 
Fall  mighty  numbers,  mighty  numbeis  run  ; 
Ajax  the  less^  of  ail  the  Grecian  race 
SkiU*d  i^  pursuit)  and  swiftest  in  tlM-( 
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THE  ILIAIX 


ARGUMENT. 


TU  Ttm  BATTLB,  AT  TBB  SHIPS  ;   AMD  TR£  ACTS    Op 
AJAX. 

Jopim  awaking,  sees  tbe  Trojans  tepulsed  froin 
tbe  trenches.  Hector  in  a  swoon,  and  Neptune 
at  the  bead  of  the  Greeks.  He  is  highly  in- 
ceased  at  the  artifice  of  Juno,  who  appeases 
bam  by  her  submissions :  she  is  then  Sent  to  Iris 
■ad  Apollo.  Juno,  repairing  to  the  assembly 
of  Che  gods,  attempts,  with  extraordinary  ad- 
dress, to  incense  them  against  Jupiter ;  in  par- 
tienlar  touches  Mars  with  a  violent  resentment : 
he  is  ready  to  take  anns,  but  is  prevented  by 
MinervB.  Iris  and  Apollo  obey  the  orders  of 
Jopiter ;  Iris  commands  Neptune  to  leave  the 
battle,  to  which,   after  much  reluctance  and 

•  passion,  he  consents.  Apollo  re-inspires  Hectot> 
with  vigour,  brings  him  back  to  the  battle, 
Inarches  before  him  with  his  aegis,  and  turns 
tbe  fortune  of  the  fight  He  breaks  down  great 
piutofthe  Grecian  wall;  the  Trojans  rush  in, 
sod  attempt  to  fire  the  first  line  of  the  fleet,  but 
are,  as  yet,  repelled  by  the  greater  Ajax  with 
a  prodigioos  slaughter. 


Now  in  svifi  flight  they  pass  the  trench  profound, 
Aad  many  a  chidT  lay  gasping  on  the  ground  : 
Then  stopp'd  and  psjoted,  where  the  chariots  lie ; 
Fear  on  their  chedt  and  horronr  in  their  eye. 
Meanwhile,  awaken'd  from  bis  dream  of  love, 
Ob  Ida's  summit  sat  imperial  Jore  : . 
Round  the  wide  fields  he  cast  a  careful  view, 
Tbere  saw  the  Tkt>jans  fly,  the  Greeks  pursue ; 
These  proud  in  arms,  those  scatter'd  o^er  the  plain ; 
Aad,  midst  the  war,  the  monarch  of  tlie  main. 
Not  |hr,  great  Mector  on  the  dust  he  spies 
(His  sad  associates  round  with  wi-eping  eyes) 
Fiectmg  blood,  and  panting  yet  for  breath, 
Hi«  senses  wandering  to  the  verge  of  death. 
Tbe  god  beheld  him  with  a  pitying  look, 
Aod  thus,  inccnsM,  to  fraudful  Juno  4poke  : 

"  O  thOQ,  still  adverse  to  th>  eternal  will, 
Bor  ever  studious  in  promoting  ill ! 
Tby  arts  have  made  the  godlike  Hector  yield, 
Asd  driv'n  his  cooqneriog  squadrons  from  tbe  field. 
Caast  thon,  unhappy  in  thy  wiles  !  withsUnd 
Our  pQwiT  immense,  and  brave  th'  almighty  band  ? 
Hast  thou  forgot,  when,  bound  and  fix'd  on  bigb, 
from  the  vast  concave  of  the  spangled  sky, 
I  bung  thee  trembling  in  a  golden  chain  ; 
And  ail  the  raging  gods  opposM  in  vain  ? 
Headlong  I  hurl'd  them  from  th'  Olympian  hall, 
fltaaa'd  in  the  whirl,  and  breathless  with  the  fall. 
F^  godlike  Hercules  these  deeds  were  done, 
ICor  siem'd  the  v<>ngeance  worthy  such  a  son : 
When,  by  thy  wiles  indnc'd,  fierce  Boreas  tost 
Tkt9fiip9reck*d  berooo  the  Cobb  coast, 
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Him  through  a  thousand  forms  of  death  I  bo^» . 
And  sent  to  Argos,  and  his  native  shore,  ^ 

Hear  this,  remember,  and  our  fury  dread. 
Nor  poll  th'  unwilling  vengeance  on  thy  head  ; 
Le«t  arts  and  blandishments  successless  prove. 
Thy  soft  deceits,  and  weil-dissembled  love." 

The  thunderer  9poke  .*  imperial  Juno  moum'd. 
And,  trembling,  these  submisiuve  words  retum'd : 

"  By  every  oath  that  powers  immoital  ties, 
Tbe  foodful  Earth,  and  all-infolding  skies  ;     . 
By  thy  black  waves,  tremendotts  Styx  !  that  now 
Through  the  drear  realms  of  gliding  ghosts  below  $ 
By  the  dread  honours  of  thy  sacred  head,         , 
And  that  unbroken  vow,  our  virgin  bed  !    «  ,  , 
Not  by  my  arts  the  rUler  of  the  main 
Steeps  Troy  in  blood,  and  ranges  roimd  the  plain  ! 
By  his  own  ardour,  histJwn  pity,  swayed 
To  help  his  Greeks ,  he  fought,  and  disobey'd: 
Else  had  thy  Juno  better  counsels  i^ivcn. 
And  taught  submission  to  the  sire  of  Heaven.'' 

**  Thiok*st  thou  with  me  ?  fair  empress  of  the 
skies!" 
(Th*  immortal  father  with  a  smile  replies)    . 
'*  Then  soon  the  haughty  sea-god  shall  obeyj 
Nor  dare  to  act  but  when  we  point  the  way»  • 
If  truth  inspires  thy  tongue,  proclaim  our  will 
To  yon  bright  synod  on  th'  Olympian  hill; 
Our  high  decree  let  various  Iris  know. 
And  call  the  god  that  bears  the  silver  bow. 
Let  her  descend,  and  from  th'  embattled  plain 
Command  the  sea-god  to  his  watery  reign : 
While  Phoebus  hastes,  great  Hector  to  prepare 
To  rise  afresh,  and  once  more  wake  the  war  ; 
His  labouring  bosom  re-inspires  with  breath. 
And  calls  his  senses  from  the  verge  of  death. 
Greece,  chas*d  by  Troy  ev'n  to  Achilles'  fleet. 
Shall  fall  by  thousands  at  the  hero's  feet 
He,  not  untouch 'd  with  pity,  to  the  plain 
Shall  send  Patroclus,  but  shall  send  in  vain. 
What  youths  he  slaughters  under  Ilion's  walls ! 
Ev'n  my  lov'd  son,  divine  Sarpcdon,  falls  I 
Vanquished  at  last  by  Hector's  lance  he  lies, 
Then,  nor  till-then,  shall  great  Achilles  rise : 
And  lo !  that  instant  god-like  Hector  dies,  [turns. 
From  that  great  hour  the  war's  whole  fortune 
Pallas  assists,  and  lofty  Ilion  horns  : 
Not  till  that  Hay  shall  Jove  relax  his  rage. 
Nor  one  of  all  the  heavenly  host  engage 
III  aid  of  Greece.     Tbe  promise  of  a  god 
I  gave,  and  seaPd  it  with  th'  alihighty  nod, 
Achilles*  glory  to  the  stars  to  raise  $ 
Such  was  our  word,  and  fate  the  word  obeys." 

The  trembling  queen  (th*  almighty  order  given) 
Swift  from  th'  Idaean  summit  shot  to  Heaven. 
As  some  way -faring  man,  who  wanders  o'er. 
In  thought,  a  length  of  lands  he  trod  before. 
Sends  forth  bis  active  mind  from  place  to  place. 
Joins  hill  to  dale,  and  measures  space  with  space: 
So  swift  flew  Juno  to  the  West  abodes. 
If  thought  of  man  can  match  the  speed  of  gods. 
There  sat  the  powers  in  awful  synod  plac'd  ; 
Thej'  bow'd,  and  made  obcisancr  as  she  pasftM, 
Through  all  the  brazen  dome  :  with  jyoblcts  crown'd 
T\\cy  hail  her  qucm ;  the  nectar  streams  around. 
Fair  Themis  first  presents  the  goldi  n  bowl. 
And  anxious  asks  what  carrs  disturb  her  soul  ? 

To  whom  tbe  white-arm'd  goddess  thus  replies: 
*'  Knough  thou  know'«t  the  tyrant  of  the  skies, 
Severely  bent  his  purpose  to  fulfil, 
I  Unmov'd  his  miDd;  and  unrcstrainM  his  will^ 
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Go  thou,  the  feasts  of  Heaven  attend  thy  call ; 
Bid  the  crown'd  nectar  circle  round  the  ball; 
But  Jove  shhil  thunder  through  th*  ethereal  dome, 
Such  stem  decrees,  such  threaten*d  woes  to  come, 
As  soon  shall  freeze  mankind  with  dire  sarprise, 
And  damp  th'  eternal  banquets  of  the  skies.*' 

The  g^oddess  said,  and  sullen  took  her  place; 
Black  borrour  saddenM  each  celestial  face. 
To  see  the  gathering  grudge  in  every  breast, 
Smiles  on  her  lips  a  spleenful  joy  exprest ; 
While  on  her  wrinkled  iront,  and  eye-brow  bent, 
Sat  fftedfast  care,  and  lowering  discontent. 
Thus  she  proceeds — *'  Attend,  ye  powers  abore ! 
iut  know,  'tis  madness  to  contest  with  Jove : 
Supreme  he  sits :  and  sees,  in  pride  of  sway, 
Your  TMsal  godheads  grudgingly  obey : 
Fierce  in  the  majesty  of  power  controls ; 
Shakes  all  the  thrones  of  Heaven,  and  bends  the 

poles. 
Submias,  immortals !  all  he  wills,  obey ; 
And  thou,  great  Mars,  begin  and  show  the  way. 
Behold  Ascalaph'us !  behold  him  die. 
But  dare  not  murmur,  dare  not  vent  a  sigh ; 
Thy  own  lov'd  boasted  offspring  lies  o'erthrown. 
If  that  lov'd  boasted  oApring  be  thy  own.'* 
Stem  Mars,  with  anguish  for  his  slaoghter*d 
son. 
Smote  his  rebelling  breast,  and  fierce  begun : 
<*  Thus  then,  immortals !  thus  shall  Mars  obey ; 
Forgive  me,  gods,  and  yield  my  vengeance  way : 
Defending  first  to  yon  forbidden  plain. 
The  god  of  battles  dares  avenge  the  slain; 
Bares,  though  the  thunder,  bursting  o'er  my  head. 
Should  hnrl  me  biasing  on  those  heaps  of  dead." 

With  that,  he  gives  command  to  Fear  and  Flight 
To  join  his  rapid  coursers  for  the  fight : 
Then,  grim  in  arms,  with  hasty  vengeance  flies; 
Arms,  that  reflect  a  radiance  through  the  skies. 
And  now  had  Jove,  by  bold  rebellbn  driven. 
Discharged  his  wrath  on  half  the  host  of  Heaven ; 
But  Pallas,  springing  through  the  bright  abode. 
Starts  from  her  azure  throne  to  calm  the  god. 
Stmck  for  th'  immortal  race  with  timely  fear. 
From  frantic  Mars  she  snatch*d  the  shield  and 

spear; 
Then  the  huge  helmet  lifting  from  his  head. 
Thus  to  th'  impetuous  homicide  she  said : 

'*  By  what  wild  passion,  furious !  art  thou  tost  ? 
Striv'st  thon  with  Jove  ?  thou  art  already  lost 
^hall  not  the  thunderer's  dread  command  restrain, 
And  was  imperial  Juno  heard  in  vain  ? 
Back  to  the  skies  wouM'sc  thou  with  shame  be 

driven. 
And  in  thy  guilt  involve  the  host  of  Heaven  ? 
Ilion  and  Greece  no  more  shall  Jove  engage ; 
The  skies  would  yield  an  ampler  scene  of  rage, 
Onilty  and  guiltless  find  an  equal  fate. 
And  one  vast  ruin  whelm  th'  Olympian  state, 
Cease  then  thy  o^ring's  death  uiyust  to  call ; 
Heroes  as  great  have  dy'd,  and  yet  shall  fall. 
Why  should  Heaven's  law  with  foolish  man  comply, 
Exempted  from  the  race  ordain'd  to  die  ?" 

This  menace  fix'd  the  warrior  to  his  throne; 
SuUen  he  sat,  and  curb'd  the  rising  gtoan. 
Then  Juno  call'd  (Jove's  orders  to  obey) 
The  winged  Iris,  and  the'^giod  of  day. 
**  Go  wait  the  thunderer's  will,"  Satumia  cry'd, 
'<  On  yon  tall  summit  of  thefbuntful  Ide : 
There  in  the  father's  awful  presence  stand. 
Receive,  and  eiecate  his  dre^d  oommand.*' 


She  said,  and  sat :  the  god  that  gilds  the  day^ 
And  various  Iris,  wing  their  aiiy  way. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  to  Ida's  hill  they  came 
(Fair  nurse  of  fountains  and  of  savage  game)  ( 
There  sat  th'  eternal ;  he,  whose  nod  controls 
The  trembling  world,  and  shakes  the  steady  poles. 
Veil'd  in  a  mist  of  fragrance  him  they  found. 
With  clouds  of  gold  and  purple  circled  round : 
Well-pleas'd  the  thunderer  saw  their  earoeat 

care. 
And  prompt  obedience  to  the  queen  of  air; 
Then  (while  a  smile  serenes  his  awful  brow) 
Commands  the  goddess  of  the  showery  bow  4 
"  Iris!  descend,  and  what  we  here  ordala 
Report  to  yon  mad  tyrant  of  the  main. 
Bid  him  fiom  fight  to  his  own  deeps  repair. 
Or  breathe  from  slaughter  in  the  fields  of  air* 
If  be  refuse,  then  let  him  limely  weigh 
Our  elder  birthright,  and  superior  sway. 
How  shall  his  rashness  stand  the  dire  aiamif. 
If  Heaven's  omnipotence  descend  in  arms  ? 
Strives  he  with  me,  by  whom  his  power  was  givta.. 
And  is  there  equal  to  the  lord  of  Heaven  ?" 

Th'  almighty  spoke ;  the  goddess  wing*d  her 
To  sacred  Ilion  from  th'  tdsean  height.  [fiight 

Swift  as  the  rattling  bail,  or  fleecy  snows, 
Drive  thro'  the  skies,  when  Boreas  fiercely  blovra  ; 
So  from  the  clouds  descending  Iris  falls ; 
And  to  blue  Neptune  thus  the  goddess  calls  £ 

"  Attend  the  mandate  of  the  sire  above. 
In  me  behold  the  mebsenger  of  Jove : 
He  bids  tbee  from  forbidden  wars  repair 
To  thy  own  deeps,  or  to  the  fields  of  air. 
This,  if  refus'd,  he  bids  thee  timely  weigh 
His  elder  birthright,  and  superior  sway. 
How  shall  thy  rashness  stand  the  dire  alarms. 
If  Heaven's  omnipotence  descend  in  arms  ? 
Striv'st  thon  with  him,  by  whom  all  power  is  girea  i 
And  art  thon  equal  to  the  lord  of  Heaven  }** 
*<  What  means  the  hanghty  sovereign  «f  tlM 
skies?" 
(The  kinj^  of  ocean  thus,  incens'd,  replies) 
"  Rule  as  he  will  his  portion'd  realms  on  htgfi ; 
No  vassal  god,  nor  of  his  train,  am  I. 
lliree  brother  deities  from  Saturn  came. 
And  ancient  Rhea,  Earth's  immortal  dame: 
Assign'd  by  lot,  our  triple  rule  we  know ; 
Infernal  Pluto  sways  the  shades  below ; 
O'er  the  wide  clouds,  and  o'er  the  stany  plam. 
Ethereal  Jove  extends  his  high  domain ; 
My  court  beneath  the  hoary  waves  I  keep. 
And  hush  the  roarings  of  the  sacred  deep : 
Olf  mpus,  and  this  Earth,  in  common  lie , 
VThdit,  daim  has  here  the  tyrant  of  the  sky  ? 
Far  in  the  distant  clouds  let  him  control. 
And  awe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  pole; 
There  to  his  children  his  commands  be  given. 
The  trembling,  servile,  secdnd  race  of  Hea^en.*^ 

'*  And  must  I  then,"  said  she^  *'  O  sire  of  Hoods  1 
Bear  this  fierce  answer  to  the  king  of  gody  ? 
Correct  it  yet,  and  change  thy  rash  intent^ 
A  noble  mind  disdains  not  to  repent 
To  elder  brothen  guardian  fiends  are  pwa. 
To  scourge  the  wretch  insulting  them  and  Heiivea." 

"  Great  is  the  proUt,'*  (thus  the  god  r^om'd) 
'*  When  ministers  are  blest  with  prudent  mind : 
Warn'd  by  thy  words,  to  powerful  Jove  I  yield. 
And  quit,  though  angry,  the  contended  field. 
Not  but  his  threats  with  justice  I  disclaim, 
The  sam/B  our  hOQOua^  «Bd  oar  VMl  t|»«  l' 
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If  let,  fiNt^tfol  of  bii  praniM  givon 

To  HeroMi,  P^las,  and  tho  queea  of  Heaven; 

To  fiToar  Ilioo,  that  perfidioas  place. 

He  brtaks  hit  fititl}  with  half  th*  ethereal  raoe; 

(Hre  him  to  know,  anleas  the  Oreciaa  train 

U/  yoo  pfottd  stfuetareft  level  with  the  plain, 

Uomett  th'  oftnc«  by  other  gods  be  past, 

The  vratb  of  NcpUine  shall  for  ever  last" 

Tbttf  speakinf,  fiirioiit  from  the  field  he  strode, 
Aad  ploDg'd  into  the  bosom  of  the  flood. 
Tbe  lord  of  thnoden  from  his  krfty  height 
fielield,  and  thus  bespoke  the  soarce  of  light : 

"  Behold !  the  god  whose  liquid  arms  are  hurPd 
Aroaod  the  globe ;  whose  earthqaakes  rock  the 

world; 
Deniti  at  length  his  rebel  war  to  wage. 
Seeks  bis  own  seas,  and  trembles^t  oar  rage ; 
fise  bad  my  wrath,  Heaven's  thrones  all  shaking 

roood, 
BomM  to  (he  bottom  of  the  seas  profound ; 
iad  all  the  gods  that  round  old  Saturn  dwell 
Had  heard  the  thunders  to  the  deeps  of  Hell. 
Well  was  the  crime,  and  well  the  vengeance  spar'd ; 
Ev*D  power  immense  had  found  such  battle  hard.  . 
Go  thoa,  my  son !  the  trembling  Greeks  alarm, 
Skake  nay  broad  aegis  on  thy  active  arm ; 
Be  godlike  Hector  thy  peculiar  care, 
Ssdl  bb  bold  heart,  and  urge  bis  strength  to  war : 
let  Uioa  conquer,  till  th?  Achaian  train 
Fif  to  their  ships,  and  Hellespont  again : 
Theo  Greece  shall  breathe  from  toils" -^The  god- 


His  will  divine  the  son  of  Jove  obey'd. 
Kot  half  so  swift  the  sailing  falcon  flies, 
That  drives  a.  turtle  through  the  liquid  skifs ; 
^  PhoeboSy  shooting  from  th'  Idaean  brow. 
Glides  down  the  mountain  to  the  plain  below. 
There  Hector  seated  by  the  stream  he  sees, 
Hii  sense  returning  with  the  coming  breeze  ; 
Apin  his  pulses  beat,  his  spirits  rise; 
Apia  bis  fov'd  companions  meet  his  eyes; 
^  thinking  of  his  pains,  they  past  away. 
To  whom  the  god  who  gives  the  golden  day : 

**  Why  sits  great  Hector  from  the  field  so  far  ? 
What  giief,  what  wound,  withholds  thee  from  the 
war?"  * 

The  &inting  hero,  as  the  vision  bright 
Stood  ahining  o^er  him,  half  unseai'd  his  sight : 
"  What  blest  immortal,  with  conmianding  breath, 
Thitt  wakens  Hector  from  the  sleep  of  death  ? 
Rm  fiune  not  told,  how,  while  my  trusty  sword 
Bathed  Greece  in  slaughter,  and  her  battle  gor'd, 
The  mighty  Ajax  with  a  deadly  blow 
1^  almost  sunk  me  to  the  shades  below  ? 
£^D  yet,  methinks,  the  gliding  ghosto  I  spy, 
iad  Hell's  black  bonDurs  swim  before  my  eye.*' 

To  him  Apollo :  '*  Be  no  more  dismay'd; 
See,  and  be  strong ! .  the  thunderer  sends  thee  aid. 
Behold  \  thy  Phoebus  shall  his  arms  employ, 
^^us,  propitious  still  to  thee,  and  Troy, 
loipirs  thy  warriors  then  with  manly  force. 
And  to  the  shipa  impel  thy  rapid  horse : 
Et  a  I  will  make  thy  fiery  coursers  way, 
Aod  drive  the  Grecians  headlong  to  the  sea."       ,. 

Thus  to  hold  Hector  spoke  the  son  of  Jove« 
And  breath'd  inNnortal  ardour  from  above* 
^  whea  the  pamper'd  steed,  with  reins  unbound. 
Breaks  ffom  his  stall,  and  pours  along  the  ground  ; 
With  aiDple  strokes  he  rushes  to  the  flood. 
To  haOie  hb  sides,  ai^  cool  his  fiery  blood  ; 


His  head,  now  freed,  he  tosses  to  the  skies ; 
His  main  disheveird  o*er  bis  shoulders  flies : 
He  snuflBi  the  females  in  the  well-known  plain. 
And  springs,  exulting,  to  his  fields  again : 
tJrg*d  by  the  voice  divine,  thus  Hector  flew. 
Full  of  the  god ;  and  all  his  hosts  pursue. 
As  when  the  force  of  men  and  dogs  combined 
Invade  the  mountain-goat,  or  branching  hind  ( 
Far  from  the  hunter's  rage  seeure  they  lie 
Close  in  the  rock  (not  fated  yet  to  die; ; 
When  lo  *  a  lion  shoots  across  the'way ! 
They  fly:  at  once  the  chasers  and  the  prey. 
So  Greece,  that  late  in  conquering  troops  pur- 
sued, 
And  markM  their  progress  thro'  the  ranks  in  blood. 
Soon  as  they  see  the  furious  chief  appear. 
Forget  to  vanquish,  and  consent  to  fear. 
Thoas  with  grief  observed  his  dreadful  course, 
Thoas,  the  bravest  of  th'  iEtolian  force: 
SkilPd  to  direct  the  javelin's  distant  flight. 
And  bold  to  combat  in  the  standing  fight ; 
Nor  more  in  councils  fam'd  for  solid  sense. 
Than  winning  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 
"  Gods!  what  portent,"  he  cry'd,  "these  eyai 

invades  ? 
Lo!  Hector  rises  from  the  Stygian  shades ! 
We  saw  him,  Ute,  by  thundering  Ajax  ktll'd» 
What  god  restores  him.  to  the  frighted  field  ; 
And,  not  content  that  half  of  Greece  lie  slain, 
Pours  new  destruction  on  her  sons  again  ? 
He  comes  not,  Jove !  without  thy  powerful  wilt ; 
Lo!  stiU  he  lives,  pursues,  and  conquers  still ! 
Yet  hear  my  counsel,  and  his  worst  withstand  : 
The  Greeks*  main  body  to  the  fleet  command ; 
But  let  the  few,  whom  brisker  spirits  warm. 
Stand  the  first  onset,  and  provoke  the  storm. 
Thus  point  your  arms ;  and  when  such  foes  appear^ 
Fierce  as  he  is,  let  Hector  learn  to  fear." 

The  warrior  spoke,  the  listening  Greeks  obey. 
Thickening  their  ranks,  and  form  a  deep  array. 

Each  Ajax,  Teucer,  Merion,  gave  command. 
The  valiant  leader  of  the  Cretan  band, 
And  Mars-like  Meges :  these  the  chie^  excite. 
Approach  the  foe,  and  meet  the  coming  fight. 
Behind,  unnumber-d  multitudes  attend. 
To  flank  the  navy,  and  the  shores  defend. 
Pull  on  the  front  the  pressing  Trojans  bear. 
And  Hector  first  came  towering  to  the  war. 
Phoebus  himself  the  rushing  battle  led ; 
A  veil  of  clouds  involv'd  his  radiant  head : 
High-held  before  him,  Jove's  enormous  shield  . 
Portentous  shone,  and  shaded  all  the  field ; 
Vulcan  to  Jove  th'  immortal  gift  consign'd. 
To  scatter  hosts,  and  terrify  mankind. 
The  Greeks  expect  the  shock,  the  clamours  rise 
From  difierent  parts,  and  mingle  in  the  skies. 
Dire  was  the  hiss  of  darts,  by  heroes  flung, 
Aod  arrows  leaping  from  tlie  bowstring  Sung ; 
These  drink  the  life  of  generous  warriors  slain ; 
Those  guiltless  fall,  and  thirst  for  blood  in  vain.  , 
As  long  as  Phoebus  bore  unmov'd  the  shield. 
Sat  doubtful  Conquest  hovering  o^'er  the  field  ; 
But  when  aloft  he  shakes  it  in  the  skies. 
Shouts  in  tlieir  ears,  and  lightens  in  their  eyef, 
Deep  horrour  seizes  every  Grecian  breast, 
Their  force  is  humbled,  and  their  fear  confestf 
So  flies  a  herd  of  oxen,  scatter'd  wide. 
No  swain  to  guard  them,  and  no  day  to  goide^ 
When  two  fell  lions  from  the  mountain  come. 
And  spread  the  carnage  through  the  <hady  glooilU 
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Impeiuli^g  Plittbns  pours  aroand  them  fear. 

And  Troy  and  Hector  thunder  in  the  rear. 

Heaps  fall  on  heaps :  the  slaughter  Hector  leads  ; 

First  great  Arcesilaa,  then  Stichius,  bleeds ; 

One  to  the  bold  Boeotians  ever  dear, 

And  one  Menestheus*  friend,  and  fam*d  compeer. 

>f  edqn  and  lasus,  JEneas  sped ; 

This  Sprung  from  Phelus,  and  th'  Athenians  led ; 

But  hapless  Medon  from  Oilens  came ; 

Hiui  Ajax  honoured  with  a  brother's  name, 

Though  l)om  of  lawless  love :  from  home  expcll'd, 

A  banishM  man,  in  Phylacft  he  dwcUM, 

PressM  by  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  wife ; 

Tipy  ends^  at  last,  his  labours  and,  bis  life. 

Mecystes  next,  Polydamas  o'erthrew ; 

And  thee,  brave  Clonius,  ^rcat  Agcnor  slew. 

By  Paris,  Deiochus  inglorious  dies, 

PiercM  through  the  shoulder  as  he  basely  flies. 

Politics'  arm  laid  Kchius  on  the  plain  ; 

Sti-etchM  on  one  heap,  the  victors  spoil  the  slain. 

The  Greeks  dismayed,  confus'd,  disperse  or  fall, 

Some  seek  the  trench,  some  skulk  behind  the  wall. 

While  these  fly  trembling,  others  pant  for  breath. 

And  o*er  the  slanghtcr  stalks  gigantic  Death. 

On  rubh'd  bold  Hector,  gloomy  as  the  night ;    . 

forbids  to  plunder,  animates  the  flght, 

Points  to  the  fleet :  "  For,  by  the  gods,  who  flies, 

Who  dares  but  linger,  by  this  hand  he  dies ! 

No  weeping  sister  his  cold  eye  shall  close, 

Ko  friendly  hand  his  funeral  pyre  compose. 

Who  stops  to  plunder  at  this  signal  hour, 

Tlie  birds  shall  tesLV  him,  and  the  dogs  devour." 

Furious  he  said ;  the  smarting  scourge  resounds ; 
The  coursers  fly ;  the  smoking  chariot  bounds : 
The  hosts  rush  on  ;  loud  clamours  shake  the  shore ; 
The  horses  thunder,  F.arth  and  Ocean  roar ! 
i\ polio,  planted  at  the  trench's  bound, 
Push'd  at  the  bank:  down  sunk  th'  enormous 
RoH'd  in  the  ditch  the  h^apy  ruin  lay ;     [muund  : 
A  sudden  roai !  a  long  and  ample  way. 
O'er  the  dread  fosse  (a  hite-impcnious  spnce) 
Now  steedif,  and  men,  and  cars,  tumultuous  pass. 
'J'he  wondering  crowds  the  downward  level  trod ; 
Bofort*  them  (ianiM  the  shield,  ami  march'd  the  god. 
Then  with  h;s  hand  he  shook  the  mighty  wall; 
And  lo !  the  turrets  nod,  the  bulwarks  fall. 
>Ui8y,  Jis  when  ashore  the  infant  stand;:, 
And  draws  imuginM  houses  in  the  sands;; 
'I  he  fiportivc  wanton,  pleased  with  some  new  play, 
Swci::p5  the  slight  works  and  fashion'd  domes  away. 
'Hius  ranishM,  at  thy  touch,  the  towers  and  walls ; 
The  toil  of  thousands  in  a  moment  fells. 

The  Grecians  gaze  around  with  wild  despair, 
rpnt'us'd,  and  weary  all  the  powers  with  prayer ; 
X'ixhort  their  men  with  praises,  threats,  commands ; 
And  urge  the  gods,  with  voices,  eyes,  and  hands. 
Experienced  Nestor  chief  obtests  the  skies, 
And  weeps  his, count rj'  icith  a  father's  eyes: 

'*  O  Jove  !  if  ever,  on  his  native  shore, 
One  Greek  enrich'd  thy  shrine  with  oflTer'd  gore  j 
If  e*er,  in  hope  our  country  to  behold. 
We  paid  the  fattest  fli^tlings  of  the  fold ; 
If  .e'er  thou  slgn'st  our  wishes  with  thy  nod ; 
Perform  the  promise  of  a  gracious  eod  ! 
This  day,  preserve  our  navies  from  the  flame, 
AnH  t»ave  the  reliques  of  the  Grecian  name." 

Thus  pray'd  the  sage  :  th'  eternal  gave  consent. 
And  peals  of  thunder  shook  the  firmament: 
Presumptu  lus  Troy  mistook  th'  accepting  sign, 
*Aii«l  cat<;li'd  new  fury  at  Che  voice  divine. 


As,  when  black  tempests  mjx  the  leas  and  iklea. 

The  roaring  deeps  in  watery  mountains  me. 

Above  the  sides  of  some  tall  ship  ascend. 

Its  womb  tliey  deluge,  and  iu  rily  they  rciid  :     « 

IT) us  loudly  roaring,  and  o'erpowering  all. 

Mount  the  thick  Trojans  up  the  Grecian  wall  $ 

legions  ofi  legions  from  each  side  arise : 

Thick  sound  me  keels ;  the  storm  of  arrows  flies. 

Fierce  on  the  ships  above,  the  cars  below, 

'Hiesc  wield  the  mace,  and  those  the  javelin  thrcwr. 

While  thus  the  thunder  of  the  battle  ra^d/ 
And  labouring  armies  ixnmd  the  works  eoga^^d  i 
Still  in  the  tent  Patroclus  sat,  to  tend 
'Ilic  good  Eurypylus,  his  wounded  friend. 
He  sprinkles  healing  balms  to  anguish  kind. 
And  adds  discourse,  the  medicine  of  the  mini. 
But  when  he  saw,,  ascending  up  the  fleet. 
Victorious  Troy  ;  then,  starting  from  his  seat. 
With  bitter  groans  his  sorrows  be  exprest. 
He  wrings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  mtmly  breast. 
"  Though  yet  thy  state  requires  rctlress,**  (he  cries) 
*'  Depart  I  must :  what  horrours  strike  my  eyes  ! 
Charged  with  .Achilles'  high  commands  1  go, 
A  moomful  witness  of  this  scene  of  woe : 
I  haste  to  urge  him,  by  bis  country's  care. 
To  rise  in  arms,  and  shine  again  in  war. 
Perhaps  some  favouring  god  his  soul  may 'bend  ; 
The  voice  is  powerful  of  a  faithful  friend." 

He  spoke ;  and  speaking,  swifter  than  the  wind 
Sprung  from  the  tent,  and  left  the  ward  behind. 
Th'  cnibody'd  Greeks  the  fierce  attack  sustain. 
But  strive,  though  numerous,  to  repulse  in  vam  ! 
Nor  could  the  Trojans,  through  that  6rm  array^ 
Force  to  the  fleet  and  tents  th'  impervious  way. 
As  when  a  shi|>wright,  with  Palladia'n  art. 
Smooths  the  rough  wood,  and  levels  every  part  j 
With  equal  hand  he  guides  his  whole  design. 
By  the  just  nile,  and  the  directing  line : 
llic  martial  leadeis,  with  like  skill  andcare, 
'  Preserv'd  their  line,  and  equal  kept  the  war. 
Brave  deeds'  of  arms  through  all  the  ranks  were 
And  every  ship  sustained  an  equal  tide.         (tricid. 
At  one  proud  bark,  high- towering  o'er  the  fleet, 
Ajax  the  great  and  godlike  Hector  meet; 
For  one  bright  prize  the  matchless  chieis  ccnteod  ;. 
Nor  this  the  ships  can  Are,  nor  that  defend  ; 
One  kept  the  shore,  and  one  the  vessel  trod  ; 
IMiat  fixM  as  fate,  this  acted  by  a  god. 
1  he  son  of  Clytius  in  his  daring  hand. 
The  deck-  approaching,  shakes  a  flaming  brand  ; 
But  pierc'd  by  Telamon's  huge  lance  expires ; 
Thundering  he  falls,  and  drops  th'  extingnish'd  fires. 
Great  Hector  view'd  him  with  a  sad  survey. 
As  stretch'd  in  dust  before  the  stem  he  lay. 
'*  Oh  !  all  of  Trojan,  all  of  Lycian  race  ! 
Stand  to  your  arms,  maintain  this  arduous  space  : 
I  JO  ]  where  the  son  of  royal  Clythis  lies ; 
Ah,  save  his  arms,  secure  his  obsequies  !*> 

This  said,  his  eager  javelin  sought  the  ibe : 
But  Ajnx  shunn'd  the  meditated  blow. 
Not  vainly  yet  the  forceful  lance  was  thrown  ; 
It  stretch'd  in  dust  unhappy  Lycophron': 
An  exile  long,  sustained  at  Ajax'  board, 
A  faithful  servant  to  a  foreign  lord  ; 
In  peace,  in  war,  for  ever  at  his  side. 
Near  his  lov'd  master,  as  he  KvH,  he  dy^d. 
I^rom  the  high  poop  he  tumbles  on  the  sand^ 
And  lies  a  lifeless  load  along  the  lai^l. 
With  anguish  Ajax  views  the  piercing  sight. 
And  thus  inflamfs  his  brother  to  the  fight  i 
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"  Tmen,  hAM\  extended  on  the  shore 
Ow  ttkad,  our  lo^'fl  companion  !  now  no  more ! 
Dear  as  a  parent,  with  a  parent's  care, 
To  $ght  oor  wan,  be  left  his  native  air. 
This  death  deplor'd,  to  Hector's  rage  we  owe ; 
K«>Teage.  revenge  it  on  the  cruel  foe. 
Where  are  those  darts  on  which  the  fates  attend } 
And  where  the  bow ,  which  Phcebos  taught  to  b«n<l  ? '' 

bipatient  Teooer,  hastening  to  his  aid, 
Mure  the  chief  his  ample  bow  display 'd ; 

The  well-stor*d  qoiTer  on  his  shoulders  hung: 
Then  hiaa'd  his  arrow,  and  the  bow-string  suog. 
Oytas,  Pia^nor^  son,  renown*d  in  fame 
(To  thee,  Polydamas!  an  hononr'd  name) 
Sivre  throogfa  the  thickest  of  th'  embattled  plains 
The  startling  steeds,  and  shook  his  eager  reins. 
As  all  on  glory  ran  his  ardent  mind. 
The  pointed  death  arrests  him  from  behind'. 
Tteoagh  bis  fair  neck  the  thrilling  arrow  flies; 
hi  Toath^s  6rst  bloom  reluctantly  he  dies. 
naH*d  from  the  lofty  seat,  at  distance  far, 
?je  headioog  coursers  spurn  his  empty  car; 
Till  lad  Polyomas  the  steeds  restrained, 
Aod  gare,  Aittynous,  to  thy  careful  hand  ; 
Then,  fir'd  to  vengeance,  rusb*d  amidst  the  foe ; 
Ksge  edg'd  his  sword,  and  strengthened  every  blow. 

Ooee  more  bold  Teucer,  in  bis  country's  cause, 
At  Hector's  breast  a  chosen  arrow  draws; 
And  bad  the  weapon  found  the  destin'd  way, 
Thy  €UI»  great  lYqjan !  had  renown'd  that  day. 
9at  Hector  was  not  doom'd  to  peri.«h  then : 
Th'  all-wise  disposer  of  the  fates  of  men 
(Imperlsl  Jove)  his  present  death  withstands  ; 
Nor  was  anch  glory  due  to  Teucer's  hands. 
At  its  full  stretch  as  the  tough  string  he  drew, 
Stmck  by  an  arm  onseen,  it  burst  in  two; 
Down  dropp'd  the  bow:  the  shaft  with  brazen  head 
Fen  ionooent,  and  on  the  dust  lay  dead. 
Th*  astoobhM  archer  to  great  Ajax  cries, 
**  Some  god  prevents  oor  destin'd  enterprise ; 
Some  god,  propitious  to  the  Th>jan  foe, 
fiaa,  6mn  my  arm  nn&iling,  struck  the  bow, 
Aad  broke  tbe  nerve  my  hands  had  twin'd  with  art, 
Strang  to  impd  tho  flight  of  many  a  dart"  ^ 

**  Since  Heaven  commands  it,"  {Ajax  made  reply) 
"  DCsBiSB  the  bow,  and  lay  thy  arrows  by, 
(Thy  arms  no  leas  suflice  the  lance  to  wield) 
Aad  quit  the  quiver  for  the  ponderous  shield; 
la  the  first  ranks  indulge  thy  thii  st  of  fame, 
Thy  brave  example  shall  the  rest  inflame. 
Fierce  as  tbey  are,  by  long  successes  vain, 
To  fbroe  oor  fleet,  or  ev'n  a  ship  to  gain. 
Asks  toQ,  and  sweat,  and  blood :  their  utmost  might 
bhafl  find  its  match — no  more :  'tis  ours  to  fight." 

Tbni  Teuoer  laM  his  faithless  bo#  aside ; 
Thv  fiwr-lbld  buckler  o'er  his  shonlders  ty'd  ; 
Ob  bis  brave  head  a  crested  helm  he  plac'd. 
With  nodding  horse-hair  formidably  graced; 
A  dart,  vboae  point  with  brass  refulgent  shines, 
The  warrior  wields :  and  his  great  brother  joins. 

This  Hector  saw,  and  thus  express'd  his  joy : 
"  Ye  troops  of  Lycia,  Dardanus,  and  Troy ! 
Be  mindful  of  yourselves,  your  ancient  fame. 
And  spread  your  glory  with  the  navy's  flamo. 
Jorc  is  with  us ;  I  saw  his  hand,  but  now, 
From  the  proud  archer  strike  his  vaunted  bow, 
lodulgent  Jove  !  how  plain  thy  favours  shine,  ^ 
When  happy  nations  bear  the  marks  di?ine  1 
How  easy  then,  to  see  the  sinking  state 
Of  resfans  ncciust^  deserted,  reprobate! 


Such  is  the  fate  of  Greece,  and  such  isoors. 
Behold,  ye  warriors,  and  exert  your  powers. 
Death  is  the  worst ;  a  fate  which  all  must  tiy  ; 
And,  for  our  country,  'tis  a  bliss  to  die. 
llie  gallant  man,  though  slain  in  %ht  he  be. 
Yet  leaves  his  nation  safe,  his  children  free ; 
Entails  a  debt  on  all  the  grateful  state; 
His  own  brave  friends  shall  glory  in  his  fate; 
His  wile  live  honour*!!,  all  his  race  succeed  ; 
And  late  posterity  enjoy  the  deed !" 

This  rous'd  the  soul  in  every  Trojan  breast. 
The  godlike  Ajax  next  his  Greeks  addrest: 

**  How  long,  j^  warriors  of  the  Argive  race, 
(To  generous  Argos  what  a  dire  disgrace  !) 
How  long,  on  these  curs'd  confines  will  ye  lie. 
Yet  ondetermin'd,  or  to  live,  or  die ! 
What  hopes  ;%main,  what  methods  to  retire. 
If  once  your  vcr-sels  catch  the  Trojan  fire  ? 
Mark  how  the  flames  approach,  how  near  they  fall, 
How  Hector  calls,  and  Troy  obeys  his  call ! 
Not  to  the  dance  that  dreadful  voice  invites. 
It  calls  to  death,  and  all  the  rage  of  fights. 
'Tis  now  no  time  for  wisdom  or  debates ; 
To  your  own  hands  are  trusted  all  your  fates  ; 
And  better  far,  in  one  decisive  strife. 
One  day  should  end  our  labour,  or  oor  life ; 
Than  keep  this  hard -got  inch  of  barren  sands, 
Still  press'd,  and  pressed  by  such  inglorious  hands." 

The  listening  Grecians  feel  their  leader's  flame« 
And  every  kindling  bosom  pants  for  fame. 
Then  mutual  slaughters  spread  on  either  side ; 
By  Hector  here  the  Phocian  Schediua  dj-'d; 
There,  pierc'd  by  Ajax,  sunk  Laodamas, 
Chief  of  the  foot,  of  old  Antenor's  race. 
Polydamas  laid  Otus  on  the  sand. 
The  fierce  commander  of  the  Epian  band. 
His  lance  bold  Meges  at  the  victor  threw  ; 
The  victor,  stooping,  from  the  death  withdrew, 
(That  valued  life,  O  Phoebus,  was  thy  care) ; 
But  CrcKsmus'  bosom  took  the  flying  spear: 
His  corpse  fell  bleeding  on  the  slippery  shore  ^ 
His  radiant  arms  triumphant  Meges  bore. 
Dolops,  the  son  of  Lampus,  rushes  on, 
Sprung  from  the  race  of  old  LAomedon, 
And  fam'd  for  prowess  in  a  well -fought  field  ; 
He  pierced  the  centre  of  his  sounding  shield : 
But  Meges  Phyleus'  ample  breast-plate  wore 
(Well-known  in  fight  on  S«ll«>s  winding  shore; 
For  king  Euphctes  gave  the  golden  mail. 
Compact,  and  firm  with  many  a  jointed  scale); 
Which  oft,  in  cities  storm'd,  and  battles  won« 
Had  sav'd  the  father,  and  now  saves  the  son«    ' 
Full  at  the  Trojan's  head  he  urg'd  his  lance. 
Where  the  high  plumes  above  the  helmet  diaace» 
New  ting'd  with  Tyrian  dye :  in  dust  below. 
Shorn  fiom  the  crest,  the  purple  honours  glow. 
Meantime  their  fight  the  Spartan  king  survey'd. 
And  stood  by  Meges'  side,  a  sudden  aid. 
Through  Dolops'  shoulder  urg'd  his  forceful  daxt, 
Wliich  held  its  passage  through  the  panting  hear^ 
And  issued  at  his  brea&t    With  thundering  soun^ 
The  warrior  falls,  extended  on  the  ground. 
In  rush  the  conquering  Greeks  to  spoil  the  slaip  &' 
But  Hector's  voice  excites  his  kindrvd  train ; 
The  hero  most,  from  Hic^taon  sprung, 
Fierce  Melanippus,  gallant,  bravo,  and  young..   . 
He  (ere  to  Troy  the  Grecians  cross'd  the  main) 
Fed  his  large  oxen  on  Percote's  plain ; 
But  when,  oppressed,  his  country  claim 'd  lu^rM> 
BctorBM  to  lUon,  aod  exceU'^m  w.sr; . 
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For  t\v»,  in  Xhifttn^s  conrt,  be  held  his  plaoe^ 
BelovM  no  leas  than  I'riaih^s  royal  race. 
Him  Hector  sini^lnd,  as  his  troops  he  led, 
And  thus  iaflamM  him,  pointing  to  the  dead: 
**  Lo,  Melanippus!  lo  where  I>>lc^  lies ; 
And  is  it  thus  our  royal  kinsman  dies; 
Overmatched  he  falls ;  to  two  at  once  a  prey. 
And  lo !  they  bear  the  bloody  arms  away ! 
Come  60— a  distant  war  no  longer  wage. 
But  hand  Co  hand  thy  country's  foes  engage ; 
Till  Greece  at  once,  and  all  her  glory  end  ; 
Or  Ilion  from  her  towery  height  descend,      * 
Heav*d  from  the  lowest  stone;  and  bury  all 
In  one  sad  sepulchre,  one  common  fall." 

Hector  (this  said)  rushM  forwanl  on  the  foes: 
With  e^ual  ardour  Melanippus  glows : 
Then  Ajax  thus—"  Oh  Greeks !  respect  your  fiune. 
Respect  yourselves,  and  learn  an  honest  shame: 
JLet  mutual  reverence  mutual  warmth  inspire. 
And  catch  from  breast  to  breast  the  noble  fire. 
On  valour^s  side  the  odds  of  combat  lie, 
The  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  die ; 
The  wretch  that  trembles  in  the  field  of  fame. 
Meets  death,  and  worse  than  death,  eternal  shame.'* 

His  generous  sense  he  not  in  vain  imparts! 
It  snnk,  and  rooted  in  the  Grecian  hearts; 
They  join,  they  throng,  they  thicken  at  his  call. 
And  flank  the  navy  with  a  brazen  wall ; 
Shields  touchiiig  shields,  in  prder  blaze  above. 
And  stop  the  Trojans,  though  impell*dl>y  Jove. 
The  fiery  Spartan  first,  with  loud  applause, 
Warms  the  bold  son  of  Nestor  in  his  cause : 
**  Is  there,"  (he  said)  **  in  arms  a  youth  like  you. 
So  strong  U>  fight,  so  active  to  pursue? 
^hy  stand  you  distant,  nor  attempt  a  deed  ? 
lift  the  bold  lance,  and  make  some  Trojan  bleed:" 

He  said ;  and  backward  to  the  lines  retired  ; 
Forth  rush*d  the  youth,  with  martial  fury  fir'd. 
Beyond  the  foremost  ranks ;  his  lance  he  threw. 
And  round  the  black  battalions  cast  his  view. 
The  troops  of  Troy  recede  with  sudden  fear, ' 
While  the  swift  javelin  hiss'd  along  in  air. 
Advancing  Melanippus  met  the  dart 
With  his  bold  breast,  and  felt  it  in  his  heart : 
Thundering  he  falls ;  his  falling  arms  resound. 
And  his  broad  buckler  rings  against  the  ground* 
The  victor  leaps  upon  his  prostrate  prize  : 
Thus  on  a  roe  the  well-breatb^d' beagle  flies, 
And  rends  his  side,  fresh-bleeding  with  the  dart 
The  distant  hunter  sent  into  his  heart. 
Observing  Hector  to  the  rescue  flew ; 
Bold  as  Im  was,  Antilochus  withdrew. 
So,  when  a  savage,  ranging  o*er  the  plain, 
Has  tbm  the  shepherd's  dog,  or  shepherd  swain; 
While,  conscious  of  the  deed,  he  glares  around. 
And  hears  the  gathering  multitude  reaoond. 
Timely  he  flies  the  yet-untasled  food, 
And  gains  the  friendly  shelter  of  the  wood. 
So  fears  the  youth ;  all  Troy  witli  shouts  pursue. 
While  stones  and  darts  in  mingled  tempests  flew  ; 
But,  entered  in  the  Grecian  ranks,  he  turns 
His  manly  breast,  and  with  new  fury  bums. 

Kow  on  the  fleet  the  tides  of  Trojans  drove» 
pfevce  to  fulfil  the  stem  decrees  of  Jove : 
The  si{«  of  gods,  confirming  Thetis'  prayer,^ 
The  Gre<rian  ardour  qoencVd  in  deep  despair; 
Bert  lifts  ^  glonr  Troy's  prevailing  bands, 
Sveljs  all  their  hearts,  and  strengthens  all  their 
On  Ida*6  top  he  waits  with  longing  eye^     [haods> 
"jpo  view  tlie  n#vy  Klaxiag  to  the  «kie«  ; 


Then,  nor  till  then,  the  s^lc  eif  war  shall  tafa« 

The  Trojans  fly,  and  conquer'd  Itioabunw 

These  fates  revolv'd  in  his  almighty  mind. 

He  raises  Hector  to  the  work  designed. 

Bids  him  with  more  than  morul  fury  glow. 

And  drives  him,  like  a  lightning,  on  the  fbe. 

So  Mars,  when  human  crimes  for  vengeance  call. 

Shakes  his  huge  javelin,  and  whole  armies  fall. 

Not  with  more  rage  a  conflagration  rolls. 

Wraps  the  vast  mountains,  and  involves  the  poles. 

He  fbams  with  wrath ;  beneath  his  gloomy  brow 

Like  fiery  meteors  his  red  eye-balls  glow : 

The  radiant  helmet  on  his  temples  bums. 

Waves  when  he  nods,  and  lightens  as  he  turns  r 

For  Jove  his  splendour  round  the  chief  had  throwxk. 

And  cast  the  blaze  of  both  the  hosts  on  one. 

Unhappy  glories !  fur  his  fate  was  near. 

Due  to  stern  Pallas,  And  Pelides'  spear: 

Yet  Jove  deferred  the  death  he  was  to  pay. 

And  gave  what  fate  allow'd,  the  honours  of  a  day  ! 

Now  all  on  fire  for  fiime  bis  breast,  his  eyes 
Burn  at  each  foe,  and  single  every  prize ; 
Still  at  the  closest  ranks,  the  thickest  fight. 
He  points  his  ardour,  and  exerts  hb  mightt 
The  Grecian  phalanx  moveless  as  a  tower 
On  all  sides  battered,  yet  resists  his  power; 
So  some  tall  rock  o'erhangs  the  hoary  maia. 
By  winds  assail'd,  by  billows  beat  in  vain; 
Unmov'd  it  hears,  above,  the  tempest  blow. 
And  aees  the  watery  mountains  break  below. 
Girt  in  Surrounding  flames,  he  seems  to  fait. 
Like  fire  from  Jove,  and  bursts  upon  them  all  s 
Bursts  as  a  wave  that  from  the  clouds  impends^ 
And  swell'd  with  tempests  on  the  ship  descends; 
White  are  the  decks  with  foam ;  the  winds  aloud 
Howl  o'er  the  masts,  and  sing  through  every  ah  roud 
Pale,  trembling,  tir'd,  the  sailors  freeze  with  feacsi 
And  instant  deatii  on  every  wave  appears. 
So  pale  the  Greeks  the  eyes  of  Hector  meet. 
The  chief  so  thunders,  aoi)  so  shakes  the  teeU 

As  when  a  lion  rushing  from  his  den, 
Amidst  the  plain  of  some  wide-water'd  fen 
(Where  numerous  oxen,  as  at  ease  tbey  feed. 
At  large  expatiate  o'er  the  ranker  mead ;]  . 
Leape  on  the  herds  before  the  herdsman's  eyes  s 
The  trembling  herdsman  far  to  distance  flies  : 
Some  lordly  bull  (the  rest  dispers'd  and  fled) 
He  singles  out ;  arrests,  and  lays  him  dead. 
Thus  from  the  rage  of  Jove-like  Hector  Oew 
AH  Greece  in  heaps ;  but  one  he  seiz'd,  sod  slew; 
Mycenian  Periphes,  a  mighty  name. 
In  wis<lom  great,  in  arms  well  known  to  fame  j 
The  minister  of  Stem  Eurysiheos'  ira. 
Against  Alcidef^  Corpreus  was  his  siro  : 
The  son  redeem'd  the  honours  of  the  rac^ 
A  son  as  generous  as  the  sire  was  base ; 
O'er  all  his  country's  youth  conspicuou*  isr 
In  every  virtue,  or  of  peace  or  war : 
But  doom'd  to  Hector's  stronger  force  to  yield ! 
Against  the  knaigin  of  his  ample  «hield 
He  struck  his  hasty  foot :  his  heels  up-sprung  | 
Supine  be  felt ;  his  brazen  helmet  fung. 
On  the  fall'n  chief  th'  invading  Trcjan  prest. 
And  plunged  the  pointed  javelin  in  his  braaat. 
His  circling  friends,  who  strove  to  guard  too  late 
Th'  unhappy  hero,  fled,  or  shar'd  his  fate. 

Chas'd  from  thetbremoet  line,  the  GredaQ  trali^ 
Now  nian  the  next,  receding  tow'rd  the  main: 
Wedg'd  in  ane  body  at  the  tents  tbey  stand, 
WaU*d  round  withsUmsy  a  gloom v  de^serate  band. 
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S9t  aaalx  fltane  fotirids  th'  inslorioiis  flight ; 
Vtw  kathadf  ooofliMi  tbem  to  the  fight ; 
Km  oMTMpe  bresthes  in  man ;  but  Nestor  most 
nve  sage  pfeici»er  of  the  Oredaa  host) 
h^mta,  aiQ«if«B,  to  gaud  these  tttmost  shores ; 
iai  bf  their  psreats,  by  themselves,  implores. 
**  Oftieods !  be  men :  your  generous  breasts  in- 

Tik  efnl  boiioiir»  and  with  mntnal  shame  ? 
Thisk  oif  your  hofies,  yoar  fortanes ;  all  the  care 
V«r  vites,  your  iafimts,  and  your  parents,  share: 
Ttek  of  eaeh  liYiog  fiither*s  reverend  head : 
Peak  of  OKh  ancestor  with  glory  dead ; 
Afant,  by  ne  they  speak,  by  me  they  sne ; 
t^  isk  their  safety,  and  their  fame,  from  you : 
The  gods  their  ftttes  on  this  one  action  lay, 
iaisll  are  ioet,  if  you  desert  the  day." 

Be  cpofce,  and  round  him  breatb'd  heroic  fires ; 
%iena  nooiids  what  the  sage  mspires. 
TV  oist  of  darkness  Jove  around  them  threw 
S:»clear'd,  rertoring  all  the  war  to  view ; 
i  wUca  fay  shot  beaming  o*er  the  plain, 
A'd  iboa'd  the  shores,  the  navy,  and  the  main : 
Pictor  they  saw,  mod  all  who  fiy,  or  fight, 
Tit  iscne  widfropening  to  the  blase  of  light. 
Fnt  of  the  field  great  Ajaz  strilLes  their  eyes. 
Ha  poft  B^estic,  and  his  ample  size : 
A  psufaw  mace  with  studs  of  iron  crown*d. 
Fill  t««nty  cobita  too|p,  he  swings  around ; 
^  f fkli,  like  oCbera,  fixt  to  certain  stands, 

,    ^VmAs  amoivtng  tower  above  the  bands; 

!    ft$k  OB  the  detto,  with  vast  gigantic  stride, 
^fDdlike  hero  ^alks finom  side  to  side. 

:    S*  «taa  a  honcman  from  the  watery  mead 
f%ffd  ia  the  manage  of  the  bounding  steed) 
I^nci  fsar  fiitr  coarsen,  practis'd  to  obey, 

,    T)  leiae  grtat  city  tbroogh  the  public  way  ; 
tt  ia  his  art,  aa  aide  by  side  they  run. 
Be  Aiftt  his  seat,  and  vaults  from  one  to  one; 

I    Mm*  to  this,  and  now  to  that  he  flies; 

i    ^^mriagnemben  follow  with  th«r  eyesi 
Fnn  iMp  to  ship  thoi  Ajax  swiftly  flew, 
^kn  the  wonder  of  the  warring  crew, 
^fimoas  Hector  tiiander'd  threats  aloud, 
^  nnlk'd  eorag'd  before  the  Trojan  crowd : 
l^tvift  iota£es  the  ships,  whose  beaky  proret 
W  nakM  coetigwMis  on  the  bending  slioret : 
S»  tke  AniQg  eagle  firom  bis  airy  height, 
Vbsaaiks  the  swans'  or  cranes'  embody'd  flight, 
^a^dowDimpetnona,  while  they  light  for  food, 
M  rtooping,  darkens  with  his  whigs  the  flood. 
fc«c  kadi  him  on  with  liis  almighty  hand, 
^hrcathesflefce  spirits  in  his  folkming  band. 
^^fwiag  aatioos  meet,  the  battle  roars, 
w  bcsls  the  combat  on  the  sounding  prores, 
^  awKkt  have  thought,  so  forioos  was  tlidr 
flfe, 

I     Mfartt  coald  tame  them,  and  no  toil  could  tire ; 
«*if  atv  vigour  from  new  fights  they  won, 
J|f<i  the  long  battle  was  but  then  begun. 
y*  3P*  oaeooquer'd,  kept  alive  the  war,    . 
^fcvesf  dsatii,  oonflding  iu  despair; 

,     ^Bpnedhopei*  elfvadyview'd  the  main 

I     l^vith  the  blase,  end  red  with  hcfoes  slain! 
|<>*<«gth  is  Isit  from  hope  and  from  despair, 
^««&C8amds,  aa  Wa  wete  all  the  war. 
J^ikaa,  bold  Hector!  whoae  tesMem  hand 
^K8>d  ft  fhip  on  that  ooBissted  strand ; 
^•tts  vUeh  dsad  Proteaibus  bom, 
^te  thattseoh'd  th'  nahi^py  Tngmi  ihoiet 


For  this  in  arms  the  warring  nations  stood. 
And  bath*d  their  generous  breasts  with  mutual 

blood. 
No  room  to  poise  the  lance  or  bend  the  bow; 
But  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man,  they  grow : 
Wounded  they  wound ;  and  seek  each  other's  hearts 
With  falchions,  axes,  swords,  and  shortm'd  darts. 
The  folcbions  ring,  ^u'elds  rattle,  axes  sound. 
Swords  flash  in  air,  or  glitter  on  the  ground ; 
With  streaming  blood  the  slippery  shores  are  dy'd. 
And  slaiighter'd  heroes  swell  the  dreadful  tide. 

Still  raging  Hector  with  his  ample  hand   ' 
Grasps  the  high  stem,  and  gives  this  loud  c6m- 
mand: 

"  ilaste,  bring  the  flames !  the  toil  of  ten  long 
Is  finishM  l  and  the  day  desired  appears  !      [years 
Thin  happy  day  with  acclamations  greet, 
Bright  with  destruction  of  yon  hostile  fleet. 
The  coward  counsels  of  a  timorous  throng 
Of  reverend  dotards,  checkM  our  glory  long : 
Too  long  Jove  UiUM  us  with  lethargic  charms. 
But  now  in  peals  of  thunder  calls  to  arms  : 
In  this  great  day  he  crowns  our  full  desires. 
Wakes  all  our  force,  and  seconds  all  our  foes."  , 

He  spoke»the  warriors,  at  his  fierce  command, 
Pour  a  new  deluge  on  the  Grecian  band. 
Ev'n  Ajax  paus'd  (so  thick  the  javefins  fly) 
Stepp'd  back,  and  doubted  or  to  live,  or  die. 
Yet  where  the  oars  are  plac'd,  he  stands  to  wait 
What  chief  approaching  dares  attempt  his  fote ; 
Ev'n  to  the  last,  his  naval  charge  defonds, 
Now  shakes  hb  spea^,  now  lifts,  and  now  protends; 
£v'n  yet,  the  Greeks  with  piercing  shouts  inspires. 
Amidst  attacks,  and  deaths,  and  darts,  and  fires. 

"  O  friends  *  O  heroes !  names  for  ever  dear. 
Once  sons  of  Mars,  and  thunderbolts  of  war  1 
Ah  !  yet  be  mindful  of  your  old  renown. 
Your  great  forefathers'  virtues  and  your  own* ' 
What  aids  expect  you  in  this  utmost  ftratt  ? 
What  bulwarks  rising  between  you  and  fote  } 
No  aids,  no  bulwarks,  your  retreat  attend; 
No  friends  to  help,  no  city  to  defend. 
Thio  spot  is  all  you  have,  to  lose  or  keep ; 
There  stand  the  Trojans,  and  here  rolls  the  deept 
'Tis  hostile  ground  you  tread ;  your  native  lands 
Far,  far  from  h^nce :  your  fates  are  in  your  hands.'* 

Raging  he  ^ke ;  nor  forther  wastes  his  breath, 
But  turns  his  javelin  to  the  work  of  death. 
Wbate'er  bold  Trojan  arm'd  his  daring  hands. 
Against  the  sable  ships,  with  flaming  brands, 
So  well  the  chief  his  naval  weapon  ^ed, 
The  luckless  warrior  at  his  stem  lay  dead ; 
Full  twelve,  the  boldest,  in  a  moment  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  shades  of  Hell. 
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tM  ffurn  BATTLi:  thb  acts  and  math  d» 
PATaocLi;s. 

Pathoclos  (m  pursuance  of  the  request  of  Nestor 
in  the  eleventh  book)  entreats  Achiiies  to  suiier 
bim  to  go  t»  the  assi«|atttfe  of  the  Greeks  w^th' 
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Achilles'  troops  and^artnour.  He  agrees  to  it ; 
bnt  at  the  same  time  charges  bim  to  content 
himself  with  rescuing  the  fleet,  without  farther 
pursuit  of  the  enemy.  The  armour,  horses, 
soldiers,  and  officers  of  Achilles  are  described. 
Achilles  offers  a  libation  for  the  success  of  his 
friend,  after  which  Patroclus  leads  the  Mynni- 
dons  to  battle.  The  Trojans,  at  the  sight  of 
Patroclus  in  AchlUes's  armour,  taking  him  for 
that  hero,  are  cast  into  the  ntmost  consterna- 
tion ;  he  beats  them  off  from  the  vessels.  Hec- 
tor himself  flies.  Sarpedon  is  killed,  though 
Jupiter  was  averse  to  his  fate.  Several  other 
particulars  of  the  battle  are  described ;  in  the 
beat  of  which,  Patroclus,  neglecting  the  orders 
of  Achilles,  pursues  the  foe  to  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
v-here  Apollo  repulses  and  disarms  him,  £u- 
phorbus  wounds  him,  and  Hedtor  kills  him: 
which  concludes  the  book. 


So  warr'd  both  armies  on  th'  ensangninM  shore, 
,  While  the  black  vessels  stfiok'd  with  human  gore. 
Meantime  Patroclas  to  Achilles  flies ; 
The  streaming  tears  fell  copious  from  his  eyes  ; 
Not  faster  trickling  to  the  plains  below, 
From  the  tall  rock  the  sable  waters  flow. 
Divine  Pelides,  with  compassion  mov'd. 
Thus  spoke,  indulg^t  to  his  best-belov'd  : 

"Patroclus,  say,  what  grief  thy  bosom  bears. 
That  flows  so  fieist  in  these  unmanly  tears  ^ 
No  gtri,  no  infant,  whom  the  mother  keeps 
Prom  her  lovM  breast,  with  fonder  passion  weeps ; 
Not  more  the  mother's  sotil  that  infant  warms. 
Clung  to  bet  knees,  and  reaching  at  her  arms. 
Than  thou  hast  mine  !  Oh  tell  me,  to  what  end 
Thy  meltmg  sorrows  thus  pursue  thy  friend  ? 

"  Gricv'st  thou  for  me,  or  for  my  martial  baud  ? 
Or  come  sad  tidings  from  our  native  land  ? 
Our  fathers  live  (our  first,  most  tender  care) 
Thy  good  Menoetius  breathes  the  vital  air, 
And  hoary  Peleus  yet  extends  his  days ; 
PWsM  in  tlieir  age  to  hear  their  children's  praise. 

**  Or  may  some  meaner  cause  thy  pity  claim ! . 
Perhaps  yon  reliqoes  of  the  Grecian  name, 
Soom'd  in  their  ships  to  sink  by  fire  and  sword. 
And  pay  the  forfeit  of  their  haughty  lord  ? 
WhateVr  the  cause,  reveal  thy  secret  care, 
And  speak  those  sorrows  which  a  friend  would  share." 

A  sigh,  that  instant,  from  his  bosom  broke, 
Another  foUow'd,  and  Patroclus  spoke : 

"  Let  Greece  at  length  with  pity  touch  thy  breast, 
Thyself  a  Greek ,  and,  once,  of  Greeks  the  best ! 
I/> !  every  chief  that  might  her  fate  prevent, 
Ues  picrc'd  with  wounds,  and  bleeding  in  bis  tent 
Enrypylus,  Tydides,  Atreus*  sop 
And  wise  Ulysses,  at  the  navy  groan. 
More  for  their  country's  wounds  than  for  their  own. 
Their  pain,  soft  arts  of  pharmacj'  can  ease, 
Thy  breast  alone  no  lenitives  appease. 

•*  May  never  rage  like  thine  my  soul  enslave, 
O  great  in  vain  !  unprofitably  bravcf ! 
Thy  country  slightled  in  her  last  distress, 
Wlwt  friend,  what  man,   from  thee  shall  hopes 

redress? 
No — men  unborn,  and  ages  yet  behind, 
Shall  curse  that  fierce,  that  unforgiving  mind, 

♦*  O  man  unpityin; !  if  of  man  thy  race ; 
3Qt  sure  thou  ypiing'st  not  from  a  soft  embrace. 


Nor  ever  amorous  beio  eaus^d  fhy  biitll,    ' 

Nor  ever  tender  goddess  brought  tbee  iiorlh. 

Some  rugged  rock's  hard  entrails  gave  thee  form^ 

And  raging  seas  produced  thee  in  a  storm, 

A  soul  well  suiting  that  tempestooua  kind. 

So  rough  thy  manners,  so  nntam'd  thy  mind. 

If  some  dire  oracle  thy  breast  alarm, 

Jf  aught  from  Jove,  or  Thetb,  stop  thy  arm. 

Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  i  ~ ' 

If  I  but  lead  the  Myrmtdonian  line : 

Clad  in  thy  dreadful  arms  if  I  appear, 

Proud  Troy  shall  tremble,  and  desert  the  war  : 

Without  thy  person  Greece  shall  wm  the  day. 

And  thy  mere  image  chase  her  foes  away. 

PressM  by  fresh  forces,  her  o'erlabour'd  train 

Shall  quit  the  ships,  and  Greece  respire  again.*' 

Thus,  blind  to  fete !  with  supplicating  breath. 
Thou  begg'st  his  arms,  and  in  his  arms  thy  de«Ub< 
l^fortunatdy  good !  a  boding  sigh 
Thy  friend  retum'd ;  end  with  it,  this  reply  : 

'*  Patroclus !  thy  Achilles  knows  no  feara  ; 
Nor  words  from  Jove,  nor  oracles,  he  bears  ; 
Nor  aught  a  mother's  caution  can  suggest ; 
The  ty mat's  pride  lies  rooted  in  my  breast. 
My  wrongs,  my  wrongs,  my  constant  thoag^ht  cb- 
Those,  my  sole  oracles,  inspire  4ny  rage :       Tf  ^S^-'j 
I  made  him  tyrant :  gave  him  power  to  vroiig       ^ 
Fv'n  me :  I  felt  it ,  and  shall  feel  it  long. 
The  maid,  my  black-ey'd  maid,  he  forcM  away. 
Due  U>  tbe  toils  of  many  a  well-fought  day  ^ 
Due  to  my  oonquest  of  her  father's  reign  -, 
Due  to  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train. 
From  me  he  forc'd  her;  me,  tbe  bold  and  bravo  ;  , 
Disgraced,  dishonoured,  like  the  meanest  slave. 
But  bear  we  this — the  wrongs  I  grieve  are  past  i 
'Tis  time  our  fury  should  relent  at  last : 
I  fix'd  its  date ;  the  day  1  wish'd  appears : 
Now  Hector  to  my  ships  his  battle  boars. 
The  ftames  my  eyes,  tiie  shouts  invade  my  ears. 
Go,  then,  Patroclus  !  court  feir  honour's  cbanns 
In  Troy's  fam'd  fields,  and  in  Achilles'  aroid  z 
Lead  forth  my  martial  Myrmidons  to  figl^t. 
Go,  save  the  fleets,  and  conquer  in  my  right. 
See  the  thin  rcliques  of  their  baiHcd  band. 
At  the  last  edge  of  yon  deserted  land  ! 
Behold  all  Uion  on  their  ships  descends ; 
How  the  cloud  blackens,  how  the  storm  impeiuis ! 
It  was  not  thus,  when,  at  my  sight  amaz'd, 
I'roy  saw  and  trembled,  as  this  helmet  blazM  : 
Had  not  th'  iiuurious  king  our  friendship  lost. 
Von  ample  trench  had  bury'd  half  her  host. 
No  camps,  no  bulwarks,  now  the  Trepans  fear  ; 
Those  are  not  dreadful,  no  Achilles  there : 
No  longer  flames  tbe  lanoe  of  Tydeus'  son ; 
No  more  your  general  calls  his  heroes  on  j 
Hector  alone  I  hear;  his  dreadful  breath 
Commands  your  slaughter,  or  proclaims  your  death. 
Yet  now,  Patroclus,  issue  to  the  plaiQ : 
Now  save  the  ships,  the  rising  fires  restrain, 
And  give  the  Greeks  to  viait  Greece  again. 
But  heed  my  words,  and  marH  a  friend's  oommand^ 
Who  trusts  his  fame  and  hononis  in  thy  hand. 
And  hom  thy  deeds  expects,  th'  Aehaian  ho«t 
Shall  render  beck  the  beauteous  maid  be  lost. 
Bage  uncontrol'd  through  all  the  hostile  crew. 
But  touch  not  Hector,  Hector  is  my  due. 
Though  Jove  in  thunder  should  command  the  war  ; 
Be  just,  consult  my  glory,  and  forbear  : 
The  fleet  once  savM,  desist  from  ferther  chase. 
Nor  lead  to  ZUon's  walls  the  Gi-ecian  r«ce ;  .. 
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i  god  thy  rashiieai  may  destroy ; 
SoiiM  fod,  like  Phcebns,  ever  kind  toTixyy. 
LetOreeee,  redeemed  firom  tbn  destructive  strait, 
Do  her  ovn  work ;  and  leare  ttie  rest  to  fate. 
Oh !  voaid  to  all  th*  imnMrta)  powers  abore^ 
Apono.  FftUas,  and  almighty  Jove, 
That  nat  one  IVqjan  might  be  left  alive. 
And  not  aOreek  of  all  the  race  survive ; 
3figbt  mily  we  the  vast  destruction  shun, 
ilad  only  we  destroy  th>  accursed  town  !"    f^^'*^^ 

Sodi  coofercDCe  held  the  cbiefii !  while  on  the 
Great  Jov«  with  conquest  crown'd  the  Trojan  band. 
.AJAx  BO  more  the  soanding  storm  sustained. 
So  thick  the  daits  an  iron  tempest  rain'd : 
On  his  tir'd  arm  the  weighty  buckler  hung ; 
H»  holfcm  helm  with  &lUng  javelins  rung ;  [goes; 
Tlis  breathy  in  quick,  short  pantings,  comes  and 
Ani  painfbl  sweat  irom  all  his  members  flows, 
.^pent  and  o'erpower'd,  he  barely  breathes  at  most ; 
Vit  scarce  an  army  stiis  him  fnm  his  post  i 
Dangers  on  dangers  all  around  him  grow, 
Ani  toil  to  toil,  and  woe  succeeds  to  woe. 

Say,  Mnaes,  tliTOn'd  above  the  starry  frame. 
How  first  the  oavy  blaa'd  with  Trojan  flame  ? 

Stem  Hector  wav'd-  his  sword :  and  standing  near 
Vliae  farioas  Ajax  ply'd  his  ashen  spear,  - 
r«ill  OB  the  lance  a  stroke  so  justly  sped,    ' 
1  hat  the  broad  fidchion  lopp'd  its  brazen  head : 
H*$  pointless  spear  the  warrior  shakes  in  vain; 
Itks  brazen  bead  falls  sounding  on  the  plain.    - 
<7reat  A^ax  saw,  and  own'd  the  hand  divine, 
<^nifi  ■inj^'  Jove,  and  trembling  at  the  sign ; 
Wam*d,  he  retreats.  Then  swift  f^m  all  sides  pour 
The  hiaaing  brands ;  thick  streams  the  fiery  shower ; 
O'er  the  high  stern  the  curling  volumes  rise, 
ijsd  sheets  of  rolling  smoke  involve  the  skies. 

Divine  Achilles  view'd  the  rising  flames. 
And  aoiote  his  thigh,  and  thus  aloud  exclaims : 
**  Aim,  arm,  Patroclus !  Lo,  the  blaze  aspires  ! 
The  glowing  ocean  reddens  with  the  fires. 
Arm,  ere  our  vessels  catch  the  spreading  flame ; 
Arm,  ere  the  Grecians  be  no  more  a  name ; 
I  iuste  to  bring  the  troops"— the  hero  said ; 
The  friend  with  ardour  and  with  joy  obey'd. 

He  cas'd  hb  limbs  in  brass ;  and  first  around 
His  manly  l^s  with  silver  buckles' bound 
The daspmg  greaves  %  then  to  his  breast  applies 
I'he  flaaiy  coirass,  of  a  thousand  dyes : 
Emblas*d  with  studs  of  gold  h»  fiilcbion  shone 
In  the  rich  belt,  as  in  a  starry  zone :  *-      ' 

Achilles'  shield  his  ample  siioulders  spitad* 
Achilles'  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  head : 
Adoni'd  in  all  his  terrible  array, 
He  flashM  around  intolerable  day. 
Aiooe,  antooch*d,  Pclides' javelin  stands. 
Not  to  be  pob'd  but  by  Peltdes'  hands  j 
From  Pelioti's  shady  brow  the  plant  entire 
Old  Chiron  rent,  and  shap'd  it  for  his  sire ; 
Whose  son's  great  arm  alone  the  weapon  wields, 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields; 

Thta  brave  Aulomedon  (an  honour'd  name, 
Tlie  «cood  to  his  lord  in  love  and  fsme. 
In  peace  his  friend,  and  partner  of  the  war) 
The  winged  coursers  ba'rness'd  to  the  car ; 

Xrathns  and  Balius»  of  immortal  breed, 
Sprang  from  the  wind,  nnd  like  the  wifid  in  speed ; 
Whom  thewing*d  harpy,  swift  Podarge,  bore, 
By  Zephyr  pregnant  on  the  breezy  shore : 
Swift  Pedasos  was  added  to  their  sidq 
(Once  great  AetioD*s,  DOir  Achilles*  pride] 


Who,  like  in  strength,  in  swiftness,  and-  in  graces 
A  mortal  courser,  matched  th'  immortal  race. 

Achilles  speeds  from  tent  to  tent,  and  warms 
His  hardy  Myrmidons  to  blood  and  arm& 
All  breathing  death,  around  their  chief  they  stand, 
A  grim  terrific  formidable  band : 
Orim  as  voracious  wolves,  «that  seek  the  springs 
When  scalding  thirrt  their  burning  bowels  wring!! ; 
When  some  tall  stag,   fresh-slaughter'd   in  the 

wood,  [blood. 

Has  drencb'd  their   wide  insatiate  throats  with 
To  the  black  fount  they  rush,  a  hideous  throng,    . 
With  paunch  distended,  and  with  lolling  tongue. 
Fire  fills  their  eye,  their  black  jaws  belch  the  gore» 
And,  gorged  with  slaughter,  still  they  thirst  for 

more, 
like  fwrious  rush*d  the  Myrmidonian  crew. 
Such  their  dread  strength,  and  such  their  deathfiil 
view. 

High  in  the  midst  the  great  Achilles  stands,  . 
Directs  their  order,  and  the  war  commands. 
He,  lov'd  of  Jove,  had  Unch'd  from  Ilion's  shoiiif 
Pull  fifty  vessels,  mann'd  with  fifty  oars : 
Five  chosen  leaders  the  fierce  liands  obey. 
Himself  supreme  in  valour,  as  in  sway. 

First  marched  Menestheus,  of  celestial  birth,    . 
Deri  Vd  from  thee,  whose  waters  wash  the  earth,    . 
Divine  Spirchius  t  Jove-Klescending  flood ! 
A  mortal  mother  miadng  with  a  god. 
Such  was  Menestheus,  but  misoalFd  by  fame 
The  son  of  Boms,  that  espoused  the  dame. 

Kudorus  next ;  whom  Polymele  the  gay, 
Fam'd  in  the  graceful  dance,  product  to  day. 
Her,  sly  Cyllenius  lov'd,  on  her  would  gaze. 
As  with  swift  step  she  formM  the  running  maze : 
To  her  high  chamber,  from  Diana's  quire. 
The  god  pursu'd  her,  urg'd,  and  crown'd  his  fire. 
The  son  confessed  his  fatbcr*s  heavenly  race. 
And  heir'd  his  mother's  swiftness  in  the  chase. 
Strong  Echecleiis,  blest  in  all  those  charms 
That  pleas'd  a  god,  succeeded  to  her  arms ; 
Not  conscious  of  those  loves,  long  hid  from  fame,  .. 
With  gifts  of  price  he  sought  and  won  the  dame  ; 
Her  secret  o&pring  to  her  sire  she  bare  ; 
Her  sire  caress'd  him  with  a  parent's  care. 

Pisander  fbllow'd ;  matchless  in  his  art 
To  wing  the  spear,  or  aim  the  distant  dart ; 
No  hand  so  sure  of  all  th'  Emathian  line. 
Or  if  a  sorer,  great  Patroclus !  thine. 
The  fourth  by  Phoenix*  grave  command  was  graced  ; 
Laerces  valiant  oflbpring  led  the  last. 

Soon  as  Achilles  with  superior  care 
Had  caird  the  chiefs,  and  order'd  all  the  war. 
This  stem  remembrance  to  his  troops  he  gave : 
"  Ye  far  fam'd  Myrmidons,  ye  fierqjB  and  brave  !    , 
Think  with  what  threate  ye  dar'd  the  Trojan  throng, 
Think  what  reproach  these  ears  endur'd  so  long, 
'  Stern  son  of  Pelus  !'  (thus  ye  us'd  to  say, 
While  restless,  mging,  in  your  ships  you  lay) 
*  Oh  nurs'd  with  gall,  unknowing  how  to  yield  j 
Whose  rage  defrauds  us  of  so  fam'd  a  field  ; 
If  that  dire  fury  must  for  ever  burn. 
What  make  we  here?  Return,  ye  chiefs,  retnm  !• 
Spch  were  your  words — Now,  warriors,  grieve  no 

more. 
TjQ  there  the  Trojans  !  bathe  jrour  swords  in  gore  I 
Tliisday  shall  give  you  all  your  son!  demands ; 
Glut  all  your  hearts  !  apd  wear}"  all  your  hands  {" 
Thus  while  he  rous'd  the  fire  in  every  breast, 
Close^  and  more  close^  the  listening  cohorts  prcst; 
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l6f«ki  wedgM  in  nriki ;  of  •rmt  t  itcely  ring     ^ 
,  Still  grows,  and  sprv^s,  and  thickens  ronnd  the 
'  As  wh^  a  cireling  «a)l  the  Imilder  forms,      [king. 
Of  strength  ddensire  ftgaintt  wind  and  storms, 
Conipacted  Mones  the  thickening  work  compose, 
And  round  him  wide  the  ming  Mructnre  grows : 
So  helm  to  helm,  and  crest  to  crest  they  throng, 
Shield  urgM  on  shield,  and  man  drove  man  along ; 
Thick,  undlstinguishM  plumes,  together join'd, 
Ploat  in  one  sea,  and  wave  before  the  wind. 

Far  o'er  the  rett,  in  glittering  pomp  appear. 
There  bold  Automedon,  Patroclus  here ; 
Brothers  in  arms,  with  equal  fiiry  fir*d ; 
Two  friends,  two  bodies  with  one  sonl  inspired. 

But,  tfiindfnl  of  the  gods,  Achilles  went 
To  the  rich  coffer  in  his  shady  tent : 
There  lay  on  heap*  his  Tarious  garments  rolTd, 
And  costly  furs,  and  carpeti  attif  with  gold 
(The  presents  of  the  silTcr-footed  dame). 
Froin  thence  he  took  a  bow],  of  antiqun  frame. 
Which  never  man  had  sUinM  with  ruddy  wine, 
Nor  raisM  in  offerings  to  the  powers  divine, 
But  Peleus'  son ;  and  Peleus*  son  to  none 
Had  raisM  in  cdSeringt,  but  to' Jove  alone. 
Thta  ting*d  with  sulphur,  sacred  first  to  flame. 
He  purg'd ;  and  washed  it  in  the  nmning  stream. 
Then  cleansM  his  hands ;  and,  fixing  for  a  space 
His  eyes  on  Heaven,  his  feet  upon  the  place 
Of  sacrifice,  the  purple  draught  he  pour'd 
Forth  in  the  midst ;  and  thus  the  god  implor'd : 

•*  O  thou  Supreme !  high  thronM  all  height  abofve ! 
Oh  great  Pelasgic,  Dodontean  Jove ! 
Who,  'midst  surronnding  frosts,  and  vapours  chill, 
Presid^st  on  bleak  Dodona's  vocal  hill : 
(Whose  groves,  the  Selli,  race  austere !  snrrofund. 
Their  feet  unwash'd,  their  slumbers  on  the  gronnd> 
Who  hear,  from  rustling  oaks,  thy  dark  decrees ; 
And  catch  the  fates,  low-whisper»d  in  the  breeze :) 
Hear,  as  of  old!  tbougav'st,  at  Thetis' prayer, 
Olory  to  me,  and  to  the  Greeks  despair. 
Lo,  to  the  dangers  of  the  fighting  field 
TTie  best,  the  dearest  of  my  friends,  1  yieW ; 
Though  still  determined,  to  my  ships  confin*d  ; 
Patroclus  gone,  I  stay  but  half  behind. 
Oh  I  be  his  guard  thy  providential  care. 
Confirm  his  heart,  and  string  his  nnn  to  war : 
Press'd  by  his  single  force,  let  Hector  see 
Hit  fame  in  arms  not  owing  all  to  me. 
But  when  the  fieets  are  savM  from  foes  and  fire, 
let  him  with  conquest  and  renown  retire ; 
Pivaerve  his  arms,  preserve  his  social  train. 
And  safe  retnm  him  to  those  eyes  again." 

Great  Jove  consents  to  half  the  chief 'a'rcqueat, 
But  Heaven's  eternal  doom  denies  the  rest ; 
To.  free  the  fleet,  was  granted  to  his  prayer  ; 
Bit  safe  return,  the  winds  dispersed  in  air. 
Back  to  his  tent  the  stem  Achilles  flies, 
And  watts  the  combat  with  impatient  eyet. 

Meanwhile  the  troops  beneath  Patroclus'  care 
Invade  the  Trojans,  and  commence  the  war. 
As  wasps,  provok'd  by  children  in  their  play, 
P^mr  from  their  mansions  by  the  broad  highway. 
In  swarms  the  guiltless  traveller  engage, 
Whet  all  sheir  stings,  and  call  forth  all  their  rage 
All  rite  in  ajrms,  and  with  a  general  cry 
Assert  their  waxen  domes,  and  buzzing  progeny. 
Thus  from  the  tents  the  fervent  legion  swarms, 
$a  loud  their  clamour,  and  so  keen  their  arms  ; 
Their  rising  rage  Patroclus'  breath  inspires. 
Who  that  inflames  them  with  heroic  fires : 


«  Oh  warriors,  partnertef  Ac'h9lc8'|mdae1 
Be  mindful  of  jronr  deeds  in  ancient  dn)ni : 
YoW  godlike  master  let  your  acts  proclaiaDU 
And  add  new  glories  to  his  mighty  nan^. 
Think,  your  Achillet  sees  yov  fight ;  bebtwee. 
And  humble  the  proud  monarch  whom  yott  save." 

Jo3Fful  they  beard,  and  kindling  at  he  spoke. 
Flew  to  the  fleet,  involved  in  fire  and  smoke. 
From  shore  to  shore  the  doubling  shouts  reiouad. 
The  hollow  ships  return  a  deeper  sound. 
The  war  stood  still,  and  all  around  them  gaz*d, 
When  great  Achilles'  shinhig  armour  blaa'd : 
Troy  saw,  and  thottght  the  dread  Achillea  nigh » 
At  once  they  see,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly. 

Then  first  thy  spear,  divine  Pntrochia'!  flew, 
Where  the  war  fwg'd,  and  where  the  tumult  grew. 
Cloae  to  the  stem  of  that  fiim'd  thap  which  bore 
Unblest  Protesiltus  to  llion^s  shore, 
The  great  Ptfonian,  bold  Pynachmea,  stood 
(Who  led  his  bgandt  fh>m  Axios'  winding  flood)  i 
His  shoulder-blade  reoeives  the  fiital  wound  ; 
The  groaning  warrior  pants  upon  the  groond. 
His  troops  that  tee  their  oountry's  glory  t1aia» 
Fly  diverse,  seatter'd  o>r  the  distant  plain. 
Patroclus'  arm  forbids  the  spreading  firea. 
And  from  the  half-bnm'd  ship  proud  Troy  ntiresc 
Clear'd  from  the  smoke  the  joyful  navy  Ket : 
In  heaps  on  heaps  the  foe  tumultuous  Aiea ; 
Triumphant  Greece  her  rescued  decks  aaceodt, 
And  loud  acclaim  the  starry  region  renda. 
So,  when  thick  clouds  inwrap  the  mountain's  head. 
O'er  Heaven's  expanse  like  oneblack  cieling  spread, 
Sudden  the  thunderer,  with  a  flaahing  ray. 
Bursts  through  the  darkness,  and  lets  down  the  day; 
The  hills  shine  out,  the  rocks  in  prospect  rise. 
And  streams,  and  vales,  and  forests,  strike  the  eyeti 
The  smiling  scene  wkle  opens  to  the  tight. 
And  all  th'  unmeasui*d  ether  flames  wifh  light 

But  Troy  repols'd,  and  seatter'd  o'er  the  plains, 
Forc'd  fipom  the  navy,  yet  the  fif^t  maintains. 
Now  every  Greek  some  hottile  hero  tiew. 
But  still  the  foremost  boM  Patroclus  flew  j 
As  Ari^lycus  had  turn'd  him  round. 
Sharp  in  bis  thigh  ha  felt  the  piercing  womid ; 
The  brazen-pointed  spear,  wifeii  vigour  thrown. 
The  thigh  transfixed,  and  broke  the  brittle  bone ; 
Headlong  he  fell.    Next,  Thoas,  was  thy  chance, 
Thy  breast,  nnarm'd,'  receir'd  the  Spartan  lance. 
Phylides'  dart  (as  Amphidtks  drew  nigh) 
His  blow  prevented,  and  trantpierc'd  hit  thigh. 
Tore  all  the  brawn,  and  rant  the  nerves  nw»y  j 
In  darkness  and  in  death'  the  warrior  lay. 

In  equal  arms  two  sons  of  Nettor  stand. 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  the  Lycian  band : 
By  great  Aatifochus,  Atymnius  dies, 
Pierc'd  in  the  flank,  lamented  youth  !  belies. 
Kind  Maris,  bleeding  in  his  brother't  wound, 
Defends  the  breathlesa  carcase  on  the  gromttf  > 
Furious  be  flies,  his  murderer  to  engage  ^ 
But  godlike  Tbrasimed  prevents  hit  rage. 
Between  his  arm  and  shoulder  aims  a  blow  ; 
His  arm  falls  spouting  on  the  dust  below  : 
He  sinks,  with  endlen  darkness  oover*d  o'er ; 
And  vents  his  soul,  effua*d  with  gushing  gore. 

Slain  by  two  brotheia,  thus  two  brothera  bleed, 
Sarpedon's  friends,  Amisodarus'  teed  ; 
AmiaoderuB,  who,  by  furies  led. 
The  bane  of  men,  abhorr'd  Chimera  bred ; 
Skill'd  in  the  dart  in  vain,  hit  tone  exptrt. 
And  pay.thc  foffeit  of  theh^  g;nilty  alfe. 
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9lopp'dinthetQiiiii1t,  Cleobulas  lies 
Jeaiath  OTIcus*  arm,  a  living  prize ; 
A  iitio^  f»rize  not  loiig  the  Tirajan  stood  : 
Tbe  thirsty  (alcbioa  drank  bis  reeking  blood  : 
Planf 'd  to  his  throat  the  smoking  weapon  li?s ; 
Kack  death,  and  fate  nnpitying,  seal  his  eyes. 

Amid  the  ranks,  «nth  mutual  thirst  of  fisme, 
Lyooo  the  brave,  and  fierce  Penelcus,  came ; 
Id  Tsio  their  javelins  at  each  other  flew, 
Nov  met  in  arms,  their  eager  swords  they  drew. 
Os  the  plum'd  crest -of  his  fi<fiotian  foe, 
Tbe  dsnng  Lyoon  arniM  a  noble  blow ; 
Tbe  twoid  broke  short ;  but  his,  Pcneleus  sped 
P«U  00  the  juncture  of  the  neck  and  head : 
Tbe  bead,  divided  by  a  stroke  so  just, 
Ung  by  tbe  skin :  the  body  suiA  to  dost 

OVrtaken  Neamas  by  Merion  bleeds,      fsteeds ; 
KtcM  through  the  shoulder  as  he  mounts  his 
Sack  from  the  ear  he  tambles  to  the  ground : 
HbcwimAtag  eyes  eternal  shades  surround. 

Kest  Erymas  was  doom'd  his  fate  to  feel, 
ffis  <tpfn*d  mouth  receiv'd  the  Cretan  steel : 
BoMsth  the  brain  the  point  a  passage  tore,  [gore : 
CmhM  the  thin  bones,  and  drownM  the  teeth  in 
Ri*  aoQtb,  his  eyes,  his  n6stTils,  pour  a  flood ; 
He  nhi  his  soul  out  in  the  gush  of  blood. 

Ai  when  the  flocks,  neglected  by  the  swain, 
(Or  kids,  or  lambs)  lie  scattered  o*er  the  plain, 
A  troop  of  wolves  th*  unguarded  charge  survey, 
Aodreod  the  trembling,  unresisting  prey  : 
Thos  on  the  fbe  the  Greeks  impetuous  came ; 
Troy  Sed,  nnmiodfnl  of  hr>r  former  fame. 

But  stfll  at  Rector  godlike  Ajax  aimM : 
ttll  pointed  tt  his  breast  his  javelin  dam*d  : 
7^  TpcjaoehidT  experience  in  the  field, 
0^(T  his  broad  shoalders  spread  the  massy  shield, 
Otaerv'd  the  storm  of  darts  the  Grecians  pour, 
^  OQ  his  buckler  caught  tbe  ringing  shower. 
He  sees  fbr  Greece  the  scale  of  conquest  rise, 
Vet  stops,  and  turns,   and  saves  his  \ov*A  allies. 

As  when  tbe  hand  of  Jove  a  tempest  forms, 
Asd  rolls  the  cloud  to  blacken  Heaven  with  storms, 
I^  o'er  the  fields  th'  ascending  vapour  flies, 
isdibsdes  the  Sun,  and  blots  the  golden  skies : 
SofitMBthedUpa,  along  tbe  dusky  plain, 
Din  flight  and  terrour  drove  the  Trojan  train. 
£v^  Hector  fled  ;  through  heaps  of  disarray 
Tk5  fiery  couriers  forced  their  lord  away : 
^le  hf  behind  his  Trojans  fall  confus'd; 
Wedj5»d  in  the  trench,  in  one  vast  carnage  brois'd : 
Chariots  on  chariots  roll ;  the  clashing  spokes 
Skock ;  while  the  madding  steeds  break  short 

their  yokes : 
bnin  they  iaboor  up  tbe  steepy  mound; 
TMr  charioteers  lie  foaming  on  the  ground. 
Fiexre  on  the  rear,  withshonts,  Patroclus  flies  ; 
Tonmhiioiis  clamour  fills  the  fields  and  skies; 
Thick  drifts  of  dust  involve  their  rapid  flight ; 
Cfeods  rise  on  clouds,  and  Heaven  is  snatch'd 

from  sight, 
Tr  sfirighted  steeds,  their  dying  lords  cast  down, 
Soow  o'er  the  fields,  and  stretch  to  reach  the  town. 
I^  o'er  tbe  root  was  heard  the  victor's  cry, 
^'^hers  the  wtf  bleeds,  and  where  the  thickest  die, 
^f^t:r9  horse,  and  arms,   and  chariots  lie  o'er* 
And  htesdiBg  heroes  under  axles  groan,  [thrown, 
l<»itop,  ao  ehedc,  the  steeds  of  Peleos  knew; 
From  bsBk  to  bank  th'  immortal  coursers  flew, 
Highbovadhif  ol'er  the  fosse :  the  whirling  car  [wAr, 
Safika  thro^iSi  the  wokM,  o'ertakei  tbe  flyins 


And  thunders  after  Hector  ;  Hector  files, 
Patroclus  shakes  his  lance ;  but  fate  denies. 
Not  with  less  noise,  with  less  impetuous  force. 
The  tide  of  Trojans  urge  their  desperate  coarse^ 
Than  when  in  Autumn  Jove  his  fury  pours. 
And  Earth  is  loaden  with  incessant  showers 
(When  guilty  mortals  break  th*  eternal  laws. 
Or  judges,  bribM,  betray  the  righteous  cause  J 
From  their  deep  beds  he  bids  the  rivers  rise. 
And  opens  all  the  flood-gates  of  the  skies  i 
Th'  impetuous  torrents  from  their  hills  obey. 
Whole  fields  arc  drown*d,  and  mountains  swqpi> 

away  ; 
Loud  roars  the  deluge  till  it  meets  the  main ; 
And  trembling  man  Bcea  all  his  labours  vain. 

And  now  the  chief  (the  foremost  troops  rcpeird) 
Back  to  the  ships  his  destin'd  progress  held. 
Bore  down  half  Troy  in  his  resistless  way. 
And  fbrcM  the  routed  ranks  to  stand  the  day. 
Between  the  space  where  silver  SimoTs  flows. 
Where  lay  the  fleets,  and  where  the  rampires  rose^ 
All  grim  in  dust  and  bluod,  Patroclus  stands. 
And  turns  the  slaughter  on  the  conquering  bands. 
First  Pit>noiis  died  beneath  his  fiery  dart. 
Which  piercM  below  the  shield  bis  valiant  heart 
Thestor  was  next ;  who  saw  the  chief  appear. 
And  fell  the  victim  of  his  coward  fear ; 
Shrunk  up  he  sat.  with  wild  and  haggard  eye^ 
Kor  stood  to  combat,  nor  had  force  to  fly : 
Patroclus  mark'd  him  as  he  shunnM  the  war. 
And  with  unmanly  tremblings  shook  the  car, 
And  dropp'd  the  flowing  reins.     Him  Hwixt  tlift 

jaws 
Hie  javelin  sticks,  and  from  the  chariot  drawi» 
As  on  a  rock  that  overhangs  the  main, 
An  angler,  studious  of  tbe  line  and  cane, 
Some  mighty  fish  draws  panting  to  the  shore; 
Not  with  less  ease  the  barbed  javelin  bore 
The  gaping  dastard :  as  the  spear  was  shook. 
He  fell,  and  life  his  heartless  breast  forsook. 

Next  on  Eryalus  he  flies ;  a  stone, 
Large  as  a  rock,  was  by  his  fury  thrown : 
Pull  on  his  crown  the  ponderous  fragment  flew. 
And  burst  the  helm,  and  cloft  the  head  in  two : 
Prone  to  the  ground  the  breathless  warrior  fell, 
And  death  involved  him  with  the  shades  of  Hel]« 
Then  low  in  dust  Epaltes,  £chius lie; 
Ipheas,  Evippus,  Polymelos,  die; 
Amphoterus,  and  Erymas  succeed ; 
And  last  Tlepolemns  and  Pjrres  bleed. 
Where'er  he  moves,  the  growing  slaughters  spref^ 
In  heaps  on  heaps :  a  monument  of  dead. 

When  DOW  Sarjiedon  his  brave  friends  behdd 
Groveling  in  dust,  and  gasping  on  the  field. 
With  this  reproach  his  flying  host  he  warms : 
'*  Oh  stain  to  honour !  oh  disgrace  to  arms ! 
Forsake,  inglorious,  the  contended  plain ; 
This  hand,  unaided,  shall  the  war  sustain : 
The  task  be  mine,  this  hero's  strebgth  to  Ir7, 
Who  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  an  army  fly.** 
He  spake ;  and,  speaking,  leaps  from  off*  the  oari 
Patroclus  lights,  and  sternly  waits  the  war. 
As  when  two  vultures  on  the  mountains'  height 
Stoop  with  resounding pmions  to  the  fight; 
They  cuflT,  they  tear,  they  raise  a  screaming  eiy  t 
The  desert  echoes,  and  tbe  rocks  reply : 
The  warriors  thus,  opposed  in  arms,  engage 
Witheqna]  clamours,  and  with  equal  rage. 

Jove  viewM  the  combat :  whose  event  foreiM^^ 
He  thin  bespoke  bis  sister  iumI  bii  queen  s 
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*niie  hour  draws  on )  the  destmfes  ordain. 
My  godlike  son  shall  press  the  Phrygian  plain ; 
Already  on  the  verge  of  death  he  stands. 
His  life  is  ow'd  to  fierce  Patroclns'  hands. 
What  passions  in  a  parent's  breast  debate  ! 
Say,  shall  I  snatch  him  from  impending  fate. 
And  send  him  safe  to  Lycia,  distant  far 
From  all  the  dangers  and  the  toils  of  war ; 
Or  to  his  doom  my  bravest  offspring  yield. 
And  fiitten  with  celestial  blood  the  field  V* 

Then  thus  the  goddess  with  the  radiant  eyes : 
**  What  words  are  these?  O  sovereign  of  the  skies  1 
Short  is  the  date  prescribed  to  mortal  man ; 
Shall  Jove,  for  one,  extend  the  narrow  span, 
Whose  boimds  were  fix'd  befprc  his  race  began  } 
How  many  sons  of  gods,  foredoomed  to  death, 
Before  proud  Ilion  must  resign  their  breath  ! 
Were  thine  exempt,  debate  would  rise  above. 
And  murmuring  powers  condemn  their  partial  Jove. 
Give  the  bold  chief  a  glorious  fate  in  fight ; 
And,  when  th'  ascending  soul  has  wing'd  her  flight, 
I«t  sleep  and  death  convey,  by  thy  command. 
The  breathless  body  to  his  native  land. 
His  friends  and  people,  to  his  future  praise, 
A  marble  tomb  and  pyramid  shall  raise, 
And  lasting  honours  to  his  ashes  give ; 
His  fame  (tis  all  the  dead  can  have)  shall  live.'* 

She  said;  the  cloiid-compeller,  overcome. 
Assents  to  fate,  and  ratifies  the  doom. 
Then,  touched  with  grief,  the  weeping  Heavens 
A  shower  of  blood  o*er  all  the  fatal  field :  [distill'd 
The  god,  his  eyes  avertmg  from  the  plain, 
l!ament8  his  son,  predestined  to  be  slain, 
Far  from  the  Lycian  shores,  his  happy  native  reign. 

Now  met  in  arms,  the  combatants  appear. 
Each  heavM  the  shield,  and  pois'd  the  lihed  spear: 
From  strong  Patroclus*s  hand  the  javelin  fled, 
And  pess*d  the  groin  of  v^iant  Thrasymed ; 
The  nerves  unbrac'd,  no  more  his  bulk  suAain, 
He  falls,  and  falling  bites  the  bloody  plain. 
Two  sounding  darts  the  Lycian  leader  threw ; 
The  first  aloof  with  erring  fury  flew. 
The  next  transpierc'd  Achilles'  mortal  steed. 
The  generous  Pedasus  of  Tbcban  breed ; 
Fix'd  in  the  shoulder's  joint,  he  reel'd  around, 
Roll'd  in  the  bloody  dust,  and  paw'd  the  slippery 

ground. 
His  sudden  fall  tV  entangled  harness  broke ; 
Each  axle  crackled,  and  the  chariot  shook  : 
When  bold  Automedon,  to  disengage 
The  starting  coursers,  and  restrain  their  rage, 
Divides  the  traces  with  the  sword,  and  freed 
Th'  encumbered  chariot  from  the  dying  steed : 
The'rest  move  on,  obedient  to  the  rein ; 
llie  car  rolls  slowly  o'er  the  dusty  plain. 

The  towering  chiefs  to  fiercer  fight  advance, 
And  first  Sarpedon  whirl'd  his  weighty  lance, 
Which  o'er  the  warrior's  shoulder  took  itsxourse. 
And  spent  in  empty  air  its  dying  force. 
Not  so  Patroclus'  uever-erring  dart : 
Aim'd  at  his  breast,  it  pierc'd  the  mortal  part, ' 
Wber^  the  strong  fibres  bind  the  solid  heart; 
Then,  as  the  mountain  oak,  or  poplar  tall. 
Or  pine  (fit  mast  for  some  great  admiral) 
Nods  to  the  axe,  till  with  a  groaning  sound 
It-unks,  and  spreads  its  honours  on  the  ground: 
Thus  fell  the  king;  and,  laid  on  earth  supine, 
-Before  his  chariot  stretch'd  his  form  divine  : 
He  grasp'd  the  dast  distain'd  with  streaming  gore, 
And,  pale  in  death,  lay  groaning  on  the  shore. 


So  lies  a  bull  beneath  the  Iion*s  paws. 

While  the  grim  savage  grinds  with  foamy  j.iw» 

The  trembling  limbs,  and  sucks  the  smoking 

blood  5  tthewood. 

Deep  groans,  and  hollow  roars,  re-bellow  through 

Then  to  the  leader  of  the  Lycian  band 
The  dying  chief  address'd  his  last  command  : 
"  Glaucus,  be  bold  ;  thy  task  he  first  to  dare 
The  glorious  dangers  of  destructive  war, 
To  1^  my  troops,  to  combat  at  their  head. 
Incite  the  living,  and  supply  the  dead. 
Tell  them,  I  charg'd  them  with  my  latest  breatk 
Not  unreveng'd  to  bear  Sarpedon's  death. 
What  grief,  what  shame,  must  Glaucus  undergo^ 
If  these  spoil'd  arms  adorn  a  Grecian  foe ! 
Then  as  a  friend,  and  as  a  warrior,  fight ; 
Defend  my  body,  conquer  in  my  right ; 
lliat,  taught  by  great  examples,  all  may  try 
Like  thee  to  vanquish,  or  like  me  to  die." 

He  ceas'd ;  the  fates  suppress'd  his  labouring 
breath. 
And  his  eyes  darken'd  witli  the  shades  of  death. 
Th'  insulting  victor  with  disdain  bestrode 
The  prostrate  prince,  and  on  his  bosom  trod ; 
Then  drew  the  weapon  from  his  panting  heart. 
The  reeking  fibres  clinging  to  the  dart ;  j 

From  the  wide  wound  gush'd  out  a  stream  of  blood. 
And  the  soul  issued  in  the  purple  flood. 
His  flying  steeds  the  Myrmidons  detain, 
T^ngutded  now,  their  mighty  master  slain. 
All-impotent  of  aid,  transfix'd  with  grief. 
Unhappy  Glaucus  heard  the  dying  chief. 
His  painful  arm,  yet  useless  with  the  smart 
Inflicted  late  by  Tcucer's  deadly  dart. 
Supported  on  his  better  hand  he  stay'd ; 
To  Phoebus  then,  ('twas  all  he  could)  he  pray'd  s 

"  All -seeing  monarch !  whether  Lycia's  coast,    , 
Or  sacred  IKon,  thy  bright  presence  boast. 
Powerful  alike  to  ease  the  wretch's  smart ; 
Oh  hear  me !  god  of  every  healing  art ' 
Ijo\  stiffwith  clotted  blood,  and  pierc'd  with  pain. 
That  thrills  my  arm,  and  shoots  through  every  vein, 
I  stand,  unable  to  sustain  the  spear. 
And  si^,  at  distance  from  the  glorious  war. 
Low  in  the  dust  is  great  Sarpedon  laid. 
Nor  Jove  vouchsaf  d  l|is  hapless  oflsprhig  aid. 
But  thou,  O  god  of  health  !  thy  »ixcour  lond. 
To  guard  the  reliques  of  my  slaughter'd  friend. 
For  thou,  though  distant,  canst  restore  my  might. 
To  heed  my  Lyciana,  and  support  the  fight." 

Apollo  heard ;  and,  suppliant  as  he  stood. 
His  heavenly  hand  restram'd  the  flux  of  blood : 
He  drew  the  dolours  from  the  wounded  part. 
And  breath'd  a  spirit  in  his  rising  heart : 
Renew'd  by  art  divine,  the  hero  stands, 
And  owns  th'  assistance  of  immortal  bands. 
First  to  the  fight  his  native  troops  he  warm'^. 
Then  loudly  calls  on  Troy's  vindictive  arms : 
With  ample  strides  he  stalks  from  place  to  place  ^ 
Now  fires  Agenor,  now  Poljrdamas ; 
JEjoena  next,  and  Hector,  he  aocosts ; 
Inflaming  thus  the  rage  of  all  their  hosts : 
"  What  thoughts,  regardless  chief  1  thy  brea>t 
employ  ? 
Oh  too  forgetful  of  the  friends  of  Troy  ! 
lliose  generous  friends,  who,  from  their  country 

for, 
Breathe  their  brave  souls  out  in  another's  war. 
See  !  where  in  dust  the  great  Saq)odon  lies, 
In  action  valiant,  and  in  cg;;n<*ii  «i!»L-, 
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Who  goafded  right,  and  kfpt  his  people  free  ; 
Tu  sJl  hit  Lyriaos  lost,  ind  iost  to  thee  ! 
Strttrb'd  by  Patroclus^  ann  od  yonder  p1ahis» 
Ob  ^f  e  ftom  hoitile  rage  his  lov'd  retnaim : 
Ali  let  nU  Greece  his  oonquer^d  trophies  boast, 
Kor  on  his  cone  reveDge  her  heroes  lost"^ 

He  spoke ;  each  leader  in  his  grief  partook, 
Troy,  at  the  loss,  through  all  her  legions  shook. 
Tnv^d  with  deep  regret,  they  view  o'erthrown 
At  once  his  ooontTy's  pillar,  and  their  own  ^ 
A  chief,  who  led  to  Troy's  foelcaguer'd  wall 
A  host  of  berors,  and  outshin'd  tbeni  aU. 
Fir*d  they  rash  on ;  first  Hector  seeks  the  foes. 
And  with  superior  vengeance  greatly  glows. 

But  o'er  the  dead  the  fleroe  Patroclus  stands, 
And,  rooaing  Ajax,  roos'd  tlie  listening  bands : 

**  Hcra^,  be  men  \  be  what  yoji  were  before ; 
Or  weigh  the  great  occasion,  and  be  more. 
Tbe  cbit'f  who  taught  onr  lofty  walls  to  yield, 
litfs  pole  in  death,  extended  on  the  field. 
To  guard  his  body,  'froy  in  numbers  flies ; 
Tis  half  the  glory  to  nuuntain  onr  prise. 
Haste,  strip  his  arms,  the  slaughter  round  him 
Aad  send  the  living  Lydans  to  the  dead.*'  [spread. 

The  heroes  kindle  at  his  fierce  command ; 
Tbe  martial  squadrons  close  on  either  hand  : 
Here  Troy  and  Lycia  charge  with  loud  alarms, 
Thesttlia  there,  and  Greece,  oppose  their  arms. 
With  hosrid  shoots  they  circle  round  the  slain ; 
Tbe  clash  of  armour  rings  o*er  all  the  plain. 
Great  Jove,  to  swell  the  honronrs  of  the  fight, 
CKer  the  fierce  armies  poors  pernicious  night ; 
And  round  his  son  confounds  the  warring  hosts, 
Hii  iato  ennobling  with  a  crowd  of  ghosts. 

Now  Greece  gives  way,  and  great  Epigeos  falls  ; 
A*adetis'  son,  from  Budium's  lofty  walls  ; 
Wbo,  chasM  lor  murder  thenoe,  a  suppliant  came 
To  Peiens  and  the  silver-footed  dame ; 
Kow  sent  to  Troy,  Achilles*  arms  to  aid, 
He  pays  due  vengisance  to  his  kinsman's  shade. 
Soi/u  as  his  luckless  hand  had  touch'd  the  dead, 
A  ro<-k*«  lan^  Iragment  thundered  on  his  head ; 
Hnrl'd  by  Hectorian  force,  it  cleft  in  twain 
Uts  shatter'd  helm,  and  stretohM  him  o*er  tbe  slain. 

Fierce  to  the  van  of  figbt  Patroclus  came; 
And,  like  an  eagle  darting  at  his  game, 
Sprang  oo  tbe  Trojan  and  tbe  Lycian  band  ; 
What  grief  thy  heart,  what  fury  urg'd  tliy  hand, 
Ob  generous  Greek  *  when  with  full  vigour  thrown 
Ai  Sthenelaiis  flew  the  weighty  stone, 
Whfcfa  sunk  him  to  the  dead :  when  Troy,  too  near 
That  arm,  drew  back ;  and  Hector  learn'd  to  fear. 
Par  as  an  able  hand  a  lance  can  throw, 
Or  at  tbe  lists,  or  at  the  fighting  foe  ; 
S.J  far  the  Trojans  from  th^ir  lines  retired  ; 
Till  Glaocos,  turning,  all  the  rest  inspired. 
1  Mo  Bathycl»us  fell  beneath  his  rage, 
1  i «.-  only  hope  of  Chalcon'f  trembling  age  ;^ 
Wkic  o*er  the  land  was  stretched  his  large  domain, 
With  stately  seats,  and  riches,  blest  in  vain : 
Him,  bold  with  youth,  and  eager  to  pursue 
Tbe  flying  Lycians,  Olaucus  met,  and  slew  ; 
}ieru**d  through  the  bosom  with  a  sudden  wound, 
H'ffHI,  and,  falling,  made  the  fields  resound. 
Th'  Acbaians  sarrow  for  their  hero  slain ;     [plain, 
With  conqu*  ring  shouts  the  Trojans  shake  the 
And  rrowd  to  spoil  the  dead :  the^recks  oppuee  ; 
An  iron  circle  round  the  carcase  grows. 

Then  brave  Laogonus  resigned  his  breath, 
9L«patch*d  by  Merioa  to  the  shades  of  death; 


On  Ida's  holy  hill  he  made  abode. 
The  priest  of  Jove,  and  honoured  like  his  god. 
Between  the  jaw  SLiid  ear  the  javelin  went^: 
The  soul,  exhaling,  issued  at  the  vent. 

His  spear  .£neas  at  the  victor  threw. 
Who,  stooping  fonrard,  from  the  death  withdrew)- 
The  lance  hiss'd  harmless  o*er  his  covering  shield. 
And  trembling  struck,  and  rooted  in  the  field  ; 
There  yet  scarce  spent,  it  quivers  on  the  plain, 
Sent  by  tbe  great  .£neaa*  arm  in  vain. 
''  Swift  as  thou  art*'  (the  nging  hero  cries) 
'*  And  skiird  in  dancing  to  dispute  the  prize. 
My  spear,  the  destin'd  passage  had  it  found. 
Had  fix'd  thy  active  vigour  to  the  ground." 

"  Oh  valiant  leader  of  the  Dardan  host !'' 
(Insntted  Meriou  thus  retorts  tbe  boast) 
*'  Strong  as  you  are,  'tis  mortal  force  you  trost, 
.An  arm  as  strong  may  stretch  thee  in  the  dust. 
And  if  to  this  my  lanoe  thy  fate  be  given. 
Vain  are  thy  vaonU ;  success  is  still  (torn  Heaven: 
This  instant  sends  thee  down  to  Pluto*s  coast  f 
Mine  is  the  glory,  his  thy  parting  ghost" 

**  O  friend,'*  (Menfletius*  ion  this  answer  gave) 
*<  With  words  to  combat,  ill  befits  the  brave ;  . 
Not  empty  boasts  the  sons  of  Troy  rq>el. 
Your  swords  most  plunge  them  torthe  shades  of  Hell. 
To  speak,  beseems  the  council :  bat  to  dare: 
In  glorious  action,  is  tbe  task  of  war." 

This  said,  Patroclus  to  the  battle  flies ; 
Great  Merion  follows,  and  new  shouts  arise : 
Shields,  helmets  rattle,  as  the  warriors  close ; 
And  thick  and  heavy  sounds  the  storm  of  bk>ws. 
As  through  the  shrilling  vale,  or  mountain  ground. 
The  labours  of  the  woodman's  axe  resound ; 
Blows  following  blows  are  heard  re-echoing  wide^ 
While  <}rackling  forests  foil  on  every  skle  »•: 
Thus  echo'd  all  the  fields  with  loud  alarms. 
So  fell  the  warriors,  and  so  rang  their  arms. 

Now  great  Sarpedon  on  tbe  sandy  shore. 
His  heavenly  form  defoc'd  with  dust  and  gore. 
And  stuck  with  darts  by  warring  heroes  shed. 
Lies  undistioguish'd  from  the  vulgar  dead. 
His  loog-disputed  cone  the  chiefs  enclose. 
On  every  side  the  busy  combat  erows ; 
Thick  as  beneath  some  shepherd's  thatch'd  abode 
(The  pails  high-foaming  with  a  milky  fiood)- 
The  buzzing  flies,  a  persevering  train* 
Incessant  swarm,  and  ohas'd  returo  again, 

Jove  view'd  the  combat  with  a  stern  survey, 
And  eyes  that  flashM  intolerable  day. 
Fix'd  on  the  field  his  sight,  his  breast  debates 
The  vengeance  dne,  a^  mediutes  the  fotes : 
Whether  to  urge  their  prompt  efibct,  and  call 
The  foree  of  Hector  to  Patroclus'  foil,     . 
This  instant  see  bis  short-Iiv'd  trophies  won. 
And  stretch'd  him  breathless  on  hisslaoghler'd  son; 
Or  yet,  with  many  a  soul's  untimely  fiigUt; 
Augment  the  fame  andhorrour  of  the  fight. 
To  crontt  Achrlles'  valiant  friend  with  praise 
At  length  he  dooms ;  and,  that  bis  laU  of  days 
Shall  set  in  glory,  bids  him  drive  the  foe  $ 
Nor  unattended  see  tbe  shades  bok>w. 
Then  Hector^s  mind  he  fills  with  dire  dismay  ; 
He  mounts  his  car,  aad  caHs  bin  hosts  away, 
Sunk  with  Troy's  heavy  fates,  be  sees  decline 
The  scales  of  Jove,  and  pants  wlih  awe  divine.  * 

llien,  nor  before,  the  hardy  Lyeians  fled,    ' 
And  left  their  monarch  with  the  common  dead;. 
Around,  In  hfaps  on  heaps,  a  dreadful  ijraU 
Of  camogc  risos,  as  ihe.hflKOtt  fiMi#   . 
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^So  Jove  deemed  1)  At  length  the  Greeks  obtain 
The  prize  contested,  aad  deq[>oil  the  slain. 
The  radiant  arms  are  by  Patroolui  borne, 
Patroclns'  ships  the  gloriooa  spoils  adorn. 

Then  thus  to  Phabus,  in  the  realms  above,  * 
Spoke  from  his  throne  the  cloud-oompelling  Jove : 
'*  Descend,  my  PhcDbus,  on  the  Phrygian  plain, 
And  from  the  flght  convey  Sarpedon  slain ; 
Then  bathe  his  body  in  the  crystal  flood  ; 
With  dust  dishonoured,  and  defbrm'd  with  blood : 
O'er  all  his  limbs  celestial  odours  shed, 
And  with  celestial  robes  adorn  the  dead. 
Those  rites  discharged,  his  sacred  corse  bequeath 
To  the  soft  arms  of  silent  Sleep  and  Death. 
They  to  his  friends  the  mournful  charge  shall  bear, 
His  friends  a  tomb  and  pyramid  shall  rear ; 
"What  honours  mortals  after  death  receive. 
Those  unavailing  honours  we  may  give !" 

Apollo  bows,  and  from  mount  Ida's  height 
Swift  to  the  field  precipitates  his  flight ; 
Hience  from  the  war  the  breathless  hero  boie, 
Veil'd  in  a  cloud,  to  silver  Simo'ts*  shore ;. 
There  bath'd  his  honourable  wounds,  and  drest 
Ilis  manly  members  in  th'  immortal  vest ; 
And  with  perfumes  of  sweet  ambrosial  dews, 
)testores  his  freshness,  and  his  form  r^ews. 
Then  Sleep  and  Death,  two  twins  of  winged  race. 
Of  matchless  swiftness,  but  of  silent  pace, 
Keceiv'd  Sarpedon,  at  the  god's  commard. 
And  in  a  moment  reach'd  the  Lycian  land  ; 
The  corse  amidst  his  weeping  friends  they  laid, 
Where  endless  honours  wait  the  sacred  shade. 

Meanwhile  Patrochas  pours  along  the  plains. 
With  foaming  coursers,  and  with  loosen'd  reins. 
Fierce  on  the  Trogan  and  the  Lycian  crew. 
Ah  blind  to  fate !  thy  headlong  fiiry  flew : 
Against  what  fieite  and  powerful  Jove  ordain, 
Vain  was  thy  friend's  command,  thy  courage  vain ; 
For  he,  the  god,  whose  counsels  uncontrord 
Dbniay  the  mighty,  and  confound  the  bold ; 
The  god  who  gives>  resumes,  and  orders  all. 
He  urg'd  thee  on,  and  urg'd  the«  on  to  fall. 
'    Who  first,  brave  hero !  by  that  arm  was  slafai. 
Who  last,  beneath  thy  vengeance,  press'd  the  plain; 
When  Heaven  itself  thy  fatal  fury  led. 
And  oall'd  to  fill  the  number  of  the  dead  ? 
Adrestus  first ;  Autonoiis  then  succeeds ; 
Echedus  follows ;  next  yoimg  Megas  bleeds : 
Epistor,  Melanippus,  bite  the  ground : 
The  slaughter,  Elasus  and  Mulius  crown'd ; 
Then  sunk  Pylartes  to  etemal  night ; 
The  rest,  dispersing,  truf^  their  fates  to  flight 

Now  Troy  had  ftoop'd  beneath  his  matchless 


But  flamfaig  Pbsbus  kept  the  sacred  tower. 
Thrice  at  the  battlements  Patroclus  strook. 
His  biasing  agis  thrice  Apollo  shook : 
Be  irfd  the  fourth ;   when,  bursting  from  the 

clood, 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heard  aloud : 

**  Pairoolus  I  cease;  this  heaven-defended  wall 
X>efles  thy  lance;  not  fated  yet  to  fall ; 
Thy  friend,  thy  greater  fir,  it  shall  withstand: 
Troy  shall  not  stoop  ev'n  to  Achilles^  hand." 

So  spoke  tha  god  who  darts  celestial  fires ; 
The  Gnsek  obeys  him,  and  with  awe  retires : 
While  ileotor,  checking  at  the  Scoean  gates 
Bfa  panting  couriers,  in  his  breast  debates. 
Or  in  the  field  his  foroea  to  employ. 
Or  diaw  tlw  trM^  witiua  tba  walls  of  Tkoy. 


Thus  while  he  thought,  bc«de  him  Phoebits  stdod* 
In  Asius'  shape,  who  reign'd  by  Sangar^  flood  ; 
(Thy  brother,  Hecuba  *  from  Djrmas  sprung, 
A  valiant  warrior,  haughty,  bold  and  young.) 
Thus  he  accosts  him :  *'  What  a  shameful  sight ! 
Gods !  is  it  Hector  that  forbears  the  fight  ? 
Were  thine  my  vigour,  this  successful  spear 
Should  soon  convince  thee  of  so  filse  a  fear. 
Turn  then,  ah  turn  thee  to  the  field  of  fame, 
And  in  Patrot  lus'  blood  eflhce  thy  shame. 
Perhaps  Apollo  shall  thy  arms  succeed. 
And  Heaven  ordains  him  by  thy  lance  to  bleed.*' 

So  spoke  th'  inspiring  god ;  then  took  his  flifht. 
And  plung'd  amidst  the  tumult  of  the  fighL 
He  bids  Cebrion  drive  the  rapid  car ;  ,  -^ 

The  laxh  resounds,  the  coursers  rush  to  war: 
The  god  the  Grecians'  sinking  souls  depr^ 
And  pour'd  swift  spirits  through  each  Trqjan  bteasL. 
Patroclus  lights,  impatient  for  the  fight ; 
A  spear  his  left,  a  stone  employs  his  right : 
With  all  his  nerves  he  drives  it  at  the  fbe ; 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  gross  belo# ! 
The  falling  ruin  crosh'd  Cebrion's  head. 
The  lawless  ofikpring  of  king  Priam's  bed ; 
His  front,  brows,  eyes,  one  nndistinguish'd  wonnd : 
The  bursting  balls  drop  sightless  to  the  ground. 
The  charioteer,  while  yet  he  held  the  rein. 
Struck,  fh)m  the  car,  falls  headlong  on  the  plain. 
To  the  dark  shades  the  soul  unwilling  glides ; 
While  the  proud  victor  thus  his  fall  dieridea : 

*'  Good  Heavens  \  what  active  feats  yon  artist 
What  skilful  divers  are  our  Phrygian  foB !  [«hows! 
Mark  with  what  ease  thy  sink  into  the  sand  1 
Pity,  that  all  their  practice  is  by  land !" 

Then,  rushing  forward  an  h»  prostrate  ptb». 
To  spoil  the  carcase  ftejfoe  Patroclus  flies: 
Swift  as  a  lion,  terrible  and  hold. 
That  sweeps  the  fields,  depopulates  the  fold ; 
Pierc'd  through  the  daundess  heart,  then  tumbles 
And  from  his  fatal  courage  finds  bis  bane,    [slain  i 
At  once  bold  Hector  leaping  from  his  car. 
Defends  the  body,  and  provokes  the  war. 
Thus  for  some  slaughter'd  hind,  wRh  equal  rage. 
Two  lordly  rulers  of  the  wood  engage-; 
Stung  with  fierce  hunger,  eaoh  the  prey  mvades. 
And  echoing  roars  reMlow  through  the  shades. 
Stern  Hector  fastens  on  the  warrior's  head. 
And  by  the  foot  Patroclus  drags  the  dead. 
While  all  around,  confusion,  rage,  and  fright. 
Mix  the  contending  host*  in  mortal  fighti 
So,  pent  by  hills,  the  wild  winds  roar  aloud 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  some  gloomy  wood  ;* 
Lea%'es,  arms,  and  trees,  aloft  in  air  are  blown. 
The  broad  oaks  crackle,  and  the  Sylvans  groan  j 
This  way  and  that,  the  rattling  thicket  boids. 
And  the  whole  forest  in  one  crash  descends. 
Not  with  less  noise,  with  less  tumultuous  rage^ 
In  di^dful  shock  the  mingled  'hosts  engage. 
Darts  shower'd  on  darts,  now  round  the  carcase 

ring; 
Now  flights  of  arrows  boonding  from  the  string : 
Stones  follow  stones ;  some  clatter  on  the  fields. 
Some,  hard  and  heavy,  sfaitke  the  sounding  shields. 
But  where  the  rismg  whirlwind  clouds  the  plains. 
Sunk  in  soft  dust  the  mighty  chief  remains. 
And,  stretch'd  in  death,  forgets  the  guiding  reins  1 

Now,  flaming  from  the  zenith,  Sol  had  driven 
His  fervid  orb  through  half  the  vault  of  Heaven ; 
While  on  each  host  with  equal  tempest  fall 
ThcshowerisgdaitSi  aadaiUDbeiAyiiaktoHdL 
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tft  fikok  his  eveaiBg  wheels  o^crhiro;  tbe  naioy 

Hkd  conqoeii  rested  on  the  Greciao  train. 

Tbea.  ftom  amidst  the  Uinittlt  and  alamtt, 

Tocy  draw  tbe  oonquer'd  cone,  and  radiant  anu. 

Ite  raih  Fatroclus  with  new  fory  glows, 

Aad,  breathing  slaughter,  poors  amid  tbe  Ibea. 

Tbrioe  on  tbe  press,  like  Mars  himself,  he  flew. 

And  thrice  three  heraei  at  each  onset  slew. 

There  ends  th  j  glory !  there  the  fates  untwhie 

Hie  last,  bladE  remnant  of  so  hrigbt  a  line ; 

ApoUo  drcadftil  stops  thy  middle  way ; 

Deith  calls,  and  Heaven  allows  no  longer  day  1 

For  lo !  tbe  god,  in  dusky  douds  enshrin'd 
Approschii^  dealt  a  staggering  blow  behind. 
Ihe  weighty  shock  bis  neck  and  shoulders  fsel ; 
Hie  eyes  flash  qNurfcles,  his  stunn'd  senses  reel 
Is  giddy  darkness:  &r  to  distance  flung, 
fib  boiHiding  helmet  on  the  champain  rung. 
AcfailW  phime  is  stain'd  with  dust  and  gore» 
That  ^oBc^  which  nerer  stoop'd  to  earth  before ; 
I^Bg  iis»d,  oatooch*d,  in  fighting  fields  to  shine. 
And  riisde  the  temples  of  the  man  divine. 
Joie  dooms  it  now  on  Hector's  helm  to  nod ; 
Not  ka^s-Jtor  fate  porsoes  him,  and  the  god. 

His  spear  in  shivers  fidls :  his  ample  shield 
S^  from  his  arm:  his  baldrie  straws  the  field : 
Ihe  corsdet  his  astonished  breast  forsakes : 
bwM  is  each  joint :  each  ncnre  with  horroor  shakes. 
Stnpid  be  states,  and  all-assistless  stands : 
Sac^  is  the  fei«e  of  more  than  mortal  hands ! 

A  Dudan  youth  there  was,  well  known  to  £sme. 
From  Psnthus  spmmg,  £upbori>us  was  his  name ; 
Pais'il  for  the  manage  of  the  ffoaming  horse, 
Skiird  ia  tbe  dait,  and  matchless  in  the  course  : 
Foil  twenty  knights  he  tumbled  frooi  the  car, 
Wbile  yet  he  Icam'd  his  rudiments  of  war. 
Hii  tentBiuus  spear  fint  drew  the  hero's  gore  ; 
He  itmcj^  he  wouided,  but  he  dunt  no  more ; 


Nor,  thoogfa  disarm'd,  Patroclns'  fury  i 

Bstnrift  withdrew  tbe  long-protended  wood. 

And  tara*d  him  short,  and  herded  in  the  crowd. 

T^si,  by  an  arm  divine,  and  mortal  spear. 

Wounded  at  once,  Fatrodus  yields  to  fear  j 

Kctiies  fcr  sooooor  to  his  social  train, 

Aad  ffies  tbe  fiute,  which  Heaven  decreed,  in  vain. 

Stem  Hector,  as  the  bleeding  ubief  he  views, 

BftaksthRN^h  the  ranks,  and  his relieat  punnet: 

T^  Uooe  anests  him  with  a  mortal  wound ; 

Re  &Ils,  Earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  resound. 

With  him  all  Greece  was  sunk;  that  moment  all 

Her  yet-surviving  heroes  seem'd  to  foil. 

^  scoidiM  with  heat,  along  the  desert  shore. 

The  roaming  Ikm  meets  a  bristly  boar, 

F«tby  the  tprmg ;  the^  both  dispute  the  flood. 

With  taming  eyes,  and  jaws  hesmear'd  with  blood  j 

At  length  the  sovereign  savage  wins  the  strife, 

Aad  the  torn  hoar  resigns  his  thirst  and  life. 

l^tvodos  thus,  so  many  chiefs  o'erthrown. 

So  Btny  lives  eflTos'd,  expires  his  own. ' 

As  dying  now  at  Hector's  ieet  he  lies. 

Be  sternly  views  him,  and  triumphing  cries : 

"  Lie  there,  Patroclns !  and  vflth  thee,  the  joy 
Tfcy  pride  once  pfomis*d,  of  subverting  Troy ; 
^  bncy'd  scenes  of  ^ion  wrapt  in  flames, 
Asd  thy  soft  plewures  seTV*d  with  captive  df  mes  1 
totbi^inff  man !  I  ionght,  those  towen  to  free, 
^  gnaid  that  beauteous  race  from  lords  like 

thee: 
Mt  thou  a  prey  to  valtnret  tbalt  he  made  3 
AyonichilkftcaimotlMdthMiahir 


Though  much  at  parting  that  great  chief  might  sajr^ 

And  much  e^n  thee,  this  important  day. 

'  Return  not,  my  brave  friend*,  (perhaps  he  said) 

*  Without  the  bloody  arms  of  Hector  dead.' 

He  spoke,  Patroclos  mareh*d,  and  thus  he  spad.**    ^ 

Supine  and  wildly  gazing  on  the  skies. 
With  faint,  expirii^  breath,  tbe  chief  replief  1 

"  Vain  boaster !  cease,  and  know  the  poweift 
divine : 
Jove^s  and  Apollo's  is  this  deed,  not  thine ; 
To  Heaven  is  owM  whatever  your  own  you  call. 
And  Heaven  itself  disarm'd  me  ere  my  fall. 
Had  twenty  mortals,  each  thy  match  in  might. 
Opposed  me  fairly,  they  had  sunk  in  fight : 
By  fate  and  Phcdbus  was  I  first  overthrown, 
Euphorbus  next ;  the  third  mean  part  thy  own. 
But  thou,  imperious !  hear  my  latest  breaUi ; 
The  gods  inspire  it,  and  it  sounds  thy  death. 
Insulting  man,  thou  shalt  |>e  soon  as  I ;       [njgih'$ 
Blaok  &le  hangs  6*er  thee,  and  thy  hour  drews 
Ev'n  now  on  life's  last  verge  1  see  thee  stand, 
I  see  thee  fhU,  and  by  Achilles'  hand.'* 

He  feints ;  the  soul  unwilling  wings  her  way 
(The  beauteous  body  left  a  load  of  day) 
Flits  to  the  lone,  uncomfortable  coast ; 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  ghost ! 

Then  Hector,  pausing,  aw  hiaeyes  he  fed 
On  the  pale  carcase,  thus  address'd  the  dead : 

**  From  whence  this  boding  speech,  the  ^tem 
decree 
Of  death  denounced,  or  why  denounced  to  me  ? 
Why  not  as  well  Achilles'  fate  be  given 
To  Hector's  lance  ?  Whoknows  the  will  of  Heaven  ?'' 
Pensive  he  said;  then  pressing,  as  he  lay, 
His  breathless  boeom,  tore  the  lance  away ; 
And  upwards  cast  the  corpse :  the  reeking  spear 
He  shakes,  and  charges  the  bold  charioteer. 
But  swift  Automedon  with  loosen'd  reins 
Rapt  in  the  chariot  o'er  the  distant  plains. 
Par  from  his  rage  th'  immortal  coursers  drove : 
Th'  inuDortal  couisers  were  the  gift  of  iore. 
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ARGUMENT. 


TBS  SlVSimi  9XTTLE,  rOR  THE  BOOT  OF  rAnOCLV8| 
TRB  ACTS  or  MBHtLAUS. 

Mbnrlaus,  upon  tbe  death  of  Pstroctus^  defendt 
his  body  from  the  enemy:  Euphorbus,  who  at» 
tempts  it,  is  slain.  Hector  advancing,  Mene* 
laus  retires;  but  soon  returns  with  Ajax,  and 
drives  him  o£  This  Glaucus  objects  to  Hector 
as  a  flig^ht ;  who  thereupon  puts  on  the  armour 
he  had  won  from  Patroclus,  and  renews  the  bat- 
tle. Tbe  Greeks  give  way,  till  Ajax  rallies  them  1 
jBneas  sustains  tho  Trojanfi.  JEneas  and  Hector 
attempt  the  chariot  of  Achilles,  which  is  bom# 
gfihor  Aatcinadon.    The  horses  of  AdnUes  dn* 
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plore  th«  loss  of  Patroicliis :  Jupiter  covers  his 
body  with  a  thick  darkneKS :  the  noble  prayer  of 
iAjax  on  that  occasiun.  Menelans  seoUa  Antilo- 
chus  to  Achilles,  with  the  news  of  Patroclos' 
death,  then  returns  to  the  iight,  where,  though 
attacked  with  the  utmost  fury,  he  and  Meriones, 
assisted  by  the  Ajaxes,  bear  off  the  body  to  the 
B^ps. 

The  time  is  the  erening  of  the  eight  and  twen- 
tieth day.  The  scene  lies  in  the  fields  before 
Tioy. 


On  the  cold  earth  divine  Patroclus  spread, 
liea  pierc'd  with  wounds  among  the  vulgar  dead. 
Great  Menelaiis,  touched  with  generous  woe. 
Springs  to  the  front,  and  guards  him  from  the  foe : 
llitiB  roimd  her  new-faiPn  young  the  heifer  moves, 
^riy  t  of  her  throes,  and  first-b<»ii  of  her  loves  i 
Andjinxious  (helpless  as  he  lies,  and  bare) 
Turns,  and  re-turns  her,  with  a  mother's  care. 
Opposed  to  each  that  near  the  carcase  came, 
'  His  broad  shield  glimmers,  and  his  lances  flame. 

The  SOD  of  Panthus,  skilPd  the  dart  to  send. 
Eyes  the  dead  hero,  aind  insults  the  friend  : 
**  This  hand,  Atrides,  laid  Patroclus  low ; 
Warrior  desist,  nor  teinpt  an  equal  blow : 
To^e  the  spoils  my  prowess  «t>n,  resign ; 
Depart  with  life,  and  leave  the  glory  mine.'' 

The  Trojan  thus ;  the  Spartan  iponarch  hum'd 
With  generous  anguish,  and  in  acorn  returned : 
^  Laugh'stthou  not,  Jove !  from  thy  superior  throne. 
When  mortals  boast  of  prowess  not  their  own  ? 
Not  thus  thejiou  glories  in  his  might, 
Noc^panther  braves  his  spotted  foe  in  fight, 
Nor  thus  the  boar;  (those  terronrs  of  the  plain) 
Man  only  vaunts  his  force,  and  vaui^  in  vain. 
But  far  the  vainest  of  the  boastful  kind 
These  sons  of  Panthus  vent  their  haughty  mind. 
Yet  'twas  but  late,  beneath  my  conquering  steel 
This  boaster's  brother,  Ilypcrenor,  fell ; 
Against  our  arm,  which  rashly  he  defy^d, 
Vain  was  his  vigour,  and  as  vain  his  pride. 
These  eyes  beheld  him  on  the  dust  expire. 
No  more  to  cheer  his  spouse,  or  glad  his  sire. 
Presumptuous  youth !  like  his  shall  be  thy  doom, 
Qo,  wait  thy  brother  to  the  Stygian  gloom  ; 
Or,  while  tbou  may*st,  avoid  the  threatened  fate  ; 
Fools  stay  to  feel  it,  and  are  wise  too  late." 

Unmov'd  Euphorbus  thus :  *^  That  action  known, 
Come,  firom  my  brother's  blood  repay  thy  own. 
His  weeping  father  claims  thy  destin'd  head, 
And  spouse,  a  widow  in  hrr  bridal  bt-d  : 
On  these  thy  conquer'd  spoils  I  shall  bestow. 
To  soothe  a  consort^s  and  a  parent's  woe ; 
No  longer  then  defer  the  glorious  {Strife, 
Let  Heaven  decide  our  fortune,  fame,  and  life  " 

Swift  as  the  word  the  mibsiie  lance  he  flings. 
The  well-aim'd  weapon  on  the  buckler  rings, 
But  blunted  by  the  brass  innoxious  falls. 
On  Jove  the  father,  great  Atrides  call^. 
Nor  fiics  the  iavoljn  from  his  arm  in  vain, 
{t  pierc'd  his  throat,  and  bent  him  to  the  plain ; 
'  Wide  through  t^  ncrk  appears  the  grizzly  wound. 
Prone  sinks  the  warrior,  and  bis  arms  resound. 
The  flMoing  circlets  of  his  golden  hair. 
Which  ev'n  the  Graces  might  be  proud  to  wear, 
fnstarr'd  with  ifems  and  gold,  bestrow  the  shore. 
With dast di jhofiourdj  and  deforiu'd irith  gore. 


As  the  young  oHve,  in  some  sylvan  scene, 
Crown'd  by  fr^h  fountains  with  eternal  jEreen^ 
Lifts  the  gay  head,  in  snowy  flowerets  fair, ^ 
And  plays  and  dances  to  the  gentle  air ; 
When  lo  !  a  whirlwind  from  high  Ht'aren  invades 
The  tender  plant,  and  withers  all  its  shades  ; 
It  lies  uprooted  from  its  genial  bed, 
A  lovely  ruin,  now  defac'd  and  dead. 
Thus  young,  thus  beautiful,  Euphorbus  lay. 
While  the  fierce  Spartan  tore  his  arms  away. 
Proud  of  his  deed,  and  glorious  in  the  prise. 
Affrighted  Troy  the  towering  victor  flies : 
Flies,  as  before  some  mountain  lion's  ire 
The  village  curs  and  tremblmg  swains  retire, 
WhcA  o'er  the  slaughter'd  bull  they  hear  him  roar. 
And  see.  his  jaws  distil  with  smoking  gore  ; 
All  pale  with  fear,  at  distance  scatter'd  round, 
They  shout  incessant,  end  the  vales  rtsonnd. 

Meanwhile  Apollo  view'd  with  envious  eyes. 
And  urg'd  great  Hector  to  dispute  the  prize 
(In  Mentes'  shape,  beneath  whose  martial  care 
The  rough  Ciconians  leam'd  the  trade  of  war) : 
"  Forhcar,"hecry'd,  "with fruitless  speed  to  chase 
Achilles' coursers,  of  etherial  race; 
They  stoop  not,  these,  to  mortal  man's  command. 
Or;  stoop  to  none  but  great  Achilles'  hand. 
Too  long  amus'd  with  a  pursuit  so  vain. 
Turn,  suid  behold  the  brave  Eophorbns  slain  } 
By  Sparta  slain  !  fot  ever  now  supprest 
The  fire  which  bnm'd  in  that  undaunted  breast  !'* 

Thus  haring  spoke,  Apollo  wing'd  his  flight. 
And  mix'd  with  mortals  in  the  toils  of  fight : 
His  words  infix'd  unutterable  care 
Deep  in  great  Hector's  soul:  through  all  the  war 
He  darts  his  anxious  eye;  and  instant  viewed 
The  breathless  hero  in  his  blood  imbrued, 
(Forth  welling  from  the  wound,  as  prone  he  lay) 
And  in  the  victor's  hands  the  shining  prey,    [fli^ 
Sheath'd  in  bright  arms,  through  cleaving  ranks  he 
And  send  his  voice  in  thunder  to  the  skies : 
Fietce  as  a  flood  of  flame  by  Vulcan  sent. 
It  flew,  and  firM  the  nations  as  it  went. 
Atrides  from  the  voice  the  storm  divin'd, 
And  thus  explor'd  his  own  unconquer*d  mind : 

*'  Then  shall  I  quit  Patroclus  on  the  plain. 
Slain  in  my  cause,  and  for  my  honour  idain  ? 
Desert  the  arms,  the  relics  of  my  friend  ? 
Or,  singly.  Hector  and  bis  troops  attend  ? 
Sure  where  such  partial  favour  Heaven  bestow'd'. 
To  brave  the  hero  were  to  brave  the  god : 
Forgive  me,  Greece,  if  once  I  quit  tbe  field  $ 
'Tis  not  to  Hector,  but  to  Heaven,  I  yield. 
Yet,  nor  the  god,  nor  Heaven,  should  gh?e  mc 
Did  but  the  voice  of  Ajax  reach  my  ear :        [fesfi 
Still  would  we  turn,  still  battle  on  the  plainS| 
And  give  Achilles  all  that  yet  remains 
Of  his  an;.!  our  Patroclus." — ^lliis,  no  more. 
The  time  allow'd  :  Troy  thickened  on  the  shore, 
A  sable  scene !  the  terrours  Hector  led. 
Slow  he  recedes,  and,  sighing,  quits  the  dead. 

So  from  the  fold  th'  unwilling  lion  parts, 
Forc'd  by  loud  clamours,  and  a  storm  ofdarts; 
TTe  flies  indeed,  but  threatens  as  he  flies. 
With  heart  indignant  and  retorted  eyes- 
Now  enter'd  in  the  Spartan  ranks,  he  tura'd 
His  manly  breast,  and  with  new  fury  bnm'd  ; 
O'er  all  the  black  battalions  sent  his  view, 
And  through  the  cloud  the  godlike  Ajax  knew ; 
Where;  labouring  on  theleft,  the  warrior  stood, 
All  grim  ii\  anns»  and  cover'd  o'er  with  blood; 
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Ihire  hnttChing  oomge,  where  the  god  of  day 
Bad  sank  each  baut  vith  terrour  and  dismay. 

To  faia  the  kin^:  '*  Oh,  Ajax !  oh«  my  friend ! 
H9ce,  and  Patroclus'  lov'd  remains  defend : 
Tbe  body  to  Achilles  to  restore, 
Demaads  our  care;  alas,  we  can  no  more  ! 
For  naked  now,  despoil'd  of  arms,  he  lies ; 
isJ  Hector  glories  ia  the  dazzling  prize." 
H^  said,  and  tooch'd  bis  heart  The  raging  pair 
Pinoe  the  thick  battle,  and  provoke  the  war. 
Aiceady  had  stera  Hector  seiz*d  his  head, 
Avi  doom'd  to  Trcjan  dogs  th'  unhapp^  dead ; 
But  coon  (as  Ajax  rear'd  his  tower-like  shield) 
^^iriuig  to  his  ear,  and  measured  back  the  field. 
K  s  tFBiB  to  Troy  the  radiant  armour  bear, 
T<'  stand  a  trophy  of  his  &me  in  war. 

H(>aBvhile  great  Ajax  (his  broad  shield  displey'd) 
O^dPtls  the  dttd  hero  with  the  dreadful  shade; 
/'J  aow  before,  and  now  behind,  he  stood : 
M  :>i,  in  the  centre  of  some  gloomy  wood, 
V.'.?k  aaay  a  step  the  lioness  surrounds 
r  -r  tawny  young,  beset  by  men  and  hounds ; 
Fate  her  heart,  and  rousing  all  her  powen, 
l^A  o'er  the  fiery  hnlls  each  hanging  eye^wow 


J-^st  by  hia  side  the  generous  Spartan  glows 
mTkH  great  revenge,  and  feeds  his  inward  woes. 

Bat  GlnQcns,  leader  of  the  Lycian  aids, 
O3  Hector  frowning,  thus  his^ht  upbraids : 
*'  When  now  in  Hector  shall  we  Hector  find  ? 
A  sksdy  form,  without  a  manly  mind  ! 
i-tas,  O  chief!  a  hero's  boasted  fame  ? 
Bow  vain,  without  the  merit,  is  the  hame  ! 
S^aee  battle  is  renonnc'd,  thy  thoughts  employ 
I^Lit  other  methods  may  preserve  thy  Troy : 
Ta  time  to  try  if  Ilion's  state  can  stand 
iK^  thee  alone,  nor  ask  a  foreign  hand ; 
Mfaa,  empty  boost !  but  shall  the  Lycians  stake 
TL-tr  lives  fbr  3rou  ?  those  Lycians  you  forsake  } 
^^isat  from  thy  thankless  arms  can  we  expect  ? 
Tky  friend  Sarpedon  proves  thy  base  neglect : 
Ssy,  shall  oar  slaaghter'd'  bodies  guard  your 

valis, 
VHie  nmweng'd  the  great  Sarpedon  falls  ? 
Fi'a  where  he  dyM  for  Troy,  you  left  him  there, 
A  frast  far  dogs,  and  all  the  fowls  of  air. 
^*a  aiy  eonunand  if  any  Lycian  wait, 
H*»>>  lei  him  march,  and  give  up  Troyto  fate. 
IH  %TKh  a  tphit  as  the  gods  impart 
lop'l  one  Thijan  hand,  or  Trojan  heart, 
•  "^ich,  as  should  bora  in  every  soul,  that  draws 
TW  twDvd  for  glory,  and  his  cotlntiy's  cause ;) 
Ht*q  yet  oor  mutual  arms  we  might  employ, 
Asd  drag  yon  carcase  to  the  walls  of  Troy. 
^4  *  were  Pstroelua  ours,  we  might  obtain 
SwpfdonV  arms  and  hoooor'd  corse  again ! 
Grapvie  with  Achilles'  friend  should  be  repaid, 
tad  thus  due  boooun  pnrchas'd  to  his  shade. 
Sst  aonls  are  vaia — Let  Ajax  onoe  appear, 
AaA  Hector  trembles,  and  recedes  with  fear; 
TWjq  dar^  not  meet  the  terronrs  of  his  aye ; 
A»i1o!  already  thou  prepar'st  to  fly.>'   . 

The  Trajan  chief  with  fix'd  resentment  ey'd 
T^  Lyciaa  leader,  and  sedate  replied : 

**  Say,  is  it  just  (my  friend)  that  Hector's  ear 
VroB  mch  a  wairior  such  a  speech  should  hear } 
I  dncmM  ihee  once  the  wisest  of  thy  kind, 
Bit  ill  tkis  insult  tniti  a  prudent  nund. 
I  ikae  greit  Ajaa  ?  I  desert  my  train } 
Ta  amsm  prove  the  r«sh  aswrtion  vain; 
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r  joy  to  mingle  where  the  battle  bleeds, 
And  hear  the  thundef  of  the  sounding*  steeds. 
But  Jove's  high  will  is  ever  uncontrol'd. 
The  strong  he  withers,  and  confounds  the  bold ; 
Now  crowns  with  fiime  tlie  mighty  mai^ and  now. 
Strikes  the  firesh  garland  from  the  vi^r*s  brow ! 
Come,  through  yon  squadron  let  us  hfw  the  way. 
And  thou  be  witness,  if  1  fear  today*: 
If  yet  a  Greek  the  sight  of  Hector  dread. 
Or  yet  their  >hero  can  defend  the  dead." 

Then,  turning  to  the  martial  hosts,  he  cries, 
**  Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  Lycians,  and  allies ! 
Be  men  (my  friends)  in  action  as  in  name. 
And  yet  be  mindful  of  your  ancient  fame. 
Hector  in  proud  Achilles'  arms'shall  shine, 
Toinn  from  his  friend,  by  right  of  conquest  mine." 

He  strode  along  the  fields  as  thus  be  said 
(The  sable  plumage  nodded  o'er  his  head) : 
Swift  through  the  spacious  plain  he  sent  a  look  ; 
Ono  instant  saw,  one  instant  overtook 
The  distant  band,  that  on  the  sandy  shore 
The  radiant  spoils  to  sacred  llion  bore. 
There  his  own  mail  unbrac'd  the  field  bestrow'd  ; 
His  train  to  Troy  convey'd  the  massy  load. 
Now  blazing  in  th'  immortal  arms  he  staikis, 
Th^  work  and  present  of  celestial  hands; 
By  aged  Peleus  to  Achilles  giveu, 
As  fint  to  Peleus  by  the  court  of  Heaven : 
His  fiither's  arms  not  long  Achilles  wears. 
Forbid  by  fate  to  reach  his  father's  years. 

Him,  proud  in  triumph,  glittering  from  afar. 
The  god,  whose  thunder  rends  the  troubled  air. 
Beheld  with  pity,  as  apart  he  sate, 
And  conscious  look'd  through  all  the  scene  of 

fate. 
He  shook  the  sacred  honoun  of  his  head ; 
Olympus  trembled,  and  the  godhead  said : 

"  Ah,  wrdtched  man !  unmindful  of  thy  end  1 
A  moment's  glory !  and  what  fates  attend  ? 
In  heavenly  panoply  divinely  bright 
Thou  stand'st,  and  armies  tremble  at  thy  sight. 
As  at  Achilles'  self !  beneath  thy  dart 
Liee  slain  the  great  Achilles'  dearer  part : 
Thou  from  the  mighty  dead  those  arms  hast  torn, 
Which  once  the  greatest  of  mankind  had  worn. 
Yet  live  !  I  give  thee  one  illustrious  day, 
A  blaze  of  glory  ere  thou  fad'st  away : 
For  ah  1  no  more  Andromache  shall  come, 
With  joyful  tears,  to  welcome  Hector  home ; 
No  more  officious,  with  endearing  charms. 
From  thy  tir'd  limbs  unbrace  Pelides'  arms !" 

Then  with  his  sable  brow  he  gave  the  nod ,  . 
That  seals  his  word ;  the  sanction  of  the  god. 
The  stubborn  arms  (by  Jove's  command  disposed) 
Confbrm'd  siA}ntaneous,  and  around  him  clos'd ; 
Fill'd  with  the  god,  enlarg'd  his  members  grew. 
Through  ail  his  veins  a  sudden  vigour  flew, 
The  blood  in  brisker  tides  began  to  roll, 
And  Mars  himself  came  rushing  on  his  seul. 
Exhorting  loud,  through  all  the  field  he  strode. 
And  look'd,  and  niov'd,  Achilles,  or  a  ^od. 
Now  Mesthles,  Glaocus,  Medon,  be  inspires ; 
Now  Pborcys,  Chromius,  and  Hippothoiis,  fires; 
The  great  Thesilochus  like  fury  found, 
Asteropaeus  kmdied  at  the  sound, 
And  Ennomus,  in  augury  renown'd. 
'*  Hear,  all  ye  hosts,  and  hear,  unnumber'd  bands 
Of  neighbouring  nations,  or  of  distant  lands! 
'Twas  not  for  state  we  summon'd  you  so  far. 
To  boast  our  numbers,  and  the  pomp  of  war  ; 
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Ye  came  to  figlit ;  a  valiant  (be  to  chase. 
To  6ar«;  our  present,  and  our  future  race. 
For  (his,  our  wealth,  onr  products,  you  enjoy. 
And  glean  the  relics  of  exhausted  Troy. 
Now  then  to  conquer  or  to  die  prepare, 
To  die  or  conquer  arc  the  terms  of  war. 
l^liritever  hand  shall  win  Patro^Hus  slain, 
Whoe'er  shall  drag  him  to  the  Trojan  train, 
With  Hector's  self  shall  equal  honours  claim ; 
With  Hector  part  the  spoil,  and  share  the  fame." 

Fir*d  by  his  words,  the  troops  dismiss  their  fears. 
They  join,  they  thicken,  they  protend  their  spears ; 
"Full  on  the  Greeks  they  drive  in  firm  array, 
And  each  from  Ajax  hopes  the  glorious  prey  : 
Vain  hope!  what  number  shall  the  field  o'erspread, 
What  victims  perish  round  the  mighty  dead  ? 
Great  Ajax  mark'd  the  growing  storm  from  lar, 
And  thus  bespoke  bis  brother  of  the  war: 
•«  Our  fatil  day,  alas!  is  come,  (my  friend) 
And  all  our  wars  and  glories  at  an  end  ! 
'Tis  not  this  corse  alone  we  guard  in  vain, 
CondemnM  to  \'ultures  on  the  Trojan  pUin ; 
We  too  most  yield :  the  same  sad  fate  must  fail 
On  thee,  on  me,  perhaps  (my  friend)  on  all. 
See  what  a  tempest  direful  Hector  spreads. 
And  lo  !  it  bursts,  it  thunders  on  our  heads ! 
Call  on  our  Greeks,  if  any  bear  the  call, 
The  bravest  Greeks :  this  hour  demand^ them  all.*' 

The  warrior  raised  his  voice,  and  wide  around- 
The  field  re-echoed  the  distressful  sound  : 
"  Oh  chiefs !  oh  princes!  to  whose  hand  is  given 
The  rule  of  men ;  whose  glory  is  from  Heaven ! 
Whom  with  due  honours  both  Atrides  grace: 
Te  guides  and  guardians  of  our  Argive  race  1 
AH,  whom  this  well-known  voice  shall  reach  so  far, 
All,  whom  I  see  not  through  this  doud  of  war; 
Come  all !  let  generous  rage  your  arms  employ, 
An^l  save  Patroclus  from  the  dogs  of  Troy." 

Oilcan  Ajax  first  the  voice  obey'd, 
Swifl  was  his  pace,  and  ready  was  his  aid  ; 
Nrxt  him  Idonieneus,  more  slow  with  age. 
And  Merion,  burning  with  a  hero's  rage. 
I'he  loug  succeeding  numbers  who  can  name  ? 
But  all  were  Greeks,  and  eager  all  for  fame. 
Fierce  to  the  charge  great  Hector  led  the  throng ; 
Whole  Ti-oy,  embodied,  rushed  with  shouts  along. 
Thus,  when  a  mountain-billow  foams  and  raves, 
Wlirrc  some  swoln  river  disembogues  his  waves, 
Full  in  the  mouth  is  stopp'd  the  rushing  tide, 
I'he  boiling  ocean  works  from  side  to  side, 
1  he  river  trembles  to  his  utmost  shore, 
And  distant  rocks  rebellow  to  the  roar. 

Nor  less  resolvM,  tlie  firm  Achaian  band, 
KTith  brazen  shields,  in  horrid  circle  stand ; 
Jove,  pouring  darkness  o*er  the  mingled  fight, 
f.'unccals  the  warriors'  shining  helms  in  night: 
To  hitn,  the  chief  ibr  whom  the  hosts  contend. 
Had  liv'd  not  hateful,  for  he  Hv'd  a  firiend: 
Drad  he  protects  him  with  superior  care, 
^W  dooms  his  caroase  to  the  birds  of  air. 

The  first  attack  the  Grecians  scarce  sustain  ; 
Ropuls'd,  they  yield,  the  Trojans  seize  the  slain : 
Then  fierce  they  rally,  to  revenge  led  on 
By  the  swift  rage  of  Ajax  Telamon 
(Ajax,  to  Peleus'  bon  the  second  name, 
III  uractiful  stature  next,  and  next  in  fame ;) 
'With  headlong  force  the  foremost  ranks  he  tore : 
So  through  tbe  thicket  bursts  the  mountain -boar. 
And  rudely  scatters,  far  to  disunce  round, 
The  frighted  hunter  and  the  baying  hound. 


The  son,  of  Lethus,  brave  Pelasgtis'  heifj 
Hippothoiis,  dragg'd  the  carcase  through  the  war  ^ 
The  sinewy  ancles  bor'd,  the  feet  he  bound 
With  thongs,  inserted  through  the  double  wound : 
Inevitable  fate  overtakes  the  deed; 
DoomM  by  great  Ajax'  vengeful  lance  to  bleed : 
It  cleft  the  helmet's  brazen  Cheeks  in  twain ; 
The  shatter*d  crest  and  horse-hair  strow  the  plain  : 
With  nen-es  relax'd  he  tumbles  to  the  ground : 
The  brain  comes  gushing  thro'  the  ghastly  wound : 
He  drops  Patrociua*  foot,  and  o'er  him  spread 
Now  lies,  sC  sad  companion  of  the  dead : 
Far  from  I^arissa  lies,  his  native  air. 
And  ill  requites  his  parent's  tender  care. 
Lamented  youth  !  in  life's  first  bloom  he  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  shades  of  Hell. 
Once  more  at  Ajax,  Hector's  javelin  flies : 
llie  Grecian  marking,  as  it  cut  the  skies, 
Shunn'd  the  descending  death;  which  hissing  on, 
Stretch'd  in  the  dust  the  great  Ipbytus*  son, 
Schedius  the  brave,  of  all  the  Phocian  kind 
The  boldest  warrior,'  and  the  noblest  mind : 
In  little  Panope,  for  strength  renown'd, 
He  held  his  seat^  and  ral'd  the  realms  around. 
Plung'd  in  his  throat,  the  weapon  drank  his  blood. 
And  deep  transpiercing  thro'  the  shonlder  stood ; 
In  clanging  arms  the  hero  fell,  and  all 
The  fields  rraounded  with  his  weighty  fall. 
Phorcys,  as  slain  Hippothoiis  he  defends. 
The  Telamonian  lance  his  belly  rends  ; 
The  hollow  armour  burst  before  the  stroke. 
And  through  the  wound  the  rushing  entrails  broke  : 
In  strong  convulsions  panting  on  the  sands 
He  lies,  and  grasps  the  dust  with  dying  hands. 

Struck  at  the  sight,  recede  the  Tlnojan  train : 
Tlie  shouting  Argivcs  strip  the  heroes  slain. 
And  now  had  Troy,  by  Greece  compeli'd  to  yield. 
Fled  to  her  ramparts,  and  resign'd  the  field  ; 
Greece,  in  her  native  fortitude  elate, 
With  Jove  averse,  had  tum'd  the  scale  of  fate : 
But  Phoebus  urg'd  ^.neas  to  the  fight ; 
He  secm'd  like  aged  Peripbas  to  sight 
(A  herald  in  Anchiscs'  love  grown  old, 
Rever'd  for  prudence;  and,  with  prudence,  bold). 

Thus  he—"  What  methods  yet,  oh  chief  I  re- 
main. 
To  save  your  Troy,  tho'  Heaven  its  fall  ordain  ? 
There  have  been  heroes,  who,  by  virtuous  care, 
Wy  valour,  numbers,  and  by  arts  of  war. 
Have  forc'd  the  powers  to  spare  a  sinking  state. 
And  gain'd  at  length  the  glorious  odds  of  fate. 
But  you,  when  fortune  smiles,  when  Jove  de- 
clares 
His  partial  favour,  and  assists  your  wars« 
Your  f^hamefiil  efibrts  'gainst  yourselves  employ. 
And  force  th'  unwilling  god  to  ruin  Troy." 

JEaoaSy  through  the  form  aMum'd,  descries 
Tho  power  conceal'd,  and  thus  to  Hector  cries : 
'*  O  lasting  shame  !  to  our  own  fears  a  prey, 
Wc  seek  our  ramparts,  and  desert  the  day  \ 
A  pod  (nor  is  he  less)  my  bosom  warms. 
And  tells  me,  Jove  asserts  the  Trojan  arms." 

He  spoke,  and  foremost  to  the  combat  flew  : 
Tiic  bold  example  all  hhi  host  pursue. 
Then  fir^t,  Leocritus  beneath  him  bled. 
In  vain  bclovM  by  valiant  Lycoroede ; 
Who  view'd  his  fell,  and,  irrieving  at  the  chance. 
Swift  to  revenge  it,  sent  his  angry  lance  : 
The  whirling  lance,  wijJi  vigorous  force  addrest. 
Descends,  and  pants  in  Apis9oas  breast: 
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Tfwtt  rich  Psonia's  vales  the  warrior  came, 

Xext  thee,  Asteropeui  !  in  place  and  fame. 

Asteropeas  vHh  grief  l>eheld  the  slain, 

iad  rusb'd  to  combat,  but  be  msb'd  in  vain : 

lodiijolably  firm,  amand  the  dead, 

Riok  withm  rank,  or  buckler  buckler  spread, 

Aitd  hemin'd  with  bristled  spears,  the  Grecian 

A  brazen  bahrark,  and  an  iron  wood.  [stood : 

<>reat  Ajax  eyes  them  with  incessant  care, 

Aod  in  so  orb  contracts  the  crowded  war, 

Close  in  tbeir  ranks  commands  the  fight  to  fall, 

Aod  stinds  the  centre  and  the  soul  of  alt : 

Fi^t  OB  the  spot  they  war,  and,  wounded,  wound ; 

A  sa&|:uine  torrent  steeps  the  reeking  ground ; 

00  heaps  the  Greeks,  on  heaps  the  Trojan&  bled, 
Ami,  thickening  round  them,  rise  the  hills  of  dead. 

Greece,  in  close  order,  and  collected  might, 
Vet&ufiers  least,  andiiways  the  watering  fight 5 
^•«rce  as  conflicting  fifes  the  combat  bums, 
Aad  DOW  it  rises,  now  it  sinks,  by  turns. 
la  one  thick  darkness  all  the  fight  was  lost ; 
TlK  Son,  the  Moon,  and  all  th'  etherial  host 
Seem'd  as  extinct :  day  ravish'd  from  their  eyes, 
Aod  all  Heaven's  splendours  blotted  from  the  skies. 
Such  o'er  Patroclus*  body  fiung  the  night, 
Tne  rest  in  sunshine  fought,  and  open  light : 

1  oeiooded  there,  th'  aerial  azure  spread, 
K)  fapoor  rested  on  the  mountain's  head ; 
Tlie  golden  Sun  pour'd  forth  a  stronger  ray, 
Aod  all  the  broad  expansion  flam'd  with  day. 
DispersM  around  the  plain,  by  fits,  they  fight, 
Aad  here,  and  there,  their  scattered  arrows  light : 
Bat  death  and  darkness  o'er  the  carcase  spread, 
TJure  buni'd  the  war,  and  there  the  mighty  bled. 

Meanwhile  the  sons  of  Nestor  in  the  rear 
[TVir  fellows  routed)  toss  the  distant  spear, 
Aad  skirmish  wide :  so  Nestor  gave  command, 
"^'teo  from  the  ships  he  sent  the  PyKan  band. 
Tbe  youthful  brothers  thus  for  fiime  contend, 
^  knew  the  fortune  of  Achilles'  friend ; 
la  thought  they  view'd  him  still,  with  martial  joy, 
Glorious  in  anus,  and  dealing  deaths  to  Troy. 

Bot  round  the  corpse  the  heroes  pant  for  breath, 
Aad  thick  and  heavy  grows  the  «ork  of  death  : 
^'erlabour'd  now,  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  gore, 
TVirkn««8,  their  legs,  their  fvet,  are  covered  o*er  j 
^^f^  folk>w  drops,  the  clouds  on  clouds  arise, 
Aad  eaniage  clogs  their  bands,  and  darkness  fills 

their  eyes. 
As  when  a  slaughter'd  bull's  yet-recking  hide, 
^n'd  with  full  force,  and  tugg'd  from  side  to  side, 
JJe  brawny  curriers  stretch ;  and  labour  o'er 
ik' extended  surface,  drunk  with  fat  and  gore: 
^'  ^SPng  round  the  corpse  both  armies  stood; 
^  man«ri€d  body  bath'd  in  sweat  and  blood : 
jHiJe  Gi%ek8  and  lliaiis  equal  strength  employ, 
^Jov  to  the  ships  to  force  it,  now  to  Troy, 
^ol  Pallas'  self,  her  breast  when  fury  warms, 
^w  he  whose  anger  sets  the  world  in  arms, 
CooW  blame  this  scene ;  such  rage,  such  borrour 

reign'dj 
sock  Jove,  to  honour  the  great  dead,  ordain'd. 

Achilles  in  his  ships  at  distance  lay, 
>'«  knew  the  fatal  fortnne  of  the  day ; 
^^'  yet  unconscious  of  Patroclos'  fall, 
la  dost  extended  under  11  ion's  wall, 
^^^ct^  him  gloii<Ms  from  the  conqoer'd  plaio^ 
^  iw  his  wtshM  return  prepares  in  vain  ; 
"f^i^h  well  he  knew,  to  make  proud  llion  bend, 
^«  mopi  than  Heaven  bad  destin'd  to  bis  firiend; 


Perhaps  to  him  :  this  Thetis  had  revcal'd ; 
The  rest,  in  pity  to  her  son,  coriceard. 

Still  rag'd  the  conflict  round  t!ie  hero  dead, 
And  heaps  on  heaps  by  mutual  wounds  they  bled  ; 
**  Curs'd  be  the  man,"  (ev'n  private  Greeks  would 
**  Who  dares  dercrt  this  well-disputed  day  !  [say) 
First  may  the  cleaving  Earth  befote  our  eyes 
Gape  wide,  and  drink  our  blood  for  sadrifice  1 
First  perish  all,  ere  haughty  Tro^  shall  boaSt 
We  lost  Patroclus,  and  our  glory  lost4" 

Thus  they.     While  with,  one  voice  tUc  Trojans 
said, 
"  Grant  this  day,  Jove  !  ot-  heaf)  us  on  the  dead ! '» 

Then  clash  their  sounding  arms ;  the  clangours 
And  shake  the  brazen  concave  of  the  skies,     [rise. 

Meantime,  at  distance  from  the  scene  cf  blood. 
The  pensive  steeds  of  great  Achilles  stood ; 
Their  godlike  master  slain  before  their  eyes. 
They  wept,  and  shar'd  in  human  miseries. 
In  vain  Automedon  now  shakes  the  rein, 
Now  plies  the  lash,  and  soothes  and  threats  in  rain  I 
Nor  to  the  fight  nor  Hellespont  they  go. 
Restive  they  stood,  and  obstinate  in  woe : 
Still  as  a  tomb-stone,  never  to  be  mov'd. 
On  some  good  man  or  woman  unreprov'd 
Lays  its  eternal  weight;  or  fix'd  as  stands 
A  marble  courser  by  the  sculptor's  hands, 
Plac'd  on  the  hero's  gprave.     Along  theii*  fsuie 
The  big  round  drops  cours'd  down  with  silent  pacft^ 
Conglobiug  on  the  dust.    Their  manes,  that  late 
Circled  their  arched  necks,  and  wav'd  in  state, 
Trail'd  on  the  dust  beneath  the  yoke  were  spread, 
And  prone  to  earth  was  hung  their  langnid  head  x 
Nor  Jove  disdain'd  to  cast  a  pitying  look, 
While  thus  relenting  to  the  steeds  he  sj^ke^ 

**  Unhappy  coursers  of  immortal  strain  ! 
Exempt  from  hge,  and  deathless,  now  in  vain } 
Did^we  your  race  on  moilal  man  bestow. 
Only,  alas!  to  share  in  mortal  woe? 
For  ah  !  what  is  there,  of  inferior  birth. 
That  breathes  or  creeps  upon  the  dust  of  earth  ; 
What  wretched  creature,  of  what  wretched  kind. 
Than  man  more  weak,  calamitous,  and  blind  ? 
A  miserable  race !  but  cease  to  mourn ; 
For  not  by  you  shall  Priam's  son  be  borne 
High  on  the  splendid  car :  one  glorious  prize 
He  rashly  boasts  ;  the  rest  our  will  denies. 
Oorself  will  swiftness  to  your  nerves  impart, 
Ourself  with  rising  spirits  swell  your  heaft 
Automedon  your  rapid  flight  shall  bear 
Safe  to  the  navy  through  the  storm  of  war*; 
For  yet  'tis  given  to  Troy,  to  ravage  o'er 
The  field,  and  spread  her  slaughters  to  th^  diore; 
The  Sun  shall  see  her  conquer,  till  his  fall 
With  sacred  darkness  shades  the  face  of  all.'^ 

He  said ;  and,  bitathing  in  th'  immortal  horta 
Excessive  spirit,  urg'd  them  to  the  course ; 
From  their  high  manes  they  shake  the  dust,  and 

bear 
Tlie  kindling  chariot  thrtfqgli  the  parted  war : 
So  flies  a  vulture  through  the  clamorous  train 
Of  geese,  that  scream,  and  scatter  round  the  plain. 
From  danger  now  with  swiftest  speed  they  flew. 
And  now  to  conquest  with  like  speed  pursue  i 
Sole  in  the  seat  the  charioteer  remains. 
Now  plies  the  javelin,  now  directs  the  reins : 
Him  brave  Alcimedon  beheld  distrest, 
Approach'd  the  chariot,  and  the  chief  ad3rcst  s    ' 
"  What  god  provokes  thee,  rashly  thus  to  dare, 
Alone,  unaided,  in  the  tliickest  war  ? 
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POPE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


Alas !  thy  fi  k'ii<3  is  slain,  and  Hector  wields 
Achilles'  arms  triuiPphaiU  in  the  fields." 

**  lu  happy  time'*  (the  charioteer  replies) 
"  The  bold  Alcimedon  now  greets  my  eyes ; 
Ko  Greek  like  him  the  heavenly  steeds  restrains. 
Or  holds  their  fury  in  suspended  reins : 
Patroclus,  while  he  liv'd,  their  rage  could  tame. 
But  now  Patroclus  is  an  empty  name  ! 
To  thee  I  yield  the  seat,  to  thee  resisn 
The  ruling  charge :  the  task  of  fight  be  mine." 

He  said.     Alcimedon,  with  active  heat. 
Snatches  tlie  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  seat. 
His  friend  descends.  The  chief  of  Troy  descry'd, 
And  cali'd  iKneas,  fightmg  near  his  side  : 
**  Lo,  to  my  sight,  beyond  our  hope,  restor'd 
Achilles*  car,  deserted  of  its  lord ! 
The  glorious  steeds  our  ready  arms  invite, 
Scarce  their  weak  drivA^  guide  them  through  the 

fight: 
Can  such  opponents  stand,  when  we  assail  ? 
Unite  thy  force,  my  friend,  and  we  prevail.** 

The  son  of  Venus  to  the  counsel  yields; 
Then  o'er  their  backs  they  spread  their  solid  shields; 
With  brass  refulgent  the  broad  surface  shin'd, 
And  thick  bull-hides  the  spacious  concave  lin'd. 
Tlien  Chromius  follows,  Aretus  succeeds ; 
Each  hopes  the  conquest  of  the  lofty  steeds; 
Id  vaini  brave  youths,  with  glorious  hopes  ye  bum, 
lb  vain  advance,  not  fated  to  return. 

XJnmov'd,  Autoroedon  attends  the  fight. 
Implores  th'  eternal,  and  collects  his  might. 
Then  turning  to  his  friend,  with  dauntless  mind ; 
•*  Oh  keep  the  foaming  coursers  close  behind ! 
Full  on  my  shoulders  let  their  nostrils  blow. 
For  hard  the  fight,  determined  is  the  foe; 
'Tis  Hector  comes  !  and  when  he  seeks  the  prize. 
War  knows  no  mean  :  he  wins  it,  or  he  dies." 

Then  through  the  field  he  sends  his  voice  alcJUd, 
And  calls  tU'  Ajaccs  from  the  warring  civwd, 
With  great  Atrides,     **  Hither  turn,**  (he  said) 
**  Turn,  where  distress  df'mands  immediate  aid  ; 
The  dead,  encircled  by  his  friends,  forego, 
And  save  the  living  from  a  fiercer  foe. 
Cnhelp^d  we  stand,  unequal  to  engage 
The  force  of  Hector,  and  Eneas'  rage  : 
Yet,  mighty  as  they  are,  my  force  to  prove 
Is  only  mine :  th'  event  belongs  to  Jove." 

He  spoke,  and  high  the  sounding  javelin  fiung. 
Which  pass'd  tho  shield  of  Aretus  the  young ; 
It  picrc'd  his  belt,  craboss'd  with  curious  art. 
Then  in  the  lower  belly  stuck  the  dart. 
As  when  a  ponderous  axe,  descending  full. 
Cleaves  the  bruad  forehtad  of  some  brawny  bull ; 
Struck  *twixt  the  horns,  he  springs  with  many  a 

bound, 
Then  tumbling  rolls  enormous  on  the  ground ; 
Thus  fell  the  youth,  the  air  his  soul  receiv'd. 
And  the  spear  trembled  as  his  entrails  heav'd. 

Now  at  Automedon  the  Trojan  foe 
Discharg'd  his  lance ;  the  meditated  blow, 
Stooping,  he  shunn'd ;  the  javelin  idly  fled, 
And  hiss'd  innoxious  o'er  the  hero's  head  : 
Pe^p-rooted  in  the  ground,  the  forceful  spear   . 
Tn  long  vibration  spent  its  fury  there. 
With  clashing  falchions  now  the  chieft  had  closM, 
But  each  brave  Ajax  heard,  and  interpos'd  ; 
Nor  longer  Hector  with  his  Trojans  stood, 
But  left  their  slain  companioii  in  his  blood  : 
His  arms  Atrtomedon  divests,  and  cries, 
«*  Acce|»t,  Patroclus,  this  mean  sacrifice ! 


Thus  have  1 90oth*d  my  griefii,  and  thni  hare  pajj, 
Poor  as  it  is,  some  offering  to  thy  shade !" 

So  looks  the  lion  o'er  a  mangled  boar, 
All  grim  with  rage,  and  horrible  with  gore. 
High  on  the  chariot  at  one  bound  he  sprung. 
And  b*er  bis  seat  the  bloody  trophies  hung. 

And  now  Minerva,  from  the  realms  of  air. 
Descends  impetuous,  and  renews  the  war ; 
For,  plias'd  at  length  the  Grecjan  arms  to  aid. 
The  lord  of  thunders  sent  the  blue-ey'd  maid. 
As  when  high  Jove,  denouncing  future  woe, 
O'er  the  dark  clouds  extends  his  purple  how, 
(In  sign  of  tempests  from  the  troubled  air. 
Or  from  the  rage  of  man,  destructive' war) 
The  drooping  cattle  dread  th*  impending  skiea. 
And  from  his  half-tilPd  field  the  labourer  flies  ; 
In  such  a  form  the  goddess  round  her  drew 
A  livid  clond,  and  to  the  battle  flew. 
Assuming  Phoenix'  shape,  on  Earth  she  falls^ 
And  in  his  well-known  voice  to  Sparta  calls  & 
*'  And  lies  Achilles*  friend,  belov'd  by  all, 
A  prey  to  dogs,  beneath  the  Trojan  wall  ? 
What  bbame  to  Greece,  for  future  times  to  tell. 
To  thee,  the  greatest,  in  wh6se  cause  he  fell  P* 

"  O.chief  I  oh  father  '**  f  Atreus*  son  replies) 
**  O  full  of  days !  by  Ipng  experience  wise  ! 
What  more  desires  my  soul,  than  here,  unmov'd. 
To  guard  the  body  of  the  man  I  lov*d  ? 
Ah  !  would  Minerva  send  me  strength  to  rear 
I'his  weary'd  arm,  and  ward  the  storm  of  war  ! 
But  Hector,  like  the  rage  of  fire,  we  dread. 
And  Jove's  own  glories  blaze  around  his  head.^ 

Pleas'd  to  be  first  of  all  the  powers  add  rest. 
She  breathes  new  vigour  in  her  hero's  breast. 
And  fills  with  keen  revenge,  with  fell  dcspight. 
Desire  of  blood,  and  rage,  and  lust  of  fight. 
So  burns  the  vengeful  hornet  (soul  all  o'er  I) 
Repuls'd  in  vain,  and  thirsty  still  of  gore, 
(Bold  son  of  air  and  heat!)  on  angry  wings 
Untam'd,  untir'd,  he  turns,  attacks,  and  stingy 
Fir'd  with  like  ardour  fierce  Atrides  flew. 
And  sent  his  soul  with  every  lance  be  threw. 

There  stood  a  Trojan,  not  unknown  to  famCy 
Eetion's  son,  and  Podes  was  his. name, 
With  riches  honour'd,  and  with  courage  blest. 
By  Hector  lov'd,  his  comrade,  and  his  guest  ; 
Through  his  broad  belt  the  spear  a  passage  found 
And,  ponderous^  as  he  falls,  his  arm(  resound. 
Sudden  at  Hector's  side  Apollo  stood. 
Like  Phsenops,  Asius'  son,  appeared  the  god, 
(Asius  the  great,  who  held  his  wealthy  reign 
In  fair  Abydos,  by  the  rolling  main :)      [in  famt 

**  Oh  prince,**  (he  cried) "  oh  foremost  once 
What  Grecian  now  shall  tremble  at  tliy  name  ? 
Dost  thou  at  length  to  Menelaus  yield, 
A  chief  once  thought  no  terrour  of  the  field  ; 
Yet  singly,  now,  the  -long  disputed  prize 
He  bears  victorious,  vbile  our  army  flies! 
By  the  same  arm  illustrious  Podes  bled  ; 
The  friend  of  Hector,  unreveng*d,  is  dead  !»• 
This  heaid,  o*er  Hector  spreads  a  cloud  of  woe^  i 
Rage  lifts  his  lance,  and  drives  him  on  the  fbe. 

But  now  th*  eternal  shook  his  sable  shield. 
That  shaded  Ide,  and  ail  the  subject  field. 
Beneath  its  ample  verge.     A  rolling  cloud 
Involv'd  the  mount ;  the  tlmnder  roar*d  aloud  ;    j 
11)^  aflfrigbtcd  bills  from  their  foundations  nod, 
And  blaze  beneath  the  lightnings  of  the  god  s 
At  one  regard  of  his  all-seeing  eye, 
llie  vanquish'd  triumph,  and  the  victors  flj. 
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ThcB  trembled  Gtetce,    The  fliglit  Peneleus 
For,  as  tlie  bnve  Bceotian  turnM  bis  bead      [led  : 
To  &ce  the  foe,  Polydamas  drew  near. 
And  ras'u  bis  sboajder  with  a  shortenM  spear  : 
By  ILvtor  wounded,  Leitus  quits  the  plain^ 
Pierc'd  through  the  wrist ;  and  raging:  with  the 
Gnsps  his  once  iormidable  lance  in  vain,     [pain, 

As  Hector  foUow'd,  Idonien  addrest 
Hie  Bamiofc  javelin  to  his  manly  breast ; 
The  brittle  point  before  bis  corselet  yields ; 
CxdJtiog  Troy  with  damonr  fills  the  fields : 
Hich  on  his  chariot  as  the  Cretan  stood, 
The  son  of  Priam  whirPd  the  missive  wood  ; 
Bttt,  errxag  from  its  aim,  th'  impetuous  spear  . 
Struck  to  the  dust  the  squire  and  charioteer 
Of  martial  Merion  :  Ccerauus  his  name. 
Who  kit  foir  Lyctos  for  the  fields  of  fame. 
On  fuot  bold  Merion  fought ;  and  now,  laid  low, 
Hazl  grac'd  the  triumphs  of  his  Trojan  foe ; 
But  the  brare  'squire  the  ready  coursers  brought, 
And  whh  his  life  his  master's  safety  bought. 
B<^weea  his  cheek  and  ear  the  weapon  \^nt, 
The  te«th  It  shatter'd,  and  the  tonj^ue  it  rent. 
Prone  firom  the  seat  he  tumbl«^  to  the  plain  ; 
Hk  dying  hand  forgets  the  failing  rein  : 
This  Merion  reaches,  bending  from  the  car, 
And  urges  to  desert  the  hopeless  war  ; 
Idoraeneos  consents,    the  lash  applies. 
And  the  svifl  chariot  to  the  navy  flies. 

Nor  Ajax  less  the  will  of  Heaven  descry M, 
And  ocMiqaest  shifting  to  the  Trojan  side, 
Tora'd  by  the  band  of  Jove.     Then  thus  begun. 
To  Atreos'  seed,  the  godlike  Telamon  : 

"  Alas  !  who  sees  not  Jove's  almighty  hand 
Transfers  the  glory  to  the  Trojan  band  ? 
Hliether  the  weak  or  strong  discharge  the  dart, 
Ue  guides  each  arrow  to  a  Grecian  heart : 
Noc  so  our  spean  :  incessant  though  they  rain. 
He  stilTers  every  lance  to  fall  in  vain. 
IkspTted  of  the  god,  yet  let  us  try 
What  boman  strength  and  pradencecan  supply; 
If  yet  this  honoured  corpse,  in  triumph  borne, 
3Iay  glad  the  fleets  that  hope  not  our  r>tum, 
Who  tremble  yet,  scarce  rescuM  from  their  fates, 
And  still  hear  Hector  thundering  at  their  gates. 
(vme  hero  too  must  be  dispatch'd,  to  bear 
Tbe  moumliil  message  to  Pel  ides'  ear  ; 
For  sure  he  knows  not,  distant  on  the  shore. 
His  friend,  his  lov'd  Patroclus,  is  no  more. 
But  such  «.  chief  I  spy  not  through  the  host : 
The  men,  the  steeds,  the  armies,  all  arc  lost 
la  general  darkness — Lord  of  cartii  and  air  ! 
Oh  king!  oh  father  !  hear  my  humble  prayer: 
I>i^el  this  cloud,   the  light  of  Heaven  restore  j 
Give  toe  to  see,  and  Ajax  asks  no  moi%  : 
If  Greece  must  perish,  wp  thy  will  obey. 
But  let  OS  perish  in  the  fece  of  day  !" 

With  tears  the  hero  spoke,  and  at  his  prayer 
The  god  relenting,  clear'd  the  clouded  air  ; 
Forth  burst  the  Snn  with  all-enlightcning  ray; 
Tbe  blaze  of  armour  flash'd  against  the  day. 
Kow,  now,  Atrides  !  cast  around  thy  sight ; 
If  yet  Antilochus  survives  the  fight, 
liet  him  to  great  Achill(^'  ear  convey 
The  fotal  news^ Atrides  hastes  away. 

So  turns  the  lk>n  from  the  nightly  fold, 
Thoogfa  high  in  /bourage,  and  with  hunger  bold, 
ioof  gali'd  bjr  berdsmeny    and  long  vex'd  by 

hounds : 
Stiff  with  fiatigne,  and  fretted  sore  with  wounds ; 


'Die  darts  fly  round  him  from  an  hundred  hands. 
And  the  red  Lerrours  of  the  blazing:  brands :  ^ 
Till  late,  reluctiint,  at  the  diwn  of  day 
Sour  he  departs,  and  quits  th'  uutastcU  prey. 
So  mov'd  Atrides  from  his  dangerous  place 
With  weary  limbs,  but  with  unwilling  pace ; 
The  foe,.he  fearM,  might  yet  Patro<-lus  gain, 
And  much  admonifih'd,  much  adjurM,  his  train: 

"  O  guard  these  relics,  to  your  charge  coasign'd^ 
And  bear  tlie  merits  of  the  dead  in  mind  ; 
How  ski  1  I'd  he  was  in  each  obliging  art ; 
The  mildest  manners,  and  tlie  gentlest  heart : 
He  was,  alas  !  but  fate  decreed  his  end  ; 
In  death  a  hero,  as  in  life  a  friend !" 

So  parts  the  chief  ;  from  rank  to  rank  he  flew,    ' 
And  round  on  all  sides  sent  his  piercing  view. 
As  the  bold  bird,  endued  with  sharpest  eye 
Of  all  that  wing  the  mid  aerial  sky. 
The  sacred  eagle,  from  his  walks  above 
Looks  down,  and  sees  the  distant  thicket  move  ;     * 
Then  stoops,  and,  sousing  on  the  quivering  hare. 
Snatches  his  life  amid  the  clouds  of  air. 
Not  with  less  quickness,  his  exerted  sight 
Pass'd  this,  and  that  way,  through  the  ranks  of 

fight: 
Till  on  the  left  the  chief  be  sought,  he  found. 
Cheering  bis  men,  and  spreading  deaths  around. 

To  him  tlie  king  :  **  Belov'd  of  Jove  \  draw  near. 
For  sadder  tidings  never  touch'd  thy  ear; 
Thy  eyes  have  witness'd.  what  a  fata)  turn  ! 
How  llion  tiiumphs,  and  th'  Achaians  mourn  ; 
This  is  not  all  :  Patroclus,  on  the  sJtore 
Now  pale  and  dead,  shall  succour  Greece  no  more*: 
Fly  to  the  fleet,  this  instant  fly,  and  tell 
Tlie  sad  Achilles,  bow  his  lovM  one  fell : 
He  too  may  haste  the  naked  corpse  to  gain ; 
The  arms  are  Hector's,  who  despoil 'd  the  slain." 

.  The  youthful  warrior  heard  with  silent  woe. 
From  his  fair  eyes  the  tears  began  to  flow  ^ 
Big  with  the  mighty  grief,  he  strove  to  say 
What  sora>w  dictates,  but  no  word  found  way. 
To  brave  Laodocus  his  arms  he  flung, 
Who  near  him  wheeling,  drove  his  steeds  along  |  ; 
Then  ran  the  mournful  message  to  impart,      \ 
With  tear-ful  eyes,  and  with  dejected  heart- 
Swift  fled  the  youth  :    nor  Mcnelaiis  stands, 
(Though  sore  distrest)  to  aid  the  Pylian  bands ; 
But  bids  bold  Thrasymede  those  troops  sustain  ; 
Himself  returns  to  his  Patroclus  slain. 
"  Gone  is  Antilochus"  (the  hero  said) 
"  But  hope  not,  warriors,  for  Achilles*  aid  ! 
Though  fierce  his  rage,  unboundcd-be  his  woe, 
Unarm 'd  he  fights  not  with  the  Trojan  foe. 
'Tis  in  our  hands  alone  our  hopes  remain ; 
*Tis  our  own  vigour  must  the  dead  regain, 
And  save  ourselves,  while  with  impetuous  hate 
Troy  pours  alonir,  and  this  way  rolls  our  fate." 

•'  'Tis  well,"  (said  Ajax ;)  "he  it  then  thy  cart. 
With  Merion's  aid,  the  weighty  corpse  to  rear; 
ATyself  and  my  bold  brother  will  sustain    ...    .    . 
The  shock  of  Hector  and  his  charging  train  : 
Nor  fear  we  armies,  fighting  side  by  side ; 
What  Troy  can  dare,  we  have  already- try' d. 
Have  try*d  it  and  have  stood."    'ITie  hero  said  ; 
High  from  the  ground  the  warriors  heave  the. 

dead. 
A  general  clamour  rises  at  the  sight : 
loud  shout  the  Trojans,  and  renew  tbe  fight* 
Not  fiercer  rush  along  the  gloomy  nood, 
With  rage  insatiate  and  with  thirst  of  blood,      ^ 
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^ovadoas  hounds,  that  many  a  length  before 
Their  furioas  hunters  drive  the  wounded  boar; 
But,  if  the  Mvage  turns  lus  glaring  eye, 
They  bowl  aloof,  and  round  the  forest  fly. 
Thus  on  retreating  Greece  the  Trojans  pour, 
Wave  their  thick  falchions,  and  their  javelins 

shower: 
But,  Ajax  turning,  to  their  fears  they  yield. 
All  pale  they  tremble,   and  forsake  the  fleld. 

While  thus  aloft.the  hero's  corpse  they  bear, 
Behind  them  rages  all  the  storm  of  war ; 
Confusion,  tumult,  borrour,  o'er  the  throng 
Of  men,  steeds,  chariots,  urg'dthe  rout  along: 
Less  fierce  the  winds  with  rising  flames  conspire, 
To  whelm  a9me  city  under  waves  of  fire ; 
Now  sink  in  gloomy  clouds  the  proud  abodes ; 
Now  crack  the  blazing  temples  of  the  gods ; 
The  rumbling  torrent  through  the  ruin  rolls. 
And  sheets  of  smoke  inuunt  heavy  to  the  poles. 
The  heroes  sweat  beneath  their  honoured  load  : 
As  when  two  mules,  along  the  rugged  road, 
Tnim  the  steep  mountain  with  exerted  strength 
Bra^  some  vast  beam,    or  mast's  unwieldy 

length; 
Inly  they  groan,  big  drops  of  sweat  distil, 
Th'  enormous  timber  lumbering  down  the  hill : 
So  these — r<-Behind,  the  bulk  of  Ajax  sUnds, 
And  breaks  the  torrent  of  the  rushing  bands. 
Thus,  when  a  river  swellM  with  sudden  rains 
Spreads  his  broad  waters  o'er  the  level  plains, 
Some  interposing  hill  the  stream  divides, 
And  breaks  its  force,  and  turns  the  winding  tides. 
Still  close  they  follow,  close  the  rear  engage ; 
^Jieas  storms,  and  Hector  foams  with  rage : 
While  Greece  a  heavy,  thick  retreat  maintains, 
Wedg'd  in  one  body,  like  a  flight  of  cranes. 
That  shriek  incessant  while  the  falcon,  hung 
High  on   pois'd  pinions,  threats  their  callow 

young. 
So  from  the  Trojan  chiefs  the  Grecians  fly. 
Such  the  wild  terrour  and  the  mingled  cry : 
Within,  without  the  trench,  and  all  the  way, 
StrowM  in  bri)$ht  heaps,  their  arms  and  armour 
ifJuch  horrour  Jove  imprest !  yet  siill  proceeds  [layj 
The  work  of  deaths  and  still  the  battle  bleeds, 


The  sight  of  him  tums  the  fortmMof  the  ^^3% 
and  the  body  of  Patroclns  is  carried  oS  by  the 
Greeks.  The  Trojans  call  a  council,  where 
Hector  and  Polydamas  disagree  in  their  opinionfi; 
but  the  advice  of  the  former  prevails,  to  remain  | 
encamped  in  the  field  The  grief  of  Achilles 
over  the  body  of  Patroclns.  , 

Thetis  goes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan,  to  obtam 
new  arms  for  her  son.      The  description  oC  the    1 
wonderful  works  of  Vulcan;    and  lastly,  that 
noble  one  of  the  shield  of  Achilles. 

The  latter  part  of  the  nine  and  twentieth  day, 
and  the  night  ensuing,  take  up  this  book.  The 
scene  is  at  Achilles's  tent,  on  the  sea-^hore, 
from  whence  it  changes  to  the  palace  of  Viilcaa. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TRB    CtlBF  or  ACHILLES,    AND    NEW    ABKOU^   MADS 
BIM  IT  yVLCAH* 

Tas  news  of  the  do^th  of  Patroclus  is  brought  to 
Achilles  by  Antilochus.  Thetis,  hearing  his  la- 
mentations, comes  with  all  her  sea-nymphs  to 
comfort  him.  The  speeches  of  the  mother  and 
son  on  this  occasion.  Iris  appears  to  Achilles 
by  the  command  of  Juno,  and  orders  him  to 
show  himself  at  the  head  of  the  e.itrenchments. 


Tans,  like  the  rage  of  fire,  the  combat  bams  ! 

And  now  it  rises,  now  it  sinks,  by  turns. 

Meanwhile,  where  Hellespont's  broad  waters  flow. 

Stood  Nestor^s  son,  the  messenger  of  woe : 

There  sat  Achilles,  shaded  by  his  sails. 

On  hoisted  yards  extended  to  the  gales  ; 

Pensive  he  sat ;  for  all  that  fate  designed 

Rose  in  sad  prospect  to  his  boding  mind. 

Thus  to  his  soul  he  said  :  *'Ah  !  what  constrains 

The  Greeks  late  victors  now  to  quit  the  plaius  ? 

Is  this  the  day,  which  Heaven  so  fong  ago 

Ordain'd,  to  sink  me  with  tlie  weight  of  woe  ? 

(So  Thetis  wam'd)  when  by  a  Trojan  hand 

The  bravest  of  the  Myrmidonian  band 

Should  lose  the  light  ?  FulfilPd  is  that  decree  ? 

Fali'n  is  the  warrior,  and  Patroclus  he  ? 

In  vam  I  charged  him  soon  to  quit  the  plain. 

And  wam'd  to  shun  Hectorcan  force  in  vain  !'* 

Thus  while  he  thinks,  AntHochus  appears. 
And  tells  the  melancholy  tale  with  tears  : 
**  Sad  tidings,  son  of  Peleus  !  thou  must  hear  ; 
And  wretched  I,  th'  unwilling  messenger ! 
Dead  is  Patroclus !   for  his  corpse  they  fight. 
His  naked  corpse ;  his  arms  are  Hector^s  right.** 

A  sudden  horrour  shot  through  all  the  chie^ 
And  wrapt  his  senses  in  the  cloud  of  grief ; 
Cast  on  the  ground,  with  furious  hands  he  spread 
The  scorching  ashes  o*er  his  graceful  head; 
His  purple  garments,  and  his  golden  hairs. 
Those  he  deforms  with  dust,  and  these  he  tears  : 
On  the  hard  soil  his  groaning  breast  he  threw. 
And  rollM  and  grovel'd,  as  to  earth  he  grew. 
The  virgin  captives,  with  disorder*d  charms 
(Won  by  his  own,  or  by  Patroclus*  dmis) 
RushM  from  the  tents  with  cries;  and,  gath^iog 

round. 
Beat  their  white  breasts,    and  fainted  on   the 

ground: 
While  Nestor's  son  sustains  a  manlier  part. 
And  mourns  the  warrior  with  a  warrior's  heart  ; 
Hangs  on  his  arms,  amidst  his  frantic  woe. 
And  oft  prevents  the  meditated  blow. 

Far  in  the  deep  abysses  of  the  main. 
With  hoary  Nereus,  and  the  watery  train. 
The  mother  goddess  from  her  crystal  throne 
Heard  his  loud  cries,    and  answered  groan  for 


The  circling  Nereids  with  their  mistress  weep. 
And  all  the  sea-green  sisters  of  the  deep. 
Thalia,  Glauce  (every  watery  name) 
Nesxa  mild,  and  silver  Spio  cama :  - 
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Cjrmodioe  ftnd  Cymodoc^  were  nitch, 

Aoi  th«  blue  laagaish  of  soft  AJia's  eye. 

Tbeir  locks  Actan  and  Limnoria  rear, 

Then  Proto,  I>orn,  Panope,  appear, 

Thoa,  Perusa,  Doto,  Metita; 

Ag^re  fentJe,  and  Amphithoe  gay; 

NVzt  Callianira,  CalUanassa,  show 

Their  nster  looks ;  Dexamenc  the  alow, 

And  swift  Djmameoe,  now  cut  the  tides : 

lera  now  the  verdant  wave  divides: 

Nemertes  with  Apaeudes  lifts  the  head. 

Bright  Galatea  qnits  her  pearly  bed  ; 

These  Orythia,  Clymene,  attend, 

Mera,  Amphinome,  the  train  extend  ; 

And  black  Janira,  and  Janassa  ftiir. 

And  Amatheia  with  her  amber  hair. 

All  thesfc,  and  all  that  deep  in  ocean  held 

Their  sacred  seats,  the  glioimering  grotto  filPd  ; 

Each  beat  her  ivory  lm»st  with  silent  woe, 

Till  Thetis*  sorrows  thus  began  to  Aow : 

**  Hear  me,  and  judge,  ye  sisters  of  the  main  ! 
H3W  JQst  a  cause  has  Thetis  to  complain  ! 
Bow  wretched,  were  I  mortal,  were  my  fate ! 
H*yw  more  than  wretched  in  th*  immortal  state ! 
^>'i>ning-  from  my  bed  a  godlike  hero  came, 
The  bravest  far  that  ever  bore  the  name  ; 
like  some  fair  olive,  by  my  careful  hand 
He  jpfwr,  he  flourished,  and  adomM  the  land  : 
To  Troy  I  sent  him  :  but  the  Fates  ordain 
He  never,  never  mo&t  return  ^ain. 
So  short  a  space  the  light  of  Heaven  to  view, 
5.)  short,  alas  1  and  fillM  with  anguish  too. 
Hear  how  his  sorrows  echo  through  the  shore! 
I  cannot  ease  then;i,  but  I  must  deplore ; 
Igo  at  least  to  bear  a  tender  part. 
And  moom  my  lov'd  one  with  a  mother's  hearf 

She  said,  and  left  the  caverns  of  the  main. 
All  batliM  in  tears ;  the  melancholy  train 
Attend  lier  way.     Wide-opening  part  the  tides. 
While  the  long  pomp  the  silver  wave  divides. 
Approaching  now,  they  touched  the  Trojan  land ; 
Thea,  two  by  two,  asoisnded  np  the  strand. 
The  imiBortal  mother,  standing  close  beside 
Her  monrnfal  oflEipring,  to  his  sighs  reply'd  ; 
Along'  the  coast  tbeir  mingled  clamours  nn. 
And  thos  the  silver-footed  dame  began : 

**Whj  OKMims  my  son  ?  thy  late  preferr'd  request 
The  god  has  granted,  and  the  Greeks  distrest : 
'Why  mooms  my  son  ?  thy  anguish  let  mc  share ; 
Reveal  the  cause,  and  trust  a  parent's  care.*' 

He,  deeply  groaning — **  To  this  cureless  grief 
Not  er'n  the  thunderer's  favoar  brings  relief. 
Patroclus — ^Ah  ! — say,  goddess,  can  I  boast 


re  now  >  revenge  itMlf  is  lost ; 
Paitroclns,  lov'd  of  all  my  martial  train. 
Beyond  mankind,  beyond  myself,  is  slain ! 
LiMt  are  those  arms  the  gods  themselves  bestow'd 
On  Pdcns ;  Hector  bears  the  glorious  load. 
Cnn'd  be  that  day,  when  all  the  powers  abova 
Thy  charms  submitted  to  a  mortal  love  : 
O  hadst  thou  still,  a  sister  of  the  main, 
Pnruied  the  pleasores  of  the  %atery  reign  1 
AjmS  happier  Peleus,  less  arabitvoos,  led 
A  mortal  beauty  to  his  equal  bed  ! 
Pre  the  sad  fruit  d  thy  unhappy  womb 
Had  eansM  snch  sorrows  past,  and  woes  to  come. 
For  soon,  alas !  that  wretched  of&pring  slain, 
New  woes,  new  sorrows,  shall  create  again. 
Tis  not  in  fiiteth'  alternate  now  to  give ; 
Patrodos  dead,  AclttUes  bates  to  live* 


Ijet  me  revenge  it  on  protid  Hector's  heart. 
Let  his  last  spirit  smoke  upon  my  dart ; 
On  these  conditiooswiil  (  breathe:  tilt  then, 
I  blush  to  walk  among  the  race  of  men." 

A  flood  of  ti'ars  at  this  the  goddess  shed, 
"  Ah  then,  I  see  thee  dying,  see  thee  dead  ! 
When  Hector  faIls,tboudy'st."— *'  Let  Hector  die, 
And  .let  me  fall !''  (Achilles  made  reply) 
**  Far  lies  Patroclus  from  his  native  plain ! 
He  fell,  and  falling,  wishM  my  aid  in  vain. 
Ah  then,  since  from  this  miserable  day 
I  cast  all  hope  of  my  retnm  away  ; 
Since,  unreveng'd,  a  hundred  ghosts  demand 
The  fate  of  Hector  from  Achilles'  hand ; 
Since  here,  for  brutal  courage  far  renown'd, 
1  live  an  idle  burden  to  the  ground 
(Others  in  council  iim'd  for  nobler  skill, 
More^  useful  to  preserve,  than  I  to  kill) 
I^t  me — But  oh !  ye  gracious  powers  above  •• 
Wrai  h  and  revenge  from  men  and  gods  remove : 
Far,  far  too  dear  to  every  morul  breast. 
Sweet  to  the  soul  as  honey  to  the  taste; 
Gathering  like  vapours  of  a  noxious  kind 
Prom  fiery  blood,  and  darkening  all  the  mind. 
Me  Agamemnon  urg'd  to  deadly  hate ; 
'Tis  past--I  quell  it;  I  resign  to  fate. 
Yes — I  will  meet  the  murderer  of  my  friend  ; 
Or  (if  the  gods  ordain  it)  meet  my  end. 
The  stroke  of  fate  the  bravest  cannot  shun  ; 
The  great  Alcides,  Jove's  unequall'd  son. 
To  Juno's  hate  at  length  resigned  his  breath. 
And  sunk  the  victim  of  all-conquering  death. 
So  shaU  Achilles  fall !  stretch'd  pale  and  dead. 
No  more  the  Grecian  hope,  or  Trojan  dread  ! 
Let  me,  this  instaiit,  rush  into  the  fields. 
And  reap  what  glory  life's  short  harvest  yields. 
Shall  I  not  force  some  widow'd  dame  to  tear 
With  frantic  hands  her  leng  dishevell'd  hair  ? 
Shall  I  not  force  her  breast  to  heave  with  sighs. 
And  the  soft  tears  to  trickle  from  her  eyes  ? 
Ves,  I  shall  give  the  fair  those  mournful  charm^^ 
In  vain  you  hold  me — Hence ! — My  arms,  my  arms  I 
Soon  shall  the  sanguine  torrent  spread  so  wide, 
That  all  shall  know  Achilles  swells  the  tide." 

"  My  son,"  (cerulean  Hietis  made  reply. 
To  fate  submitting  with  a  secret  sigh) 
"  The  host  to  succour,  and  thy  friends  to  save. 
Is  worthy  thee ;  the  duty' of  the  brave. 
Rut  canst  thon  naked  issue  to  the  plains  ? 
Thy  radiant  arms  the  Trcgan  foe  detains ; 
Insulting  Hector  bears  the  spoils  on  high. 
But  vainly  glories,  for  his  fkte  is  nigh. 
Yet,  yet  awhile,  thy  generous  ardour  stay  | 
Assur'd  I  meet  thee  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Charg*d  with  refulgent  arms,  (a  glorious  load) 
Vulcanian  arms,-4lie  labour  of  a  god." 

Then  turnihg  to  the  daughters  of  the  main. 
The  goddess  thus  dismi^^d  her  azure  traia : 

"  Ye  sister  Nereids  !  to  your  deeps  descend  ; 
Haste,  and  our  father's  sacred  seat  attend  ; 
I  go  to  find  the  architect  divine. 
Where  vast  Olympus'  starry  summits  shine : 
So  tell  our  hoary  sire*' — ^This  charge  she  gave  i 
The  sea-green  sisters  plunge  beneath  the  wave : 
Thetis  once  more  ascends  the  blest  abodes. 
And  treads  the  brazen  threshold  of  the  gods." 

And  now  the  Greeks,  from  furious  Hector's  fome, 
Urg'd  to  broad  Hellespont  tlieii^  headlong  course  : 
Nor  yet  their  chiefs  Patroclus'  body  bore 
Safe  through  the  tempest  to  the  tented  aborw  . 
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The  horse,  the  Rx>t,  with  equal  fury  join'd, 
PourM  on  the  rear,  and  thunder'd.cioae  behind; 
And,  like  a  flame  thiough  fields  of  ripea*d  com, 
The  rage  of  Hector  o'er  the  ranks  was  borne. 
Thrice  the  slain  hero  by  the  foot  be  drew ; 
Thrice  to  the  skies  the  Trojan  clamoun  flew : 
Ab  oft  th'  i^aces  h»  assault  sffstain ; 
But  check'd,  he  turns ;  repulsM,  attacks  again ; 
With  fiercer  shouts  his  lingering  troops  be  fires, 
Nor  yields  a  step,  nor  from  his  post  retires : 
So  watchful  shepherds  strive  to  force,  in  vain. 
The  hungry  lion  from  a  carcase  slain.  . 
£v*n  yet  Patroclus  had  he  borne  away. 
And  ail  the  glories  of  th'  extended  day  : 
Had  not  high  Juno,  from  the  realms  of  air, 
Secret,  dispatched  her  trusty  messenger. 
The  various  goddess  of  the  showery  bow, 
Shot  in  a  whirlwmd  to  the  shore  below  ; 
To  great  Achilles  at  his  ships  she  came, 
Ani  ihus  began  the  raany-colour'd  dame : 
"  Rise,  son  of  Peleus !  rise  divinely  brave ! 
Assist  the  combat,  and  Patroclus  save  : 
For  him  the  slaughter  to  the  fleet  they  spread, 
And  fall  by  mntual  wounds  around  the  dead. 
To  drag  him  back  to  Troy  the  ibe  contends : 
Nor  with  his  death  the  rage  of  Hector  ends  : 
A  prey  to  dogs  he  dooms  the  corpse  to  lie. 
And  marks  the  place  to  fix  his  head  on  high. 
Rise,  and  prevent  (if  yet  you  think  of  fame  !) 
Thy  friend's  di5grace,  thy  own  eternal  shame  ! 

**  Who  sends  thee,  goddess!  from  th*  etherial 
Achilles  thus.     And  Iris  thus  replies :        [skies  V* 
**  I  oome,  Pelides  !  from  the  queen  of  Jove, 
Th'  imnsortal  empress  of  the  realms  above ; 
Unknown  to  him  who  sits  remote  on  high. 
Unknown  to  all  the  synod  of  the  sky. 
"  Thou  cora'st  in  vain,"  he  cries,  (with  fury  warm'd) 
'*  Arms  I  have  ndne,  and  cati  I  fight  unarmM  ? 
Unwilling  as  I  am,  offeree  I  stay, 
Till  Thetis  bring  me,  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Vulcanian  arms :  what  other  can  I  wield ; 
£zoept  the  mighty  Telamonian  shield  ? 
That,  in  my  friend's  defence,  has  A jax  spread. 
While  his  strong  lance  around  him  heaps  the  dead : 
The  gallant  chief  defruds  Menoetins'  son. 
And  does,  what  his  Achilles  should  have  done.'* 

"Thy  want  of  arms"  (said  Iris)  "well  we  know, 
But  though  unarmM,  yet  clad  in  terroars,  go  ! 
Let  hut  Achilles  o*er  yen  trench  appear, 
Proud  Troy  shall  tremble,  and  consent  to  fear : 
Greece  from  one  glance  of  that  tremendous  eye 
Shall  take  new  ooura^,  and  disdain  to  fly." 

She  spoke,  and  passed  in  air.    The  hero  rose ; 
Her  SBgis  Pallas  o'er  his  shonlder  throws ; 
Around  his  brows  a  golden  cloud  she  spre«l ; 
A  stream  of  glory  flam'd  above  his  head. 
As  when  from  some  beleaguer'd  town  arise 
The  smokes,  high*  curling  to  the  shaded  skies 
(Seen  from  some  island,  Ver  the  main  afikt, . 
When  men  distrest  hang  out  the  sign  of  war) ; 
Soon  as  the  Sun  in  ocean  hides  his  rays. 
Thick  on  the  hills  the  flaming  beacons  blaze ; 
With  long-projected  beams  the  seas  are  bright, 
And  Heaven's  high  aroh  reflects  the  ruddy  light : 
So  from  Achilles'  head  the  splendours  rise. 
Reflecting  blaze  on  blaze  against  the  skies. 
Forth  uiiroh'd  the  chiefs  and,dirtantfrom  the  crowd. 
High  on  the  rampart  rais'd  his  voice  aloud ; 
With  her  own  shout  Minerva  swells  the  sound ; 
Troy  starta  aatonish'd,  and  the  shores  rebound. 


As  the  loud  trumpet's  brazisn  mmith  from  far 
With  sbriiliog  clangour  sounds- th'  alarm  of  war» 
Struck  from  the  wall,  the  echdes  float  on  hii^h* 
And  the  round  bulwarks  and  thick  towers  reply  ; 
So  high  his  brazen  voice  the  hero  rear'd ; 
Hosts  drop  their  arms,  and  trembled  as  they  be&rd  ; 
And  back  the  chariots  roll,  and  coursers  boundl. 
And  steeds  and  men  lie  mingled  on  the  ground. 
Aghast  they  see  the  living  lightnings  play. 
And  turn  their  eye^balls  from  the  flashing  rajr- 
Thrice  from  the  trench  his  dreadful  voice  be  rais'd  ; 
And  thrice  they  fled,  conftfunded  and  amaz'd. 
IVelve,  in  the  tumult  wedg'd,  untimely  rusfaVi 
On  their  own  spears,  by  their  own  chariots  cnisfi'd  : 
While,  shielded  from  the  darts,  the  Greeks  obtaia 
The  long-contended  carcase  of  the  slain. 

A  lofty  bier  the  breathless  warrior  bears  : 
Aroutid,  his  sad  companions  melt  in  tears. 
But  chief  Achillea,  bendmg  down  his  head. 
Pours  unavailing  sorrows  o'er  the  dead. 
Whom  late  triumphant,  with  bis  steeds  and  car. 
He  sent  refulgent  to  the  field  of  war ; 
(Unhappy  change !)  now  senseless,  paie,  he  found, 
Streich'd  forth,  and  gash'd  with  many  a  gaping 
wound. 

Meanlime,  unweary'd  with  his  heavenly  way. 
In  ocean's  waves  th'  unwilling  light  of  day 
Quench'd  his  red  orb,  at  Juno's  high  commcuid. 
And  from  their  labours  eas'd  th'  Achaian  band. 
The  frighted  Trogaes  (panting  from  the  war. 
Their  steeds  unhamess'd  from  the  weary  car) 
A  sudden  council  cali'd :  each  chief  appear'd 
In  halte,  and  standing;  for  to  sit  they  f^r*d. 
'Twas  now  no  season  for  prolonged  debate  ; 
They  saw  Achilles,  and  in  him  their  fate. 
Silent  they  stood:  Polydamas  at  last, 
Skill 'd  to  discern  the  future  by  the  past, 
Ttie  son  of  Panthus,  thus  expi-ess'd  his  feats  ; 
(The  friend  of  Hector,  and  of  equal  years : 
The  self -same  night  to  both  a  being  gave. 
One  wise  in  council,  one  in  action  brave)  ? 

"  In  fre<^.  debate,  my  friends,  your  sentence  speak  r 
For  me,  I  move,  before  the  morning  break. 
To  raise  our  camp:  too  dangerous  here' our  post. 
Far  from  Troy  walls,  and  on  a  naked  coast. 
I  deem'd  not  Greece  so  dreadfnl,  while,  engaged 
In  mutual  feuds,  her  king  and  hero  rag'd  i 
Then,  while  we  hop'd  cur  artnies  might  prevail. 
We  boldly  camp'd  beside  a  thousand  sail. 
I  dread  Pelides  now :  his  rage  of  mind 
Not  long  continues  to  the  shores  coafin'd. 
Nor  to  the  fields,  where  long  in  equal  fray 
Contending  nations  won  and  lost  the  day ; 
For  Troy,  for  Troy,  shall  henceforth  be  the  strife. 
And  the  hard  contest  not  for  fame,  but  life. 
Haste  then  to  Uion,  while  the  favourhkg  night 
Detains  those  teiTOnrs,    keeps  that  arm  firom 

fight; 
If  bat  the  morrow's  Son  behold  us  here. 
That  arm,,  those  terrours,  we  shall  feel,  nor  f4par  ; 
And  ht^arts  that  now  disdain,  shall  leap  with  joy. 
If  Heaven  permit  them  then  to  enter  Troy. 
Let  not  my  fatal  prophecy  be  true, 
Nor  what  I  tremble  but  to  think,  ensue. 
Whatever  be  our  fate,  yet  let  us  try 
What  force  of  thought  and  reason  can  supply  * 
Let  us  on  counsel  ibr  our  guard  depend  : 
The  town;  her  gates  and  bulwarks  shall  defend  : 
When  morning  dawns,  our  well-appointed  powers, 
ArrayM  in  arms,  shall  line  ths  lofty  towan< 
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U<  tbf  fierce  liem  then,  when  fury  cHh, 
V^nt  bis  mad  vengeance  on  oar  rocky  walls. 
Of  fetch  a  thoosaiyl  circles  round  the  plain, 
Tni  his  spent  couzters  seek  the  fieet  again : 
So  may  hia  ra|^  be  tirM,  and  labourM  down : 
And  do^  shall  tear  him  ere  he  sack  the  town."  . 

"  Return  ?»  (said  Hector,  fir'd  with  stem  disdain) 
"  What  I  coop  whole  armies  in  oar  walls  again  ? 
Was't  not  enough,  ye  valiant  warriors  say, 
Kine  yeaia  imprisoo'd  in  those  towers  ye  lay  ? 
Wide  o'er  the  world  was  11  ion  fani'd  of  old 
For  bnai  exhaustleas,  and  for  mines,  of  gold : 
But  while  inirlorious  in  her  walls  we  stayed. 
Sank  were  her  treasures,  and  her  stores  decay'd  ; 
The  Phrygians  now  her  scattered  spoils  enjoy, 
And  prond  Mwmia  wastes  the  fruits  of  Troy. 
Great  Jove  at  length  my  arms  to  conquest  calls. 
And  shuts  the  Grecians  in  their  wooden  walls : 
Dar'st  thou  dispirit  whom  the  gods  incite  ; 
Flics  any  Trojan?  1  shall  stop  his  flit^ht. 
To  better  counsel  then  attention  lend  ; 
T&ke  due  refreshment,  and  the  watch  attend. 
It  there  be  one  whose  riches  cost  him  care, 
Forth  let  bim  faring  them  for  the  troops  to  share  | 
Tis  better  generously  bcstow'd  on  those. 
Than  kit  the  plunder  of  our  country's  foes. 
SooD  as  the  mom  thepurple  orient  warms, 
fierce  on  yon  navy  we  will  pour  our  arms  ; 
if  great  Achilles  rise  in  all  his  might. 
His  be  the  danger.     I  shall  stand  the  fight. 
KoQonr,  ye  gods  !  or  let  me  gain,  or  give  I 
Aad  live  he  gierions,  whosoever  »halUive  1 
Mars  is  onr  common  lord;*  alike  to  all : 
And  oft  the  victor  triumphs,  but  to  fall." 
The  shoatiag  host  in  loud  applauses  joinM  : 
So  PaUas  robb*d  the  many  of  their  mind ; 
To  their  own  sense  condemn'd,  and  left  to  chnae 
Tht  vont  advice,  the  better  to  refuse. 

While  the  kmg  night  extends  her  sable  r^ign, 
Aroand  Patroclos  monm'd  the  Grecian  train. 
Seem  m  aoperior  grief  Pelides  stood ; 
Those  slaughtering  arms,  so  us'd  to  bathe  in  blood, 
Nov  clasp*d  his  clay  cold  limbs :  then  gushing  start 
the  tean,  and  sighs  burst  from  his  swelling  heart 
The  lion  thos,  with  dreadful  anguish  stung. 
Roars  through  the  desert,  and  demands  his  young : 
When  the  grim  savage,  to  his  rifled  den 
Too  late  returning,  snufis  the  track  of  men. 
And  o'er  the  vales  and  o*er  the  forest  bounds ; 
Hb  clankorons  grief  the  bellowing  wood  resounds. 
So  grieves  Achilles ;  and  impetuous  vents 
To  all  his  Myrmidons  his  loud  laments. 

"  In  what  rain  promise,  gods !  did  1  engage. 
When,  so  console  Mencetius*  feeble  age, 
1  Tov'd  hn  much-1ov*d  o&pring  to  restore, 
Charg'd  with  rich  spoils,  to  fair  Opuntia^s  shore  ? 
fiat  mighty  Jove  cuts  short,  with  just  disdain. 
The  kH^,  long  views  of  poor,  designing  man  ! 
One  fate  the  warrior  and  the  friend  shall  strike, 
Aod  TVoj*8  black  sands  must  drink  onr  blood  alike : 
Me  too  a  wretched  mother  shall  deplore, 
Aa  aged  fcther  never  see  me  more  ! 
Yet,  my  Pairochis !  yet  a  space  1  stay, 
Then  swift  pursue  thee  on  the  darksome  way. 
Kfe  thy  dear  rdics  in  the  grave  are  laid, 
Shall  Hector's  head  be  offer'd  to  thy  shade ; 
Tfiat,  with  his  arms,  shall  hang  before  thy  shrine ; 
Abd  twdve  the  noblest  of  the  Trojan  line, 
Sacred  lo  vengeance,  by  this  band  expire ; 
Their  Ifves  e&is'd  SLTOond  thy  flaming  pyre. 


Thus  let  me  lie  till  then !  thes,  closely  prsst, 
Bathe  thy  cold  face,  and  sob  upon  thy  breast ! 
While  TYojan  captives  here  thy  mourners  stay, 
Weep  all  tlie  night,  and  murmivr  all  the  day : 
Spoils  of  my  arms,  and  thine  ;  when,  wastuig  wide. 
Our  swords  kept  time,  and  ConquerM  side  by  side.^' 

He  spoke,  and  bade  the  sad  attendants  round 
Cleanse  the  pale  corpse,  and  wash  each  honoor'd 
A  massy  caldron  of  stupendous  frame         [wound. 
They  brought,  and  plac'd  it  o'er  the  rising  flame : 
Then  heap  the  lighted  wood ;  the  flame  divides 
Bcueath  the  vase,  and  climbs  around  the  sides : 
In  its  wide  womb  they  pour  the  rushing  stream : 
The  boiling  water  bubbles  to  the  brim. 
The  body  then  they  bathe  with  pious  toil. 
Embalm  the  wounds,  anoint  the  limbs  with  oil. 
High  on  a  bed  of  state  extended  laid, 
And  decent  cover'd  with  a  linen  shade ; 
I^ast  o'er  the  dead  the  milk-white  veil  they  threw  ; 
That  done,  their  sorrows  and  their  sighs  renew. 
Meanwhile  to  Juno,  in  the  realms  abovt», 
(His  wife  and  sister)  spoke  almighty  Jove : 
'*  At  last  thy  will  prevails:  great  Peleus*  aOQ 
Rises  in  arms :  such  grace  thy  Greeks  have  won. 
"  Say,"  (for  I  know  not)  "  is  their  raoe  divine, 
And  thou  the  mother  of  that  martial  line  V  [plies, 

**  What  words  aie  these,"  (th'  imperial  dame  i«j 
While  anger  flash'd  from  her  majestic  eyes) 
"  Succour  like  this  a  mortal  arm  aught  lend,. 
And  such  success  mere  human  wit  attend: 
And  «ihall  not  I,  the  second  power  above. 
Heaven's  queen,  and  oonsortof  the  thundering  Jove» 
Say,  shall  not  I,  one  nation's  fate  command, 
Not  wreak  my  vengeance  on  one  guilty  land  ?•• 

So  they.     Meanwhile  the  silver-footed  dame 
Reach'd  the  Vulcanian  dome,  eternal  frame ! 
High  eminent  amid  the  works  divine. 
Where  Heaven's  far-beamiiig  brazen  mansioai' 

shine.  ^ 

There  the  lame  architect  the  goddess  found. 
Obscure  in  smoke,  his  foi'ges  flaiiiinf  round. 
While  bath'd  in  sweat  fiom  fire  to  Are  he  flew  | 
And  pufhng  loud,  the  roariag  bellows  blew* 
That  day  no  common  task  his  labour  daim'd : 
Full  twenty  tripods  for  his  hall  he  fram'd, 
That,  plac'd  on  living  wheels  of  massy  gold 
(Wondrous  to  tell !)  instinct  with  spirit  roU'd 
From  place  to  place,  aroand  the  blest  abodes, 
Self-mov'd,  obedient  to  the  beck  of  gods: 
For  their  fair  handles  now,   o'erwrought  with 

flowers. 
In  moulds  prepar'd,  the  glowing  pre  he  pours. 
Just  as  responsive  to  his  thought  the  frame 
Stood  prompt  to  move,  the  azure  goddess  came : 
Chans,  his  spouse,  a  grace  divinely  feir 
(With  purple  flllets  round  her  braided  hair)     ^ . 
Observed  her  entering !  her  soft  hand  she  presB*#, 
And,  smiling,  thus  the  watery  queen  address'd : 
"  What,  goddess !  this  unusual  iavour  draws  ? 
All  hail,  and  welcome !  whatsoe'er  the  cause  : 
Till  now  a  stranger,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  taste  the  dainty  of  the  bower.'* 

High  on  a  throne,  with  stars  of  silver  grac'd. 
And  various  artifice,  the  queen  she  plac'd  : 
A  footstool  at  her  feet ;  then,  calling,  said, 
**  Vulcan,  draw  near ;  'tis  Thetis  asks  your  aid." 
"  Thetis,"    (reply'd  the  god)    "  our  powers  may 
An  ever-dear,  an  erer-honour'd  name  !       [claim 
When  my  proud  mother  hurl'd  me  fi-om  the  sky 
(My  aukwitfd  form,  it  seenis,  dispkas'd  her  eye> 
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She  and  Corynome  my  grieft  redrest. 
And  soft  received  me  on  their  silver  breast 
Ev'n  then,  these  arts  employ'd  my  infant  thonght ; 
Chains,   bracelets,   pendants,   all  their  toys,   I 

wrought 
Kine  years  kept  secret  in  the  dark  abode, 
Secare  I  lay,  oonceal'd  from  man  and  god : 
Deep  hi  a  cavemM  rock  my  days  were  led ; 
The  rushing  ocean  murmured  o*er  my  head. 
Now,  since  her  presence  glads  our  mansion,  say. 
For  such  desert  what  service  can  I  pay  ? 
Vouchsafe,  O  Thetis !  at  our  board  to  share 
The  genial  rite»,  and  hospitable  fare  $ 
While  I  the  labours  of  the  foige  forego. 
And  bid  the  roaring  bellows  cease  to  blow.'' 

Then  from  his  anvil  the  lame  artist  rose  ; 
Wide  with  distorted  legs  oblique  he  goes, 
And  stills  the  bellows,  and  (in  order  laid) 
Locks  in  their  chests  bis  instruments  of  trade. 
Then  with  a  spon  j^e  the  sooty  workman  drest 
His  brawny  arms  hnbrown*d,  and  hairy  breast 
With  his  huge  sceptre  graced,  and  red  attire, 
Oame  halting  forth  the  sovereign  of  the  fire : 
The  monarch's  steps  two  female  forms  uphold, 
That  mov*d,  and  breatb'd,  in  animated  gold ; 
To  whom  was  voice,  and  sense,  and  science  given 
Of  works  divine,  (such  wonders  are  in  Heaven !) 
On  these  supported,  with  unequal  gait, 
fie  reach'd  the  throne  where  pensive  Thetis 

sate^ 
There,  placed  beside  her  on  the  shining  frame, 
Pe  thus  address'd  the  silver-footed  dame : 
"  Thee,  Hfrelcome  goddess !  what  occasion  calls 
(So  long  a  stranger)  to  these  honourM  walls  ? 
*Tis  thine,  fair  Thetis,  the  command  to  lay. 
And  Vulcan's  joy  and  duty  to  obey." 

To  whom  the  mournful  mother  thus  replies, 
(The  crjrstal  drops  stood  trembling  in  her  eyes) 
"  Oh,  Vulcan  !   say,  was  ever  breast  divine 
So  pierc'd  with  sorrows,  so  overwhelmed,  as  mine  ? 
Of  all  the  goddesses,  did  Jove  prepare 
For  .Thetis  only  such  a  weight  of  care  ? 
I,  only  I,  of  all  the  watery  race. 
By  foree  subjected  to  a  man's  embrace, 
Who,  sinking  now  with  age  and  sorrow,  pays 
The  mighty  fine  imposed  on  length  of  days. 
Sprung  from  my  bed,  a  godlike  hero  came, 
"Hie  bravest  sure  that  ever  bore  the  name ; 
Like  some  foir  plant,  beneath  my  careful  hand. 
He  grew,  he  flourish'd,  and  he  grac'd  the  land : 
To  TVoy  I  sent  him  !  but  his  native  shore 
Never,  ah  never,  shall  receive  him  more ; 
(FVn  while  he  lives,  he  wastes  with  secret  woe) 
Nor  I,  a  goddess,  can  retard  the  blow ! 
Bobb'd  of  the  prize  the  Grecian  suffrage  gave. 
The  king  of  nations  forc'd  his  royal  slave : 
For  this  he  grtev'd ;  and,  till  the  Greeks  opprest 
Rcquir'd  his  arm,  he  sorrow'd  unredrest 
large  gifts  they  promise,  and  their  elders  send ; 
In  vain — be  arms  not,  but  permits  his  friend 
His  arms,  his  steeds,  his  forces  to  employ ; 
He  marches,  combats,  almost  conquers  Troy* 
Then,  slain  by  Phoebus  (Hector  had  the  name) 
At  once  resigns  his  armour,  life,  and  fame. 
But  thou,  in  pity,  by  my  prayer  be  won : 
Grace  with  immortal  arms  this  short^liv'd  son. 
And  to  the  field  in  martial  pomp  restore, 
To  shine  with  glory,  till  he  shines  no  more  1'' 

To  her  the  artist-god :  "  Thy  griefs  resign, 
Sectire,  what  Viilcan  can,  is  ever  thin^*  i 


O  could  I  hide  him  from  the  F^tes  wM  wdlf 
Or  with  those  hands  the  cruel  stroke  repel. 
As  1  shall  forge  most  envy*d  arms,  the  gaze 
Of  wondering  ages,  and  the  world's  amaze  !** 

Thi^s  having  said,  the  father  of  the  firev 
To  the  black  labours  of  his  forge  retires. 
Soon  as  he  bade  them  blow,  the  bellows  tam*^ 
Tbeir  iron  mouths;  and  where  the  furnace  bom'd. 
Resounding  breatb'd :  at  once  the  blast  expires^ 
And  twenty  forges  catch  at  once  the  fires ; 
Just  as  the  god  directs,  now  loud,  now  low^ 
They  raise  a  tempest,  or  they  gently  blow. 
In  hissing  flames  huge  silver  bars  are  roll'd. 
And  stubborn  brass,  and  tin,  and  solid  gold  : 
Before,  deep  fix'd,  th'  eternal  anvils  stand  ; 
The  ponderous  hammer  loads  his  better  hand. 
His  left  with  tongs  turns  the  vex'd  metal  round. 
And  thick,  strong  strokes,  the  doubling  vaults  re- 
bound. 

Then  first  he  form'd  th'  immeuse  and  solid  shield  ; 
Rich  various  artifice  emblazed  the  field  ;  ^ 
Its  utmost  verge  a  threefold  circle  bound  ; 
A  silver 'chain  suspends  the  massy  round ; 
Five  ample  plates  the  broad  expanse  compose. 
And  godlike  labours  on  the  surface  rose. 
There  shone  the  image  of  the  master-mind : 
There  Earth,  there  Heaven,  there  Ocean,  he  de- 

•ign'd  J 
Th'  unwearied  Sun,  the  Moon  completely  round ; 
The  starry  lights  that  Heaven's  high  convex  crown'd  ; 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  with  the  northern  Team  ; 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam  ; 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  sky. 
The  Bear  revolving  points  his  golden  eye. 
Still  shines  exalted  on  th'  ethereal  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main* 
'   Two  cities  radiant  on  the  shield  appear. 
The  image  one  of  peace,  and  one  of  war. 
Here  sacred  pomp  and  genial  feast  delight. 
And  solemn  dance,  and  hymeneal  rite ; 
Along  the  street  the  new-made  brides  are  led. 
With  torches  flaming,  to  the  nuptial  bed : 
The  youthful  dancers  in  a  circle  bound 
To  the  soft  flute,  and  cittern's  silver  sound  i 
Through  the  fair  streets,  the  matrons  in  a  row 
Stand  in  their  porches,  and  enjoy  the  show. 

There,  in  the  forum  swarm  a  numetous  train. 
The  subject  of  debate,  a  townsman  slain  :    ^ 
One  pleads  the  fine  dkchaig'd,  which  one  deny'd. 
And  bade  the  public  and  the  laws  decide : 
The  witness  is  produc'd  on  either  hand : 
For  this,  or  that,  the  partial  people  stand  r 
Th'  oppointed  heralds  still  the  noisy  bands. 
And  form  a  ring,  with  sceptres  in  their  hands. 
On  seats  of  stone,  withiiythe  sacred  place. 
The  reverend  elders  nodded  o'er  the  case ; 
Alternate,  each  th'  attesting  sceptre  took. 
And,  rising  solemn,  each  his  sentence  spoke. 
Two  golden  talents  lay  amidst,  ii^  sight. 
The  prize  of  him  who  best  adjudg'd  the  right. 

Another  part  (a  prospect  differing  far) 
Glow'd  with  refulgent  arms,  and  horrid  war. 
Two  mighty  hosts  a  leaguer'd  town  embrace. 
And  one  would  pillage,  one  would  burn  the  place. 
Meantime  the  townsmen,  arm'd  with  silent  care, 
A  secret  ambush  on  the  foe  prepare : 
Their  wives,  their  chikhren,  aud  the  watchful  band 
Of  trembling  parents,  on  the  turrets  stand. 
They  march  ;  by  Pallar  and  by  Mars  made  bold  : 
Gold  were  the  gods,  tbeir  radiant  garments  guk^ 
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lad  foM  Oieirannomr :  these  the  aqnadron  led, 

jlogut,  diriiie,  superior  by  the  bead ! 

A  place  for  ambash  fit,  they  found,  and  stood 

C>nrer*d  with  shiehls ,  beside  a  silver  flood. 

Two  spici  at  distance  lurk,  and  watchful  seem 

If  sheep  or  cncen  seek  the  winding  stream. 

Soon  the  white  flocks  proceeded  o'er  the  plains, 

And  steers  slow  moving,  and  two  i(hepherd  swains; 

Behind  them,  piping  on  their  reeds,  they  go, 

Kor  fear  an  ambush,  nor  suspect  a  foe. 

la  urns  the  glittering  squadron  rising  round, 

Hash  snddeo;  hills  of  slaughter  heap  the  ground  ; 

Whole  flocks  and  herds  lie  bleeding  on  the  plains. 

And,  all  amidst  them,  dead,  the  shepherd  swains  1 

The  bellowing  oxen  the  besiegers  bear; 

They  rise,  take  hone,  approach,  and  meet  the  war; 

They  fight,  they  foil  beside  the  silver  flood  ; 

The  waving  silver  seem'd  to  blush  with  blood. 

There  tumah,  there  contention,  stood  confost ; 

One  rear'd  a  dagger  at  a  captive's  breast. 

One  beM  a  living  foe,  that  freshly  bled 

"^"tth  new-mada  wounds ;  another  dragg'd  a  dead; 

Now  heve,  now  there,  the  carcases  they  tore: 

Fate  slalk'd  amidst  them,  grim  with  human  gore. 

And  the  whole  war  came  out,  and  met  the  eye ; 

Aad  each  bold  figure  seemed  to  live,  or  die. 

A  field  deep-furrow'd  next,  the  god  design^, 
Tlie  third  time  laboorM  by  the  sweating  hind ; 
The  shining  shares  full  many  ploughmen  guide, 
And  turn  their  crooked  yokes  on  every  side  : 
Scill  as  at  either  end  they  wheel  around. 
The  master  meets  them  with  his  goblet  crown'd ; 
The  hearty  draught  rewards,  renews  their  toil, 
Then  b«ek  the  turning  plough-shares  cleave  the  soil : 
'Befahid,  the  rismg  earth  in  ridges  roll'd : 
Aad  saMe  looked,  though  formM  of  molten  gold. 

AnocJier  field  rose  high  with  waving  grain  i 
^Ith  bended  sickles  stand  the  reaper'-train : 
Ileiv,  stretch'd  In  ranks,  the  levdlM  swarths  are 

fisQud,  [ground, 

Sheares  heap'd  on  sheaves  here  thicken  up  the 
With  sweeping  stroke  the  mowers  strow  the  lands ; 
The  gmthepers  follow,  and  collect  in  bands ; 
And  last  the  children,  in  whose  arms  are  borne 
(Too  short  to  gripe  them)  the  brown  sheaves  of  com. 
The  Riatic  monarch  of  the  fielU  descries. 
With  ailent  glee,  the  heaps  aroond  him  rise. 
A  ready  banquet  on  the  turf  is  laid. 
Beneath  an  ample  oak's  expanded  shade. 
The  vieCim  ox  the  sturdy  youth  prepare ; 
The  reaper's  dae  repast,  the  women's  care. 

Next,  ripe  in  jrellow  gold,  a  vineyard  shines, 
Bent  with  the  ponderous  harvest  of  its  vines ; 
A  deeper  dye  the  dangling  chut^rs  show. 
And,  corlM  on  rilver  props,  in  order  glow ; 
A  darker  metal  mixt,  intrenched  the  place ; 
And  pales  of  glittering  tin  th'  enclosure  grace, 
To  this,  one  path-way  gently-winding  leads, 
"^^liere  niareh  a  train  with  baskets  on  their  heads 
(Fair  maids,  and  blooming  youths)  that  smiling 

bear 
The  purple  product  of  th'  autumnal  year. 
To  these  a  jrooth  awakes  the  warbling  strings, 
^^'ho'se  tender  lay  the  fate  of  Linus  sings ; 
Ta  measured  dance  behind  him  move  the  tram. 
Tune  soft  the  voice,  and  answer  to  the  strain. 

Here,  herds  of  oxen  march,  erect  and  bold, 
B^'ar  high  their  horns,  and  seem  to  low  in  gold, 
AjhI  spMd  to  meadows,  on  whose  sounding  shores 
A  npid  torrent  throqgh  th«  rosl^es  roan;    . 


Four  golden  herdsmen  as  their  guardians  standi 
And  nine  sour  dogs  complete  the  nistic  band. 
Two  lions  rushing  from  the  wood  appeared. 
And  seizM  m  bull,  the  master  of  the  herd :  ,. 

He  roar'd :  in  vain  the  dogs,  the  men,  withstood'; 
They  tore  his  flesh,  and  drank  the  sable  blood. 
The  dogs  (oft  cheer'd  in  vain)  desert  the  prey. 
Dread  the  grim  terronrs,  and  at  distance  bay. 

Next  this,  the  eye  the  art  of  Vulcan  leads 
Deep  through  fair  forests,  and  a  length  of  meads  $ 
And  stalls,  and  folds,  and  scattered  cots  between  ; 
And  fleecy  flocks,  that  whiten  all  the  scene. 

A  flgur'd  dance  succeeds :  such  once  was  seen 
In  lofty  Gnossus ;  for  the  Cretan  queen, 
FormM  by  Dasdolean  art:  a  comely  band 
Of  youths  and  maidens,  bounding  hand  m  hand. 
The  maids  in  soft  cymars  of  linen  drest ; 
The  youths  all  graceful  in  the  glossy  vest : 
Of  those  the  locks  with  flowery  wreaths  enroU'd ; 
Of  these  the  sides  adom'd  with  swords  of  gold. 
That,  glittering  gay,  from  silver  belts  depend. 
Now  all  at  once  they  rise,  at  once  descend 
With  well-tanght  feet:  now  shape,  in  oblique  ways, 
Confus'dly  regular,  the  moving  maze : 
Now  forth  at  once,  tooswift  for  sight,  they  spring. 
And  undistinguished  blend  the  flying  ring  t 
So  whirls  a  wheel,  in  giddy  circle  tost. 
And  rapid  as  it  runs,  the  single  spokes  are  lost 
The  gazing  multitudes  admire  around. 
Two  active  tumblers  in  the  centre  M>nnd; 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  pliant  limbs  they  bend ; 
And  general  songs  the  sprightly  revel  end. 

Thus  the  broad  shield  complete  the  artist  crown'd 
With  his  last  hand,  and  pour'd  the  ocean  round :     . 
In  living  silver  seem'd  the  waves  to  roll, 
And  beat  the  buckler's  verge,  and  bound  the  whole. 

This  ^one,  whatever  a  warrior's  use  requires. 
He  forg'd  the  cuirass  that  outshines  the  fires. 
The  greaves  of  ductile  tin,  the  helm  imprest 
With  various  sculpture,  and  the  golden  crest. 
At  ThAis  feet  the  finished  labour  lay ; 
She,  as  a  folcon,  cuts  th'  aerial  way. 
Swift  from  Olympus'  snowy  summit  flies. 
And  bears  the  blazing  present  through  the  8kie% 
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ARGUMENT. 

THl  RBCOMCILUTION  OP  ACHILLES  AUS  ACA« 
JCBMNOK. 

Thetis  brings  to  her  son  the  armour  made  by  Vul- 
can, She  preserves  the  body  of  his  friend  from 
corruption,  and  commands  him  to  assemble  the 
army,  to  declare  his  resentment  at  an  end. 
Agamemnon  and  Achilles  are  solemnly  recon- 
ciled; the  speeches,  presents,  and  ceremonies, 
on  that  occasion.  Achilles  is  with  great  diffi- 
culty persuaded  to  rcfr^Q  from  th$  hattle  M 
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the  troops  Itave  refreshed  themselves,  by  the 
advice  of  Ulysses.  The  presents  are  conveyed 
to  the  tent  of  Achilles ;  where  Brise'is  laments 
over  the  body  of  Patroclus.  The  hero  obstinately 
refuses  all  repast,  and  gives  himself  up.  to 
lamentation  for  his  friend.  Minerva  descends 
to  strengthen  him^  by  the  ordec  of  Jupiter.  He 
arms  for  the  fight:  his  appearance  described, 
Hfr^dresses  himself  to  his  horses,  and  reproaches 
them  with  the  death  of  Patroclus.  One  of 
them  is  miraculously  endued  with  voice,  and  in* 
spired  to  prophesy  his  fete;  but  the  hero,  not 
astonished  by  that  prodigy,  rushes  with  fury  to 
the  combat 

The  thirtieth  day.    The  scene  is  on  the  sea-shore. 


POPE'S  TRANSLATIONa 


SooM  as  Aurora  heav'd  her  orient  head 
Above  the  waves,  that  blush'd  with  early  red 
(With  new-born  day  to  gladden  morul  sight, 
And  gild  the  courts  of  Heaven  with  sacred  light) 
Th*  immortal  arms  the  goddess-mother  bears 
Swift  to  her  son :  her  son  she  finds  in  tears 
Stretch'd  o*er  Patroclus'  corpse;  while  all  the  rest 
The  sovereign's  sorrows  in  their  own  exprcst. 
A  ray  divine  her  heavenly  presence  shod, 
And  thus,  his  hand  soft-touching,  Thetis  said : 

**  Suppress  (my  son)  this  rage  of  grief,  and 
know 
It  wa9  not  man,  hut  Heaven,  that  gave  the  blow ; 
Behold  what  arms  by  Vulcan  are  bestow'd  ? 
Arms  worthy  thee,  or  fit  to  grace  a  god." 

Then  drops  the  radiant  burden  on  the  ground  ; 
Ctang  the  strdng  arms,  and  ring  the  shores  around : 
Back  shrink  the  Myrmidons  with  dread  surprise, 
And  from  the  broad  effulgence  tum'd  their  eyes. 
Unmov'd,  the  hero  kindles  at  the  show. 
And  feels  with  rage  divine  his  bosom  glow ; 
Prom  his  fierce  eye-balls  living  flames  expire. 
And  flash  incesiant  like  a  stream  of  fire ; 
He  turns  the  radiant  gift ;  and  feeds  his  mind 
On  all  th'  immortal  artist  had  designed. 

"  Goddess!"  (he  cry'd)  "  these  glorious  arms, 
that  shine 
With  matchless  art,  confess  the  hand  divine. 
Now  to  the  bloody  battle  let  me  bend : 
But  ah  !  the  relics  of  my  slausrtiter'd  friend ! 
In  whose  wide  wounds  through  which  his  spirit 

fled. 
Shall  flies,  and  worms  obscene  pollute  the  dead?" 

'*  That  unavailing  care  be  laid  aside/* 
(The  azure  goddess  to  her  son  reply'd) 
*•*  Whole  years  untouch'd,  uninjurM,  shall  remain. 
Fresh  as  in  life,  the  carcase  of  the  slain. 
But  c:o,  Achilles  (as  affairs  require) 
Uefbre  the  Grecian  peers  renounce  thine  ire: 
Then  nncontroPd  in  boundless  war  engage, 
And  Heaven  with  strength  supply  the  mighty  rage !" 

I'hen  in  the  nostrils  of  the  slain  she  pour'd 
Nectareous  drops,  and  rich  ambrosia  shower'd 
O'er  all  the  corpse.     The  flies  fbrbtd  their  prey, 
Untouch'd  it  rfats,  and  sacred  from  decay. 
Achilles  to  the  strand  obedient  went : 
The  shores  resounded  with  the  voice  he  sent 
The  heroes  heanl,  and  all  the  naval  train 
That  tend  the  ships,  or  guide  them  o'er  the  maki, 
Alarm'd,  transported,  at  the  we  11 -known  sound, 
Ppeqaent  and  full,  the  groat  assembly  crown'd  ; 


.<;tudioos  to  see  that  terrour  of  the  plain. 
Long  lost  to  battle,  shine  in  arms  again. 
Tydides  and  Ulysses  first  appear; 
Lame  with  their  wouuds,  and  leaning  on  the  spear; 
These  on  the  sacred  scats  of  council  plac*d« 
The  king  of  men,  Atridea,  came  the  last : 
He  too  sore  wounded  by  Agenor's  sou. 
Achilles  (rising  in  the  midst)  begun : 

"  Oh  monarch !  better  far  had  been  the  fote 
Of  thee,  of  me,  of  all  the  Grecian  state. 
If,  (ere  the  day  when  by  mad  passion  sway'd. 
Rash  we  contended  for  the  black-ey'd  maid) 
Preventing  Dian  bad  dispatch'd  her  dart^ 
And  shot  the  shining  mischief  to  the  heart : 
Then  many  a  hero  had  not  press'd  the  shore. 
Nor  troy's  glad  fields  been  fatten'd  with  our  gore : 
Long,  long  shall  Greece  the  woes  we  caus'd  bewail, 
And  sad  posterity  repeat  the  tale. 
Bat  this,  no  more  the  sobject  of  debate. 
Is  pa^,  forgotten,  and  resigned  to  fate: 
Why  should,  alas!  a  mortal  man,  as  I, 
Bom  with  a  fury  that  can  never  die  ? 
Here  then  my  anger  ends;  let  war  succeed. 
And  ev*n  as  Greece  has  bled,  let  Ilion  bled. 
Now  call  the  hosts,  and  try,  if  m  our  sight 
Troy  yet  shall  dare  to  camp  a  second  night  ? 
I  deem  their  mightiest,  wh'm  this  arm  he  knows. 
Shall  'scape  with  transport,  and  with  joy  repose." 

He  said :  his  finish'd  wrath  with  loud  acclaim 
The  Greeks  accept,  and  shout  Pelides'  name. 
When  thus,  not  rising  from  his  lofty  throne. 
In  state  unmov'd,  the  king  of  men  begun : 

"  Hear  me,  ye  sons  of  Greece !  with  silence  hear ! 
And  grant  your  monarch  an  impartial  ear  ; 
A  while  your  loud,  untimely  joy  suspend,  * 

And  let  your  rasb,  injurious  clamours  end  s 
Unruly  murmurs,  or  ilUtim'd  applause. 
Wrong  the  best  speaker,  and  the  justest  cause. 
Nor  charge  on  me,  ye  Greeks,  the  dire  debate  t 
Know,  angry  Jove,  and  all-compelling  Fate, 
With  fell  Erinnys,  iirg'd  my  wrath  that  day 
When  from  Achilles'  arms  I  forc'd  the  prey. 
What  then  could  I  against  the  will  of  Heaven  ? 
Not  by  myself,  but  vengeful  At^  drivtn ; 
She,  Jove's  dread  daughter,  fated  to  infeat 
The  race  of  mortals,  entered  in  my  breast. 
Not  on  the  groand  that  haughty  fury  treads. 
But  prints  her  lofty  footsteps  on  the  heads 
Of  mighty  men ;  inflicting  as  she  goes 
T/>ng  festering  wounds,  inextricable  woes  ! 
Of  old,  she  stalk'd  amid  the  bright  abodes  ; 
And  Jove  himself,  the  sire  of  men  and  godt^. 
The  world's  great  ruler,  felt  her  venom'd  dart ; 
Deceiv'd  by  Juno's  wiles,  and  female  art. 
For  when  Alcmeaa's  nine  long  months  were  run,. 
And  Jove  expected  his  immortal  son: 
To  gods  and  goddesses  th'  unruly  joy 
He  sbow'd,  and  vaunted  of  his  matchless  boy : 
'  From  US'  (he  said)  '  this  day  an  infant  springs. 
Fated  to  rule,  and  bom  a  king  of  kings.' 
Satumfa  ask'd  an  oath,  to  vouch  the  truth , 
And  fix'd  dominion  on  the  favourM  youtJi. 
I'he  tbunderer,  unsuspicious  of  the  fraud, 
Pronounc'd  those  solemn  words  tiiat  bind  a  god. 
The  joyful  gdddess  from  Olympus'  heigL% 
Swift  to  Achaiao  Aigos  bent  her  flight ; 
Scarce  seven  moons  gone,  lay  Sthenelus's  Ivife ; 
She  push'd  her  lingering  infant  into  life  ; 
Her  charms  Alcmeua's  coming  labours  stay. 
And  stop  the  babe,  just  iawing  to  the  day. 
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7^  biJs  Satnrnias  bear  his  oath  in  mind ; 
'  A  yoQth,*  (said  she)  '  of  Jove's  immortal  kind, 
U  :kis  day  bom :  from  StBenelus  be  springs, 
Aisd  cUiins  thy  promise  to  he  king  of  kings.' 
Gntf  seizM  the  thundcrer,  by  bis  oath  engag'd  ; 
yoBf  to  the  soul,  he  sorrowed,  and  he  rag'd. 
FruD  bis  ambrosial  head,  where  perch*d  she  sate^  • 
H«  satcb^d  the  fury -goddess  of  debate, 
IV  dread,  th'  irrevocable  oath  he  swore, 
Tk'  immortal  scats  should  ne'er  behold  her  more  ; 
ifid  wbirKd  her  beadlong  doum,  for  ever  driven 
F'vm  bfight  Olympus  and  the  starry  Heaven : 
TVnce  on  the  nether  world  the  fury  fell  j 
iWain'd  with  man's  contentious  race  to  dwell. 
F-itl  oft  the  god  his  son's  hard  toils  bemoan'd, 
CiKs'd  the  dire  fury,  and  in  secret  groan'd. 
Fr'o  thus,  like  Jove  himself,  was  I  misled, 
^-lle  raging  Hector  heap'd  our  camps  with  dead. 
^lat  can  the  erroois  of  my  rage  atone  ? 
Mt martial  troops,  my  treasures,  are  thy  own: 
T!^'*  instant  from  the  navy  shall  be  sent 
Vlttte'er  Ulysses  promis'd  at  thy  tent : 
B«ntbon  !  appeas'd,  propitious  to  our  prayer, 
Raoae  thy  arms,  and  shine  again  in  war." 

"  0  king  of  nations '  whose  supcriour  sway" 
(Returns  Achilles)  **  all  our  hosts  obey  ! 
To  keep  or  send  the  presents,  be  thy  care  ; 
T)  OS,  'tis  equal :  aU  we  ask  is  war. 
^ile  jet  we  talk,  or  but  an  instant  shun 
Tke  6^t,  our  glorious  work  remains  undone. 
l/t  every  Gre«>k,  who  sees  my  spear  confound 
TVf  Trojan  ranks,  and  deal  destruction  rouud, 
^ith  emalation  what  I  act  survey, 
^d  leant  trom.  thence  the  business  of  the  day." 

Tke  son  of  Peleus  thus  :  and.  thus  replies 
TIk  great  in  oooncils,  Ithacus  the  wise : 
'  Tboagfa,  godlike,  thou  art  by  no  toils  opprcst, 
Ai  least  onr  armies  claim  repast  and  rest : 
l^S  ind  laborious  mast  the  combat  be, 
^^  by  the  gods  inspir'd,  and  led  by  thee. 
StRnfth  is  deriv'd  from  spirits  and  from  blood, 
A»i  those  aurment  by  generous  wine  and  food : 
Ulat  boastful  soo  of  war,  without  that  stay, 
<^B  bst  a  hero  through  a  single  day  ? 
Coitnge  may  prompt ;  but,  ebbing  out  his  strength. 
Mere  uosnpported  man  must  yield  at  length  ; 
Sanmk  with  dry  Ikmine,  and  with  toils  declin'd, 
IV  dioopnu;  body  will  desert  the  mind : 
Bat  boiH  anew  with  strength<conferring  fare. 
With  lijBbs  aiid  soul  onUm'd.  he  tires  a  war. 
I^Bsmi  the  people  then,  and  give  command, 
^rtk  itrong  repast  to  hearten  every  band  i 
Bat  let  the  presents  to  Achilles  made 
laffill  asKmUy  of  all  Greece  be  laid. 
The  kiag  of  men  shall  rise  in  public  sight, 
Atd  toloBa  swear  (observant  of  the  rite) 
Tbt,  ipotlas  as  she  came,  the  maid  removes, 
PsR  froiB  his  arms  and  guiltless  of  his  loves. 
I^t  dooe,  a  snmptuous  banquet  shall  be  made, 
^  the  foil  price  of  injur'd  honour  paid. 
^><n(ch  not  henceforth,  O  prince  I  thy  sovereign 

Bight 

^^nod  the  boonds  of  reason  and  of  right ; 
Tt  the  chief  praiae  that  e'er  to  kings  belong'd, 
*•  rijht  with  justice  whom  with  power  they 

WIQBg'd." 

To  jiiin  the  monarch :  "  Just  is  thy  decree, 
^1  vords  give  joy,  and  wisdom  breathes  in  thee, 
F«h  doe  atooemeiit  gladly  I  pi^epare; 
^  Heaven  rc>gard  rae  as  I  justly  cwear  I 


Here  then  a  while  let  Greece  ft5semt>le<^  6tay, 
Nor  great  Achilles  grudge  this  short  delay  : 
Till  from  the  fleet  our  presents  be  convey 'd, 
And,  Jove  attesting,  the  firm  compact  made. 
A  train  of  noble  youths  the  charge  shall  bear ; 
These  to  select,  Ulysses,  be  thy  care  : 
In  order  rank'd  let  all  our  gifts  appear, 
And  the  fair  train  of  captives  close  the  rear: 
Taltbybius  shall  the  victim  boar  convey, 
Sacred  to  Jove,  and  you  bright  orb  of  day. " 

"  For  this"  (the  stem  .ffiacides  replies) 
"  Some  less  important  season  may  suffice, 
When  the  stern  fury  of  the  war  is  o'er. 
And  wrath  extinguish'd  bums  my  breast  no  morQ^ 
By  Hector  slain,  their  faces  to  the  sky, 
All  grim  with  gaping  wounds  our  heroes  lie : 
Those  call  to  war  !  and  might  my  voioe  incite, 
Now,  now,  this  instant,    should  commence  the 

fight ; 
Then,  when  the  day's  complete,  let  gene'rous  bowls 
And  copious  banquets  glad  your  weary  souls. 
Let  not  my  palate  know  the  taste  of  food. 
Till  my  insatiate  rage  be  cloy'd  with  blood  : 
Pale  lies  my  friend  with  wounds  disfigured  o'er. 
And  his  cold  feet  are  pointed  to  the  door. 
Revenge  is  all  ray  soul !  no  meaner  care, 
Interest,  or  thought,  hlis  room  to  harbour  there  ; 
Destruction  be  my  feast,  and  mortal  wounds, 
And  scenes  of  blood,  and  agonizing  sounds." 

"  O  first  of  Greeks,"  (Ulysses  thus  rejoinM) 
"  The  best  and  bravest  of  the  warrior  kind  ! 
Thy  praise  it  is  in  dreadful  camps  to  shine. 
But  old  experience  and  calm  wisdom  mine. 
Then  hear  my  counsel,  and  to  reason  yield, 
The  bravest  soon  are  satiate  of  the  field  ; 
Though  vast   the  heaps  that  strow  the  crimson 

plain. 
The  bloody  harvest  brings  but  little  gain  : 
The  scade  of  conquest  ever  wavering  lies. 
Great  Jove  but  turns  it,  and  the  victor  dies  ! 
The  great,  the  bold,  by  thousands  daily  fall, 
And  endless  w<^re  the  grief,  to  weep  for  all. 
Ktemal  sorrows  what  avails  to  shed  ? 
Greece  hoQours  not  with  solemn  hsXs  the  dead : 
Enough,  when  death  demands  the  brave,  to  pay 
The  tribute  of  a  melancholy  day. 
One  chief  with  patience  to  the  grave  resign'd. 
Our  care  devolves  on  others  left  behind. 
Let  generous  food  supplies  of  strength  produce, 
Let  rising  spirits  flow  from  sprightly  juice. 
Let  their  warm  heads  with  scenes  of  battle  glow. 
And  pour  new  furies  on  the  feebler  foe. 
Yet  a  short  interval,  and  none  shall  dare 
Expect  a  second  summons  to  the  war  ;  "" 

Who  waits  for  that,  the  dire  effect  shall  find, 
If  trembling  in  the  ships  he  lags  behind. 
Embodied,  to  the  battle  let  us  bend. 
And  all  at  once  on  haughty  Troy  descend." 

And  now  the  delegates  Ulysses  sent, 
To  bear  the  presents  from  the  royal  tent. 
The  sons  of  Nestor,  Phyleus'  valiant  heir, 
Thias  and  Merion,  thunderbolts  of  war. 
With  Lycomedes  of  Creontian  strain, 
And  Melanippus,  form'd  the  chosen  train. 
Swift  as  the  word  was  given,  the  youtlis  obey'd ; 
Twice  ten  bright  vases  in  the  midst  they  laid ; 
A  row  of  six  fair  tripods  then  succeeds: 
And  twice  the  number  of  high  bounding  steeds : 
Seven  captives  next  a  lovely  line  compose ; 
The  eighth  Brisen,  like  the  blooming  rose, 
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ClosM the Mght band:  great Ithacos,  befoie. 

First  of  the  train,  the  gulden  talents  bore : 

The  rest  in  public  view  the  chiefs  dispose^ 

A  splendid  scene  1  then  Agamemnon  rose  : 

The  boar  Talthybius  held  :  the  Grecian  lord 

Brew  the  broad  cutlass,  sbeathM  beside  his  sword : 

The  stubborn  bristles  from  the  victim's  brow 

He  crops,  and  offering  metlitates  his  vow. 

His  bands  uplifted  to  th'  attesting  ski^, 

On  Heaven's  broad  marble  roof  were  fix'd  bis  eyes  j 

The  solemn  words  a  deep  attention  draw. 

And  Greece  amund  sat  thrillM  with  sacred  awe. 

**  Witness,  thou  first !  tbou  greatest  power  above! 
AU-good,  all-wise,  and  ail -surviving  Jove!      » 
And  mother  £arth»  and  Heaven's  revolving  light. 
And  ye,  fell  furies  of  the  realms  of  night, 
Who  rule  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  prepare 
Fjpr  perjured  kings,  and  all  who  falsely  swear ! 
'Hie  black-eyM  maid  inviolate  removes, 
Pure  and  unconscious  of  my  manly  loves ! 
If  this  be  fal«e,  Heaven  all  its  vengeance  shed, 
And  levelled  thunder  strike  my  guilty  head  !" 

With  that,  his  weapon  deep  inflicts  the  wound; 
The  bleeding  savage  tumbles  to  the  ground  ; 
The  sacred  nerald  rolls  the  victim  slain 
(A  feast  for  fi^h)  into  the  foaming  main. 

Then  thus  Achilles :     "  Hear  ye  Greeks  !    and 
know 
Whatever  we  feel,  'tis  Jove  inflicts  the  woe  : 
Not  else  Atrides  could  our  rage  inflame, 
Nor  from  my  arms,  unwilling,  force  the  dame. 
'Twas  Jove's  high  will  atone,  o'er-ruling  all, 
That  doom'd  our  strife,  and  doom'd  the  Greeks 

to  fall. 
Go  then,  ye  chiefs !  indulge  the  genial  rite ! 
Achilles  waits  you,  and  expects  the  fight. " 

The  speedy  council  at  his  word  adjoum'd  : 
To  their  black  vessels  all  the  Greeks  retum'd. 
Acbilles  sought  his  tent     His  train  before     [bore. 
March'd  onward ;  bending  with  the  gifts  they 
Those  in  the  tents  the  'squires  industrious  spread : 
The  foaming  coursers  to  the  sulls  they  led ; 
To  their  new  scats  the  female  captives  move  : 
Briseis,  radiant  as  the  queen  of  love. 
Slow  as  she  past,  beheld  with  sad  survey, 
Where,  gashed  with  cruel  wounds,  Patixiclus  lay  : 
Prone  on  the  body  fell  the  heavenly  fair. 
Beat  her  sad  breast,  and  tore  her  golden  hair  ;    ' 
All  beautiful  in  grief,  her  humid  eyes 
Shining  with  tears  she  lifts,  and  thus  she  cries  : 

*f  Ah,  youth  for  ever  dear,  for  ever  kind. 
Once  tender  fr'i&ad  of  my  distracted  mind  ! 
I  left  thee  fresh  in  life,  in  beauty  gay ! 
Now  find  thee  cold,  inanimated  clay  ! 
What  woes  my  wretched  i-aceof  life  attend  ! 
Sorrows  on  sorrows,  never  doom'd  to  end  ! 
The  first  lov'd  consort  of  my  virgin-bed 
Before  these  eyes  in  fatal  battle  bled ! 
My  three  brave  brothers  in  one  mournful  day. 
All  trod  the  dark  irremeable  way  : 
Thy  friendly  hand  uprear'd  me  from  the  plain. 
And  dry'd  my  sorrows  for  a  husband  slain; 
Achilles'  care  you  promis'd  I  should  prove. 
The  first,  the  dearest  partner  of  his  love  j 
That  rites  divine  should  ratify  the  band. 
Arid  make  me  empress  in  his  native  land, 
Accept  ilu  sc  grateful  tears  I  for  thee  they  flow. 
For  thcc,  that  ever  felt  another's  woe  1" 

Her  sister  eaptives  echoed  groan  for  groan, 
Kor  moura'd  Pati^us'  furtunt^^  but  their  own: 


The  leaders  press'd  the  chief  on  every  side ; 
Unmov'd,  he  heard  them,  and  with  sighs  dcny'd  i 

"  If  yet  Achilles  have  a  friend,  whose  care 
Is  bent  to  please  him,  this  request  forbear :  i 

Tdl  yonder  Sun  descend,  ah  let  me  pay 
To  grief  and  anguish  one  abstemious  d^y.V 

He  spoke,  and  from  the  warriors  tum'd  his  face  ; 
Yet  still  the  brother  kings  of  Atrcus'  race, 
Nestor,  Idomeneus,  Ulysses  sage. 
And  Phoenix,  strive  to  calm  his  grief  and  rage  : 
His  rage  they  calm  not,  nor  his  grief  control ; 
He  groans,  he  raves,  he  sorrows  from  bis  souL 

"  Thou  too,  PatPodus !»  (thus  bis  heart  he      , 
vents) 
"  Once  spread  tb'  inviting  banquet  in  oar  tents: 
Thy  sweet  society,  thy  winning  care, 
Once  staid  Achilles,  rushing  to  the  war. 
But  now,  alas  !  to  death's  cold  arms  resign'd. 
What  banquets  but  revenge  can  glad  my  miml  ? 
AVhat  greater  sorrow  could  afBict  my  breast. 
What  more,  if  hoary  Peleus  were  deceas'd  ? 
Who  now,  perhaps,  in  Phthia  dreads  to  hear 
His  son's  sad  fate,  and  drops  a  tender  tear. 
What  more,  should  Neoptolemus  the  brave 
(My  only  oflspring)  sink  into  the  grave  ? 
If  yet  thatofispring  lives  (I  distant  far, 
Of  all  neglectful,  wage  a  hateful  war.) 
I  could  not  this,  this  cruel  stroke  attend  ; 
Fate  claim'd  Achilles,  but  might  spare  his  fnend* 
I  hop'd  Patrocli^  might  survive,  to  rear 
My  tender  orphan  with  a  parent's  care. 
From  Schyros  isle  conduct  him  o'er  the  main, 
And  glad  his  eyes  with  his  paternal  reign, 
The  lofty  palace,  and  the  large  domain  ; 
For  Peleus  breathes  no  more  the  vital  air. 
Or  drags  a  wretched  lifij  of  age  and  care. 
But  till  the  news  of  my  sad  fate  invades 
His  hastening  soul,  and  sinks  him  to  the  shades." 

Sighing  he  said.      His  grief  the  heroes  joia'd  ; 
Kach  stole  a  tear  for  what  he  left  behind. 
Their  mingled  grief  the  sire  of  Heaven  surveyed  i 
And  thus,  with  pity,  to  his  blue-ey'd  maid  : 

"  Is  then  Achilles  now  no  more  thy  care. 
And  dost  thou  thus  desert  the  great  in  war  ? 
Lo,  where  yon  sails  their  canvass  wings  extend. 
All  comfortless  he  sits,  and  wails  his  friend  : 
Kre  thirst  and  want  his  forces  have  opprest, 
Haste,  and  infuse  ambrosia  in  his  breast." 

He  spoke  :  and  sudden,  at  the  word  of  Jove, 
Shot  the  descending  goddess  fcom  above. 
So  swift  through  ether  the  shrill  harpy  springs. 
The  wide  air  floating  t9her  ample  wings. 
To  great  Achilles  she  her  flight  addrest, 
And  pour'd  divine  ambrosia  in  his  breast. 
With  nectar  sweet  (refection  of  the  gods !) 
Then,  swift  ascending,  soueht  the  bright  abodes* 

Now  issued  from  the  ships  the  warrior  train. 
And,  like  a  deluge,  pour'd  upon  the  plain. 
As  when  the  piercing  blasts  of  Boreas  blow. 
And  scatter  o'er  the  fields  the  dri%-ing  snow  ; 
From  dusky  clouds  the  fleecy  winter  flies, 
Whose  dazzling  lustre  whitens  all  the  skies  ! 
So  helms  succeeding  helms,  so  shields  from  shields 
Catch  the  quick  beams,  iftnd  brighten  all  the  fields; 
Broad-glrttering  broast-plates,  spears  with  pointed 

rays. 
Mix  in  one  stream,  reflecting  blajse  on  blaze : 
Thick  beats  the  centre  as  the  cottiers  bound. 
With  splendour  flame  the  skies,  and  laligU  tbs 
fiddi  around. 
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TaU  in  the  midit,  high«lo«ering  o'er  the  rest, 
FTh  fimbs  in  anns  divine  Achilles  drest ; 
Anus  which  the  father  of  the  fire  bestow'd, 
Forg'd  oo.  th'  eternal  aiiTtls  of  the  god. 
{jr'ui  and  revenge  his  furious  heart  inspire ; 
H.3  .slovini?  e3re- balls  roll  with  living  fire  ; 
He  grinds  bis  teeth  ;  and,  furious  with  delay, 
O'erlooks  the  embattled  host,  and  hopes  the 
bloody  day. 

The  silver  cuishes  first  his  thighs  infold  : 
Then  o'er  his  breast  was  brac'd  the  hollow  gold  ; 
llie  brazen  sword  a  various  baldric  ty'd. 
That,  starr'd  with  gems,  hung  glittering  at  his 

side; 
And,  like  the  Moon,  the  broad  refulgent  shield 
Slaz'd  with  long  rays,  and  gleam'd  athwart  the 

So  to  night-wandering  sailors,  pale  with  fears, 
Wide  o*er  the  watery  waste,  a  light  appears, 
'Whii'h,  on  the  ftir-sccn  mountain  blazing  high, 
Stxeams  from   some  lonely  watch-tower  to  the 

sky: 
Wiih  monmfal  eyes  they  gaze,  and  gaze  agara ; 
Loud  howls  the  storm,  and  drives  them  o*er  the 


Xext,  his  high  head  the  helmet  graced  ;  behind 
Tlie  sweepy  crest  hung  floating  in  the  wind  : 
Like  the  red  star,  that  from  his  flaming  hair 
Shakes  down  diseases,  pestilence,  and  war  ; 
So  streamed  the  golden  honours  from  his  head. 
Trembled  the  sparkling  plumes,  and  the  loose 
glories  shed. 

The  chief  beholds  himself  with  wondering  eyes ; 
His  arms  be  poises,  and  his  motions  tries ; 
Buoy*d  by  some  inward  force,   he  seems  to  swim. 
And  feels'a  pinion  lifting  every  limb. 

And  now  he  shakes  his  great  paternal  spear, 
Pboderoas  and  huge  !  which  not  a  Greek  could 

rear. 
From  Pelion*s  cloudy  top  an  ash  entire 
Old  Chiron  fbll'd,  and  shapM  it  for  his  sire; 
A  spear  which  stem  AcbiHcs  only  wit  Ids, 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields. 

Atatomedon  and  Alcimus  prepare 
Th'  immortal  coursers  and  the  radiant  car 
(Toe  silver  traces  sweeping  at  their  side ;) 
Their  6ery  months  resplendent  bridles  ty'd, 
The  ivory-studded  reins,  returned  behind, 
WavM  o'er  their  backs,  and  to  the  chariot  joined. 
The  charioteer  then  whiri'd  the  lash  around, 
And  swift  ascended  at  one  active  bound. 
All  bright  in  heavenly  arms,  above  his  squire 
Arfailles  mounts,  and  sets  the  fleld  on  fire  ; 
Not  brighter  Phoebus,  in  th»  etherial  way, 
>lamc*  from  his  chariot,  and  restores  the  day : 
Ht*h  o'er  the  host  all  terrible  he  stands, 
Mid  tbooders  to  his  steeds  these  dread  commands: 

"  Xanthnsand  Baliits  !  of  Podargcs'  strain 
'^l  nlt«  ye  boast  that  hiavcnly  race  in  vain) 
Pc  swift^  be  mindful  of  the  load  yv.  bear, 
Ami  learn  to  make  your  master  more  your  care : 
Thraugh  Eslling  squadrons  bear  my  slaughtering 

sword, 
Nor,  ss  ye  left  Patroclus,  leave  your  lord." 

Tl*e  ^enerous  Xanthus,  as  the  words  be  said, 
S-".in'd  sensible  of  woe,  and  droop'd  his  head  : 
7rm*hlifir  he  stood  l>efore  the  goldtn  wain, 
Ari-I  bow'd  to  dust  the  honours  of  his  mane, 
Whrti.  Ftranjre  to  toll !  (so  Juno  uillM)  he  broke 
JEterul  silence,  and  portentous  spoke. 


"  Achilles !  yes  1  this  day  at  least  we  hear 

Thy  raging  safety  through  the  files  of  war : 

But  come  it  will,  the  fatal  time  must  come. 

Nor  our's  the  fault,  but  God  decrees  thy  doom. 

Not  through  our  crime,  or  slowness  in  the  course^ 

Fell  thy  Patroclus,  but  by  heavenly  force; 

The  bright  far-shooting  god  who  gilds  the  day 

(Confest  we  saw  him)  tore  his  arms  away. 

No — could  our  swiftness  o*er  the  winds  prevail. 

Or  beat  the  pinions  of  the  western  gale. 

All  were  m  vain — ^the  Fates  thy  death  demand, 

Due  to  a  mortal  and  immortal  hand."  ^ 

Then  ceased  for  ever,  by  the  Furies  ty'd. 
His  fateful  voice.    Th'  intrcpid^liief  reply*d, 
W^ith  unabated  rage—"  So  let  it  be  ! 
Portents  and  prodigies  are  lost  on  me. 
I  know  my  fate,  to  die,  to  see  no  more 
My  much-lov'd  parents,  and  my  native  shore- 
Enough — ^when  Heaven  ordains,  I  sink  in  night  ; 
Now  perish  Troy  !»'  he  said,  and  ruah'd  to  fight 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBS  BATTUE  OF  THB  GODS,  AMD  TRE  ACTS 
OP  ACUILLBS. 

JupiTBi,  upon  Achilles's  return  to  the  battle,  calls 
a  council  of  the  gods,  and  permits  them  to  assist 
either  party.  The  terrours  of  the  battle  des- 
cribed when  the  deities  ere  engaged.  Apollo  en- 
courages ^neas  to  meet  Achilles.  After  a  long 
conversation  these  two  heroes  encounter  ;  but 
iEneas  is  preserved  by  the  assistance  of  Neptune. 
Achilles  falls  uix>n  the  rest  of  the  Trojans,  and 
is  upon  the  point  of  killing  Hector,  but  Apollo 
conveys' him  away  in  a  cloud.  Achilles  pursues 
the  Trojans  with  a  great  slaughter. 

The  same  day  continues.  The  Bcene  is  in  the 
field  before  T/oy. 


Thus  round  Polides  breathing  war  and  blood, 
Greece,  sheath'd  in  arms,  beside  her  vessels  stood | 
While,    near  impending  from  a  neighbouring 

height, 
Troy^s  black  battalions  wait  the  shock  of  fight. 
Then  Jove  to  Themis  gives  command,  to  call 
The  gods  to  council  in  the  starry  hall  : 
Swift  o'er  Olympus'  hundred  hills  she  flies. 
And  summons  all  the  senate  of  the  skies. 
These  shining  on,  in  long  procession  come 
To  Jove*s  eternal  adamantine  dome. 
Not  one  was  alxsent,  not  a  rural  power. 
That  haunts  the  verdant  gloom,  or  rosy  bower^ 
I'jich  fair-bair'd  Dryad  of  the  shady  wood, 
Each  azure  sister  of  the  silver  liood  j 
All  but  old  Ocean,  hoary  sire !  who  keep* 
IIi5  ancient  seat  beneath  the  sacred  de^ 
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On  marble  thrones  with  lucid  columns  crowned 
(The  work  of  Vulcan)  sat  tlie  powers  around. 
Ev'n    he'  whose  trident  sways  the  watery  reign, 
Heard  the  loud  summons,  and  forsook  the  main, 
AssumM  his  throne  amid  the  bright  ahodeSj 
And  questioned  thus  the  sire  of  men  and  gods': 
'*  What  moves  the  god  who  Heaven  and  Earth 

commands, 
And  grasps  the  thunder  in  his  awful  hands,. 
Thus  to  convene  the  whole  etherial  state  ? 
Is  Greece  and  Troy  the  subject  in  debate  ? 
Already  met,  the  lowering  hosts  appear, 
And  death  stands  ardent  on  the  edge  of  war."' 
"  'lis  true,"    4^he  doud-compellmg  power  ., 

replies)  .         * 

"  This  day,  we  call  the  council  of  the  skies 
In  care  of  human  races  ev'u  Jave'«i  own. eye    . 
Saos  with  regret  unhappy  mortals  die.  - 
Far  on  Olympus*  top  in  secret  state  '  .*    . 

Ounelf  will  sit,  and  see  the  hand  of  hie 
Work  out  our  will.     Celestial  pbwers  I  descend. 
And,  as  your  minds  direct,  yo\ir  succour  Jend 
To  either  host.     Troy  soon  must  lie  6*erU)iowp,  , 
If  uncoptrord  Achilles  fights  tdono : .  *      . 
Their  troops  but  lately  durst  not  rneet  his  cyeg  j 
What  can  they  now,  if  in  his  rage  he  riscj.?  ,  > 
Assist  them,  gods  !  or  liion's  sacred  vaU 
May  fall  this  day,  though  fate  forbids  the  fall." 
He  said,  and  fir'd  their  hea>*enly  breasts  with 

rage: 
On  adverse  parts  the  warrmg  gods  engage. 
Heaven's  awful  queen  j  and  he  whose  jv^ure  round 
Girds  the  vast  globe ;  the  maid  in  arms  reuown'd  ', 
Hermes,  of  pr^ifitable  arts  the  ?ire  ; 
And  Vulcan,  the  black  sovereign  of  the  fire  ! 
These  to  the  fleet  repair  with  instant  flight ; 
The  vessels  tremble  as  the  gods  aliglit. 
In  aid  of  Troy,  I^atona,  Phoebus,  came.  . 
Mars  fiery-helm'd,  the  laughU'r- loving  oame, 
Xanthus,  whose  streams  in  golden  currents  fiow. 
And  the  chaste  huntress  qf  the  silver  bow. 
Ere  yet  the  gods  their  various  aid  employ. 
Each  Argive  bosom  swelPd  with  manly  .joy, 
While  great  Achilles  (terrour  of  the  -plaiu) 
Ix>ng  lost  to  battle,  shone  in  arms  again. 
Dreadful  he  stood  in  front  of  all  his  host ; 
Pale  Troy  beheld,  and  scem'd  already  lost ; 
Her  bravest  heroes  pant  with  haward  fear. 
And  trembling  see  another  god  of  war. 

But  when  the  powers  descending  swcll'd  the 

fight, 
Then  tumult  rose  ;  fierce  rage  and  pale  affright 
V^aried  each  face ;  then  discoird  sounds  .alarms,    . 
Karth  echoes,  and  the  nations  rush  to  arms. 
Kow  through  the  trembling  shores  Minerva  calls. 
And  now  she  thunders  from  the  Grecian  walls. 
Mars,,  hovering  o*er  his  Troy,  his  terrours  slirouds 
In  gloomy  tempests,  and  a  night  of  clouds  : 
Now  through  each  Trojan  heart  he  fury  pours 
With  voice  divine,  from  Ilion's  topmost  towers : 
^ow  shouts  to  SimoTs  firom  her  beauteous  hill ; 
The  mountain  shook,  the  rapid  streams  stood  stilL 
Above,  the  sire  of  gods  his  thunder  rolls, 
And  peals  on  peals  redoubled  rrnid  the  poles. 
Beneath,  stern  Neptune  shakes  the  solid  ground ; 
The  forests  wave,  the  mountains  nod  around ; 
Through  all  their  summits  tremble  Ida's  woods. 
And  from  their  sources  boil  her  hundred  tloods. 

*  Neptune. 


Troy*f  turrets  totter  on  th«  rockm*  plaiA ; 
And  the  toss'd  navies  beat  the  heaving  mam. 
Deep  inthe^d|$mal  regions  of  the  dead, 
Th'  infernal  monarbfh  rcar'd  his  horrid  head, 
l^eap'd  from  fits  tTu^ne,    lest  NeptAne*8  arm 

should  lay 
His  dark  dominions   opai  to^the  day. 
And  pour  i*  light  6n  Pluto's' drear  abodes, 
Abhorr'd  by  men,/and*dreadful  ev»n  to  "gods. 

Such  war  th''  i&mortds  wage  :   such  horroors 
rend 
fhe  world's  vast  concave,  when  the  gods  contend. 
Fi«t  silver-sltafttfd  Phoebus  took  th«»  plain 
Against  bluo  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  main : 
The  god  of  arttis  his^^iaht  bulk  display'd, 
Oppos'd  to  Pallas,  waHs  triumphant  maid.   • 
Against  l^tona  marchM  the  son  of  May  ; 
The  quiver'd'Didn,  sister  Of  the  day, 
( Her  golden  arroVrs  soimding  at  her  side) 
Saturnia,  majesty  of  Heaven,  defy'd. 
With  fiery  Vulcan  last  in  battle  stands 
The  sacred  flood  that  rolls  on  golden  saUds ; 
Xanthus  his  name  with  those  of  heavenly  birth, 
Bift  caird  Scamanderby  the  sons  of^ Earth. 

While  thus  the  gods  m  variotis  league  engage, 
Achilles  glowM  with  mone  than  moital  rage:  ^ 
Hector  he  sought ;  in  search  of  Hector  tum'd 
His  eyes  arpund,'  for  Ifcctor  only  bum'd  ; 
•And  burst  like  lightning  through  the  ranks,  and 
To  glut  the  god  of  battles  with  bis  blood.       [vow'^ 

^neas  was  the  first  who  dar'd  to  stay ; 
Apollo  wedg^'d  him  in  the  warrior's  way. 
But  sweird  his  bosom  with  undaunted  might, 
Half-fbrc*d,  and  half^p^rsuaded,  to  the  fight. 
Like  young  Lyftaon,  of  the  royal  line,  j 

In  voice  and  a<»ji«ct,  seem'd  the  power  divine  ;       i 
And  bade  the  chief  reflect,  how  late  with  scorn 
In  distant  threats  he  bT?iv'd  the  (oddess  bora. 

Then  thus  the  hero  of  Anchiscs  strain  : 
"To  meet  Pelid*^^  you  persuade  in  vain ; 
Already  have  I  met,  nor  void  of  ^ar 
Obser\''d  the  fury  of  his  flying  spear  ; 
From  Ida's  woods  he  chasM  us  to  the  field, 
Our  force  he  scattered,  and  our  herds  he  kiird ; 
Lymessus,  Pedasus,  in  ashes  lay ; 
But  (Jove  assisting)  T  surviy'd  the  day  ; 
Else  had  I  tnuik,  cpprest  In  fatal  fight 
By  fierce  Achilles' and  Minerva's  might. 
Where'er  be  mov'd,  the  goddess  shone  before. 
And  beth*d  flis  brazen  lance  in  hostile  gore. 
What  ninrt.l1  mari  A'ihillcs  e^n  stirtain  ?        fp'^^^ 
Th*  iminfertale  gtiai^  him  through  the  dreadful 
And  sufier  not  Ws'dart  to  fall  in  vain.  f  powei 

Were  god-  my  aid,  this  arm  should  check  his 
Though  stroll;?  in  battle  as  a  brazen  tuwer." 

To  whom  the  son  of  Jove :  **  I'hat  god  implore^ 
And  be  what  t^at  Achilles  was  before. 
From  heavenly  Venus  thou  deriv'.st  thy  strain. 
And  he,  but  from  a  sister  of  the  main;' 
An  aged  sea^pod  father  of  his  line, 
But  Jove  himself  the  sacred  source  of  thine* 
'Hieu  lift  thy  weapon  for  a  noble  blow, 
Nor  fear  the  vaunting  of  a  mortal  foe.** 

This  said,  and  spirit  bi*eath'd  into  his  breast. 
Through  the  thick  troops  th'  emboldened  hero 

prest  t 
His  venturous  act  the  white-arm ^d  queen  survey 'dj 
And  thus,  assembling  all  the  powers,  she  said  : 

"  Behold  an  action,  gods,    that  claims  your 
I/)  great  jEaeas  rushing  to  the  war  j  [cans 
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As3»t  Pdides  be  directs  bis  ccMir«e, 
Paobos  impels,  and  Ph«bQs  gives  bim  force. 
liritnia  his  bold  caiver  ;  at  leact,  - 1'  attend 
K  cr  la%-oiirM  ben>,  let  some  poirer  descend,  • 
Tj  fttaid  hb  life,  smd  add  to  bis  renown, 
Ve,  the  great  annameut  of  Heaven,  came  down. ' 
i^rtflter  let  bins  fall,  as  Fates  design, 
TWsfNa  so  abort  bis  life's  illosthoos  line  i 
Bet,  lest  some  advene  god  now  cross  his  "way, 
TnTe  bisa  to  know  vbat  powers  assist  this  day  : 
Kr  how  sfaalt  mortal  stand  the  dire  alarms, 
iln  Heaven's  refulgent  host  appear  in  arms  ?" 
Tb«  she :  and  tbiis  the  god  whose  force  can 
T^  soiki  globe's  eternal  basis  shake :  [make 

"  kpioA  the  plight  of  man,  so  feeble  known, 
%siiottU  c^estial  powers  exert  their  own  ? 
ii&e,  fioD  yonder  moant  to  view  the  scene, 
iai  l»ave  to  arar  the  fotes  of  mortal  men. 
laiifth'  armrpotent,  or  god  of  light, 
^htmxt  Afibiika,  or  commence  the  fight, 
TVore  oa  tbe  gods  of  Tioy  we  swilt  descend: 
Fdlsm,  Idi»abtnot,  shall  tbe  conflict  end; 
iai  tboe,  in  rain  and  confusion  huri'd, 
^-M  to  oar  conquering  arms  tbe  lower  world." 

Thm  having  sud,  tbe  tyrant  of  the  sea, 
Cnioa  Ncptone,  itiae,  and  led  tbe  way. 
Unaifd  upon  tbe  field  there  stood  a  moond 
Oi  ank  ooogested,  waU*d,  and  trencb'd  around  ; 
beider  times  to  guard  Alcides  made,    > 
'Tlevaifc  of  Trq^ins,  with  Mnierva's  aid) 
Vuttae  a  veogefid  monster  of  the  maia 
S^tbe  wide  shore,  and  drove  bim  to  the  plain. 

Bcre  Nrptune  and  tbe  gods  of  Greece  repair, 
Ti&  doads  tnoompassM,  and  a  veil  of  air : 
Tkadrene  powers,  droond  Apollo  laid, 
f-nvathe  fw  bills  that  silver  Simois  shade. 
^  QKle  ck»e  each  beavenly  party  sate, 
b:^  »  fimn  tbe  future  scheme  of  fete ; 
B«  OB  Bot  yet  in  fight,  though  Jove  on  higb 
&<*^  the  loud  signal,  and  the  Hescvens  reply. 

Kcnvlrile  tbe  rushisig  armies  bide  the  ground ; 
^  CRttpled  centre  yields  a  hollow  sound : 
Stadi  e»*d  in  Ba3,  aad  cbiefs  in  armour  bright, 
^  ^am7  champaign  glows  with  brazen  light 
4«d  bgft  horts  (a  dieadfol  space)  appear 
^^  gitat  Acbilles,   bold  iEneaS,  here. 
^^  tgveri^g  strides  JExmB  first  advaac'd, 
>  sodding  plumage  on  bis  helmet  dancM; 
Vod  o'rr  bis  breast  tbe  fencing  shield  be  bore, 
^isbemoVd,  bisjavelinflaui'd  before. 
Hx  f>  PcTMles :  furioas  to  engage, 
Er  r«k'd  impetooua.    Sucb  tbe  lion's  rage, 
^k  *ic«wg  first  has  fees  with  acomful  eyes, 
|W^  sll  a  arms  the  peopled  city  rise, 
^ts  cskIcss  oa.  vitb  unregardiog  pride ; 
3^atthe  kogtb,'  by  some  brave  youth  defy'd, 
l^bi  hsid  spear  the  savage  turns  alone^ 
^  "'niiai  fury  aitb  an  hollow  groan ; 
I*'  rnm,  he  feaoss,  be  rolls  his  eyes  around ; 
^'i  bf  bii  tail,  bis  heaving  sides  resound ; 
«cilbapaUbisrage}  be  grmds  his  teeth, 
*'>**d«i  sengeaaise.  or  roiolv'd  on  deadi. 
•>  fens  Achilles  oa  Aieos  flies; 
«»naili  iPuBi,  and  bis  force  defies. 
^T«tfheslBiB  encounter  join'd,  begim 
ntasdsflWtJS  tbas  to  VenHs'  son: 
.  'Why  comes  J&Nasttrougb  tbe  ranks  to  fer? 
[v^WlSBaei  Adiille^  arm  fai  war, 
l^^ths  Nefansof  Priam  to  enjoy, 
Mpi^ahis  Bcfits  to  the  tbrons  off  Itey  ? 


Grant  that  beneath  tby  lance  Achilles  dies, 
The  martial  monarch  may  refuse  the  prize : 
Sons  he  has  many :  those  thy  pride  may  quell ; 
And  'tis  his  fault  to  love  those  sons  too  well. 
Or,  ill  reward  of  thy  victorious  hand, 
Ua&lYoy  proposed  some  spacious  track  of  land  ? 
An  ample  forest,  or  a  fair  domain. 
Of  hill  forA'ines,  and  arable  for  grain? 
Ev'n  this,  perhaps,  will  hardly  prove  thy  lot. 
But  can  Achilles  be  so  soon  forgot  ? 
Once  (as  I  think)  you  saw  this  brandish'd  spear^ 
And  then  tbe  great  .¥.neas  seem'd  to  fear. 
With  hearty  haste  from  tda*s  mount  be  fled. 
Nor,  till  he  reach'd  Lymessus,  turu'd  his  b.?adr 
Her  }6fty  walls  not  long  our  progress  staid  ; 
Those,  Pallas,  Jo\''e,  and  we,  in  ruins  laid  t 
In  Grecian  chains  her  captive  race  were  cast  4 
'TIS  true,  the  great  .£neas  fled  too  fesU 
Defrauded  of  my  conquest  once  before. 
What  then  I  lost,  the  gods  this  day  restore. 
Go  J  while  thou  may'st,  avoid  the  threatening  fete; 
Fools  stay  to  feel  it,  and  are  wise  too  late." 

To  this  Anchises'  son :  *'  Such  wonis  employ 
To  one  that  fears  thee,  some  uii warlike  boy; 
Such  we  disdain ;  the  best  may  be  defy'd 
With  mean  reproaches,  and  unmanly  pride  { 
Unworthy  tbe  high  race  from  which  we  came, 
Proclaim'd  so  loudly  by  tbe  voice  of  fame: 
Each  from  iUustri<^  fathers  draws  his  line; 
Each  goddeas-bom ;  half  human,  half  divine. 
Thetis',  this  day,  or  Venus'  offspring,  dies,' 
And  tears  shall  trickle  from  celestial  e3res : 
For  when  twtf  heroes,  thus  dcriv»d,  contend, 
'Tis  not  in  words  tbe  gloriousvstrife  can  end. 
If  yet  thou  farther  seek  to  learn  my  birth 
(A  tale  resounded  through  tbe  spacious  Earth) 
Hear  bow  the  glorious  origin  we  prove 
From  ancient  Dardanus,  the  first  from  Jove: 
Dardania's  walls  be  rais'd  ;  for  Ilion  then 
(1*lie  city  smce  of  many'-languag'd  men) 
Was  not    The  natives  were  content  to  till 
Tha  shady  foot  of  Ida's  fountful  hill. 
From  Dardanus,  great  Erichthonius  springs, 
Tlie  richest  once,  of  Asia's  wealthy  kings ; 
Thre^  thousand  mares  his  spacious  pastures  bred» 
Three  thousand  foals  beside  their  mothers  fed. 
Boreas,  enamoor'd  of  the  sprightly  train, 
Conceal'd  his  godhead  in  a  flowing  mane, 
With  voice  dissemble^  to  his  loves  he  neigh'd. 
And  eonrs*d  the  dappled  beauties  o'er  the  mead : 
Hence  sprung  twelve  others  of  nnrivall'd  kind. 
Swift  as  their  mother  mares,  and  father  wind. 
These,  lightly  skimming  when  they  swept  the  plam» 
Nor  ply'd  the  grass,  nor  bent  the  tender  grain  ; 
And  when  along  tbe  level  seas  they  flew. 
Scarce  on  the  surfece  curl'd  tbe  briny  de# : 
Sucb  Erichthonius  was :  from  him  there  came 
The  sacred  Tros,  of  whom  the  Ttt>jan  name. 
Three  sons  renown'd  adom'd  his  nuptial  bed, 
Ilus,  Assaracns,  and  Ganymcd : 
TKe  matchless  Ganymed,  divinely  fair. 
Whom  Heaven,  enamour'd,  snatch  to  upper  air 
To  bear  tbe  cop  of  Jove  (etheriat  guest, 
The  grace  and  glory  of  th'  ambrosial  feast). 
The  two  remaining  sons  tbe  line  divide : 
First  rose  Laomedoo  from  Has'  side ; 
From  him  Tithouius,  now  in  carea  grQwa  p|d. 
And  Prian  (blest  with  Hector^  brave  and  boldlO 
Clytius  and  Campus,  ever  honoutM  pair ; 
And  Uioetabttj  thaiiderhoU.o(a:ac. 
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From  irrrat  Assaracus  sprang  Capys,  he 
J?<  pnt  Anchispb,  and  Anrhiset  mc. 
Such  is  our  race :  'tis  Fortune  gives  us  birth, 
But  Jove  alone  endues  the  soul  with  worth  : 
He,  source  of  power  and  might !  with  boundless 
All  human  courage  gives,  or  takes  away,      [sway. 
Long  in  the  field  of  words  we  may  contend. 
Reproach  i8  inOnite,  and  knows  no  cod, 
AnnM  or  with  truth  or  falsehood,  right  or  wrong 
(So  voluble  a  weapon  is  the  tongue) 
Wounded,  we  wound  i  and  neither  i^e  can  fail. 
For  every  man  hiia  equal  strength  to  rail : 
Womtu  alone,  when  in  the  street^  they  jar. 
Perhaps  excel  us  in  this  wordy  war ; 
Like  us  they  stand,  encompassed  with  the  crowd, 
And  vent  their  auger  impotent  and  loud. 
Ceas**  then— Our  business  in  the  field  of  fight 
Is  not  to  question,  but  to  prove,  our  might. 
To  all  those  insulu  thou  hast  offered  here, 
Receive  this  ansver:  His  my  flying  spear.*' 

He  spoke.    With  nil  his  force  the  javelin  flung, 
FixM  deep,  and  loudly  in  the  buckler  rung. 
Far  on  his  o\it-stretch'd  arm,  Pelides  held 
(To  meet  the  thundering  lance)  his  drcadfal  shield, 
That  trembled  aa  it  stuck ;  nor  void  of  fear 
Saw,  «re  it  fell,  th'  immeasurable  spear. 
His  fears  were  vain ;  impenetrable  charms 
Secured  the  temper  of  th*  etherial  arms. 
Through  two  strong  plates  the  pvint  its  passage  held, 
But  stopped,  and  rested,  by  the  third  repel rd. 
Five  plates  of  various  metai,  various  mould, 
Compos'd  the  shield  ;  of  brass  each  outward  fold. 
Of  tin  each  inward,  and  the  middle  gold  : 
There  stuck  the  lance.     Then  rising  ere  he  threw. 
The  forceful  spear  of  great  Achillt»a  flew. 
And  picrc'd  the  Dardan  shield's  extremest  bound. 
Whore  the  shrill  brass  returnM  a  shar^ter  sound  : 
Through  tlic  thin  verge  the  Pclian  weapon  glides, 
And  the  slight  covering  of  expanded  hides. 
/Eneas  his  contracted  body  bends, 
And  o'er  him  high  the  riven  targe  extends, 
Sees,  through  ite  parting  plates,  the  upper  air. 
And  at  his  back  perceives  the  quivering  spear : 
A  fate  so  near  him  chills  htf  soul  with  fright ; 
And  swims  before  bis-eyes  the  many  coloured  light 
Achilles, .  rushing  in  with  dreadful  cries, 
Draws  his  broad  blade,  and  at  ^eas  flies : 
Aneas,  rousing  as  the  foe  came  on 
(With  force  collected)  heaves  a  mighty  stone: 
A  mass  enormous  !  which  in  modem  days 
No  two  of  Earth's  degenerate  sons  could  raise. 
But  ocean*s  god,  whose  earthquakes  rock  the 

'    ground, 
Saw  the  distress,  and  mov'd  the  powers  around. 

•*  Lo !  on  the  brink  of  ftte  i^eas  stands. 
An  instant  victim  to  Achilles'  hands ; 
By  Phoebus  urg'd  :  but  Phoebus  has  bestow'd 
His  aid  in  vain :  the  man  o'erpowera  the  god. 
And  can  ye  see  this  righteous  chief  atone,    ^ 
With  guiltless  blood,  for  vices  not  his  own  * 
To  all  the  gods  his  constant  vows  were  paid : 
Sure,  though  he  wars  for  Troy,  he  claims  our  aid  .' 
Fete  wills  not  this;  nor  thus  can  Jove  reaign 
The  future  father  of  the  Dardan  line : 
The  first  great  ancestor  obtained  his  grace. 
And  still  his  love  descends  en  all  the  race ; 
For  Priam  now,  and  Priam's  faithless  kind, 
M  length  are  odious  to  th'  all-eeeing  mind ; . 
On  great  JEoeu  shall  devolve  the  reipn. 
And  Ubi  succeeding  loiii  the  lastbg  lias  lastain." 


The  great  Earth-shaker  thus :  to  whom  reptici 

Th'  imperfal  goddess  with  the  radiant  eyet: 

**  Good  as  he  is,  to  immolate  or  spare 

The  Dardan  prince,  O  Neptune,  be  thy  care  } 

Pallas  and  I,  by  all  that  gods  can  bind,  . 

Have  kwom  destruction  to  the  Trojan  kind  ; 

Not  ev'n  an  in^nt  to  protract  their  fate. 

Or  save  one  member  of  the  sinking  state ; 

Till  her  last  flame  be  quench'd  with  her  last  gore. 

And  ev'n  her  crumbling  ruins  are  no  more." 

The  king  of  ocean  to  the  fight  descends. 
Through  all  the  whistling  darts  his  course  he  beads, 
Swift  interposed  between  the  warriors  flies. 
And  casU  thick  darkness  o'er  Achilles'  eyes. 
From  great  ^Jieas*  shielJ  the  spear  he  drew. 
And  at  his  master's  feet  the  weapon  threw. 
That  done,  with  force  divine  he  snatch'd  on  high 
The  Dardan  prince,  and  bore  him  through  the  sky. 
Smooth-gliding  without  step,  above  the  heads 
Or  warring  heroes,  and  of  bounding  steeds : 
Till  at  the  battle's  utmosf  verge  they  light, 
\Vhcre  the  slow  Cancans  close  the  rear  of  fight. 
The  godhead  there  (his  heavenly  form  confess'd)* 
With  words  like  thesp  the  panting  chief  addrcfu'd : 
^  "  What  power,  O  prince,  with  force  inferior  far, 
Urg'd  thee  to  meet  Achilles  arm  in  war  > 
Hem-eforth  beware,  nor  antedate  thy  doom. 
Defrauding  fate  of  all  thy  fame  to  come. 
But  wheu  the  day  decreed  (for  cou>e  it  most) 
Shall  lay  this  dreadful  hero  in  the  dust. 
Let  then  the  furies  of  that  anrn  be  known. 
Secure,  no  Grecian  force  transcends  thy  own." 

With  that,  he  left  him,  wondering  as  be  lay. 
Then  from  Achilles  chas'd  the  mist  away  s 
Sudden,  returning  with  the'stream  of  light, 
'llie  scene  of  war  came  rushing  on  his  sight. 
Then  thus  amaz'd :  "  What  wonders  strike  my 

mind ! 
My  spear,  that  parted  on  the  wings  of  wind. 
Laid  here  bf  fore  me!  and  the  Dardan  lord. 
That  fell  tiiis  instant,  vauish'd  from  my  sword  ^ 
I  thought  alone  with  mortals  to  contend. 
But  powers  celestial  sure  this  foe  defend. 
Great  as  he  is,  our  ann  he  scarce  will  try, 
CVmtcnt,  for  once,  with  all  his  gods,  to  fly. 
Now  then  let  others  bleed."— This  said,  aloud 
He  vents  his  fury,  and  inflames  the  crowd, 
"  O  Greeks"  (he  cries,  and  every  rank  alarms) 
"  Join  battle,  man  to  man,  and  arms  to  arms  ! 
'Tis  not  in  me,  'hough  favour'd  by  the  sky. 
To  mow  whole  troops,  and  make  whole  armies  fly  •- 
No  god  can  singly  such  a  hoi.t  engage. 
Not  Mars  himself,  nor  great  .Minerva's  rage. 
But  whatsoe'er  Achilles  can  inspire, 
Whate'er  of  active  force,  or  acting  fire  : 
Whate'er  this  heart  can  prompt,  or  hand  obey  j 
All,  all,  Achilles,  Greeks!  is  yours  to-day. 
Through  yon  «ide  host  thii  arm  shall  scatter  fear. 
And  thin  the  squadrons  with  my  single  spear." 

He  said  :  nor  less  elate  with  martial  joy. 
The  godlike  Hector  wami'd  the  troops  of  Troy  : 
"  Trqjans,  to  war !     Think  Hector  leads  you  on  , 
Nor  dread  the  vaunts  of  Peleus*  haughty  son. 
Deeds  must  decide  our  fate.     Ev'n  those  with 

words 
Insult  the  brave,  who  tremble  at  their  sivords : 
The  weakest  atheist  wretch  all  Heaven  defies. 
But  shrinks  and  shudders  when  the  thunder  flifs. 
Nor  fK>m  yon  boaster  shall  your  chief  retire. 
Not  though  his  heart  were  ttoel,  his  hand  were  fire  j 
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Tint  fire,  that  tteel,  your  Hector  should  with- 

suad, 
4ad  brave  that  ves^cfttl  heart,  that  dreadful  hand." 
Tliat  (breathing:  rage  through  ali)  the  hero  said; 
A  vood  of  lances  rises  round  his  head, 
Camoois  on  clamours  toropcst  all  the  air^ 
They  join,  they  throng,  they  thicken  to  the  war. 
R«t  Pbctbtts  warns  hinvfrom  high  Heaven  to  shun 
Thesiogle  fight  with  Thetis'  godlike  son; 
More  safe  to  combat  in  the  mingled  band, 
Ndr  tempt  too  near  the  terrours  of  his  hand* 
He  bears  obedient  to  the  god  bf  light. 
And,  piuDg'd  withtD  the  ranks,  awaits  the  (ight 

lioi  fierce  Achilles,  shouting  to  the  skies, 
Ob  TVoy's  vbole  force  with  boundless  fury  flies. 
Fnt  falls  Iphition,  at  his  army*s  head ; 
B«*e  vas  the  chief,  and  brave  the  host  he  led ; 
/reo  great  Otrynteus  he  derived  his  blood, 
His  Dother  was  a  Nais  of  the  flood ; 
B«eath  the  shades  of  Tmolus,  crown'd  with  snow, 
frtm  Hyde's  walls  he  ruPd  the  lands  below. 
Fw?e  SI  he  springs,  the  sword  his  head  divides;  . 
"J^s  ported  visage  falls  on  equal  sides  ; 
^'nh  loud-resoondiog  arms  he  strikes  the  plain ; 
Wiiiic  thus  Achilles  glories  oVr  the  slain  : 

"  Lie  there,  Otryotides !  the  Trojan  earth 
«OB»«tbee  dead,  though  Gygas  boast  thy  birth; 
^^  beauteous  fields  where  Hyllus'  waves  are 

rollM. 
io^pIenteoQs  Hermus  swells  with  tides  of  gold, 
A«  ihine  no  more*' — ^th*  insulting  hf.-ro  said, 
^  left  him  sleeping  in  eternal  shade  ; 
i^  rolling  wheels  of  Greece  the  botly  tore, 
^  dash'd  their  axles  with  navulgar  gore. 
DcBoleon  next,  Antenor's  offspring,  laid 
*J^e«  in  dust,  the  price  of  rashness  paid. 
J«' inpatient  steel,  with  full-descending  sway, 
r^d  tbrongh  bis  brazen  helm  its  furious  way ; 
£«istiess  drove  the  batter'd  skull  before. 
Aid  dashM  and  mingled  all  the  brains  with  gore. 
J^^»f»  Hippodamas,  and,  seiz'd  with  fright, 
wts  his  chariot  for  a  swifter  flight : 
^  iaace  arrests  him :  ao  ignoble  wound 
^psQUDg  Trojan  rivets  to  the  ground, 
«  pwuis  away  his  soul :  not  louder  roars, 
«X^nne*s  shrine  on  Relief's  high  shores, 
»•«  TictiiB  bull :  the  rocks  rebellow  round, 
i>d  (Xxan  listens  to  the  grateful  sound. 
_nw»  fell  on  Polydore,  his  vengeful  rage, 
^  y^oa^tst  lxo|)e  of  Priam's  stooping  age 
}Ji»we  ffti  for  swiftness  in  the  race  surpast) ; 
y  aU  bis  sons,  the  dearest,  and  the  last 
][«tbefoK>idden  field  he  ukes  his  flight 
nuw  fint  felly  of  a  youthful  knight. 
To  itnat  his  swiftness,  wheels  around  the  plain, 
Mt  rstmts  not  long,  with  all  his  swiftness  slain. 
«^k  where  the  croasing  belts  unite  behind, 
^  S^den  rings  the  double  back-plate  join'd : 
^  through  the  navel  burst  th<^  thrilling  steel ; 
^  ca  his  knees  with  piercing  shrieks  he  fell ; 
^  mshiog  entrails,  pour'd  upon  the  ground, 
^  haads  ooUect ;  and  darkness  wraps  him  round. 

^  Hector  view'd,  all-ghastly  in  his  gore, 
Jkw  ladly  slain,  th'  unhappy  Polydft-e, 
1  clood  of  sorrow  overcast  his  sight ; 
w»a«l  no  kMiger  bcook'd  the  distant  fight, 
iS  "  -^*****!*»'  dreadful  front  he  came, 
l|w  shook  his  javelin  like  a  waving  flame. 
J^  ioa  of  Peleus  sees,  with  joy  poasest, 
w  hesn  high- bounding  in  bis  rising  breast : 


"  And,  lo !  the  man,  on  whom  black  &tes  attend^ 
The  man,  that  slew  Achilles,  in  his  friend  ! 
No  more  shall  Hector's  and  Pelides*  spear 
Turn  from  each  other  in  the  walks  of  war"^^ 
'ITien  with  revengeful  cyjs  he  scannM  him  o'er : 
**  Come,  and  receive  th;.  fate !"  He  spake  no  more. 
Hector,  undaunted,  thus :  "  Such  words  employ 
To  one  that  drrads  thee,  some  unwarlike  boy: 
Such  wc  could  give,  defying  and  defy'd, 
Mean  intercourse  of  obloquy  and.  pride  ! 
I  know  thy  force  to  mine  superior  far ; 
But  Heaven  alone  confers  success  in  war: 
Mean  as  I  am,  the  gods  may  guide  my  dart. 
And  give  it  entrance  in  a  braver  heart." 

Then  parts  the  lance :  but  Pallas'  heavenly  brcatlf 
Far  from  Achilles  wafts  the  winged  death; 
The  bidden  dart  again  to  Hector  flies. 
And  at  the  feet  of  its  great  master  lies. 
Achilles  closes  with  his  hated  foe, 
His  heart  and  eyes  with  flaming  fury  glowi 
Rut,  present  to  his  aid,  Apollo  shrouds, 
The  favoured  hero  in  a  veil  of  clouds.    / 
Thrice  struck  Pelides  with  indignant  heart,- 
Thrice  in  impassive  air  he  plung'd  the  dart : 
The  spear  a  fourth  time  hury'd  in  the  cloud; 
He  foams  with  fury,  and  exclaims  aloud  .• 
"  Wretch !  thou  hast  *scap'd  again,  once  mow 
tliy  flight 
Has  sav*d  thee,  and  the  partial  god  of  light 
But  long  thou  Shalt  not  thy  just  fate  withstand^ 
If  any  power  assist  Aclnll(;s*  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious  !  but  thy  flight  this  ddy^ 
Whole  hecatombs  of  Trojan  ghosts  shall  pay." 

With  that,  he  gluts  his  rage  on  mimbers  slain  .* 
Then  Drj'ops  tumbled  to  th'  ensangnin'd  plain, 
PicrcM  through  the  neck :  he  left  hwii  panting  there, 
And  stopp'd  Demuchus,  great  Piiiletor's  heir. 
Gigantic  chief!  deep  gash'd  th'  enormous  bladej 
And  for  the  soul  an  ample  passage  mode, 
laogonus  and  Dardanus  expira^ 
The  valiant  sons  of  an  unhappy  sire ; 
Both  in  one  instaut  from  the  cjiariot  horl'd. 
Sunk  in  one  instant  to  the  nether  world  ; 
This  diflTerence  only  their  sad  fates  afford, 
That  one  the  spear  dostroy'd,  and  one  the  sword* 

Nor  ICM  unpity'd  yoimg  Alastor  bleeds  ^ 
In  vahi  his  youth,  in  vain  his  beauty,  pleads : 
In  vain  he  begs  thee  with  a  suppliant's  moan. 
To  8|lare  a  form,  an  age,  so  like  thy  own  I 
Unhappy  boy  !  no  prayer,  no  moving  art. 
E'er  bent  that  fierce,  inexorable  heart  I 
While  yet  he  trembled  at  his  knees,  and  cry'd. 
The  ruthless  falchion  op'd  his  tender  side ; 
The  panting  liver  pours  a  flood  of  gore, 
That  drowns  his  bosom  till  he  pants  no  niore* 

Through  Mulius'  head  then  drove  th'  impetuons 
The  warrior  falls,  transfix'd  from  ear  to  ear.  [spear. 
Thy  life,  Ecbeclus !  next  the  sword  bereaves. 
Deep  through  the  front  the  ponderous  falchion 

cleaves ; 
Warm'd  in  the  brain  the  smoking  weapon  lies. 
The  purple  death  comes  floating  o'er  his  eyes. 
Then  brave  Deucalion  dy'd ;  the  dart  was  flung 
W^here  the  knit  nerves  the  pliant  elbow  strung ; 
He  dropt  his  arm,  an  unassisting  weight. 
And  stood  all  impotent,  cxpei'ting  fate : 
Full  on  his  neck  the  filling  falchion  sped. 
From  his  broad  shoulders  hewM  his  crested  head: 
Forth  from  the  bone  the  spinal  marrow  flies. 
And  Sttuk  in  dust  the  corpse  extendi  Ue9> 
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Khlgmus,  \*hosc  race  fi-oin  fruitful  Tb»cia  came, 
(The  son  of  Pinfun,  an  illustrious  name) 
Succeeds  to  fate :  the  spear  hi^  belly  rends; 
Prone  from  his  car  the  thundering:  chief  d«8ceiuU : 
The  squire,  who  saw  expiring  on  the  ground 
His  prostrate  master,  rein'd  the  steeds  around : 
His  back  scarce  tura'd,  the  Pelian  javelin  gor'd. 
And  strett  hM  the  senant  o'er  his  dying  lord. 
M  when  a  ftafiie  the  winding  valley  filb* 
And  runs  or  crackling  shrubs  between  the  WIU  i 
Then  o*er  the  stubble  up  the  mountain  flies, 
Fires  the  high  woods,  and  blazes  to  the  skies. 
This  «-ay  ai^  that  the  spreading  torrent  roars ; 
So  sweeps  this  hero  through  the  wasted  shores : 
Around  bim  wide,  immense  destruction  pours, 
And  earth  is  delug'd  with  the  sanguine  showecs. 
As,  with  autumnal  harvests  cover'd  o'er. 
And  thick  bestrown,  lies  Ceres*  sacred  floor ; 
When  round  and  round,  with  never-weary'd  pain, 
The  trampling  steers  beat  out  th*  unnumbered  g*ain : 
So  the  flerce  courscrv,  as  the  chariot  rolls, 
Tread  down  whole  ranks,  and  crufch  out  heroes* 

souls.  [fly» 

DMh'd  from  their  hoofs,  while  o'er  the  dead  they 
Black,  bloody  drops  the  smoking  chariot  dye : 
The  spiky  wheels  through  heaps  of  carnage  tore ; 
And  thick  the  groaning  axles  droppM  with  gore. 
High  o'er  the  scene  «?f  death  Achilles  stood. 
All  grim  with  dust,  all  horrible  in  blood ; 
Yet  still  insatiate,  still  with  rage  on  flame; 
Such  ie  the  lust  of  never-dying  fame  I 
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fUE  BATTLE  IK  THE  EIVEE  SCAMANDUU 

Tub  Trojans  fly  before  Achilles,  some  towarcls  the 
to^n,  others  to  the  river  Scamander:  he  falls 
upon  the  latter  with  great  slaughter;  takes 
twelve  captives  alive,  to  sacrifice  to  the  shade 
of  Patroclus ;  and  kills  Lycaon  and  Asteropceus. 
Sramander  attacks  him  with  all  his  waves; 
Neptune  and  Pallas  assist  the  hero;  Simois  joins 
Koamandw;  at  length  Vulcan,  by  the  instiga- 
tion of  Juno,  almost  dries  up  the  river.  Tliis 
rcmbat  ended,  the  other  gods  engage  each 
other.  Meanwhile  Achilles  continues  the  slaugh- 
ter, drives  the  rest  into  Troy:  Agenor  only 
makes  a  stand,  and  U  conveyed  away  in  a  cloud 
by  Apollo ;  who  (to  delude  Achilles)  takes  upon 
him  Agenor's  shape,  and,  while  he  ptirsnes  him 
in  that  disguise,  gives  the  Trojans  an  oppor- 
tunity of  retiring  into  their  city. 

1  he  noMt  day  continues.  The  soene  is  on  the  banks 
and  in  the  stream  of  Scamander. 


A»D  hqw  lo  Xanthus'  gliding  stream  they  drove, 
Xanthus)  immortal  progewy  of  Jove. 


The  river  here  divides  the  flying  train, 
Part  to  the  town  fly  diverse  o*^  the  plain. 
Where  late  their  troops  triumphant  bore  the  fight : 
Now  chas'd,  and  trembling  in  ignoble  flight 
(These  with  a  gathered  mist  Satumia  shrouds. 
And  rolls  behind  the  rout  a  heap  of  clouds). 
Part  plunge  into  the  stream :  bid  Xanthns  roan. 
The  flashing  billows  beat  the  whitened  shores  .- 
With  cries  promiscuous  all  the  banks  resound : 
And  here,  and  there,  in  eddies  whiriing  round. 
The  flouncing  steeds  a  vd  shrieking  warriors  drowned. 
As  the  scorcbM  locusts  from  their  fields  retire. 
While  fast  behind  them  runs  the  blaze  of  fire  ; 
Driven  from  the  land  before  the  smoky  cloud. 
The  clustering  legions  rush  into  the  flood  : 
So,  plung*d  in  Xanthus  by  Achilles'  force. 
Roars  the  resounding  surge  with  men  and  horse. 
His  bloody  lance  the  hero  casts  aside 
(Which  spreading  tamarisks  on  the  margm  hide)  ; 
Then,  like  a  god,  the  rapid  billows  braves, 
Ann'd  with  his  sword  high-brandishM  o*er  the 

waves: 
Now  down  he  plunges,  now  he  whirls  it  round. 
Deep  groan'd  the  waters  with  the  dying  sound  ; 
Repeated  wounds  the  reddening  river  dy*d. 
And  the  warm  purple  circled  on  the  tide. 
Swift  throvgh  the  foamy  flood  the  Trojans  fly. 
And  close  in  rocks  or  winding  caverns  lie : 
So,  the  huge  dolphin  tempesting  the  main. 
In  shoals  before  him  fly  the  scaly  train. 
Confusedly  heap'd  they  seek  their  inmost  caves. 
Or  paut  and  hrave  beneath  the  floating  waves. 
Now,  tir'd  with  slaughter,  from  the  Trojan  band 
Twelve  chosen  youth's  he  drags  alive  to  land  ; 
With  their  rich  belts  their  captive  arms  constraina 
(late  their  proud  ornaments,  but  now  their  chains). 
These  his  attendants  to  the  ships  conveyed. 
Sad  victims !  destinM  to  Patroclus*  shade. 

Then,  as  once  more  he  plungM  amid  the  flood. 
The  young  Lycaon  in  his  passage  stood. 
The  son  of  Priam ;  whom  the  hero's  hand 
But  late  made  captive  in  bis  father^s  land, 
(As  from  a  sycamore,  his  sounding  steel 
Lopp'd  the  green  arms  te  spoke  a  chariot  wheel); 
T6  Lenmos'  i«le  he  sold  the  royal  slave, 
Where  Jason's  son  the  price  demanded  gave; 
But  kind  Eelion  touching  on  the  shore. 
The  ransom'd  prince  to  fair  Arisbe  bore. 
Ten  days  were  past,  since  in  his  father's  reign 
He  felt  the  sweets  of  liberty  again ; 
I'he  next,  that  god  whom  men  in  vain  withstand. 
Gives  the  same  youth  to  the  same  conquering  hand; 
Now  never  to  return  !  and  doom'd  to  go 
A  sadder  journey  to  the  shades  below. 
His  well-known  face  when  great  Achilles  ey*d 
(The  helm  and  visor  he  had  cast  aside 
With  wild  affright,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  field 
His  usclc*s  lance  and  unavailing  shield) 
As,  trembling,  panting,  from  the  stream  be  Qrd, 
And  knocked  his  faultering  knees,  the  hero  said : 

"  Ye  mighty  gods !  what  wonders  strike  my  view  I 
Tft  it  in  vain  our  conquering  arms  subdue  } 
Sure  I  shall  me  yon  heaps  of  Trojans  kill'd, 
Pise  from  the  shades,  and  brave  me  on  the  field : 
As  now  the  captive,  whom  so  late  I  bound 
And  sold  to  Leninos,  stalks  on  Trojan  ground ! 
Not  hhn  the  sea*?  unmeasur'd  deeps  detain, 
lliat  bar  iuch  numbers  from  their  native  plain : 
Lo !  he  returns.    Try,  then,  my  flying  spear! 
Try,  if  Uie  ^ate  can  hold  the  wanderer  j 
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If  Bwik  at  lepf  th  this  cctire  prince  can  Reiate, 
Earth,  whose  «Uafiff  grasp  has  held  down  Hercules.'' 

Thus  while  he  ^pake,  the  Trojan  pale  with  fears 
Approacb*4»  and  sought  his  knees  with  suppliant 
Loth  as  be  was  to  yieU  his  youthful  breath,  [teirs, 
And  his  aoul  shireriai:  at  th'  approach  of  death, 
Achilles  rais*d  the  spear,  pr^par'd  to  wound; 
He  kissM  his  feet,  extended  on  the  ground: 
And  while,  above,  the  spear  suspended  stood, 
Loi|giii|^  U>  dip  its  thirsty  point  in  Uood, 
One  hand  embrac'd  them  dose,  one  stopt  the  dart. 
While  thos  these  melting  wdrds  attempt  his  heart.- 

"  Thy  well-known  captive,  great  Achilles,  sea, 
Once  more  JLycaon  trembles  at  thy  knee. 
Some  pity  to  a  sappliant's  name  aiibrd. 
Who  shar'd  the  gifts  of  Ceres  at  thy  board ; 
Whom  late  thy  conquering  arm  to  Lemnos  bore, 
Far  fimn  hia  lather,  friends,  and  native  sbora  ; 
A  hundred  oxen  were  his  price  that  day. 
Now  sums  immense  thy  mercy  shall  repay. 
Scarce  respited  from  woes  I  yet  appear. 
And  seance  twelve  morning  suns  have  seen  me 

befe>  K 

io !  Jove  again  submits  me  to  thy  hands. 
Again,  her  victim  cm^  fiite  demands ! 
Ispnmg  firom  Priam  and  Laothoe  fair 
(Old  AlCe's  tlaagbter,  and  Lelegia's  heir  $ 
Who  held  in  Pedasos  his  fiun'd  abode. 
And  ruPd  tbe  fidds  where  silver  Satnio  flow'df : 
Two  sons  (alas !  unhappy  sons)  she  bore : 
For,  ah !  one  spear  shall  drink  each  brother's  gore, 
And  I  moceed  to  slaoghter'd  Polydore. 
How  finom  that  arm  or  terriMir  shall  I  fly  ? 
Some  deiaoo  urges !  'tis  my  doom  to  die ! 
If  ever  yet  soft  pity  touch'd  thy  mind. 
Ah !  think  not  me  too  much  of  Hector's  kind ! 
Not  the  same  mother  gave  thy  suppliant  breath. 
With  his,  who  wrought  thy  lov'd  Patroclus'  death." 

These  words,  attended  with  a  shower  of  tears. 
The  yoetb  addrest  to  unrelenting  ears ; 
"  Talk  jMt  of  lil»,  or  ransom,"  (he  xcpiies) 
**  ^troclns  dead,  whoever  meets  me  dies  ; 
In  vain  a  single  Trojan  fnes  for  grace ; 
Bat  least,  tbe  sons  of  Priam's  hateful  race. 
Biethen,  mylriend!  what  boots  it  to  deplore  ? 
The  great,  tbe  good  Patroclus  is  no  more ! 
He,  &r  tby  better,  was  foredoom'd  to  die. 
And  thou,  dostthoo  bewail  mortality  ? 
Seest  thoQ  not  me,  whom  Nature's  gifts  adorn. 
Sprung  fitKn  a  hero,  from  a  goddess  bom ; 
Tke  day  shall  come  (which  nothing  can  avert) 
When  by  the  spear,  the  arrow,  or  the  dart. 
By  night  or  day,  by  force  or  by  design. 
Impending  death  and  certain  fhte  ace  mine. 
Die  then"— be  said :  and,  as  the  word  he  wpoki^ 
The  fainting  stripling  sunk  before  the  stroke : 
His  hand  fticgot  its  grasp,  and  left  the  spear: 
While  all  his  tremUing  frame  oonfiest  his  fiear  » 
Sodden,  Achilles  his  bcoad  sword  displayed. 
And  buried  in  his  neck  the  reeking  blade. 
Prone  fell  the  jronth ;  and,  panting  on  the  land, 
The  gushing  parpte  dy'd  the  thirsty  sand ; 
Tbe  victor  to  the  stream  the  carcase  gave, 
Aod  thos  insults  him,  floating  on  the  wave : 

"  lie  there,  Lycaon :  let  the  fish  surround 
Thybloated  corpse,  and  suck  thy  gory  wound : 
There  no  sad  mother  shall  tby  funerals  weep. 
But  swift  Scamaader  roll  thee  to  the  deep. 
Whose  every  wave  some  watery  monster  brings, 
To  feart  nnpimirii'd  on  the  fat  of  kingfc 


So  perish  Tit>y,  and  all  the  Trojan  line ! 
Such  ruin  theirs,  and  such  compassion  mine. 
What  boots  you  now  Scamander's  worshipped 

stream. 
His  earthly  honours,  and  immortal  name  ? 
In  vain  your  inundated  bulls  are  slain,  * 
Your  living  coursers  glut  his  gulphs  in  vain : 
Thus  he  rewards  you,  with  this  bitter  fate ; 
Thus,  till  the  Grecian  vengeance  is  complete  s 
Thus  is  aton'd  Patroclus'  honouHd  shade. 
And  the  short  absence  of  Achilles  paid." 

These  boastful  words  provoke  the  raging  god  ; 
With  fury  swells  the  violated  flood. 
What  means  divine  may  yet  the  power  employ. 
To  check  Achilles,  and  to  rescue  Troy  ? 
Meanwhile  the  hero  springs  in  arms,  to  dara 
The  great  Asteropeus  to  mortal  war  ; 
The  son  of  Pelagon,  whose  lofty  line 
Flows  from  the  source  of  Axis,  stream  divine ! 
(Fair  Peribca's  love  the  god  had  crown'd. 
With  all  his  refluent  waters  circled  round). 
On  him  Achilles  rusb'd :  he  feariess  stood, 
And  shook  two  spears,  advancing  from  the  flood  i 
The  flood  impell'd  him,  on  Pelides'  head 
T'  avenge  his  waters  chok'd  with  heaps  oi  dead. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Achilles  thus  began: 

"  What  art  thou,  boldest  of  the  race  of  man  ? 
Who,  or  from  whence  ?     Unhappy  is  the  sire 
Whose  son  encounters  our  resistless  ire." 

'*  O  son  of  Peleus !  what  avails  to  trace" 
(Reply 'd  the  warrior)  "  our  illustrious  raco? 
From  rich  Paeonia's  valleys  I  command, 
Arm'd  with  protended  spears,  my  native  band; 
Now  shines  the  tenth  bright  morning  since  I  cams 
In  aid  of  Ilion  to  the  fields  of  fame : 
Aaius,  who  swellf  with  all  the  tieighbouiin|^rills» 
And  wide  around  the  floated  region  fills, 
Begot  my  sire,  whose  spear  such  glory  wonc 
Now  lift  thy  arm,  and  tiy  that  hero's  son  l" 

Threatening  he  said :  the  hostile  chiefs  advance; 
At  once  Asteropeps  discharg'd  each  lance, 
(For  both  his  dexterous  hands  the  lance  could 

wield) 
One  struck,  but  pierc'd  not  the  Vukanian  shiehi} 
One  ras'd  Achilles'  hand ;  the  spouting  blood 
Spun  forth,  in  earth  the  fasten'd  weapon  stood. 
Like  lightning  next  the  Pelian  javelin  flies : 
Its  erring  fury  hiss'd  along  the  skies; 
Deep  in  the  swelling  bank  was  driv'n  the  spear, 
Ev'n  to  the  middle  earth'd;  and  quiver'd  there. 
Then  from  his  side  the  sword  Pelides  drew. 
And  on  bis  foe  with  doubled  fury  flew. 
The  foe  thrice  togg'd,  and  shook  tbe  rooted  wood; 
Repulsive  of  his  might  the  weapon  stood : 
Ibe  fourth,  he  tries  to  break  the  spear,  in  vain  ; 
Bent  as  he  stands,  he  tumbles  to  the  plain ; 
His  belly  open'd  with  a  ghastly  wound. 
The  reeking  entrails  pour  upon  the  ground* 
Beneath  the  hero's  feet  he  panting  lies, 
And  his  eye  darkens,  and  his  spirit  flies : 
Whib  the  proud  victor  thus  triumphing  said. 
His  radiant  armour  tearing  from  the  dead : 

"  So  ends  tby  glory !  Such  the  fate  they  prove. 
Who  strive  presumptuous  with  the  sons  of  Jove. 
Sprung  from  a  river,  didst  thou  boast  thy  line? 
But  great  Saturaius  is  the  source  of  mine. 
How  durst  thon  vaunt  thy  watery  progeny  ? 
Of  Peleus,  >£acus,  and  Jove,  am  I , 
The  race  of  these  superior  far  to  those, 
A9  h«  that  thunders  to  the  stream  that  flows. 
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What  rivers  can,  Scapnander  might  have  shown ; 
But  Jove  he  dreads,  nor  wars  against  his  son, 
Ev*!!  Acheloiis  might  contend  in  vain, 
And  all  th6  roaring  billows  of  the  main. 
Th'  eternal  Ocean,  from  whose  fountains  flow 
The  seas,  the  rivers,  and  the  springs  below. 
The  thundering  voice  of  Jove  abhors  to  hear, 
And  in  liii  deep  abysses  shakes  with  fear." 

He  said ;  then  from  the  bank  his  javelin  tore, 
And  left  the  breathless  warrior  in  his  gore. 
The  floating  tides  the  bloody  carcase  lave. 
And  beat  against  it,  wave  succeeding  wave ; 
Till,  roird  between  the  banks,  it  lies  the  food 
Of  curling  eels,  and  fishes  of  the  flood. 
All  scatter'd  round  the  stream  (their  mightiest 

slain) 
Th'  amazM  Peeonians  scour  along  the  plain  : 
He  vents  his  fury  on  the  flying  crew, 
Thrasius,  Astypylus,  and  Mneslus  slew; 
Mydon,  Thersilochus,  with  £nius  fell ; 
And  numbers  more  his  lance  had  plung'd  to  Hell ; 
But  from  the  bottom  of  his  gulphs  profound, 
Scamander  spoke ;  the  shores  returned  .the  !<onnd : 

*'  O  Arst  of  mortals !  (for  the  gods  are  thine) 
Inralour  matchless,  and  in  force  divine  ! 
If  Jove  have  given  thee  every  Trojan  head, 
'Tis  not  on  me  thy  rage  should  heap  the  dead. 
See !  my  chokM  streams  no  more  their  course  can 

keep, 
Kor  roll  their  wonted  tribute  to  the  deep. 
Turn,  then,  impetuous!  from  our injor'd  flood ; 
Content,  thy  slaughters  could  amaze  a  god." 

In  human  form  confessed  before  his  eye^, 
Tl»e  river  thus  ;  and  thus  the  chief  replies : 
**  O  sacred  stream  !  thy  word  we  shall  obey ; 
But  not  till  Troy  the  destined  vengeance  pay: 
Not  till  within  her  towers  the  perjured  train 
Shall  pant,  and  tremble  at  our  arms  again : 
Not  till  proud  Hector,  guardian  of  her  wall. 
Or  stain  this  lance,  or  see  Achilles  fall" 

He  said ;  and  drove  with  fury  on  the  (be. 
Then  to  the  godhead  of  the  silver  bow 
The  yellow  flood  began ;  "  O  son  of  Jove ! 
•Was  not  the  mandate  of  the  sire  above 
Full  and  express  ?  that  Phwbus  should  employ 
His  sacred  aiTOws  in  defence  of  Troy, 
And  make  her  conquer,  till  Hyperion's  fall 
In  awful  darkness  hide  the  face  of  all  ?" 

He  spoke  in  vain-^the  chief  without  dismay. 
Ploughs  through  the  boiling  surge  his  desperate 
Then,  rising  in  his  rage  above  the  shores,       [way. 
From  all  his  deep  the  bellowing  river  roars, 
Huge  heaps  of  slain  disgorges  on  the  coast. 
And  round  the  banks  the  ghastly  dead  are  tost 
While  all  before,  the  billows  ranged  on  high 
(A  watery  bulwark)  skreen  the  bands  who  fly. 
I<ow  bursting  on  his  head  witk  thundering  sound. 
The  falling  deluge  whelms  the  hero  round  : 
Hi<4  loaded  shield  bends  to  the  rushing  tide ; 
His  feet,  upborn,  scarce  the  strong  flood  divide, 
Sliddering,  and  staggering.     On  the  border  rtood 
A  spreading  elm,  that  overhung  the  flood ; 
•He  seizM  a  bending  bongh,  his  steps  to  stay ; 
The  plant,  upi-ooted,  to  his  weight  gave  way. 
Heaving  the  bank,  and  undermining  all ; 
Loud  flash  the  waters  to  the  rushing  fall 
Of  the  thick  foliage.    The  large  tnmk  displayed 
Bridged  the  rough  flood  across :  the  hero  stay'd 
Pn  this  his  weight,  and,  rais*d  upon  his  hand, 
iicap'd  from  the  chanuel,  and  regained  the  land. 


Then  black^n'd  the  wild  waves  ;*tbe  rnunnnr  nie  | 

The  god  pursues,  a  huger  billow  throws. 

And  bursts  the  bank,  ambitious  to  destroy 

The  man  whose  fury  is  the  fiste  of  Troy. 

He,  like  the  warlike  eagle,  speeds  his  pace 

(Swiftest  and  strongest  of  th*  aerial  race) 

Far  as  a  spear  can  fly  -,  Achillea  springs 

At  every  boond ;  his  clanging  anAonr  rings  s 

Now  here,  now  there,  he  tapis  on  every  side. 

And  winds  his  course  before  the  following  tide  | 

The  waves  flow  after,  wheresoever  he  wheels. 

And  gather  fast,  and  mi^rmur  ^t  bis  heels. 

So  when  a  peasant  to  his  garden  brings 

Soft  rills  of  water  from  the  bubbling  springs. 

And  calls  the  floods  from  hi^h,  to  ble$s  his  bo>wers. 

And  feed  with  pregnant  streams  the  plants  and 

flowers; 
Soon  as  he  clears  whatever  their  passage  staid, 
And  marks  the  future  current  with  his  spade. 
Swift  o'er  the  rolling  pebbles,  down  the  hills. 
Louder  and  louder  purl  the  falling  rills  ; 
Before  him  scattering,  they  prevent  his  pains. 
And  shine  in  mazy  wanderings  o*er  the  plaixxs. 

Still  &M8  Achilles,  but  before  his  eyes 
Still  swift  Scamander  rolls  where'er  he  flies : 
Not  all  his  speed  escapes  the  rapid  floods ; 
The  first  of  men,  but  not  a  match  for  gods. 
Oft  as  he  tum'd  the  torrent  to  oppose, 
Andhravely  try  if  all  the  powers  were  foes ; 
So  oft  the  surge,  in  watery  mountains  spread, 
Beats  on  his  back,  or  bursts  upon  his  head. 
Yet  dauntless  still  the  adverse  flood  he  brares. 
And  stiU  Indignant  bounds  aiiove  the  waves. 
Tir'd  by  the  tides,  his  knees  relax  with  toil ; 
WashM  from  beneath  him  slides  the  slimy  soil : 
When  thus  ( his  eyes  on  Heaven's  expansion  thrown) 
Forth  bursts  the  hero  with  an  angry  groan : 

'*  Is  there  no  god  Achillos  to  befriend. 
No  power  t'  avert  his  miserable  end  ? 
Prevent,  oh  Jove !  this  ignominious  date. 
And  make  my  future  life  the  sport  of  Fate. 
Of  all  Heaven's  oracles  believ'd  in  vain. 
But  most  of  Thetis,  must  her  son  complain  ; 
By  Phoebus'  darts  she  prophesied  my  fall. 
In  glorious  arms  before  the  Trojan  wall. 
Oh  !  had  I  died  in  fields  of  battle  warm, 
Stretch'd  like  a  hero,  by  a  hero's  arm ! 
Might  Hector's  spear  this  dauntless  bosom  rend, 
And  my  swift  soul  overtake  my  slaughtered  friend  I 
Ah,  no !  Achilles  meets  a  shameful  fote, 
Qh  !  how  unworthy  of  the  brave  and  great ! 
Like  some  vile  swain,  whom  on  a  cainy  day. 
Crossing  a  ford,  the  torrent  sweeps  aw;ay, 
An  unregarded  carcase,  to  the  sea." 

Neptune  and  Pallas  haste  to  his  relief. 
And  thus  in  human  form  address  the  chief. 
The  power  of  Ocean  first :  **  Forbear  thy  fear, 
O  son  of  Peleus !  Lo,  thy  gods  appear ! 
Behold !  from  Jove  descending  to  thy  aid, 
Propitious  Neptune,  and  the  blue-ey*d  maid. 
Stay,  and  the  furious  flood  shall  cease  to  rave: 
'Tis  not  thy  fate  to  glut  his  angry  wave. 
But  thou,  the  counsel  Heaven  suggests,  attend! 
Nor  breathe  from  combat,  nor  thy  sword  suspend. 
Till  Troy  receive  her  flying  sons,  lill  all 
Her  routed  squadrons  pant  behind  their  wall : 
Hector  alone  shall  staxMl  his  fatal  chance. 
And  Hector's  blood  shall  smoke  upon  thy  lance. 
Thine  is  the  glory  doom'd."  Thus  spake  the  gods: 
Then  swift  aspendcd  to  the  bright  abodiss. 
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9knnf  with  new  ftrdoar,  thus  by  HeaveD  impcli'd^ 
He  springs  impetuous,  and  invades  the  field  : 
O'er  ail  ih'  expanded  plain  the  waters  spread, 
Ueap'd  on  the  boundiug  billows  dance  the.  dead. 
Floating  'midst  scattered  arms;  while' casques  of 

gold 
And  turned  up  bucklers  glittcr'd  as  they  roll'd. 
High  oV'rthe  surging  tide,  by  leaps  aiid  bounds, 
He  vadcs  and  mounts ;  the  parted  wave  resounds. 
Sot  a  nbole  river  stops  the  hero's  course, 
While  Pallas  fills  him  with  immortal  force. 
With  equaH  rage,  indignant  Xanthus  roars. 
And  lifts  bis  billows,  and  overwhelms  his  shores. 

Ilien  thus  to  SimoTs.  *'  Haste,  my  brother  flood  ! 
And  dk-ck  this  mortal,  that  conti-ols  a  god  : 
Oir  bravest  heroes  else  shall  quit  the  fight. 
And  Ilion  tumble  from  her  towery  height. 
Call  then  thy  subject  streams,  and  bid  them  roar, 
From  all  thy  fountains  swell  thy  watery  store. 
With  broken  rocks,  and  with  a  load  of  dead, 
ChAi^e.  the  black  surge,  and  pour  it  on  his  head, 
Mark  how  resistless  through  the  floods  he  goes, 
i^od  boldly  bids  the  warring  gods  be  foes ! 
Bat  nor  that  force,  nor  form  divine  to  sight, 
Shall  aught  avail  him,  if  our  r^ge  uuite : 
nt)«lm*d  under  our  dark  gulphs  those  arms  shall 
Tnai  blaze  so  dreadful  in  each  Trujan  eye  ;       [lie. 
And  deep  beneath  a  sandy  mountain  hurPd, 
Immers'd  remain  this  ten-our  of  the  world. 
Soch  pooderous  ruin  shall  confound  the  place. 
N'o  Greek  sha)l  e'er  his  perishM  relics  gi-acc, 
No  hand  his  bones  shall  gather,  or  inhume; 
Thne  his  cold  rites,  and  this  his  watery  tomb.^ 

He  said ;  and  on  the  chief  descends  amain, 
Increasd  «kh  gore,  and  swelling  with  the  slain. 
Thm  mannu ring  from  his  bcfis,  be  boils,*  he  raves, 
Afid  a  foam  whitPD^  on  the  purple  waves : 
At  every  step,  before  Achilles  stood 
The  crimson  surge,  and  dciug'd  him  with  blood 
Fear  toach'd  the  queen  of  Heaven :  she  saw  dis- 

■lay'd, 
Sbe  caird  aloud,  and  summon'd  Vulcan*s  aid : 

**  Rile  to  the  war !  th'  insulting  flood  requires 
Tby  wasteful  arm  :  assemble  all  thy  fires ! 
While  to  their  aid,  by  our  command  enjoiu'd, 
Kaih  the  swift  Eastern  and  the*Westem  wind. 
I^oe  from  old  Ocean  at  my  word  shall  blow, 
Fbnrthe  red  torrent  on  the  watery  foe, 
Corptes  and^arms  to  one  bright  ruin  turn. 
And  hisiing  rivers  to  their  bottoms  burn. 
^«  mighty  in  thy  rage  !  display  thy  power, 
I^kthe  whole  flood,  the  crackling  ti*ces  devour, 
^'^orch  all  the  bants !  and  (till  our  voice  reclaim) 
Exntth'  unwearied  furiei  of  the  flame !" 

The  power  ignipotent  her  word  obeys  : 
Wide  o'er  the  plain  he  pours  the  boundless  blaze; 
At  once  cousumes  the  dead,  and  dries  the  soil, 
And  the  shrank  waters  in  their  channel  boil. 
At  when  antnmnat  Boreas  sweeps  the  sky. 
And  iastant  blows  the  watered  gardens  dry  : 
^kiok'd  the  field,  so  wbitenM  was  the  ground, 
W'bile  Vulcan  breath'd  the  fiery  blast  around. 
S*tft  on  the  sedgy  reeds  the  ruin  preys ; 
Along  the  margin  winds  the  ninnhng  blaze : 
The  trees  m  flaming  rows  to  ashes  turn. 
The  flowery  lotos  and  the  tamarisk  bum, 
Bnsd  elm,  and  cypress  rising  in  a  spire ; 
The  watery  willows  hiss  before  the  Are. 
^or  flow  the  waves,  the  fishes  pant  for  breath, 
Tile  eels  lie  twisting  iff  the  panjfS  of  death : 


.  Now  flounce  aloft,  now  dive  the  scaly  (ryt 
Or,  gasping,  turn  their  bellies  to  the  sky. 
At  length  the  river  rear'd  his  languid  bead. 
And  thus,  short  panting,  to  tbe  god  be  said  * 

*'  Oh,  Vulcan !  oh !  uhat  power  resists  thy  might? 
I  faint,  I  sink,  unequal  to  t^e  fight'— 
I  yield — Let  Ilion  fall,  if  Fate  decree ; 
Ah — bend  no  more  thy  fiery  arms  on  mc !"     - 

He  ceas'd ;  wide  conflagration  blazing  round ; 
The  bubbling  waters  yield  a  hissing  sound. 
As  when  the  flames  beneath  a  caldron  rise, 
I'o  melt  the  fat  of  some  rich  sacrifice. 
Amid  the  fierce  embrace  of  circling  fires 
The  waters  fpam,  the  heavy  smoke  aspires : 
So  boils  th'  imprisoned  flood,  forbid  to  flow, 
And  chok'd  with  vapours,  feels  his  bottom  glpw. 
To  Juno  then,  imperial  queen  of  air. 
The  burning  river  sends  his  earnest  prayer:  ^ 

"  Ah,  why  Satumia !  must  thy  son  engage 
Me,  only  me,  with  all  his  was^ful  rage  ? 
On  other  gods  his  dreadful  arm  employ, 
For  mightier  gods  asseit  tljc  cause  of  Troy, 
Submissive  I  dcsiiit,  if  thou  command ; 
But,  ah  !  withdraw  this  all  destroying  hand.' 
Hear  then  my  solemn  oath,  to  yield  to  Fate 
Unai.led  Ilion,  and  her  destinM  state, 
Till  Greece  shall  gird  her  with  destructive  flame. 
And  in  one  ruin  sink  the  Trojan  name." 

His  warm  entreaty  touch'd  Satitmia*s  ear : 
She  barle  tb'  Ignipotent  bis  rage  forbear, 
Recal  the  flame,  nor  in  a  mortal  cause 
Infest  a  god :  th'  obedient  flame  withdraws : 
Again,  the  branching  streams  begin  to  spread. 
And  soft  re-mnrmur  in  their  wonted  ^cd 

WhiU  these  by  Juno's  will  the  strife  resign. 
The  warriug  gods  in  fierce  contention  join : 
Fe -kindling  rage  each  heavenly  breast  alarms ; 
With  horrid  clangour  shock'd  th'  ethcrial  arms  > 
Heaven  in  loud  thunder  bids  the  trumpet  sound  j 
And  wide  beneath  them  groans  the  retiding  ground. 
Jove,  as  his  sport,  the  dreadful  scene  descries. 
And  views  contending  gods  with  careless  eyes. . 
The  power  of  battles  lif^  his  brazen  spear, 
And  first  assaults  the  radiant  queen  of  war : 

"  What  mov'd  thy  madness  thus  to  disunite 
Etherial  minds,  and  mix  all  Heaven  in  fight  ? 
Mf^hat  wonder  this,  when  in  thy  frantic  mood 
Thou  drov'st  a  mortal  to  insult  a  god  ?    . 
Thy  impious  hand  Tydides^  javelin  bore,. 
And  Madly  bath*d  it  in  celestial  gore.*' 

He  spoke,  and  smote  the  loud-resounding  shield, 
Which  bears  Jove's  thunder  on  its  dreadful  field; 
The  adamantine  a^gis  of  her  sire, 
That  turns  the  glancing  bolt  and  forked  fire. 
Then  hcavM  the  goddess  in  her  mighty  hand 
A  stone,  the  limit  of  the  neighbouring  land, 
There  fix'd  from  cldi^  times ;  black,  craggy,  vast: 
lliis  at  the  heavenly  homicide  she  cast 
Thundering  he  ftdls,  a  mass  of  monstrous  size  ; 
And  seven  broad  iicres  covers  as  he  lies. 
The  stunning  stroke  his  stubborn  nerves  unbound ; 
Loud  c/cr  the  fields  his  ringing  arms  resound : 
The  scornful  dame  her  conquest  views  with  smilca. 
And,  glorying,  thus  the  prostrate  god  reviles  : 

"  Hast  thou  not  yet,  insatiate  fury  !  known 
How  far  Minerva*s  force  transcends  thy  own  ? 
Juno,  whom  thou  rebellious  darest  withstand. 
Corrects  thy  folly  thus  by  Pallas'  hand ;    ' 
Thus  meet^  thy  broken  faith  with  just  (Usgny:^,    ' 
And  partial  aid  to  Troy's  perfidious  race/' 
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The  goddess  spoke,  and  tuimM  her  eyes  away. 
That,  beaming  round,  diffusM  celestiai  day, 
Jove's  Cyprian  daughter,  stooping  on  the  land. 
Lent  to  the  wounded  god  her  tender  hand  : 
Slowly  he  rises,  scarcely  breathes  with  pain. 
And  propt  on  her  fair  arm,  forsakes  the  plain. 
This  the  bright  empress  of  the  Heavens  sarvey'd. 
And,  scoffing,  thus  to  war's  victorious  maid  : 

'*  Lo  !  what  an  aid  on  Man's  side  is  seen  i 
The  Smiled  and  Loves'  unconquerable  queen  1 
Mark  with  what  insolence,  in  open  view. 
She  moves :   let  Pallas,  if  she  dares,  pnrsae." 

Minerva  smiling  heard,  the  pair  overtook. 
And  slightly  on  her  breast  the  wanton  strook  e 
She ,  unresisting,  fell  (her  spirits  fled  ; ) 
On  Eavth  together  lay  the  lovers  spread ; 
"  And  like  these  heroes,  be  the  fate  of  all" 
(Minerva  cries)  "who  guard  the  Trojan  wdl ! 
To  Grecian  gods  snch  let  the  Phrygians  be, 
So  dread,  so  fierce,  as  Venus  is  to  me ; 
Then  from  the  lowest  stone  shall  Troy  be  mov'd"— 
Thus  she ;  and  Juno  with  a  smile  approved. 

Meantime,  to  mix  in  more  than  mortal  fight. 
The  god  of  Ocean  dares  the  god  of  light : 
**  What  sloth  hath  seiz'd  us,  when  the  fields  around 
King  with  conflicting  powen»  and  Heaven  returns 

the  sound  ? 
Shall,  ignominious,  we  with  shame  retire, 
No  deed  perform*d,  to  our  Olympian  sire, } 
Come  prove  thy  arm !  for  first  the  war  to  wage, 
Suits  not  my  greatness,  or  superior  age ; 
Rash  as  thou  art  to  prop' the  Trojan  throne 
(  Forgetful  of  my  wrongs,  and  of  thy  own ) 
And  guard  the  race  of  proud  Laomedon ! 
Hast  thou  forgot  how,  at  the  monarch's  prayer. 
We  shar'd  the  lengthen'd  labours  of  a  year  ? 
Troy's  wall  I  raisM  (for  such  were  Jove's  com- 
mands,) 
And  yon  proud  bulwarks  grew  beneath  my  hands : 
Thy  task  it  was  to  feed  the  bellowing;  droves 
Along  fair  Ida's  vales  and  pendent  groves. 
But  when  the  circling  seasons  in  their  train 
Brought  back  the  grateful  day  tha^  crown'd  our 

P«to, 
With  meoadb  stem  the  fraudful  king  ddyd 
Our  latent  godh«Acl,  and  the  prize  deny'd : 
Mad  as  he  was,  he  ihreaten'd  servile  bands, 
And  doom'd  us  exiles  far  in  barbarous  lands. 
Innens'd,  we  heavenward  fled  with  swiftest  wing, 
An4  destined  vengeance  on  the  perjur'd  king. 
DOst  thou,  for  this,  affoi-d  proud  II ion  grace. 
And  not,  like  us,  infest  the  faithless  race; 
>    Like  us,  their  present,  future  sons  destroy. 
And  from  its  deep  foundations  heave  their  Troy  V* 

Apolto  thus  :  "  To  combat  for  mankind, 
III  suits  the  wisdom  of  celestial  mind: 
For  what  is  man  ?  calamitous  by  birth, 
They  owe  their  life  and  nourishment  to  earth  ; 
like  yiearly  leaves,  that  now,  with  beauty  c>  own'd, 
Smile  on  the  Sun  ;  now  wither  on  the  ground. 
To  their  own  hands  commit  the  frantic  scene, 
Norjmix  immortals  in  a  qause  so  mean." 

•rteu  turns  his  face,  far-beaming  heavenly  fires, 
And  from  the  .senior  power  submiss  retires : 
Him,  M>us  retreating,  Artemis  upbraids. 
The  quivei-'d  huntress  of  the  sylvan  shades : 

•'  Atkd  is  It  thus  Ihe  youthful  Phcebus  flies,  ^ 
And  yields  to  Ocean's  hoary  sire  the  piize  ? 
How  vain  that  martial  pomp  and  dreadful  show 
Of  pgiiited  arrows^  and  the  sUv^  biifrl 


Now  boast  no  more,  in  yoo  cdestial  bower, 
Tliy  force  /:an  match  the  great  eartb-thakin; 
power." 

Silent,  he  heard  the  queen  of  woodA'upbraid  : 
Not  so  Satumia  bore  the  vaunting  maid ; 
But  furious  thus :   "  What  insolence  has  driven 
Thy  pride  to  face  the  majesty  of  Heaven  ? 
What  though  by  Jove  the  female  plagae  designM, 
Fierce  to  the  feeble  race  of  woman-kind. 
The  wretched  matron  feels  thy  piercing  dart; 
Thy  sex's  tyrant,  with  a  tiger's  heart  ? 
What  though,  treibendous  in  the  wood  and  chase. 
Thy  certain  arrows  pierce  the  savage  race  ? 
How  dares  thy  rashness  on  the  powers  cfivina 
Employ  those  arms,  or  match  ihy  force  with 

mine  ? 
Learn  hence,  no  more  unetpial  war  to  wage"— 
She  said,  and  seiz'd  her  wrists  with  ea^r  rage  ; 
These  in  her  left  hand  lock'd,  her  right  nnty'd 
The  bow,  the  quiver,  and  its  plumy  pride. 
About  her  temples  flies  the  busy  bow  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  she  winds  her  from  the  blow  ; 
The  scattering  arrows,  rattling  from  the  case. 
Drop  round,  and  idly  mark  the  dusty  place. 
Swift  from  the  field  the  baffled  hontreM  flies. 
And  scarce  retains  the  torrent  in  her  eyes  : 
So,  when  the  falcon  wings  her  way  above. 
To  the  cleft  cavern  speeds  the  gentle  dore, 
(Not  fated  yet  to  die)  there  safe  retreats. 
Yet  still  her  heart  against  the  marble  beats. 

To  her  Latona  hastes  with  tender  care, 
Whom  Hermes  riewing,  thus  declines  the  war : 
"  How  shall  I  face  the  dame,  who  gives  delig^bt 
To  him  whose  thunders  blacken  Heaven  with  night? 
Oo,  matchless  goddess !  triumph  in  the  skies. 
And  boast  my  conquest,  while  1  yield  the  prize." 

He  spoke ;  and  past :  Latona,-  stooping  low. 
Collects  the  scattered  shafts,  and  follen  bow. 
That,  glittering  on  the  dust,  lay  here  and  there ; 
Dishonour'd  relics  of  Diana's  war. 
Then  swift  pursued  her  to  the  blest  abode. 
Where  all  confos'd  she  sought  the  sovereign  god ; 
Weeping  she  grasped  his  knees :  th'  ambrosial  vest 
Shook  with  her  sighs,  and  panted  on  her  breast 

The  sire  superior  smil'd  ;  and  bade  her  sLow 
What  heavenly  hand  had  caus'd  his  daoghtez's 

woe? 
Abesh'd,  she  names  his  own  hnperial  sponge  ; 
And  the  pale  crescent  fodes  upon  her  brows. 

Thus  they  above :  while  swiftly  gliding  down, 
Apollo  enters  Ilion's  sacred  town  :  ^ 

The  guardian  god  now  trembled  for  her  wall. 
And  fear'd  the  Greeks,  though  fote  forbad  her  fall. 
Back  to  Olympus,  from  the  war's  alarms. 
Return  the  shining  bands  of  gods  in  arms; 
Some  proud  in  triumph,  some  with  rage  on  fire ; 
And  take  their  thrones  around  th'  etherial  sire. 

Through  blood,  through  death,  Achilles  still 
proceeds. 
O'er  slaughter'd  heroes,  and  o'er  rolling  steeds. 
As  when  avenging  flames,  with  fury  driven 
On  guilty  towns,  exert  the  wrath  of  Heaven  ; 
The  pale  inhabitants,  some  fall,  some  fly; 
And  the  red  vapours  purple  al!  the  sky : 
So  rag'd  Achilles;  death  and  dire  dismay. 
And  toils,  and  teirours.  fiU'd  the  dreadful  day. 

High  on  a  turret  hoary  Priam  stands. 
And  marks  the  waste  of  his  destructive  hands ; 
Views  from  his  arm,  the  Trojans'  scattered  flight. 
And  the  dear  hero  rising  oo  bis  sight  t 
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Koittp,  Mdiedc,  no  aid!     tTith  feeble  pace. 
And  KttM  lornH*  OB  hit  aged  face. 
Fatt  tt  he  eould,  be  nghing  quits  the  walli  i 
Aad  that,  dweeiidhig,  oo  the  guards  he  calls: 

**  Yon,  to  whose  care  our  city-gates  bekmg, 
Set  vide  your  portals  to  the  flying  throng : 
For  lo !  be  comes,  with  unreufited  sway ; 
HeoooMs,  Slid  dcsolatiott  marks  his  way ! 
Bat  vfacQ  within  the  walls  our  troops  take  breath, 
lixk  6tt  the  hruen  bars,  and  shut  out  death.*^ 
Tha  charg^  the  revereod  monarch;  wide  were  flung 
The  opening  folds ;  the  sounding  hinges  rung, 
FMmt  niA'd  faith,  the  flying  bands  to  meet ; 
Shock  dangtaler  back,  and  cof  er*d  the  retreat 
On  bcsps  the  Trojans  crowd  ta  gain  the  gate, 
iad,  gbdrnme,  see  their  last  escape  from  faw*. 
Thither,  aU  parchM  with  thirst,  a  heartless  train, 
Hovj  with  dosty  they  beat  the  hollow  plain : 
Aodgispuig,  panting,  fSunting,  labour  on 
With  keener  strides,  that  leaden  tow'rd  the 
Eong'd  AehiDca  follows  with  his  spear ;    [town. 
Wild  with  revenge,  insatiable  of  war. 

Then  had  the  Greeks  eternal  praise  acquired, 
Aad  Trof  loglorkMis  to  her  walls  retir'd ; 
Bet  be,'  the  god  who  darts  etherial  flame. 
Shot  down  to  save  her,  and  redeem  her  fame. 
To  joadg  Agenor  fbrce  divine  he  rave 
(irtenoes  oflS^hig,  haughty,  bcid,  and  brave;) 
Is  aid  of  him,  betide  the  beach  he  sate, 
And  wrapt  in  cloodi,  restrain'd  the  hand  of  fiste. 
When  DOW  the  generous  youth  AchiHes  spies, 
Hiick  behu  his  heart,  the  troubled  motions  rise. 
(So,  ere  a  storm,  the  watere  heave  and  roll ;) 
lie  ftops,  and  qnestionB  thus  his  mighty  soul : 

"  What,  shall  I  fly  this  terroor  of  the  plain  } 
like  others  fly,  and  be  like  others  sUin  ? 
Vaia  hope !  to  shun  him  by  the  self-same  road 
YoQ  bne  of  slaughtered  Trojans  lately  trod« 
>«:  with  th^eommon  heap  1  scorn  to  fall — 
^liat  if  thfy  pass'd  me  to  the  Trojan  wall. 
While  I  decline  to  yonder  path,  that  leads 
To  Ua'a  forests  and  surrounding  shades  ? 
^aay  I  reach,  concealed,  the  cooling  flood. 
From  ny  tir^d  body  #a8h  the  dirt  and  bhx>d, 
Ai  totaa  as  night  her  dusky  veil  extends, 
Retam  m  safety  to  my  Trcgan  friends. 
What  i^Bot  wheiefof  aU  this  vara  debate  ? 
ftaod  I  to  doubt,  wHbin  the  reach  of  fate? 
Et^aow  perhaps,  ere  yet  I  turn  the  wall. 
The  fierce  Achilles  sees  me,  and  I  fall : 
Sthiahisswiftueis,  tis  ha  vain  to  fly, 
Aai  mch  his  valour,  that  who  stands  must  die. 
Hove*er  His  better,  fighting  for  the  sUte, 
Here,  and  in  public  view,  to  meet  my  fiate. 
Yet  tare  he  loo  it  mortal !  he  may  feel 
(like  aa  the  sons  of  Earth)  the  force  of  steel  I 
^  oaly  io«1  inflsrms  thai  dreadful  frame  ; 
Aad  Jove^ssole  flavour  gives  him  ail  his  fame." 

He  laid,  and  stood  oolfected  in  his  might ; 
And  all  hii  beating  booom  daim'd  the  tight 
So  fren  some  deep-grown  wood  a  panther  starts, 

Koiu'd  from  his  thicket  by  a  storm  of  darts : 

^'Maaght  to  fear  or  fly,  he  hears  the  lounds 

^  ihoatiog  hunters,  and  of  clamorous  hounds ; 

Though  struck,  though  ironnded,  scarce  perceives 
the  pain; 

Aad  the  barb'd  javelhi  stings  Us  breast  in  vain  : 

f>n  their  whole  war,  untamM,  l!he  savage  flies ; 

Aadtcaithishimicr,  or  beneath  him  ditfi^ 
i  ApoUo. 


Not  lea  reairfv'd,  Antenor^  valiant  heir 
Confronts  Achilles,  and  awaits  the  war, 
Qisdainful  of  retreat :  high-held  before, 
His  shield  (a  broad  circumferenoe)  be  bore; 
Then,  graceful  as  ha  stood  in  act  to  throw 
The  lifted  javelin,  thus  bespoke  the  foe  : 
**  How  proud  Achilles  glories  in  his  fame ! 
And  hopes  this  day  to  sink  the  lYtyan  name 
Beneath  her  minsl     Know,  that  hope  is  vaiki| 
A  thousand  woes,  a  thousand  toils  remain. 
Parents  and  children  opr  just  arms  employ. 
And  strong,  and  many,  are  the  sons  of  Troy. 
Great  as  thou  art,  eVn  thou  may'st  stain  wi^ 

gore 
These  Phryg^  Adds,  and  press  a  foreign  shore.** 
Re  said :  with  matchlees  fovoe  the  javelhi  flmi^ 
Smote  on  his  knee;  the  hollow  coishesrung 
Beneath  the  pointed  steel ;  but  safe  from  hapBS 
He  stands  impassive  in  th'  etherial  arms. 
Then;  fiercely  rushing  on  the  daring  fbe. 
His  lifted  arm  prepares  the  fhtal  blow  : 
But,  jealous  of  his  fame,  Apollo  shrouds 
The  ^like  Trojan  in  a  veil  of  cJouds. 
Safe  from  pursuit,  and  shut  firom  mortal  viev. 
Dismissed  with  feme  thefevoor'd  youth  withdrew. 
Meanwhile  the  god,  to  cover  their  escape, 
Assumes  Agenor's  habit,  voice  and  shape. 
Flies  from  the  furious  chief  in  this  disguise ; 
The  furious  chief  still  follows  where  he  flies. 
Now  o*er  the  fields  they  stretch  with  lengfhan'd 

strides, 
Now  urge  the  coujse  where  swift  Scamander  gfides : 
The  god,  flow  distant  scarce  a  stride  before. 
Tempts  his  pursuit,  and  wheels  about  the  shore; 
While  all  the  flsring  troops  their  speed  employ, 
And  pour  on  heaps  into  tiie  walls  of  Troy  t 
No  stop,  no  stay ;  no  thought  to  ask  or  tell. 
Who  scap'd  by  flight,  or  who  by  battle  fell. 
>Twas  tumult  all,  and  violence  of  flight ; 
And  sodden  joy  confusM,  and  mix'd  aftightt 
Pale  l>oy  against  ArhiHes  shnU  her  gate ; 
And  nations  breathe,  delivered  from  their  fete. 


THKIUAD. 


aooK  zxn. 


ARGUMENT. 


TBS  MATB  Of  BBCTOa. 


^B  Tngans  being  safe  within  the  walls.  Hector 
only  stays  to  oppose  Achilles.  Priam  is  struck 
at  his  approach,  and  tries  to  persuade  his  son  to 
re-enter  the  town. '  Hecuba  joins  her  entreaties, 
but  in  vain.  Hector  consults  within  himself 
what  measures  to  take ;  but,  at  the  advance  of 
Achilles,  his  resolution  foils  him,  and  he  flies  : 
Achilles  punues  him  thrice  round  the  walls  of 
T*n»y.  The  gods  debate  conceming  the  fete  o{ 
Hector  i  at  length  Minerva  dasoeuds  to  the  aid 
of  Achilles.  She  deludes  Hector  in  the  shape  of 
Deiphobtts;  iiejtands  thecQaibat»aiidisslahi« 
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Achilles  drags  thfi  dead  body  at  his  chariot,  in 
the  sight  of  Priam  ami  Hecuba.  Their  lamen- 
tations, tears,  and  dospair.  Their  cries  reach 
the  e^rs  of  Andromache,  who,  ignorant  of  this, 
was  retired  into  the  inacr  part  of  the  palace ; 
she  mounts  up  to  the  walls,  and  beholds  her 
dead  husband.  She  swoons  at  the  spectacle. — 
Her  excess  of  grief  and  lamentation. 

The  thirtieth  day  still  continues.    The  scene  lies 
under  the  n-alls  and  on  the  batUements  of  Troy. 


T^us  to  their  bulwarks,  smit  with  panic  fear. 
The  herded  Ilians  rush  like  driven  deer ; 
Th^re  safe,  they  wipe  their  briny  drops  away. 
And  drown  in  bowls  the  labours  of  the  day. 
Close  to  the  walls,  advancing  o'er  the  fields 
Beneath  one  roof  of  well-compacted  shields, 
March,  bcndii.gon,  the  Greek's  embodied  powers, 
Far-atretching  in  th^  shade  of  Trojan  towers. 
Great  Hector  singly  staid  ;  chaiu'd  down  by  fate, 
Tl^re  fixt  he  stood  before  the  Scsean  gate ; 
Still  his  bold  arms  determined  to  employ, 
The  guardian  ^till  of  long-defended  Troy. 

Apollo  now  to  tir'd  Achilles  turns 
(The  power  confest  in  all  his  glory  bums.) 
*'  And  «hat"  (ho  cries)  "  has   Pelcus*   son  in 

view. 
With  mortal  speed  a  godhead  to  pursue  ? 
For  not  to  thee  to  know  the  gods  is  given, 
UnskiUM  to  trace  the  latent  marks  of  Heaven. 
What  boots  thee  now,  that Truy  forsook  the  plain  ? 
Vain  thy  past  labour,  and  thy  present  vain  : 
Safe  in  their  Balls  arc  now  her  troops  bestow'd, 
While  h^re  thy  frantic  rage  attacks  a  god." 

The  chief  incensed — **  Too  partial  god  of  day  ! 
To  check  my  conquests  in  the  middle  way : 
How  few  in  I  lion  else  had  refuge  found  ! 
>Vhat  gasping  numbers  now  had  bit  the  ground  ! 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  a  glory  justly  mine, 
Powerful  of  godhead,  and  of  fraud  divine: 
Mean  fame,  alas  !  for  one  of  heavenly  strain, 
To  cheat  a  moi-tal  who  repines  in  vain." 

Then  to  the  city  terrible  and  strong. 
With  high  and  haughty  steps  he  tower*d  along. 
So  the  proud  courser,  victor  of  the  pri?^, 
To  the  near  goal  with  double  ardour  di^s : 
Him  as  he  blazing  shot  across  the  field, 
llie  careful  eyes  of  Priam  first  beheld. 
Not  half  so  dreadful  rises  to  the  sight,  [night. 

Through  the  thick  gloom  of  some  tempestuous    . 
Ononis  dog  (the  year  when  autumn  weighs) 
And  o*er  the  feebler  stars  exerts  his  rays : 
Torrific  glory  !  for  his  burning  breath 
Taints  the  red  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  death. 
Sq  flam'd  his  fiery  mail.    Then  wept  the  sage; 
He  strikes  his  reverend  head,  now  white  with  age : 
He  lifts  his  witherM  arms ;  obtesta'the  skies  ; 
He  calls  his  much-lov*d  son  with  feeble  cries : 
The  son,  resolv'd  Achilles*  force  to  dare. 
Full  at  the  Scsean  gates  expects  the  war ; 
While  the  sad  father  oo  the  rampart  stands. 
And  thus  adjures  him  with  extended  hands: 

<*  Ah,  suy  not,  stay  not  I  guardless  and  alone ; 
Hector  !  my  Ior»d,  my  daarest,   bravest  son! 
Methinks  already  I  behold  thee  slain. 
And  stretched  beneath  that  fury  of  th«  plain.  | 


Implacable  Achilles !  might^st  thou  h% 
To  all  the  gods  no  dearer  than  to  me ! 
Thee,  vultuies  should  scatter  round  the  shore. 
And  bloody  dogs  grow  fiercer  from  thy  gore. 
How  many  valiant  sons  1  late  enjoy'd , 
Valiant  in  vain  !  by  thy  curst  arm  destroy^  : 
Or,  worse  than  slaughtered,  sold  in  disUnt  isles 
To  shameful  bondage  and  unworthy  toils. 
Two,  while  I  sp^ak,  my  eyes  in  vain  explore, 
Two  from  one  mother  sprung,  my  Polydore, 
And  lov'd  Lycaon  ;  now  perhaps  no  more  ! 
Oh  !  if  yonuer  hostile  camp  tliey  live. 
What  heaps  of  gold,  what  treasures,  would  I  give ! 
(Their  grandsire's  wealth  by  right  of  birth  th«>ir 

own, 
ConsignM   his  daughter  with   Lelegia's  throne  i) 
But  if  (which  Heaven  forbid)  already  loat, 
All  pale  they  wander  on  the  Stygian  coast, 
What  sorrows  then  must  their  sad  mother  know, 
What  anguish  I !    unutterable  woe ! 
Vet  less  that  anguish,  less  to  her,  to  me, 
Less  to  all  Troy,  if  notdeprivM  of  thee. 
Yetshnn  A.hilles  !  enter  yet  the  wall ; 
And  spare  thyself,  thy  father,  spare  us  all ! 
Save  thy  dear  life ;  or,   if  a  soul  so  brav« 
Neglect  that  thought,  thy  dearer  gloiy  save. 
Pity,  while  yet  ( live,  these  silver  hairs  ,• 
While  yet  thy  father  feels  the  woes  he  bears. 
Yet  curst  with  sense  !  a  wretch  whom  in  his  rage 
(All  trembling  on  the  verge  of  helpless  age) 
Great  .Tove  has  plac'd, .  sad  spectacle  of  pain  ! 
The  bitter  dregs  of  fortune*s  cup  to  drain : 
To  f\ll  with  sctnes  of  death  his  closing  eyes. 
And  number  all  his  days  by  miseries  ! 
My  heroes  slain,  my  bridal  bed  o'ertum'd, 
My  daughters  ravished,  and  my  city  bum'd  ; 
My  bleeding  infants  dosh'd  against  the  floor  ; 
These  I  have  yet  to  see,  perhaps  yet  more ! 
Perhaps  ev*B  I,  reserved  by  angry  fate 
The  last  sad  relic  of  my  ruin'd  state, 
(Dire  pomp  of  sovereign  wretchedness!)  ipustfiUl» 
And  staiu  the  pavement  of  my  regal  hall ; 
Where  famish'd  dogs,  late  guardians  of  my  door, 
Shall  lick  their  mangled  master^s  spatter'd  gore. 
Yet  for  my  sons  I  thank  yon,  gods  I  *twa$  well ; 
Well  have  they  porishM ;   for  m  fight  they  fell. 
Who  dies  in  youth  and  vigour,  dies  the  bt;st, 
Struck  through  with  wounds,  all, honest,  on  the 

breast 
But  when  the  Fates,  in  fullness  of  their  rage. 
Spurn  the  hoar  head  of  unresisting  age. 
In  dust  the  reverend  lineaments  deform. 
And  pour  to  dogs  the  life-blood  scarcely  warm  ; 
This,  this  is  misery  !  the  last,  the  worst, 
That  man  can  feel  ^  man,  feted  to  be  curst !" 

He  said  :  and,  acting  what  no  words  could  say. 
Rent  from  his  head  the  silver  locks  away. 
With  him  the  mournful  mother  bears  apart ; 
Yet  all  their  sorrows  turn  not  Hector's  heart : 
The  xone  unbrac'd,  her  bosom  she  displayed  ; 
And  thus,  fast-falling  the  salt  tears,  she  said  : 

"  Have  mercy  on  me,  O  my  son !  revere 
The  words  of  age  ;  attend  a  parent's  prayer  ! 
If  ever  thee  in  these  fond  arms  I  prest. 
Or  still'd  thy  infant  clamours  at  this  breast ; 
Ah,  do  not  thus  our  helpless  years  forego. 
But,  by  our  walls  secured,  repel  the  foe. 
Against  his  rage  if  singly  thou  proceed, 
Shouldst  thou   (but  Ucave^  avert  it  I)  shonldst 
tboii  bleed^ 
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Hor  antt  thy  eorpas  lie  bonoar'd  on  the  bier, 
Nur  >poiisc;»  nor  mother,  grace  thee  with  a  tear ; 
Fv  fruffl  our  pious  rites,  thO!;e  dear  remains 
Malt  feast  the  vultures  on  the  naked  plains." 

So  they ;  whiledowD  their  cheeks  the  torrents  roll : 
Bat  fis'd  remaim  the  purpose  of  his  soul ; 
Besolr'd  he  staods;  and  vith  a  fiery  glance 
hcptsa  the  heroes  terribJe  advance. 
So,  ioU'd  up  in  his  den,  the  swelling  snake 
BHuMs  the  traveller  approach  the  brake ; 
When,  fed  vith  noxious  herbs,  his  turgid  %'eins 
fiave^itber^d  half  the  poisons  of  the  plains; 
fie  ovos,  he  stiffens  with  collected  ire, 
Aftl  his  i«d  eye-balls  glare  with  living  fire. 
Beoeath  a  turret,  on  bis  shield  reclin'd, 
Besaod;  and  qaestion'd  thus  his  mighty  mind ; 

"  Where  lies  my  way  ?  To  enter  in  the  wall  ? 
Hmor  and  shame  th'  ungenerous  thought  recaJ : 
Sbli  prood  Poiydamas  before  the  gate 
PncUim,  his  councils  are  obey'd  too  late ; 
7^'h  timely  fbllowM  but  the  former  night, 
W^  nombefs  had  been  sav'd  by  Hector*s  flight ! 
Tbs  ¥iie  advice  rejected  vith  disdain, 
I  iceJ  my  folly  in  my  people  slain.  ' 

.Vrtiiiuks  my  safierini^  country's  voice  I  heap, 
BAiasBt.  her 'worthless  sons  insult  my  ear  ; 
'^  ny  nsh  oovrage  char^  the  chance  of  var, 
Aad  Uame  those  virtues  which  they  cannot  share. 
^  Hf  I  e'er  retnm,  return  I  must 
(rAVMs,  my  oottotry's  terrour  laid  in  dust : 
^T.  if  I  perish,  let  her  see  me  fall 
L  641  at  least,  and  fighting  for  her  wall, 
id  r«t,  sQppow  these  measures  I  forego, 
i.ip.uacfa  ttnarm'd,  and  parley  vith  the  foe, 
>■>■  »anior-<hield,  the  helm,  and  lance,  lay  down, 
Aci  tr<at  ou  terms  of  peace  to  save  the  town  : 
TV-  9ik  withheld,  the  treasure  ill-detain'd, 
•'-^ase  of  the  var,  and  grievance  of  the  land) 
^>^  bomwiable  justice  to  restore; 
^  add  half  ]]ion*s  yet  remaining  store,    [Orccce 
^^ii  Troy  shall,  svom,  produce;  that  injurM 
lay  Aare  oar  vcalth,  and  leave  our  walls  in 

peace  ? 
S«t  «hy  this  thought  ?  Unarmed  if  I  should  go, 
7jat  hope  of  mercy  firom  this  vengeful  foe, 
B«t  vaoiaa-fike  to  fall,  and  fall  without  a  blov^ 
^<  zreet  not  here  as  man  conversing  man, 
^  >t  ao  oaky  or  jounieyinv^  o'er  a  plain ; 
V  Kisoaiiov  for  ealm  familiar  talk, 
1^  yootks  and  maidens  in  an  evening  walk : 
V'tf  K  ear  bosiiMas ;  but  to  whom  is  given 
Ti  ^  cr  trioraph,  that  determine  Heaven !" 
^  Ti«s  poofderii^,  like  a  god  the  Qreek  drev  nigh ; 
^s  dfoidfal  plnmage  nodded  from  on  high ; 
^"^  KGaa  javelin,  in  his  better  hand, 
'*  ^  trtmbliag  rays,  that  glitter'd  o'er  the  land; 
'.V  •«  fau  breast  the  beamy  splendours  shone 
I'l'  Jove's  ovn  lightning,  or  t{ie  rising  Son  : 
ii  Hector  sees,  uqiisiial  terroors  rise, 
^"rudL  by  some  god,  he  fears,  recedes,  and  flics  : 
He  l^rts  the  gates,  he  leaves  the  walls  behind  : 
^ilcs  foUova  like  the  winged  wind. 
'^'K%  at  the  panti9f  dove  a  folcon  flics 
T\c  tviftesc  racer  of  the  liquid  skies) 
•' «  ■hea  be  holds,  or  thinks  he  liolds,  his  prey, 
'"  iq-irly  vheeTug  through  th'  aerial  vay, 
^^*^  opftt  beak  and  shrilling  cries  he  springs, 
*-i  lioK  his  clavs,  and  shoots  upon  his  wings. 
^  1-^  forv-rigbt  the  rapid  chase  they  held, 
f>^  v(  d  by  fory,  one  by  iiear  impeU'd ;     , 


Nov  circling  round  the  vails  their  cotwse  maintain. 
Where  the  high  watch-tower  overlooks  the  plain; 
Nov  where  the  fig-trees  spread  t"hcir  umbrage  broad 
( A  wider  compass)  smoke  along  the  road. 
Next  by  Scamander's  double  source  they  bound, 
Where  two  fam'd  fountains  burst  the  parted  ground  ; 
This  hot  through  scorching  clefts  is  seen  to  rise, 
With  exhalations  steaming  to  the  skies ; 
That,  the  green  banks  in  summer's  heat  o'erflovs^ 
Like  crystal  clear,  and  cold  as  winter  snows. 
Each  gushing  fount  a  marble  cistern  fills. 
Whose  polish'd  bed  receives  the  falling  rills ; 
Where  Trojan  dames  (ere  yet  alarm'd  by  Greece) 
Washed  their  fair  garments  in  the  days  of  peace. 
By  these  they  pass'd,  one  chasing,  one  in  flight 
(The  mighty  fled,  pursued  by  stronger  might). 
Swift  was  the  course;  no  vulgar  prize  they  play. 
No  vulgar  victim  must  reward  the  day 
(Such  as  in  races  crown  the  speedy  strife). 
The  prize  contended  was  great  Hector's  liffe. 

As  when  some  hero's  funerals  are  decreed. 
In  grateful  honour  of  the  mighty  dead  ; 
Where  high  rea-ards  the  vigorous  3routh  inflame 
(Sk>me  golden  tripod,  or  some  lovely  dame) ; 
The  panting  coursers  swiftly  turn  the  goal^ 
And  with  them  turns  the  rais'd  spectators*  soul : 
Thus  three  tintes  round  the  Trojan  vail  they  fly  ; 
The  gazing  gods  lean  forward  from  the  sky : 
To  whqm,  while  eager  on  the  chase  they  look. 
The  sire  of  mortals  and  immortals  spoke : 

"  Unworthy  sight !  the  man  belov'd  of  Heaven, 
Behold,  inglorious  round  yon  city  driven  I 
My  heart  partakes  the  generous  Hector's  pain  j ' 
Hector,  whose  zeal  whole  hecatombs  has  slain. 
Whose  grateful  fumes  the  gods  reeeiv'd  vith  joy. 
From  Ida's  summits,  and  the  towers  of  Troy  : 
Nov  see  him  flying ;  to  his  fears  resign'd. 
And  fate,  and  fierce  Achilles,  close  behind. 
Consult,  ye  powers !  ('tis  worthy  your  debate) 
Whether  to  snau-h  him  from  impending  fate. 
Or  let  him  bear,  by  stem  Pelides  slain 
(Good  as  he  is)  the  lot  imposed  on  man."      [forms 

Then  PaMas  thus :  "  Shall  he  whose  vengeance 
The  forky  bolt,  and  blackens  Heaven  vith  storms. 
Shall  he  prolong  one  Trojan's  forfeit  breath  ! 
A  man,  a  mortal,  pre-ordoin'd  to  death ! 
And  vill  no  murnmrs  fill  the  courts  above  ? 
No  gods  Indignant  blame  their  partial  Jove  ?'* 

"  Go  then"  (return'd  the  sire)  *'  without  delay. 
Exert  thy  will :  I  give  the  Fates  their  vay." 
Swift,  at  the  mandate  pleas'd,  Tritonia  flies. 
And  stoops  impetuous  from  the  cleaving  skies. 

As  tlirough  the  forest,  o'er  the  vale  and  lawn, 
The  welKbreath'd  beagle  drives  the  flying  fawn ; 
Jn  vain  he  tries  the  covert  of  the  brakes. 
Or  deep  beneath  the  trembling  thicket  shakes  ; 
Sure  of  the  vapour  m  the  tainted  devs, 
llie  certain  hound  his  various  maze  pursues. 
Thus,  step  by  step,  vhere'er  the  Trojan  vheel'd. 
There  svift  Achilles  a)mpas8'd  round  the  field. 
Oft  as  to  reach  the  Dardan  gates  he  bends, 
And  hopes  th'  assistance  of  his  pitying  friends, 
( Whose  showering  arrovs,  as  he  coors'd  belov. 
From  the  high  turrets  might  o^ipress  the  foe) 
So  oft  Achilles  turns  him  to  the  plain  : 
He  eyes  the  city,  but  he  eyes  in  vain. 
As  men  in  slumber  seem  v^ith  speedy  pace 
One  to  pursue,  and  one  to  lead  the  chase. 
Their  sinking  limbs  the  fancy 'd  course  forsake^ 
Nor  this  can  fly,  nor  that  can  overtake : 
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Ko  leaf  the  labouring  heroes  pant  and  strain ; 
While  that  but  flies,  and  this  pursues,  in  iraia. 
What  god,  O  Muse  1  assisted  Hector's  for^. 
With  finte  itself  so  long  to  hold  the  course  ? 
Pbcesbus  it  was;  who,  in  his  latest  hour,     [poireri 
Endued  his  knees  with  strength,  bis  nerves  with 
And  great  Achilles,  lest  some  Greeks'  advance 
Should  snatch  the  glory  from  his  lifted  lance, 
Sign'd  to  the;  troops  to  yield  his  foe  the  way. 
And  leave  untouched  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Jove  lifts  the  golden  balances,  that  show 
The  fates  of  mortal  men,  and  things  below : 
Here  each  contending  hero's  lot  he  tries. 
And  weighs,  with  equal  hand,  their  destinies. 
Low  sinks  the  scale  surchargM  with  Hector's  fiite$ 
Heavy  with  death  ft  sinks,  and  Hell  receives  the 
weight. 

Then  Phoebus  left  him.    Fierce  Minerva  flies 
To  stem  Pelidcs,  and  triumphing  cries : 
"  Oh,  lov'd  of  Jove !  this  day  our  labours  cease, 
And  conquest  blazes  with  full  beams  on  Greece. 
Great  Hector  fislls  ;  that  Hector  fom'd  so  far. 
Drunk  with  renown,  insatiable  of  war. 
Falls  by  thy  hand,  and  mine  I  nor  force  npr  flight 
Shall  move  avail  him,  nor  his  god  of  light. 
See,  where  in  vain  he  supplicates  above, 
RoU'd  at  the  fleet  of  unrelenting  Jove ! 
Best  here :  myself  will  lead  the  Trcjan  on. 
And  urge  to  meet  the  fate  he  cannot  shun." 

Her  voice  divine  the  chief  with  joyful  mind 
Obey'd ;  and  rested,  on  lus  lance  reclin'd. 
While  like  De'ipbobus  the  martial  dame 
(Her  foce,  her  gesture,  and  her  arms,  the  sane) 
In  show  and  aid,  by  hapless  Hector's  side 
Approach'd,  and  greets  him  thus  with  voice  bely'd : 

'*  Too  long,  O  Hector,  have  I  borne  the  sij^t 
Of  this  distress,  and  sorrow'd  in  thy  flight: 
It  fits  us  now  a  noble  stand  to  make. 
And  here,  as  brothers,  equal  fates  partake."    . 

Then  be :  *'  O  prince !  ally'd  in  blood  and  fame. 
Dearer  than  all  that  own  a  brother's  name; 
Of  all  that  Hecuba  to  Priam  bore» 
long  try'd,  long  lov'd;  much  lov'd,  but  faonoar'd 

more; 
Sfaice  you,  of  all  your  numerous  race,  alone 
Defend  mv  life,  regardless  of  your  own." 

Again  the  goddess :  "  Much  my  fother's  prayer, 
And  much  my  mother's,  prest  me  to  fbihear  ; 
My  friends  embrac'd  my  knees,  adjur'd  my  stay, 
But  stronger  love  impell'd,  and  I  obey. 
Qfime  then,  the  glorious  conflict  let  us  try. 
Let  the  steel  sparkle,  and  the  javelin  fly ; 
Or  let  UP  stretch  Achilles  on  the  field, 
Or  to  his  arm  our  bloody  trophies  yield." 

Fraudful  she  said ;  then  swiftly  nuirch'd  before ; 
The  Dardan  hero  shuns  his  foe  no  more. 
Sternly  they  met    The  silence  Hector  broke ; 
His  dreadful  phunage  nodded  as  he  spoke: 

**  Enough,  O  son  of  Peleus !  Troy  has  view'd 
Her  walls  thrice  circled,  and  her  chief  pursued. 
But  now  some  god  within  me  bids  me  try 
Thine,  or  my  fate :  I  kill  thee,  or  I  die. 
Yet  on  the  verge  of  battle  let  us  stay. 
And  for  a  moment's  space  suspend  the  day ; 
Let  Heaven's  high  powers  be  call'd  to  arbitrate 
The  just  conditions  of  this  stern  debate 
(Eternal  witnesses  of  all  below. 
And  ^ithful  guardians  of  the  treasur'd  vow !} 
To  them  I  swear;  if,  victor  in  the  strife, 
Jove  by  these  hands  shall  shed  thy  noble  life. 


No  vile  dishonour  shall  thy  oocpse  pnmfrj 
Stript  of  its  arms  alone  (the  conqueror's  due) 
The  rest  to  Greece  uniqiur'd  I'll  restore : 
Now  plight  thy  mutual  oath,  I  ask  no  more." 

"  Talk  not  of  oaths",  (the  dreadfiU  chief  reifies. 
While  anger  flash'd  fipom  his  disdainful  eyes) 
"  Detested  as  thou  art,  and  ought  to  be. 
Nor  oath  nor  pact  Achilles  plights  with  thee  : 
Such  pacts  as  lambs  and  rapid  wolves  oombinfl^ 
Such  leagues  as  men  and  furious  lions  join. 
To  such  I  call  the  gods!  one  coastant  state 
Of  lasting  rancour  and  eternal  hate ; 
No  thought  but  rage  and  never-eeasing  strife. 
Till  death  extinguish  rage,  and  thought,  and  life 
Rouse  then  thy  forces  this  important  ho«r, 
GoUeet  thy  soul,  and  call  fofth  aU  thy  pawcr. 
No  ferther  subterfuge,  no  farther  chance  ; 
'Tis  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  thee  to  my  lanoa. 
Each  Grecian  ghost  by  thee  depriv'd  of  braath 
Now  hovers  round,  and  calls  thee  to  thy  death.** 

He  spoke,  and  lanch'd  his  javelin  at  the  foe  ; 
But  Hector  shnnn'd  the  meditated  blow : 
He  stoop'dy  while  o'er  his  head  the  flying  spear 
«Sung  innocent,  and  spent  its  force  in  air. 
Mhierra  watch'd  it  foiling  on  the  land. 
Then  drew,  and  gave  to  great  Achilles'  haB4» 
Unseen  of  Hector,  who,  elate  with  joy. 
Now  shakes  his  lance,  and  braves  the  dread  of  Troy. 

**  The  life  you  boasted  to  that  javelm  given. 
Prince!  you  have  miss'd.    My  fote  depoids  on 

Heaven. 
To  thee,  prosumptuooB  as  thou  art*  unknowii 
Or  what  must  prove  my  fortune,  or  thy  own. 
Boasting  is  but  an  art,  our  fears  to  blind. 
And  with  false  terrour  sink  another's  mind* 
But  know,  whatever  fete  I  am  to  try. 
By  no  dishonest  wound  shall  Hector  die; 
I  shall  not  fell  a  fugitive  at  least. 
My  sou]  shall  bravely  issue  from  my  breast. 
But  first  tiy  thou  my  arm ;  end  may  this  dart 
End  all  my  country's  woes,  deepburied  anthy  heaitl** 

The  weapon  flew,  its  course  unerring  held  ; 
Unerring,  but  the  heavenly  shield  repell'd 
The  mortal  dart;  resulting  with  a  hound 
From  off  the  ringing  orb,  it  struek  the  groomd. 
Hfotor  beheld  his  javelin  fall  in  vain. 
Nor  other  lance  nor  other  hope  remain  ; 
He  calls  Deiphohus,  demands  a  spear. 
In  vain,  for  no  DeTphobus  was  there. 
All  comfortless  he  stands :  -then,  with  a  sigh, 
"  Tis  so— Heaven  wills  it,  and  my  hour  is  nig^  ! 
I  deem'd  Deiphohus  had  heard  my  call. 
But  he  secure  lies  guarded  in  tiie  walL 
A  god  deceiv'd  me;  Pallas,  'twas  thy  deed. 
Death,  and  black  fete,  approach !  lis  I  must  bleed^ 
No  refbge  now,  no  succour  fixNn  above, 
Great  Jove  deserts  me,  and  the  son  of  Jove, 
Propitious  oace,  and  kind ;  then  welcome.  Fate  I 
'TIS  true  1  perish,  yet  I  perish  great: 
Yet  in  a  mighty  d^  I  shall  eapire. 
Let  future  ages  hear  it,  and  admire !"     ' 

Fierce,  at  the  word,  bis  weighty  swoid  he  drew. 
And,  all  collected,  on  Achilles  Aew. 
So  Jove's  bold  bird,  high  balanc'd  in  the  air. 
Stoops  from  the  cloud^  to  truss  the  quivering 

hare. 
Nor  less  Achilles  his  fierce  soul  prepares ; 
Before  his  breast  the  flaming  shield  he  bears, 
Kefulgent  ori>l  above  his  fourfold  eone 
The  gilded  horse-hair  sparkled  in  the  md. 
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Koddio;  at  every  step :  (Vuicanian  frame !) 
And  as  he  moT*d,  his  figure  tcem'd  on  flame. 
As  fsditot  Heiper  Bhincs  with  keener  light, 
Ftr4ieftramf  o'er  the  sik er  host  of  night. 
When  all  the  itarry.  train  emblaze  the  sphere : 
So  shone  the  point  ef  grpat  Achilles'  spear, 
la  bis  right-hand  he  waves  the  weapon  round, 
Eyes  the  whole  man,  and  meditates  the  woond : 
But  the  fidi  mail  Patroclos  lately  wore, 
Secardy  cas'd  the  warrior^  body  o'er ; 
One  place  at  length  he  spies;  to  let  in  fhte. 
Where  *twixt  the  neck  and  throat  the  jointed  plate 
Gave  entrance:  through  that  penetrable  part 
Miaous  he  drore  the  well-directed  dart : 
Kor  piereM  the  wind-pipe  yet,  nor  took  the  power 
Of  ipeech,  unhappy !  from  thy  dying  hour. 
IVone  on  the  field  the  bleeding  warrior  lies, 
While  tfans,  triamphing,  stern  Achilles  cries : 

'*  At  last  is  Hector  ttretch'd  upon  the  pla^, 
Who  fear'd  no  vengeance  for  Patroclns  slain : 
Then,  prince  f  you  should  have  fear'd,  what  now 
Achilles  absent,  was  Achilles  still.  [you  feel ; 

Vet  a  short  space  the  great  avenger  stayM, 
Thai  knr  in  dust  thy  strength  and  glory  laid. 
Pooeftil  he  steeps,  with  all  our  rites  adora'd, 
^  ever  honoured,  and  for  ever  moum*d : 
While,  cast  to  all  the  rage  of  hostile  power, 
T^,  biids  shall  mangle,  and  the  dogs  devour." 

Then  Hector,  fainting  at  th'  approach  of  death : 
"  By  thy  own  soul !  by  tiiose  who  gave  thee  breath  I 
By  all  the  sacred  prevalence  of  prayer ; 
Ah,  leave  me  not  for  Grecian  dogs  to  tear ! 
The  oommoii  rites  of  sepulture  bestow. 
To  nothe  a  father's  and  a  mother's  woe ; 
I^  their  lai^  gifb  procure  an  urn  at  least, 
Aad  Hector's  ashes  iii  his  country  rest" 

'*  No,  wretch  accurst !"  relentless  he  replies, 
(Planes,  as  he  spoke,  shot  flashing  from  his  eyes) 
"Not  those  who  gave  me  breath  should  bid  me 
Kor  all  the  sacred  prevalence  of  prayer.       [ipue, 
Cmld  I  myself  the  bloody  banquet  join  I 
No— to  the  dogs  that  carcase  I  resign. 
Shuold  IVoy,  to  bribe  me,  bring  fbrth  all  her  store^ 
Aod,  giving  thousands,  offer  thonsands  more ; 
Should  Dardan  Priam,  and  his  weeping  dame, 
pnin  their  whole  realm  to  buy  one  funeral  flame ; 
Their  Hector  on  the  pile  they  should  not  see, 
Nor  rob  the  vultures  of  one  limb  of  thee. "  * 

Then  thus  the  chief  his  dying  accents  drew : 
"  Thy  rage,  implacable !  too  well  I  knew : 
The  furies  that  relentless  breast  have  steePd, 
And  curst  thee  with  a  heart  that  cannot  yield. 
Vd  think,  a  day  will  come  when  fate's  decree 
And  angry  gods  shall  wreak  this  wrong  on  thee  i 
I^lMebas  and  Paris  shall  avenge  my  fate. 
And  stretch  thee  here,  b^.fore  this  Scsan  gate." 

He  ceas*d.  *  The  Pates  supprest  his  labouring 
And  his  eyes  stiffen'd  at  the  hand  of  death ;  [breath, 
To  the  dark  realm  the  spirit  wings  its  way 
(The  manly  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
Aad  plaintive  glides  along  the  dreary  coa^t, 
A  aaked,  wandering,  melani^holy  ghost ! 

Achilles,  munng  as  he  roIlM  his  eye-? 
^er  the  dead  hero,  thus  (unhraj-d)  replies: 
•*  DiethoQ  the  first !  When  Jove  and  Heaven  c^^ndain, 
I  fi>llov  thee" — He  said,  and  strippM  the  slain. 
Then,  forcing  backward  from  the  gaping  wound 
The  Kekbg  javelin,  caH  it  on  t?ie  ground. 
Toe thmngiiig  Greeks  behoM  with  wondering  eyes 
Ha  manly  beauty  and  superior  size : 


While  some,  ignohler,  the  great  dead  deface 
With  wound  ungenerous,  or  with  taunts  disgrace* 
'*  How  ^lang'd  that  Hector  I  who  like  Jove  of 

late 
Sent  lightning  on  our  fleets,  and  scatter'd  fate  !'* 

High  o*er  the  shun  the  great  Achilles  stands^ 
Begirt  with  heroes,  and  surrounding  bands ; 
And  thns  aloud,  while  all  the  hosts  attend  : 
"  Princes  and  leaders !  countrymen  and  friends ! 
Since  now  at  length  the  powerful  will  of  Heaven 
The  dire  destroyer  to  our  arm  has  given. 
Is  not  Troy  fall'n  already  >  Haste,  ye  powers ! 
See,  if  already  their  deserted  towers 
Are  left  unmann'd ;  or  if  they  yet  retain 
The  souls  of  heroes,  their  great  Hector  slain  ? 
But  what  is  Troy,  or  glory  what,  to  me  ? 
Or  why  reflects  my  mind  on  aught  but  thee. 
Divine  Patroclns!  Death  has  seai'd  his  eyes; 
Unwept,  nnhonour'd,  nninterr>d,  he  lies! 
Can  his  dear  image  from  my  soul  depart. 
Long  as  the  vital  spirit  moves  my  heart  ? 
If,  in  the  melancholy  shades  below. 
The  flames  of  friends  and  lovere  cease  to  glow. 
Yet  mine  shall  sacred  last ;  mine  nndecay'd. 
Bum  on  through  death,  and  animate  my  shade. 
Meanwhile,  ye  sons  of  Greece,  in  triumph  brinf 
The  corpse  of  Heetor,  and  your  p«ans  shig. 
Be  this  the  song,  slow-moving  tow'rd  the  shore, 
'  Hector  is  dead,  and  Dion  is  no  more.'* 

Then  his  fell  soul  a  thought  of  vengeance  bred 
(Unworthy  of  himself  and  of  the  dead). 
The  nervous  ancles  bor'd,  his  fiMt  he  bound 
With  thongs  inserted  through  the  double  wound  ; 
These  fix'd  up  high  behind  the  rolling  wain, 
His  graceful  bead  was  trail'd  along  the  plain* 
Proud  on  his  car  th'  insulting  victor  stood. 
And  bore  aloft  his  arms,  distilling  blood. 
He  smites  the  steeds ;  the  rapid  chariot  flies  ; 
The  sudden  clouds  of  circling  dust  arise. 
Now  lost  is  all  that  formidable  air ; 
The  face  divine,  and  long-descending  haur, 
Purple  the  ground,  and  streak  the  sable  sand  ; 
Defbrm'd,  dishaooar'd,  in  his  native  land 
Giv'n  to  the  rage  of  an  insulting  throne; ! 
And  in  his  parents*  sight  now  dragg*d  along  ( 

The  mother  first  Iwheld  with  u^  survey : 
She  rent  her  tresses,  venerably  gray. 
And  cast,  far  off,  the  regal  veils  away. 
With  piercing  shrieks  his  bitter  fate  she  moans, 
While  the  sad  father  answers  groans  with  groans  | 
Tears  after  tears  hismoumf^il  cheeks  o'erflbw,  ^ 
And  the  whole  city  wears  one  foce  of  woe : 
No  less  than  if  the  rage  of  hostile  fires, 
From  her  foundations  curlnig  to  her  spires, 
O'er  the  proud  citadel  at  lengdi  should  rise, 
And  the  last  blaze  send  Ilion  to  the  skies. 
The  wretched  monarch  of  the  falling  state, 
Distracted,  presses  to  the  Dardan  gate. 
Scarce  the  whole  people  stop  his  desperate  course. 
While  strong  affliction  gives  the  feeble  forve ; 
Grief  tears  his  heart,  and  drives  him  to  and  firo. 
In  all  the  raging  impotence  of  woe. 
At  length  he  roll'd  in  dust,  and  thus  begnn : 
Imploring  all,  and  naming  one  by  one : 
"  Ah  let  me^  let  me  go  whera  sorrow  calls: 
'  I,  only  I,  will  issue  irom  your  walls, 
(Guide  or  companion,  friends!  I  ask  yon  aoM) 
And  bow  before  the  murderer  of  my  son. 
Mr  grief  perhaps  his  pity  may  engage ; 
Perhaps  at  Uuist  he  may  respect  my  agt. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1412 


POPE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


He  baa  a-father  too,  a  man  like  me; 
One,  not  exempt  fit>m  age  and  miaciy 
O'igorous  no  more,  as  when  his  young  embrace 
Begot  this  pest  of  roe  and  all  my  race) ; 
How  many  valiant  sons,  in  early  bloom. 
Has  that  curst  band  sent  headlong  to  the  tomb ! 
Thee,  Hector!  last:  thy  loai  (divinely  brave) 
Sinks  my  sad  soul  with  sorrow  to  the  grave. 
Ofa,  liad  thy  gentle  spirit  past  in  peace. 
The  son  expiring  in  the  sire's  embrace, 
While  both  thy  parents  wept  thy  fatal  hour, 
And,  bending  o'er  thee,  mix*d  the  tender  shower ! 
Seme  comfort  that  had  been,  some  sad  relief. 
To  melt  in  full  satiety  of  grief !" 

Thus  wail'd  the  lather,  groveling  on  the  ground. 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Ilion  streamed  around. 

Amidst  her  matrons,  Hecuba  appears, 
(A  mourning  princess,  and  a  train  in  tears) 
"  Ah,  why  has  Heaven  prolpng'd  this  hated  breath, 
Patient  of  horrours,  to  behold  thy  death  ? 
O  Hector  !  late  thy  parents'  pride  and  joy. 
The  boast  of  nations  !  the  defence  of  Troy  ! 
To  whom  her  safety  and  her  fame  she  ow-d  i 
Her  chief,  her  hero,  and  almost  her  god  ! 
O  fatal  change  1  become  in  one  sad  day 
▲  senseless  corpse  !  inanimatcd  clay  !'' 

But  not  as  yet  the  fatal  news  had  spread 
To  fair  Andromache,  of  Hector  dead  ; 
As  yet  no  messenger  had  told  his  fate. 
Nor  ev'n  his  stay  without  the  Scsean  gate. 
Far  in  the  close  recesses  of  the  dome. 
Pensive  she  ply'd  the  melancholy  loom  ; 
A  glowing  work  employed  her  secret  hours, 
Confus'dly  gay  with  intermingled  flowers. 
Her  fair-haird  handmaids  beat  the  brazen  am. 
The  bath  preparing  for  her  lord's  return : 
In  vain  :  alas !  her  lord  returns  no  more  ! 
Uobatb*d  he  lies,  and  bleeds  along  the  shore  ! 
Now  from  the  vails  the  clamours  reach  her  ear. 
And  all  her  members  shake  with  sudden  feax  > 
Forth  from  her  ivory  hand  the  shuttle  fiedls. 
As  thus,  astonish'd,  to  her  maids  she  calls : 

*'  Ah,  follow  me !"  (she  cryM)  *'  what  plaintiv* 
noise 
Invades  my  eari  His  sure  my  mother's  voice. 
My  faltering  knees  their  trembling  frame  desert, 
A  pulse  unusual  flatters  at  my  heart ; 
Some  strange  disaster,  some  reverse  of  fate, 
(Ye  gods  avert  it !)  threaU  the  Trojan  sUte. 
Far  be  the  omen  which  my  thoughts  suggest ! 
But  much  I  fear  my  Hector's  dauntless  breast 
Confronts  Achilles ,  chas'd  along  the  pUin, 
Shut  from  our  walls  !  I  fear,  J  ^^ar  him  slain  I 
Safe  in  the  crowd  he  ever  floom'd  to  wait, 
And  sought  for  glory  in  the  jaws  of  fate : 
Perhaps  that  noble  heat  has  cost  his  breath. 
Now  quench'd  fcnr  ever  in  the  arms  of  death." 

She  spoke;  and  furious,  with  distracted  pace, 
Feacs  in  her  heart,  and  anguish  in  her  face, 
Flies  through  tbedome,(tbe  maids  her  steps  pursue) 
And  mounts  the  walls,  and  sends  around  her  view. 
Too  soon  her  eyos  the  killing  object  found, 
The  god-like  Hector  dragg'd  along  the  ground. 
A  sudden  darkness  shades  her  swimming  eyes : 
She  faints,  she  fails ;  her  breath,  her  colour,  flies. 


Her  hair's  fair  ornaments,  the  braids- that  bound, 
The  net  that  held  them,   and  the  wt«ath  that 
The  veil  and  diadem,  flew  far  away         [crown'd* 
(The  gift  of  Venus  on  her  bridal  day) 
Around  a  train  «f  weeping  sisters  stan^ 
To  raise  her,  sinking,  with  assistant  hands. 
Scarce  from  the  verge  of  death  recall'd,  again 
She  faints,  or  but  recovers  to  complain. 

"  O  wretched  husband  ofa  wretched  wife  ! 
fiom  with  one  fate,  to  one  unhappy  life  ! 
For  sure  one  star  its  baneful  beam  display'd 
On  Priam's  roof  and  Hippoplacia's  shade. 
From  different  parents,  different  climes,  we  came. 
At  different  periods,  yet  oar  fates  the  same ! 
Why  was  my  birth  to  great  Aetion  ow'd. 
And  why  was  all  that  tender  care  bestow'd  ? 
Would  I  had  never  been  ! — O  thou,  the  ghost 
Of  my  dead  husband  !  miserably  lost ; 
Thou,  to  the  dismal  realms  for  ever  gone ! 
And  J  abandon'4l,  desolate,  alone ! 
Au  only  child,  once  comfort  of  my  pains. 
Sad  product  now  of  hapless  love,  remains ! 
No  more  to  smile  upon  his  sire,  no  friend 
To  help  him  now  !  no  father  to  defend  ! 
For  should  he  'scape  the  sword,  the  common  doom, 
What  wrongs   attend  him,    and  what  grie&  ta 

come! 
Ev»n  from  his  own  paternal  roof  expeli'd. 
Some  stranger  ploughs  his  patrimonial  field. 
The  day,  that  to  the  shades  the&thcr  sends^ 
Robs  the  sad  orphan  of  his  father's  friends ; 
He,  wretcfied  outcast  of  mankind  !  appears 
For  ever  sad,  for  ever  bath'd  in  tears ! 
Amongst  the  happy,  unregarded  he 
Hangs  on  the  robe,  or  trembles  at  the  knee. 
While  those  his  father's  former  bounty  fed. 
Nor  reach  the  goblet,  nor  divide  the  bread : 
The  kindest  but  his  present  wants  allay. 
To  leave  him  wretched  the  succeeding  day. 
Frugal  compassion  !  Heedless,  they  who  boast 
Both  parents  still,  nor  feel  what  he  has  lost. 
Shall  cry,  *  Be  gone !  thy  father  feasts  not  here  ;' 
The  wretch  obeys,  retiring  with  a  tear. 
Thus  wretched,  thus  retiring  all  in  tears. 
To  my  sad  soul  Astyanax  appears  ! 
Foro'd  by  repeated  insults  to  return. 
And  to  his  widow'd  mother  vainly  mourn. 
He,  who,  with  tender  delicacy  bred. 
With  princes  sported,  and  on  dainties  fed, 
And  when  still  evening  gave  him  up  to  rest. 
Sunk  in  soft  down  upon  the  nurse's  breast. 
Must — ah  what  must  he  not  ?  Whom  Ilion  calls 
Astyanax,  from  her  well-guarded  walls. 
Is  now  that  name  no  more,  unhappy  boy ! 
Since  now  no  more  the  father  guards  his  Troy. 
But  thou,  my  Hector,  ly'st  expos'd  in  air. 
Far  fipom  thy  parents'  and  thy  consort's  caiv. 
Whose  hand  in  vain,  directed  by  her  love, 
The  martial  scarf  and  robe  of  triumph  wove. 
Now  to  devouring  flames  be  these  a  prey, 
Useless  to  thee  from  this  accursed  day  f 
Yet  let  the  sacrifice  at  least  be  paid. 
An  honour  to  the  living,  not  the  dead.'* 

So  spake  the  monrnful  dame:  her  matrons  bear. 
Sigh  back  her  sighs,  and  answer  tear  with  tear. 
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AeeitLES  and  tbe  Myrmidons  do  honour  to  the 
body  of  I'atroclus.  After  tbe  funeral  feast,  he 
retires  to  tbe  sea  shore,  where,  falling  asleep, 
tbe  gbost  of  his  friend  appears  to  him,  and  de- 
mands the  rites  of  burial ;  the  next  morning:  the 
ioldiers  are  sent  with  mul<«  and  waggons  to 
fetch  wood  for  the  pyre^  The  funeral  proces- 
sioD,  and  the  offering  their  hair  to  the  dead. 
Acbtlles  sacriGces  SbTeral  animals,  and  lastly 
ttelve  Trojan  captives,  at  the  pile ;  then  sets 
trt  to  iL  He  pays  libations  to  ttie  winds,  which 
(at  the  instance  of  Iris)  rise,  and  raise  the 
flanes.  When  the  pile  has  burned  all  night, 
tbey  gather  the  bones,  place  them  in  an  urn  of 
fold,  and  raise  the  tomb.  Achilles  institutes  the 
funeral  games:  the  chariot-race,  the  fight  of 
tbe  cestos,  the  wrestling,  the  foot-race,  the 
single  combat,  tbe  discus,  the  shooting  with 
trrows,  the  darting  tbe  javelin :  the  various  de- 
scriptions of  which,  and  the  various  success  of 
the  s^iveral  antagonists,  make  the  greatest  part 
of  tbe  book. 

Is  tbis  book  ends  the  thh-tieth  day.  Tbe  night 
following,  the  ghost  x>f  PatrocUis  appears  to 
Acbilles :  the  one  and  thirtieth  day  is  employed 
ia  felling  the  timber  for  the  pile ;  the  two  and 
thirtieth  in  burning  it;  and  the  three  and 
thirtieth  in  the  games.  The  scene  is  generally 
QB  the  lea-shore. 


Troi,  humbled  in  the  dost,  the  pensive  train 
Through  the  sad  city  moum'd  her  hero  slain. 
Tbe  body  soilM  with  dust,  and  black  with  gore, 
lies  on  broad  Hellespont's  resounding  shore : 
Tbe  Grecians  seek  their  ships,  and  clear  the  strand. 
All,  but  the  martial  Mjn'midonian  band  ; 
These  yet  assembled  great  Achilles  holds, 
Aad  tbe  stem  purpose  of  his  mind  unfolds  : 

"  Not  yet,  my  brave  companions  of  the  war, 
Release  year  smoking  coursers  from  the  car; 
Bat,  with  his  chariot  each  in  order  led. 
Perform  due  honours  to  Patroclus  dead. 
Ere  yet  from  rest  or  food  we  seek  relief. 
Some  rites  remain,  to  glut  our  rage  of  grief.'' 

The  troops  obeyed ;  and  tl^cc  in  order  led 
(Achilles  first)  their  coursers  round  the  dead  ; 
Aod  thrice  their  sorrows  and  laments  renaw ; 
Teus  bathe  their  arms,  and  tears  the  sands-bedew. 
Forsacha  warrior  Thetis  aids  their  woe,        [dow. 
Melts  their  strong  hearts,  and  bids  their  eyes  to 
Bat  chief,  Pelides:  thick  succeeding  sighs 
S«nt  from  his  heart,  and  torrents  from  his  eyes : 
His  slaughtering  hands,  yet  red  with  blood,  be  laid 
On  his  dead  fnead^s  cold  breast,  and  thus  he  said  t 

"  All  bail,  Patroclus  !  let  thy  honoured  ghost 
Hear,  andnyoi«e,  on  fluto'a  dreary  coast; 


Behold !  Achilles'  promise  is  coiriplfcttf  ; 
The  bloody  Hector  stretchM  before  thy  feet 
Lo  !  to  the  dogs  his  carcase  I  resign ; 
And  twelve  sad  victims,  of  the  Trojan  line. 
Sacred  to  vengeance,  instant,  shall  expire ; 
Their  lives  effus'd  around  thy  funeral  pyre*** 

Gloomy  he  said,  and  (horrible  to  view) 
Refore  the  bier  the  bleeding  Hector  threw. 
Prone  on  the  dust     The  Myrmidons  around 
Unbrac'd  their  armour,  and  the  steeds  unbound* 
All  to  Achilles'  sable  ship  repair. 
Frequent  and  full,  the  genial  f^ast'Co  share. 
Now  from  the  well-fed  swine  black  smokes  aspire. 
The  bristly  victims  hissing  o'er  the  fire : 
Tbe  huge  ox  bellowing  falls  ;  with  feebler  cries 
Expires  tbe  goat ;  the  sheep  in  silence  dies. 
Around  the  hero's  prostrate  body  flowed, 
In  one  promiscuous  stream,  the  reeking  blood. 
And  now  a  band  of  Argivc  monarchs  brings 
The  glorious  victor  to  the  king  of  kings. 
From  his  dead  friend  the  pensive  warrior  went. 
With  steps  unwilling,  to  the  regal  tent 
Th'  attending  heralds,  as  by  office  bound, 
With  kindled  Aaroes  the  tripod  vaso  surround  ;     ' 
To  clejinse  his  conquering  hands  from  hostile  gore. 
They  urg'd  in  vain ;  the  chief  refusM,  and  swore  : 

"  No  drop  shall  touch  me,  by  almighty  Jove ! 
The  first  and  greatest  of  the  gods  above  ! 
Till  on  the  pyre  I  place  thee ;  till  1  rear 
The  grassy  mound,  and  clip  thy  sacred  hair : 
Some  ease  at  least  tliose  pious  rites  may  give, 
.And  soothe  my  sorrows  while  I  bear  to  live. 
Howe'cr,  reluctant  as  I  am,  I  stay, 
AnrI  share  your  feast ;  but,  with  the  dawn  of  day, 
(O  king  of  men  !)  It  claims  thy  royal  care. 
That  Greece  the  warrior's  funeral  pile  prepare. 
And  bid  the  forests  fall  (s.uch  rites  are  paid 
To  heroes  slumbering  in  eternal  shade). 
Then,  when  his  earthly  part  shall  mount  in  fire^ 
Let  the  leagued  sqna-lrons  to  their  post  retire." 
He  spoke ;  they  hear  him,  and  the  word  obeyj 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  of  thirst  allay. 
Then  ease  in  sleep  the  labours  of  the  day. 
But  great  Pclides  stretch'd  along  the  shore. 
Where  dashM  on  rocks  the  broken  billows  roar, 
lies  inly  groaning ;  while  on  either  hand 
The  martial  Myrmidons  confns'dly  stand. 
Along  the  grass  his  languid  members  fiiU, 
Tir'd  with  his  chase  around  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Hush'd  by  tbe  murmurs  of  the  rolling  deep, 
At  length  he  sinks  in  the  soft  arms  of  sleep. 
When«  lo!  the  shade,  before  his  closing eyes^ 
Of  sad  Patroclus  rose,  or  seem'd  to  rise ; 
In  the  same  robe  he  living  wore,  he  came ; 
In  stature,  voice,  and  pleasing  look,  the  same. 
The  form  fismiliar  hover'd  o*er  his  head : 
*'  And  sleeps  Achilles,"  (thus  the  phantom  said) 
*'  Sleeps  my  Achilles,  his  Patroclus  dead  ? 
Living,  I  secm'd  his  dearest,  tcndcrest  care. 
But  now  forgot,  I  wander  in  the  air. 
Let  my  pale  corpse  the  rites  of  burial  know, 
And  give  me  entrance  in  tbe  realms  below : 
1111  then  the  spirit  finds  no  resting  place. 
But  here  and  there  th'  unbody'd  spectres  chasQ 
The  vagrant  dead  around  tbe  dark  abode. 
Forbid  to  cross  th'  irremeable  flood. 
Now  give  thy  hand :  for  to  the  faither  shore 
When  onoe  we  pass,  the  soul  returns  no  more: 
When  once  the  last  funereal  fiames  ascend. 
No  more  shall  meet  AchtUcs  and  his  friend ; 
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Ko  more  onr*  thoughts  to  thow  we  lovM  make 
Or  quit  the  dearest,  to  coaTerse  alone,      (^known ; 
Me  imte  has  severed  from  the  sons  of  earth, 
The  fete  foredoom'd  that  waited  irom  my  birth : 
Thee  too  it  waits;  before  the  Trojan  wall 
Bv'n  sieat  and  godnke  thoo  art  doom'd  to  falL 
.  Htrar  then ;  and  as  in  fate  and  love  we  join,  | 

Ah,  suffer  that  my  bones  may  rest  with  thine ! 
TogeOier  have  we  liv'd  ;  together  bred. 
One  house  received  us,  and  one  table  fed ;  { 

That  golden  urn,  thy  goddess  mother  gave, 
May  mix  our  ashes  in  one  common  grave." 
.  "  And  is  it  thou  V>  (be  answers)  "  to  my  sight  ' 
Once  more  retum'st  thou  from  the   realms  of  ; 

night? 
Oh  more  than  brother !  Think  each  office  paid, 
Whatever  can  rest  a  discontented  shade ; 
But  grant  one  last  embrace,  unhappy  boy  ! 
Afiford  at  least  that  melancholy  joy." 

He  said,  and  with  his  longing  arms  essayed 
In  vain  to  grasp  the  visionary  shade ; 
like  a  thin  smoke  he  sees  the  spirit  fly. 
And  hears  a  feeble,  lamentable  cry. 
CoafusM  he  wakes  -,  amazement  breaks  the  bands 
Of  golden  sleep,  and,  sUrting  from  the  saiyis, 
Pensive  he  muses  with  uplifted  hands : 

"  ms  true,  'tis  certain ;  man,  though  dead,  retains 
Fart  of  himself;  th'  immortal  mind  remains : 
The  form  subsists  without  the  body's  aid. 
Aerial  semblance,  and  an  empty  shade  ! 
This  night  my  fiiend,  so  late  in  battle  lost. 
Stood  at  my  side,  a  pensive,  plaintive  ghost ; 
£v*n  now  familiar,  as  in  life,  he  came, 
Alas!  how  different !  yet  how  like  the  same  !>' 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  each  eye  grew  big  with 
And  now  the  rosy-finger'd  Mom  appears,    [tears : 
Shows  every  mournful  face  with  tears  overspread,* 
And  glares  on  the  pale  visage  of  the  dead. 
But  Agamemnon,  as  the  rites  demand, 
With  mules  and  waggons  sends  a  chosen  band. 
To  load  the  timber,  and  the  pile  to  rear ; 
A  charge  consigned  to  Merion's  faithful  care. 
With  proper  instruments  they  take  the  road. 
Axes  to  cut,  and  ropes  to  sling  the  load. 
First  march  the  heavy  mules,  securely  slow, 
Cer  hills,  o'er  dales,  o'er  crags,  o'er  rocks,  they  go : 
Jumping,  high  o'er  the  shrubs  of  the  rough  ground. 
Rattle  the  clattering  cars,  and  the  shockt  axles 
But  when  arrivvd  at  Ida's  spreading  woods  [bound. 
(Fair  Ida  water'd  with  descending  floods) 
Loud  sounds  the  axe,  redoubling  strokes  on  strokes ; 
On  all  sides  round  the  forest  hurls  her  oaks 
Headlong.  Deep-echoing  groan  the  thickets  brown ; 
Then,  rustling,  crackling,  crashing,  thunder  down. 
The  wood  the  Grecians  cleave,  prepar'd  to4>um ; 
And  the  slow  mules  the  same  rough  road  return. 
The  sturdy  woodmen  equal  burdens  bore 
(Such  charge  was  given  them)  to  the  sandy  shore ; 
There,  on  the  spot  which  great  Achi)!^  show'd. 
They  eas'd  their  shoulders,  and  disi^osM  the  load ; 
Circli«ig  around  the  place,  where  times  €o  uome 
Shall  view  Patroclus'  and  Achilles'  tomb. 
The  hero  bids  his  martial  troops  appear 
High  on  their  cars,  in  all  the  pomp  of  war ; 
Each  in  refulgent  arms  his  limbs  attires, 
All  mount  their  chariots,  combatants  aod  squiies. 
The  chariots  first  proct-cd,  a  shining  tram ; 
Then  clouds  of  foot  that  smoke  along  the  plain  ; 
Kext  thew  a  melancholy  band  appear, 
Amidst,  Jay  dead  Patxochis  oa  the  bieri 


O'er  all  the  corpse  their  scattered  leeks  they  throw ; 
Achilles  next,  oppress'd  with  mighty  woe. 
Supporting  with  bis  bands  the  hero's  head. 
Bends  o'er  th'  extended  body  of  the  dead. 
Patroclus  decent  on  th'  appointed  ground 
They  place,  and  heap  the  sylvan  pile  around. 
But  great  Achilles  stands  apart  in  prayer. 
And  from  bis  head  divides  the  yellow  hair ; 
Those  curling  locks  which  from  his  youth  he  vow'd, 
And  sacred  grew,  to  Sperchius'  bonour'd  flood  i 
Then,  sighing,  to  the  deep  hie  looks  he  cast. 
And  roird  his  eyes  around  the  watery  waste : 

"  Sperchius  \  whose  waves  in  mazy  errours  lost 
Delightful  roll  along  my  native  coast ! 
To  whom  we  vainly  vow'4,  at  our  return, 
Theke  locks  to  lull,  and  hecatombs  to  burn : 
Full  fifty  rams  to  bleed  in  sacrifice. 
Where  to  the  day  thy  silver  fountains  rise. 
And  where  in  shade  of  consecrated  bowers 
Thy  altars  stand,  perfum'd  with  native  flowen ! 
So  vow'd  my  fother,  but  he  vow'd  in  vain  j 
No  moro  Achilles  sees  his  native  plainr: 
In  that  vain  hope  these  hairs  no  longer  grow, 
Patroclus  bears  them  to  the  shades  below." 

Thus  o'er  Patroclus  while  the  hero  pray'd. 
On  his  cold  h»nd  the  sacred  lock  he  laid. 
Once  more  aftesh  the  Grecian  sorrows  flow  i 
And  now  the  Sun  had  set  upon  their  woe. 
But  to  the  king  of  men  thus  spoke  the  chief : 
"  Enough,  Atrides !  give  the  troops  relief: 
Permit  the  mourning  legions  to  retire. 
And  let  the  chiefs  alone  attend  the  pyre ; 
The  pious  care  be  ours,  the  dead  to  bum"— 
He  wid :  the  people  to  their  ships  return  { 
While  those  deputed  to  inter  the  slain 
Heap  with  a  rising  pyramid  the  plain. 
A  hundred  foot  in  length,  a  hundred  wide. 
The  growing  structure  spreads  on  every  side  ; 
High  on  the  top  the  manly  corpse  they  lay. 
And  well-fed  sheep  and  sable  oxen  slay : 
Achilles  cover'd  with  their  fotthe  dead. 
And  the  pil'd  victims  round  the  body  spread  ; 
Then  jars  of  honey,  and  of  fragrant  oil. 
Suspends  aroond,.  low-bending  o*er  the  pi)«. 
Four  sprightly  coursers,  with  a  deadly  groan. 
Pour  forth  their  lives,  and  on  the  pyre  are  thrown. 
Of  nine  large  dogs,  domestic  at  his  board. 
Fall  two,  selected  to  attend  their  lord. 
Then  last  of  all,  and  horrible  to  tell. 
Sad  sacrifice  I  twelve  Trojan  capti^xs  fell. 
On  these  the  rage  of  fire  victorious  preys. 
Involves  and  joins  them  in  one  common  blase. 
Smear'd  with  the  bloody  rites,  he  stands  on  high. 
And  calls  the  spirit  witli  a  dreadful  cry : 

"  All  hail,  Patroclus  !  let  thy  vengeful  gboet 
Hear,  and  exult,  on  Pluto's  dreary  coast. 
Behold  Achilles'  promise  fully  paid, 
Twelve  Trojan  heroes  offer'd  to  thy  shade  ; 
But  heavier  fates  on^ector's  corpcc  attend, 
Sav'd  from  the  flames  for  hungry  dogs  to  raid." 

So  si>ake  he  threatening :  but  the  ^s  made  Tain 
His  threat,  and  guard  inviolate  the  slain ; 
Celestial  Venus  hover'd  o'er  his  head. 
And  roseatr  unguents,  heavenly  fragrance !  shed : 
She  watch'd  him  all  the  night,  and  all  the  day. 
And  drove  the  blood-hounds  from  their  destin'd  prey. 
Nor  sacred  Phosbus  less  employ'd  his  care  ; 
He  pour'd  around  a  veil  of  gathered  air. 
And  kept  the  nerves  undry'd,  the  flesh  entile. 
Against  the  solar  beam  and  Syrikn  fire. 
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Koir  yet  file  pUe  wtiere  dead  Patroclus  lies, 
SDoket,  DOf  1$  jfet  the  sullen  flames  arise.; 
Sut  hat  beside,  Achilles  stood  in  prayer. 
Invoked  the  gods,  vhose  spirit  moves  the  flir> 
And  victims  promised,  and  libations  cast, 
7o  (rnitle  ;iephyr  and  the  Boreal  blast : 
He  raird  tb'  aerial  powers,  alonj^  the  skies 
To  brmthe,  and  whisper  to  the  fires  to  rise. 
Tbc  winged  Iris  heard  the  hero's  call^ 
And  JDStant  hastened  to  their  airy  hall, 
Where,  in  old  Zephyr's  open  courts  on  high, 
Sit  all  the  blustering  brethren  of  the  sky. 
She  shone  amidst  them,  on  her  painted  bow ; 
Ibe  rot'ky  pavement  glittered  with  the  show. 
All  from  the  banquet  rise,  and  each  invites. 
The  \'arioas  goddess  to  partake  the  rites : 
"  Not  so"  (the  dame  replyM)  "  I  haste  to  go 
To  sacr«d  Ocean,  and  the  floods  below : ' 
Kt'q  now  our  solemn  hecatombs  attend, 
And  Heaven  is  feasting  on  the  world's  green  end, 
^nh  righteous  £thiops  (uncorrupted  train !} 
F%r  on  th'^extremest  limits  of  the  main." 
Put  Pelcus*  son  entreats,  with  sacrifice^ 
The  Western  spirit,  and  the  North  to  rise  ; 
''  l^'t  on  Patroclas*  pile  your  blast  be  driven, 
iod  bear  the  blazing  honours  high  to  Heaven.'* 

Swift  as  the  word  she  vanishM  from  their  view  : 
^vift  as  the  word  the  winds  tumultuous  flew ; 
Forth  burst  the  stormy  band  with  thtmdering  roar, 
Aod  heaps  on  heaps  the  clouds  are  tost  before. 
To  the  wide  main  then  stooping  from  the  skies, 
Tb*  hearing  deepc  in  watery  mountains  rise : 
Tray  (eAi  the  blast  along  her  shaking  walls, 
Till  00  the  pile  the  gathered  tempest  falls. 
The  structure  crackles  in  the  roaring  fires. 
And  all  the  night  the  plenteous  fl^me  aspires. 
Ail  night  Achilles  hails  Patroclus*  soul, 
^nh  large  libatkms  from  the*golden  bowL 
A«  a  poor  fiither,'  helpless  and  undone, 
Moams  o'er  the  ashes  of  an  only  son, 
Tajces  a  sad  pleasure  the  last  bones  to  bum. 
And  pours  In  tears,  ere  yet  they  close  ihe  urn  : 
Sstay'd  Achilles,  circling  round  the  shore, 
>o  vatch'd  the  fianoes,  till  now  they  flame  no  more. 
■  r»as  when,  emerging  through  the  shades  of  niglft. 
The  raoming  planet  told  th'  app|X>ach  of  light  ^ 
And  hssi  behind,  Aurora's  warmer  ray 
^>'<T  the  broad  ocean  iMur'd  the  golden  day : 
TImq  sunk  the  blaze,  the  pile  no  longer  bum'd, 
And  to  their  cares  the  whistling  winds  returned  ; 
AcToa  the  Thracian  seas  their  course  they  bore ; 
Ibc  raffled  seas  beneath  their  passage  roar. 

Then  parting  from  the  pile  he  ceas'd  to  weep. 
And  sank  to  quiet  in  th*  embrace  of  sleep, 
Ixhausted  with  his  grief:  meanwhile  the  crowd 
^thronging  Grecians  round  Achilles  stood  ; 
The  tumult  wak*d  him :  from  his  eyes  he  shook 
tnvilttng  slumber,  and  the  chiefs  besnoke : 

'*  Ye  kings  and  princes  of  th*  Achaian  name  I 
Rnt  let  us  quench  the  yet  remaining  flame 
^Ith  sable  wine ;  then  (as  the  rites  direct) 
Thf  hero's  bones  with  careful  riew  select : 
f  Apart,  and  easy  to  be  known,  they  lie 
Amidst  the  heap,  and  obvious  to  the  eye  : 
T&«  rest  around  the  margin  will  be  seen 
^^ramiseuotts,  steeds  and  immolated  men). 
^<*e,  wrapt  in  double  calls  of  fat,  prepare ; 
•And  in  the  golden  vase  dispose  with  care  ; 
There  let  them  rest,  with  decent  honour  laid, 
IMl  I  shall  follow  to  th*  ia&nal  shade. 
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Meantime  erect  the  tomb  with  pious  hands, 
A  common  structure  on  the  humble  sands ) 
Hereafter  Greece  some  nobler  work  may  raise. 
And  late  posterity  record  our  praise." 

The  Greeks  obey ;  where  yet  the  embers  glow, 
Wide  o'er  the  pile  the  sable  wine  they  throw. 
And  deep  subsides  the  ashy  heap  below. 
Next,  the  white  bones  his  sad  companions  place, 
With  teats  collected,  in  tbc  golden  vase. 
The  sacred  relics  to  the  tent  they  bore ; 
The  urn  a  veil  of  linen  cover'd  o'er. 
That  done,  they  bid  the  sepuk'hre  aspire, 
And  cast  the  deep  foundations  round  the  pyre ; 
High  in  the  midst  they  heap  the  swelling  bed 
Of  rising  earth,  memorial  of  the  dead. 

The  swarming  populace  the  chief  detains. 
And  leads  amidst  a  wide  extent  of  plains ; 
There  plac'd  them  ronnd :  then  from  the  ships  pro- 
ceeds 
A  train  of  oxen,  mules,  and  stately  steeds. 
Vases  and  tripods  (for  the  funeral  games) 
Resplendent  brass,  and  more  resplendent  dames. 
First  stood  the  prizes  to  reward  the  force 
Of  rapid  racers  in  the  dusty  course : 
A  woman  for  the  first  in  beauty's  bloom, 
Skiird  in  the  needle,  and  the  labouring  loom ; 
And  a  large  vase,  where  two  bright  handles  rise. 
Of  twenty  measures  its  capacious  size. 
The  second  victor  claims  a  mare  unbroke. 
Big  with  a  mule  unknowing  of  the  yoke  : 
The  third  a  chargtr  yet  untouch*d  by  flame ; 
Four  ample  measures  held  the  shining  frame ; 
Two  golden  tnlents  for  the  fourth  were  plac'd ; 
An  ample  double  bowl  contents  the  last. 
These  In  fair  order  rang'd  upon  the  plain. 
The  hero,  rising,  thus  addrcst  the  train  : 

*'  Behold  the  prizes,  valiant  Greeks !  decreed 
To  brave  the  rulers  of  the  racing  steed  ; 
Prizes  which  none  beside  ourseif  could  gain. 
Should  our  immortal  coursers  take  the  plain 
(A  race  unrival'd,  which  from  ocean's  god'  • 
Peleus  rcceivM,  and  on  his  son  bestow'd). 
But  this  no  time  our  vigour  to  display ; 
Nor  suit  with  them  the  games  of  this  nd  day ; 
Lost  is  Patroclus  now,  that  wont  to  deck 
Their  flowing  manrs,  and  sleek  their  glossy  neck. 
Sad,  as  th«*y  shared  in  human  grief,  they  stand. 
And  trail  those  graceful  honours  on  the  sand ; 
Let  others  for  the  noble  task  prepare. 
Who  trust  the  courser,  and  the  flying  car." 

Fir'd  at  his  word,  the  rival  racers  rise ; 
But  far  the  first,  Eumelus,  hopes  the  prize, 
Fam'd  through  Pieria  for  the  fleetest  bretd, 
And  skiird  to  manage  the  high-bounding  steed. 
With  equal  ardour  bold  Tydides  swell'd 
The  steeds  of  Tros  beneath  his  yoke  compell'd 
(Which  late  obey*d  the  Dardan  chief's  command. 
When  scarce  a  god  redeem'd  him  from  his  hand). 
Then  Menelaiis  his  Podargus  brings, 
And  the  fam'd  courser  of  the  king  of  kings : 
Whom  rich  Kchepolus  (more  rich  than  brave) 
To  'scape  the  wars,  to  Agamemnon  gave, 
{Mthe  her  name)  at  home  to  end  his  days  ; 
Base  iHttlth  preferring  to  eternal  praise. 
Next  him  Antilochus  demands  the  course, 
With  beating  heart,  and  cheers  his  Pylian  horse. 
Experienc'd  Nestor  gives  bis  son  the  reins, 
Directs  his  judgment,  and  his  heat  restrains ; 
Nor  idly  warns  the  hoary  sire,  nor  hears 
The  prudent  mm  with  uaaite&diDf  can : 
L 
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*'  My  son !  thmigh  yonthftil  ardour  fire  tby  brent, 
The  gods  have  lovM  tbce,  and  with  arts  have  bleat. 
Keptune  and  Jove  on  thee  conferred  the  skill, 
Swift  round  the  goal  to  turn  the  flying  wheel* 
T^  guide  thy  oonduct,  little  precept  needs ; 
But  slow,  and  past  their  vigour,  are  my  steeds* 
l^ear  not  thy  rivals,  though  for  swiftness  known; 
Compare  those  rivals*  judgment,  and  tby  own : 
It  is  not  strength,  but  art,  obuins  the  priise, 
And  to  be  swift  is  less  than  to  be  wise. 
*Tis  wore  by  art,  than  force  of  numerons  strokes, 
The  dextrous  woodm4n  shapes  the  stabbom  oaks ; 
By  art  the  pilot,  through  the  boiling  deep 
And  howling  tempest,  steers  the  fearless  ship  ; 
And  'tis  the  artist  wins  the  glorious  course. 
Not  those  who  trusts  in  chariots  and  in  hone. 
In  vain ;  unskilful,  to  the  goal  they  strive. 
And  short,  or  wide,  the  nngovem'd  coucaer  drive : 
Vhile  with  sure  skill,  though  with  inferior  steeds, 
The  knowing  racer  to  his  end  proceeds ; 
Flx*d  on  the  goal  his  eye  fore-runs  the  course. 
His  hand  unerring  steers  the  steady  horse, 
And  now  contracts  or  now  extends  the  rein, 
Obsening  still  the  foremost  on  the  plain. 
Mark  then  the  goal,  'tis  easy  to  be  found  ; 
Yon  aged  trunk,  a  cubit  from  the  ground, 
Of  some  once  stately  oak  the  last  remains, 
Or  hanly  fir,  unperish'd  with  the  rains : 
EnclosM  with  stones,  conspicuous  firom  afor ; 
And  ronnd,  a  cin*Ie  for  the  wheeling  car 
(Some  tumb,  perhaps,  of  old,  the  dead  to  grace ; 
Or  then,  as  now,  the  limit  of  a  race); 
Bear  close  to  this,  and  warily  proceed, 
A  little  bending  to  the  left-hand  steed : 
But  urge  the  right,  and  give  him  all  the  reins; 
M'hile  thy  strict  hand  his  fellow's  head  restrains, 
And  turns  him  short  j  till,  doubling  as  they  foil. 
The  wheel's  round  naves  appear  to  brush  the  goal. 
Yet  (not  to  break  the  car,  or  lame  the  horse) 
Cleir  of  the  stony  heap  direct  the  course  j 
Lest,  through  incaution  failing,  thou  may'st  be 
A  jov  to  othi^rs,  a  reproach  to  roe. 
So  siialt  thou  pass  the  goal,  secure  of  mind. 
And  leave  unskilful  swiftness  far  behind  ; 
Though  thy  fierce  rival  drove  the  matchless  steed 
Which  bore  Adrastus,  of  celestial  breed  ; 
Or  the  fam'd  race,  through  all  the  i^grans  known, 
Thai  whiri'd  the  car  of  proud  Laomedon." 

Thus  (nought  unsaid)  the  much-advismg  sage 
ToQclndes ;  then  sate,  stiff  with  unwieldy  age. 
Kext  bold  Merioncs  was  seen  to  rise. 
The  lasty  but  not  least  ardent  for  the  prize. 
They  mount  their  seats;  the  lots  their  place  dis* 

pose 
(Roird  in  his  helmet,  these  Achilles  throws). 
Young  Nestor  leads  the  race :  Eumelus  tben ; 
And  next,  the  brother  of  the  king  of  men : 
Thy  lot,  Meriones,  the  fourth  was  cast; 
And  far  the  bravest,  Diomed,  was  last 
They  sUnd  in  order,  an  impatient  train  ; 
Pclides  points  the  barrier  on  the  plain, 
And  sends  before  old  Pbcenix  to  the  place, 
To  mark  the  racers,  and  to  judge  the  race 
At  once  the  coursers  from  the  barrier  bound  ; 
Tho  lifted  scourges  all  at  once  resound  ; 
Tiieir  hearta,  their  eyes,  Iheir  voice,  they  send  be- 
fore; 
And  up  the  cliampaign  thunder  firom  the  shore : 
'niick,  where  they  drive,  the  dusty  clouds  arise^ 
hnd  the  lest <»urscr  lo  $be  whiriwipd  flies  i 


Loose  on  their  shonlderS  the  long  nunm,  tccIiaVI, 
Float  in  their  speed,  and  dance  upon  the  wind: 
The  smoking  cliarkits,  rapid  as  they  bound. 
Now  Seem  to  touch  the  sky,  taiA  now  the  ground. 
While,  hot  for  fame,  and  oonqaest  all  their  care»     ! 
(Each  o'er  his  flying  courser  hung  in  air) 
Erect  with  ardour,  pois'd  upon  the  rein. 
They  pant,  they  stretch,  they  shout  aloo^  the  plain.  I 
Now  (the  last  compass  fetch'd  around  the  gnial)     I 
At  the  near  prize  each  gathers  all  his  soul. 
Each  boms  with  double  hope,  with  double  pain. 
Tears  up  the  shore,  and  tbunder»toward  the  main. 
First  dew  Eumelus  on  Pheretian  steeds ;  I 

With  those  of  Tr^s  bold  Diomed  succeeds : 
Close  on  Eumelus'  back  they  puff  the  wind. 
And  seem  just  mounting  on  his  car  behind; 
Full  on  his  neck  he  feels  the  sultry  breeze, 
And^  hovering  o*er,  their  stretching  shadow  sees. 
Then  had  he  lost,  or  left  a  doubtfvd  prize : 
But  angry  Phoebus  to  Tydides  flies. 
Strike^  from  his  band  the  scourge,  and  renders  vain 
His  matchless  horses'  labour  on  the  plain. 
Rage  fills  his  eye,  with  anguish  to  survey, 
Snatch'd  firom  his  hope,  the  glories  of  the  6By. 
The  fraud  celestial  Pallas  sees  with  pain. 
Springs  to  her  knight,  and  gives  the  scourge  again. 
And  fills  his  steeds  with  vigour.     At  a  stroke. 
She  breaks  his  rival's  chariot  from  the  yoke ; 
Nor  more  their  way  the  startled  horses  held ; 
The  car  revers'd  came  rattling  on  the  field; 
Shot  headlong  from  his  seat,  beside  the  wheel. 
Prone  on  the  dui^b'  unhappy  roaster  fell; 
His  batter'd  face  and  elbows  strike  the  ground  ; 
Nose,  mouth,  and  front,  one  undistingnishM  wound : 
Grief  stops  his  voice,  a  torrent  drowns  his  eyes  ; 
Before  him  far  the  glad  Tydides  flies;. 
Minerva's  spirit  drives  his  matchless  pare. 
And  crowns  him  victor  of  the  labour'd  race. 

The  next,  though  distant,  Menelaiis  socceeds; 
While  thus  young  Nestor  animates  his  steeds : 
**  Now,  now,  my  generous  pair,  exert  ynur  force; 
Not  that  we  hope  to  match  Tydides'  horse. 
Since  great  Minerva  wings  their  rapid  way. 
And  gives  their  lord  the  honours  of  the  day. 
But  reach  Atrides !  shall  his  mare  out-go 
Your  swiftness,  vanquish'd  by  a  female  foe  ? 
Through  your  ncglcirc,  if  lagging  on  the  plain 
The  last  ignoble  gift  be  all  we  gain ; 
No  more  shall  Nestor's  hand  your  food  supply. 
The  old  inan's  fury  rises,  and  ye  die. 
Haste  then ;  yon  narrow  road  before  our  sight 
Presents  the  occasion,  could  we  use  it  right." 

Thus  he.  1  he  coursers,  at  their  master's  threat. 
With  quicker  steps  the  sounding  champaign  beat. 
And  now  Antilochus,  with  nice  survey. 
Observes  the  compass  of  tlie  hollow  way. 
^Twas  where,  by  fotce  of  wintery  torrents  torn. 
Fast  by  the  road  a  precipice  was  worn : 
Here,  wh^re  but  one  could  pass  to  shun  the  tlironj 
llie  Spartan  heroes  chariot  smok'd  along. 
Clone  up  the  venturous  youth  resolves  to  keep. 
Still  edging  near,  and  bears  him  tow'rd  the  ^tc-ep. 
Atrides,  trembling,  casts  his  eye  bdow, 
Aofl  wonders  at  the  rasliness  of  his  foe.        [to  rii 
**  Hold,  stay  your  steeds! — ^What  madness  tl»ui 
This  narrow  way !  Take  larger  field  "  he  cr\-»d, 
"  Or  both  must  fall."— Atrides  cry'd  in  vain  ; 
He  flies  more  fast,  and  throws  up  all  the 
Par  as  an  able  arm  the  disk  can  send. 
When  youthful  rivals  thair  fall  fosoe 
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So  fior,  Antiloobiis !  thy  charioi  flew 

Bdbce  the  kio^:  be»  caatious,  backward  drew 

His  hone  cooipeird ;  forebodiag  in  his  feara 

The  ratUiogr  niin  o£  the  dashiDg  can, 

Tbe  ikMrndcriog  counera  roliiog  on  the  plain. 

And  conqaest  Jo«t  through  frantic  haste  to  gain : 

But  thus  iipbraids  his  rival,  as  he  flies; 

*'  Go,  furious  youth !  ungenerous  and  unwise ! 

(3o,  but  expect  not  Til  the  prize  resign;*- 

Add  pegury  to  fraud,  and  make  it  thine." 

Then  to  his  steeds  with  all  his  force  he  cries; 

"  Be  swift,  be  vigorous,  and  regain  the  prise ! 

Yo»ir  ri^-als,  destitute  <,f  youthful  force, 

With  Minting  knees  shall  labour  in  the  course. 

And  yield  tbe  glory  youi»," — ^The  steeds  obey ; 

Already  at  their  heels  they  wing  their  way, 

And  seem  already  to  retrieve  the  day. 

Meantime  tbe  Grecians  in  a  ring  beheld 
The  courKrs  bounding  o*er  the  dusty  field. 
The  first  who  mark'd  them  was  the  Cretan  king ; 
Hijh  on  a  rising  ground,  above  the  ring. 
The  monarch  sate :  from  whence,  with  sure  survey, 
He  wen  observed  the  chief  who  led  the  way. 
And  heard  from  fiur  his  animating  cries. 
And  saw  the  foremott  steed  with  sharpened  eyes; 
On  whose  broad  front,  a  blaae  of  shining  white, 
Lke  the  foil  Moon,  stood  obvious  to  the  sight.  -. 
He  taw;  and,  rising,  to  the  Greeks  begun  : 
"  Are  yonder  horse  discerned  by  me  alone? 
Or  can  yc,  all,  another  chief  survey. 
And  other  steeds,  than  lately  led  the  way  ? 
Those,  though  the  swiftest,  by  some  god'  withheld, 
ue  tare  disabled  in  the  middle  field : 
for,  lince  the  voal  they  doubled,  round  the  plain 
1  sesrch  to  find  them,  but  I  search  in  vain. 
Perchance  the  reins  forsook  the  driver's  hand, 
And,  tam*d  too  short,  he  tumbled  on  the  strand, 
Shot  from  the  chariot;  while  his  coursers  stray 
With  frantic  fury  from  the  destinM  way. 
l^ise  then  some  other,  and  inform  my  sight 
(For  these  dim  eyes,  perhaps,  discern  not  right) 
Vet  sure  he  seems  (to  judge  by  shape  and  air) 
The  great  JEtol&n  chief,  renown'd  in  war.*' 
^  "  Old  man !"  (OiUeus  rashly  thus  replies) 
**  Thy  tongue  too  hastily  confers  the  prize ; 
Of  tbDse  who  view  the  course,  not  sharpest-ey'd, 
^  youngest,  yet  the  readiest  to  decide. 
|aiaelns'  steeds,  high-bounding  in  the  chase, 
^U  as  at  first,  unrivallM  lead  the  race; 
1  veil  discern  ham  as  he  shakes  the  rein. 
And  hear  his  shouts  victorious  o'er  the  plain." 

Thus  he.     Idooaeneus,  incensM,  rejoin'd: 
*^  Baiharoos  of  words !  and  arrogant  of  mind  I 
I^JMrtentioos  prince,  of  all  the  Greeks  beside 
The  last  m  merit,  as  the  first  in  pride  : 
To  Tile  reproach  what  answer  can  we  make  ? 
A  foblet  or  a  tripod  let  ns  stake, 
AbkI  be  the  king  the  judge.  The  most  unwise 
*nil  leam  their  rashness,  when  they  pay  the  prize." 

He  said :  and  Ajax,  by  mad  passipn  borne, 
«<ni  bad  reply*d  j  fierce  scorn  enhancing  scom 
To  fell  extremes-,  bat  Thetis'  godlike  son 
Awfal  amidst  them  rose,  and  thus  begun : 

"  Forbear,  ye  chiefii  I  reproachful  to  contend ; 
^ach  would  yon  blame,  should  others  thus  ofifend  t 
Andio!  th' approaching  steeds  your  contest  end." 
^sooner  had  he  sp<^e,  but,  thundering  near, 
^Tes  throngh  a  stream  of  dost  the  charioteer* 
Hi?b  o*cr  his  head  the  circling  lash  he  wieldsj 
Bs  bouadiog  |^N[3m  l^mfly  toiicb  th*  fieldts 


His  car  amidst  the  dusty  whiriwind  rollM, 
Bright  with  the  mingled  blaze  of  tin  and  gold, 
Reftilgent  through  the  cloud ;  no  eye  could  find 
The  track  his  flying  wheels  had  left  behind: 
And  the  fierce  coursers  urg'd  their  rapid  pace 
So  swift,  it  seem'd  a  flia:ht,  and  not  a  race. 
Now  victor  at  tbe  goal  Tydides  stands, 
Quks  his  bright  car,  and  springs  upon  the  sands  j 
From  the-  hot  steeds  the  sweaty  torrents  stream ; 
The  well-ply'd  whip  is  hung  athwart  the  beam  S 
With  joy  brave  Sthenelus  receives  the  prize. 
The  tripod- vase,  and  dame  with  radiant  eyes : 
I'hese  to  tbe  ships  his  train  triumphant  leads^ 
Tlie  chief  himself  unyokes  the  panting  steeds* 

Young  Nestor  follows  (who  by  art,  not  force^ 
O'ec-past  At  rides)  second  in  the  ctjurse. 
Behind,  Atrides  urgM  the  race,  more  near 
Than  to  the  courser  in  his  swift  career 
The  following  car,  just  touching  with  his  heel, 
And  brushing  with  his  tail,  the  whirling  wheel  t 
Such  and  so  narrow  now  the  space  between 
The  rivals,  late  so  distant  on  the  green ; 
So  soon  swift  Xxhe  her  lost  ground  regain'd, 
One  length,  one  moment,  had  the  race  o)>tain'd* 

Merion  pursued,  at  greater  distance  still, 
With  tardier  coursers,  and  inferior  skill. 
Last  came,  Admetiisl  thy  unhappy  son : 
Slow  dragg'd  the  steeds  his  batteHd  chariot  on : 
Achilles  saw,  and  pitying  thus  begun : 

"  Behold  !  the  man  whose  matchless  art  surpast 
The  sons  of  Greece !  the  ablest,  yet  the  last ! 
Fortune  denies,  Jbut  justice  bids  us  pay 
(Since  great  Tydides  bears  the  first  away) 
To  him  the  second  honours  of  the  day." 

The  Greeks  consent  with  loud  applauding  cries  { 
And  then  Eumelus  had  received  the  prize : 
But  youthful  Nestor,  jealous  of  his  fame, 
Th'  award  opposes,  and  asserts  his  claim. 
'*  Think  not,"  he  cries,  "  I  tamely  will  resign, 
O  Pdeus'  sou !  the  mare  so  justly  mine« 
What  if  the  gods,  the  skilful  to  confound,  [ground? 
Have  thrown  the  horse  and  horseman  to  the 
Perhaps  be  sought  not  Heaven  by  sacrifice. 
And  vows  omitted  forfeited  the  prize. 
If  yet  (distinction  to  thy  friend  to  show. 
And  please  a  soul  de^rous  to  bestow) 
Some  gift  must  grace  Eumelus ;  view  thy  store 
Of  beauteous  handmaids,  steeds,  and  shining  ore ; 
An  ample  present  let  him  thence  receive, 
And  Greece  shall  praise  thy  generous  thirst  to  give. 
But  this  ray  prize  J  never  shall  forego : 
This,  who  but  touches,  warriors!  is  utyfoe." 

Thus  spake  the  youth ;  sordid  his  words  ofihod; 
PleasM  with  the  well -turned  flattery  of  a  friend, 
Achilles  smil'd  :  "  The  gift  proposM,"  hecry'd, 
"  Antilochus !  we  shall  ourself  provide. 
With  plates  of  brass  the  corselet  cover'd  o'er, 
(The  same  renown'd  Asteropseus  wore) 
Whose  glittering  margins  rais'd  with  silver  shines 
(No  vulgar  gift)  Eumelus,  shall  be  thine." 

He  said:  Automedon,  at  his  coramand, 
The  corselet  brought,  and  gave  it  to  his  hand* 
Distingoish'd  by  his  friend,  hii  bosom  glowa 
With  generous  joy  :  then  Menelaiis  rose ; 
The  herald  ploc'd  the  sceptre  in  his  hands. 
And  stili'd  the  clamour  of  the  shouting  bands. 
Not  without  cause  incens'd  at  Nestor's  son. 
And  inly  grieving,  thus  the  kmg  begun : 

"  Tbe  praise  of  wisdom,  in  thy  youth  abtaia*d» 
A6  act  so  mh,  AntUocbMiy  has  stain'd. 
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p4Dbb'd  of  my  glory  and  my  just  rcwart. 
To  you,  O  Grecians !  be  my  wrons^  declared : 
So  not  a  leader  shall  our  conduct  blame, 
Or  judge  me  envious  of  a  rivaPs  fame. 
But  shall  not  we,  ourselves,  the  truth  maintain? 
What  nuods  appealing  in  a  fact  so  plain  ? 
"What  Greek  shall  blame  me,  if  I  bid  thee  rise. 
And  vindicate  by  oath  th'  ill-gotten  prize  ? 
Rise  if  thou  dar*st,  before  thy  chariot  stand, 
The  driving  scourge  high -lifted  in  thy  hand ; 
And  touch  thy  steeds,  and  swear,  thy  whole  in- 
tent 
Was  but  to  conquer,  not  to  circumvent 
Swear  by  that  god  whose  liquid  arms  surround 
The  globe,  and  whose  dread  earthquakes  heave  the 

ground." 
.   The  prudent  chief  with  calm  attention  heard ; 
llien  mildly  thus :  "  Excuse,  if  youth  have  err*d ; 
Superior  as  thou  art,  forgive  th'  offence, 
Nor  I  thy  equal,  or  in  years,  or  sense. 
Thou  know'st  the  errours  of  unripenM  age, 
M^'eak  are  its  counsels,  headlong  is  its  rage. 
The  prise  I  quit,  if  thou  the  wrath  resign; 
ITie  mare,  or  aught  thou  ask'st,  be  freely  thine : 
Kre  I  become  (from  thy  dear  friendship  torn) 
Hateful  to  thee,  and  to  the  gods  forsworn." 

So  spoke  Antilochus :  and  at  the  word 
The  mare  contested  to  the  king  restored. 
Joy  swells  his  soul :  as  when  the  vernal  grain 
lifts  the  green  ear  above  the  springing  plain, 
The  fields  their  vegetable  life  renew. 
And  laugh  and  glitter  with  the  morning  dew  ; 
Snch  joy  the  Spartan's  shining  face  overspread, 
And  lifted  his  gay  heart,  while  thus  he  said  : 

"  Still  may  our  souls,  O  generous  youth !  agree, 
»Tis  now  Atrides'  turn  to  yield  to  thee. 
Rash  heat,  perhaps,  a  moment  might  control. 
Not  break,  the  settled  temper  of  thy  soul. 
Not  bat  (my  friend)  'tis  still  the  wiser  way 
To  wave  contention  with  superior  sway;         • 
For  ah !  how  few,  who  should  like  thee  offend, 
like  thee  have  talents  to  regain  the  friend ! 
To  plead  indulgence,  and  thy  £sLult  atone. 
Suffice  thy  father*s  merit  and  thy  own : 
^  Generous  alike,  for  me,  the  sire  and  son 
Have  greatly  suffer'd,  and  have  greatly  done. 
I  yield ;  that  all  may  know,  my  soul  can  bend. 
Nor  is  my  pride  preferred  before  my  friend." 

He  said ;  and,  pleased  his  passion  to  command^ 
Resigned  the  courser  to  Noeman's  hand, 
Friend  of  the  youthful  chief:  himself  content, 
1*be  shining  charger  to  his  vessel  sent. 
The  golden  talents  Merion  next  obtained ; 
The  fifth  reward,  the  double  bowl,  remain'd. 
Achilles  this  to  reverend  Nestor  bears, 
And  thus  the  purpose  of  his  gift  declares : 

**  Accept  thou  this,  O  sacred  sire  !"  he  said, 
*'  In  dear  memorial  of  Patroclus  dead ; 
Defui,  and  for  ever  lost,  Patroclus  lies. 
For  ever  snatch'd  from  our  desiring  eyes ! 
Take  thou  this  token  of  a  grateful  heart, 
Though  'tis  not  thine  to  huri  the  distent  dart, 
llie  quoit  to  toss,  iiifi  ponderous  mace  to  wield^ 
Or  urge  the  race,  or  wrestle  on  the  field. 
Thy  pristine  vigour  age  has  overthrown. 
But  left  the  glory  of  the  past  thy  own." 

He  said,  and  plac'd  the  goblet  at  his  side ; 
With  joy  the  venerable  king  reply'd  : 

•*  Wiiiely  and  well,  my  son,  thy  words  have  prov'd 
A  semor  honoured,  and  a  friend  beloWd  I 


Too  true  it  is,  deserted  df  tHy  strength. 
These  withered  arms  and  limbs  haVe  fiail'd  at 
Oh  !  had  I  now  that  force  1  felt  of  yore,    f  l(m(:t!i* 
Known  through  Buprasinm  i^d  the  Pylian  shore ! 
Victorious  then  in  every  solemn  game. 
Ordained  to  Amarynce's  mighty  name; 
The  brave  Epeians  gave  my  glory  way, 
.^tolians,  Pylians,  alt  resign  the  day. 
I  quelPd  Clytomedes  in  fights  of  hand. 
And  backward  hurled  Ancaeus  on  the  a 
Snrpast  Iphyclus  in  the  swift  career, 
Phyleus  and  Polydorus  with  the  spear. 
The  sons  of  Actor  won  the  prize  of  horse. 
But  won  by  numbers,  not  by  art  or  foroe  ; 
For  the  fam'd  twins,  impatient  to  survey 
Prize  after  prize  by  Nestor  borne  away. 
Sprung  to  their  car;  and  with  united  pains 
One  lash'd  the  coursers,  while  one  liil'd  the  reips. 
Such  once  I  was !  Now  to  these  tasks  succeeds 
A  yonnger  race,  that  emulate  our  deeds : 
1  yield,  alas !  (to  ag^  who  must  not  yield  ?) 
Though  once  the  foremost  hero  of  the  field. 
Go  thou,  my  M>n !  by  generous  friendship  led. 
With  martial  honours  decorate  the  dead  ; 
While  pleasM  I  take  the  gift  thy  hands  present 
(Pledge  of  benevolence,  and  kind  intent) ; 
Rejoic'd,  of  all  the  numerous  Greeks,  to  see 
Not  one  but  honours  sacred  age  and  me : 
Those  due  distinctions  thou  so  well  canst  pay. 
May  the  just  gods  return  another  day !" 

Proo'd  of  the  gift,  thus  spake  the  full  of  days. 
Achilles  heard  him,  prouder  of  the  praise. 

The  prizes  next  are  ordered  to  the  field. 
For  the  bold  champions  who  the  cestus  wield. 
A  stetely  mule,  as  yet  by  toils  unbroke. 
Of  six  years  age,  unconscious  of  the  yoke. 
Is  to  the  Circus  led,  and  firmly  hmind ; 
Next  stands  a  goblet,  massy,  large,  and  round. 
Achilles,  rising,  thus:  "  Let  Greece  excite 
Two  heroes  eqna^to  this  hardy  fight; 
Wlio  dare  the  foe  with  lifted  arms  provoke. 
And  rush  beneath  the  long-descending  stroke. 
On  whom  Apollo  shall  the  palm  b^tow,     . 
And  whom  the  Greeks  supreme  by  conquest  know^ 
This  mule  his  dauntless  labours  shall  repay; 
The  vanqnish'd  bear  the  massy  bowl  away." 

This  dreadful  combat  great  £peus  chose ; 
High  o'er  the  crowd,  enormous  bulk !  he  rose, 
And  seiz'd  the  beast,  and  thus  began  to  say : 
"  SUnd  forth  some  man,  to  bear  the  bowl  away ! 
(Pri^e  of  his  ruin :)  for  who  dares  deny 
This  mole  my  right ;  th'  undoubted  victor  I  ? 
Others,  'tisown'd,  in  fields  of  battle  shine. 
But  the  first  honours  of  this  fight  are  mine; 
For  who  excels  in  all  ?     Then  let  Ihy  foe 
Draw  near,  but  first  his  certain  fortune  know ; 
Secure,  this  hand  shall  his  whole  frame  confound, 
Mash  all  his  bones,  and  all  his  body  pound : 
So  let  his  friends  be  nigh,  a  netful  train. 
To  heave  the  batter'd  carcase  off  the  plain." 

The  giant  spoke ;  and  in  a  stupid  gaze 
The  host  beheld  him,  silent  with  amaze! 
'Twas  thou,  Euryalus !  who  durst  aspire 
To  meet  his  might,  and  emulate  thy  sire. 
The  great  Mecistbeus;  who  in  days  of  jrore 
In  Theban  games  the  noblest  trophy  bore, 
(The  games  ordain'd  dead  Oedipus  to  grace)  ' 
And  singly  vanquished  the  Cadma^n  race. 
Him  great  Tjrdides  urges  to  contend, 
Warm'd  with  the  hopes  of  conquest  for  bis  fiisad; 
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Offidoiis  vith  thecinetare  girds  him  round ; 

And  to  lus  wrist  th»  c^loves  of  death  are  bound. 

Amid  tbe  circle  now  each  champion  stands. 

And  poises  high  in  sir  his  iron  hands ; 

Mlth  clashing  gauntlets  now  they  fiercely  close, 

Thrir  crackling  jaws  re-echo  to  the  blows. 

And  painfiil  sweat  from  all  their  members  flows. 

Atkagth  Epeui  dealt  a  weighty  blow, 

FaJlon  the  cheek  of  his  unwary  foe; 

Beaeatb  that  ponderous  arm's  resistless  sway 

Down  dropt  he,  nerveless,  and  extended  lay. 

A5a  laige  6sh,  when  wiuds  and  watera  roar. 

By  some  huge  billow  dashM  agaipst  the  shore, 

Los  panting :  not  less  batter'd  with  his  wound, 

The  bleeding  hero  pants  upon  the  ground. 

To  rear  his  fallen  foe,  the  victor  lends, 

Sramful,  his  hand  !  and  gives  him  to  his  friends; 

Vhoae  arms  support  him  reeling  through  the 

throng. 
And  dragging  his  disabled  legs  along  ; 
Nodding,  his  head  hangs  down  his  shoulder  o*er; 
His  mouth  and  nostrils  pour  the  clotted  gore ; 
^Vnpt  round  in  mists  he  lies,  and  lost  to  thought; 
Rnthends  recerve  the  bowl,  too  dearly  bought. 
Tbe  third  bold  game  Achilles  next  demands, 
And  calls  the  wrestlers  to  the  level  sands : 
A  nussy  tripod  for  the  victor  lies, 
Of  tvioe  six  oxen  its  reputed  price ; 
And  neit,  the  loser's  spirits  to  restore, 
A  Jemale  captive,  valued  but  at  four. 
Scarce  did  tbe  chief  the  vigorous  strife  propose, 
^'hea  tover-Iike  Ajax  and  Ulysses  rose. 
Amid  the  ring  each  ner\'ous  rival  stands, 
£abracing  rigid  with  implicit  bauds  : 
Claie  lock'd  above,  their  heads  and  arms  are  mixt ; 
Belov,  their  plnnted  feet  at  distance  fixt : 
like  two  strong  rafters  which  the  builder  forms, 
Proof  to  the  wintery  wind  and  howling  storms, 
Their  tops  oonnected,  but  at  wider  space 
Fm  on  the  centre  stands  their  solid  base. 
Nov  to  the  grasp  each  manly  body  bonds ; 
The  humid  sweat  from  every  pore  descends ; 
Their  bones  resound  with  blows:  sides,  shoulders, 

thighs, 
SveU  to  each  gripe,  and  bloody  tumours  rise. 
Kor  could  Ulysses,  for  his  art  renown'd^ 
O'ertnm  the  strength  of  Ajax  on  the  ground ; 
Kor  could  the  strength  of  Ajax  overthrow 
The  watchful  caution  of  his  artful  foe. 
While  the  long  strife  ev'n  tir*d  tbe  lookers-on, 
Tbos  to  Ulyssrs  spoke  great  Telamon: 
"  0  let  me  lift  thee,  chief,  or  lift  thou  me ; 
Prove  we  our  force,  and  Jove  the  rest  decree." 
He  said;  and,  straining,  heaved  him  off  the 

ground 
With  matchless  strength ;  that  time  Ulysses  fonnd 
T^fi  strength  t'  evade,  and  where  the  nerves  com- 
His  ankle  struck :  the  giant  fell  supine;         [bine 
llyges,  following,  on  his  bosom  lies ; 
Shouts  of  applause  run  rattling  through  the  skies. 
fMxtolift,  Ulysses  next  essays, 
He  barely  stirr*d  him,  but  he  could  not  raise: 
Hii  kaee  lock*d  fhst,  the  foe's  attempt  deny'd  ; 
Aod  grappling  close,  they  tumbled  side  by  side. 
I^'d  %i±  honourable  dust,  they  roll. 
Still  breathing  strife,  and  unsubdued  of  soul : 
Ajain  they  rage,  again  to  combat  rise ; 
w  hen  great  AchiUes  thus  divides  the  prize : 

**  Your  noble  Tigour,  oh  my  friends!  restrain: 
Hor  vony  otti  your  geaerom  sttength  in  vam. 


Ye  both  have  won :  let  others  who  excel,  ^ 

Now  prove  that  prowess.you  have  prov'd  so  well.'* 

The  hero's  words  the  willing  chiefe  obey. 
From  their  tir'd  bodies  wipe  the  dust  away, 
And,  clothM  anew,  the  following  games  survey, 

Aud  now  succeed  the  gifts  ordainM  to  grace 
The  youths  contending  in  the  rapid  race. 
A  sihrer  urn  that  full  six  measures  held. 
By  none  in  weight  or  workmanship  excell'd ; 
Sidonian  artists  taught  the  frame  to  shine. 
Elaborate,  with  artifice  divine; 
Whence  Tynan  sailora  did  the  prize  transport. 
And  gave  to  Thoas  at  the.Lemnian  port : 
From  him  descended,  good  Eunsus  hcir'd 
The  glorious  gift ;  and,  for  Lycaon  sparM, 
To  brave  Patroclus  gave  the  rich  reward. 
Now,  the  same  hero's  funeral  rites  to  grace. 
It  stands  the  prize  of  swiftness  in  the  race. 
A  well-fed  ox  was  for  the  second  plac*d  ; 
And  half  a  talent  nwKt  content  the  last. 
AchiUes  risine  then  bespoke  the  train— 
**  Who  hope  the  palm  of  swiftness  to  obtain. 
Stand  forth,  and  bear  these  prizes  from  the  plain.** 

The  hero  said,  and,  starting  from  his  place, 
Oilean  AjaY  rises  to  the  race ; 
Ulysses  next ;  and  he  whose  speed  surpast 
His  youthful  equals,  Nestor's  son  the  last. 
Raag'd  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  stand  ; 
Pelides  points  the  barrier  with  his  hand  : 
All  start  at  once;  O'llcus  led  the  race  j 
The  next  Ulysses,  measuring  pace  with  pace;. 
Behind  him,-  diligently  close,  he  sped, 
As  closely  fbllowing  as  the  running  thread 
The  spindle  follows,  and  displays  the  charms 
Of  the  fair  spinster's  breast,  and  moving  arms : 
Graceful  in  motion  thus  his  foe  he  plies. 
And  treads  each  footstep  ere  the  dust  can  rise: 
His  glowing  breath  upon  his  shoulders  plays ; 
Th'  admi^ing  Greeks  loud  acclamations  raise: 
To  him  they  give  their  wishes,  hearts,  and  eyes. 
And  send  their  souls  before  him  as  he  flies. 
Now  three  times  tum'd  in  pitwpect  of  the  goal. 
The  panting  chief  to  Pallas  lifts  his  soul: 
"  Assist,  O  goddess!"  (thus  in  thought  he  pray'd) 
And  present  at  his  thought  descends  the  maid. 
Buoy'd  by  her  heavenly  force,  he  seems  to  swim. 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting  every  limb. 
All  fierce,  and  ready  now  the  prize  to  gain. 
Unhappy  Ajax  stumbles  on  the  plain 
(O'crturn'd  by  Pallas) ;  where  the  slippery  shore 
Was  clogg'd  with  slimy  dung,  and  mingled  gore 
(The  self-same  place,  beside  Patroclus'  pyre, 
Where  late  the  slaughter'd  victims  fed  the  fire): 
Besmear'd  with  filth,  and  blotted  o'er  with  cUy> 
Obscene  to  sight,  the  rueful  racer  lay ; 
The  well-fed  bull  (the  second  prize)  he  sbar'd. 
And  left  the  urn  Ulysses*  rich  reward. 
Then,  grasping  by  the  horn  the  mighty  beast. 
The  baflded  hero  thus  the  Greeks  addrest  : 

*'  Accursed  fate  !  the  conquest  I  forego; 
A  mortal  I,  a  goddess  was  my  foe ; 
She  urg'd  her  ftivourite  on  the  rapid  way, 
And  Pallas,  not  Ulysses,  won  the  dsy." 

Thus  sourly  wail'd  he,    sputtering  dirt  and 
gore; 
A  burst  of  laughter  echo'd  through  the  shore. 
Antilochus,  more  humorous  than  the  rest. 
Takes  the  last  prize,  and  takes  it  with  a  jests 

**  Why  with  our  wiser  elders  should  we  strive  ) 
The  gods  still  love  them,  and  they  al^rajs  thrrro^ 
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Ye  see,  to  Ajax  I  mutt  yfdd  thft  prize:. 
He  to  Ulysees,  still  more  agM  and  wise 
(A  green  old-age ;  unconscious  of  d  cayn, 
That  prove  the  hero  bom  \n  better  days  !) 
Behold  his  vigour  in  this  active  race  ! 
Achilles  only  boasts  a  swifter  pace : 
For  who  can  match  Aehilles !  He  who  can, 
Must  yet  be  more  than  hero',  more  than  man.^ 
Th'  effect  succeeds  the  spetxh  :  Pelides  cries, 
"  Thy  artful  praise  deserves  a  better  prize* 
Nor  Greece  in  vain  shall  hear  thy  friend  extoU'd: 
Reoeiye  a  talent  of  the  pnivst  gold." 
The  youth  departs  content    The  host  admire 
The  son  of  Nestor,  worthy  of  his  sire.        [brings ; 

Next  these ;  a  buckler,  spear,  and  helm,  he 
Cast  on  the  plain,  the  brazen  burthen  rings: 
Arms,  which  of  late  divine  Sarpedon  wore, 
And  great  Patroclus  in  short  triumph  bore. 
"  SUnd  forth  the  bravest  of  our  host !"  (he  cries) 
**  Whoever  dares  deserve  so  rich  a  prize, 
Now  grace  the  list  before  our  strray's  sight, 
And,  sheath*d  in  steel,  provoke  his  foe  to  fight. 
Who  first  the  jointed  armour  shall  explore. 
And  stain  his  rivaPs  mail  with  issuing  gore ; 
The  sword  Asteropeus  possest  of  old 
(A  Thracian  blade,  distinct  with  studs  of  gold) 
Shall  pay  t^e  stroke,  and  grace  the  striker's  side  : 
T^cse  arms  in  common  let  the  chiefs  divide: 
For  each  brave  champion,  when  the^combat  ends, 
A  sumptuous  banquet  at  our  tent  attends.'* 

Fierce  at  the  word,  up-rose  great  T^dcus*  son, 
And  the  huge  bulk  of  Ajax  Telamon. 
Clad  in  refulgent  steel,  on  either  hand, 
The  djreadfttl  chiefs  amid  the  circle  stand : 
Lowering  they  meet  tremendous  to  the  sight ; 
Each  Argive  bosom  beats  with  fierce  delight 
OpposM  in  arms  npt  long  they  idly  stood,    [new'd, 
Bnt  thrice  they  clo6*d,  and  thrice  the  charge  re- 
A  furious  pass  the  spear  of  Ajax  made       [stay'd : 
Through  the  broad  shield,  but  at  the  corselet 
Not  thus  the  foe :  his  javelin  aim'd  above 
The  buckler's  margin,  at  the  neck  he  drove. 
But  Greece  now  trembling  for  her  hero's  life. 
Bade  share  the  honours,  and  surcease  the  gtrife : 
Yet  still  the  victor's  due  Tydidcs^gains, 
With  him  the  sword  and  studded  belt  remains. 
'  Then  hurPd  the  hero  thundering  on  the  ground 
A  mass  of  iron,  (an  enormous  round) 
Whose  weight  and  size  the  circling  Greeks  admire. 
Rude  from  a  furnace,  and  but  shap'd  by  fire. 
This  mighty  quoit  Aetion  wont  to  rear. 
And  from  his  whirling  arm  dismiss  in  air : 
The  giant  by  Achilles  slain,  he  stow'd 
Among  his  spoils  this  memorable  load, 
fior  thb,  he  bids  those  nervous  artists  vie, 
That  teach  the  disk  to  sound  along  the  sky. 
'*  Let  him  whose  might  can  Imrl  this  bowl,  arise; 
Who  farthest  hurls  it,  takes  it  as  his  prize : 
If  he  be  one,  enrich'd  with  large  domain 
Of  downs  for  flocks,  and  arable  for  grain. 
Small  stock  of  iron  needs  that  man  provide ; 
His  binds  and  swains  whole  years  shall  be  supply'd 
From  hence :  nor  ask  the  neighbouring  city's  aid, 
Ffr  plovfghshares,  wheels,  and  all  the  rural  trade." 

Stem  Polypoetes  stept  before  the  throng, 
And  gi«at  Leont^us,  more  than  mortal  strong ; 
Whose  foroe  with  rival  forces  to  oppose, 
llp-rsae  great  Aiax ;  up  Epeus  rose. 
Raoh  stood  ia  order:  first  Epeus  threw ;        [flew. 
Uigjk  o'er  the  wondering  crowds  the  whirling  circle 


Leontes  next  a  tittle  space  snrpatt. 

And  third,  the  sti^gth  of  godlike  ^aroaflt. 

O'er  both  their  marks  it  flew;  till  fiercely  flung 

From  Polypoetes'  arm,  the  discus  sung: 

Far  aa  a  swain  his  whirling  sheephook  throws. 

That  distant  falls  among  the  grazing  cows. 

So  past  them  all  the  rapid  circle  Aim: 

His  friends  (while  loud  applauses  shake  the  skies) 

With  force  conjoin'd  heave  off  the  weighty  prize. 

Those  who  in  skilful  archery  contend, 
He  next  invites  the  twanging  bow  to  bend : 
And  twice  ten  axes  castt  amidst  the  round 
(Ten  double-^idg'd,  and  ten  that  singly  wound). 
The  mast,  which  late  a  first-rate  galley  bore. 
The  her^j  fixes  in  the  sandy  shore  ; 
To  the  tall  top  a  milk-white  dove  they  tie. 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly. 
"  Whose  weapon  strikes  yon  fluttering  bird,  shall 

bear 
These  two-edg'd  axes,  terrible  in  war: 
The  sitigle,  he,  whose  shaft  divides  the  cord." 
He  satd :  exporienc'd  Merion  took  the  word  ; 
And  skilful  Tencer:  in  the  helm  they  threw 
Their  lots  inscrib'd,  and  forth  the  latter  flew. 
Swift  from  the  string  the  sounding  arrow  flies; 
But  flies  unblost !  No  gi  ateful  sacrifice. 
No  firstling  lambs,  unhi>edful !  didst  thou  TOif 
To  Phcebus,  patron  of  the  shaft  and  bow. 
For  this,  thy  well-aim'd  arrow,  tnm'd  aside, 
Err'd  from  the  dove,  yet  cut  the  cord  that  tj*d : 
A-dowu  the  main-mast  fell  the  parting  string. 
And  the  free  bird  to  Heaven  displajrs  her  wing : 
Seas,  shores,  and  skies,  with,  loud  applause  resound, 
And  Merion  eager  meditates  the  womid : 
He  takes  the  bow,  directs  the  shaft  above, 
And .  following  with  his  eye  the  soaring  dove. 
Implores  the  god  to  speed  it  through  the  skies. 
With  vows  of  firstling  lambs,  and  grateful  sacrifice 
The  dove,  in  airy  circles  as  she  wheels, 
Amid  the  clouds,  the  piercing  arrow'feels  ; 
Quite  through  and  through  the  point  its  passage 

found. 
And  at  his  feet  fell  bloody  to  the  ground. 
The  wounded  bird,  ere  yet  she  breath'd  her  last. 
With  flagging  wings  alighted  on  the  mast ; 
A  moment  hung,  and  spread  her  pinions  there, 
Tlien  sudden  dropt,  and  left  her  life  in  air. 
From  the  pleas'd  crowd  new  peals  of  thunder  rise, 
And  to  the  ships  brave  Merion  bears  the  prize. 

To  close  the  funeral  games  Achilles  last 
A  massy  spear  amid  the  circle  plac'd. 
An  ample  charger  of  unsulli^  frame. 
With  flowers  high-wrought,  not  blacken'd  yet  by 

flame. 
For  these  be  bids  the  heroes  prove  their  art. 
Whose  dextrous  skill  directs  the  flying  dart. 
Here  too  great  Merion  hopes  the  noble  prize; 
Nor  here  disdain'd  the  kmg  of  men  to  rise. 
With  joy  Pelides  saw  the  honour  paid« 
Rose  to  the  monarch,  and  respectful  said  : 

"  Thee  first  in  virtue,  as  in  power  supreme, 
O  king  of  nations !  all  thy  Greeks  proclaim; 
In  every  martial  game  thy  worth  attest. 
And  know  thee  both  their  greatest,  and  their  best 
Take  then  the  prize,  but  let  brave  Merion  bear 
This  beamy  javelin  in  thy  brother's  war." 

Pleas'd  from  the-hero's  lips  his  praise  to  hear, 
The  king  to  Merion  gives  the  brazen  spear : 
But,  set  apart  to  sacred  use,  commands 
The  glittering  cfaafger  to  TaithilM\i$'  hands. 
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lOOK  XXIT. 


ARGUMENT. 


ni  atiNiiipnoii  of  n»  now  op  mbctoi. 

T«i  godf  deliberate  aboat  the  rademptioo  of 
Hector's  body.  Jupiter  sends  Tbetit  to  Achilles, 

.  to  dispoie  him  for  the  restoring  it ;  and  Iris 
to  Priam,  to  encourage  him  to  go  in  person, 
and  treat  for  it.  The  old  king,  notwithsUndtng 
the  remonstrances  of  his  queen,  makes  remiy 
for  the  joamey,  to  which  he  is  encouraged  by 
an  omen  from  Jupiter.  He  sets  forth  in  his 
chariot,  with^  a  waggon  loaded  with  presents, 
imder  the  charge  of  Ideui>,  the  herald.  Mar- 
ouy  descends  in  the  shape  of  a  young  man,  and 
condacts  him  to  the  pavUlion  of  Achilles.  Their 
conrersation  on  the  way.  Priam  finds  AchiUes 
at  his  table,  caste  himself  at  bis  feet,  and  begs 
for  the  body  of  his  son ;  AchiUes,  mov'd  with 
compassion,  grants  his  request,  detains  him-  one 
night  in  his  tent,  and  the  next  morning  sends 
him  home  with  the  body.  The  TVojans  run  out 
to  meet  him.  The  lamentations  of- Andromache, 
Hecuba,  and  Helen !  with  the  solemnities  of 
thefunrraL 

The  time  of  twelve  days  is  employed  in  this  book, 
while  the  body  of  Hector  lies  in  the  tent  of 
Achilles :  and  as  many  more  are  spent  in  the 
tmce  allowed  for  his  mterment.  The  scene  is 
partly  in  Achillei*  camp,  and  partly  in  Troy. 


Now  from  the  flnish'd  games  the  Grecian  band 
Seek  the ir  black  ships,  and  clear  the  clouded 

strand: 
All  stretchM  at  ease  the  genial  banquet  share, 
Aad  plessing  slumbers  quiet  all  their  care. 
Kotfo  Achilles:  he  to  grief  resigned. 
His  friend's  dear  image  present  to  his  mind. 
Takes  bis  sad  coach,  more  uaobserr'd  to  weep  ; 
Kor  tastes  the  gifts  of  all-composing  sleep. 
lUitlfSB  he  roird  around  his  weary  bed. 
And  all  his  soul  on  his  I^troclua  fed  : 
The  form  so  pleasing,  and  the  heart  so  kind. 
That  youthful  vigour,   and  that  manly  mind. 
What  toils  they  shar*d,  What  martial  works 

they  wrought, 
What  seas  they  measnr'd,  and  what  fields  they 
All  past  before  him  in  remembrance  dear,  [fought ; 
Thought  follows  thought,  and  tear  succeeds  to  tear. 
And  now  supine,  now  prone,  the  h^io  lay, 
Nov  ihift*  his  side,  impatient  for  this  day  i 
Then  starting  np,  disconsolate  he  goes 
Wide  on  the  lonely  b4acb  to  vent  his  wo«s.. 
There,  a^  the  solitary  mourner  raves. 
The  ruddy  motninr  rises  o*er  the  waves : 
Soon  as  it  rose,  his  furious  steads  He  joia*d  t 
ThechaiWtAics.  ai4  H^ct«f  (nib  hahiiNk 


And  thrice^  Patroclus!  ronnd  thy  monument 
Was  Hector  diagg'd,  then  hurry'd  to  the  tent 
There  sleep  at  last  overcomes  the  heroes  eyes; 
While  foul  in  dust  th'  unhonourM  carcase  lies. 
But  not  deserted  by  the  pitying  skies. 
For  Phoebus  watcb*d  it  with  superior  care. 
Preserved  from  gaping  wounds,  and  tainting  air; 
And  ignominious  as  it  swept  the  field, 
Spread  o'er  the  sacred  corpse  his  golden  shield. 
All  Heaven  was  mov'd,  and  Hermes  will'd  to  go 
By  stealth  to  snatch  him  from  th'  insulting  foe : 
But  Neptune  this,  and  Pallas  this  denies. 
And  th'  unrelenting  empress  of  the  skies : 
E'er  since  that  day  implacable  to  Troy, 
What  time  young  Paris,  simple  shepherd  boy. 
Won  by  destructive  lost  (reward  obscene) 
Their  charms  rejected  for  the  Cyprian  queen. 
But  when  tiie  tenth  celestial  morning  broke  $ 
To  Heaven  assembled,  ^thus  Apollo  spoke : 

"  Unpitying  powers !  how  oft  each  holy  fann 
Has  Hector  tinged  with  blood  of  victims  slain  1 
And,  can  ye  still  his  cold  remains  pursue  ? 
Still  .grudge  bis  body  to  the  Trojans'  view  ? 
Deny  to  consort,  mother,  son,  and  silt. 
The  last  sad  honours  of  a  funeral  fire  ? 
Ts  then  the  dire  Achilles  all  your  care  ? 
That  iron  heart,  inflexibly  severe ; 
A  lion,  not  a  man,  who  slaughters  wide 
In  strength  of  rage  and  impotence  of  pride  ? 
Who  hastes  to  murder  with  a  savage  joy. 
Invades  around,  and  breathes  but  to  destroy* 
Shame  is  not  of  bis  soul ;  nor  understood. 
The  greatest  evil  and  the  greatest  good.         / 
Still  for  one  loss  he  rages  unresign'd. 
Repugnant  to  the  lot  of  all  mankind; 
To  lose  a  friend,  a  brother,  or  a  son. 
Heaven  dooms  each  mortal,  and  its  will  is  done  t 
A  while  they  sorrow,  then  dismiss  their  care ; 
Fate  gives  the  wound,  and  man  is  bom  to  bear. 
But  this,  insatiate,  the  commission  given 
By  fate  eaioeeds,  and  tempts  the  wrath  of  Heaven  t 
Lo !  how  his  rage  dishonest  drags  along 
Hector's  dead  earth,  insensible  of  wrong ! 
Brave  though  he  be,  yet,  by  no  reason  aw'd 
I^e  violates  the  laws  of  man  and  God.'> 

*'  If  equal  honours  by  the  partial  skies 
Are  doom'd  both  heroes,"  (Juno  thus  replies) 
**  If  Thetis'  son  must  no  distinction  know. 
Then  hear,  ye  gods  !  the  patron  of  the  bow* 
But  Hector  only  boasts  a  mortal  claim. 
His  birth  deriving  from  a  mortal  dame: 
Achilles  of  your  own  etherial  race 
Springs  from  a  goddess  by  a  man's  embrae«b 
(A  goddess  by  ourMlf  to  Peleus  given, 
A  man  divine,  and  chosen  friend  of  Heaven.) 
To  grace  those  nuptials  from  the  bright  abode 
Yourselves  were  present;  where  this  minstrel-gotl 
(Well  pleas'd  to  sliare  the  feast)  amid  the  quire ' 
Stood  prood  to  hymn,  and  tnne  his  youthf^ 
lyre." 
Then  thus  the  thunderer  checks  tV  imperial 
dame; 
"  Let  not  thy  wrath  the  court  of  Heaven  infiane  | 
Their  merits,  not  their  honours,  are  the  warn. 
But  vaipe,  and  every  god's  peculiar  grace. 
Hector  d^ervas,  of  all  the  Trojan  race : 
Still  on  our  shrines  his  grateful  offerings  laf 
(The  only  honours  men  to  gods  can  pa^  5) 
Nor  ever  from  our  sasoking  alUr  ceas'd 
The  pqtn  UhntioB,  and  the  holy  least 
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'K  owe'er,  by  stealth  !->  snatch  the  corpse  away, 
Wt:  will  not :  'Jlietis  guards  it  night  and  day, 
But  haste,  and  summon  to  our  courts  above 
The  azure  queen:  let  her  persuasion  move 
Her  furious  son  from  Priam  to  receive 
The  profferM  ransom,  and  the  corpse  to  leave." 

He  added  not :  and  Iris  from  the  skies, 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind  on  the  message  flies. 
Meteorous  the  face  of  Ocean  sweeps, 
Kefulgent  glidin/r  o'er  the  sable  deeps. 
Between  where  Samos  wide  his  forest  spreads 
And  rocky  Imbrus  lifts  its  pointed  heads. 
Down  plung'd,   the  maid,  (the  parted  waves 

resound  ) 
She  plung'd,  and  instant  shot  the  dark  profound. 
As,  bearing  death  in  the  fallacious  bait. 
From  the  bent  angle  sinks  the  leaden  weight ; 
So  passM  the  goddess  through  the  closing  wave. 
Where  Thetis  sorrow'd  in  her  sacred  cave : 
There,  plat'd  amidst  her  melanclioly  train 
(The  blue-hair'd  sisters  of  the  sacred  main) 
Pensive  she  *at,  revolving  fates  to  come, 
And  wept  her  godlike  son's  approaching  doom. 

Then  thus  the  goddess  of  the  painted  bo^, 
"  Arise  !  O  Thetis,  from  thy  seats  below  : 
»Tis  Jove  that  calls."    "  And  why"  (the  dame 

replies) 
"  Calls  Jove  his  Thetis  to  the  hated  skies, 
Sad  object  as  I  am  for  heavenly  sight  ? 
Ah,  may  my  sorrows  ever  shun  the  light ! 
Howe'er,  be  Heaven's  almighty  sire  obey'd" — 
She  spake,   and  veil'd  her  head  in  sable  shade, 
Which  flowing  long,  her  graceful  person  clad ; 
And  forth  she  pacM,  majestically  sad. 

Then  through  the  world  of  waters  they  repair 
(The  way  faif  Iris  led)  to  upper  air. 
T^e  deeps  dividing,  o'er  the  coast  they  rise, 
And  touch  with  momentary  flight  the  skies, 
There  in  the  lightning's  blaze  the  sire  they  found, 
And  all  the  gods  in  shining  synod  round. 
IThetis  approach'd  with  anguish  in  her  face 
(Minen-a,  rising,  gave  the  mourner  place ;) 
£v'n  Juno  sought  her  sorrows  to  console, 
And  offer'd  trom  her  hand  the  nectar  bowl : 
She  tasted,  and  resign'd  it :  then  began  ^ 

The  sacred  sire  of  gods  and  mortal  man  : 

**  Thou  com'st  hiv  Thetis,  but  with  grief  overcast; 
Maternal  sorrows ;  long,  ah  long  to  last ! 
Suffice,  we  know  and  we  partake  thy  cares : 
But  yield  to  fate,  and  hear  what  Jove  declares. 
Nine  days  are  past,  since  all  the  court  above 
In  Hector's  cause  have  movM  the  ear  of  Jove  j 
'Twas  voted,  Hermes  from  his  godlike  foe 
By  stealth  should  bear  him,  but  we  will'd  not  so : 
We  Willi  thy  son  himself  the  corpse  restore, 
Aqd  to  his  conquest  add  this  glory  more. 
Then  hie  thee  to  him,  and  our  mandate  bear  ; 
Tell  him  he  tempts  the  wrath  ofHeayen  too  fan 
Nor  let  him  more  (our  anger  if  he  dread) 
Vent  his  mad  vengeance  on  the  sacred  de^  : 
But  yield  to  raoM>m  and  the  father's  pcayei*. 
The  mournful  father,  Iris  shall  prepare. 
With  gifts  to  sue  ;  and  offer  to  his  hands 
Whftte'er  his  hopour  asks,  or  heart  demands." 

^lls  word  the  silver-footed  queen  attends, 
AnW'froin  Olympus'  snowy  tops  descends. 
Airriv'd,  she  heard  the  voice  of  loud  lament. 
And  echoing  groans  tjiat  shook  the  lofty  tent. 
His  friends  "prepare  the  victim,  and  dispose 
Bepast  unheeded,  wbjle  be  vents  bis  woes  ; 


The  goddess  seats  her  by  her  pennvie  son. 
She  prest  his  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun : 

"  How  long,  unhappy  !    shall  thy  sorrows  floiw ^ 
And  thy  heart  waste  with  life -consuming  woe : , 
Mindless  of  food,  or  love,  whose  pleasing  reign 
Soothes  weary  life,  and  softens  human  pain  ? 
O  snatch  the  moments  yet  within  thy  power  ; 
No  long  to  live,  indulge  the  amorous  hour  ! 
Lo  !  Jove  himself  (for  Jove's  commands  I  bear) 
Forbids  to  tempt  the  wrath  of  Heaven  too  iur. 
No  longer  then  (his  fury  if  thou  dread) 
Detain  the  relics  of  great  Hector  dead  ; 
Nor  vent  on  senseless  earth  thy  vengeance  vatn : 
But  yield  to  ransom,  and  restore  the  slain." 

To  whom  Achilles :  "  Be  the  ransom  given. 
And  we  submit,  since  such  the  will  of  Herfven." 

While  thus  they  commnn'd,  from  th'  Olympian 
bowers 
Jove  orders  Tris  to  the  Trojan  towers : 
*'  Haste  winged  goddess  to  the  sacred  town. 
And  urge  her  monarch  to  redeem  his  son  ; 
Alone,  the  Ilian  ramparts  let  him  leave, 
And  bear  what  stnrn  Achilles  may  receive  : 
Alone,  for  so  we  will :  no  Trojan  near ; 
Except  to  place  the  dead  with  decent  care. 
Some  aged  herald,  who,  with  gentle  band. 
May  the  slow  mules  and  funeral  car  comroandL 
Nor  let  him  death,  nor  let  him  danger,  dread. 
Safe  through  the  foe  by  our  protection  led  : 
Him  Hermes  to  Achilla  shall  convey, 
Guard  of  his  life,  and  partner  of  his  way. 
Fierce  as  he  is,  Achilles'  self  shall  spare 
His  age,  nor  touch  ope  venerable  hair  ; 
Some  thought  there  must  be' in  a  soul  so  braTe, 
Some  sense  of  duty,  some  desire  to  save." 

Then  down  her  bow  the  winged  Iris  drives. 
And  swift  at  Priam's  mournful  court  arrives ; 
Where  the  sad  sons  be^id^  their  fath^sr's  throne 
Sate  bath'd  in  tears,  and  ^mswer'd  groan  with 
And  all  amidst  theip  lay  the  hoary  sire,  '    [gfoan. 
(Sad  scene  of  woe !)  his  face,  his  wrapt  attire, 
Conceal'd  from  sight ;  withfrantic  handstke  spread 
A  shower  of  ashes  o'er  his  neck  and  head. 
From  room  to  room  his  pensive  daughters  roam ; 
Whose  shrieks  and  clamours  fill  the  vaulted  dome^ 
Mindful  of  those,  who,  late  their  pride  and  joy. 
Lie  pale  and  breathless  round  tae  fields  of  Troy  ! 
Before  the  king  Jove's  messenger  appears. 
And  thus,  in  whispers,  greets  his  trembling  ears : 

"  Fear  not,  oh  father !  no  iU  news  I  jiear; 
From  Jove  I  come,  Jove  makes  thee  still  his  care ; 
for  Hector's  sake  these  walls  he  bids  thee  leave. 
And  bear  what  stem  Achilles  may  receive : 
Alone,  for  so  he  wills  :  no  Trojan  near. 
Except,  to  place  the  dead  with  decent  care. 
Some  aged  herald,  who,  with  gentle  band. 
May  the  slow  mules  and  funeral  car  command. 
Nor  shalt  thou  death,    nor  shalt  thou  danger, 

dread; 
Safe  through  the  foe  by  his  protection  led  % 
Thee  Hermes  to  Pelides  shall  convey. 
Guard  of  thy  life,  and  partner  of  thy  waj^. 
Fierce  as  he  is,  Achilles'  self  shall  spare 
Thy  age,  nor  ijouch  one  venerable  hair  ;, 
Some  thought  there  must  be,  in  a  soul  so  brnvci 
Some  sense  of  duty,  some  desire  to  save." 

She  spoke,  and  vanish'd.     Priam  bids  prepare 
His  gentle  mules,  and  harness  to  the  car ; 
Inhere,' for  the  gif^  a  polish'd  casket  lay ; 
|iis  pious  flODS  the  king's  command  obey* 
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TbfB  fWr*d  tk«  monarch  to  his  bridal-Toom, 
M'hcre  oedar-beftms  the  lo^  vooh  perfume, 
.And  9h<re  the  treasures  of  his  empire  lay  i 
Tiien  eall'd  his  queen,  and  thus  began  to  say : 

*'  Unhappy  consort  of  a  king  dtstrest ! 
Partake  the  troubles  of  thy  husband's  breast : 
I  saw  descend  the  messenger  of  Jove, 
Wbo  bids  me  try  Achilles'  mind  to  move ; 
Ponske  these  ramparts,  and  with  gifts  obtain 
Tht"  corpse  of  Hector,  at  yon  navy  slain. 
Tell  me  thy  thought :  my  heart  impels  to  go 
Tbnmgb  hostile  camps,  and  bears  roe  to  the  foe.*' 

The  hoary  monarch  thus.     Her  piercing  cries 
Sad  Hecuba  renews,   and  then  replies : 
"  Ah !  whither  wanders  thy  distemper'd  mind  ? 
And  where  the  prudence  now,  that  aw'd  mankind ; 
Through  Phrysia  once,  and  ft>rctgn  regions  known , 
Kbv all confas'd,  distracted,  overthrown? 
^in{^y  to  pass  through  hosts  of  foes  !   to  face 
(Ob  heart  of  steel ! )  the  murderer  of  thy  race  ! 
To  \km  that  deathful  eye,  and  wander  o'er 
ThosA  hands,  yet  red  with  Hector's  noble  gore ! 
Aias !  my  lord  !  he  knows  not  how  to  spare. 
And  what  his  mercy,  thy  slain  sons  declare  ; 
So  brave !  so  many  fali'n  !     To  calm  his  rage, 
Vijn  were  thy  dignity,  and  vain  thy  agt. 
No->pent  in  this  sad  palace,  let  us  give 
To  grief,  the  wretched  days  we  have  to  live. 
Still,  still  for  Hector  let  our  sorrows  flow. 
Bora  to  his  own  and  to  his  parents'  woe  ! 
iViom'd,  from  the  hour  his  luckless  life  begun, 
T<>do2s,  to  vultures,  and  to  Pelens'  son ! 
^>h '  in  his  dearest  blood  might  I  allay 
My  rage,  and  these  barbarities  repay  ! 
For  ah !  could  Hector  merit  thus,  whose  breath 
Expired  not  meanly  in  unactivc  death  ? 
Hcpour'd  his  latest  blood  in  manly  fight, 
Aod  fell  %  hero  in  his  country's  right" 

"  Seek  not  to  stay  me,  nor  my  soul  aftVight 
With  words  of  omen,  like  a  bird  of  night" 
(Rfpl5^d^  unmoT'dl,  the  venerable  man  ) 
"Tis  Heaven  commands  me,  and  you  urge  in  vain 
H«i  any  mortal  voice  th'  injunction  laid. 
Nor  aagur,  priest  or  seer  bad  been  obey'd. 
A  present  goddess  brought  the  high  command, 
I  »v,  I  heard  her,  and  the  word  shall  stand. 
I  ^0,  ye  gods !  obedient  to  your  call : 
Kift  yon  camp  your  powers  have  doomM  my  fall, 
Gmtcot — By  the  same  hand  let  me  expire ! 
Add  to  the  slaoghter'd  son  the  wretched  sire ! 
Ooe  cold  embrace  at  last  may  be  allowed, 
Aq4  my  last  tears  flow  mingled  with  his  blood !" 

From  ibrth  his  opened  stores,  this  said,  he  drew 
Twelve  costly  carpets  of  refulgent  hue. 
As  many  vests,  as  many  mantles  told, 
And  twelve  fair  veils  and  garments  s^iffwith  gold. 
Two  tripods    ncKt,    and .  twice   two    chargers 


With  ten  pore  talents  from  the  richest  mine  i 
Aad  last  a  large  well-labour'd  bowl  had  place 
(The  pledge  of  treaties  once  with  friendly  Thrace), 
Seem'd'all  too  mean  the  stores  he  could  employ, 
Pwone  last  look  to  buy  him  back  to  Troy ! 
Ii> !  the  sad  father,  frantic  with  his  pain, 
Around  him  furious  drives  his  menial  train  : 
Id  vam  each  slave  with  duteous  care  attends, 
Kachoflke  hurts  him,  and  each  face  offends. 
"  What  make  ye  here  ?   officious  crowds,  "  (he 

cries) 
"  Heaee !  nor  obtrude  your  anguish  on  my  eyes. 


Have  ye  no  griefs  at  home  to  fix  you  there ; 

Am  I  the  only  object  of  despair  ? 

Am  I  become  my  pcople*s  common  show, 

Set  up  by  Jove  your  spectacle  of  woe  ? 

No,  you  must  feci  him  too ;  yourselves  must  fall  | 

The  same  stem  god  to  ruin  gives  you  all : 

N;or  is  great  Hector  lost  by  me  alone ; 

Your  sole  defence,  your  guardian  power,  is  gone  j 

I  see  your  blood  the  fields  of  Phrygia  drown, 

I  see  the  ruins  of  your  smoking  town  ! 

O  send  me,  gods !  ere  that  sad  day  shall  oome, 

A  willing  ghost  to  Pluto's  dreary  dome  !" 

He  said,  and  feebly  drives  his  friends  away  t 
The  sorrowing  friends  his  frantic  rage  obey. 
Next  on  his  sons  his  erring  fury  fails, 
Polites,  Paris,  Agathon,  he  calls; 
His  threats  Deipbobus  and  Dius  hear, 
Hippothoiis,  Pammon,  Helenus  the  seer, 
And  generous  Antiphon  :  for  yet  these  nine 
Surviv'd,  sad  relics  of  his  numerous  line : 

"  Inglorious  sons,  of  an  unhappy  sire  ! 
Why  did  not  all  in  Hector's  cause  expire  } 
Wretch  that  I  am  !  my  bravest  oflfopring  slam. 
You,  the  disgrace  of  Priam's  house,  remain  4 
Nestor  the  brave,  renown'd  in  ranks  of  war. 
With  Troileus,  dreadful  on  hit  rushing  car. 
And  Jast  great  Hector,  more  than  man  divine. 
For  sure  he  seem'd  not  of  terrestrial  line! 
All  those  relentless  Mars  untimely  slew. 
And  lefl^me  these,  a  soft  and  servile  crew. 
Whose  days  the  feast  and  wanton  dance  employ. 
Gluttons  and  flatterers,  the  contempt  of  Troy  { 
Why  teach  ye  not  my  rapid  wheels  to  run. 
And  speed  my  journey  to  redeem  my  son  }*' 

The  sons  their  father's  wretched  age  revere. 
Forgive  his  anger,  and  produce  the  car. 
High  on  the  seat  the  cabinet  they  bind : 
The  new  made  car  with  solid  beauty  shin'd  ; 
Box  was  the  yoke,  emboss'd  with  costly  pains. 
And  hung  \\ith  ringlets  to  receive  the  reins; 
Nine  cubits  long,  the  traces  swept  the  ground ; 
These  to  the  chariot's  polish'd  pole  they  bound  ; 
Then  fixt  a  ring  the  running  reins  to  guide. 
And  close  beneath  the  gather'd  ends  were  ty'd. 
Next  with  the  gifts  (the  price  of  Hector  slain) 
The  sad  attendants  load  the  groaning  wain  : 
Last,  to  the  yoke  the  well-match'd  mules  they 

bring 
(The  gift  of  Mysta  tothe  Trojan  king.) 
But  the  fair  horses,  long  his  darling  care, 
Himself  receiv'd  and  hamess'd  to  his  car  s 
Oriev'd  as  he  was,  he  not  this  task  deny'd : 
The  hoary  herald  help'd  him,  at  his  side. 
While  careful  these  the  gentle  coursers  join'd« 
Sad  Hecuba  approach'd  with  anxious  mind ; 
A  golden  bowlthatfoam'd  with  fragrant  wine^ 
(Libation  destin'd  to  the  power  divine) 
Held  in  her  right,  before  the  steeds  she  stands. 
And  thus  consigns  it  to  the  monareh's  hands: 
"  Take  this,  and  pour  to  Jove ;  that,  safe  from 

harms, 
His  grace  restore  thee  to  our  roof  and  arms*  ; 
Since,  victor  of  thy  fears,  and  slighting  mine. 
Heaven,  or  thy  soul,  inspire  this  bold  design : 
Pray  to  that  god,  who  high  on  Ida's  brow 
Surveys  thy  desolated  realms  below, 
His  winged  messenger  to  send  from  high. 
And  lead  thy  way  with  heavenly  augury  s 
T>et  the  strong  sovereign  of  the  plumy  race 
Tower-on  the  right  of  yon  etherifti  space. 
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That  sign  beheld,  and  strengthen'd  from  sbora. 
Boldly  pursue  the  journey  mark*d  by  Jove* 
But  if  the  god  his  augury  denies. 
Suppress  thy  impulse,  nor  reject  adrice," 
**  'Tis  just'»  (said  Priam)  "  to  the  sire  above 
To  raise  our  hands ;  for  who  so  good  as  Jove  ?" 
He  spoke,  and  bade  th'  attendant  handmaid  bring 
The  purest  water  of  the  living  spring. 
(Her  ready  hands  the  ewer  and  basou  held;) 
Then  took  the  golden  cup  his  queen  had  filled ; 
^On  the  mid  pavement  pours  the  rosy  wine. 
Uplifts  his  eyes,  and  calls  the  power  divine  : 
**  Oh  first,  and  greatest !    Heaven's  imperial 

Lonl! 
On  lofty  Ida's  holy  hill  ador'd  ! 
To  stem  Achilles  now  direct  ray  ways. 
And  teach  him  mercy  when  a  fether  prayi. 
If  such  thy  will,  dispatch  from  yonder  sky 
ThyMcred  bird,  celestial  augury  !  . 
het  the  strong  sovereign  of  the  plumy  race 
Tower  on  the  right  of  yon  etherial  space : 
So  shall  thy  suppliant,  strengthened  from  above. 
Fearless  pursue  the  journey  mark'd  by  Jove.'* 

Jove  beard  his  prayer,  and  from  the  throne 
on  high 
DispatchM  his  bird,  celestial  augury  1 
The  svift  wiog'd  chaser  oC  the  feathered  _ 
And  known  to  gods  by  Percnos*  lofty  name. 
Wide  as  appears  some  palaoe-gate  displayed. 
So  broad,  bis  pinions  streteh'd  their  ample  shade. 
At  stooping  dexter  with  resounding  wings 
Th'  imperial  bird  descends  in  airy  rings. 
A  dawn  of  joy  in  every  face  appears 
The  mourning  matron  dries  her  timorous  tears : 
Swift;  on  his  car  th*  impatient  monarch  sprung  ; 
The  brazen  portal  in  his  passage  rung. 
The  mules  preocding  draw  the  loaded  wain, 
ChargM  with  the  gifts  :  Idssus  holds  the  rein: 
The  king  himself  his  gentle  steeds  controls, 
And  through  surrounding  friends  the  chariot  rolls. 
On  his  slow  wheels  the  following  people  wait. 
Mourn  at  each  step,  and  give  him  up  to  fate ; 
With  hands  uplifted,  eye  him  as  he  past, 
And  gaz'd  upon  him  as  they  gaz'd  their  last. 
Now  forward  fares  the  father  on  his  way. 
Through  the  lone  fields,  and  back  to  Ilion  they. 
Great  Jove  beheld  him  as  he  crost  the  plain, 
And  felt  the  woes  of  miserable  man. 
Then  thus  to  Hermes :  "  Thou  whose  constant  cares 
Still  succour  mortals,  and  attend  their  prayers; 
Behold  an  object  to  thy  charge  consign'd  : 
If  ever  pity  touch'd  thee  for  mankind. 
Go,  guard  the  sire^  lb'  observing  foe  prevent, 
And  .safe  conduct  him  to  Achilles'  tenf 

The  god  obeys,  his  golden  pinions  binds. 
And  mounts  incumbent  on  the  wings  of  winds. 
That  high,  through  fields  of  air,  his  flight  sustain, 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o*er  the  boundless  main : 
Then  grasps  the  wand  that  causes  sleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  soft  slumbers  seids  the  wakeful  eye ; 
Thus  arm'd,  su-ift  Hermes  steers  his  airy  way. 
And  stoops  Qo  Hellespont's  resounding  sea. 
A  beauteous  youth,  majestie  and  divine. 
He  s^em'd ;  lair  offq>ring  of  some  princely  line  1 
Kow  twilight  veii'd  the  glari ag  face  of  day. 
And  clad  the  dusky  fields  in  sober  grajr ; 
What  time  the  herald  and  the  hoary  king 
(Their  chariots  stopping  at  the  silver  spring, 
Thai  cifcling  Ilus'  ancient  marble  flows  ) 
lUow'd  thek  aulei  waA  tteedi  a  short  i^p^se. 


Through  the  dim  shade  the  herald  I 

A  man's  i^roach,  and  thus  to  Priam  cries  ? 

"  I  mark  some  foe's  advance  :  O  king !  bawaie) 

This  hard  adventure  claims  thy  utmost  c«ra : 

For,  much  1  fear,  destroction  hovers  nigh  : 

Our  state  asks  counsel.     Is  it  best  to  fly  ? 

Or,  old  and  helpless,  at  his  feet  to  fall, 

(Two  wretched  suppliants)  and  for  mercy  call  ?** 

Th'  afflicted  mooaroh  shiveHd  with  deepair ; 
Pale  grew  his  foce,  and  upright  stood  his  hair; 
Sunk  was  his  heart ;  his  cidour  went  and  cnme; 
A  sudden  trembling  shook  his  aged  fi«me : 
When  Hermes,  greeting,  touch'd  his  royal  band, 
And  gently  thus  acoosu  vnth  kind  demand : 

**  Say  whither,  father !  when  each  mortal  sight 
Is  seal'd  in  sleep,  thou  waoder'st  through  the 

nights 
Why  roam  thy  mules  and  steeds  the  plains  along. 
Through  Grecian  foes,  so  numerous  and  so  stroog  > 
What  oould'st  thou  hope^  should  these  thy  treasares 

view; 
These,  who  with  endless  hate  thy  race  pome  ? 
Foir  what  defence,  alas!  eould'st  thou  provide; 
Thyself  not  young,  a  weak  old  man  thy  guide  ? 
Yet  suffer  not  thy  soul  to  sink  with  dread  : 
Prom  me  no  harm  shall  touch  thy  reverend  head ; 
From  Greece  I'll  giianl  thee  too ;  forjn  those  liaei 
The  living  image  of  my  fother  shines." 

'*  Thy  words  that  speak  benevolence  of  mind. 
Are  true,  my  son  !*'  (the  godlike  sire  r^Join'd) 
"  Great  are  my  hazards  ;  but  the  gods  survey 
My  steps,  and  send  thee,  guardian  of  my  way. 
Hail,  and  be  blest!  for  scarce  of  mortal  kind 
Appear  thy  form,  thy  feature,  and  thy  mind." 
'   "  Nor  true  are  all  thy  words,  nor  erring  wide,'* 
(The  sacred  messenger  of  Heaven  reply'd)  ; 
"  But  sayi  oonvey*8t  thou  thro'  the  lonely  plains 
What  yet  most  precious  of  thy  store  remains. 
To  lodge  in  safety  with  some  friendly  hand  : 
Prepar'd,  perchance,  to  leave  thy  native  land  ? 
Or  fly'st  thou  now  ? — What  hopes  oan  TWiy 

retain,  ' 

Thy  matchless  son,  her  guard  and  glory,  slain  ?** 

The  king,  alarm'd:  'j  Say  what,  and  wltraca 
thou  art. 
Who  search  the  sorrows  of  a  parent's  heart. 
And  know  so  well  how  godlike  Hector  dy'd  }^ 
Thus  Priam  qtoke;  and  Hermes  thos  reply'd  s 

"  You  tempt  me,  father,  and  with  pity  tonch: 
On  this  sad  subject  you  inquire  too  much. 
Oft  have  these  eyes  that  godlike  Hector  visv'd 
In  ghwious  fight,  with  Grecian  blood  embmed^ 
I. saw  him  when,  like  Jove,  his  flames  he  tost 
On  thousand  ships,  and  wither'd  half  an  host: 
I  saw,  but  help'd  not:  stem  Achilles'  ire 
Forbsiide  assistance,  and  ei^y'd  the  fire* 
For  him  I  serve,  of  Myrmidonian  race  ; 
One  ship  oonvey'd  us  from  our  native  place  ; 
Polyctor  is  my  sire,  an  honoured  name. 
Old  like  thyself,  and  not  unknown  to  Ihme: 
Of  seven  bis  soo^  by  whom  the  lot  was  cast 
To  serve  our  prince,  it  fell  on  me,  the  last 
To  watch  this  quarter  my  adveaturo  folU : 
For  with  the  mom  the  Greeks  attack  youy  walls.; 
Sleepless  they  sit,  impatient  to  engage. 
And  scarce  their  rulers  check  their  martial  rage.** 

«  If  then  thou  art  of  stem  Pelides'  train." 
(The  mournful  monaroh  thus  lejoin'd  again) 
*'  Ah,  tell  me  tnily,  where,  oh  \  whera  are  laid 
My  ton's  dear  relics  ?  what  befoUhiffAdea^) 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOMERS  ILIAD.    BOOK  XXIV. 


isi 


Hxft  dogrs  JvmemberM  (on  tlie  naked  pl^m) 
Or  yet  unmangled  reti  his  cold  remains  ?'' 

**  0  fiiVoQi^d  of  the  skies ! "  (thus  answer'd  then 
The  poorer  that  mediates  between  gods  add  men) 
"Nor  dogs  norJmltQres  have  thy  Hector  rent^ 
Bat  whoje  be  hes,  neglected  in  the  tent : 
Iha  the  twelfth  ev^ening  since  he  rested  there, 
Uotooeh'd  by  wonns,  nntainted  by  the  air. 
StflJ  as  Aurora's  ruddy  beam  is  spread, 
Boond  his  friend's  tomb  Achilles  drags  the  dead : 
Yet  uadisligur'd,  or  in  limb  or  Ace, 
All  fresh  he  lies,  with  every  livrag  grace, 
Msjestical  in  deii^ !  No  stains  are  found 
O'er  all  the  corpse,  and  closed  is  every  wound ; 
Though  many  a  wound  they  gave.  Some  heavenly 

care, 
Sofae  hand  divine,  jweservcs  him  ever  fiiir : 
Or  si!  the  host  of  Heaven,  to  whom  he  led 
i  Ufe  M  gratefcl,  still  regard  him  dead." 

Thus  ipoke  to  Priam  the  celestial  guide ! 
iad  joyfiil  thus  the  royal  sire  reply'd  : 
"  Blest  is  the  man  who  pays  the  gods  above 
Tlie  eoBftant  tribute  of  respect  and  love ; 
TboR  vho  inhabit  the  Olympian  bower 
My  son  forgot  not,  in  exalted  power; 
And  Heaven,  that  every  virtue  bears  in  mind, 
Et'ti  to  the  ashes  of  the  just,  it  kind. 
But  thou,  oh  generous  youth  *  this  goblet  take, 
A  pled^  of  gratitude,  for  Hector's  sake ; 
Aod,  while  the  favouring  gods  our  steps  survey, .  ^ 
Ssfc  to  Peiides'  tent  conduct  my  way." 

Tb  whom  the  latent  god :  <*  O  king,  forbear 
To  tempt  my  youth,  fbr  apt^  yuuth  to  err  i 
But  csn  t,  absent  firom  my  prince's  sight, 
Take  gifts  m  secret,  that  must  shun  the  light  > 
^Hiat  fnm  our  master's  hiterest  thus  we  draw, 
b  but  a  Hcens'd  theft  that  'scapes  the  law. 
fi«spectnig  him,  my  soul  adjures  th'  offence; 
And,  as  the  crime,  I  dread  the  consequence.  . 
Tbee,  for  as  Argos,  pfeas'd  I  could  convey  j 
Goard  of  thy  life,  and  partner  of  the  way  : 
Od  thee  attenJ,  thy  safety  to  maintain. 
O'er  pathless  forests,  or  the  roaring  main." 

He  said,  then  took  the  chariot  at  the  bound, 
Aad  saatch'd  the  reins,  and  whiri'd  the  lash  around ! 
Mm  th'  muring  god,  that  urg'd  them  on. 
The  coorsers  fly,  with  spirit  not  their  own. 
And  now  they  reaeh'd  the  naval  walls,  and  found 
The  guards  reposting,  while  the  bowls  go  round : 
On  these  the  virtue  of  his  n  ind  he  tries. 
And  pours  deep  slumber  on  their  watchful  eyes; 
Then  heav*d  the  massy  gates,  remov'd  the  bars. 
And  o'er  the  trenches  led  the  rolling  cars. 
Unseen,  through  all  the  hostile  camp  they  went. 
And  now  approach'd  Pelides'  lofty  tent 
Wfif  the  roof  was- rais'd,  and  covcrM  o'er 
With  reeds  collected  from  the  marshy  shore  ; 
And,  feied  with  palisades,  a  hall  of  state, 
CThe  work  of  K>ldicra)  where  the  hero  sate. 
l^Tye  was  the  door,  whose  well  com}>actcd  strength 
A  solid  pme-tree  tvarr^d,  of  wondero\is  length ; 
Scarce  three  strong  Oreeks  could  lift  its  mighty 

weight, 
Bnt  ^reat  Achilles  singly  clos'd  the  gate. 
TJn  Hermes  (such  the  power  of  gods ! )  set  wide ; 
T^  swift  alighted  the  celestial  guide, 
And  thus  reveal'd— *'  Hear,  prince !  and  understand 
J»Q  ow'st  thy  guidance  to  no  mortal  hand : 
J^nnes  I  am,  descsended  from  above, 
^  hJiig  of  atti,  the  messenger  of  Jove. 


Farewell :  to  shun  Achilles'  rfght  1  fly : 
Uncommon  are  such  fisivours  ojp  the  sky, 
Nor  stand  coufest  to  frail  mortality. 
Now  fearless  enter,  and  prefer  thy  prayers ; 
Adjure  htm  by  his  father's  silver  hairs. 
His  son,  his  mother !  urge  him  to  bestow 
Whatever  pity  that  stern  heart  can  know." 

'fhus  having  said,  he  vanish'd  from  his  eyes. 
And  in  a  moment  shotNnto  the  skies : 
The  king,  oonflrm'd  from  Heaven,  alighted  there. 
And  left  bis  aged  herald  on  the  car. 
With  solemn  pace  through  various  rooms  he  wen^ 
And  found  Achilles  in  his  inner  tent : 
Tliere  sate  the  hero ;  Alcimns  the  brave. 
And  great  Automedon,  attendance  gave: 
These  serv'd  his  person  at  the  rojral  feast: 
Around,  st  awful  distance,  stood  the  rest. 

Unseen  by  these,  the  king  his  entry  nmde: 
And,  prostrate  now  before  Achilles  laid, 
Sodden  (a  venerable  sight)  appean; 
Bmbrac'd  his  knees,  and  bath'd  hb  hands  in  teaiy; 
Those  direful  hands  his  kisses  press'd,  embroed 
Cv'n  with  the  best,  the  dearest  of  his  blood ! 

As  when  a  wretch  (who,  conscious  of  his  crime. 
Punned  for  murder,  flies  his  native  clime) 
Just  gains  some  frontier,  breathless,  pale,  amaz'd! 
All  gaze,  all  wonder:  thns  Achilles  gaz'd: 
Thus  stood  th'  attendants  stupid  with  surprise ; 
All  mute,  yet  seem'd  to  question  with  their  eyes: 
Bach  look'd  on  other,  none  the  silence  broke. 
Till  thus  at  last  the  kingly  suppliant  spoke: 

"  Ah  think,  thou  fsvour'd  of  the  powers  divine ! 
Think  of  thy  father's  age,  and  pity  mine! 
In  me,  that  father's  reverend  image  trace,  ■ 
Those  silver  hairs,  that  venerable  face; 
His  trembling  limbs,  his  helpless  person,  see! 
In  all  my  equal,  but  in  misery ! 
Yet  now,  perhaps,  some  turn  of  human  fate 
Expels  him  helpless  from  his  peacefnl  state ; 
Think,  from  some  powerfol  foe  thou  see'st  him  ftjp 
And  beg  protection  with  a  feeble  cry. 
Yet  still  one  comfort  in  his  soul  may  rise ; 
He  haars  hit  son  still  lives  to  glad  his  eyes ; 
And,  hearing,  still  may  hope  a  better  day 
May  send  him  thee,  to  chase  that  foe  away. 
No  comfort  to  my  griefs,  no  hopes,  remain : 
The  best,  the  bravest,  of  my  sons  are  slain ! 
Yet  what  a  race !  ere  Greece  to  Ilion  came. 
The  pledge  of  many  a  lov'd  and  loving  dame! 
Nineteen  one  mother  bore — Dead,  all  are  dead!  ^ 
How  o^,  alas!  has  wretched  Priam  bled! 
Still  one  was  left,  their  loss  to  recompense; 
His  fhther's  hope,  his  country's  last  defence. 
Him  too  thy  rage  has  slain !  beneath  thy  steel. 
Unhappy,  in  his  country's  cause  he  fell !    ' 

'*  For  him,  through  hostile  camps  I  bend  my 
way. 
For  him,  thus  prostrate  9t  thy  feet  I  lay; 
Large  gifts  proportion'd  to  tliy  wrath  I  bear; 
O  hear  the  wretched,  and  the  gods  revere  ! 

"  Think  of  thy  father,  and  this  f^ce  behold! 
See  hhn  ii^me,  as  helpless  and  as  old  ! 
Though  not  so  wretched :  there  he  yields  to  me. 
The  first  of  men  in  sovereign  misery  ! 
Thuslbrc'd  to  kneel,  thus  groveling  to  embrace 
The  seonrge  and  niin  of  my  realm  and  race : 
Suppliant  my  children's  murderer  to  implore. 
And  loss  those  hands  yet  reeking  with  thefr  gore  !*' 

These  words  soft  pity  in  the  chief  inspire, 
Tooch'd  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  his  the. 
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Then  with  his  bind  (as  prostrate  still  he  lay) 

The  old  msD's  cheek  he  gently  tum'd  away. 

Hem  each  by  turns  indulgM  the  gush  of  yoe; 

And  now  the  miogled  tides  together  flow  ; 

This  low  on  earth,  that  gently  bending  o'er, 

A  father  one,  and  one  a  son,  deplore : 

But  great  Achilles  differept  passions  rend. 

And  now  his  sire  he  mourns,  and  now  his  friend. 

Th'  infectious  softness  through  the  heroes  ran; 

One  universal  solemn  shower  began ;  , 

They  bore  as  heroes,  but  they  felt  as  mam 

.^ajtiate  at  length  with  unavailing  woes. 
From  the  high  throne  divine  Achilles  rose ; 
The  reverend  monarch  by  the  hand  he  rais'd ; 
On  his  white  beard  and  form  majestic  gaz'd, 
^Fot  unrelenting :  then  serene  began 
With  words  to  soothe  the  miserable  man ; 

«  Alas  I,  what  weight  of  anguish  hast  thou  known, 
Unhappy  prince !  thus  guardless  and  alone 
To  pass  through  foes,  and  thus  undaunted  face 
The  man  whose  fury  has  destroyM  thy  race ! 
Heaven  sure  has  arm'd  thee  with  a  heart  of  steel, 
A  strength  proportiooM  to  the  woes  you  feel. 
Kise  then :  let.reason  mitigate  our  care ; 
To  mouhi,  avails  not :  man  is  bom  to  bear. 
Such  is,  alas !  the  gods'  severe  decree : 
They,  only  they,  are  blest,  and  only  free. 
Two  urns  by  Jove's  high  throne  have  ever  stood, 
The  source  of  evil  one,  and  one  of  good ; 
From  thence  the  cup  of  mortal  man  he  fills,. 
Blessings  to  these,  to  those  distributes  ills ; 
To  most,  he  mingles  both :  the  wretch  decreed 
To  taste  the  bad,  unmix'd,  is  curst  indeed ; 
Pursued  by  wrongs,  by  meagre  famine  driven. 
He  wanders,  outcast  both  of  Earth  and  Heaven. 
The  happiest  taste  not'happincss  sincere  ; 
But  find  the  cordial  draught  is  dash'd  with  care. 
Who  more  than  Peleus  shone  in  wealth  and  power ! 
What  Stars  concurring  blest  his  natal  hour  I 
A  realm,  a  goddess,  to  his  wishes  given ; 

'  Grac'd  by  the  gods  with  all  the  gifts  of  Heaven. 
One  evil,  yet,  overtakes  bis  latest  day  : 
Ko  race  succeeding  to  imperial  sway  ,• 
An  only  son ;  and  he  (alas ! )  ordainM 
To  fall  untimely  in  a  foreign  land. 
See  him,  in  Troy,  the  pious  care  decline 
Of  his  weak  ago,  to  live  the  curse  of  thine  ! 
Thou  too,  old  man,  bast  happier  days  beheld ; 
In  riches  once,  in  children  once,  excell'd; 
Extended  Phrygia  own'd  thy  ample  reign, 
And  all  fair  Lesbos'  blissful  seats  contain. 
And  all  wide  Hellespont's  unmeasOr'd  mai^. 
But  since  the  god  his  hand  has  pleas'd  to  tura» 
And  fill  thy  measure  from  his  bitter  urn. 
What  sees  the  Sun,  but  hapless  heroes'  falls  ? 
War  and  the  blood  of  men  surround  thy  walls !  ■ 
What  must  be,  must  be.     Bear  thy  lot,  nor  shed 
These  unavailing  sorrows  o'er  the  dead ; 
Thou  canst  not  call  him  from  the  Stygian  shore, 

■    But  thou,  alas !  may'st  Uve,  to  suffer  more !" 
To  whom  the  king :  *'  Oh,  favour'd  of  the  Skies ! 
Here  let  me  grow  to  earth  !  since  Hector  lies 
On  the  bare  beach  depriv'd  of  obsequies. 
Oh,  give  me  Hector !  to  my  eyes  restore 
His  corpse,  and  take  the  gifts :  I  ask  no  more. 
Thou,  as  thou  may'st,  these  boundless  stores 

enjoy; 
Safe  may'st  thou  sail,  and  turn  thy  wrath  from  Troy ; 
So  shall  thy  pity  and  forbearance  give 
A  veak  old  man  to  soe  the  light  and  live  !" 


*'  More  me  no  more !"  (Aehillei  thus  replies, 
^liile  kiudling  anger  sparkled  in  his  eyes) ; 
"  Nor  seek  by  tears  my  steady  soul  to  bend  ; 
To  yield  thy  Hector,  I  myself  intend : 
For  know,  from  Jove  my  goddess-mother  came       i 
(Old  Ocean's  daughter,  silver-footed  dame) ; 
Nor  com'st  thou  but  by  Heaven :  nor  com'st  aloQeJ 
Some  god  impels  with  courage  not  thy  own :  i 

No  human  hand  the  weighty  gates  ufl[barr'd. 
Nor  could  the  boldest  of  our  youth  have  dar'd 
To  pass  our  out-works,  or  elude  the  guard. 
Cease;  lest,  neglectful  of  high  Jove's  command, 
I  show  thee,  king!  thou  tread'st  on  hostile  landj 
Release  my  knees,  thy  suppliant  arts  give  o'er,     j 
And  shake  the  purpose  of  my  soul  no  more."         ' 

The  sire  obey'd  him,  trembling  and  o*er-aw'd. 
Achilles,  like  a  lion,  rush'd  abroad  ;  j 

Automedon  and  Aldmos  attend  j 

(Whom  most  he  honour'd  since  be  lost  his  friend);! 
These  to  unyoke  the  mules  and  horses  went. 
And  led  the  hoary  herald  to  the  tent ; 
Next  heap'd  on  high  the  numerous  presents  bear 
(Great  Hector's  ransom)  from  the  poltsh'd  car,       i 
Two  splendid  mantles,  and  a  carpet  spread. 
They  leave,  to  cover  and  inwrap  the  dead. 
Then  call  the  handmaids,  with  assistant  toil 
To  wash  the  body  and  anoint  with  oil,  j 

Apart  from  Priam ;  left  th'  unhappy  sire, 
Provok'd  to  passion, .  once  more  rouse  to  ire 
The  stern  Pclides ;  and  nor  sacred  age. 
Nor  Jovc*s  command,  should  check  the  rising  rage,  j 
This  done,  the  garments  o'er  the  corpse  they  q)read  J 
Aehilles  lifts  it  to  the  funeral  bed  : 
Then,  while  the  body  on  the  car  they  laid. 
He  groans,  and  calls  on  lov'd  Patroclus'  shade : 

"  If,  in  that  gloom  which  never  light  must  knov^ 
The  deeds  of  mortals  touch  the  ghosts  bdow: 
O  friend !  forgive  me,  that  I  thus  fulfil 
(Restoring  Hector)  Heaven's  nnquestion'd  wilL 
The'  gifts  the  father  gave,  be  ever  thine. 
To  grace  thy  manes,  and  adorn  thy  shrine-" 

He  said,  and,  entering,  took  his  seat  of  state, 
Where  full  before  him  reverend  Priam  sate : 
To  whom,  compos'd,  the  godlike  chief  begun~    i 
"  Lo!  to  thy  praycjr  restor'd, ,  thy  breathless  son;! 
Extended  on  the  funeral  couch  he  lies; 
And,  soon  as  morning  paints  the  eastern  skies. 
The  sight  is  granted  to  thy  longing  eyes. 
But  now  the  peaceful  hours  of  sacred  night 
Demand  refection,  an'Z  to  rest  invite :  I 

Nor  thou,  O  father !  thus  consum'd  with  woe. 
The  common  cares  that  nourish  life  forego. 
Not  thus  did  Niobe,  of  form  divine, 
A  parent  once,  whose  sorrows  equall'd  thine ; 
Six  youthful  sons,  as  many  blooming  maids. 
In  one  sad  day  beheld  the  Stygian  shades  ; 
These  by  Apollo's  silver  bow  were  slain,  * 

Those,  Cynthia's  arrows  stretch'd  upon  the  plain: 
So  was  her  pride  chastis'd  by  wrath  divine, 
Who  match'd  her  own  with  bright  Latona's  line ; 
But  two  the  goddess,  twelve  the  queen  eiyoy'd : 
Those  boasted  twelve  th'  avenging  two  destroyed. 
Stecp'd  in  their  blood,  and  in  the  dust  outspread. 
Nine 'days,  neglected,  lay  expos'd  the  dead; 
None  by  to  weep  them,  to  inhume  them  none 
(For  Jove  had  turn'd  the  nation  all  to  stone) : 
The  gods  themselves  at  length,  relenting,  gave 
Th'  unhappy  race  the  honours  of  a  grave. 
Herself  a  rock  (for  such  was  Heaven's  high  will) 
Through  deserts  wild  now  pouri  a  weeping  rill; 
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IThnc  roand  the  bed  whence  Acheloiis  springs^ 
The  vatery  iairies  dance  in  mazy  rings. 
There  high  on  Sipylas's  shaggy  brow 
She  stands,  her  own  sad  monument  of  woe  ; 
The  rock  for  eter  lasts,  the  tears  for  ever  flow. 

*'  Sttch  grieft,  O  king !  have  other  parents  known ; 
Remember  theirs,  and  mitigate  thy  own. 
Th«  care  of  Heaven  thy  Hector  has  appeared,         , 
Kor  shall  he  lie  anwept  and  unintenrM ; 
Soon  may  thy  aged  dieeks  in  tears  be  drown'd, 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Ilion  stream  around." 

He  stid ;  and,  rising,  chose  the  victim  ewe 
With  siWer  fleece,  which  his  attendants  slew. 
The  iimbs  they  sever  from  the  reeking  hide. 
With  skill  prepare  them,  and  in  parts  divide : 
Ixh  on  the  coals  the  separate  morsels  lays, 
And,  hasty,  snatches  from  the  rising  blaze. 
Vith  bread  the  glittering  canisters  they  load. 
Which  roaod  the  board  Automedon  bestow*d : 
The  chief  himself  to  each  his  portion  plac'd. 
And  each  indnlging  shar'd  in  sweet  repast 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  represt, 
Hie  vondering  hero  eyes  his  royal  gnest : 
No  leas  the  royal  guest  the  hero  eyes, 
Hu  godlike  aspect  and  majestic  size ; 
Here  youthful  grace  and  noble  fire  engage ;        ' 
And  there,  the  mild  benevolence  of  age. 
Thos  gazing  long,  the  silence  neither  broke, 
(A  v)lemn  scene  ! )  at  length  the  father  spoke : 
^  Pennit  me  now,  belov'd  of  Jove !  to  steep 
Myeaieftil  temples  in  the  dew  of  sleep : 
For,  siace  the  day  that  numbered  with  the  dead 
My  hapless  son,  the  dust  has  been  my  bed ; 
Soft  sleep,  a  stranger  to  my  weeping  eyes; 
My  only  food,  my  aotrows  and  my  sighs ! 
Tin  DOW,  encourag'd  by  the  grace  yon  give, 
I  share  thy  banquet,  and  consent  to  live." 

With  that,  Achilles  bade  prepare  the  bed, 
^ith  parple  soft,  and  shaggy  carpets  spread ; 
Ijrth,  by  the  flaoiing  lights,  they  bend  their 

way, 
Aid  place  the  oonchea,  and  the  coverings  lay. 
Then  he:  "  Now,  father,  sleep,  but  sleep  not  here; 
^^<)VQlt  thy  apifety,  and  forgive  my  fear ; 
^  soy  Argive  (at  this  hour  awake, 
To  ask  our  counsel,  or  our  orders  take) 
^t^woaching  sudden  to  our  open*d  tent, 
^^^Kbaace  behold  thee,  and  our  grace  prevent 
^^Id  SQch  report  thy  hononr'd  person  here, 
TIk  kiog  of  men  the  ransom  might  defer; 
^  ay,  witii  speed,  if  aught  of  thy  desire 
Kemaiiis  unaskM;  what  time  the  rites  require 
^0 inter  thy  Hector?  For,  so  long  we  stay 
Oortianghtering  arm,  and  bid  the  hosts  obey.*' 
^^  *'  If  then  thy  will  permit,"  the  monarch  said, 
'*  Tofioish  ail  due  hooonrs  to  the  dead, 
Tha,  of  thy  grace,  accord :  to  thee  are  known 
T**  fesn  of  Ilion  clo8*d  within  her  town ; 
jj|Qd  at  what  distance  from  our  walls  aspire 
Je  bills  of  Ide,  and  forests  for  the  fire. 
June  days  to  vent  onr  sorrows  I  request, 
m  tenth  shall  see  the  funeral  and  the  feast ; 
3J*»ext,  to  raise  his  monument  be  given ; 
^  twelfth  we  war,  if  war  be  doomM  by  Heaven  \** 
"This  thy  request,"  rcply'd  the  chief,  "enjoy; 
Tin  then,  onr  arms  suspend  the  fall  of  Troy." 

Then  gave  his  hand  at  parting,  to  prevent 
jae  old  man's  fears,  and  tumM  within  the  tent ; 
J^'here  fair  Briseis,  bright  in  blooming  charms, 
'^^T^cti  her  hero  with  desring  annt. 


But  in  the  porch,  the  king  and  herald  rest ; 

Sad  dreams  of  care  yet  wandering  in  thoir  breast 

Now  gods  and  men  the  gifts  of  sleep  partake  ; 

Industrious  Hermes  only  was  awake. 

The  king's  return  revolving  in  his  mind, 

To  pass  the  ramparts,  and  the  watch  to  blind. 

The  power  descending  hover'd  o'er  his  head : 

"  And  sleep'st  thou,  father !"  (thus  the  vision  said) 

"  Now  dost  thou  sleep,  when  Hector  is  restored  ? 

Nor  fear  the  Grecian  foes,  or  Grecian  lord  ? 

Thy  presence  here  should  stem  Atrides  see. 

Thy  still-surviving  sons  may  sue  for  thee, 

May  offer  all  thy  treasures  yet  contain. 

To  spare  thy  age ;  and  ofler  all  in  vain." 

Wak'd  with  the  word,  the  trembling  sire  arose. 
And  raised  his  friend  :  the  god  bcfor«*  him  eocs; 
He  joins  the  mules,  directs  them  with  his  hand. 
And  moves  in  silence  thropgh  the  hostile  land. 
When  now  to  Xauthus'  yellow  stream  they  drove 
(Xanthus,  immortal  progeny  of  Jove) 
ITie  winged  deity  forsook  their  view,  • 
And  in  a  moment  to  Olympus  flew. 
Now  shed  Aurora  round  her  saffron  ray. 
Sprung  thro'  the  gate  of  light,  and  gave  the  day: 
Charged  with  their  mournful  load,  to  Ilion  go 
The  sage  and  king,  majestically  slow. 
Cassandra  first  beholds,  from  Dion's  spire,  , 

The  sad  procession  of  her  hoary  sire ; 
Then,  as  the  pensive  pomp  advanc'd  more  near, 
(Her  breathless  brother  stretched  upon  the  bier) 
A  shower  of  tears  o'erfiows  her  beauteous  eyes,  > 
Alarming  thus  all  Ilion  Tvith  her  cries :     [eiftplo^, 

"  Tom  hsre  your  steps,  and  here  your  eyes 
Ye  wretched  daughters,  and  ye  sons,  of  Th>yl 
If  e'er  ye  rush'd  in  crowds,  with  vast  delight. 
To  hail  your  hero  glorious  from  the  fight ; 
Now  meet  him  dead,  and  let  your  sorrows  flow ! 
Your  common  triumph,  and  your  common  woe." 
In  thronging  crowds  they  issue  to  the  plains  ; 
Nor  man,  nor  woman,  in  the  walls  remains : 
In  every  face  the  self-same-  grief  is  shown  ; 
And  Troy  sends  forth  one  universal  groan. ' 
At  Scasan's  gates  they  meet  the  mourning  wain, 
Hang  on  the  wheels,  and  grt>\-el  round  the  slain. 
The  wife  and  modker,  frantic  with  despair. 
Kiss  his  pale  cheek,  and  rend  their  scattered  hair : 
Thus  wildly  wailing  at  the  gates  they  lay  ; 
And  there  had  sigh'd  and  sorrow'd  out  the  day : 
But  godlike  Priam  from  the  chariot  rose; 
"Forbear,"  he  cry'd,  "  this  violence  of  woes ! 
First  to  the  palace  let  the  car  proceed, 
Then  pour  your  boundless  sorrows  o'er  the  dead." 

The  waves  of  people  at  his  word  divide. 
Slow  rolls  the  chariot  through  the  following  tide  ; 
Ev'n  to  the  palace  the  sad  pomp  they  wait ; 
They  weep,  and  place  him  on  the  bed  of  state. 
A  melancholy  choir  attend  around. 
With  plaintive  sighs,  and  music's  solemn  sound : 
Alternately  they  sing,  alternate  flow 
Th'  obedient  tears,  melodious  in  their  woe. 
While  deeper  sorrows  groan  from  each  full  heart. 
And  nature  speaks  at  every  pause  of  art. 

First  to  the  corpse  the  weeping  consort  flew ; 
Around  his  neck  her  milk-white  anns  she  threw. 
And,  "  Oh,  my  Hector!  oh,  my  lord  !"  she  criet, 
"  Snatch'd  in  thy  bloom  from  these  desiring  eyetl 
Thou  to  the  dismal  realms  for  ever  gone ! 
And  I  abandon'd,  dt^solate,  alone ! 
An  only  -son,  once  comfort  of  dur  pains, 
Sad  produet  now  of  hapless  love,  remains  I 
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Never  to  manly  age  that  son  shall  rbe. 

Or  with  increasiDg  graces  glad  my  eyes; 

For  Ilion  now  (hc?r  great  defender  alaia) 

Shall  sink  a  smoking  ruin  oo  the  plain. 

"Who  DOW  protects  her  wives  with  guardian  carer 

Who  saves  her  infants  from  the  rage  of  war? 

Now  hostile  fleets  must  waft  those  infants  o'er 

(Those  wives  must  wait  them)  to  a  foreign  shore  I 

Thou  too,  my  son !  to  barbarous  climes  sbalt  go, 

The  sad  companions  of  thy  mother's  woe  : 

Driven  hence  a  slave  before  the  victor's  sword ; 

Condemn'd  to  toil  for  some  inhuman  lord : 

Or  else  some  Greek,  whose  fiaither  prest  the  plain. 

Or  SOD,  or  brother,  by  great  Hector  slain ; 

In  Hector's  blood  his  vengeance  shall  ei^oy. 

And  hurl  thee  headlong  fron^  the  towers  of  Troy. 

For  thy  stern  father  never  spar'd  a  foe: 

Thence  all  these  tears,  and  all  this  scene  of  woe ! 

Thence  many  evils  his  sad  parents  bore;. 

His  parents  many,  but  his  consort  more.       ^ 

Why  gav'st  thou  not  to  me  thy  dying  hand  ? 

And  why  receiv'd  not  I  thy  last  command  ? 

Some  word  thou  would'st  have  spoke,  which,  sadly 

My  soul  might  keep,  or  uttgr  with  a  tear ;     [dear, 

Which  never,  never  could  be  lost  in  air, 

Fix'd  in  my  heart,  and  oft  repeated  there !" 

Thus  to  her  weeping  maids^e  makes  her  moan : 
Her  weeping  handmaids  echo  groan  for  groan. 

The  mournful  mother  next  sustains  her  part  i 
*<  Oh  thoD,  the  best,  the  dearest  to  my  heart  I 
Of  all  my  race  thou  most  by  Heaven  approved. 
And  by  th'  immortals  ev'n  in  d^th  bclov'd  ! 
While  all  my  other  sons  in  barbarpus  bands 
Achilles  bound,  and  sold  to  foreign  lands, 
This  Mi  no  chains,  but  went,  a  glorious  ghost, 
Free  and  a  hero,  to  the  Stygian  coast 
Sentenc'd,  'tis  true,  by  his  inhuman  doom, 
Thy  noble  corpse  was  dragg'd  around  the  tomb 
(The  tomb  of  him  thy  warlike  arm  had  slain); 
Vngenerous  insult,  impotent  and  vain ! 
Yet  glow'st  thou  fresh  with  eveiy  living  grace; 
No  mark  of  pain,  or  violence  of  face ; 
Eosy  and  fisir,  as  Phoebus'  silver  bow 
Dismiss'd  thee  gently  to  the  shades  below !" 

llius  spoke  the  dame,  and  melted  into  tears. 
Sad  Helen  next,  in  pomp  of  gjrief,  appears : 
Fast  from  the  shining  sluices  of  her  eyes 
Fall  the  round  crystal  drops,  while  thus  she  cries : 
'<  Ah,  dearest  friend !  in  whom  the  gods  had 
join'd 
The  mildest  manners  with  the  bravest  mind  ; 
Now  twice  ten  years  (unhappy  years '.)  are  o'er 
Since  Paris  brought  me  to  the  Trojan  shore ; 
(O  bad  I  perish'd  ere  that  form  divine 
Seduc'd  this  soft,  this  easy  heart  of  mine!) 
Yet  was  it  ne'er  my  £ate,  from  thee  to  find 
A  deed  imgentle,  or  a  word  unkind  :  ^ 

When  others  curst  the  authoress  of  their  woe. 
Thy  pity  check'd  my  sorrows  in  their  flow : 
If  some  proud  brother  ey'd  me  with  disdain. 
Or  scornful  sister  with  her  sweeping  train ; 
Thy  gentle  accents  soften'd  all  my  pain. 
For  thee  I  mourn ;  and  mourn  myself  in  thee. 
The  wretched  source  of  all  this  misery  1 
The  fate  1  caus'd,  for  erer  1  bemoan; 
Sad  Helen  has  no  friend,  now  thou  art  gone  ! 
Thro'  Troy's  wide  streets  abandoned  shall  1  roam  * 
lu  Troy  deserted,  as  abhorr'd  at  home !" 

So  spoke  the  fair,  with  sorrow-atreaming  eye: 
Djstniufui  beauty  inelu  each  stander-byj^  ^ 


On  all  around  th*  infections  lorRNr  grows  | 
But  Priam  check.'d  the  torrent  as  it  rose  :— 
**  Perform,  ye  Trojans !  what  the  rites  rtaquirf 
And  fell  the  forests  for  a  funeral  pyre ; 
IVelve  days,  nor  foes  nor  secret  ambnah  dn^j 
Achilles  grants  these  honours  to  the  dead." 

He  spoke ;  and,  at  his  word,  the  Trojan  traii^ 
Their  mules  and  oxen  harness  to  the  wain, 
Pour  thro'  the  gates,  and,  fell'd  from  Ida's  cro^ 
Roll  back  the  gather'd  forests  to  the  town. 
These  toils  continue  nine  succeeding  days. 
And  high  in  air  a  sylvan  structure  raise ; 
Dut  when  the  tenth  fair  mom  began  to  shine. 
Forth  to  the  pile  was  borne  the  man  divine. 
And  plac'd  aloft :  while  ail,  with  streaming  ef 
Beheld  the  flames  and  rolling  smokes  arise. 
Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn,  i 

With  rosy  lustre  streak'd  the  dewy  lawn,  | 

Again  the  mournful  crowds  lurround  the  pyre»  | 
And  quench  with  wine  the  yetHremaining^  fire.  { 
The  snowy  bones  hi»  friends  and  brothers  plaoi 
(With  tears  collected)  in  a  golden  vaae  ;  ' 

The  golden  Vase  in  purple  palls  they  roird,      , 
Of  softest  texture,  and  inwrought  .with  gold. 
Last  o'er  the  urn  the  sacred  earth  they  qpread,  , 
And  rais'd  the  tomb,  memorial  of  the  dead 
(Strong  guards  and  spies,  till  all  the  riles  were  dn 
Watch'd  from  the  rising  to  the  setting  Sun). 
All  Troy  then  moves  to  ,Priam's  court  again, 
A  solemn,  silent,  melancholy  train : 
Assembled  there,  fipom  pious  toil  they  rest. 
And  sadly  shar'd  the  last  sepulchral  feast. 
Such  honours  Ilion  to  her  hero  paid. 
And  peaceful  slept  the  mighty  Hector'a  shade. 
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SECT.  L 


or  TBB  KATtIBB  OF  BMC  POBTBY. 

TiiB  fables  of  poets  were  oridnally  employe 
representing  the  divine  nature,  according  to 
notion  then  conceived  of  it  This  sublime  sul 
occasioned  the  first  poets  to  be  called  divines, 
poetry  the  language  of  the  gods.  They  di% 
the  divine  attributes  into  so  many  persons; 
cause  the  infirmity  of  a  human  mind  cannot  i 
ciently  conceive,  or  explain,  so  much  power 
action  in  a  simplicity  so  great  and  indivisibl 
that  of  God.  And,  perhaps,  they  were  also  je: 
of  the  advantages  they  reaped  finom  such  exce 
and  exalted  learning,  and  of  which  they  tho 
th«  vulgar  part  of  mankind  was  not  worthy. 
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They  oonld  not  denrlbe  the  operations  of  this 
tlmsbty  cause,  witboat  speaking  ^t  the  same 
time  of  iti  cffecU :  so  that  to  divinity,  they  added 
pfaniolofcjr;  sod  treated  of  both,  without  qnitting 
the  unbragcs  of  their  allegorical  expressions. 

But  fflsa  beiag  the  chieif  and  the  inost^noble  of 
til  that  God  produced,  and  nothing  being  so  >ro- 
per,  or  more  useful  to  poets,  than  this  subject ; 
tliry  added  it  to  the  former,  and  treated  of  the 
doctrine  of  morality  after  the  same  manner  as 
they  did  that  of  divinity  and  philosophy ;  and 
horn  morality,  thus  treated,  is  formed  that  kind 
of  poem  and  feble  which  we  call  Epic.  _ 

The  poets  did  the  same  in  morality,  that  the 
dirifMs  bad  done  In  divinity.  But  that  infinite 
variety  of  the  actions  and  opemtioos  of  the  divine 
nature  (to  which  our  nnderstanding  bears  so  small 
a  pn/portioo)  did,  as  it  were,  force  them  npon 
divkling  the  single  idea  of  tlib  Only  One  God  into 
svreral  person!,  under  the  different  names  of  Ju- 
piter^ Jono,  Neptune,  and  the  rest. 

And  00  the  other  hand,  the  nature  of  moral 
phikwphy  being  such,  as  never  to  treat  of  things 
ia  particular,  hot  in  general ;  the  epic  poets  were 
obliged  to  unite  in  one  single  idea,  in  one  and  the 
iame  peisbn,  and  in  an  action  which  appeared 
npilar,  all  tha)  looked  like  it  in  different  per* 
tons  and  in  various  actions ;  which  might  be  thns 
cootaiaed  as  so  many  species  under  their  genus. 

Tht  presence  of  the  Deity,  and  the  care  snch 
an  august  cause  is  to  be  supposed  to  take  about  any 
sititiQ,  obliges  the  poet  to  represent  this  action  as 
gnat,  important,  and  managed  by  kings  and 
pnnoes.  It  obliges  him  likewise  to  think  and  speak 
ia  an  elevated  way  above  the  vulgar,  and  in  a  style 
that  may  ia  some  sort  keep  up  the  character  of 
the  divine  persons  he  introduces.  To  this 'end 
Krve  the  poetical  and  figurative  expression,  and 
the  majesty  of  the  heroic  verse. 

Bat  all  this,  being  divine  and  surprising,  may 
quite  min  all  probability;  therefore  the  poet 
ifaoold  take  a  particular  care  as  to  that  point, 
since  his  chief  aim  is  io  instruct,  and  without  pro- 
bability any  action  is  leas  likely  to  persuade. 

lastly,  since  precepts  ought  to  be  concise,  to 
be  the  more  easily  conceived,  and  le^  oppi-ess  the 
DKmory;  and  since  nothing  can  be  more  effectual 
to  thtt  end  thaa  proposing  one  single  idea,  and 
collectiag  all  things  so  well  together,  as  to  be 
presebt  to  our  minds  all  at  once ;  therefore  the 
poeu  have  reduced  all  to  one  single  action,  under 
we  and  the  same  desigih,  and  in  a  body  whose 
inanbers  and  part^  should  be  homogeneons. 

What  we  have  observed  of  the  nature  of  the  epic 
poem,  gives  us  a  just  klea  of  it,  and  we  may  de- 
fies it  thus : 

"  The  epic  poem  is  a  discourse  invented  by  art, 
to  fenn  the  manners,  by  such  instructions  as  are 
di^uiaed  under  the  allegories  of  some  one  im- 
pwtaat  action,  which  is  related  in  verse,  after  a 
probable,  diverting,  and  surprising  manner." 


SECT.  II. 

THE   PAStB  OF  THE    ILIAlJ. 

N  every  desifcn  which  a  man  deliberately  under- 


laltcs,  the  oad  he  propo<«e8  is  the  Grst  thing  in  his 
Aiad^  aqd  that  by  whi«h  he  governs  the  whole 


work,  and  all  its  parts:  thns;  since  the  end  of  the 
epic  poem  is  to  regulate  the  manners,  it  is  with  this' 
first  view  the  poet  ought  to  begin. 

But  there  is  a  great  difference  between  the  phi- 
losophical and  the  poetical  doctrine  of  manners. 
The  schoolmen  content  themselves  with  treating 
of  virtues  and  vices  in  general ;  the  instructions 
they  give  are  proper  for  all  states  of  people,  and- 
for  all  ages.  But  the  poet  has  a  nearer  regard  to 
his  own  country,  and  the  necessities  of  his  own 
nation.  With  this  design  he  makes  choice  of  some 
piece  of  morality,  the  most  proper  and  just  he 
can  imagine ;  and  in  order  to  press  this  home,  he 
makes  less  use  of  the  force  of  reasoning,  than  of 
the  power  of  insinuation ;  accommodating  himself 
to  the  particular  customs  and  inclinations  of  those 
who  are  to  be  the  subject,  or  the  readers,  of  his 
work. 

Let  us  now  see  how  Homer  has  acquitted  him- 
self in  these  respects. 

He  saw  the  Oreciaos,  for  whom  he  designed  his 
poem,  were  divided  into  as  many  states  as  they 
had  capital  cities.  Each  was  a  body  politic  apart^' 
and  had  its  form  of  .government  independent  from 
all  the  rest.  And  yet  these  distinct  states  were  .very 
often  obliged  to  unite  together  in  one  body  against 
their  common  enemies.  These  were  two  very  diffe- 
rent sorts  of  government,  such  as  could  not  be 
comprehended  in  one  maxim  of  morality,  and  in 
one  single  poem. 

The  poet,  therefore,  has  made  two  distinct  fables 
of  them.  The  one  is  for  Greece  in  general,  united 
into  one  body,  but  composed  of  parts  independent 
on  each  other ;  and  the  other  fbr  each  particular 
state,  considered  as  they  were  in  timeof  peace,  wittn 
out  the  former  circumstances  and  the  necessity  of 
being  united. 

As  for  the  fint  sort  of  government,  in  the  union, 
or  rather  in  the  confederacy  of  many  independent 
states;  experience  has  always  made  it  appear, 
*<  That  nothing  so  much  causes  success  as  a  dne 
subordination,  and  a  right  undentanding  among 
the  chief  commanders.  And  on  the  other  hand^ 
the  inevitable  ruin  of  sueh  confederacies  proceeds 
from  the  heats,  jealousies,  and  ambition  of  the 
different  leaders,  and  the  discontents  of  ^bmitting 
to  a  single  general."  All  sorts  of  states,  and  in 
particular  the  Grecians,  had  deariy  experienced 
this  truth.  So  that  the  most  useful  and  necessary 
instruction  that  could  be  given  them,  was,  to  lay 
before  their  eyes  the  loss  which  both  the  people 
and  the  prinoes  must  of  necessity  sufier,  by  the 
ambition,  discord,  and  obstinacy  of  the  latter. 

Homer  then  has  taken  for  the  foundation  of  bit 
fable  this  great  truth:  That  a  misunderstanding 
between  princes  is  the  ruin  of  their  own  states. 
"  I  sing,"  says  he,  « the  anger  of  Achilles,  so  per* 
nictous  to  the  Grecians,  and  the  cause  of  so  many 
heroes'  deaths,  occasioned  by  the  discord  and  sepa-* 
ration  of  Agamemnon  and  that  prince." 

But  that  this  truth  may  be  completely  and  fully 
known,  there  is  need  of  a  second  to  support  it.  It 
is  necessary,  in  sueh  a  design,  not  only  to.repre^ 
^nt  the  coniederate  states  at  first  disagreeing 
among  themselves,  and  from  thence  onfbrtimate ; 
but  to  show  the  same  states  afterwards  reconciled 
and  united,  and  of  consequence  victorious. 

Let  us  now  see  how  he  has  joined  all  these  ia 
one  genera]  action. 
**  Several  prinoes  independent  .on  one  another 


Digitized  by 


Google 


16a 


VIEW  OF  THE  EPIC  POEM,  AND 


were  united  against  thcoommoii  enemy.  Tbeper- 
ftOQ  whom  tbey  had  electad  their  general,  offers  an 
affront  to  the  most  valiant  of  all  the  confederates. 
Thb  oflfended  prince  is  so  far  provoked »  as  to  re- 
linquish the  union,  and  obstinately  refuse  to  fight 
ibr  the  common  cause.  I'his  misunderstanding 
gives  the  enemy  such  an  advantage,  that  the  allies 
are  very  near  quitting  their  design  with  dishonour. 
He  himself  who  made  the  separation,  is  not  exempt 
from  sharing  the  misfortune  which  he  brought 
upon  his  party.  For  having  permitted  his  intimate 
friend  to  succour  them  in  a  ^at  necessity,  this 
friend  is  killed  by  the  enemy's  general.  Thus  the 
contending  princes,  being  both  made  wiser  at  their 
own  cost,  are  reconciled,  and  unite  again:  then 
this  valiant  prince  not  only  obtains  the  victory  in 
the  public  cause,  but  revenges  his  private  wrongs, 
by  killing  with  his  own  hands  the  author  of  the 
4eath  of  his  friend." 

This  is  the  first  platform  of  the  poem,  and  the 
fiction  which  reduces  into  one  important  and  uni- 
versal action  all  the  particulars  upon  which  it 
turns. 

lo  the  next  placo  it  must  be  rendered  probable 
by  the  circumstances  of  times,  places,  and  per- 
sons: some  persons  must  be  found  out,  already 
know?)  by  history  or  otherwise,  whom  we  may  with 
probability  make  the  actors  and  personages  of  this 
fable.  Homer  has  made  choice  of  the  siege  of 
Troy,  and  feigned^that  this  action  happened  there. 
To  a  phantom  of  bis  brain,  whom  he  would  paint 
▼aliant  and  choleric,  he  has  given  the  name  of 
\  Achilles;  that  of  Agamemnon  to  his  general ;  that 
of  Hector  to  the  enemy's  commander,  and  so  to 
the  rest. 

Besides,  he  was  obliged  to  accommodate  himself 
to  the  manners,  customs,  and  genius  of  the  Greeks 
bis  auditors,  the  better  to  make  them  attend  to 
the  instruction  of  bis  poem :  and  to  gain  their  ap- 
probation by  praising  them ;  so  that  they^  might 
the  better  forgive  him  the  representation  of  their 
own  faults  in  some  of  his  chief  personages.  He 
admirably  discharges  all  these  duties,  by  making 
these  brave  princes  and  those  victorious  people  all 
Grecians,  and  the  fathers  of  those  he  had  a  mind 
to  commend. 

But  not  being  content,  in  a  work  of  such  a 
length,  to  propose  only  the  principal  point  of  the 
moral,  and  to  fill  up  the  rest  with  useless  oma^' 
ments  and  foreign  incidents,  he  extends  this  moral 
by  all  its  necessary  consequences.  As  for  instance, 
in  the  subject  before  us,  it  is  not  enough  to  know 
that  a  good  understanding  ought  always  to  be 
maintained  among  confederates :  it  is  likewise  of 
equal  importance  that,  if  there  happens  any  di- 
vision, care  must  be  taken  to  keep  it  secret  from 
the  enemy,  that  their  ignorance  of  this  advantage 
may  prevent  their  making  use  of  it.  And  in  the 
second  place,  when  their  concord  is  but  counter- 
feit and  only  in  appearance,  one  should  never 
press  the  enemy  too  closely ;  for  this  would  dis- 
cov<;r  the  weakness  which  we  ought  to  conceal 
from  them. 

The  episode  of  Patroclus  most  admirably  fur- 
nishes us  with  these  two  instructions.  For  when 
he  appeared  in  the  arms  of  Achilles,  the  Trojans, 
who  took  him  for  that  prince  now  reconciled  and 
united  to  the  confederates,  immediately  gave 
ground,  and  quitted  the  advantages  they  had  be- 
fore over  the  Ui^eeks«    But  PatroduSi  who  should 


hare  been  contented  with  this  success,  presses  upon 
Hector  too  boldly,  and,  by  obliging  hkn  to  fight, 
soon  discovers  that  it  was  not  the  true  Achilles 
who  was  dad  in  his  armour,  but  a  hero  of  much 
inferior  prowess.  So  that  Hector  kills  him,  and 
regains  those  advantages  which  the  Trojans  had 
lost,  en  the  opinion  that  Achilles  waa  recondled. 


SECT.  III. 


THE   PABliE  OF  THB   ODYSSET. 

The  Odyssey  was  not  designed,  like  the  Iliad, 
for  the  instruction  of  all  the  states  of  Greece  joined 
in  one  body,  but  for  each  state  in  particular.  As 
a  state  is  composed  of  two  parts ;  the  head  which 
commands,  and  the  members  which  obey ;  there 
arc  instructions  r^uisite  to  both,  to  teach  the 
one  to  govern,  and  the  others  to  submit  to  go- 
vernment 

There  are  two  virtues  necessary  to  one  in  an« 
thority;  prudence  to  order,  and  care  to  see  his 
orders  put  in  execution.  The  prudence  of  a  poli- 
tician is  not  acquired  but  b^  a  long  experience  ia 
all  sorts  of  business,  and  by  an  acquaintance  with 
all  the  different  forms  of  governments  and  states. 
The  care  of  Uie  admhiistration  suffers  not  him  that 
has  the  government  to'  rely  upon  others,  but  re- 
quires his  own  presence  :  and  kings,  who  are  ab- 
sent from  their  states,  are  in  danger  of  losing 
them,  and  give  occasion  to  great  disorders  and 
confusion. 

These  two  points  may  be  eaaly  united  in  one 
and  the  same  man.  "  A  king  forsakes  his  king- 
dom to  visit  the  courts  of  several  princes,  where 
he  learns  the  manners  and  customs  of  different  na- 
tions. From  hence  there  naturtdly  arises  a  vast 
nnmljer  of  incidents,  of  dangers,  and  of  adven- 
tures, very  useful  for  a  political  institution.  On 
the  other  side,  this  absence  gives  way  to  the  dis- 
orders which  happen  in  his  own  kingdom,  and 
which  end  not  till  his  return,  whose  presence  only 
can  re-esteblish  all  things."  Thus  the  absence  of 
a  king  has  the  same  effects  in  this  fable,  as  the 
division  of  the  princes  had  in  the  former. 

The  subjects  have  scarce  any  need  but  of  one 
general  maxim,  which  is,  to  suffer  tbemseU-es  to 
be  governed,  and  to  obey  faithfully;  whatever  rea- 
son they  inay  imagine  against  the  orders  they  re- 
cdve.  It  is  easy  to  join  this  instruction  with  the 
other,  by  bestowing  on  this  wise  and  industrious 
prince  such  subjects  as,  in  his  absence,  would 
rather  follow  their  own  judgment  than  his  com- 
mands; and  by  demonstrating  the  misfortunes 
which  this  disobedience  draws  upon  them,  the  evil 
consequences  which  almost  infallibly  attend  these 
particular  notions,  which  arc  entirely  different 
from  the  general  idea  of  him  who  ought  to  go> 
vem. 

But  as  it  was  necessary  that  the  princes  in  the 
Iliad  should  be  choleric  and  quarrelsome,  so  it 
is  necessary  in  the  fable  of  the  Odyssey  that 
the  chief  person  should  be  sage  and  prudent  This 
raises  a  difliculty  in  the  fiction ;  because  this  per- 
son ought  to  be  absent  for  the  two  reasons  above 
mentioned,  which  are  essential  to  the  fable,  and 
which  constitute  the  principal  aim  of  it :  but  he 
cannot  absent  himself,  without  offending  against 
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I  ol  equal  impoftasce,  ▼is.  That  « 
im$  Aotid  upon  no  accounts  leave  his  country. 

It  m  trnep  there  are  mnetimes  8uch  neoeaBities 
■  sizflicieBtJy  excuse  the  prudence  of  a  politician 
ia  the  point  But  such  a  necessity  is  a  thing  im- 
portant enoogh  of  itself  to  supply  matter  for  ano- 
uer  poem,  and  tbis  multiplication  of  the  action 
«wU  be  vicious.  To  prevent  which,  in  the  first 
fhoe,  this  necessity,  and  the  departure  of  the 
kiD,  amst  be  diqoiQed  from  the  poem ;  and  in 
the  seooad  place,  the  hero  having  been  obliged  to 
abfcst  himself,  for  a  reason  antecedent  U/  the 
inian,  and  pUced  distinot  from  the  fable,  he 
ot{iit  Bot  so  fisr  to  embnce  this  opportunity  of 
iattnictiog  himself,  as  to  absent  himself  volun- 
tioiy  iiraBi  has  own  government  For,  at  this  rate, 
b  itecBce  would  be  merely  voluntary,  and  one 
Uifte  with  reasoBi  lay  to  his  charge  all  the  dis- 
9ia%  vhich  might  arise. 

Tkns,  in  the  coosdtution  of  the  fable,  he  ought 

iBt  to  take  for  bis  action,  and  for  the  foundation  of 

In  pom,  the  departure  of  a  prince  from  bis  own 

cosiuy,  oor  bis  voluntary  stay  in  any  other  place ; 

bt  ktt  cetun,  and  this  letum  retarded  against  his 

«ilL   This  is  the  first  idea  Homer  gives  us  of  it '. 

Bs  beio  appears  at  first  in  a  desolate  island,  sitting 

^os  the  side  of  the  sea,  which,  with  tears  in  his 

efOw  he  looks  upon  as  the  obstacle  which  had  so 

M|  opposed  his  return,  and  detained  him  from 

I    Kvintiag  his  own  dear  country. ' 

'      Asd  lastly^  since  this  forced  delay  might  more 

!    BteaOy  and  usually  happen  to  such  as  make 

;    f^pfes  by  sea ;    Homer  has  judiciously  made 

(^  ef  a  prince,   whose  kingdom  was   in  an 

shai. 

Ut  IS  see  ften  how  he  has  feigned  all  this 

'    KaoB,  asking  his  bero  a  peison  in  years,  because 

!    ^an  are  ic^ointe  to  instruct  a  man  in  prudence 

I    udpoUty. 

"  A  prinee  had  been  obliged  to  forsake  his  na* 
I  |s«  <0BBtoy,  and  to  head  an  army  of  his  subjects 
A  t  iMciga  espeditioa.  Having  gloriously  per- 
'  ^vaoi  tUs  enterprise,  he  was.  marching  home 
van,  sad  oonduoiing  his  subjects  to  his  own  state. 
Ia  ipite  of  an  the  attempU,  with  wliich  the 
upnMss  to  retOBB  ha^  inipirad  hdm,  he  was  stopt 
Wthe  way  by  tempests  for  several  years,  and  cast 
^  several  countries,  differing  from  each  other 
and  government     In  these  dangers. 


cause  of  great  disorders :  so  the  principal  point  of 
the  action,  and  the  most  essential  one,  is  tha 
absence  of  the  hero.  This  fills  almost  all  the  poem  t 
for  not  only  this  real  absence  lasted  several  years, 
but  even  when  the  hero  returned,  he  does  not  dis- 
cover himself;  and  this  prudent  disguise,  from 
whence  he  reaped  so  much  advantage,  has  the  silme 
eilect  upon  the  authors  of  the  disorders,  and  all 
others  who  knew  him  not,  as  his  real  absence  had 
before,  so  that  he  is  abseot^as  to  them,  till  tha 
very  moment  of  their  punishment 

After  the  poet  had  thus  composed  his  Mle,'  and 
joined  the  fiction  to  the  truth,  he  then  makes 
choice  of  ITIysses,  the  king  of  the  isle  of  Ithaca; 
to  maintain  the  character  of  his  chief  personage, 
and  bestowed  the  rest  upon  Telemachus,  Penelope^ 
Antinotis,  and  others,  whom  he  calls  by  what 
names  he  pleases. 

I  shall  not  here  insist  upon  the  many  excellent 
advices,  which  are  so  many  parts  and  natural  con- 
sequences of  the  fundamental  truth ;  and  which 
the  poet  very  dexterously  lays  down  in  those  fic- 
tions which  are  the  episodes  and  members  of  the 
entire  action.  Such  for  instance  are  these  advices : 
not  to  intrude  one*s  self  into  the  mysteries  of  go- 
vernment, which  the  prince  keeps  secret ;  this  ia 
represented  to  us  by  the  winds  shut  up  in  a  bull- 
hide,  which  the  miserable  companions  of  Ulysses 
would  needs  be  so  foolish  as  to  pry  into :  not  to 
su£Ber  one's  self  to  be  IihI  away  by  the  seeming 
charms  of  an  idle  and  inactive  life,  to  which  tha 
Syrens*  song  invited^ :  not  to  suffer  one's  self  to  be 
sensualised  by  pleasures,  like  those  who  were 
changed  into  brutes,  by  Circe :  and  a  great  many 
other  points  of  moTalitjr  necessary  for  all  sorts  of 
people. 

This  poem  Is  more  useful  to  the  people  than 
the  Iliad,  where  the  subjects  suffer  rather  by  tha 
ill  conduct  of  their  princes,  than  through  their 
own  miscarriages.  But  in  the  Odyssey,  it  is  not 
the  foult  of  Ulysses  that  is  the  ruin  of  his  subjects. 
This  wise  prince  leaves  untried  no  method  to  make 
them  partakers  of  the  benefit  of  his  return.  Thus 
the  poet  in  the  Uiad  says,  '*  he  sings  the  anger 
of  Achiltes,  which  had  caused  the  death  of  so 
many  Grecians ;"  and,  on  the  contrary,  in  tha 
Odyssey  he  tells  his  readers,  "  that  the  subjects 
perished  through  their  own  foult'^ 


uoHBpuuons,  not  ahra3r8  following  his  orders, 
P'nhed  throogh  their  oan  fault  The  grandees 
tf  Ui  coontry  strangely  abuse  his  ahsende,  and 
°ue  no  snail  disorders  at  home.  They  consume 
^  e^ate,  conspire  to  destroy  his  son»  would  con- 
*am  hb  qneen  to  accept  uf  one  of  them  for  her 
^■^ead ;  sad  indulge  themselves  in  alt  riolence, 
a  Back  the  more,  because  they  were  persuaded 
^  •wM  never  return.  But  at .  last  he  returns, 
>sd  iiiDGVfring  himself  only  to  his  son  and  some 
i<^  who  had  continued  firm  to  him,  he  is 
*  <T^^t&en  of  the  insblence  of  his  enemies, 
P*2*bes  them  according  to  their  deserts,  and  re- 
Kots  to  bis  isfamd  that  tranquility  and  repose  to- 
^*  ttsT  bad  batn  Urangeas  ^nlng  Idi  ab- 

AstbslHlk,wlrfch 
■^^li^thataM  absence  of  a 
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OF  mi  VMITY   09  THB   fUhSLg. 

AltiBtoTLB  bestows  great  encomiums  upon  Homer 
lor  the  simplicity  of  his  design,  because  he  has 
included  in  one  single  part  all  that  happened  at 
the  siege  of  Troy.  And  to  this  he  opposes  the  ig- 
norance of  some  poets,  who  imagined  that  the 
unity  of  the  fable  or  action  was  sufficiently  pre- 
served by  the  unity  of  the  hero  j  and  who  com- 
posed their  Theseids,  Hersclids,  and  the  like, 
wherein  they  only  heaped  up  in  one  poem  every 
tbhig  that  happened  to  one  personage. 

He  finds  fault  with  those  poets  who  were  for  re- 
ducing the  unity  of  the  foble  into  the  unity  of  the 
hero,  because  one  man  may  have  performed 
several  adventures,  which  it  is  impossible  to  redu^ 
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-^nder  anjr  one  general  and  simple  head.  This  re- 
ducing of  all  things  to  tinity  and  simplicity,  ii 
vbat  Horace  likewise  makes  his  first  rule. 

Penique  sit  quodvis  simplex  duntaxat,  &  unam. 

According  to  these  rules,  it  will  be  allowable  to 
make  use  of  several  fables ;  or  (to  speak  more  cor- 
I'^ly)  of  several  incidents,  which  may  be  divided 
into  several  fables,  provided  they  are  to  ordered, 
that  the  unity  of  the  fable  be  not  spoiled.  This 
liberty  is  still  greater  in  the  epic  poem,  because 
it  is  of  a  larger  extent,  and  ought  to  be  entire  and 
complete. 

I  will  explain  myself  more  distinctly  by  the 
practice  of  Homer. 

No  doubt  but  one  might  make  four  distinct 
fiibles  out  of  these  four  following  instructions. 

I.  Diviskm  between  those  of  the  same  party  ex- 
poses them  entirely  to  their  enemies. 

II.  Conceal  your  weakness;  and  you  will  be 
dreaded  as  much,  as  if  you  had  none  of  those  im- 
perfections, of  which  they  are  ignorant. 

III.  When  your  strragth  is  only  feigned,  and 
founded  only  in  the  opinion  of  others ;  never  ven- 
ture so  far  as  if  your  strength  was  real. 

IV.  llie  more  you  agree  together,  the  le»  hurt 
can  your  enemies  do  you. 

It'is  plain,  I  say,  that  each  of  these  particuiaf 
maxims  might  serve  for  the  ground  work  of  a  fic- 
tion, and  one  might  make  four  distinct  fables  out 
of  them.  May  not  one  then  put  all  these  into  one 
aingle  epopea  ?  Not  unless  one  single  fable  can  be 
made  out  of  alL  The  poet  inde^  may  have  so 
much  skill  as  to  unite  all  into  one  body,  as  mem- 
bers and  parts,  each  of  which  taken  asunder  would 
be  Imfierfect :  and  if  he  joins  them  so,  as  that  this 
conjunction  shall  be  no  hindrance  at  all  to  the 
unity  and  regular  simplicity  of  the  fable.  This  is 
what  Homer  has  done  with  such  success  in  the 
composition  of  the  Iliad. 

I.  The  division  between  Achilles  and  his  allies 
tended  to  the  ruin  of  their  designs.  2.  Patroclus 
comes  to  their  relief  in  the  armour  of  this  hero, 
and  Hector  retreats.  3.  But  this  young  man, 
pushing  the  advantage  which  his  disguise  gave 
him  too  far,  ventures  to  engage  with  Hector  him- 
self: but  not  being  master  CKf  Achilles'  strength 
(whom  be  only  represented  in  outward  appear- 
ance) he  is  killed,  ^nd  by  this  means  leaves  the 
Grecian  a&irs  in  the  same  disorder,  from  which, 
in  that  disguise,  he  came  to  free  them.  4.  Achil- 
les, provoked  at  the  deatli  of  his  friend,  is  recon- 
ciled, and  revetiges  his  loss  by  the  death  of  Hector. 
These  various  incidents  being  thus  united,  do  not 
make  different  actions  and  fables,  but  are  only 
the  uncomplete  and  unfinished  parts  of  one  and 
the  same  action  and  fable,  which  alone,  when 
taken  thus  complexly,  can  be  said  to  be  complete 
and  entire :  and  all  these  maxims  of  the  moral 
are  easily'reduced  ilito  these  two  parts,  nrhich,  in 
my  opinion,  cannot  be  separated  without  enervat- 
ing the  force  of  both.  The  two  parts  are  these, 
that  a  right  understanding  is  the  preservation,  and 
discord  the  destruction  of  states. 

Though  then  the  poet  has  made  use  of  two  paits 
in  his  poems,  each  of  which  might  have  aerved 
lor  a  fable,  as  we  have  observed:  yet  this  multi- 
plication cannot  be  called  a  vicious  and  irregular 
.polyiB/thi»)  cootftiyto  thf  necessary  ipiity  and 


simplkiity  bf  the  fable ;  but  it  gives  the  iaMe  AfiO 
ther  qu^ification,  altogether  necessary  and  rega 
lar,  namely,  its  petfection,  and  finishinf  stroke. 


SECT.  V, 

OP  TBB  ACrtON   OF  T8B  BPiC  fOEM. 

Tax  action  of  a  poem  is  the  subject  which  th* 
poet  undertakes,  proposes,  and  bnilds  upon.  S( 
that  the  moral  and  the  instructions  which  are  th* 
end  of  the  epic  poem  are  not  the  matter  of  it 
Those  the  poets  leave  in  their  allegorical  an 
figurative  obscurity.  They  only  give  notice  at  th* 
exordium,  that  they  sing  some  action :  the  t« 
yenge  of  Achilles,  tlM  return  of  Uljrsses,  .&c. 

Since  then  the  action  is  the  matter  of  a  fabk 
it  is  evident,  that  whatever  incidents  "kre  essentia 
to  the  faible,  or  constitute  a  part  of  it,  are  neces 
sary  also  to  the  action,  and  are  parts  of  the  cpi( 
matter,  none  of  which  ought  to  be  omitted.  Such 
for  instance,  are  the  oontentkm  of  Agamemnoi 
and  Achilles,  the  daughter  Hector  makes  in  tb 
Grecian  army,  the  re-union  of  the  Greek  princes 
and,  lastly,  the  re-eettlement  and  victory  wbid 
was  the  consequence  of  that  re-union. 

lliere  are  four  qualifications  in  the  epic  action 
the  first  b  its  unity,  the  second  its  integrity,  th 
third  its  importance,  the  fourth  its  duration. 

Tbti  unity  of  the  epic  action,  as  well  as  th 
unity  of  the  fiible,  does  not  consist  either  in  tb 
unity  of  the  hero,  or  in  the  tmity  of  time  :  thre 
things,  I  suppose,  are  necessary  to  it.  The  fin 
is,  to  make  use  of  no  episode,  but  what  arises  fror 
the  very  platform  and  fbundafion  cf  the  atftf oo,  an 
is  as  it  were  a  natural  member  of  the  body.  Tb 
second  is,  exactly  to  unite  these  episodes  an 
these  members  with  one  another.  And  the  third  ii 
never  to  finish  any  <^isode  so  as  it  may  teem  t 
be  an  entire  action ;  but  to  let  each  episode  sti 
appear  in  its  own  particular  nature,  as  the  men 
ber  of  a  body,  and  as  a  part  of  itself  not  con 
plete. 

09  TBS  BBCimrwa,  midbls,  amb  bko  or  tb« 
AeriOH.  I 

AaisTOTLB  not  only  says,  that  the  epic  actio 
should  be  one,  but  adds,  that  it  should  be  entir 
perfect,  and  complete;  and  for  this  purpon 
ought  to  have  a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  em 
These  three  parts  of  a  whole  are  too  generally  aa 
universally  denoted  by  the  words,  banning,  mU. 
die,  and  end  -y  we  may  interpret  them  more  pxi 
cisely,  and  say,  that  the  causes  and  designs  < 
an  action,  are  the  beginning :  that  the  efiects  i 
these  causes,  and  the  difficulties  that  are  met  wil 
in  the  execution  of  these  designs,  are  the  middle 
and  that  the  unraveluig  and  resolution  of  the^ 
difficulties  are  the  end; 

TRB  ACTIOll  OP  tllB  ILIADU 

HoMBti*s  d^ign  in  the  Iliad,  is  to  relate  tl 
anger  and  revenge  of  Achilles.  The  beginning'  * 
this  action  is  the  change  of  AcfailleB  from  a  cad] 
to  a  passionate  temper.  The  middle  is  the  cffisc 
of  his  pamion,and  till  the  illoitrioiiB  deaths  it  is  U 
cause  of.  The  end  of  thu  same  actkm  m  U 
retan  of  AchiUe*  to  bit  (MlauKMOf  tioper  ag»| 
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k\]  wu  9iiet  m  the  Grecian  camp^  whe^  Aga- 
ineauioo,  their  general,  proTOkea  Appllo  against 
them,  whom  be  was  willing  to  appease  afterwards 
It  t)ie  cost  and  prejudice  of  AclUlle^^  who  had  no 
init  in  his  fisult  This  then  ii  an  exact  beginning : 
itMppMes  uuthiog  before,  an4  requires ,  afteif  it 
the  efiects  of  this  auger.  Achilles  revenges,  him- 
irlf,  sod  that  is  an  exact  middle ;  it  suppose  be- 
tnK  it  the  ang/er  of  Achilles,  this  revenge  is,  the 
eff«ct  of  it*  Then  this  middle  requires  after  it  the 
effects  of  this  revenge,  which  is  the  satisfiMstion 
ofichill^:  for  the  revenge  had  pot  been  com- 
^icte,  aoien  AcblUes.had  been  siltisfied.  &t  ^^ 
metas  the  poet  makes  his  hero,  after  he  was 
gitttted  by  thie  miachlef  he  had  done  to  Agamem- 
iKm,  bj  the  4oath  of  .Hector,  and  the  l^onour  he 
(lid  his  friend,  by  insulting  over  his  murderer ;  he 
ihiket  him,  I  sAy,  to  be  hidved  by  the  tears'and 
ihisfoftnnes  of  king  Priaiii.  We  see  him  as  calm 
at  the  end  o^  the  poem,  duridg  the  fuileral  of 
Hector,  as  be  w^  at  the  beginning  Of  the  poem, 
vhikt  the  plague  taged  among  tbe  Gteeians.  This 
end  »  jutt ;  since  the  calmness  of  teni|ier  Adiilles 
re^joyed  H  only  all  effect  of  tUb  reVenge  which 
<>o|rbt  to  have  preceded :  and  after  this  nobody 
expc^rti  any  more  of  hH  anger.  Thds  has  Homer 
^  very  exact  id  the  b^imiing,  middle,  and 
(nd  of  the  actidn  he  i&ade  ehoioe  of  for  the  sub- 
ject of  his  Iliad. 

Tax  ACTION  OF  nix  ODTtser. 

Hil  design  in  the  OOyaiey  was  to  de^ribe  tbe 
Mara  of  Ulysses  fhftn  the  siege  of  Troy,  and  his 
arrival  at  Ithaca.  He  opetis  his  poem  with  the 
eonpiaints  of  MiQerril  Against  l^eptune,  who  op- 
posed ihe  retuhi  of  this  hero,  and  against  Calypso, 
vlio  detained  him  in  ad  blaiid  from  Ithaca.  Is 
this  a  beginniag?  No;  doubtless,  the  reader 
voold  know  why  Neptune  is  disfAedsed  with  Uljrs- 
M,  and  how  thb  prince  came  to  be  with  Calypso  ? 
He  would  know  how  he  came  firom  TrOy  thither  ? 
The  poet  answers  his  demands  out  of  the  mouth  of 
I'lftoes  himself,  who  relates  these  things,  and  be- 
^ns  the  action  by  the  recital  of  his  travels  from  the 
f(ty  of  Trey.  It  signifies  little  whether  the  begin- 
htof  of  the  sictidn  be  the  beginning  of  the  poem. 
The  beginning  of  this  action  is  that  which  happens 
tft  riyases,  when,  upon  his  leaving  Troy,  he  bends 
his  course  for  Ithaca.  The  middle  comprehends 
*ll  the  mlsfortiuieA  he  endared,  and  all  the  dis- 
order! of  his  own  government;  The  end  is  the  re- 
instating of  this  hero  in  the  peaceable  possesion 
of  hi«  kingdom,  where  he  was  acknowledged  by 
hit  son,  bis  fHfo,  his  father,  and  several  others. 
Thfc  poet  was  sensible  he  should  h«ve  ended  ill, 
had  be  gone  ito  farther  than  the  de^th  of  these 
prinees,  who  were  the  rivals  and  enemies  of  Ulys- 
Ks,  because  the  reader  might  hav6  looked  fifr  some 
re^^enge,  which  the  subjects  of  these  princes  might 
have  taken  on  him  who  had  killed  their  sove- 
reifttf:  hut  this  daiiger  over,  and  the  people  van- 
qoiihed  and  quieted,  there  was  nothing  more  to 
be  expected.  Tbe  poem  and  the  action  have  all 
their  parts,  and  no  more. 

But  the  order  af  the  Odyssey  differs  from  that 
of  the  Iliad,  in  that  the  poem  does  not  begin  witli 
the  beginning  of  the  action. 

or  Tax  CAOSKS  and  bbginninc  or  thx  actioit. 
'  Thi  canses  of  the  action  are  also  what  tlie  poem 
U  obltgei  to  give  an  account  ci    lliera  ata  three 


sorts,  of  causes,  the  humours,  ibe  ioterests,  and. 
the  designs  of  men ;  and  these  different  causes  of 
an  action  are  likewise  often  tlie  causes  of  one  ano; 
ther,  every  man  taking  up  those,  interests  in  which 
his  humour  engages  him,  and  forming  tfao^  de-  * 
signs  to  which  bis  humour  and  io^rcst  incline 
him.  Of  all  these  the  .poet  oug^t  to  inform  his. 
reaoers,  and  render  them  conspicuous  in  his  prin- 
cipal personages. 

..Homer  has  ingenionslT  begun  hif  Odyssey  witii 
tbe  transactions  at  Ithan,  during  the  absence  oC 
Ulyases.  If  he  had  begun  with  the  travels  of  hia 
hero,  .be  would  scarce  have  spoken  of  any  one 
else,  and  a  ynan  might  have  resd  'a  great  deal  of 
the  poem,  without  conceiving  the  least  idea  o€ 
Teleniachus„.Penelope|  or  her  suitors,  who  hadL 
so  gr&t  ^  sbi^e  in  the  action ;  but  in  tbe  begin-  - 
ning  he  bas  pitched  upon,  besides  these  personages 
whom  h^  discovers,  .he  repreaents  Ulysses  in  hi^ 
full  length,  and  from  the  very  first  opening  one 
sees  the  interest  which  the  gods  Uke.  in  the 
action.         '....,,.. 

Thf  skill  andi  .iiare  o^  the  ssime  poei  may,  be  seei| 
likewise  in  inducing  his  penonages  in  .the  first 
book  or  his  Iliad,  where  he  discovers  the  humours, 
the  interests,  aind  the  designs  Of  Agamemnon, 
Achilles,  Hector,  Ulysses,  and  sevpal  others; 
and  even  of  the  deities.  And  ip  hi^  second  he 
makes  a  review  of  the  Grecian  add  Trojan  armies  $ 
which  is  full  evidence,  that  all  we  have  here  said 
is  very  necessary.  ^ 

or  TBI  MUJDLB  01  XMTXlGUI  OP  TflB  ACTlOK. 

As  these  Cauies  are  the  beginning  of  the  actioiiV 
the  opposite  designs  against  that  of  the  hero  are 
the  middle  of  it,  and  form  that  difficulty  or  in- 
trig^,  which  makes  up  the  greatest  part  of  th^ 
poem  i  tbe  solution  or  unraveling  commences  when 
the  reader  begins  to  see  that  difficulty  removed 
and  the  doubts  cleared  up.  Homer  has  divided 
each  of  bis  pioems  into  two  parts ;  and  has  put  e 
particular  intrigue,  ahd  the  solution  of  it,  into 
each  part. 

The  first  part  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achil- 
les, who  is  for  revenging  himself  lipbn  Agamemnon 
by  the  means  of  Hector  and  the  Trojans.  Thf 
intrigue  comprehends  the  three  days'  fight  which 
happened  in  the  absence  of  Achilles :  and  .it  cod- 
sists  on  one  side  in  the  resistance  of  Agamemnon 
and  the  Grecians^  and  on  the  other  in  the  re- 
vengeful and  inexorable  humour  of  Achilla,  which 
would  not  suffer  him  to  be  reconciled.  The  loss 
of  the  Grecians,  and  tbe  despair  of  Agamemmm^ 
prei^re  fOr  a  solution  by  the  satisfaction  which  thft 
incensed  hero  received  from  it  llie  death  of  Pa- 
trocl us  joined  to  the  offers  of  Agamemnon^  which 
of  itself  had  proved  inetfectual,  remove,  this  diffi- 
culty, and  make  the  unraveling  of  the  first  part 
,  This  death  is  likewise  tbe  beginning  olT  the  second 
part ;  since  it  puts  Achilles  upon  the  design  of  re- 
venging himself  on  Hector.  But  the  clesign  of  Hec- 
tor is  opposite  to  that  of  Achilles:  this  Trojan  is 
valiant,  and^resolved  to  stand  op  his  own  defence. 
This  valour  and  resolution  of  Hector  are  on  bis 
part  tbe  cauj/oiTtHe  intrigue.  All  the  endeavours 
Achilles  used  to  ihect  with  Hector,  and  be  tbe 
death  of  him ;  and  the  contrary  endeavours  of  the 
Trojan  to  keep  out  of  his  reach  and  defend  him- 
self, are  the  latrigue;  which  comprehends  thii 
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Httfe  of  Che,  last  j{ay.  The  tUfBTeDng  begfns  at 
the  death  of  Hector ;  and  besides  that,  it  contains 
the  insulting  of  Achilles  over  his  body,  the  honours 
hjb  |>atd  to  Patroclus,  and  the  entreaties  of  king 
Priam.  The  regrets  of  this  king  and  tiie  other 
Trojans,  in  the  sorrowful  obsequies  they  t>aid  to 
Hector's  body,  are  the  unraveling ;  they  justify 
the  satisftiction  of  Achilles,  and  demonstrate  his 
traQ<juillity. 

*  The  first  part  of  the  Odyssey  is  the  return  of 
tnysses  iqto  Ithaca.  Neptune  opposes  it  by  raising 
tempests,  and  this  makes  the  intrigue.  The  un- 
iraveling  is  the  artival  of  tTIysses  upon  his  own 
island,  where  Neptune  could  oflfer  hfm  no  farther 
ipjury.  The  second  part  is  the  re-instating  this 
hero  in  his  own  government  The  prfaces,  that 
are  his  rivals,  oppose  hhn,  and  this  is  a  freAk 
ititrigue :  the  solution  of  it  begins  at  their  deaths, 
and  is  completed  as  soon  as  the  Ithacans  were 
Appeased. 

These  two  parts  in  ^e  Odyssey  have  not  one 
t^mmop  intrigue.  The  anger  of  Achilles  forms 
Bbth  the  intrigues  in  the  Iliad;  and  it  is  so  far 
the  matter  of  this  epopea,  that  the  very  beginning 
atid  end  of  this  poem  depend  on  the  beginnmg  and 
end  of  his  anger.  But  let  the  desire  Achilles  bad 
to  revenge  himself,  and  the  desire  Ulysies  had  to 
tctum  to  his  own  country,  be  never  so  near  allied, 
yet  we  cannot  place  them  under  one  and  the  same 
notion :  for  that  desire  of  Ulysses  is  not  a  passion 
that  begins  and  ends  in  the  poem  with  the  action  : 
It  is  a  natural  habit :  nor  does  the  poet  propose  it 
for  his  subject,  as  he  does  the  anger  of  Achilles. 

We  have  already  observed  what  is  meant,  by 
the  intrigue,  and  the  unraveling  thereof;  let  us 
tK)w  say  something  of  the  manner  of  forming  both. 
These  two  should  arise  naturally  out  of  the  very 
efiseiice  and  subject  of  the  poem,  and  are  to  be 
deduced  fiom  thence.  Their  conduct  is  so  exact 
and  natural,  that  it  seems  as  if  their  action  had 
Jpresented  them  with  whatcverf  they  inserted,  with- 
out putting  themselves  to  the  trouble  of  a  farther 
enquiry. 

What  is  more  usual  and  natural  to  warriors, 
than  anger,  heat,  passion,  and  impatience  of  bear- 
ing the  least  affront  or  disrespect?  This  is  what 
^rms  the  intrigue  of  the  Iliad :  and  every  thing 
wc  read  there  is  nothing  else  but  the  dTect  of 
this  humour  and  these  passions. 

Wbdt  more  natural  and  usual  obstacle  to  those 
wht>  take  voyages,  than  the  sea,  the  winds,  and 
the  storms  ?  Homer  makes  this  the  intrigue  of  the 
first  part  of  the  Odyssev :  and  for  the  second,  he 
Inakcs  use  of  almost  the  infallible  effect  of  the 
long  absence  of  a  master,  whose  return  is  quite 
de^aJred  of,  viz.  the  insolence  of  bis  servants  and 
neighboure,  the  danger  of  his  son  and  wife,  and 
the  sequestration  of  his  estate.  Besides,  an  ab- 
sence of  almost  twenty  years,  and  the  insupport- 
able fatigues  joined  to  the  age  of  which  TTIysses 
then  was,  mi^bt  induce  him  to  believe  that  he 
should  not  be  owned  by  those  who  thought  \i\rj\ 
dead,  and  whose  Interest  it  was  to  have  hhn  really  ^ 
so.  -Therefore,  if  be  had  presently  declared  who 
he  was,  and  had  called  himself  Ulysses,  they 
would  easily  have  destroyed  him  as  an  impostor, 
before  he  had  an'  opportunity  to  make  himself 
known. 

There  could  be  nothing  more  natural  nor  more 
^ccesfiofx  thao  tbh  ibg^uow  di^tuie,  to  irhich 


the  advantages  his  enemies  had  taken  of  lin  af>* 
sence  had  reduced  him,  and  to  which  his  long  mis- 
fortunes had  inured  him.  This  allowed  him  an 
opportunity,  wKhout  hazarding  any  tlnng,  of 
taking  the  best  measures  he  could,  againat  those 
persons  who  could  not  so  much  as  mistnist  any 
barm  from  htm.  Tliis  way  was  aftnded  him,  by 
the  very  nature  ef  his  action,  to  eiecote  bis 
designs,  and  overcome  the  obstacles  it  csnt  before 
him.  And' it  is  this  contest  between  the  prudence 
and  the  dissinwlation  of  a  single  man  on  one  hand 
and  the  ungovernable  insolenee  of  mo  many  rivals 
on  the  other,  which  constittius  the  intiigae  of  the 
second  part  of  the  Odyssey. 

Hfr  THE  BUD  Oa  VNlAVStiyo  09  TRB  ACTIOK. 

If  the  plot  or  intrigue  must  be  natural,  and  ««r^ 
as  springs  from  t\ve  very  subject,  as  has  been 
already  urged ;  tl^en  the  winding-up  of  the  plot, 
by  a  more  sure  claim,  most  have  .this  qualification, 
and  be  a  probable  consequeuce  of  all  that  went 
before.  Aa  this  is  what  the  readers  regard  more 
than  the  rest,  so  should  the  poet  be  moie  exact 
in  it.  This  is  the  end  of  the  poem,  aad  the  last 
impression  that  is  to  be  stamped  upon  them. 

We  shall  find  this  in  the  Odyssey.  Uly»ea  by 
a  tempest  is  cast  upon  the  island  of  the  Pbseaciasis, 
to  whom  he  discovers  himself,  and  desires  tbey 
would  fovour  his  return  to  his  own  country,  which 
was  not  very  fsr  distsnt  One  camot  neie  any 
reason  why  the  king  of  this  island  shoiild  rdbse 
such  a  reasonable  raqoest,  to  a  hero  whopi  he 
seeoMd  to  have  in  great  estsem.  llie  nmscians 
indeed  had  heard  him  tell  the  story  of  his  «dTeii. 
tures;  and  in  this  fabulous  recital  cooaitted  all 
the  ad\'antage  that  ke  coM  derive  from  his 
presence ;  for  the  art  of  wnr  which  they  admired 
in  him,  his  undauntedness  under  dangers,  his  inde- 
fatigable patience  and  other  virtu^  ware  such 
as  these  islanders  were  not  nsad  to.  Ail  their 
talent  lay  in  singing  and  dancing,  and  whataoever 
was  charming  in  a  quiet  life.  And  here  we  sea 
how  desctroualy  Homer  prepares  tfie  incidents  he 
makes  use  of.  l\eae  people  could  do  no  leas,  for 
the  accoant  with  which  Ulysses  had  so  much 
entertained  them,  than  afford  hhn  a  ship  and  a 
8ai(e  convoy,  which  was  of  little  expense  or  trouble 
to  them. 

When  he  arrived,  his  lang  ahaence,  and  the 
travels  which  luid  ditfgured  him,  made  hisn  alto> 
gather  unknown ;  and  the  danger  he  would  have 
incurred,  had  he  discovered  himself  too  soon,  forced 
him  to  a  disguise :  lastly,  this  disguise  gave  hhn 
an  opportunity  of  surprising  those  young  anilors, 
who  for  several  years  together  bad  been  aixmsfcomed 
te  nothing  but  to  sleep  well,  and  fare  daintily. 

It  was  from  these  examples  that  Aristotle  drew 
this  rule,  that  *'  Whatever  concludes  the-  poeai« 
should  so  spring  from  the  very  constiuition  of  tho 
fable,  as  if  it  were  a  neooisary,  or  at  IcatL  a 
probable,  faooaeouanM.*' 


8ECT.  Vt. 

THl  yiMM  OF  THR  AtTlpV, 

Tm  time  cf  the  epic  action  is  n»t  flased,  Kkn 
Umi  «|  tiii  4nmiac  ^mmi  it  k  mmik  taCRA 
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far  n  winlftniptod  dufmtko  ii  mnch  more 
BMBMrr  m  M  •ctioQ  which  one  teet  and  it 
prweat  at,  than  m  one  vhioh.wa  oaly  read  or 
kcar  repeated.  Betides,  tragedy  if  ftiUer  of  pavioa, 
lad  come^aeiitly  of  tnch  a  wotcnce  aa  cannot 
ftdmit  of  10  kn^  a  duratioo. 

Tte  Ihad  contamiKg  an  actton  of  anger  and 
fioAeace,  the  poet  aUoa«  it  but  a  ihort  time,  about 
faty  dafL  The  dengn  of  the  Odjusey  reqairrd 
■BOtlier  ooadiMt ;  the  character,  cf  the  hero  it 
pradence  and  kwg-iafferins ;  therefore  the  time 
of  its  daration  is  much  longer,  above  eight  yean. 


TUB  PASBIOVfl  OP  TBB  Bf  IC  VOBM. 

1^1  panoM  of  tragedy  are  dMerent  from  thoie 
ulflht  qHC  poem.  In  the  former,  terrour  and  pity 
live  the  chief  place ;  the  paikion  that  seems  most 
pvoliar  to  epic  poetvy,  b  admiration. 

Besides  this  admiration,  which  in  general  dis- 
tittgnishes  the  epic  poem  from  the  dramatic; 
nch  epic  poem  has  likewise  tome  peculiar  passion, 
tlucb  distingubhes  it  in  particular  from  other 
epic  poems,  and  constitutes  a  kind  of  singular  and 
BdiTidoal  diflerenoe  between  these  poems  of  the 
tae  ipeeieiL  These  shigular  passions  correspand 
t»the  chartcter  of  the  hero.  Anger  and  terrour 
RifQ  throughout  the  Iliad,  because  Achilles  U 
n^,  and  the  moat  terrible  of  all  men.  The 
£aeid  has  all  soft  and  tender  passions,  because 
(hit  ii  the  character  of  Aneas.  The  prudence, 
airioiD,  and  constancy  of  Ulysses  do  not  allow 
liB  cither  of  these  extremes ;  therefore  the  poet 
to  act  permit  one  of  them  to  be  predominant  in 
the  OdysMy.  He  oonftnes  himself  to  admiration 
Mlj,  which  he  carries  to  an  higher  pitch  than  in 
the  Diad:  and  it  b  upon  thb  account  that  be 
bbodQces  a  great  many  more  machines,  In  the 
Myawy,  into  the  body  of  the  action,  than  are  to 
teteea  m  the  actions  of  the  other  two  poemi. 


TBB  MAinrgM. 

Tbk  manners  of  the  epic  poem  opght  to  be 
poetically  good,  but  it  b  not  necessary  they  be 
always  morally  so.  They  are  poetically  good,  when 
ooe  oiay  discover  the  virtue  or  vice,  ^e^good  or 
^\  indiBationt  of  every  one  who  ^leaks  or  acts: 
tbey  are  poeticaUy  bad,  when  persons  are  made 
fo  speak  or  act  oat  of  character,  or  inconsistehtly, 
«r  unequally.  The  manners  of  iEneas  and  of 
Bitztntios  are  equally  good,  considered  poeticaUy, 
beciOM  they  equally  demonstrate  the  piety  of  the 
ooe,  aad  the  impi^y  of  the  other. 


csABACftt  or  mriiCBe. 

h  b  reqmsite  to  make  tbe  same  dittinetaott 
Wlwea  a  hero  in  morality,  and  a  hero  in  poetry, 
SI  betweea  moral  and  poetical  goodness:  Achilivs 
hid  ss  nneh  right  to  the  latter,  as  ^Bneas. .  Aristotle 
Kyi,  thai  tlmhevo  of  a  poem  should  ba  neither 
food  nor  hod;  neitbrr  advanced  above  the  rattof 
aaakiodli^  his  virtues,  or  sunk  beneatk  them  by 
hiiviocBi  that  ha  may  be  the  proper  and  friHar 
example  to  otheta^  both  «li»^^  unilyito.  and  what 
todedine. 

The  other  qoaliftcatioaB  of  the  manners  are, 
that  they  be  ioStaUe  to  tbe  CMNt  which  either 


raise  or  discover  them  in  the  petaont  j  that  they/ 
have  an  exact  resemblance  to  what  history,  of 
fable,  have  delivered  of  those  persons,  to  whooft 
tbey  ara  atcribed;  and  that  there  be  an  equality 
in  them,  so  that  no  man  b  made  to  act,  or  apeal^ 
out  of  hU  chamcter; 

VlirTT  or  TSB  CBABACTBB* 

BoT  thb  equality  b  not  sufficient  for  tbe  onity  of 
the  character:  It  b  further  necessary,  that  th«  * 
same  spirit  appear  in  all  sorts  of  encounters.  Tbui 
JEneas  acting  with  great  piety  and  mildness  in  th« 
first  part  of  the  Aieid,  which  requires  no  othaf 
character ;  and  afterwards  appearing  illustrious  in 
heroic  valour,  in  the  wars  of  the  second  part ;  but 
there,  without  any  appearance  either  of  a  hard  or 
^  soft  disposition,  would  doubtless,  be  far  from 
offending  against  the  equality  of  tbe  manners :  but 
yet  there  would  be  no  sim)>licity  or  unity  in  the 
oharaeter.  So  that,  besides  the  qualities  that  claim 
their  particular  place  upon  different  occasions^ 
there  must  be  one  i^pearhig  throughout,  which 
commands  over  all  tbe  rest ;  and  without  thb,  wa 
may  affirm,  it  is  no  character. 

One  may  indeed  make  a  hero  aa  vaKant  at 
Achilka,  as  pious  as  Aieat,  and  as.  prudent  aif 
Uljfsses.  But  it  b  a  mere  chimera,  to  imagine 
a  hero  that  haa  the  valour  of  Achilles,  the  fnetf 
of  JEneas,  and  the  prudence  of  Ulysses,  at  on* 
and  the  same  time.  This  visk>n  might  happen  tq 
an  author,  who  would  suit  the  character  of  a  hero 
to  whatever  each  part  of  the  action  might  naturally 
require,  without  regarding  the  emenoe  of  the  &ble^ 
or  the  tihity  of  the  chui^ter  in  the  same  person' 
upon  all  sorts  of  ocoaaiont:  thb  hero  would  l»i 
the  mildest,  best^natured  prince  in  the  world,  anA 
also,  the  most  eholerie,  hard-hearted,  and  im-*' 
placable  creature  imaginable;  he  would  be  at* 
treoMly  tender  like  iEneaSi  extremely  violent  like 
Achilla,  and  yet  have  the  indiflhrence  of  Ulysses^ 
that  is  incapable  of  the  two  extremes.  Would  it 
not  be  in  vain  for  the  poet  to  call  thb  person  bf 
the  same  name  throughout } 

Let  us  reflect  on  the  effects  It  would  produce  i4* 
several  poems,  whose  authors  were  of  opinion^, 
that  the  chief  character  of  a  hero  b  tfmt  of  a(_ 
accomplbhed  man.  They  would  be  all  alike; 
all  valiant  in  battle,  prudent  in  ooundl,  pious  iiv 
the  acts  of  religion,  courteous,  civil,  magnifloeiit; 
i^id,  lastly,  endued  with  all  the  prodigious  virtuaf 
any  poet  could  invent  All  thb  irould  be  Indqpen* 
dent  from  the  action  and  the  sulgect  of  the  poem  i 
and  upon  seeing  each  hero  separsted  from  tibe  rw 
of.  the  work :  wa  should  not  easily  guest,  to  whaff 
action,  aud  to  what  poem,  the  hm  belonged.  99 
that  we  ^uld  see,  ^at  none  of  those  would  havf 
a  character ;  since  the  character  ta  that  which' 
makes  a  person  discemable,  and  vhleh  dbdsi* 
gabhes  bim  from  all  otheri. 

This  commandinjg  quality'  fai  Achniei  b  hlr 
anger;  in  Ulysses,  the  art  of  dissimulation;  i^ 
Aiaas,  meekness.  Each  of  these  may  be  styled* 
by  way  of  eminence,  the  character  Ib  tbmtl 
hecoea. 

Bat  these  charaeten  cannot  be  alone,  ft  b  ab*- 
solute^  aeeessary  QulX  some  otiier  should  glrr 
them  a  lustre,  and  embellbh  them  as  far  as  they 
are  capable ;  either  by  hiding  the  defects  that  ara 
in  each,  by  tonie  noble  and  shining  qualities;  a^ 
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Uie  poet  has'  Aone  the  anger  of  Achilles,  by  shading 
UVith  extraordinary  valour:  or  by  making  them 
entirely  of  the  nature  of  a  true  and  solid  virtue, 
ks  is  to  be  observed  in  the  two  others.  The 
dissimulation  of  Ulysses  b  a  part  of  his  pnjdencei 
and  the  meekness  of  £npas  is  wholly  eittployed  in 
submitting  his  will  to  the  gods.  For  the  making 
iip  of  this  union,  oi^r  pqets  l^ave  jojned  together 
such  qualities  as  are  by  nature  the  most  com- 
|>atib1e;  viilour  with  anger,  meekness  with  piety, 
and  prudence  irith  dissimulatien.  This  last  union 
^as  necessary  for  the  goodness  of  Ulyaies;  for, 
without  that,  his  dissimulatioD  might  have  de- 
ceoera^d  into  wickedneps  and  double-dcalingf 


SECT.  VII. 


OF  TBB   MACHINEE7. 

Wb  njow  come  to  the  macbioes  of  the  epic 
poem.  The  chief  passion  which  it  aims  to  excite 
being  admiration,  nothing  is  so  conducive  to  that 
'4s  the  marvellous ;  and  the  importance  and  dig- 
i^ity  of  the  action  is  by  nothing  so  greatly  elevated 
ks  by  the  care  and  interpositibn  of  Hoaven. 
•  These  ipaphines  ajre  qf  three  sorts.  Some  are 
|;he(^ogiQfU,  and  wece  invented  to  explain  the 
nature  of  the  gods.'  Others  are  physical^  and 
vepreseiit  the  things  of  nature.  The  last  are  moral, 
iiod  are  images'of  vir^ies  and  vices. 

Homer  and  the  ancients  have  given  to  their 
deities  the  mannen,  passiqns,  and  vijoes  of  men. 
The  poems  are  wholly  allegoripal;  and  in  this 
yie#  it  is  easier  to  defend  Homer  than  to  blame 
bim.  We  cannot  accuse  him  for  making  mention 
of  many  gods,  for  bis  bestowing  passions  upon, 
them,  or  even  introducing  them  fighting  against 
men.  The  Scripture  Dsef  ^e  like  figures  and 
jKxpressions. 

If  it  be  allowable  to  speak  thus  of  the  gods  in 
theology,  much  more  in  the  fictions  of  natural 
philosophy;  where,  if  a  poet  describes  the  dejties, 
he  must  giye  them  such  manners,  speeches,'  and 
actions,  as  are  conformable  to  the  nature  of  the 
things  they  represent  under  those  divinities.  The 
case  is  the  s^me  in  the  morals  of  the  deities: 
3}liner^  fl^  is  wise,  because  shv*  represents  prudence ; 
Venus  is  tK>th  good  pr  ba4»  because  the  passion  of 
Ipve  is  capable  of  these  contrary  qualities. 

Since  among  the  gods  of  a  poem  some  are  good, 
flome  bad,  and  some  indifi^rently  either ;  and 
since  of  pui;  passions  we  make  so  many  allegorical 
deities ;  we  ipay  attribute  to  the  gods  all  that  is 
'4one  in  the'  poem»  wl^etber  ^pod  or  evil.  But 
Uiese  deities  4o  i)9f  4p^  QonstantJy  in  one  and  the 
Oame  manner* 

Som^iines  t)iey  net  invisibly,  and  by  mere 
inspiration ;  which  has  notliiag  in  it  extraordinary 
qr  miraculqus  ;  being  no  more  than  what  we  say 
jevery  day,  ^  (hat  some  go4  h^s  assisted  iis,  or 
sdme  demon  has  instigated  us.*' 

At  of^her  times  j;ibe^  appear  yisjbly,  and  manifest 
then^selves  to  meq,  in  a  knanner  altcjgetbpr  mtra- 
Ciilous  uid  preternatural. 

'"'Tlie  tnird  way  has  something  of  both  the  others; 
itis  in  truth  a  miracle,  hut  is  not  commonly  so  ac- 
'ounte4 ;  t^s  ipcliides  dreams,  oracles,  ^c» 


All  these  ways  roust  be  probable;  fer  hewewi 
necessary  tbe  marvetlotis  is  to  the  epic  action,  u 
nothing  is  so  condttcivc  to  admiration ;  yet  we  can, 
on  the  other  hand,  admire  nothing,  that  we  thml 
impossible.  Though  the  probability  of  these  ma^ 
chines  be  of  a  very  large  extent,  (since  it  is  founded 
upqn  divine  power)  it  is  not  without  limitations 
There  are  numerous  instances  of  allowable  an^ 
probable  machines  in  the  epic  poem,  where  tlM 
gods  are  no  less  actors  than  the  men.  But  the  ks^ 
credible  sort,  ^ucb  as  pnetiijiiinrphoses,  &c  are  h 
more  rare.  ' 

This  suggests  a  reflection  on  the  method  of  ren 
dering  those  machines,  probable,  which  m  thei 
own  nature  are  hardly  so.  Those,  which  requiti 
only  divine  probability,  should  \:te  so  dis^ga^ 
from  the  action,  that  one  might  subtract  thfi^ 
from  it,  withou),  destroying  the  action,  ^ut  thos^ 
which  are  essential  and  peoe^sary,  should  tx 
grounded  upon  human  probability,  and  not  (^ 
the  sqle  power  of  God.  Thus  the  episodes  <l 
Circe,  the  Syrens,  Polyphemus,  &c.  9je  neccssar; 
to  the  action  of  the  Odyssey,  and  yet  not  human!: 
probable;  yet  ^omer  has  artificially  reduced  thefl 
to  human  probability,  by  the  simplicity  and  igna 
ranee  qf  the  Phseacians,  before  whoi^  he  c^wA 
tliose  recitals  to  be  made. 
^  The  next  question  is,  where,  and  on  what  occa 
sions,  machines  may  be  used  ?  It  is  certain  Hom< 
and  Virgil  make  use  of  them  every  itere,  aa 
scarce  suffer  any  action  to  be  performed  withov 
tbem.  Petronius  makes  this  a  precept:  "Pi 
ambages,  deorumque  ministeria,  &c.  The  goa 
are  mentioned  in  the  very  proposition  of  thej 
works,  the  invocation  is  add  rest  to  them,  and  t)\ 
whole  narration  is  fuU  of  them.  The  ^s  are  tij 
causes  of  the  action,  they  fprm  the  intrigue,  an 
bring  about  the  solution.  Tbe  precept  of  Aristotj 
ai|d  Upraop,  that  the  unravelling  of  Uie  plot  shoii 
not  proNoeed  from  a  miracle,  or  the  appearance  \ 
a  god,  has  phice  only  in  dramatic  poetry,  not  in  tf 
epic.  For  it  is  plain,  that  both  in  the  solution  i 
the  Iliad  and  CMyssey,  tbe  gods  are  concerned :  { 
the  former,  the  deities  meet  to  appease  tbe  angi 
of  Achilles :  Iris  and  Mercury  are  sent  to  thj 
purpose,  and  Minerva  eminently  assists  Achilli 
in  the  decisive  cpmbat  with  Hector.  In  tl 
bdyssey,  the  same  goddess  fights  close  by  Vlys^ 
against  the  suitors,  and  concludes  that  peace  t^ 
twixt  him  and  the  Ithacensii^,  which  complet 
the  poem^ 

We  may  therefore  determine,  that  a  machine 
not  an  invention  to  extricate  thp  poet  out  of  ai 
difficulty  which  embarrasses  him :  but  that  tl 
presence  of  a  divinity,  and  some  action  snrprisii 
and  extraordinary,  are  inserted  into  almost  all  tl 
parts  of  the  wprk,  in  order  tp  render  it  more  m 
jestic  and  more  admirable.  Bot  this  mixta 
ought  to'  be  so  made,  that  the  machines  might' I 
retrenched,  without  taking  any  thing  from  ti 
action :  at  the  same  time  that  it  gives  the  read< 
a  lesson  of  piet^  and  virtue ;  and  tei^ahes  the< 
that  the  most  brare  ^and  the  most  wise  can  do  i| 
thing,  and  attain  nothing  great  and  glorioas,  witi 
out  the  assistan<%  of  Heaven.  Thus  the  machiofi 
crowns  the  whole  work,  and  readers  it  at  oo 
marrellous,  probable,  and  inorft|» 
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ARGUMENT. 

lltlllRTA*f  DISCEWT  TO  ITBACA. 

The  poem  opens  vitbin  fbfty-eight  days  of  the  ar- 
rivml  of  Ulywes  in  his  dominions.  He  had  now 
reoiaiaed  seven  years  in  the  isl^qd  of  Calypso, 
when  the  gods,  assembled  in  poancil,  proposed 
the  method  of  his  departure  from  thence,  and 
hk  letara  to  his  native  country.  For  this  pur- 
pose it  is  concluded  to  send  Mercnjry  to  Calypso, 
sod  Pallas  immediately  descends  to  Ithaca. 
She  holds  a  conference  with  Teleoiaehns,  in  the 
fbape  of  Meotes,  king  of  the  Taphians ;  in  which 
she  advises  him  to  take  a  j<^umey  in  quest  of  his 
lather  Ulysses,  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  where  Nestor 
aod  Menelans  yet  reigned:  then,  after  having 
visibly  diiplayed  her  divinity,  disappears.  The 
saitois  of  Penelope  make  great  enUrrtainments, 
sad  riot  in  her  palace  till  night  Phemius  sings 
to  them  the  return  of  the  Grecians,  till  Penelope 
pats  a  stop  to  the  song.  Some  words  arise  be- 
tween the  suitors  and  Telemachus,  who  sunMHOOs 
the  eooodl  to  ipeet  the  day  fdUovingi. 


Tu  man,  for  wisdom's  various  arts  renown'd^ 
Long  ezercis'd  in  woes,  oh  Muse !  resound. 
Who,  when  his  arms  had  wrought  the  destinM  fall 
Of  nicred  Troy,  and  ra^'d  hef  heaven-built  wall, 
Waadering  frqm  cl|me  to  djme,  observant  strayed, 
Their  manoers  qoted,  and  their  s^tei  surveyed. 
On  stormy  seas  unnumber'd  toils  he  bore, 
Sife  with  his  firieods  to  gain  his  natal  shore: 
Vain  toils !  their  impious  folly  dar*d  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  th^  god  of  day ; 
The  gods  vindictive  dppm'd  them  never  more 
(Ah,  men  unb(c$s'& !)  to  touch  that  natal  shore. 
Oh,  snatch  some  portipq  of  these  acts  from  fate. 
Celestial  Muse !  and  tf^  pur  world  relate. 

Now  at  their  natiye  r^D|s  the  Greeks  arrivM ; 
An  who  the  war  <3i^ifia  long  years  survived, 
Aod  'scap*d  the  perils  of  the  gulphy  majn* 
tlynes,  sole  of  all  the  victor  |train» 
An  exile  from  his  dear  paternal  cpast, 
I>epk>r*d  his  ab$ent  queen,  and  empire  lost 
Calypso  in  he|r  <;ar^  oOQS^in'd  his  sUy, 
With  sweet,  leluctan^  amorous  delay : 
In  vain— for  now  th^  circling  years  disclose 
1]ie  day  pr^e^esUn'd  to  reward  bis  woes. 
At  leiigth  hi«  Ithaca  is  given  by  ^te. 
Where  yet  new  labours  bis  arrival  wait  ; 
At  leogUi  their  rage  the  hostile  powers  restraioy 
All  bat  the  ruthless  tnonarch  of  the  main. 
But  nof  the  god,  remote,  a  heavenly  guest. 
In  iEthiopia  grac'd  the  genial  feast 
(A  racedifided,  whom  with  slopipg  r^ys 
The  rising  and  descending  Sun  surveys) ; 
There  on  the  worid's  eztremest  verge,  rever'd 
With  hecatomba  and  prayer  in  pomp  prefSerr'dy , 
Distant' be  lay:  while  in  the  bright  abodes 
Of  high  Olympus,  Jove  convenM  the  gods^s 
TV  assembly  Uius  the  sire  supreme  addrest, 
XfpDini'  f^ite  lercdTipg  in  his  bfeast, 


Whom  young  Orestes  to  the  dreary  ooasi 
Of  Pluto  sent^  a  blood-polluted  ghost 

"  Perverse  mankind !  whose  wills,  created  free. 
Charge  all  their  woes  on  absolute  decree ; 
All  to  the  dooming  gods  their  guilt  translate, 
And  follies  are  miscall'd  the  crimes  of  fate. 
When  to  his  lust  /Egysthus  gave  the  rein» 
Did  fate,  or  we,  th'  adulterous  act  constrain } 
Did  fate,  or  we,  when  great  Atrides  dy'd, 
Urge  the  bold  traitor  to  the  regicide  ? 
Hermes  I  sent,  while  yet  his  soul  remained 
Sincere  from  royal  blood,  and  faith  profou'd ; . 
To  warn  the  wretch,  that  young  Orestes,  grofm 
To  manly  years,  should  re-assert  the  throne. 
Yet,  impotent  of  mind,  and  uncontroll'dy 
He  plun|;*d  into  the  gulf  which  Heaven  foretold." 
Here  paus*d  the  god ;  apd  pensive  thus  replies 
Minerva,  gracefU)  with  tier  azure  eyes : 
"  O  thou !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  springf. 
The  source  of  power  on  Earth  deriv'd  to  kings  ! 
His  death  was  equal  to  the  direful  deed ; 
So  may  the  man  of  blood  be  doomed  to  bleed ! 
But  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  breast. 
For  brave  Ulysses,  still  by  fate  opprcst 
Amidst  an  isle,  around  whose  rocky  shore 
The  forests  murmur,  and  the  surges  roar. 
The  blameless  hero  from  his  wish*d-for  home 
A  goddess  guards  in  her  enchanted  dome : 
(Atlas  her  sire,  to  whose  for-piercing  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  lie ; 
Th*  eternal  columns  which  on  Earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  sterry  vault,  and  prop  the  spheres.) 
By  his  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confin'd. 
Who  soothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxiojus  mind :  , , 
Successless  all  her  soft  caresses  prov^ 
To  banish  from  his  breast  l^is  country's  love  ; 
To  see  the  smoke  from  his  jov'd  palace  rise. 
While  the  dear  jsle  in  distant  prospect  lies. 
With  what  coptentment  woiild  he  close  his  eyes  ? 
And  will  Omniiwtence  neglect  to  save 
The  suffering  yirtue  of  the  wise  and  brave  ? 
Must  he,  whose  altars  on  the  Phrygian  shore 
With  frequent  rites,  and  pure,  avow'd  thy  power« 
Be  doom'fji  the  worst  of  human  ills  to  pro^e, 
UablessM,  abandooM  to  the  wrath  of  Jove  ?" 
*'  Daughter !  what  words  have  pass'd  Ihy  lipf 
nnweigh'd  ?" 
(Reply'd  the  thunderer  to  the  martial  maid) 
*'  Deem  not  uqjustly  by  my  doom  opprest 
Of  h'qman  race  the  wisest  and  the  best 
Neptune,  by  prayer  repentent  rarely  won. 
Afflicts  the  chief,  t'  avenge  his  giant-son, 
Whose  visual  orb  Ulvsses  robb'd  of  light ! 
Great  Polypheroe,  of  more  than  mortal]  might ! 
Him  young  Thoosa  bore  (the  bright  increase 
Of  Phorcys,  dreaded  in  the  sound  •  and  seas) : 
Whom  Neptune  ey*d  with  bloom  of  beapty  blest. 
And  in  his  cave  the  yielding  nymph  comprest. 
For  this,  the  god  constrains  the  Greek  to  roam, 
A  hopeless  exile,  froip  hb  nktiye  home,' 
From  death  alone  exemptrT-but  cease  to  mourn  t 
Let  all  combine  t*  achieve  his  wishM  return : 
Neptune  aton'd,  his  wrath  shall  now  refrain. 
Or  thwart  the  synod  of  the  gods  in  vain." 

"  Father  and  king  ador'd!*'  Minerva  cry'd, 
"  Since  all  who  in  th'  Olympian  bower  reside 
Now  make  the  wanderings  Greek  their  public  car«^ 
Let  Hermes  to  th*  Atlantic  isle  ^  repair'; 

;  Ogygia» 
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Bid  him,  arriv*d  in  bright  Calypso's  court, 
The  sanction  of  th*  assembled  powers  report : 
That  wise  Ulysses  ko  his  native  land 
Must  speed,  obedient  to  their  hi^h  commaiKL 
Meantime  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir 
Of  seagirt  Ithaca,  demands  my  care : 
nis  mine  to  form  his  green  unpcactis'd  years, 
In  sage  debates ;  surrounded  with  his  peen. 
To  save  the  state ;  ao^  timely  to  restrain 
The  bold  intrusion  of  the  suitor-train  : 
Who  crowd  his  palace,  and  with  lawless  power 
His  her^  and  flocks  in  feastful  rites  devour. 
To  distant  Sparta,  and  the  spacious  waste 
Of  sandy  Pyle,  the  royal  youth  shall  hastis. 
Thc;r'e,  warm  with  filial  love,  the  cause  inquire 
That  from  his  realiti  retards  his  godlike  sire : 
Delivering  early  to  the  voice  of  fame 
The  promise  of  a  great,  immortal  name.'' 
She  said :  the  sandals  of  celestial  mould, 
Fledg*d  with  ambrosial  plumes,  and  rich  with  gold, 
Surround  her  feet ;  with  these  sublime  she  sails 
Th'  aerial  space,  and  mounts  the  winged  gales : 
O'er  earth  and  ocean,  wide  prepar'd  to  soar, 
Her  dreaded  arm  a  beamy  javelin  bore. 
Ponderous  and  vast ;  which,  when  her  fury  bums, 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hosts  over- 
turns. 
From  high  Olympus  prone  her  flight  she  bends. 
And  in  ^e  realm  of  Ithaca  descends. 
Her  lineaments  divine,  the  grave  disguise 
Of  Mentes'  form  conoeal'd  from  human  eyes 
(Mentes,  the  monarch  of  the  Taphian  land) : 
A  glittering  spear  wavM  awful  in  her  band. 
There  in  the  portal  placed,  the  heaven-bora  maid 
'  Enormous  riot  and  misrule  survcy'd. 
On  hides  of  beeves,  beforo  the  palace  gate, 
(Sad  spoils  of  luxury !}  the  suitors  sate. 
"With  rival  art,  and  ardour  in  their  mien. 
At  chess  they  vie,  to  captivate  the  queen; 
Divining  of  their  loves.     Attending  nigh 
A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  supply : 
Others,  apart,  the  spacious  hall  prepare. 
And  form  the  costly  feast  with  busy  care. 
There  young  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  face  . 
Glowing  velestial  sweet,  with  godlike  grace         , 
Amid  the  circle  shines :  but  hope  and  fear 
(Painful  vicissitude!)  his  bosom  tear. 
Kow,  imagM  in  his  mind,  he  sees  restored, 
In  peace  and  joy,  the  people's  rightful  lord ; 
Tlie  proud  oppressors  fly  the  vengeful  sword. 
While  his  fond  soul  these  fancied  triumphs  swelPd, 
The  stranger  guest  the  royal  youth  beheld : 
Grie^M  that  a  visitant  so  long  should  wait 
Unmark'd,  unhonour'd,  at  a  monarch's  gate; 
Instant  he  flew  with  hospititble  haste, 
And  the  new  fri^d  with  courteous  air  embrac'd. 
«*  Stranger  !  whoe'er  thou  art,  securely  rest, 
Afflanc'd  in  my  faith,  a  friendly  guest  : 
Approach  the  dome,  the  social  banquet  share, 
Ani  then  the  purpose  of  thy  soul  declare." 

Thus,  affable  and  mild;  the  prince  precedes. 
And  to  the  dome  th'  unknown  celestial  leads. 
The  spear.recciving  from  her  hand,  he  plac'd 
Against  a  column,  fair  with  sculpture  gracM ; 
Where  seemly  rang'd  in  peaceful  order  stood 
Ulysses'  arms,  now  long  disus'd  to  blood. 
Hte  led  the  goddess  to  the  sovereign  seat. 
Her  feet  supported  with  a  stool  of  state 
(A  purple  carpet  spread  the  pavement  wide)  ; 
jkw  drew  his  ie«t,  fwuim  to  her  sides 


Par  from  th«  suitor-ttmiii  a  bfiital  crowd. 
With  insoleacc,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud : 
Where  the  free  guest,  runnotic'd,  might  relate. 
If  haply  conscious,  of  his  father's  fate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obsequious  briog«» 
Replenish'd  from  the  cool,  translucent  springs; 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vase  inpptiea 
A  silver  laver,  of  capacious  size : 
They  wash.    The  tables  in  fkir  order  spreftd. 
They  heap  the  glittering  canisters  with  bread : 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  taste. 
Of  choicest  sort  and  savour,  rich  repast! 
Delicious  wines  tb'  attending  herald  brought; 
The  gold  gave  lustre  to  the  purple  draught. 
Lur'd  with  the  vapour  of  the  fragrant  feast» 
In  rush'd  the  suit(>rs  with  voracious  haste : 
Marshall'd  in  order  due,  to  each  a  sewer 
Presents,  to  batheliis  hands,  a  radiant  ever. 
Luxuriant  then  they  feast     Observant  round 
Gay  stripling  youtlis  the  brimming  goblets  ciown'd. 
The  rage  of  hunger  quelPd,  they  all  advance^ 
And  form  to  measured  airs  the  mazy  dance : 
To  Phemius  was -consigned  the  chorded  Ijnre, 
Whose  hand  reluctant  touch'd  the  warbling  wire: 
Phemius,  whose  voice  divine  could  sweetest  sing 
High  strains,  responsive  to  the  vocal  string. 

Meanwhile,  in  whispers  to  his  heavenly  gnest 
His  indignation  thus  the  prince  exprest: 
'*  Indulge  my  risdng  grief,  whilst  these  (my  friend] 
With  song  and  dam^e  the  pompous  revel  end. 
*Light  is  the  dance,  and  doubly  sweet  the  lays. 
When  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treasur'd  stores  th^  cormorants  consome. 
Whose  bones,  defrauded  of  a  regal  tomb 
And  common  turf,  lie  naked  on  the  plain. 
Or  doom'd  to  welter  in  the  whelming  main. 
Should  he  return,  that  troop  so  blithe  and  bold. 
With  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  stiff  with  gold, 
Precipitant  hi  fear  would  wing  their  flight. 
And  curse  their  cumbrous  pride's  unweildy  weight. 
But,  ah,  1  dream  !—th*  appointed  hour  is  filed! 
And  hope,  too  long  with  vain  delusion  fed. 
Deaf  to  the  rumour  of  fallacious  fame. 
Gives  to  the  roll  of  death  his  glorious  name ! 
with  venial  freedom  let  me  now  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land: 
Sincere,  from  whence  began  thy  coarse,  recite. 
And  to  what  ship  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 
Now  first  to  me  this  visit  dost  thou  deign. 
Or  numbered  m  my  father's  social  train  ? 
All  who  deservM  his  choice  he  made  his  own, 
And,  curious  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known." 

"  My  birth  I  boast"  (the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cries) 
"  From  great  Anchialus,  renown'd  and  wi^ : 
Mentes  my  name ;  I  rule  the  Taphian  raee. 
Whose  bounds thedcepciroumfluentwavesembiaoe: 
A  duteous  people,  and  industrious  isle. 
To  naval  arts  inur*d,  and  stormy  toil. 
Freighted  with  iron  from  my  native  land, 
I  steer  my  voyage  to  the  Brutian  strand  ; 
To  gain  by  comnverce  for  the  labonHd  maM, 
A  just  proportion  of  refulgent  br&ss. 
Far  from  four  capital  my  ship  rendes 
At  Keithrus,  and  secure  at  anchor  lidet ; 
Where  wavmg  groves  on  airy  Neion  grow. 
Supremely  tall,  and  shade  the  deeps  bekriv; 
Thence  to  revisit  your  imperial  dome, 
^nd  old  hereditary  guest  I  come : 
Your  father's  friend.     Laertes  can  relate 
Our  faith  unspotted,  and  it&e«rly  dittei " 
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lltio,  ptMt  friCb  batft-«olTodttiggtfef  and  yeug. 
To  Uie  gfty  court  a  nml  thtde  prefers, 
HVIiere,  ^nle  of  all  his  traia,  a  matron  sag^ 
Supports  with  homdy  ^>od  his  drooping  age, 
WiU  feeble  steps  ftom  marshalling  his  vines 
Scturning  nd,  when  toilsome  day  declines. 

**  With  fHendly  speed,  tnducM  hy  erring  fhme, 
To  hiil  Ulysses'  safe  retnm,  I  came ; 
But  itill  Che  frown  of  some  celestial  power 
Wiih  envioos  joy'  retards  the  blissful  honr. 
Let  not  yoor  soul  be  sank  hi  aad  despair ; 
Re  lives,  he  bfnsfhes  this  heavenly  vital  air, 
AjBODg  a  savage  race,  whose  sheify  bounds 
With  ceaseless  roar  the  ibaming  deep  snrronnds. 
The  thoughts  which  roll  within  my  ravishM  breast. 
To  me,  no  seer,  th'  inspiring  gods  suggest ; 
Kor«hiU'd,  nor  studious,  with  prophetic  eye 
To  judge  the  winged  oftieos  of  the  sky. 
Yet  hear  this  certain  speech,  nor  deem  it  vain  { 
Thoo^  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  restrain. 
The  dire  restraint  his  wisdom  win  defeat, 
And  soon  restore  him  to  his  regal  seat.  * 
But,  gfenerons  youth !  sincere  and  free  declare, 
Ale  you,  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir  ? 
For  sure  Ulysses  in  your  look  appears. 
The  lame  his  features,  if  the  same  his  years. 
Sttch  was  that  fhce,  on  which  I  dwelt  with  joy 
Ere  Greece  assembled  ttemm*d  the  tides  tb  Troy ; 
Bot,  parting  then  for  that  detests  shore. 
Our  eyes,  nnhftppy!  never  greeted  inore.** 

**  To  prove  a  genuine  birth*'  (the  prince  replies) 
"  On  female  truth  assentmg  flith  relies ; 
Thus  manifest  of  right,  I  build  my  cfaun 
.  Sare-fonnded  on  a  hit  maternal  fame, 
l%<«es*  son:  but  happier  he,  whom  fiite 
Hath  plac'd  beneath  the  storms  which  toss  the  great ! 
Happier  the  son,  whose  hoary  sire  is  blest 
With  humble  affluence,  and  domestic  rest ! 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  bom. 
But  doom'd  a  father's  wretched /ate  to  mourn  !** 
To  whom,  with  aspect  mild,  the  guest  divine  : 
*'  Oh  true  descendant  of  a  scepter'd  line ! 
The  gods  a  glorions  &te  ftoxn  anguish  free 
To  chaste  Penelope's  increase  decree. 
But  say,  yon  joyful  troop  so  gaily  drest, 
h  this  a  bridal  or  a  friendly  feast !. 
Or  from  their  deed  1  rightlier  may  divine, 
UnsMmly  flown  with  insolence  and  wine ; 
Uavelcome  reveHers,  whose  lawless  joy 
Pains  the  sage  ear,  and  hurts  the  sober  eye  V* 
"  Magnificence  of  old"  (the  prince  replied) 
"  Beneath  our  roof  with  virtue  oould  reside; 
(jDblam'd  abundance  crown'd  the  royal  board-. 
What  time  this  dome  rev^Hd  her  prudent  lord ; 
Who  now  (so  Heaven  decrees)  is  doomM  to  monm 
Bitter  constraint  j  emmeOus  and  fbriom. 
Better  the  chief,  on  Ilion's  hostile  plain. 
Had  feirn  surrounded  with  his  wariike  traift ; 
Orasferetum'd,  the  race  of  glory  past, 
Kew  to  his  friends'  embrace,  had  breath'd  his  last ! 
Thea  grateftd  Oreece  with  streaming  eyes  would 
Historic  maihles,  to  record  his  praise  ;  [raise 

Hit  praise,  eternal  on  the  fiaithful  stone. 
Had  with  transmissive  honour  gnt*d  his  son. 
Xov  snatch'd  hy  harpies  to  the  dreary  coast, 
Souk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  lost : 
Vaniih'd  at  once !  nnheard-of,  and  unknown ! 
Aad  I  his  heir  in  misery  alone, 
l^fbr  a  dear,  lost  fhther  only  flow 
TIcfiialttan,  holifoeMeatelittirQe: 


To  tempt  the  sponselefls  ifatm  'with  aihdroQi 

wiles. 
Resort  the  nobles  ftnm  tiie  noighbottring  isles; 
Fitnn  s4mos,  circled  with  th'  Ionian  main, 
Dolichium,  and  Zacynthus'  sylvan  reign : 
Ev'n  with  presumptuous  hope  her  bed  t'  ascend. 
The  lords  of  tthaca  their  right  pretend. 
She  seems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows, 
Her  heart  detesting'  what  her  ear  allows. 
They,  vain  expectants  of  the  bridal  hour. 
My  stores  th  riotoVis  expense  devour. 
In  feast  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ. 
And  meditate  my  doom,  to  crown  their  joy.'* 

Witl|  tender  pity  touch'd,  the  goddess  cried : 
'*  Soon  may  kind  Heaven  a  sure  relief  provide ! 
Soon  may  your  sire  dischirge  the  vengeance  due. 
And  all  your  wrongs  the  proud  oppressors  hie ! 
Oh !  in  tiiat  portal  should  the  chief  appear. 
Each  hand  tremendous  with  a  brazen  spear. 
In  radiant  panoply  his  limbs  incas'd 
(For  so  of  old  my 'other's  court  he  grac'd. 
When  social  mirth  unbent  his  serious  soul. 
O'er  the  full  banquet,  and  the  sprightly  boi^l)  : 
He  then  from  Epyri,  the  fair  domain 
Of  IIus,  sprung  from  Jason's  rojral  strain,      {vaitu 
Measured  a  length  of  s6as,  a  toilsonie  length,  in 
For  voyaging  to  learn  the  direful  art 
To  taint  with  deadly  drugs  the  barhed  dart  $ 
Observant  of  tbe  gods,  a'tad  sternly  just, 
11  us  refas'd  f  impart  the  banefii!  trust: 
With  friendlier  zeal  my  fadier's  soul  was  fir^. 
The  drugs  he  knew,  and  gave  the  boon  deiir'd; 
Appeared  he  now  with  sndk  heroic  port. 
As  then  conspicuous  at  the  'Riphian  court ;  ' 
Soon  should  yon  bolsters  eease  their  haughty  strife. 
Or  each  atone  his  guilty  love  i#idk  IHe. 
But  of  his  wish'd  return  the  care  resign ; 
Be  future  vengeance  to  the  powers  Avinc. 
My  sentence  hear :  with  stem  distaste  a'row*d. 
To  then*  own  districts  drive  the  suitor-crowd : 
W^hen  next  the  morning  warms  the  purple  east, 
Conroke  the  peerage,  and  the  gods  attest ; 
The  sorrows  of  your  inmost  soul  relate ; 
And  form  sure  plans  to  sate  tbe  sinking  stat«. 
Should  second  lore  a  pleasing  flame  inspiffs. 
And  the  chaste  queen  connubial  rites  require  ; 
Dismiss'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair 
To  great  Tcarius,  whose  paternal  care 
Will  guide  her  passion,  and  reward  the  choica 
With  wealthy  dowet,  aad  bridal  gifts  of  price. 
Then  let  this  dictate  of  my  love  prevail : 
Imtaxft,  to  foKiign  realms  prepare  to  sail. 
To  learn  your  father's  fortunes  ?  Fame  may  prova, 
Or  omen'd  voice,  (the  messeng^  of  Jove) 
Propitious  to  the  search.     Direct  your  toil   ' 
Through  the  wide  ocean  first  to  saddy  Pyle  ; 
Of  KestQr,  hoary  sage,  his  doom  demand : 
Thence  speed  your  vojrage  to  the  ^rtan  strand  ; 
For  ybung  Atridcs  ttf  th'  Achaian  coast 
ArriVd  the  last  of  all  the  victor  host. 
If  yet  Ulysses  views  the  light;  fbriiear, 
Till  the  fleet  hours  restore  the  circling  year. 
But  if  his  soul  hath  wing'd  the  destin'd  flight. 
Inhabitant  of  deep  disastrous  night : 
Homeward  with  pious  speed  repass  the  main. 
To  the  ]Mle  shade  funereal  rites  ordahi. 
Plant  the  ftiir  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave, 
A  bero%  honours  let  the  hero  have. 
With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  depl6r*d,. 
For  the  chaste  ijoeen  select  aft  equal  lord. 
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Thep  let  revenge  your  daring  mind  employ. 
By  fraud  or  force  the  suitor-traiQ  destroy, 
And,  starting  into  manhood,  scorn  the  l>oy. 
Hast  thou  not  heard  how  young  Orestes,  jQr'd 
With  great  revenge,  immortal  praise  acquired  ? 
His  rirgin-sword  .Sgysthos'  veins  imbrued  ; 
The  murderer  felf,  and  blood  atoned  for  blood. 

0  greatly  bless'd  with  every  blooming  grace  | 
'   With  equal  steps  the  patlis  of  glory  trace; 

Join  to  that  royal  youth's  your  rival  name, 
And  shine  eternal  in  the  sphere  of  lame.-»-« 
But  my  associates  now  my  stay  deplore, 
Impatient  on  the  hoarse-resounding  shore. 
Thou,  heedful  of  advice,  secure  proceed ; 
My  praise  the  precept  is,  be  thine  the  deed.'* 

"  The  counsel  of  my  friepd^'  (the  youth  rejoj^'d) 
'•'  Imprhits  conviction  on  my  grateful  mind. 
$o  fathers  speak  (persuasive  speech  and  mild) 
Their  sage  experience  to  the  fevoprit^  child. 
But,  since  to  part,  for  sweet  refection  due 
The  genial  viands  let  my  train  renew : 
And  the  rich  pledge  of  plightnl  faith  receive, 
Worthy  tl|fr  heir  of  Ithaca  to  give." 

"  Defer  the  promised  boon,"  (the  goddess,  cries. 
Celestial  azure  brightenilig  in  her  eyes) 
*'  And  let  me  navf  regain  the  Reithrian  port : 
From  Temesd  returned,  your  royal  court 

1  shall  revisit ;  and  that  pledge  receive ; 

And  gifts,  memorial  of  our  friendship,  leave.** 

Abrupt,  with  eagle-speed  she  cnt  the  sky; 
Instant  invisible  to  mortal  eye.    . 
Thep  first  he  recognised  th'  etherial  guest; 
Wonder  and  joy  alternate  fire  bis  breast : 
Heroie  thouj^ts,  infos'd,  his  heart  dilate; 
Bevolving  much  his  fother's  doubtful  fate, 
At  length,  compos'd,  hejoin'd  thesuiter-thr^nff; 
Hosb'd  in  attention  to  the  warbled  song. 
His  tender  theme  the  charming  Ijrrist  chose, 
Minerva*s  anger,  and  the  direl^l  woes 
Which  voyaging  from  Troy  the  victors  bore. 
While  storms  vindictive  intercept  th^  shore. 
The  shrilling  airs  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds, 
Befiecting  to  the  queen  the  silver  sounds. 
With  gri«f  renewM  the  weeping  fair  descends; 
Their  sovereign's  st6p  a  virgin  train  attends ; 
A  vei|,  of  richest  texture  wrought,  she  wears. 
And  silent  to  the  joyous  hall  repairs.. 
There  from  the  portal,  with  her  mild  command, 
Thup  gently  checks  the  minstrePs  tuneful  hand ; 
''Phemius!  let  acts  of  gods,  and  heroes 
old. 
What  ancient  bards  in  hall  and  bower  have  told, 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ ; 
iSuch  the  pleas'd  ear  will  drink  with  silent  joy. 
But,  oh !  forbear  that  dear  disastrona  name. 
To  sorrow  sacred,  and  secure  of  fame : 
My  bleeding  bosom  sickens  at  the  sound, 
Apd  every  piercing  note  inflict^  a  wound*' 

"  Why,  dearest  object  of  my  duteous  love," 
(ReplyM  the  prince)  **  will  you  the  bard  reprpye  } 
Oft,  Jove's  ethereal  rays  (resistless  fire) 
The  chanter's  soul  and  raptured  song  inspire; 
Instinct  divine !  nor  blame  severe  his  choice. 
Warbling  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  andf  vqice; 
For  novel  lays  attract  our  n^vish'd  ears ; 
But  old,  the  mind  with  inattention  bears  ; 
Patient  permit  the  sadly  pleasing  strain ; 
Familiar  now  with  iprief,  your  tears  refrain. 
And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  own ; 
Yoa  weep  not  for  a  perisb'd  lord,  alone. 


What  Greeks,  now  wandering  in  the  Stygian  gIoa«| 
With  your  Ulysses  shar'd  an  equal  dpopi ! 
Your  widow'd  hours,  apart,  with  female  top 
And  various  labours  of  the  Ibom,  beguile ; 
There  rule,  from  palace-cares  remote  and  free ; 
That  care  to  man  belongs,  and  moQt  to  me.'' 
Mature  beyond  his  years  ^e  ijueen  admirei 
His  sage  reply,  and  with  her'tram  retires. 
Then  swelling  sorrows  burst  their  former  bounds, 
With  echoing  grief  afresh  the  dome  resounds; 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plajntive  cries, 
In  slumber  clos'd  her  silver-streaming  eyes. 
Meantime,  rekindled  at  the  royal  charms, 
Tumpltuous  love  each  beating  bosom  warms ; 
Intemperate  rage  a  wordy  war  began ; 
But  bold  Teleinaohus  assum'd  the  man. 
"  Instant"  (he  cry'd)  "  your  female  discord  end, 
Ye  deediess  boasters  I  'tuid  the  song  attend ; 
Obey  that  sweet  compulsion,  nor  profone 
With  dissonance  the  smooth  melodioua  strain* 
Paci^c  now  prolong  the  jovial  feast; 
But  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  rosy  east, 
I,  to  the  peers  assembled,  shall  propose 
llie  firm  resolve,  I  here  in  few  disclose ; 
No  longer  live  the  cankers  of  my  court ; 
AU  to  your  several  states  with  speed  resort; 
Waste  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  feast,  and  late  carouse. 
But  if,  to  honour  lost,  'tis  still  decreed 
For  you  my  bowl  shall  flow,  my  flocks  shall  bleed  j 
Judge  and  revenge  my  right,  impartial  Jove!-*- 
By  him,  and  all  th'  immortal  thrones  above, 
(A  sacred  oath)  each  proud  oppressor,  slain. 
Shall  ^ith  inglorious  gore  this  marble  stain." 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  thus  haughty,  bold,  and  youDg, 
Ragegnaw'd  the  lip,  and  wonder  chsin'd  the  tongue. 
Silence  at  length  the  gay  Antinoiis  broke, 
Constraiii'd  a  smile,  and  thus  ambiguous  spoke: 
"What  gQd  toypur  untutor'd  youth  afibrds 
This  headlong  torrent  of  amazing  words  ? 
May  Jove  delay  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
So  bright  a  genius  with  the  toils  of  state !" 

"  Those  toils"  (Telemac)iu|  ae^ene  replies) 
*<  Have  charms^  with  all  their  weight,  t'  allure  tha, 
Fast  by  the  throne  obsequious  fame  resides,  [wise. 
And  wealth  inci^nt  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
Nor  let  Antinoiis  rage,  if  strong  desire 
Of  wealth  and  fame  a  youthful  bo^m  fire: 
Elect  by  Jove  his  delegate  pf  sway. 
With  joyous  pride  the  amnmons  I'd  obey. 
Whene'er  Ulysses  roams  the  realm  of  night. 
Should  fiictious  pow^  dispute  my  lineal  right^ 
Some  ot])er  Gree|cs  a  fairer  claun  may  ples^; 
To  your  p|:etence  their  title  would  precede. 
A(  least,  the  speptre  lost,  I  still  should  reign 
Sole  o'er  my  vassals,  and  domestic  train.'* 

To  this  Eurymachys :  *'  To  Heaven  aloa% 
Refer  t|te  choice  to  fill  tbe  vacant  throne. 
Your  patrimonial  stores  in  peace  possess; 
Undoubted,  all  your  filial  daim  confess : 
Your  private  right  should  impious  power  invade. 
The  peers  of  Ithaca  would  arpi  |n  aid. 
Biit  say,  that  stranger  guest  who  late  withdrew, 
What  4nd  from  whence  T  his  name  and  lineage  abewi 
His  grave  demeanour  and  majestic  grace 
Speak  him  descended  of  no  vulgar  race : 
Did  he  some  loan  of  ancient  right  require. 
Or  came  fore-runner  of  your  scepter'd  sire?** 
*'  Oh,  son  of  Polybns!"  the  prince  replica, 
«  No  more  m^  sire  will  glad  these  lo9|[ing  e^es^ 
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Tht  qoen^s  food  hope  inventive  rumour  cheers, 
Or  Tain  diviDcn'  dreams  divert  her  fears. 
Tliat  strsnger^eat  the  Tapbian  realm  obeys, 
A  rolm  defended  with  incircling  seas ; 
Ifentes,  an  ever-bonourid  name,  of  old 
High  in  Ulysses*  social  I'lstenroU'd." 

Thus  be,  though  conscious  of  th'  etherial  guest, 
Ansirer'd  evasive  of  the  sly  request 
Mentime  the  lyre  rejoins  the  sprigbtly  lay ; 
Love'dittied  airs,  and^^ance,  conclude  the  day. 
But  vben  the  star  of  eve  with  golden  Ih^hi 
Adom'd  the  matron  brow  of  sable  niglit ; 
The  miflliful  train  dispersing  quit  the  court. 
And  to  their  several  domes  to  rest  resort. 
A  toveriog  structure  to  the  palace  joio'd  ; 
To  this  his  steps  the  thoughUul  prince  inclin'd  ; 
In  his  pavilion  there,  to  sleep  vepain ; 
Ihe  lighted  torch,  the  sage  Euryclea  bears ; 
(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  just  Bisenor's  son. 
For  tventy  beeves  by  great  Laertes  woo ; 
lo  rosy  prime  with  charms  attractive  grac'd, 
HonouT'd  by  him,  a  gentle  lord  and  chaste, 
With  dear  esteem ;  too  wise,  with  jealous  stfife 
To  taint  the  jo3rs  of  sweet,  connubial  life. 
Sole  with  Telemachus  her  service  ends, 
A  cbiU  she  nurs*d  him,  and  a  man  attends.) 

Whilst  to  his  conch  the  prince  himself  addre^t, 
The  duteous  dame  reeeiv'd  ^e  purple  vest : 
The  purple  vest  with  dccept  care  dispoe'd. 
The  silver  ting  she  pplt'd,  the  door  reclos'd  ; 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  silken  cord. 
To  the  strong  staple's  inmost  depth  restored, 
Secur'd  the  valves.    There  wrapt  in  silent  shade. 
Pensive,  the  rales  the  goddess  gave,  be  weighed  ; 
$tretch*d  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  rest  he  l(nqws, 
^  in  his  raptur'd  soul  the  vision  ^Iqws, 
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THE  COO»CIt  OP  ITBACA* 

txUMACHVs,  in  the  assembly  of  the  lords  of  Ithaca, 
complains  of  the  injustice  done  him  by  the 
syitors,  and  insists  upon  their  departure  from  bis 
^ace ;  appealing  to  the  princes,  and  exciting 
the  people  to  declare  against  them.  The  suitors 
endeavour  to  ji|stify  their  stay,  at  least  till  he 
shall  send  the  queen  to  the  court  of  Icarius  her 
fiiUier;  which  he  refuses.  There  appears  a 
prodigy  of  two  eagles  in  the  sky,  which  »n 
aifgnr  expounds  to  the  ruin  of  the  suitors. 
Tdemachns  then  demands  a  vessel  to  carry  him 
to  Pylos  ai)d  Sparta,  there  to  inquire  of  his 
fathei's  fortunes.  Pallas,  in  the  shapq  of  Mentor 
(an  ancient  friend  of  Ulysses),  helps  him  to  a 
ship,  assists  him  in  preparing  necessaries  for  the 
voyage,  and  embarks  with  him  that  ni^ht;  which 
concludes  the  seoqnd  day  from  the  opening  of 
thepoem. 

The  scene  coittinnes  in  the  palac^  qf  Ulysses  In 
Ithaca, 

Nqw  reddemng  from  the  dawn,  the  morning-ray 
(f}ow*d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gjive  th^  day. 


The  youthful  hero,  with  returning  fight, 
Ro«ie  anxious  from  th*  inquietudes  of  night 
A  royal  rube  he  wore  with  graceful  pride, 
A  two-edg'd  falchion  thnratenM  by  his  side« 
Embroider'd  sandals  glitter'd  as  he  trod. 
And  fprth  he  mqv'd  majestic  as  a  god. 
Then  by  his  heralds,  restless  of  deUy, 
To  council  calls  bis  peers :  the  peers  obey. 
Soon  as  in  solemn  form  th'  assembly  sate. 
From  his  high  dome  himself  descends  in  state^ 
Bright  in  his  hand  a  ponderous  javelin  shin'd; 
Two  dogs,  a  faithful  guard,  attend  behindj 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
And  gazing  crowds  admire  him  as  he  moves. 

His  {jBither^  throne  be  fiU'd :  while  distant  stood 
The  hoary  peers,  and  aged  wisdom  bow'd. 

'Twas  silence  alL     At  last  iEgyptius  spoke ; 
^yptius,  by  his  age  and  sorrows  broke  : 
A  l^gth  of  days  his  soul  with  prudence  crowR^d^ 
A  length  of  days  had  bent  him  to  the  ground. 
His  eldest  hope  *  in  arms  to  Ilion  came. 
By  great  Ulysses  taught  the  path  to  iame ; 
But  (hapless  youth)  the  hideous  Cyclops  tore 
His  quivering  l)mbs,  and  quaiTd  his  spouting 

gore. 
Thr^  sons  remained :  to  climb  with  haqghty  AtH 
The  royal  bed,  Eurynomns  aspires ; 
The  rest  with  duteous  love  his  grids  asswage. 
And  e^  the  sire  of  half  the  cares  of  age. 
Yet  still  his  Antiphus  he  loves,  he  mourns. 
And,  as  he  stood,  be  spoke  and  wept  by  turns ; 

'*  Since  great  (Tlysses  sought  the  Phrygian  plaiM, 
Within  these  walls  inglorious -silence  reigns. 
Say  then,  ye  peers,  by  whose  commands  we  meet  I 
Why  here  once  more  in  solemn  council  sit  ? 
Ye  young,  ye  old,  the  weighty  cause  disclose  i 
Arrives  some  message  of  iirvading  foes  } 
Or  say,  does  high  necessity  of  state 
Inspire  some  patriot,  and  demand  debate ! 
The  present  synod  speaks  its  author  wise ; 
Assist  him,  Jove,  thou  regent  of  the  skies  I'' 

He  Spoke.    Telemachus  with  transport  glowi^. 
Embraced  the  omen,  and  majestic  rose 
(His  royal  hand  th'  imperial  sceptre  sway'd) ;  ' 
Then  thus,  addressing  to  £g3rptios,  said: 

'*  Reverend  old  man !  lo  here  confest  he  stands 
By  whom  ye  meet;  my  ^ief  your  care  demandf. 
No  story  f  unfold  of  public  woes. 
Nor  bear  advices  of  impending  foes : 
Peace  the  blest  land,  and  joys  incessant  «rown  ; 
Of  all  this  happy  realm,  I  grieve  alone. 
For  my  lost  sire  continual  sorrows  spring. 
The  great,  the  good ;  your  father,  and  your  kingi 
Yet  more;  our  house  from  its  foundation  bows. 
Our  foes  are4K>werful,  and  your  sons  the  foes  s 
Hither,  unwelcome  to  the  queen,  they  come  ; 
Why  peek  they  not  the  rich  Jcarian  dome ! 
If  she  must  w^,  from  other  hands  requira 
The  dowry:  is  Telemachus  her  siro  ? 
Yet  through  my  court  the  noise  of  revel  ringa. 
And  wastes  the  wise  frugality  of  kings. 
Scarce  all  my  herds  their  luxury  suffice ; 
Scarce  all  my  wina  their  midnight  hours  suppliei* 
Safe  in  my  youth,  in  riot  still  they  grow. 
Nor  in  the  helpless  orphan  dread  a  foe. 
But  come  it  will,  the  time  when  manhood 'grants 
Morcpowerfiil  advocates  than  vain  compUtnts^ 
Approach  that  hour !  insufferable  wrong 
Cries  t9  the  gods,  and  vengeance  sleeps  too  long, 
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Kile  then,  ye  pecn !  %ifh  vtrttKmt  anger  rae ! 
Your  fane  revere,  but  most  th'  aTenging  skies. 
By  ail  the  deathless  powers  that  reign  above. 
By  righteoos  Themis  and  by  thandering  Jove, 
(Themis,  vho  gives  to  cooncils,  or  denies, 
Success ;  and  humbles,  or  confirms  the  vise) 
Rise  in  my  aid !  suAce  the  tears  that  flow 
For*  my  lost  sire,  nor  add  new  woe  to  woe. 
If  e'er  be  bore  the  sword  to  strengthen  ill, 
Or,  having  power  to  wrong,  betrayM  the  will. 
On  me,  on  me  your  kindled  wrath  aaiwage. 
And  bid  the  voice  of  lawless  riot  rage. 
If  ruin  to  our  royal  race  ye  doom , 
Be  yoQ  the  spoilers,  and  our  wealth  consume. 
HieQ  might  we  hope  redress  flpom  juste/  laws. 
And  raise  ail  Ithaca  to  aid  our  Cause : 
But  while  your  sons  commit  tb'  unpunish'd  wrong, 
You  make  the  arm  of  violence  too  strong.'* 

While  thus  he  spoke,  with  rage  and  grief  he 
iri'wn*d. 
And  dash'd  th'  imperial  sceptre  to  the  ground. 
The  big  round  tear  hung  trembling  in  bis  eye : 
The  synod  griev'd,  and  gave  a  pitying  sigh. 
Then  silent  sate—at  length  Autinoiis  bums : 
With  haughty  rage,  and  sternly  thus  returns : 

"Oinsoleiiee^ youth!  whose toi^e afibrds 
Such  railing  eloquence,  and  war  of  words. 
Stttdiooa  thy  oauntry's  worthies  to  defame. 
Thy  erring  voice  displays  thy  mother's  shame* 
Elusive  efthe  bridal  day,  she  gives 
Fond  hope  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives. 
IM  not  the  Sun,through  Heaven's  wide  azure  roll'd, 
For  three  long  years  the  royal  fraOd  behold  ? 
Whtta  she,  laborious  in  delusion,  spread. 
The  spacious  loom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread : 
Where  as  to  life  the  wondrous  figures  rise, 
Thus  spoke  th'  inventive  queen,  with  artful  sighs : 

'  Thouffh  cold  hi  death  Ulysses  breathes  no  more. 
Cease  yeta  whileio  urge  the  bridal  hour  ; 
Cease,  till  to  great  Laertes  I  bequeath 
A  task  of  grief,  bis  ornaments  of  death ; 
LesI  wiMn  the  Fates  his  royal  ashes  claim. 
The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  spotless  fame  ; 
When  he,  whom  living  mighty  realms  obey'd. 
Shall  want  in  death  a  shrond  to  grace   his 
shade.' 

**Tkm  she :  at  once  the  generous  train,  complies, 
Nor  fraud  mistrust  in  virtue's  fair  disf^uise. 
The  work  she  ply'd ;  but,  studious  of  delay, 
By  olifht  revers'd  the  labours  of  the  day; 
While  thrioe  the  Sun  his  annual  journey  made. 
The  conscinus  lamp  the  midnight  fraud  survey'd  ; 
U^heaM,  unseen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  4Nnfh,  her  maid  unrofds  th'  amazing  tale. 
We  saw,  as  unperceiv'd  we  took  our  stand, 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithless  hand. 
Then  urg'd,  she  perfpcti  her  illustrious  toils  ; 
A  wondmnt  monument  of  female  wiles  1 
But  yon,  oh  peers !  and  thou,  oh  prince,  give  ear 
(I  speak  alovRl,  that  every  Greek  may  hear ;) 
]>ismiss  the  qneen  t  and  if  her  sire  approves, 
JiCt  him  eiponse  her  to  the  peer  she  loves : 
Bid  instent  to  prepare  the  bridal  train, 
Kor  let  a  sane  af  princes  wait  in  vain. 
Though  with  a  grace  divine  her  soul  is  blest, 
AN*  an  Minerva  breathes  within  her  breast. 
In  wondrous  arts  than  woman  more  renO¥m*d, 
•  And  more  Aian  woman  with  deep  wisdom  crown'd ; 
Thong^  Tfronor  Myceae  match  her  name. 
Nor  great  Aicmena  (Hid  piMMl  boasts  of  feme)  - 


Yet,  thnsr  by  HeaTCB  •dbnPd,  >y  finMii'M 

decree, 
She  ahines  with  fetal  excellence  to  thee: 
With  thee,  the  bowl  we  drain,  indulge  the  feast, 
Till  righteous  Heaven  reclaim  her  stubborn  brssst. 
What  though  from  pole  to  pole  resomids  her 


The  son's  destroctiao  waits  the  mother's  ihmas 
For,  till  she  leav<i  thy  court,  It  is  decreed. 
Thy  bowl  to  empty,  and  thy  flock  to  bleed." 

While  yet  he  spicks,  Tekmifbhns  replies: 
"  Rv'n  nature  starts,  and  what  ye  ask  denies. 
Thus,  sh^l  I  thus  repay  a  mother's  carea. 
Who  gave  me  life,  and  nurs'd  my  infeat  years  } 
While  sad  on  foreign  shores  Ulysses  treads. 
Or  glides,  a  ghost  with  unapparent  shades; 
How  to  Icarius  in  the  bridal  hour 
Shall  I,  by  waste  undone,  refund  the  ddwer  ? 
How  from  my  father  shoifid  I  vengeance  dread  } 
How  would  my  mother  cnrse  my  hated  head  ? 
And  while  in  wrath  to  vengeful  fiends  she  cries, 
How  from  their  Hell  would  vengeful  fiends  arise  ? 
Abhorr'd  by  all,  accurs'd  my  name  would  grow. 
The  Earth's  disgrace,  and  human-kind  my  fbe» 
If  this  displease,  why  urge  ye  here  youc  stay  } 
Haste  from  the  court,  ye  spoilera,  haste  away  : 
Waste  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  feast,  and  late  carotttn. 
But  if,  to  honour  lost,  tis  still  decreed 
For  you  my  bowk  shall  flow,   my  flodv  shall 

bleed; 
Judee  and  assert  my  right,  impartial  Jove ! 
*By  him,  and  all  th'  immortel  host  above, 
(A  sacred  oath)  if  Heaven  the  power  supply. 
Vengeance  T  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die.** 

With  that,  two -eagles  from  a  mountein's  heighl 
By  Jove's  command  direct  their  rapid  fiijght ; 
Swift  they  descend  with  wing  to  wing  conjoin'd, 
Stretoh  their  broad  phimes,  and  float  apon  the 

wind, 
Above  th'  assembled  peers  they  wheel  en  high. 
And  clang  their  wings,  and  hovering  beat  the  sky; 
With  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat. 
And,  shrieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  fete, 
They  cuff,  they  tear ;  their  ched^s  and  necks 

they  rend, 
And  from  their  plumes  hu|e  drops  of  blood  descend : 
Then,  sailing  o'er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Full  tow'rd  the  east,  and  mount  into  the  aky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  opprest. 
And  chilling  horrours  freeze  in  every  breast. 
Till,  big  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes. 
The  prince  of  augurs,  Halitherses,  rose: 
Prescient  be  view'd  th'  aerial  tracks,  and  drew 
A  sure  presage  from  every  wing  that  flew. 

«*  Ye  sons"  (he  cry'd)  **  of  Ithaca,  give  car. 
Hear  all !  but  chiefly  you,  oh  rivals  !  hear. 
l>e8tmction  sure  o'er  all  your  heads  impends  ; 
Ulysses  comes,  and  death  his  stpps  attends. 
Nor  to  the  great  alone  is  death  decreed  ; 
We  and  our  guilty  Ithaca  must  bleed. 
Why  cease  we  then  the  wrath  of  Heaven  to  stay  ? 
Be  bumbled  all,  and  lead,  ye  great !  the  way. 
For,  Id !  my  words  no  fency.'d  woes  relate  ; 
I  speak  from  science,  and  the  %*oice  is  fete. 

«'  When  great  Ulysses  sought  the  Phrygian  shores 
To  shake  with  war  proud  Ilion's  lofty  towers. 
Deeds  then  undone  my  faith^j^^ongue  foretold  s 
Heaven  seal'd  my  words,  SM^Nln  ^osn  deeds 
bchoM. 
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'  I  «e  (I  eiyd)  Ms  wow,  ■  ccnmlless  train, 
I  lee  hk  fneaiM  o^erwhelmM  beneath  the  mam ; 
Hem  twiee  tan  yean  from  sheVe  to'thore  he  roams : 
Novtivbe  ten  yean  are  fmst,  and  now  he  comes !" 

To  vhom  EttTsrmacbus  -^-  *  Fly,  dotard,  illy ! 
With  thy  wise  dreams,  and  fables  of  the  sky. 
Go,  prophesy  at  home  jthy  sons  advise  : 
H«ie  thott  art  sage  in  vainr— 1  better  read  the  slues. 
Uaoamher'd  birds  glide  through  th'  aerial  way. 
Vagrants  of  afar,  and  oafbreboding  stray. 
Cold  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deepa  beloixw 
UlysKS  lies  :  oh,  wert  thou  laid  as  low ! 
Thea  would  that  busy  head  no  brmis  suggest, 
Msr  in;  10  rage  Telemaehus*s  breast 
From  him  some  bribe  thy  venal  tongue  requires, 
Aad  interest,  not  the  god,  thy  voice  inspires. 
His  guideless  youth,  if  thy  experienced  age 
Mblesd  fisliacious  into  idle  rage, 
Vengeance  reserved  thy  malice  shall  repress, 
Aod  but  augment  the  wrongs  jthon  would'st  redress. 
Tdemachns  may  bid  the  queen  repair 
To  jrreat  Icarius*  whoae  paternal  care 
mn  guide  her  passion,  and  reward  her  choice. 
With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 
TQl  she  retires,  deteimin'd  we  remain. 
And  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain  : 
Hit  pride  of  words,  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fiite. 
More  not  the  brave,  or  only  move  their  hate. 
Threat  on,  O  prinoe,  elude  the  bridal  day. 
Threat  on,  till  all  thy  stores  in  waste  decay. 
True,  Greece  ailbrds  a  train  of  lovely  dames. 
Id  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames  : 
Bat  never  frsm  this  nobler  suit  we  cease ; 
For  wealth  and  beauty  less  than  virtue  please.** 

To  afcsm  the  yootb :  **  Since  then  in  vain  I  tell 
Myoamerons  woes,  in  silence  let  them  dwell. 
Bnt  Heaven,  and  all  the  Oreehs,  have  heard  my 

wvooft: 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeksi.  redress  bdongs. 
Yet  this  I  ask,  («or  be  it  ask'd  in  vain) 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o'er  the  rolling  main ; 
The  realms  of  l^le  and  Sparta  to  explore. 
And  seek  my  rosral  sire  from  shore  to  shore : 
If,  or  to  lame  his  doubtful  fate  be  known. 
Or  tp  be  leara'd  from  oracles  alone  ? 
if  yet  be  lives  ;  with  patience  I  forbear, 
HU  the  ieet  homn  restore  the  circling  year  : 
Bot  if  already  wandering  hi  the  train 
Of  eaipty  shades,  1  measure  b^ck  the  main» 
Pbnt  the  fair  column  o'er  the  mighty  dead, 
Abd  yield  his  consort  to  the  nuptial  bed.'* 

He  oeafc*d ;  and  while  the  \^een  abash'd  attend, 
¥entsr  arose,  Uiysses'  feidi&l  friend  : 
[W'hen  fierce  in  arms  he  sought  the  scenes  of  war, 
"  My  friend,"   (he  cry'd)   "  my  palace  be  thy 
Ynrs  roird  oo  yean  my  godlike  sire  decay,[care  ^ 
Gii^rd  thou  his  age,  and  his  behests  obey." J 
^era  ss  be  rose,  he  cast  his  eyes  around, 
llkat  flash'd  with  rage  ;    and  as  he  spoke,  he 

ftown*d: 
"  0  never,  never  more  !  let  king,be  jost, 
B«  Mild  in  power,  orfsithfal  to  bis  trust ! 
t«t  tyrants  govern  with  an  iron  rod, 
Oppras,  dMtvoy,  and  be  the  scourge  of  God; 
Since  he  who  like  a  father  held  bis  reign, 
So  toon  forget,  was  just  and  mild  in  vain  ! 
True,   while  my  friend  is  grievM,   his  griefr  f 
Yet  DOW  the  rivnis  ai«  my  smallest  care :    [share  | 
*^ey  fcr  the  mighty  mtscbiefr  they  devise, 
Mtt  lung  shaMfny- thicig  fsfftlt  Kv«s4li6  price. 


But  against  you,  ye  Greeks  !  ye  coward  train, 
Gods  !  how  my  so«il  is  mov^d  with  just  disdain  1 
Dumb  ye  all  stand,  and  not  one  tongue  afibrda 
His  ii\|ur'd  prince  the  tittle  aid  of  words." 

While  yet  he  spoke,  Leocritus  rqjoin'd : 
'*  O  pride  of  words,  and  arroganoe  of  mind  ! 
Would'st  thou  to  rise  in  arms  the  Greeks  advise  } 
Join  all  3rour  powers !   in  arms,  the  Gve^, 

arise! 
Yet  would  yoor  powen  in  rain  our  strength  oppose: 
Thf  valiant  few  o'ermatch  an  host  of  foes. 
SKould  great  Ulysfies  stem  appear  iu  arms. 
While  the  bowl  circles,  and  the  banquet  warms  ; 
Thoueh  to  bis  breast  his  spouse  with  transpoii 
Torn'Rom  her  breast,  that  hour,  Ulysses  dies.  [fiieSy 
But   hence  retreating  to  your  domes  repair  ; 
To  arm  the  vessel,  Mentor!  be  thy  care. 
And  Halitberses  !  thine :  be  each  his  friend; 
Ye  lov'd  the  father:  go,  the  son  attend. 
Bot  yet,  I  trust,  the  boasier  means  to  stay 
Sale  in  the  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way.^ 

Then,  with  a  rushing  sound,  th'  assembly  beiNi, 
Diverse  their  steps :   the  rival  rout  ascend 
The  royal  dome  ;  while  sad  the  prince  explores 
Th^  neighbouring  main,  and  sorrowmg  treads 

the  shores. 
There,  as  the  waters  o'er  his  hands  he  shed. 
The  rojrsl  suppliant  to  Minerva  pray'd : 

'*  O  goddess  !  who  descending  from  the  skiec 
Vouchsaf  d  thy  presenoe  to  my  wondering  eyes. 
By  whose  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace, 
And  seek  my  sire  through  storms  aikl  rolling  seas  I 
Hear  from  thy  Heavens  above,   oh,  warrior-maid ! 
Descend  onoe  more  propitious  to  my  aid. 
Without  thy  presence,  vain  is  thy  command : 
Greece  and  the  rival  tmin,  thy  voice  withstand." 

Indulgent  to  his  prayer  the  goddess  took 
Sage  Mentor*s  feim,  and  thus  like  Mentor  ^olies 

*'  O  prince,  in  early  youth  divindy  wise. 
Bom,  the  Ulysses  of  thy  age  to  rise  ! 
If  to  the  son  the  Cither's  worth  descends, 
O'er  the  wide  waves  success  thy  wa3rs  attends : 
To  tpead  the  walks  of  death  he  stood  prepared  j 
And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nobly  dar'd. 
Were  not  wise  sons  descendents  of  the  wise, 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rise : 
Vain  were  my  hopes :  few  sons  attain  the  pnne 
Of  their  great  sires,  and  most  then'  sires  disgnce* 
But  since  thy  v«ns  paternal  virtae  fires, 
And  all  Penelope  thy  soul  tn^ires  : 
Go,  and  succeed !  the  rivals'  aims  despise  ; 
For  never,  never,  wicked  man  was  wise. 
Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now,ev'nnow  they  fhll  t 
Death  hastes  amain :  one  hour  overwhelms  them  aU  I 
And  lo,  with  speed  we  plough  the  watery  way. 
My  power  shall  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey  i 
The  winged  vessel  studious  I  prepare, 
Through  seas  and  realms  companions  of  thy  care. 
Thou  to  the  court  ascend :  and  to  the  shores 
(When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  stores  ; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with  strength  supplies. 
And  generous  wine,  which  thoughtful  sorrow  fli^ 
Mean  while  the  marinera,  by  my  command^ 
Shall  speed  aboasd,  a  valiant  chosen  band. 
Wide  o'er  the  hay,  by  vessel  vessel  rides ; 
The  best  I  ohoose  to  waiit  thee  o'er  the  tides." 

She  spoke  :  to  his  high  dome  the  prince 
And  as  he  moves  with  royal  anguish  mooivsi 
>Twa9  ^ot  aU,  among  the  lawless  train  $ 
Boar  \fM  ky  boKr 'uk^  9^^  ^7  fMt  lajt  tUki^ 
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•  ArriT'd,  his  hand  the  gay  Antinous  prest, 
And,  thus  deriding,  with  a  smile  addrest : 

"  Grieve  not,  oh,  daring  prince  !  that  noble 
111  suits  gay  youth  the  stern  heroic  part ;    [heart : 
Indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  soul. 
Leave  thought  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bowl; 
Studious  td  ease  thy  grief,  our  cafe  provides 
The  bai-k,  to  waft  thee  o*br  the  swelling  tides." 

*'  Is  tl:dB,"reeums  the  prhice,"for  mirth  a  tinie  ? 
When  lawless  gluttons  riot,  mirth's  a  crime ; 
The  luscious  wines,  disbbnotir'd,  lose  their  taste  j 
The  song  is  noise,  and  impious  is  the  feast 
Suffice  it  to  have  Spent  with  swift  decay 
'Tbe  wbalth  of  kings,  and  made  my  youth  a  prey. 
.  JBut  now  the  wise  instructions  of  tiie  sage. 
And  (nanly  thoughts  in^pir'd  by  manly  age. 
Teach  me-to  seek  redress  foir  all  my  woe. 
Here,  or  in  Pyle-^in  Pyle,  or  here,  jrourfoe. 
Deny  your  vessels,  ye  dimy  in  vain ; 
A  private  vojrager  I  pass  the  main. 
Pree  breathe  the  wmds,  and  free  the  billdws  dow ; 
,   And  where  on  Edrth  I  live,  I  live  your  foe." 

He  spoke  and  fnm;n'd,  nor  longer  deign'd  to 
Sternly  his  hand  withdrew,  and  strode  aivay.  [stay, 
Aleantime,  o'er  all  the  dome,  they  quaff,  they 

feast,        r 
Derisive  taunts  ivere  spread  from  guest  to  guest, 
And  each  in  jovial  mood  Uis  mate  addrest : 

''  Tremble  ye  not,  oh  friends  !    and  cowatd  fly, 
Do(9m'd  by  the  stem  Telemachus  to  die  ? 
To  Pyle  or  Sparta  to  demand  supplies. 
Big  with  revenge,  the  mighty  warrior  flies  : 
Or  comes  from  Ephyrd  with  poisoils  fraught. 
And  kills  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught  ?" 

"  Or,  who  can  say"  (his  gamesome  mate  replies) 
**  But,  while  the  dangers  of  the  deeps  he  tries. 
He,  like  his  sire,  may  sink  deprived  Of  breath,  ' 
And  punish  us  unkindly  by  his  death  ^ 
What  mighty  labours  would  he  then  create. 
To  seize  his  treasures,  and  divide  his  state. 
The  royal  palace  to  the  queen  convey, 
Or  him  she  blesses  in  the  bridal  day  !" 
Meantime  the  lofty  sooms  the  prince  surreys. 
Where  lay  the  treasures  of  th'  Ithacian  race  i 
Here  ruddy  brats  and  gold  refulgent  blaz'd  ; 
There  polish'd  chests  embroidered  vestures  grac'd ; 
Here  JAis  of  oil  breathed  forth  a  rich  perfume ; 
Tlicre  casks  of  wine  in  rows  adorn'd  the  dome 
(Pure  flavourous  wine,  by  gods  in  bounty  given. 
And  worthy  to  exalt  the  feasts  of  Heaven.) 
'  IJntouch'd  they  stood,  till,  his  long  labours  o'er. 
The  great  Ulysses  reach  his  native  shore. 
A  double  strength  of  bars  securM  the  gates  : 
Fast  by  the  door  the  wise  Euryclea  waits ; 
Euryclea,  who,  great  Ops !  thy  lineage  sharM, 
And  watch'd  all  night,  all  day;  a  faithful  guard. 

To  whom  the  prince  :  *'  O  thou,  whose  guar- 
dian care 
KursM  the  roost  wretched  king'that  breathes  the  air : 
iJntouch'd  and  sacred  may  these  vessels  stand, 
1^1}  great  tJlysses  views  his  native  land. 
Bat  by  thy  care  twelve  urns  of  wine  be  filPd ; 
0  Next  these^in  worth,    a&d  firm  those  urns  be 
seal'd; 
And  twice  ten  nCteasutes  of  the  choicest  flour 
Prepared,  ere  yet  descends  the  evening  hour. 
for  when  the  fevouring  shades  of  night  arise. 
And  peaceful  slumbers  close  mv  mother's  ejres. 
Me  from  our  coast  «haU  spreading  sails  conVeyi 
T9  "^  Ulysses  throu|h  the  watery  way,'' 


While  yet  he  spoke,  shefilPdthe  walls  wSfh  crl^, 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
"  O  whither,  whither  flics  my  son  ?"  shecry'd,. 
"To  realms,  that  rocks  and  roaring  seas  dindel 
In  foreign  lauds  thy  father's  days  dqcay'd. 
And  foreign  lands  contain,  the  mighty  dead.' 
The  watery  way  ill-iated  if  thou  try. 
All,  all  must  perish,  and  by  fraud  you  die  !  [main; 
Then  stay,  my  child  !  storms  beat  and  rolls  the  . 
Oh,  beat  those  storms,  and  roll  the  seas  in  vain  !*' 
"  Far  henqp"  (reply'd  the  priiice)  "  thy  fean  be 
driven:  "  [Heaven. 

Heaven  calls  me  fbrth  ?  these  counsels  .are  of 
But,  by  the  powers  that  hate  the  perjur'd,  swear, 
To  keep  my  voyage  from  the  royal  ear. 
Nor  uncoinpeli'd  the  dangerous  truth  betray. 
Till  twice  six  timte  descends  the  lamp  of  day  : 
Lest  the  sad  tale  a  mother's  life  imfjair,  , 

And  grief  destrpy  «hat  time  a  while  would  spare.'*' 

Thus  he.     The  matron  with  uplifted  eyes 
Attests  tb'  All-seeing  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Then  studious  she  prepares  the  choicest  flour. 
The  strength  of  wheat,  and  wines  an  ample  store. 
While  tb  tlie  rival  train  the  pri|ice  relu>ns^ 
The  martial  goddess  with  impatience  bums  j 
Like  thee,  Telemachus,  in  voice. and  siz<^ 
With  speed  divine  from  street  to  street  she  flies; 
She  bids  the  mariners  prepar'd  to  stand. 
When  night  descends,   embody'd  on  the  strand. 
Then  to  Noemon  swift  she  runs,  she  flies. 
And  asks  a' bark  :  the  chief  a  bark  supplies. 

An^  now,,  declining  with  bis  sloping  wheel, 
Down  sunk  the  Sun  behind  the  western  hills. 

The  godde6s  shov'd  the  vessel  from  the  shorea; 
And  stow*d  within  its  womb  the  naval  Stores. 
Full  in  the  openings  of  thb  spacious  inaifi 
It  rides ;  and  now  descends  the  sailor-train. 

Next,  to  the  court,  impatient  of  delay, 
With  rapid  step  the  goddess  urg'd  her  way : 
There  every  eye  with  slumberous  chams  she 

bound, 
And  dash'd  the  flowing  goblet  to  the  grouiid^ 
Drowsy  they  rose  with  heavy  fumes  opprest^ 
Reel'd  from  the  palace,  and  retir'd  to  rest* 

Then  thus,  in  Mentor's  rev^ereDd  form  mmij% 
Spoke  to  Telemachus  the  martial  maid; 
"  Lo  I  on  the  seas,  prepar'd  the  vessel  standi, 
Th'  impatient  mariner  thy  speed  demands." 
Swift  f|g  she  spoke,  with  rapid  pace  she  leads  ; 
The  footsteps  of  the  deity  he  treads. 
Swift  to  the  shore  they  TnoVe  :  along  the  strand 
llie  ready  vessel  rides,  the  sailots  rca^y  stand. 

He  bids  them  bring  their  stores  ;  th'  attending 
train 
Load  the  tall  bark,  aiid  lanch  into  the  mailu 
llie  prince  and  goddess  to  th^  stem  ascend ; 
To  the  strong  stroke  at  once  the  rowers  bend. 
Full  from  the  West  she  bids  fresh  iKeezes  blow ; 
llie  sable  billows,  foam  and  r^r  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  give* ;  th'  obedient  band 
With  due  observance  wait  the  chiefs  Command  ! 
With  speed   the  tnast  they  rear,    with  speed 

unbind 
The  spacious  sheet,  and  stretch  it  to  the  wind. 
High  o'er  the  roaring  i^aVes  the  spreading  sails 
Bow  the  tall  mast,  and  swell  before  the  gales; 
Thfts  crooked  keel  the  parting  surge  divides. 
And  to  the  stern  retreating  roll  the  tkles. 
And  now  they  ship  their  oars,  and  crown  with  wiM 
Th«  holy  gobl^  to  the  pow«n  divine ; 
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tAt>)<>nkt^  &1I  ^  gods  that  reign  above, 
Bot  chief  the  blue-ey'd  pro^ny  of  Jove. 

Thus  all  the  night  they  stem  thf  liqaid  way, 
And  end  their  voyage  with  the  morning  ray. 


THB  ODYSSEY. 


BOOK   IIL 


Argument. 


tSB  nmtTiaw  o»  tblkhacboi  Anh  Mfestoti 

TELBMACfluiygnided  by  Pallas  in  the  shape  of  Men- 
toe,  arrives  in  the  morning  at  Pylos,  where 
Kestor  and  his  sons  are  sacrificing  on  the  sea- 
shore to  Keptone.  Talema«*jus  declares  the 
occssion  of  his  coming ;  and  Nestor  relates  what 
past  in  their  retam  from  Troy,  ho#  their  fleets 
were  separated,  and  he  never  since  heard  of 
Ulysses.  They  discourse  concerning  the  death 
of  Agamemnon,  the  revenge  of  Orestes,  and  the 
iDJuries  of  the  suitora.  Nestor  advises  him  to  go 
Sparta,  and  inquire  further  of  Menelaus.  The 
sacrifice  ended  with  the  night,  Minerva 
vanishes  from  them  in  the  form  of  an  eagle : 
Telemachus  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The  next 
morning  they  sacrifice  a  bullock  to  Minerva;  and 
Telemacbns  proceeds  on  his  journey  to  Sparta, 
attended  by  Pisisttatus. 

The  scene  lies  on  the  sea  shore  of  Pylos. 


Tbb  sacred  Sim,  above  the  waters  rais'd, 

Throngh  fleaven'a  eternal,  brazen  portals  b1az*d ; 

And  wide  o*er  Earth  di£fus'd  his  cheering  ray, 

To  gods  and  men  to  give  the  golden  day. 

Nov  on  the  costft  of  Pyle  the  vessel  £sUs, 

Before  old  Neleus*  venerable  walls. 

Tliere,  suppliant  to  the  monarch  of  the  floods 

At  nine  green  theatres  the  Pylians  stood^ 

Each  held  five  Jiundfed  (a  deputed  train). 

At  each  nine  oxen  on  the  sand  lay  slain, 

They  take  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 

^tfa  smoking  thighs,  an  ofiering  to  the  god. 

Foil  for  the^MTt  the  Ithacensian)  stand, 

And  furl  their  amis,  and  issue  on  the  land. 

Tcleaiachns  already  prest  the  shore  ; 

Not  firrt,  the  power  of  wisdom  march'd  before, 

Aad,  «re  the  sacrificing  throng  he  join'd, 

Admooish'd  thus  his  well*attending  mind  : 

"Proceed,  my  son!  this  youthful  shame  expel; 
An  honest  business  never  blush  to  tell. 
To  learn  what  fistes  thy  wretched  sire  detain. 
We  psss*d  the  wide,  immeasurable  main. 
Meet  then  the  senior  fSsr  renown'd  fbr  sense, 
With  rererend  awe,  but  decent  confidence  : 
^'rgc  him  with  truth  to  firame  his  fair  replies  ; 
And  sure  he  win :  for  wisdom  never  lies." 

"  O  tell  me,  |Mentor  !  tell  me,  faithful  guide," 
(The  youth  with  prudent  modesty  reply'd) 
"  How  shall  I  meet,  or  how  accost  the  sage, 
UndiillM  in  speech,  nor  yet  matare  of  age  ? 
AiM  th*  approach,  and  hard  the  task  appears, 
¥•  ^ftcttiM  wisely  men  of  riper  yeam" 


To  whom  the  martial  goddess  thus  rejoin'd ; 
**  Search,  for  some  thoughts,  thy  own  suggesting 
And  othertf;  dictated  by  heavenly  power,  '  [mind  | 
Shall  rise  spontaneous  in  the  needful  hour. 
For  nought  unprosperous  shall  thy  ways  attend,' 
Bom  -With  good  omens,    and  with  Heaven  thy 
friend*"  - 

She  spoke,  and  led  the  #ay  wifti  swifteA  speed  i 
As  swift,  the  youth  pursued  the  way  she  led  ; 
And  join'd  the  band  b^ore  the  sacred  fire. 
Where  sate,  encompast  with*  bis  sons,  the  sire. 
The.jrouth  of  Pylos,  some  on  pointed  wood 
Transfix'd  the  fragments,  some  prepared  the  kfodi 
In  friendly  throngs  they  gather  to  embrace 
Their  unlmown  giiests,  and  at  the  banquet  placdi 
Pisistratus  was  first,  to  ^rasp  their  bands. 
And  spread  soft  hides  upon  the  yellow  sands; 
Along  the  ^ore  th'  illiistrioos  pair  he  led. 
Where  Nestor  sate  with  youthful  Thrasymed. 
To  each  a  portion  of  the  feast  he  bore. 
And  held  the  golden  goblet  foaming  o'er  ; 
Then  first  approaching  to  the  elder  guest, 
The  latent  goddess  in  the^Wofds  addrest: 
"  Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  fortnne  bring!  to  keef 
The  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep. 
The  fifst  it  fits,  oh  stranger  !  to  prepare 
The  due  libation  and  the  solemn  prayer  : 
Then  give  thy  friend  to  shed  the  sacred  whe ; 
Though  much  thy  younger,  and  his  years  like  mfnc?^ 
He  too,  I  deem,  implores  the  powers  divine  : 
For  all  mankind  alike  require  their  grace. 
All  bom  to  want ;  a  miserable  race  !" 

He  spake,  and  to  her  hand  preferr'd  the  bowl  t 
A  secret  pleasure  touched  Athena's  soul, 
To  see  the  preference  due  to  sacred  age 
Regarded  ever  by  the  just  and  sage.  • 

Of  ocean's  king  she  then  implores  the  grace : 
''Oh, thou  !  whose  arms  this  ample  globe  embrace^ 
Fulfil  our  wish,  and  let  thy  glory  shine 
On  Nestor  first,  and  Nestor's  royal  line ; 
Next  grant  the  Pylian  states  their  just  desires, 
Pleas'd  with  their  hecatomb's  ascending  fires  ; 
Last  deign  Telejnachus  and  me  to  bless, 
And  crown  our  voyage  with  desir'd  success." 

Thus  she ;  and,  having  paid  the  rite  divine^ 
Gave  to  Ulysses'  son  the  rosy  wine. 
Suppliant  he  pray'd.    And,  now  the  victims  drest^ 
Th^  draw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feast 
The  banquet  done,  the  narrative  old  man, 
Thus  mild,  the  pleasing  conference  began ; 

"  Now,  gentle  guests !  the  genial  banquet  o'er. 
It  fits  to  ask  you,  what  your  native  shore. 
And  whence  your  race  ?  on  what  adventure,  say. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  } 
Relates  if  business,  or  the  thirst  of  gain. 
Engage  your  jonmey  o'er  the  pathless  main ; 
Where  savage  pirates  seek  through  seas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  venturous  of  their  own." 

Urg'd  by  the  precepts  by  the  goddess  giten. 
And  Sl'd  with  confidence  iofus'd  from  Heaven, 
The  youth,  whom  Pallas  destin'd  to  be  wise 
And  fam'd  among  the  sons  of  men,  replies : 
"  Inquir'st  thou,  father !  from  what  coast  we  came  9^ 
(Oh,  grace  and  glory  of  the  Grecian  name  !) 
From  where  high  Ithaca  overlooks  the  floods, 
Brown  with  o'er-archtng  shades  and  pendent  woods,; 
Us  to  these  shores  our  filial  duty  draws, 
A  private  sorrow,  not  a  public  cause. 
My  sire  I  seek,  where-e'er  the  voice  of  Fama 
Has  told  the  glories  of  hit  nobla  VMMf 
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The  great  ITlyMCt ;  fuM  from  shore  to  •bote 
For  valour  much,  for  hardy  safiering  more. 
Long  time  with  thee  before  proud  Ilion's  vail 
In  arms  he  fought ;  with  thee  beheld  her  fisU. 
Of  all  the  chiefs,  this  hero's  fate  alone 
Has  JoTe  reserved,  uaheanl.of,  afkd  unknown; 
Whether  in  fields  by  hostile  fury  slain, 
Or  sunk  by  tempests  in  the  gnlphy  anain  I 
Of  this  to  learn,  opprest  with  tender  fears, 
I/> '.  at  thy  knee  his  suppliant  son  appears. 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear. 
Have  learnt  his  &ite,  the  whole  dark  story  clear : 
Mkdf  oh  !  whatever  Heaven  destin'd  to  betide, 
Let  neither  flattery  smooth,  nor  pity  hide. 
Prepared  1  stand  :  he  was  but  born  to  try 
The  lot  of  man  ;  to  suffer  and  to  die. 
Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the  ten  years'  war    > 
The  wise,  the  good  Ulysses  daim'd  thy  care; 
If  e'er  he  join'd  thy  council,  or  thy  sword, 
IVue  in  his  deed,  utd  constant  to  his  word: 
Far  as  thy  mixid  through  backward  time  can  see> 
Search  all  tl^  stores  of  faithful  meiBory  : 
Tis  sacred  truth  I  ask,  and  ad^of  tbee." 

To  him  eneriencM  Nestor  thus  r^n'd  : 
'*  O  friend !    what  sorrows  dfoat  thou  bring  |o 

mind? 
Shall  1  the  long  laborious  soene  review. 
And  open  all  the  wounds  of  Groeoe  anew  ? 
What  toils  by  sea  !  where  dark  in  ^juest  of  prey 
Dauntless  we  rov'd,  Achilles  led  the  way  : 
What  toils  by  land  I  whei^nux'd  in  &tal  fi^t 
Such  numbers  foil,  such  heroes  sunk  to  night : 
There  Ajax  great,  Achilles  these  the  brave, 
There  wise  Patroclus,  fill  an  early  grave,: 
There  too  mv  son — ah,  onoe  my  hei,  delight. 
Once  swift  of  foot,  and  tetiible  in  ^bt ; 
In  whom  stem  eournge  wUh  so&  virtue  joinM, 
A  faultless  body,  and  a  blameless  mind : 
Antilochus-Trwhat  more' can  I  relaV>  ? 
How  trace  the  tedious  series  of  our  fote  ? 
Kot  added  years  on  years  my  task  could  close. 
The  long  historian  of  my  oonntry's  woes':  . 
Back  to  thy  native  islands  tnight'st  thou  sail. 
And  leave  half-heard  the  melancholy  tale. 
Kine  painful  years  on  that  cbstested  »hore ; 
What  stratagems  we  foon'd,  what  toils  we  bore  * 
Still  labonni]^  on,  till  soaree  at  last  we  found 
Great  Jj»ve  psopitious,  and  o«r  conquest  eiowa'd. 
Far  o'er  the  rest  tl^  mighty  fiither  sbin'd. 
In  wit,  in  puiidence,  and  in  force  of  nypd. 
Axt  thou  the  son  of  that  ilhisfcrious  sire  ? 
With  joy  I  grssp  thee,  and  with  love  admireu 
So  like  your  voices,  and  your  words  so  wise. 
Who  finds  the  younger  must  consult  his  eyes* 
Thy  sire  and  I  were  oi^e ;  nor  vary'.d  ought 
In  public  senitenos,  or  in  private  fought; 
Alike  to  cpuncil  or  th'  assembly  ^oJite, 
With  e^ual  souls,  and-sentUn^nts  the  same« 
But  whiui  (by  wiidom  won)  proud  IHon  bnrn'd. 
And  in  their  $hips  the  conquering  Greeks  returned; 
Twas  God's  high  will  the  victois  to  divide. 
And  turn  the  events  confounding  human  pridie : 
Soma  he  destroy 'd,  sonse  sci^ter'd  as  the  dust, 
(Not  all  were  prudent,  and  not  al)  wercjust) 
Then  Discofd^sent  by  VaJUs  iroin  abovd. 
Stern  daughter  of  the  great  avenger  Jove, 
1'he  brother  kings  inopir'd  with  foU'debajbe; 
Who  call'd  to  cotwicil  all  th^  A^aian  state, 
But  caird  untiznely  (not  the  saored  ri^ 
Ohserv'd,  nyr  ksil^M^^  «cM««g:  UgHt 


Nor  herald  sworn  the  aesBioo  to  prodain) 
Sour  with  debauch  a  reeling  tribe  they  came* 
To  these  the  cause  of  meeting  they  explaia. 
And  Meneiaiis  moves  to  cross  the  main ; 
Not  so  the  king  of  men  >  he  wilTd  to  stay : 
These  sacred  rites  and  hecatombs  to  pay, 
And  calm  Minerva's  wrath.     Oh,  blind  to  fate ! 
The  gods  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 
With  ireful  taunts  each  other  they  oppose. 
Till  in  loud  tumult  all  the  Greeks  arose. 
Now  different  counsels  every  breast  divide, 
Each  bums  with  rancour  to  the  adverse  side : 
111'  unquiet  night  strange  prefects  entertain'd 
(So  Jove,  that  urg'd  us  to  our  fote,  ordain'd). 
We  with  the  rising  mom  our  ships  unmoor'd, 
And  braiight  eur  captives  and  «nr  storca  ahosri; 
But  half  the  people  with  respect  obey'd 
The  king  of  men, ,  and  at  his  bidding  stay*d. 
Now  on  the  wings  of  winds  our  course  we  keep 
(For  God  had  smooth'd  the  waters,  of  the  deep) ; 
For  Tenedos  we  spread  our  eag^  oars. 
There  land,  and  pay  due  victims  to  the  powers : 
To  bless  our  safe  return  we  join  in  prayer  ; 
But  angry  Jove  dispers'd  our  vows  in  air, 
And  rais'd  new  discord.  Then  (so  Heaven  decreed) 
Ulysses  first  and  Nestor  disagreed : 
Wise  as  he  was,  by  various  connseb  sway'd. 
He  there,  though  late,   to  please  the  monardi, 

sUy'd. 
But  I,  determinM,  stem  the  foamy  floods, 
Wam'd  of  the  coming  fury  of  the  gods. 
With  us,  Tydides  fear'd,  and  urg'd  his  haste  l 
And  Iftoefaiis  came,  but  came  the  last. 
He  join'd  our  vessels  in  the  Lesbian  bay. 
While  yet  ve  doubted  of  our  watery  way  ; 
If  to  tlie  right  to  urge  the  pilot's  toil, 
(I'he  safer  road)  beside  the  Csyrian  isle ; 
Or  the  straight  course  to  rocky  Chios  plough,       , 
And  ancbot  umher  Ifiraa's  shaggy  hnm  } 
We  soo^  direction  of  the  power  divine  s 
The  god  propitioua  gave  the  gniding  sign  ; 
Through  the  mild  seas  he  bid  ovr  aavy  steer. 
And  in  Eubcea  shmi  tiK  woes  we  fear. 
The  whistling  winda  akeadfr  vak'd  the  sky  ; 
Before  the  whirling  wmds  the  vcnels  fl.y, 
With  rapid  swiftness  cut  ttie  liquid  wagp. 
And  reach  Gerestus  at  the  point  of  d^y. 
There  hecatombs  d  h«dls,  to  Neptune  slain, 
High-flaniing  please  the  monarch  of  the  main* 
The  fonrthitey  shone,  wlicft  all  %heh'4aho«tts  o'er 
Tydides'  vessels  tonch'd  the  Wish*d^for ihoptw. 
But  I  to  Vyfoe  scud  before  the  gales. 
The  gods  still  htealiuag  on  my  swellnig9nik;      i 
Separate  firom  all,  I  safely  landed  here ; 
Their  iat^  or  foctanes  never  reneh'd  my  ens. 
Yet  what  I  leam'd,  attend ;  aahare  I  safte» 
And  ask'd  eadii  vnyager  eedh  besa'e  fote  ; 
Curious  to  know,  and  wUHng  to  raUtw 

**  Safe  feach'd  the  Mycmidona  their  aatiwe  land 
Beneath  AchiHes*  aoviike  son's  command. 
Those,  whom  .Ae  hair  ^fgveatApoUo^art^ 
Brave  PhilocMtea,  tasight  to  wing- the  dart ; 
And  those  wdiom  Idomira  from  iUon's  plam 
Had  led,  securely  eraet  the  dreadfitl  inain. 
H«w  Agttmemnon  tonch'd  his  Ai^ve  ooa»t. 
And  how  his  lifo  byftainl  and  force  he  lost. 
And  hpw  the  mnideDer  paid  his  feifcit  breath ; 
What  lands  so  distant  fi?om  that  scene  of  deaOi 
But  trembling  heaid  t^  ihme  ?  and,  beard,  admM 
Uow  well  tteaea  a|i|Mns,'d  the  aUughter'd  sice  I 
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Er*K  lo  th*  unhappy,  thai  unjnttiy  Meed, 

Heaven  pva  potterity,  t*  avenge  the  deed. 
So  fell  MgpAxm;  and  may'st  thoii,  my  Ariend, 
(On  whom  the  viKoet  of  thy  sire  dmoend) 
Mak«  future  times  thy  equal  act  adore, 
And  be  what  brave  Orestes  was  before  !*' 

The  prudent  youth  reply'^ :  **  O  thou  the  grace 
And  lasting  giory  of  the  Grecian  race ! 
Jttst  was  the  Tengeancp,  and  to  latest  days 
Shall  long  posterity  resound  the  praise. 
&)ine  god  this  arm  with  equal  prowess  Mess ! 
And  the  psood  suiton  shall  its  force  confess : 
Injurious  men  !  who  while  my  soul  is  sore 
Of  frrsh  aUronts,  are  meditating  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  henonr  to  my  hand. 
Nor  ihaU  my  father  repossess  the  land : 
Thefcfher's  fortune  never  to  return, 
Aad  the  sad  son^s  to  suffer  and  to  mourn  *" 

Thus  he;  and  Nestor  took  the  word :  ''Myson, 
h  it  then  true,  as  distant  rumours  run, 
Thit  crowds  of  rirals  for  thy  mother's  charms 
Thy  palace  fiif  with  insults  and  alarms  ? 
Say,  is  the  fauH,  through  tame  submission,  thine  } 
Or,  leagued  against  thee,  do  thy  people  join, 
Mo? »d  hy  some  oracle,  or  voice  divine  I 
And  yet  who  knows*  but  rrpening  lies  in  fete 
An  hour  of  Tengeance  for  th*  affficted  state ; 
Vhen  great  Ulysses  shall  suppress  these  harmSj 
Ulysses  singly,  or  all  Greece  in  arms. 
But  if  Athena,  war^  triumphant  maid, 
The  happy  son  will,  afi  the  ikther,  aid, 
(Whose  fame  and  safety  was  her  constant  care 
In  srery  chnger  and  in  every  War : 
Never  on  man  did  heavenly  bvour  shine 
With  rays  so  stit>ng,  distinguished,  and  divine, 
M  those  with  which  Minerva  markM  thy  sire) 
So  might  she  love  thee,  so  thy  soul  inspire ! 
Soon  should  their  hopes  in  humble  dnst  he  laid. 
And  long  oblivion  of  the  bridaf  bed. "  [plies) 

"  Ah !  no  such  hope*'  (the  prince  with  sighs  re- 
^  Csn  touch  my  breast !  that  blessing  Heaven  denies. 
B»*n  by  celestial  ftivour  were  it  given, 
Fortaoe  or  taAe  would  cross  the  will  of  Heaven." 

"  What  words  are  these,  and  what  imprudence 
(Thttsbterpos'd  the  martial  maid  divine)  [thine  ?** 
*'  Forgetful  youth  !  but  know,  the  power  above 
With  ease  can  save  each  object  of  his  love ; 
Wide  as  his  wiH  extendis  his  boundless  grace : 
Xor  lost  in  time,  nor  circnmicrib'd  by  placew        ^ 
Happier  his  lot,  who,  many  sorrows  past, 
Long  labouring  gnins  his^  natal  shore  at  last ; 
Than  who,  too  speedy,  hastes  to  end  his  life- 
Vy  some  stem  rofl\tiD,  or  adulterous  wifo. 
l>^th  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can*  miss. 
And  sU  »  possible  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  best,  the  dearest  fovourite  of  the  t^ky 
Must  taste  that  cup;  for  man  is  bom  to  die." 
Thus  check'd,  rcply'd  tllysses'  prudent  heir : 
**  Mentor,  nomore^-the  moamfu!  thought  forbear; 
For  he  no  more  must  draw  his  country's  breath. 
Already  snatch*d  by  fete,  and  the  black  doom  of 
J*a*s  we  to  other  sulS^ects  ;  and  engage       [death  ! 
On  themes  remote  the  venerable  sage 
0^1io  thrice  has  seen  t3ie  perishable  khid 
Of  men  dectiy,  and  throng  three  ages  shin*d 
Like  ^s  majestic,  and  like  gods  m  mind). 
For  mo<^ihe  knoars;  and  just  conclusions  drawtf. 
From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws, 
OsooofMdeus?  avfutlfestor,  tell 
Uowhe,  tbeitilghtv  AiraittettDoii,  k\\) 
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By  what  strange  fraud  .Sgystbns  trrought,  relata 
(By  force  he  oriuld  not)  such  a  hero's  fate  ? 
Liv'd  Menclaiis  not  in  Greece  !  or  where 
Was  then  the  martial  brother's  pious  care  ? 
Condemii'd  perhaps  some  foreign  shore  to  tread  ; 
Or  sure  .^gysthus  had  not  dar'd  the  deed." 
To  whom  the  full  of  days :  "  Illustrious  youth  ! 
Attend  (thou^  partly  thou  hast  guest)  the  tvuth. 
For  had  tho  martial  Meaelaas  found 
The  raffian  breathing  yet  on  Argive  giound ; 
Nor  eaith  had  hid  his  earease  from  the  skiei^ 
Nor  Grecian  virgina  shriek'd  his  obsequies. 
But  fowls  obscene  dtsmember'd  his  remains. 
And  dogs  had  torn  him  on  the  naked  ploina. 
While  thus  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  employ 'd,. 
The  wanton  youth  inglonous  peace  enjoyed  ; 
He,  stretch'd  at  ease  in  Argoe'  calm  recess, 
(Whose  stately  steeds  luxuriant  postures  bless) 
With  iattery^s  insinuating  art 
Sooth'd  the  frail  queen,  and  poisoned  all  her  hearU 
At  first,  with  worthy  shame  and  decent  pride. 
The  royal  dame  his  lawless  suit  denyM. 
For  vhrtue*s  image  yet  possest  her  ntind^ 
Taught  by  a  master  of  the  tuneful  kind : 
Atrides,  parting  from  the  Trojan  war. 
Consigned  the  youthful  oonsort  to  his  caro. 
True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  preservM  her  long 
In  honour's  litfkits ;  such  the  power  of  aong. 
But  whan  the  gods  these  objects  of  their  hate 
Dragged  to  destruction,  by  tho  links  of  fate  ^ 
The  bard  they  banishM  from  his  native  soil. 
And  left  all  helpless  in  a  <lesert  isle : 
There  he,  the  sweetest  of  the  sacred  train. 
Sung  dying  to  the  rocks,  hot  sung  in  vaiQ» 
Then  virtue  was  no  more ;  her  giard  away, 
She  foU,  to  hist  a  vohintfkry  prey. 
Ev'n  to  the  temple  stalked  th'  adulterous  sponse,. 
With  impious  thanks,  and-  mockery  of  vows. 
With  images,  with  garments',  and  with  gold  ; 
And  odorous  fumes  nom  loialed  altan  rc^l'd. 

"  Meantime  from  flaming  Troy  we  cut  the  wny. 
With  Menelaiis,  through  the  curling  sea. 
But  when  to  Sunium's  sacred-  point  we  camo, 
Crown'd  with  the  templeof  th^  Athenian  dame  } 
Atrides*  pilot,  Phrontes,  there  expiv'd 
(Phrontes,  of  all  the  sons  of  men  admir*d 
To  steer  the  bounding  bark  #ith  steady  toil^ 
When  the  storm  thickens,  and  the  billows  boil)  ^ 
While  yet  he  exascis*d  the  steerman's  art»  - 
Apollo  touchM  him  with  his  gentle  dart ; 
Ev'n  with  the  rudder  in  his  luind  he  feU. 
To  pay  whose  honours  to  the  shades  of  Hell^ 
We  check'd  our  haste,  by  pious  oJEfice  bouiid. 
And  laid  our  old  companion  inthe  ground. 
And  now,  tlic  rites  dischai-g'd,  our  course  we  kee} 
Far  on  the  gloomy  bosom  of  the  deep : 
Soon  as  Malasa's  misty  tope  arise. 
Sudden  the  tbmnderer  blackens  all  the  skies^ 
And  the  winds  whistle,  and  the  surges  roU 
Mountains  on  mountains)  and  obscure  the  poleu  . 
The  tempest  scalteis  and  divides  our  fleet : 
Part  the  atom  urges  on  the  coast  of  Crete. 
Where,  winding  round  the  rich  Cydonian  piasn. 
The  streams  of  Jaidan  issue  to  the  main. 
There  stands  a  rock,  high  en|inentand  steep. 
Whose  shaggy  bro«  overhangs  the  shady  deep. 
And  views  Gortyna  on  the  western  side ; 
On  this  rough  A\utar  drove  th'  impetuous  tide  a 
With  broken  force  the  billowa  roird  away, 
And  hearv'd  the  fl^et  into  ths  ne^bouring  bay ; 
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TliQS  sav'd  fti-m  deatb,  Uiey  gaioM  the  Phsestan 
'With  shatterM  vessels, and  disabled  oars:   [sbores> 
But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  waters  tost, 
Far  from  their  fellows  on  tb'  iEgypUaax^oast. 
I'bere  wandered  Mcnelaus  through  forei^  shores, 
Amassing  gold,  and  gathering  naval  stores ; 
While  curst  ^^sthus  the  detested  deed    . 
By  fraud  fulfilled,  and  his  great  brother  bled. 
Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Mycenae  sway'd, 
And  bis  stern  rule  the  groaoiug  land  obeyed ; 
The  eighth,  from  Athens,  to  his  reaim  rcbtor'd, 
Orestes  hrandishM  the  revenging  sword. 
Slew  the  dire  pair,  and  gave  to  funeral  flame 
The  vile  assassin,  and  adulterous  dame. 
That  day,  ere  yet  tlie  bloody  triumphs  cease, 
Retum'd  Atiides  to  the  coast  of  Greece. 
And  safe  to  Argos'  port  his  na\y  brought. 
With  gifts  of  price  and  ponderous  treasure  fraught 
Hence  warned,  my  son,  beware  !  nor  idly  stand 
Too  long  a  stranger  to  thy  native  land ) 
Lest  h(e.Ue8S  absence  wear  thy  wealth  away, 
While  lawless  feasters  in  thy  palace  sway ; 
Perhaps  may  seize  thy  realm,  and  share  the  spoil ; 
And  thou  return  with  disappointed  toil, 
From  thy  vain  journey,  to  a  rifled  isle. 
Howe'er,  ray  friend,  indulge  one  labour  more, 
'  And  seek  Atrides  on  the  Spartan  shore. 
He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made. 
And  many  languag'd  nations  has  surveyed ; 
And  measured  tracts  unknown  to  other  ships 
Amid  the  monstrous  wonders  of  the  dei^ps  ; 
(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  sky. 
Which  scarce  the  sea-fowl  in  a  year  o'erfly). 
Go  then ;  to  Sparta  take  the  watery  way. 
Thy  ship  and  sailors  but  for  orders  stay , 
Or,  if  by  land  thou  chuse  thy  conrse  to  bend. 
My  steeds,  my  chariots,  and  my  sons  attend  : 
Thee  to  Atrides  they  shall  safe  convey. 
Guides  of  thy  road,  companions  of  thy  way. 
lTrg*d  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  free  replies. 
And  sure  he  will ;  for  Menelaos  is  wise.'* 

Thus  while  be  speaks  the  ruddy  Sun  descends, 
And  twilight  gray  her  evening  shade  extends. 
Then  thus  tl^  hlue-ey'd  maid :  "  O  full  of  days ! 
Wise  are  thy  words,  and  just  are  all  thy  ways. 
Now  immolate  the  tongues^  and  mix  the  wine« 
Sacred  to  Neptune  and  the  powers  divine. 
The  lamp  of  day  is  quench' j  beneath  the  deep, 
And  soft  approach  the  balmy  hours  of  sleep : 
Nor  fits  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  feast, 
Timeless,  indecent,  but  retire  to  rest.'' 

So  spake  Jove's  daughter,  the  celestial  maid. 
The  sober  train  attended  and  obey'd. 
The  sacred  heralds  on  their  handb  around 
Pour'd  the  full  urns;   the  youths   the  goblett 

crowned : 
From  bowl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows : 
M'hile  to  tlie  final  sacrifice  they  rose. 
The  tongues  they  cast  upon  the  fragrant  flame. 
And  pour,  above,  the  consecrated  stream. 
And  now,  their  thirst  by  copious  draughts  allay'd. 
The  youthful  hero  an^  th'  Athenian  maid 
Piopose  departure  from  the  finished  rite. 
And  in  their  hollow  bark  to  pass  the  night : 
But  this  the  hospitable  sage  deny'd. 
'*  Forbid  it  Jove !  and  all  the  gods  !"  he  cry'd, 
*'  Thus  from  my  walls  the  much-Iov'd  son  to  send 
Of  such  a  hero,  and  of  such  a  friend  1 
Me,  as  some  needy  peasant,  would  ye  leave. 
Whom  Heaven  denies  the  blessing  to  relieve  ? 


Me  would  you  leave,  who  boast  imperial  fway^ 

When  beds  of  royal  state  invite  your  stay  ? 

No-^Ioifg  as  life  tliis  mortal  shall  inspire. 

Or  a^  my  children  imitate  tlieir  sire. 

Here  shall  the  wandering  stranger  find  bis  honae. 

And  hospitable  rites  adoru  the  dome." 

"  Well  hast  thou  spoke,"  (the  bluc-ey*d  maid 
replies) 
"  Beluv'd  old  roan  !  benevolent  as  wise. 
Be  the  kind  dictates  of  tby  heart  obeyed. 
And  let  thy  words  Telcmachus  persuade  : 
Me  to  thy  palace  shall  thy  steps  pursue  i 
I  to  the  ship  to  give  the  orders  due. 
Prescribe  dircictions,  and  confirm  the  crew. 
For  I  ajone  sustain  their  naval  cares, 
WlMi  boast  experience  from  these  silver  hairs  ; 
All  youths  the  rest,  whom  to  this  journey  move 
IJke  years,  like  tempers,  and  their  princess  love. 
There  in  the  vessel  shall  I  pass  the  night ; 
And  ^n  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  li^ ht, 
1  go  to  challenge  from  the  Caucons  bold, 
A  debt,  contracted  in  the  days  of  old. 
But  this  thy  guest,  receiv'd  with  friendly  carp, 
I^et  thy  strong  coursers  swift  to  Sparta  bear  j 
Prepare  thy  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
And  be  tby  son  companion  of  hb  way." 

Then  turning  witn  the  word,  Minerva  flies» 
And  soars  an  eagle  through  the  liquid  skies. 
Vision  divine  !  the  throng'd  spectators  gaze 
In  holy  wonder  fix'd,  and  still  amaze. 
But  chief  the  reverend  sage  admir'd  ;  be  took 
Tlie  hand  of  young  I'elcmachus,  and  spoke  : 
**  Oh,  happy  ycAith  I  and  favoured  of  the  skics» 
Distinguish*!!  care  of  guardian  deities ! 
Whose  early  years  fur  future  worth  engage. 
No  vulgar  manhood,  uo  ignoble  age. 
For,  lo  !  none  other  of  the  court  abo\'e 
Tlian  she,  the  daughUr  of  almighty  Jove, 
Pallas  herself,  the  war-triumphant  maid, 
Confost  is  thine,  as  once  thy  father's  aid. 
So  guide  me,  goddess  !  so  propitious  shine 
On  me,  my  consort,  and  my  royal  line ! 
A  )variing  bulhKk  to  thy  name  shall  smoke, 
Uutam'd,  unconscious  of  the  galling  yoke. 
With  ample  forehead,  and  yet  tender  borus. 
Whose  budding  honours  ductile  gold  adorns." 

Submissive  thus  tlie  hoary  sire  prefieir'd 
His  holy  vow :  the  favouring  goddess  heard. 
Then,  slowly  rising,  o'er  the  sandy  space 
Prec«ies  the  father,  follow'd  by  his  race,  | 

(A  long  procession)  timely  marching  home 
In  comely  order  to  the  regal  dome. 
There  when  arriv'd,  enthrones  around  him  plac*4 
His  sons  and  grandsons  the  wide  circle  grac'd. 
To  these  the  hospitable  sage,  in  sign  j 

Of  social  welcome,  mix'd  the  racy  wine 
(Late  from  the  mellowing  cask  resi6r'd  to  light. 
By  ten  long  years  reiln'd,  and  rosy  bright). 
To  Pallas  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crown^. 
And  sprmkl^  large  libations  on  the  ground. 
Each  drmks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  sleep  repairs. 
Deep  in  a  rich  alcove  the  prince  was  laid. 
And  slept  beneath  the  pompous  colonnade  ;  j 

Fast  by  his  side  Pisistratus  lay  spread,  ; 

(In  age  his  equal)  on  a  splendid  bed :  ' 

But  in  an  inner  court,  securely  clos'd. 
The  reverend  Nestor  and  bis  queen  lepes'd. 

When  now  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  daam,         j 
With  rosy  lustre  puipled  o*er  the  lawn  ;  , 
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The  old  tban  etfrljr  r<iie»  wnlkM  forth,  and  sate 

()d  poliskM  itooe  before  his  palaoe-gatt : 

With  ungnents  tmooth  the  lucid  diari>le  ihooe^ 

Where  ancteat  Nelens  sate,  a  rustic  throne ; 

But  be  deeccodiog  to  th'  hifernal  shade, 

Ssge  Nestor  fiU'd  it,  and  the  sceptre  sfray*d* 

His  SODS  aroond  him  mild  obeisance  pay, 

Md  duteous  take  the  ofders  of  the  day. 

First  Echepbron  and  Stratius  quit  their  bed  t 

Then  Penenft,  Aretns,  and  Tbrasymed ; 

The  lost  Pisistratus  aitMe  from  rett : 

They  came,  eod  near  him  plac'd  tbe  stranger-g«Mt 

To  these  the  senior  thus  declar*d  his  will : 

**  My  S00&  I  the  dictates  of  your  sire  fulfill 

To  Palltt,  first  of  gods,  prepare  the  feast. 

Who  grsc'd  our  rites,  a  more  than  mortal  gnest 

Lk  one,  dispatchful,  bid  some  swain  to  lead 

A  well-fed  bullock  ftom  the  grassy  mead ; 

Obe  icek  the  harbour  where  the  vessels  moor. 

And  bring  thy  friends,  Telemachos!  ashore 

(Leave  only  two  the  galley  to  attend)  ; 

Another  to  laertius  must  we  send. 

Artist  divine,  whose  skilful  hands  infold 

Tbe  vidimus  horn  with  drcumfusile  gold. 

Tbe  rest  may  here  the  pious  duty  share. 

And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feast  prepare, 

Tbe  seats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring. 

And  limpid  waters  from  the  living  spring." 

He  said,  and  busy  each  his  care  bestow'd : 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  low'd, 
Ahcady  came  the  Ithacensian  crew, 
Tbe  dextrous  smith  the  tools  already  drew : 
Hii  ponderous  hammer,  and  his  anvil  sound, 
Aad  the  strong  tangs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  wss  Minerva  absent  from  the  rite. 
She  ▼iew'd  her  hooonrs,  and  enjoyed  the  nght 
With  reverend  hand  the  king  presents  the  gold. 
Which  round  th*  Intorted  bonis  the  gilder  roU'd, 
^  vRHight,  as  Pallas  might  with  pnde  behold. 
YoQDg  Aretus  fkom  forth  his  bridal  bower 
Brooght  the  full  laver,  o'er  their  hands  to  pour, 
Aad  canisteis  of  consecrated  flour. 
Stmios  and  Echephron  tbe  victim  led ; 
Tbe  ax  was  held  by  wariike  Thrasymed, 
In  act  to  strike:  before  him  Peiseus  stood, 
The  Tsse  extending  to  receive  the  blood. 
The  king  himself  initiates  to  the  power ; 
Scatten  with  quivering  hand  the  sacred  flour, 
Aad  the  stream  sprinkles :  from  the  curling  brows 
The  hair  collected  in  the  fire  he  throws. 
^wa  as  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid. 
And  taoed  wheat  upon  the  victim  laid. 
Strong  Thrasymed  disaiarg'd  the  speeding  blow 
Full  00  his  neck,  and  cut  tbe  nerves  in  twa 
Dovn  soak  the  heavy  beast :  the  females  round. 
Maids,  wives,  and  matrons,  mix  a  shrilling  sound. 
^or  iconi*d  the  queen  tbe  holy  choir  to  join 
(The  ficst-bom  she,  of  old  Clymenus*  line  -, 
h  youth  by  Npstor  lov'd,  of  spotless  fame. 
And  lov'd  in  age,  Enrydice  her  name).      [death ; 
Prom  earth  they  rear  him,  struggling  now  with 
And  Nestor's  youngest  stops  the  vents  of  breath. 
The  soul  for  ever  flies :  on  all  sides  round 
StreaiBs  the  black  blood,    and  smokes  upon  the 
The  beast  they  then  divide,  and  disunite    [ground. 
The  ribs  and  limbs,  observant  of  the  rite : 
On  these,  in  double  cawls  involved  with  art, 
Tbe  choicest  morsels  lay  from  every  part 
The  sacred  sage  before  his  alUr  stands, 
Tynitthe  bunt^ifieriog  witb  his  holy  baadi^ 


And  pours  the  wine,  and  bids  the  flames  aspire : 
The  youth  with  instruments  surround  the  fire. 
The  thighs  now  sacrificed,  and  entrails  drest, 
111'  assistants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  rest. 
While  these  ofiicious  tend  the  rites  divine. 
The  last  fair  branch  of  the  Nestorean  line. 
Sweet  Polycaste,  took  the  pleasing  toil . 
To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragrant  oil* 
0*er  his  foir  limbs  a  flowery  vest  he  threw. 
And  isstied,  like  a  god,  to  mortal  view. 
His  former  seat  besides  the  king  he  found 
(His  people's  father  with  his  peers  around)  ; 
All  plafe'd  at  ease  the  holy  banquet  join, 
And  in  the  dazzling  goblet  laughs  tbe  wine. 

*Vhe  rAge  of  thirst  and  hunger  now  suppresi. 
The  monarch  turns  him  to  his  royal  guest ; 
And  for  the  promis'd  journey  bids  prepare 
The  saK)oth-hair'd  horses,  and  the  rapid  car. 
Observant  of  his  word ;  the  w'ord  scarce  spoke. 
The  sons  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  hamdmaid  brings. 
And  presents,  such  as  suit  the  state  of  kings* 
The  glittering  seat  Telemacbus  ascends; 
His  faithful  guide  Pisistratus  attends ; 
With  hasty  band  the  ruling  reins  he  dre# : 
He  lash'd  the  coursers,  and  tbe  coursers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  aud  smok'd  along  tbe  field. 
The  towers  of  Pylos  sink,  iu  view*  decay, 
Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  till  close  of  day : 
Then  sunk  tbe  Sun,  and  darkened  all  the  way. 

To  Phcrs  now,  Diocleus)  stately  scat 
(Of  Alpheus'  race),  the  weary  youths  retreat. 
Hift  house  affords  the  hospitable  rite. 
And  pleasM  they*  sleep  (the  blessing  of  the  night), 
fiut  when  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  d^wo. 
With  rosy  lustre  purpled  o'er  the  lawn ; 
Again  they  mount,  their  journey  to  renew. 
And  from  the  sounding  portico  they  flew. 
Along  the  waving  fields  their  way  they  hold, 
The  fields  receding  as  the  chariot  roll'd  : 
Then  slowly  sunk  the  ruddy  globe  of  light, 
And  o'er  the  shaded  landscape  rush'd  the  night* 
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TRB  CONr£RS!lCB   WITS    MSNSLAVS. 

TsLBMACHUs  with  Pisistntus  arriving  at  Sparta, 
is  hospitably  received  by  Menelaus,  to  whom 
he  relates  tbe  cause  of  his  comuig,  and  learns 
from  him  many  particulars  of  what  befet  the 
Greeks  since  the  destruction  of  Troy.  He  dwells 
more  at  large  upon  the  prophecies  of  Proteus  to 
him  in  his  return;  from  which  he  acquaints 
Telemacbus,  that  Ulysses  is  detained  in  the 
island  of  Calypso. 

)n  the  mean  time  the  suitors  consult  to  destroy 
Telemachus  in  his  voyage  hom«,     Pcndope 
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POPE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


i«  apprised  of  ihts ;  but  comforted  in  m  dream 
by  Pallas,  in  the  shape  of  her  sister  Ipthinia. 


And  naw  proud  Sparta  with  tbehr  wheels  resounds, 
Sparta  whose  walls  a  raoire  of  hills  surrounds  : 
At  the  fair  dome  the  rapid  labour  ends  j 
M'here  sate  Atrides  *mi(ht  his  bridal  friends. 
With  double  vows  invoking  Hj^mcirs  power, 
To  bless  Ids  sons*  and  dau;;hter8'  nuptial  hour. 

Tiiat  day,  to  great  Achilles'  son  resign'd, 
Ilormione,  the  fburest  of  the  kind, 
Was  sent  to  crown  the  long-protracted  joy, 
EspoiisM  before  the  final  doom  of  Troy  : 
With  steeds  and  gilded  cars,  a  goii^eous  trahi 
Attend  the  nymph  to  Phthia's  distant  reign. 
ISIcanwhile  at  home,  to  Mbgapenthes*  bed 
'ilie  virgin -choir  Alector's  daughter  led. 
Brave  Megapenthc-s,  from  a  stol*n  amour 
'J'o  lErreat  Atrides'  age  his  handmaid  bore : 
To  Herai*s  bed  the  gods  alone  assign 
Hcrmionc,  t*  extend  the  regal  Kne  ; 
On  whom  a  r»flant  pomp  of  graces  watt. 
Resembling  Venus  in  attractive  state. 

\\  hilethis  gay  fiiendly  troop  the  king  surround. 
With  festival  and  mirth  the  roofs  resound : 
A  bard  amid  the  joyous  circle  sings 
Hij;h  aire,  attempcVd  to  the  vocal  strmgs  j 
AVhilst,  warbling  to  the  varied  strain,  advance 
Two  sprightlv  youths  to  form  the  bounding  dance. 
'Tuas  then,  that,  issuing  through  the  palace  gate, 
Thn  splendid  car  roIPd  slow  in  regal  state : 
On  the  bright  eminence  young  Nestor  shone, 
And  fast  beside  him  great  Ulyaes*  son : 
(iravp  Eteoneus  saw  the  pomp  appear. 
And,  speeding,  thus  addressed  the  royal  car: 
"  Two  youths  approach,  whose  semblant  features 
prove 
Their  blood  devolving  from  the  source  of  Jove 
Is  dne  reception  dcign*d,  or  must  they  bend 
'J'hoir  d6ui)tful  course  to  seek  a  distajat  friend  ?" 

•*  Insensate,"  (with  a  sigh  the  king  replies) 
**  Too  long,  misjudging,  have  1  thought  thee  wise : 
But  sure  relentless  foUy  steeb  thy  breast, 
Obdurate  to  rtycct  the  stranger  guest ; 
To  those  dear  hospitable  rites  a  fo«, 
■Which  in  my  wanderings  oft  relieved  my  woe  : 
ViH\  by  the  bounty  of  another's  board, 
Till  pitying  Jovh  my  native  realm  restored— 
;-trai^ht  be  the  coursers  from  the  car  relcast, 
Condnct  the  youths  to  grace  the  genial  feast" 

The  seneschal  rcbuk'd  ia  haste  withdrew ; 
Witti  i:qual  haste  a  menial  train  pursue : 
Port  lt<I  the  courwrrs,  (torn  the  car  enlarged ; 
Kiich  to  a  crib  with  choicest  grain  surcharged ; 
l»rtrt  in  a  portico,  profusely  grac'd 
\\  ith  rich  magnificence,  the  chariot  plac'd: 
•r.hen  to  tba  dome  the  fti^adly  pair  invite, 
\V  ho  eve  the  dft27.1ing  roof*  with  vast  delight ; 
Kcspletident  as  the  blaxe  of  snmmer-noon. 
Or  tlie  pale  radiance  of  the  midnight  Mom/, 
from  room  to  roam  their  eager  view  they  bend  ♦ 
Thcijcc  to  the  bath,  a  beauteous  pile,  descend  4 
Where  a  bright  damsc-l-train  attend  the  gucsta 
With  liquid  odours,  and  embroidered  vests. 
Hi-fresh'd,  they  wait  them  to  t\\e  bower  of  state, 
SVbere  circled  with  his.  peers  Atrides  sate : 
Tbron'd  next  the  kinir,  a  fair  attendant  brmgs 
The  pur6^  product  of  the  crystal  springs  ; 


High  on  a  massy  va«o  of  silver  mcinlicly 
The  bumiHh'd  lover  fl«ine«  with  solid  g«kl  |- 
Ih  soliil  gold  the  purple  vintage  fiows; 
And  on  th<  board  a  seeoad  banquet  rose. 
Wlien  thus  the  king. with  hospitable  port : — 
"  Accept  thir  wetccnno  to  the  Spartan  court ; 
The  waste  of  nature  k^  tiie  i^ast  repair, 
Tlien  your  high  lineage  and  your  names  deebrt : 
Say  frotn  what  seeptcr'd  ancestry  ye  chum, 
Recorded  eminent  in  deathless  fame  ? 
For  vulgar  parents  cannot  stmMp  their  race 
With  tignatwres  olsuch  majcrtie  graeft" 

Ceosina^,  benevolent  he  strMght  asngaa 
The  royal  portion  of  the  ehoioest  chines 
To  each  accepted  friend :  with  grateftil  baste 
They  shai«  the  honours  of  the  rich  repast. 
Suffic'd,  seft^whispering  thai  to  Nestor^  son, 
His  head  lecfin'd,  yoirag  Ithacm  beguw : 

'*  View*sl  thou  unmov'd,  O  ever-hoooav'd  most! 
These  prodigies  of  art,  and  wondrous  cost ! 
Above,  beneatl),  around  the  palace  shines 
7'he  sumless  treasure  of  exhausted  mines : 
I'he  spoils  of  elephants  the  roofs  inlay, 
Am\  studded  amber  darts  a  golden  ray  : 
Such,  and  not  nobler,  in  the  realms  above. 
My  wonder  dictates,  is  the  dome  of  jNve." 
The  monarch  took  the  word,  and  gra^-e  rcplyM : 
'*  Presumptuous  are  the  vaunts,  and  vain  the  pride 
Of  man,  who  dares  in  pomp  with  Jove  cootest, 
Unchang  d,  immortal,  and  supremely  blest ! 
With  all  my  afTluence,  when  my  woes  are  weigb'd, 
Knvy  win  own  the  purchase  dearly  pahL 
For  eight  sIoa  -circling  years  by  tenpeit  loit, 
From  Cyprus  to  the  fhr  Phceniciatt  ceoet 
(Sidon  the  capital)  t  stretch'd  nsy  toil 
Through  regions  fattened  with  the  Aaws  of  Nile. 
Next,  .fCthiopia's  utmost  bound  <«)»loffe. 
And  the  parched  borrleie  of  th*  Arabian  shore : 
1*hen  warp  my  voyage  on  the  sontliera  gales, 
0*cr  tb(j  warm  Libyan  wave  to  spread  my  Aib : 
That  happy  clime !  where  each  revolving  year 
Tlie  teeming  ewes  a  triple  oflftpring  beer  ; 
And  two  fair  crescents  of  transhicent  bom 
The  brows  of  all  their  young  increase  adoni ; 
'('he  shepherd  swains,  with  sure  abundanot  Mest, 
On  the  fat  flock  and  rural  dainties  feast; 
Nor  want  of  Iterbace  nuikcs  tlie  dairy  fail, 
But  every  season  fills  the  foaming  pail. 
Whilst,  hea^Mug  unwishM  wealth,  I  distant  roam, 
The  best  of  brothers,  at  his  natal  home, 
By  the  dire  fury  of  a  traitress  wife, 
Fiids  the  ^ad  evening  of  a  stormy  life  s 
Whence  with  incessant  grief  my  soul  amioyM, 
Theso  richeis  ate  possessed,  but  not  enjoy'd  ! 
My  waw,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue. 
To  yo«t,  your  fathers  have  recorded  long : 
How  famirinp:  Heaven  repaid  my  gbrions  toils 
With  a  sack'd  palace,  and  barimric  spoils. 
Oh  !  had  the  %odn  so  large  a  boon  denyM, 
And  life,  the  just  equivalent,  supply'd 
To  those  brave  warriors,  who,  with  gh>ry  fir*dj 
Far  from  their  country  in  my  cause  expdr'd : 
Still  in  short  intf-rvals  of  phrasing  woe, 
Regsidfiil  of  tlte  friendly  dues  I  owe, 
I  to  the  glorioRs  dead,  for  ever  d»ar ! 
Indulge  the  tribute  of  a  graleAil  tear. 
But  oh  !  ^Hysscs — deepvr  than  the  rest 
I'hat  sad  id<'a  woands  mr  anxious  breast  f 
My  heart  bleeds  fresh  with  agonising  pain  $ 
The  bowi  and  tnstefal  vtondi^tewayt  m  enin. 
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Nw  iiwp*8  9oft  povfr  can  cbse  my  streotniiig  tfes, 
Wiieo  imag'd  to  my  soal  hii  sorrows  rise. 
No  |Mrit  in  my  cause  be  ceasM  to  prore,  i 

His  laboaneqttatl'd  only  by  my  love? 
And  both  alike  to  bitter  foitune  bom, 
Forbim  tosuflhr,  and  for  me  to  moani! 
Hlif  ther  be  wanders  on  some  friendless  coast. 
Or  iflides  m  Stj^ian  gloom  a  pemdTe  ghost, 
Xofiimefeveab;  but,  doubtful  of  his  doom. 
His  good  old  sire  with  sorrow  i  >  tbe  tomb 
Declines  his  trembling  steps ;  untimely  csre 
Withers  the  blooming  Tigour  of  his  heir ; 
And  the  chaste  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Wastes  all  her  widowed  hours  in  tender  moan«^' 

While  thus  psttbetic  to  tbe  prince  he  spoke. 
Aom  the  brare  yutttb  the  streaming  passion  broke : 
Studious  to  reil  the  grief,  in  vain  represt, 
His  free  he  shrouded  with  his  purple  vest : 
The  cooscioiis  nmoarch  pierc'd  tlie  ooy  disguise, 
And  Tiew*d  his  filial  love  with  vast  surprise: 
Duhioos  to  press  tbe  tender  them^,  or  wail 
To  hear  the  youtb  enquire  bis  fiitber^s  fate. 

In  this  suspence  bright  Helen  grsc'd  the  rooMi ; 
Before  her  bpeath'd  a  gale  of  rich  perfbme. 
So  moTes,  Bdoni*d  with  each  attractive  gnioe, 
The  silfcr-shafied  goddess  of  the  chase ! 
The  seat  of  majesty  Adraste  brings, 
With  art  tUnstrions,  fbr  the  pbnp  of  kings ; 
To  sprted  the  pall  (beneiith  the  ivgal  cbsir) 
Of  softest  woof,  is  bright  Alcippe^s  cam. 
A  silver  canister,  divinely  wrought, 
In  her  soft  hands  the  beautsous  Pbylo  bnm^  ; 
To  Sparta's  <|Qeen  of  did  the  radiant  vojk 
Alcandra  gave,  a  pfedge  of  royal  grace : 
For  INrfybus  her  iord  (whose  sovereign  sway 
The  Healthy  tribes  of  Pharian  l^hebes  obey), 
When  to  that  ooart  Atrides  came,  carest 
With  vast  munificence  th*  smpe.*ial  guest : 
Tto  laven  from  tbe  richest  ore  refinM, 
With  silver  tripods,  tbe  kiad  host  assigned ; 
And  bontiteous  from  the  royal  treasure  told 
Ten  cqool  talents  of  refulgent  gold. 
AlcsBdra,  consort  of  his  high  command, 
A  golden  distaiF  ^ve  to  Helen's  hand ; 
And  that  ricl)  vase,  with  living  sculpture  #roag)jt. 
Which,  heap'd  withw«ol,  the  beaataouf  Phylo 

brought; 
The  sakea  fieecie  impovpled  for  the  loom, 
Kirall'd  the  hyacihth  in  veTnal  blAom.  • 
The  soraieigii  seat  then  Jove-4>oni  HelM  press'd. 
And  pleasing  thus  her  scepCer'd  lofd  oddress'd  : 

"  Who  grace  our  {ndiioe  now,  that  friendly 
pair. 
Speak  they  thdr  lines^e,  or  thehr  names  dechAre  ? 
^'ncertam  df  the  troth,  yet  unoontrord. 
He*  ne  the  bodijlg  df  my  breast  unfold, 
^ith  fonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cbect  I  trace 
The  feature  of  the  Ulysseott  raoe : 
Diffus'd  o'er  each  reoemhling  line  ap^cM, 
In  just  similitude,  the  grace  atld  afr 
OfyoQDgTelemacfausI  the  lovely  boy, 
^^  bleffi'd  Ulysses  with  a  ftither's  joy, 
What  thne  the  Qieeks  comMiCd  thd^  social  airms^ 
T  aveqge  the  otaiD  of  my  iH^BCad  charms  l" 

"  Just  is  thy  thought,*'  the  king  assenting  cries, 
"  MetUnks  Ulvsses  strikoimy  wontfierhig  eyes ; 
Fnll  shiMs  the  fetbcr  kr  the  MiiA  frk*M, 
Hit  port,  hisftstores,  and  fais  «Mkp6,  fhe^me: 
^Kh  quick  rtgavds-his  spavktitig  cym  besCoW  ; 
SochwavyriBgkUo'arbiifthauMdMfiowl   * 


And  when  he  heard  the  long  dlsasiltms  Aore 
Of  cares,  which  in  my  caufc  Ulysses  bore ; 
Dismay'd,  heart-wounded  with  paternal  wOcs, 
Above  restraint  tbe  tide  of  sorrow  rote : 
Cautious  to  let  the  gushing  gri^  appear. 
His  purple  garment  veil'd  the  iWlling  teaW 

'*  See  there  confest,"  Pisistratus  replies, 
**  The  genuine  worth  of  Ithacus  the  wise  ! 
Of  that  heroic  sire  the  youth  is  sprung, 
But  modest  awe  hath  chainM  bis  timorous  ton^ic  : 
Thy  voice,  O  king  !  with  pieas'd  attention  heard. 
Is  like  the  dictates  of  a  god  l^ver'd. 
With  him  at  Nestor's  high  command  I  came, 
Whose  age  I  honour  with  a  parent's  name. 
By  adverse  destiny  constniin'd  to  sue^ 
For  counsel  and  redress,  be  sdes'to  you. 
Whatever  ill  the  friendless  orphan  bears, 
Bercav'd  of  parents  in  his  infaut  years. 
Still  must  the-wrong'd  Telemachus  sustain. 
If,  hopeful  of  your  aid,  he  hopes  in  vain : 
.AfEanc'd^n  your  friendly  power  aloije, 
The  youth  would  vindicate  the  vacant  throne." 

"  Is  Sparta  blest,  and  these  jtesiring  eyes 
View  my  friend's  son?"  (the  king  exulting  cries) 
"  Son  of  my  friend,  by  glorious  toils  approve, 
Wliosfe  sword  was  sacred  to  the  man  he  IbvM  t 
Mirror  of  constant  (aith,  rever'd,  and  moum'd  !•— > 
When  Troy  was  ruin'd,  had  the  chief  retom'd. 
No  Greek  an  equal  space  had  e'er  possest. 
Of  dekr  affection  in  my  grateful  breasL 
I,  to  confirm  the  mutual  joys  we  shar'd. 
For  his  abode  a  capital  prepared ; 
Argos  the  seat  of  sovereign  rule  1  cho0; 
Fair  in  the  plan  the  future  palace  rose, 
Where  my  Ulysses  and  his  race  might  reign,  - 
And  portion  to  his  tribes  the  wide  domain* 
To  them  my  vassals  had  resign'^  a  sOil, 
W*ith  teeming  plenty  to  reward  their  toil. 
There  with  commutual  zeal  we  both  had  strove 
In  acts  of  dear  benevolence  and  love : 
Brothers  in  peace,  not  rivals  in  oommafad. 
And  death  alone  dissolv'd  the  friendly  band ! 
Some  envfoos  power  the  blUsful  scetie  destroys ; 
Vanisb'd  are  all  the  visionary  jojfs : 
Tbe  soul  of  friendship  to  my  hope  U  lost. 
Fated  to  wander  from  his  natal  coast !" 

He  ceas'd ;  a  gust  of  grief  began  to  rise. 
Fast  streams  a  tide  fhom  beanteoos  Helen's  eyes; 
Fast  for  tbe  sire  the  filial  sorrows  flow ; 
The  weeping  monarch  swells  the  mighty  woe : 
Thy  cheeks,  Pisistratus,  the  tears  Mew, 
While  pictur'd  to  thy  mind  appeor'd  ih  view 
Thy  martial  brother  ^ :  on  thd  Phrygian  plain 
Extended  palfe,  by  swarthy  Memtion  slain  ! 
But  silence  soon  the  son  of  Nestor  broke, 
And,  melting  frith  fraternal  pfty,  spoke : 

"  Frequent,  O  king,  was  Nestor  wont  to  raise 
And  charm  attention  with  thy  copious  praise : 
To  crown  thv  various  gifts,  the  sage  assigii'd 
Tbe  glory  or  a  Arm  capacious  ixiitid : 
With  that  superior  attribute  cohtrol 
This  uoavailhig  impotence  of  ioiil, 
Let  not  your  roof  whh  echoing  grief  resound, 
Now  for  the  feast  the  friendly  bonfrl  is  crown'd  ; 
But  wheh,  from  dewy  shade'' eknet^g  bri^rht, 
Aurora  streaks  th«  sky  with  ort(*nt  light, 
Ijet  each  deplore  his  iiecd :  the  tites  of  woe 
Are  all,  idaS !  the  living  can  bcstoi^ : 


f  Antilochuor 
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O^ef  ibe  congeoUl  dasi  inioin'd  to  shear 

The  graceful  curl,  and  drop  the  tender  tear. 

Tlien,  mingling  in  the  mournful  pomp  with  you, 

IMl  pay  my  brother's  ghost  a  warrior's  due. 

And  mourp  the  brave  Antilochiis,  a  name 

Not  unrecorded  in  the  rolls  of  fame : 

With  strength  and  speed  superior  form'd  in  fight 

To  face  the  foe,  or  intercept  his  flight : 

I'oo  early  snatch'd  by  fate,  ere  known  to  me  ! 

X  boast  a  witness  of  his  worth  in  thee.''     [rejomi,) 

*'  Young  and  mature !"   (the  monarch  thus 
**  In  thee  renew'd  the  soul  of  Nestor  shines : 
Form'd  by  the  care  of  that  consummate  sage, 
In  early  bloom  an  oracle  of  age 
Whene'er  his  influence  Jotc  touchsaies  to  shower 
To  bless  tlie  natal,  and  the  nuptial  hour ; 
From  the  great  sire  transmissive  to  the  race. 
The  boon  devolving  gives  disUnguish'd  grace. 
8uch,  happy  Nestor!  was  thy  glorious  doom; 
Around  thee,  full  of  ye^rs,  thy  offspring  bloom. 
Expert  of  arms,  and  prudent  in  debate ; 
The  gifts  of  Heaven  to  guard  thy  hoary  state. 
But  now  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  breast, 
'^'asb,  and  partake  serene  the  friendly  feast. 
To  move  thy  suit,    Telemachus,  delay. 
Till  Heaven's  revoking  lamp  restores  the  day." 

He  jsaid,  Aspbalion  swift  the  lavcr  brings ; 
Alternate  all  parUke  the  grateful  springs : 
Then  frpip  the  rites  of  purity  repair. 
And  with  keen  gus^  the  savqry  viands  share. 
Meantime,  with  genial  joy  to  warm  the  soul. 
Bright  Helen  mix'd  a  mirth-inspiring  bowl : 
Temper'd  with  drugs  of  sovereign  use,  t'  aj>si)a|;e 
The  boiling  bosom  of  tumultuous  rage.; 
To  clcgr  the  cloudy  front  ot  wrinkled  care. 
And  dry  the  tearful  sluice^  of  despair : 
Charm'd  with  that  virtuops  dpiught  tl^'  exalted 
All  sense  of  woe  delivers  to  tbe  wind.  [fDJri^ 

Though  on  the  blazing  pile  his  parent  lay. 
Or  a  lov'd  brother  groan'd  his  life  away. 
Or  darling  son,  oppress'd*  by  ruffian-force, 
Fell  breatliless  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  corse ; 
Frpm  mom  to  eve,  impassive  and  serene, 
'the  man  entranC'd  would  view  the  deathfal  scene. 
These  drugs,  so  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life. 
Bright  Helen  leam'd  from  Thone's  imperial  wife ; 
Who  sway'd  the  sceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  various  simples  clothes  the  fattened  soil. 
With  wholesome  herbage  mix'd,  the  direful  bane 
Of  vegetable  venom  taints  the  plain  ; 
From  Paeon  sprung,  their  patron-god  imparts 
To  all  the  Pharian  race  his  healing  arts. 
The  beverage  now  prcpar'd  t'  inspire  the  feast. 
The  circle  thus  this  beauteous  queen  addrest : 
"  Thron'd  in  oipnipotence,  sopremest  Jove 
Tempers  the  fates  of  human  race  above ; 
]|y  the  firm  sanction  of  his  sovereign  will. 
Alternate  are  decreed  our  good  and  ill. 
To  feastfu)  mirth  be  this  white  hour  assign'd, 
And  sweet  di^ourae,  tbe  banquet  of  the  mind- 
Myself,  assisting  in  tbe  ^al  joy. 
Will  tell  Ulysses'  bold  explojt  in  Troy : 
Sole  witness  of  the  deed  I  now  declare ; 
8p<?ak  you  (who  saw)  his  wonders  in  the  wav. 

"  Seam'd  o'er  with  wounds,  which  his  own  sabre 
In  the  vile  habit  of  a  village-slave,  [g^yc. 

The  fqp  deceiv'd,  he  poss'd  the  tented  plaJQ,* 
In  Troy  to  mingle  with  the  hostile  train. 
In  this  attire  secure  from  searching  eyes. 
Till  haply  pievcing  threugh  the  dark  disguise 


The  ahief  1  challenged ;  he,  whose  priotSs'd  wit 

Knew  all  tbe  serpent  mazes  of  deceit. 

Eludes  my  search :  but  when  his  form  I  viewM 

Fresh  from  the  bath  with  flagrant  oilf  renew'd. 

His  limbs  in  military  purple  dress'd ; 

Each  brightening  grace  tbe  genuine  Greek  con- 

fess'd. 
A  previous  pledge  of  sacred  iaith  obtain'd. 
Till  he  tbe  lines  and  Argive  fleftTregaio'd, 
To  keep  his  stay  oon  jr^al'd ;  tbe  chief  deelar'd 
Tbe  plans  of  war  against  the  town  prepared. 
Exploring  then  the  secrets  of  the  state. 
He  iearn'd  what  best  might  urge  the  Dardan  fate: 
And,  safe  returning  to  the  Grecian  host. 
Sent  many  a  shade  to  Pinto's  dreary  coast 
Loud  grief  resounded  through  the  towers  o(Tnf, 
But  my  pleas'd  bosom  glow'd  with  secret  joy : 
For  then,  with  dire  remorse  and  oonsdous  shame, 
I  view'd  th'  effects  of  that  disastrous  flame. 
Which,  kindled  by  th'  imperious  q\ieen  of  lotT, 
Constrained  me  from  my  native  realm  to  rOTe : 
And  oft  in  bitterness  of  soul  deplor'd 
My  absent  daughter,  and  my  dearer  lord, 
Adihur'd  among  the  first  of  human  race. 
For  every  gilt  of  mind,  and  manly  grace." 
"  Right  well,"  reply'd  the  king,  "  your  speech 
displays 
The  matchless  merit  of  the  chief  jtm  praise : 
Heroes  in  various  climes  m3f8elf  have  found. 
For  martial  deeds,  and  depi^  of  thought  renown'dj 
But  Ithacus,  unrival'd  in  his  daim,  j 

May  boast  a  title  to  the  loudest  fame ; 
In  battle  calm,  he  guides  the  rapid  storm. 
Wise  to  resolve,  a^d  patient  to  perfbmi. 
What  wondrous  cooduot  in  the  chief  a]^[>ear'd, 
Whep  the  vast  febric  of  the  steed  we  rear'd ! 
Some  demon,  apxiQus  for  the  Tpojan  doom, 
Urg'd  you  with  great  Deiphobus  to  come, 
T*  explore  the  fraud;  with  guile  oppos'd  to  guile. 
Slow- pacing  thrice  around  th'  insidious  pile ;       I 
Each  noM  leader's  name  yon  thrice  invoke, 
Your  accent  varying  as  their  spouses  spoke. 
The  pleasing  sounds  each  latent  warrior  wann'd,i 
But  most  Tydides'  and  my  heart  alann'd :  | 

To  quit  the  steed  we  both  impatient  press. 
Threatening  to  answer  ffom  the  dark  recess. 
Unmov'd  the  mind  of  Itliacus  remain'd : 
And  the  vain  ardours  of  our  love  restraiu'd  : 
But  Anticlus,  unable  to  conti;^!, 
Spoke  loud  the  language  of  his  yearning  soul :     ! 
Ulysses  straight,  with  indignation  flr'd, 
(For  so  the  oommon  care  of  Greece  required) 
Firm  to  his  lips  his  forceful  hands  appljr'd. 
Till  on  his  tongue  the  fluttering  murmurs  dy'd. 
Meantime  Minerva,  firom  the  frisudful  borse. 
Back  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  course.'^ 

"  Inclement  Fate!"  Telemachus  replies, 
"  Frail  is  the  boasted  attribute  of  wise  : 
The  leader,  mingling  with  the  vulgar  host. 
Is  in  the  common  mass  of  matter  lost  I 
But  now  let  sleep  the  painful  waste  rq>air 
Of  sad  reflection,  and  oorrodmg  care.** 

He  ceas'd ;  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  waii 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  state ; 
Beneath  an  ample  porticq,  they  spread, 
The  downy  fleece  to  fttnn  the  slumberous  bed  | 
And  o'er  soft  palls  of  purple  grain,  unfold 
Rich  tapestry,  stiff  with  inwoven  gold : 
Then,  through  th'  illnmin'd  dome,  to  balmy  rest 
Th'  ob^uiottB  bcfald  guides  each  princely  guesi 
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Wbifo  to  his  rfgal  boirer  the  king  ascends. 
And  bemteous  Heleo  on  her  lord  attends. 

Soon  as  the  Morn,  in  orient  purple  drest, 
rnbarr'd  the  pnrtal  of  the  roseate  east. 
The  monarch  rose;  magnificent  to  view, 
Th'  imperial  mantle  o*er  his  rest  he  threw : 
The  glittering  zone  athwart  his  shoulder  cast, 
A  starry  falchion  low-depending  graced ; 
Cbsp'd  on  his  feet  th>  cmbroider'd  sandals  shine ; 
.And  forth  be  mores,  majestic  and  diTine : 
Instant  to  jroung  Telcmachns  he  pressed, 
And  thus  l>ene\'olent  bis  speech  addrcss'd  : 

"  Say,  royal  yoath,  KJncere  of  soul,  report 
What  cause  hath  led  you  to  the  Spartan  court  ? 
Bs  public  or  domestic  cares  constrain 
This  toilsome  voya^  o'er  the  surgy  main  ?*• 

"  O  hifbly-fiiTOtir'd  delegate  of  Jove  !'' 
(Keplies  the  prince)  '*  inflam'd  with  filial  loVe, 
And  aaxious  hope,  to  hear  my  parent's  doom, 
A  rappliant  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 
Onr  sorereign  seat  a  lewd  usurping  race 
With  lawless  riot  and  misnile  disgrace  $ 
T9  pamper'd  rasolenee  devoted  (all 
Prime  of  the  flock,  and  choicest  of  the  stall : 
For  vild  ambition  wings  their  bold  desire. 
And  ail  to  mount  th'  imperial  bed  aspire. 
Bot  prostrate  I  implore,  oh  king !  relate 
The  mournful  series  of  my  imther*s  fate : 
Kaefa  known  disaster  of  the  man  disclose, 
Bofn  by  his  mother  to  a  world  of  woes ! 
Redte  them  t  nor  in  erring  pity  fear 
To  vound  with  storied  grief  the  filial  ear  t 
If  e'er  Ulysses,  to  reclaim  your  right, 
Arnw'd  his  zeal  in  council  or  in  fight. 
If  Phrygian  camps  the  friendly  toils  attest. 
To  the  sire*s  merit  give  the  son's  request." 

]>eep  from  his  inmost  soul  Atrides  sigh'd. 
And  thus  indignant  to  the  prince  reply'd : 
'*  Hearens!  would  a  soft,  inglorious  dastard  tralq 
An  absent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane ! 
So  vith  her  yoimg,  amid  the  woodland  shades, 
A  timorous  hind  the  lion's  court  inrades, 
I^res  in  that  &tal  lair  the  tender  fawns. 
Climbs  the  green  clifT,  or  fSeeda  the  flowery  lawns : 
Meantime  retum'd,  with  dire  remorseless  sway 
The  monarch  savage  rends  the  trembling  pf  ey. 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame, 
Uly^ies  soon  shall  re-assert  his  claim. 
0  Jore,  supreme,  whom  gods  and  men  revere ! 
And  thou  \  to  whom  tis  given  to  gild  the  sphere ! 
With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  maid  I 
Such  to  our  wish  the  warrior  soon  restore. 
As  when  ooDteoding  on  the  Lesbian  shore 
IHs  prowess  PhilomelKlin  confess'd. 
Aid  lood-aoclaimittg  Greeks  the  victor  b1ess*d : 
"rhett  soon  th'  invaden  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  presnmptnous  shall  with  life  atone, 
^ith  patient  ear,  O  royal  youth !  attend 
The  storied  labours  of  thy  father's  friend : 
Pnitful  of  deeds,  the  copious  Ule  is  long, 
Bot  truth  severe  shall  dictate  to  my  tongue  t 
I^mwhat  I  heard  the  lea-bom  seer  relate, 
^^^hoae  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recess  of  fate. 

"  Long  on  th'  .figypUan  coast  by  calms  confin'd, 
Hearen  to  my  fleet  refns'd  a  prosperous  wind : 
Ko  vovs  had  we  preferr'd,  nor  victim  slani ! 
fsr  this  the  gods  each  favouring  gale  restrain : 

?  ApoUa 


Jealous,  to  see  their  high  behests  obcy'd; 
Severe,  if  men  th'  eternal  rights  evadA  ' 

High  o'er  the  guify  sea,  the  Pharian  isle 
Fronts  the  deep  roar  of  disemboguing  Nile : 
Her  distance  from  the  shore,  the  course  bejpim 
At  dawn,  and  ending  with  the  setting  Sun, 
A  galley  measures ;  when  the  stifFt*r  gales 
Rise  on  the  poop,  and  fully  stretch  the  sails. 
Inhere,  anchor'd' vessels  safe  in  harbour  lie. 
Whilst  limpid  springs  the  failing  cask  supply. 

'*  And  now  the  twentieth  Sun,  descending,  laves 
His  gloiK'ing  axle  in' the  western  waves ; 
Still  wich  expanded  sails  we  court  in  vain 
Propitious  winds,  to  wafb  us  o'er  the  main*: 
And  the  pale  mariner  at  onbe  deplores 
His  drooping  vigour,  and  eidiausted  stores. 
When,  lo !  a  bright  cerulean  form  appears. 
The  fair  Ridothea !  to  dispel  my  feara>; 
Proteus  her  sire  divine.     With  pity  press'd. 
Me  sole  the  daughter  of  tlie  deep  address'd ; 
What  time,  with  hunger  pin'd,  my  absent  mates 
Room  the  wild  isle  in  search  of  rural  caips, 
Bait  the  barb'd  steel,  and  from  the  fishy  flood 
Appease  th'  afflictive  fierce  desires  of  food. 

**  *  Whoe'er  thou  art,'  the  azure  goddess  cries, 
'  Thy  conduct  ill  deserves  the  praise  of  wise: 
Is  death  thy  choice,  or  misery  thy  boast, 
That  here  inglorious  on  a  barren  coast 
Thy  brave  associates  droop,  a  meagre  train 
With  famine  pale,  and  ads  thy  care  in  vain  ?' 

"  .Struck  with  the  kind  reproach,  I  straight  reply : 
«  Whate'er  thy  title  in  thy  native  sky, 
A  goddess  sure !  for  more  than  mortal  grace 
Speaks  the  descendant  of  ethereal  race ; 
Deem  not,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  retrains ; 
Some  heavenly  power  averse  my  stay  constrains : 
O,  piteous  of  my  fate,  vouchsafe  to  shew 
(For  what's  scquester'd  from  celestial  view  ?) 
What  power  becalms  th'  innavigable  seas  ? 
What  guilt  provokes  him,  and  what  vows  ap-  ' 
pease?' 
'•  I  ceas'd,  when  aflhblc  the  ;rodde8s  cry'd ; 
'  Observe,  and  in  the  truths  I  speak  confide : 
Th'  oraculoufc  seer  frequents  the  I^harian  coast, 
From  whose  high  bed  my  birth  divine  I  boast : 
Proteus,  a  name  tremendous  o'er  the  main. 
The  delegate  of  Neptune's  watery  reign. 
Watch  with  insidious  care  his  known  abode  ; 
There  hat  in  chains  constrain  the  various  god : 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  superior  force. 
Unerring  will  prescribe  your  destin'd  course. 
If,  studious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
Their  state,  since  last  you  loft  your  natal  land  ; 
Instant  tiie  god  obsequious  will  disclose 
Bright  tracks  of  glory,  or  a  cloud  of  woes.' 

"  She  ceas'd,  and  suppliant  thus  I  made  reply: 
*  O  goddess !  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely; 
Dictate  propitious  to  my  duteous  ear. 
What  arts  can  captivate  the  changeful  seer  ? 
For  perilous  th'  assay,  nnhrard  the  toil, 
T*  elude  the  prescience  of  a  god  by  guile' 

*'  Thus  to  the  goddess  mild  my  suK  I  end. 
Then  she :  *  Obedient  to  my  rule,  attend : 
When  through  the  aone  of  Heaven  the  mounted 

Sun 
Hath  jonmey'd  half,  and  half  remahis  to  ran ; 
The  seer,  while  zeph3nrs  curl  the  swelling  deep. 
Basks  on  the  breezy  shore,  in  grateful  sleep. 
His  oozy  limbs.     Emerging  from  the  wave. 
The  phQC«  swift  surround  bis  reeky  cave, 
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Frequent  and  fall;  the  coiMecrated  traio 
Of  her  \  whose  azure  trident  awes  the  maia : 
There  wallowing  warm,  tli'  cncNruious  herd  e^^i^bea 
An  oily  steam,  and  taints  the  nooa-Ude  gales. 
I'o  that  recess,  comnodious  for  surprise, 
When  purple  li^ht  shall  next  sufiuse  the  skies. 
With  me  repair ;  and  from  tbgr  warrior  band 
Three  chosen  chiefs  of  dauntless  soul  command : 
Let  their  auxiliar  force  befriend  the  toil : 
For  strong  the  god,  and  perfected  in  guile. 
StretchM  on  the  shelly  shore,  he  first  surveys 
The  flouncing  herd  ascendiug  from  the  seas ; 
Their  number  summed,  reposed  in  sleep  profound 
The  scaly  charge  their  guardian  god  surround : 
So  witi)  his  battering  flocks  the  caxeful  swain 
Abides,  pavilioned  on  the  grassy  plain. 
With  powers  united,  obstinately  bold 
Invade  him,  couch'd  amid  the  scaly  fold : 
Instant  he  wears,  elusive  of  the  rape, 
The  mimic  force  of  every  savage  shape : 
Or  glides  with  liquid  lapse  a  murmarmg  streain. 
Or,  wfapt  in  flame,  he  glows  at  every  Umb. 
Yet  still  retentive,  with  redoubled  might. 
Thro'  each  vain  passive  form  constrain  his  flight. 
But  v;ben,  his  native  shape  resum'd,  he  stands 
Patient  of  conquest,  and  your  cause  demands ; 
The  cause  that  urg'd  the  bold  attempt  declare. 
And  soothe  the  vanquished  witli  a  victor's  prayer* 
The  bands  relax'd,  implore  the  seer  to  say 
What  godhead  interdicts  the  watery  way  ? 
W^bo  straight,  propitious,  in  prophetic  strain 
Will  teach  you  to  repass  th*  unmeasured  main,* 
She  ceas'd  ^  and,  bounding  from  the  shelfy  shore, 
Rotmd  the  descending  nymph  the  waves  resounding 

"  High  wrapt  in  wonder  of  the  future  deed,  [roar. 
With  joy  impetuous,  to  the  port  I  speed: 
1'he  wants  or  nature  with  repast  suffi^xx, 
Till  night  with  grateful  shade  involved  the  skies, 
Ai.i  shed  ambrosial  dews.     Fast  by  the  deep. 
Along  the  tented  shore,  in  b|ilmy  ^e«p, 
Onr  cares  were  lost.  When  o'er  the  eastern  lawn, 
In  safTroB  robes,  the  daughter  of  the  dawn 
Advanced  her  rosy  steps,  before  the  bay^ 
Due  ritual  honouis  to  the  gods  I  pay  ;* 
Then  seek  the  place  the  sea-born  nymph  anigo'd. 
With  three  associates  of  undaunted  mind. 
ArrivM,  to  form  along  th'  appointed  strand 
For  each  a  bed,  she  scoof»s  the  hilly  sand : 
Tlien,  irom  her  azure  car,  the  finny  spoils 
Of  four  vast  phoca  takes,  to  veil  her  wiles : 
Peneath  the  finny  spoils,  extended  prone. 
Hard  toil  1  the  prophet's  piercing  eye  to  shoa  i 
New  from  the  corse,  the  scaly  frauds  diffuse 
Tnsavory  stench  of  oil,  and  brackish  ooze, 
Kut  the  bright  sea-maid'a  gei^e  power  hnplor'd, 
With  nectar'd  drops  the  sidiening  sense  restore. 

'*  Thus  till  the  Suu  had  traveU'd  half  the  skies, 
Ambush'd  we  lie,  and  wait  the  bold  emprise : 
When,  thronging  thick  to  bosk  in  open  air. 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  strand  repair : 
Couch'd  on  the  siymy  sand*  the  monsters  9l«ep : 
Then  Proteus,  mounting  from  thtt  hoary  deep. 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  deceit 
( In  order  told,  we  make  the  suan  con^ete). 
Pleas'd  with  the  false  review,  secure  he  lies. 
And  leaden  slumbers  preiS  hisdronpiag  eyes. 
Bushing  impetuous  foith,  we  str^ght  pr^are 
A  furious  onsot  with  the  sowmI  of  war, 

.^  Ampbitute. 


And  shouting  seize  th^  god :  oar  foroa  t^  evade^ 
His  various  arts  he  soon  resumes  in.  aid  : 
A  lion  now  he  curls  the  surgy  mane ; 
Sudden,  our  bands  a  spott»l  pard  restrain ; 
Then,  arm'd  wHh  tusks,  and  lightning  in  his  eyes, 
A  boar's.obscener  sha^pe  the  god  belies  t  ' 
On  spiry  volumes,  there,  a.  dragon  rides  ; 
Here,  from  our  strict  embrace  a  stream  he  glides : 
And  last,  sublime  his  stately  growth  he  rean, 
A  tree,  and  wdi-disscmbled  foliage  wean. 
Vain  efforts !  with  superior  power  compress'd. 
Me  with  reluctance  thus  the  seer  addressed : 

*  Say,  son  of  Atreus,  say  what  god  in^Mr'd 
This,  daring  fraud,  and  what  the  boon  desir'd }' 

"  I  thus :  *  O  thou,  whose  certain  eye 
The  fix'd  event  of  fote's  remote  decrees ; 
After  long  woes,  and  various  toil  endur'd. 
Still  on  this  desert  isle  ray  fleet  is  moored  ; 
Unfriended  of  the  gales.    AU-knowmg!  a^y^ 
What  godhead  intodicts  the  watery  way  } 
What  vowg,repentant  will  the  power  appease. 
To  speed  a  prosperous  voyage  o'er  the  sens  ?' 

'*  '  To  Jove,'  with  stern  regard  the  god  replies, 
'  And  all  th'  ofiended  synod  of  the  skiea, 
Just  hecatombs  with  due  devotion  slain. 
Thy  guilt  absolv'd,  a  prosperous  voyage  gai9« 
To  the  firm'tenctioB  of  thy  fate  attend ! 
An  exile  thpu,  nor  cheering  foce  of  friend. 
Nor  sight  of  natal  shore,  nor  regal  dome. 
Shall  yet  enjoy,  but  still  art  dooui'd  to  roavu 
Once  more  th«  Nile,  who  froili  the  secret  aouice 
Of  Jove's  high  seat  descends  with  sweepy  Ibvoe, 
Must  view  his  billows  white  boiieath  tliy  ocn', 
And  altars  blaze  along  bis  sanguine  shoire. 
Then  will  the  gods,  with  My  pomp  adoc*4» 
To  thy  long  vows  a  safe  return  accord.' 

"  He  ceas'd :  heart-wounded  with  aiBictive^ajD, 
(Doom'd  to  repeat  the  perils  of  the  mam, 
A  shelfy  tract  and  long!)  <  O  seer!'  I  cry, 

*  To  the  stem  sanctkm  of  th'  oflbaded  aky 

My  prompt  obedience  bows.     But  deign  to  s«y. 
What  late  propitious,  or  what  dire  dismay^ 
Sustain  those  peers,  the  raliques  of  our  bost» 
Whom  1  with  Nestor  on  thePhvygiaa  coast 
Kmbracia^  left?  Must  I  the  warrion  vee^, 
Whelm'd  m  the  bottom  of  the  monstrous  4«ep  ? 
Or  did  the  kind  domestic  friend  deplore 
The  breathless  heroes  09  their  native  shOfie  ? ' 

"  *  Press  not  too  far,'  reply'dtbe  gods*  but <wa6e 
To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace : 
Too  curious  of  their  doom !  with  friendly  woe 
'lliy  breajit  will  heave«  and  tears  eternal  ilov. 
Part  live !  the  rest,  a  lamentable  train ! 
Range  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto's  dreary  r^igo. 
Two,  foremost  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renowii'U, 
Whose  anos  with  conquest  in  thy  cause  were  crwm'd, 
Fell  by  disastrous  fote;  by  tempcste  tost, 
A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  distant  coast. 

"  *  By  Neptune  rescued  foom  Miaenra's  hate^ 
On  Gyre,  safo  CKilean  AjtiX  sata, 
His  ship  o'erwhelm'd ;  but,  frovBingoaUM  floods. 
Impious  he  roor'd  defiance  to  the  gods  $ 
To  his  own  prowess  att  the  glory  gave, 
The  power  defraying  who  veuchaafd  lo  saYe. 
This  heard  the  raging  ru^er  of  the  main  ; 
His  speajT,  imtignant  for  such  bigb  lUsdaiQ, 
He  lanch'd ;  dividing  with  his  fos^y  mace 
111'  aortal  summit  from  the  marble  base ; 
The  rock  rush'd  sea-ward  with  impetuous  roar 
logulfd,  and  to  th'  at^yw  Ugi  boaster  bore. 
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"  '  Br  Jam*f  fvudte  «M,  the  wfttery  vwt* 
Secure  of  8tonai»  your  roy«l  brother  oast :. 
Till  CMitMg  nigh  the  cap^  where  Maiea  ghioadb 
Hrr  spirj  gIiA  amid  surrotwdinf  clouds ; 
A  vkiflhif  giHt  luBmHuoui  from  the  shoi* 
Across  the  deep  bit  labowriim^  v«»el  bore. 
Itt  an  Ul-fhtod  hour  the  eoatt  he'gainM, 
Uliere  ktc  in  regii  poof  Thycates  reign'd } 
Bat,  vhcB  his  hoary  honours  bow'd.  to  fate, 
£gysthtts  govara'd  i^  paternal  state. 
Tbe  sui^  nosr  stthaide,  tha  tempest  eads ; 
From  bis  tall  ship  the  kiag  of  nea  deaoenda : 
There  fbodJy  thinks  the  gods  cooolude  his  tail  I 
Far  fran  hia  awa  domain  salutes  the  soil : 
With  raptiifa  dk  tha  verge  of  Greece  revieira, 
And  the  dear  turf  with  man  of  joy  bedeWfc 
Hin,  thus  exnltiag  om  the  distant  strand, 
A  spy  distfaiguish'd  from  his  airy  stand*    ' 
To  bribe.whose  vigtlaaoe,  Agysthus  told 
A  mighty  sum  oC  iU-persuadii|g  gold : 
There  watch;d  tbia  guacdian  of  his  guilty  fear. 
Till  the  twelfth  Momi  had  wheeled  her  pale  career ; 
And  now,  admmiiah'd  by  hia  eye,  to  court, 
With  terrour  wing'd»  convays  tha  dread  repoet 
Of  dttthfiil  arte  axpert,  bis  kwd  employs 
The  ministers  of  blood  in  dark  surprise : 
And  tvetkty  yanlba,  in  radiant  mail  enoas*d,    • 
CloM  amhiwh'd  nich  tha  spackna  haU  he  plaaU 
Then  bids  prepare  the  ba^feahle  treat: 
Vain  shows  of  lD¥t  to  veil  hia  felon-bate ! 
To  grace  the  viamrVwaleome  from  tha  wavflp 
A  train  of  ooufaem  and  Irinmphal  oars 
If  sgatflcent  ha  Wade  1  tha  royal  guest, 
Tboughtlem  oC  ill,  aceeptt  the  ftaudAil  feast 
The  trmp,  fhith  imuing  from  the  darit  recess. 
With  homicidal  rage  the  king  opprem ! 
So,  whilst  be  feeds  hanrious  in  the  stall, 
The  sovereigp  of  the  herd  is  doom'd  to  fall* 
The  partners  of  hia  fsme  and  toilt  ai  Troy, 
Aroaod  their  lonL  a  mighty  rom  !  lie : 
Mix'd  with  thabraw,  the  base  invaders  bloed ; 
.lisysthus  sole  annnvoa  ta  boast  the  deed.' 

**  Hesaid :  chill  honours  shook  my  shiveHng  scad, 
BackM  with  oanvulaiva  pangs  is  dust  I  roll ; 
And  bate,,  in  ma^hnem  of  extreme  despair. 
To  view  the  Son,  ar  breathe  tha  vital  air. 
But  when,  superior  to  the  rage  ot  woe, 
I  stiied  reslcir*d,  and  team  had  ceaa'd  to  flow  j 
Unieqt  of  grief;  tha  pitying  god  hegai^** 
'  Forget  the  brother,  aad  resame  th»maa : 
To  fate's  suprema  dispasa  the  dead  resign. 
That  care  be  fjsfta^,  a  speedy  peasage  thkie. 
^U  Uvm  the  wietch  who  Wronght  the  death  de- 
But  lives  a  victim  for  thy  vengefvd  awosd;  [plerfd, 
I'olftt  with  filial  lage  QHntea  glow. 
And  swift  prevent  the  meditated  blow ; 
YoQ  timely  wiU  retam  a  wekome  gn^, 
With  himtaabaiette  sad  fuftrfeal  ISeast.' 

"  He  said :  «ew  thoughts  my  beeting  Imart  em- 
^^y  Sleoviy  soul  reoeivm  a  gleun  of  jo^«      Cployi 
Fair  hope  revivaa;  and  es^er  I  addrest 
The  prescient  gadhand  to  veveal  the  rest. 
'  Tlisdftom  4kGiaeAof  theaa  disastrous  t«o 
Fve  heard  with  pain,  but,  oh  \  the  tde  pnrsn^t 
What  UM  favnvaaan  cf  Mars  the  FfMacaartaain 
To  roam  the  Imwlid^  •desert  ef  the  m«m « 
^>r .  m  etsnml  simfe  if  «nU  he  liat, 
Preveke  new  sorrow  ftom  there  frakefal  eyei.' 

"  '  Thstchic^'  r^ai^'dthegod,  'bis-taoerdm'ivm 
FrottJthada,  u  '       ' 


Laertes' sen:  girt  with  dtcamUnoas  tidoi. 

He  stiM  calamitous  constraint  abides. 

Him  in  Calypso's  cave  of  late  I  view*d, 

When  streamiag  grief  his  faded  cheek  bedew'dl. 

But  vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 

Th'  enamour'd  ^)ddem,  or  elude  her  love : 

His  veaml  sunk,  and  dear  companions  lost. 

He  lives  lelactant  on  a  foreign  coast 

But  oh,  belov'd  by  Heaven !  rewrv'd  to  thea 

A  happier  lot  the  smiling  Fates  decree : 

Free  from  that  law,  beneath  whose  Aiottal  Sfway 

Matter  is  cbang'd,  and  varying  forms  decay  j 

Elysium  shall  be  thine ;  the  Uissfnl  phuoa 

Of  utmost  Earth,  where  Rhadamanthua  reigns. 

Joys  ever  young,  nnmixVl  with  pain-  or  fear. 

Fill  tUe  wide  circrle  of  th'  eternal  year : 

Stem  Winter  smiles  on  that  aaspicions  dime ; 

The  fields  are  ftorid  with  uufeding  prkne ; 

From  the  bleak  pole  no  winds  inelamentbloWf 

Mould  the  round  hail,  or  flake  the  fleecy  snow  t 

But  from  the  breeay  deep  the  blest  inhale 

The  fragrant  mufroufs  of  the  western  gale. 

This  grace  peculiar  will  the  gods  sdfcrd        (tord.* 

To  thee,  the  son  of  Jove,  and  beauteous  Helenas 

'*  He  ceas'd ;  and,  plunging  in  the  vast  profaond^ ' 
Beneath  the  god  the  whirling  billowa  bound. 
Then  speeding  back,  involved  in  varieaa  tbongfaty 
My  friends  attending  at  the  shore.  I  seagirt. 
ArrivM,  the  rage  of  hunger  we  eantral. 
Till  night  with  silent  shade  invests  the  p6le;  - 
Then  lose  the  caiea  of  life  in  pleasing  rest---- 
Soon  as  the  mom  reveals  the  roseate  east, 
With  sails  we  wiag  the  masts,  our  anchers  «^gh. 
Unmoor  the  fleet,  and  rash  into  the  sea. 
Rang'd  on  tlie  banks,  beneath  ear  ei^aal  oars 
White  curl  the  waves,  and  the  vex'd  oeeaa  tottc9m 
Then,  steeriqg  backward  from  the  FIrarian  isle» 
We  gain  the  stream  of  Jove-descending  Nile : 
llicre  quit  the  ships,  and  on  the  destin'd  shore    • 
With  ritual  hecatombs  the  gods  adore : 
1'hetr  wrath  atsn'd,  to  Agamenmon's  name 
A  cenotaph  I  raiae  of  deafthlem  feme. 
These  rites  tp  pieiy  and  gnef  dischai^d. 
The  friendly  gods  a  springing  gale  enlarged : 
The  fleet  swift  tilting  o'er  the  snrgcs  flew, 
Till  Qrecian  clyfih  appeared,  e  blissful  view ! 

''  Thy  patient  ear  hath  heard  me  long  relate 
A  story,  fruitfel  of  disastrous  fete : 
And  now,  young  prince,  indulge  my  fend  request ; 
Be  Sparta  henour'd  with  his  royal  gnest. 
Till,  fi^Mu  his  eastern  goal,  the  joyous  Sun 
His  twelfUi  diurnal  race  begins  to  ran. 
Meantime  my  tram  the  ftiendly  gifts  prepare,  ' 
Three  sprightly  ootnsers,  and  a  pelish'd  car: 
Withthese^  a  goblet  of  capacious  mould. 
Figured  with  art  te  dignify  the  gold, 
(Form'd  for  libation  to  the  rods)  shall  prove 
A  pledge  and  monument  ofsacred  love.'* 

••  Myquick  return,"  yeaing  Itbaeus  rcgoin'd, 
"  Damps  the  warm  wishes  of  my  raptnr'd  mfnd : 
Did  not  my  fete  my  noedHal  beste  constrain, 
Charm'd  by  your  speech,  sa  graeefel  and  humane^ 
Lost  in  delight  the  circling  year  wetuld  roN , 
While  deep  attentien  lix'd  my  listenhig  soul. 
But  now  to  Pyle  permit  my  desthi'd  way. 
My  ksv'd  aaaoeifCtm  ohide  my  long  delay : 
In  d^ar  lemcmbmnce  of  your  royal  grace, 
I  take  the  present  of  the  protois'd  vase; 
The  coursers,  for  tha  cba«iipoigiv  sports,  ro^sfin ; 
:  That  gift  our  banvBtwdu  win  tender  mm: 
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Horrid  with  cliffs,  our  meagre  land  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  the  mountain  goat  to  browse, 
But  neither  mead  nor  plain  supplies,  to  feed 
The  sprightly  courser,  or  indulge  his  speed  : 
To  s^-4urrounding  rodms  the  gods  assign 
Small  tract  of  fertile  lawn,  the  least  to  mine.'* 

His  hand  the  king  with  tender  passion  press'd, 
And,  smiling,  thus  the  royal  youth  addrpss*d : 
**  O  early  worth !  a  soul*  so  wise,  and  young, 
Proclaims  you  from  the  sage  Ulysses  spnmg. 
Selected  from  my  stdres,  ^  matchless  price. 
An  urn  shall  recompense  your  prudent  choice : 
Not  mean  the  massy  mould  of  silver,  grac'd 
By  Vulcan's  art,  the  verge  with  gold  enchasM; 
A  pled^  the  scepter'd  power  of  Sidoo  gave, 
When  to  his  realm  I  ploughed  th'  orient  wave." 

Thus  they  alternate ;  while  with  artful  care 
The  menial  train  the  regal  feast  prepare : 
The  firstlings  of  the  fiock  are  doom'd  to  die ; 
Rich. fragrant  wines  the  cheering  bowl  supply  ; 
A  female  band  the  gift  of  Ceres  bring; 
And  the  gik  roofs  with  genial  triumph  ring. 
'  Meanwhile,  in  Ithaca,  the  suitor-powers 
In  active  games  divide  their  jovial  hour»; 
III  lureas  vary'd  with  mosaic  art. 
Some  whirl  the  disk,  and  some  the  javelin  dart 
Asi<|p,  sequestered  fram  the  vast  resort, 
Antinous  0ate  spectator  of  the  sport ; 
With  great  Eursrmaohus,  of  worth  confest^ 
And  high  descent,  superior  tp  the  rest ; 
Whom  young  Noemon  lowly  thus  addrest : 

"  My  ship  equipp'd  within  the  neighbouring  port, 
The  prinpe,  departing  finom  the  Pylian  court. 
Requested  for  his  spe!ed;. but,  courteous,  say 
When  steers  he  home,  or  why  this  long  delay  ? 
For  £lis  I  should  sail  with  utmost  speed, 
T*  import  twelve  mares  which  there  luxnrions 

feed, 
And  twelve  young  mules,  a  strong  laborious  nioe. 
New  to  the  plough,  unpractised  in  the  trace." 

Unknowing  of  the  course  to  Pyle  designed, 
A  sudden  horrour  seiz'd  on  either  mind : 
The  prince  in  rural  bower  they  fondly  thought, 
Kumbering  his  flocks  and  herds,  not  fer  remote. 
"  Relate,"  Antinous  cries,  **  devoid  of  guile, 
When  spread  the  prince  his  sail  for  distant  Pyle  ? 
Did  chosen  chieft  across  the  guify  main 
Attend  his  voyage,  or  domestic  train  ? 
Spontaneous  did  you  speed  his  secret  course. 
Or  was  the  vessel  seiz'd  by  fraud  or  force  V* 

**  With  williug  duty,  not  reluctant  mind,** 
(Koemon  cry'd)  "  the  vessel  was  resigned. 
Who,  in  the  balance,  with  the  great  aifeirs 
Of  courts,  presume  to  weigh  their  private  cafes  ? 
With  him,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you : 
And  Mentor,  captain  of  the  loi^ly  crew. 
Or  some  celestiaj  in  his  reverend  form. 
Safe  from  the  secret  rock  and  advene  storm. 
Pilots  the  course :  for  when  the  glimmering  ray 
Of  yester  dawn  disclosed  the  tender  day, 
Mentor  himself  I  saw,  and  much  admir'd"— 
Then  ceasM  the  youth,  and  from  the  court  retiHd. 

Confounded  and  appalPd,  th*  unfinish'd  game 
The  suitors  quit,  and  all  to  council  came. 
Antinous  first  th*  assembled  peers  addrest. 
Rage  sparkling  in  his  eyes,  and  burning  in  his  breast : 

"  O  shame  to  manhood  !  shall  one  daring  boy 
The  scheme  of  all  our  happiness  destroy  ? 
Ply  unperceiv*d,  seducmg  half  the  flower 
Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  fqreigq  power  ? 


The  ponderous  enpne^rais'd  to  emsh  us  all. 
Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  sure  to  fall. 
Infttant  prepare  me,  on  the  neighbouring  strand, 
\^1tb  twenty  chosen  mates  a  vessd  mann'd; 
For  ambnsbM  close  beneath  the  Samian  shore 
His  ship  returning  shall  my  spies  explore : 
He  soon  his  rashness  shall  with  life  atone. 
Seek  for  his  fether's  fate,  but  find  his  own." 

With  vast  applause  the  sentence  all  approve  j 
Then  rise,  and  to  the  feastfnJ  hall  remove  ; 
Swift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  ran. 
Who  heard  the  consult  of  the  dire  divan : 
Before  her  dome  the  royal  matron  stands. 
And  thus  the  message  of  his  haste  demands : 

"  What  will  the  suitors  ?  most  my  servant-trail 
Th'  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrain, 
For  tKem  to  form  some  exquisite  repast } 
Heaven  grant  this  festival  may  prove  their  last! 
Or,  if  they  stilt  must  live,  from  me  remove 
The  double  plague  of  luxury  and  love  ! 
Forbeer,  ye  sons  of  insolence!  forbear. 
In  riot  to  consume  a  wretched  heir. 
In  the  yoimg  soul  illustrious  thought  to  raise. 
Were  ye  hot  totor'd  with  JJlynses*  praise } 
Have  not  your  fethers  oft  my  lord  defin'd, 
Gentle  of  speech,  beneficent  of  mind  ? 
Some  kings  with  arbitrary  rage  devour. 
Or  in  their  tjrrant-minions  vest  the  power  9 
Ulysses  let  no  partial  fevonrs  fell,  ' 

The  people's  parent,  he  protected  all : 
But  absent  now,  perfidious  and  mgrate ! 
His  stores  ye  ravage,  and  nsuip  hu  atate." 

He  thus*:  "O  were  the  woes  you  speak  the  woist  I 
They  form  a  deed  more  odk>os  and  accurst ; 
More  dreadful  than  your  boding  soul  divines : 
But  pitying  Jove  avert  the  dire  designs ! 
The  darling  object  of  your  royal  care 
Is  markM  to  perish  in  a  deathful  snare; 
Before  he  anchors  in  his  native  port. 
From  Pyle  re  sailing  and  the  Spartan  court; 
Horrid  to  speak  !  in  ambush  is  decreed 
The  hope  and  heir  of  Ithaca  to  bleed  I*' 

Sudden  she  sunk  beneath  the  weighty  woes. 
The  vital  streams  a  chilling  hom>ur  froze : 
The  big  round  tear  stands  tremUing  in  her  eye, 
And  on  her  tongue  imperfect  accents  die. 
At  length,  in  tender  language,  interwove 
With  sighs,  she  thus  express*d  her  anxious  love : 
"  Why  rashly  would  my  son  his  fete  explore. 
Ride  the  wild  waves,  and  quit  the  safer  shore  ) 
Did  he,  with  all  the  greatly  wretehed,  crave 
A  blank  oblivion,  and  untimely  grave  ?" 

"  »Ti8  not,"  rcply»d  the  sage,"  to  Meddn  given 
To  know,  if  some  inhabitant  of  Heaven 
In  his  young  breast  the  daring  thoinght  inspired; 
Or  if,  alone  with  filial  duty  fir'd, 
The  winds  and  waves  he  tempta  m  early  Uoom, 
Studious  to  learn  his  absent  fether's  doom.**^ 

The  sage  retir'd :  unable  to  control 
The  mighty  griefs  that  swell  heriabouring  soul. 
Rolling  convulsive  on  the  floor,  is  seen 
The  piteous  object  of  a  prostrate  queen* 
Words  to  her  dumb  complaint  a  pause  supplies. 
And  breath,  to  waste  in  unavailing  cries. 
Around  their  sovereign  wept  the  menial  fair. 
To  whom  she  thus  addressed  her  deep  despair: 

**  Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  gods  consign 
To  wo6 1  Did  ever  sorrows  equal  mine  ? 
Long  to  my  joys  my  dearest  lord  is  lost, 
His  coantiy's  backler,  and  the  Gredw  boast  s 
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Kov  from  my  hod  embrace*  by  tensest  torn, 

Our  •thisr  colamn  of  the  state  b  borne  : 

Nor  took  a  kind  adiev,  nor  fought  cmtent  !-* 

rokind  coofedemtes  in  his  dire  intent ! 

Ill  soits  it  with  your  shows  of  duteons  zeal, 

From  me  the  porpoe'd  voyage  to  conceal : 

Though  at  the  solemn  midnight  hour  he  rose, 

Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  rrpose  } 

He  eiiber  had  obey'd  my  fidnd  desire. 

Or  seen  his  mother,  pierc'd  with  grief,  expirer 

Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  fatthftil  slave 

Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave. 

To  tend  the  fruit-groves :  with  incessant  speed 

He  shall  this  violence  of  death  decreed 

To  good  Laertes  tell.    ExperiencM  age 

May  timely  mtercept  the  ruffian  rage. 

Comrene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal. 

And  to  their  power  to  save  his  race  appeal.'' 

Then  Euryelea  thus:  "  My  dearest  dread ! 
Tboogh  to  the  sword  f  bow  this  hoary  head,' 
Or  if  a  dunseon  be  the  pain  decreed, 
I  own  me  conscious  of  th'  unpleasing  deed, 
iitxiliar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implor'd. 
With  wine  and  viands  I  the  vessel  stor'd  : 
A  solemn  oath,  imposed,  the  secret  seal'd, 
Till  the  twelfth  dawn  the  light  of  Heaven  reveal'd, 
Dresding  th*  efiect  of  a  food  mother's  fear. 
He  dar'd  not  violate  your  royal  ear. 
Bui  b^the,  and,  in  imperial  robes  array*d. 
Pay  due  devotions  to  the  martial  maid  % 
Aad  rest  affianc'd  in  her  guardian  aid. 
Ssod  not  to  good  Laertes,  nor  engage 
In  toils  of  state  the  miseries  of  age ; 
Tu  impioos  to  snfmise,  the  powers  divine 
To  roia  fioon  the  Jove-descended  line : 
Long  shsdl  the  race  of  just  Aroesius  reign. 
And  isles  remote  enlarge  his  old  domain." 

The  queen  her  speech  with  calm  attention  hears. 
Her  eyes  nstrain  the  silver-streaming  tears : 
She  bathes,  and,  rob'd,  the  sacred  doom  ascends : 
Her  pious  speed  a  female  train  attends: 
Tbe  salted  cakes  ia  canisters  are  laid, 
^  thos  the  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid : 

**  Bsughter  divine  of  Jove,  whose  arm  cAn  wield 
Tb'  svengittg  bolt,  and  shake  the  dreaded  shield  ! 
If  e'er  Ulysses  to  thy  fisne  preferred 
Tbe  best  and  choicest  of  his  flock  and  herd ; 
H^ar,  goddess,  hear,  by  those  oblations  won  ; 
And  for  the  pious  si|re  preserve  the  son : 
His  fririk'd  return  with  happy  .power  befriend. 
And  on  the  suitors  let  thy  wrath  descend.'* 

She  ceased  j  shrill  ecstasies  of  joy  declare 
The  £ivoiiring  goddess  present  to  the  prayer : 
Tbe  soiton  beard,  and  deem'd  the  mirthful  voice 
A  agnal  of  her  hymeneal  choice  t 
Whilst  one  most  jovial  thus  accosts  the  board ; 
'*  Too  bte  the  qneen  selects  a  second  lord : 
Za  evil  hour  the  nuptial  rite  intends. 
When  o^er  her  son  disastrous  death  impends." 
Thus  he,  unskill'd  of  what  the  Fates  provide! 
But  with  severe  rebuke  Antinous  cry'd : 
f*  These  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage 
vain; 
Alarm  not  with  discourse  the  menial  train ; 
The  i;reat  event  with  silent  hope  attend ; 
Our  deeds  akme  our  counsel  must  commend." 

His  speech  thus  ended  short,  he  frowning  roee. 

And  twenty  chiefif  renown'd  for  valour  chose : 

f  Minerva 


Down  to  the  strand  he  speeds  with  haughty  strides. 
Where  anchored  in  the  bay  the  vessel  rides. 
Replete  wHh  mail  and  military  store, 
In  all  her  tackfe  trim  to  quit  the  shore. 
The  desperate  crew  ascend,  unfurl  the  sails 
(The  sea-ward  prow  Invites  the  tardy  gales)  ; 
Then  take  repast,  till  Hesperus  display'd 
His  golden  circlet  m  the  western  shade." 

Meantime  the  queen,,  without  reflection  due, 
Heart-wounded,  to  the  bed  of^state  withdrew : 
In  her  sad  breast  the  prince's'  fortunes  roll. 
And  hope  and  doubt  alternate  seize  her  soul. 
So  when  the  woodman's  toil  her  cave  surrounds. 
And  with  the  hunter's  cry  the  grave  resounds; 
With  grief  and  rage  the  mother  lion  stung. 
Fearless  herself,  yet  trembles  for  her  young. 

While  pensive  ifi  the  silent  slumberods  shade. 
Sleep's  gentle  powers  her  drooping  eyes  invade  ; 
Minerra,  life-like,  on  imbodieid  air 
Impress'd  the  form  of  Iphthima  the  foir 
(Icarius'  daughter  she,  whose  blooming  charms 
Allur'd  Eomeius  to  her  virgin-arms ; 
A  scepter'd  lord,  who  o'er  the  fruitful  plain 
Of  Thessaly,  wide  stretch'd  his  ample  reign) : 
As  Pallas  wUI'd,  along  the  sable  skies. 
To  calm  the  queen,  the  pbaotom-sister  flies* 
Swift  on  the  regal  dome  descending  right. 
The  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
Close  to  her  head  the  pleasing  vision  stands. 
And  thus  performs  Minerva's  high  commands ; 

*'  O  why,  Penelope,  this  causeless  foar. 
To  render  sleep's  soft  blessing  unsineere  ? 
Alike  devote  to  sorrow's  dire  extreme 
The  day  reflection,  and  the  midnight  dream  ! 
Thy  son  the  gods  propitious  will  restore. 
And  bid  thee  cease  hb  absence  to  deplore." 

To  whom  the  queen  (whilst  yet  her  pensive  mind 
Was  hi  the  silent  gates  of  sleep  confin'd) 
'*  O  sister,  to  my  soul  for  ever  dear. 
Who  this  first  vbit  to  reprove  my  fear  ? 
How  in  a  realm  so  distant  should  3^00  know 
From  what  deep  source  my  deathless  sorrows  flow? 
To  all  my  hope  my  royal  lord  is  lost. 
His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boast : 
And,  with  consummate  woe  to  weigh  me  down. 
The  heir  of  all  his  honoun  and  his  crown. 
My  darling  son  is  fled !  an  easy  prey 
To  Uie  fierce  storms,  or  men  more  fierce  than  they :  ' 
Who,  in  a  league  of  blood  associates  sworn, 
Will  Intercept  th'  unwary  youth's  return." 

"  Courage  resume,"  the  shadowy  form  reply*d, 
*'  In  the  protecting  care  of  Heaven  confide : 
On  him  attends  the  blue-ey'd  martial  maid ; 
What  earthly  can  implore  a  sorer  aid } 
Me  now  the  gnaidian  goddess  deigns  to  send. 
To  bid  thee  patient  his  return  attend." 

The  queen  replies :  "  If  in  the  blest  abodes 
A  goddess,  thou  hast  commerce  with  the  gods ; 
Say,  breathes  my  lord  the  blissful  realm  of  ligbt. 
Or  lies  he  wrapt  m  evcr-during  night?" 

**  Inquire  not  of  his  doom,"  the  phantom  cries, 
**  I  spe&k  not  all  the  counsel  of  the  skies : 
Nor  must  indulge  with  vain  discourse,  or  long. 
The  windy  satisfisction  of  the  tongue." 

Swift  through  the  valves  the  visionary  fair 
Repassed,  and  viewless  mix'd  with  common  air*   • 
The  queen  awakes,  deliver'd  of  her  woes : 
With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows: 
The  vision,  manifest  of  future  fa^«, 
Masses  her  with  hope  her  sou's  arrival  wait 
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PQPPS  TRANSLATIONS. 


.  .  JVeMfiiM  tlte  nitotfB  plough  the  eatery  pWo, 
Telemachof  in  thoii|(ht  mlready  tUio ! 
When  sight  ofUmmhag  Ithaca  was  iort. 
Their  sail  directed  for  the  Samisn  coast, 
A  small  but  verdant  isle  appeared  in  viev^ 
And  Astcrii  th'  adnuicing  pilot  knew : 
An  ample  poirt  the  rocks  projected  forai. 
To  break  the  rolling  waves,  and  ruffling  storm : 
That  safe  leoeis  they  gam  with  happy  speed, 
Aoid  Jn  dose  ambwh  wait  the  murderons  deed* 


THE  ODYSSEY. 


ARGUMENT. 


TBB  MPAtTOaS  or  OLY8SES  raOM  CALTTtO. 

Pallas,  in  a  oonncil  of  the  gods,  complains  of  the 
detention  of  Ulysses  in  the  island  of  Calypso; 
whereupon  Mercury  is  sent  to  command  his  re- 
moval. The  seat  of  Calypso  described.  She 
consents  with  mnch  difficulty;  and  Ulysses 
builds  a  vessel  uith  his  own  hands,  on  which  he 
embarks.  Neptune  overtakes  him  with  a  terrible 
tempest,  in  which  he  is  shipwrecked,  and  m  the 
last  danger  of  death:  till  Leucothea,  a  sea 
gbddess,  assists  him,  atid,  after  innumeiaUe 
perils,  he  gets  ashore  on  PhiKacia. 


The  saffron  Mom,  with  early  blushes  spread. 
Now  rose  refulgant  from  Tithouus*  bed ; 
With  new-boiTi  day  to  gladden  mortal  sight, 
And  gild  the  couito  of  Heaven  with  sacred  light 
llten  met  th>  eternal  synod  of  the  sky, 
Before  the  god  who  thunders  froin  on  high, 
S^npremc  in  might,  sublime  in  nu^esty. 
Pallas,  to  these,  deplores  th'  unequal  fktea 
Of  wise  Ulysses,  and  his  toils  relates : 
Her  hero's  danger  iouch'd  the  pitying  power. 
The  nymph*8  seduoementa,  and  the  magic  bower. 

llius  she  benB  her  plaint :  *<  Immortal  Jov<e  f 
And  you  who  ttl  the  blissful  seats  a:bove ! 
let  kings  no  more  with  gentle  mercy  sway. 
Or  bless  a  people  willing  to  obey. 
But  chish  the  nations  with  an  iron  rod, 
And  every  monarch  be  the  scourge  of  God  : 
If  frohi  your  thoughts  Ulysses  you  remove. 
Who  rulVi  his  sul^ects  with  a  fitther's  love. 
Hole  in  an  Isle,  encircled  by  the  main* 
Abandoned,  banibh'd  from  his  native  reign, 
Unblest  he  sighs,  detaioM  by  lawless  charms. 
And  preai'd  unwilling  in  Calypso's  anns. 
"Sor  friends  are  there,  nor  vessels  to  convey. 
Nor  oars  to  cotth*  iouncasuraUe  way. 
And  now  fierce  traitors,  studions  to  destroy 
His  only  son,  their  ambush'd  fraud  employ ; 
Who,  pious,  following  bis  great  father's  fome. 
To  sacred  Pyloaand  to  S^tarU  came.''    [who  forms 

«  What  words  are  these,'*  (repdy'd  tiie  powur 
The  clouds  of  nighti  and  darkens  Heaves  with 
.  storoM) 


*'  Is  not  already  in  thy  Mtfl  decreed. 
The  chiefs  return  shall  make  the  gwilty  bleed  ? 
What  cannot  wisdom  do  ?  Thou  may'st  restore 
The  son  in  safety  to  bis  native  shore ; 
While  the  fell  foes,  who  late  in  ambush  lay. 
With  fraud  defeated,  measore  back  thdr  way.** 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  given 
"  Hermes,  thou  (^losen  messenger  of  Heaves ! 
Go,  to  the  nymph  be  these  oar  ocders  bone : 
'lis  iove's  decree,  Ulysses  shall  retnm: 
The  patient  man  shall  view  his  old  abodes,  | 

Nor  helpM  by  mortal  hand,  nor  guiding  go^ : 
In  twice  ten  days  shall  fertile  Sfaeria  find,  ^ 

Alone,  and  fioating  to  the  wave  and  wind.  ' 

The  bold  Phseacians  there,  whose  hen^y  line      ' 
Is  mix'd  with  gods,  half  human,  half  divine, 
The  chief  shall  honour  as  some  heavenly  guest,     ] 
And  swift  transport  him  to  his  place  of  reiL  ' 

His  vessels  loaded  with  a  plenteons  store  ^ 

Ofbmss,  of  vestures,  and  resplendent  ore,  * 

(  A  richer  prise  than  if  his  joyfnl  isle 
KectivM  him  charg'd  with  Iliott*s  ncMe  spoil).        * 
His  friends,  his  country,  he  shall  see,  thiMigh  late ;  ^ 
Such  is  our  sovereign  will,  and  sncfa  is  iatc.*' 

He  spoke.    The  god,  who  noUnCs  thn  winged  ' 
Fast  to  hb  feet  the  golden  pinions  binds,      [viodK, 
That  high  throogh  fields  of  air  his  fiightsosUtai 
0*er  the  wide  eutb,  and  o'er  the  boundless  main. 
He  grasps  the  wand  that  causes  sleep  to  fly. 
Or  in  scA  slumber  seals  the  wakeftil  eye : 
Then  shoots  from  Heaven  to  high  Pieria's  steep. 
And  stoops  incumbent  on  the  rolling  deep. 
So  watery  fowl,  that  seek  their  firfiy  food. 
With  wingB  expanded  oV  the  foaming  flood. 
Now  sailing  smooth  the  level  surface -sweep. 
Now  dip  their  pinions  in  the  briny  deep. 
Thus  o'er  the  woild  of  Waters  Hermes  flew. 
Till  now  the  distant  island  rose  in  view : 
Then  swift  ascending  from  the  azure  wave. 
He  took  the  path  that  winded  to  the  cave. 
Large  was  the  grot,  in  which  the  nymph  he  found 
(Thefoir-hairM  nymph  with  every  hennty  crown'd) ; 
She  sate,  and  sung :  the  rocks  resound  her  lays ; 
The  cave  was  briglilen*d  with  a  rising  blase : 
Cedar  and  trankinoense,  ad  odorons'pile, 
FlamM  on  the  hearth,  and- wide  perfamHI  the  iile ; 
While  4ka  with  work  and  soog  the  time  divides. 
And  through  the  loom  the  golden  sfanttle  gnkks. 
Without  the  grot  a  various  sylvan  scene 
Appear'd  around,  and  groves  of  Kvinggnte} 
Poplars  and  alders  ever  quivering  play'd. 
And  noddfaig  oyprtas  form'd  a  fragrant  riwde ; 
On  whose  high  branches,  wavhtg  with  the  storm, 
The  bhrds  of  broadest  wing  their  mansion  form, 
The  chough,  thesea-mew,  the  loquacious  crow, 
And  soream  aloft,  and  Ma  the  deeps  below. 
Depending  vines  the  shelving  cavern  nceaen. 
With  purple  dusters  bhishing  through  the  gieen. 
Foar  limpid  fomitahis  from  the  defts  distil ; 
And(  every  fountahi  potm  a  several  rtU, 
In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hiH  t 
Where  bloomy  meads  with  vivid  greens  were 

crowned. 
And  glowing  violeU  threw  odanm  rsnnd. 
A  scene,  where  if  a  god  should  cast  his  sight, 
A  god  might  gaae,  and  wnnder  with  delight ! 
Joy  touched  the  mcksaiger  of  Heaven :  he  stayM 
Entranc'dy  andallthohlissfiilhantftsufveyU 
Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Calypw  knew  ; 
For  powers  celestial  to  each  other's  view 
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^aoa  iHH  CMfert,  UioQgli  «HfllmBt  far  they  lie 
To  faftlntants  of  eftith,  orsta,  or  sky. 
But  MdPlyans,  by  himself  aparl, 
Puiir*d  the  big  toinnra  of  his  swelling  heart ; 
All  on  the  lonely  shore  he  sate  to  wee]^, 
Aiul  rolPd Ms  eyes  around  the  restless  deep; 
Tfir^rd  bis  kiv'd  eoast  he  rolFd  hie  eyes  in  rain, 
TiH,  diMa'd  wMk  rising  grief,  they  stream'd  again. 

Now  giaufnl  seated  oe  her  shining  throne, 
1\»  Hermes  fhes  the  nymph  divine  begtia : 

**  GodofthegoUeBvaad!  oi|  what  behest 
Aiii?*stthon  here,  an  unexpected  guest  ? 
IjovM as  tbeu  art,  thy  fne  ii^iunctioeii  lay; 
Tn  mine,  with  jey  aod  duty  te  obey. 
TIR  now  a  stranger,  in  a  happy  hour  ^ 

Approach,  and  taste  the  dainties  of  my  bower.** 

Thus  having  spoke,  the  nymph  the  table  spread 
(Ambrosial  cates,  with  neotar  rosy-red) ^ 
Henncs  the  hoepttable  rite  partook, 
Divine refeetiDift !  then,  recruited,  spoke: 

**  What  HHHF'd  this  Joemey  from  my  native  sky, 
A  froddess  asks,  ner  can  a  god  deny : 
Htar  then  the  trnth.     By  mighty  Jove's  command, 
rnvilltftg,  have  I  trad  this  pleasing  land ; 
For  who,  setf-nt(ir*d,  with  weary  wiog  would  sweep 
Seek  loncth  of  ocean  and  unmeasusM  deep : 
A  world  of  wateis !  far  from  all  the  ways ; 
Wbers  men  frequent,  or  sacred  altars  blaze  } 
But  i4»  Jove*s  will  submission  we  most  pay ; 
What  power  so  great,  to  dare  to  disobey  ? 
A  man,  he  sayt,  a  roan  resides  with  thee, 
Of  all  his  kind  most  wem  with  misery  s 
The  Greeks  (whose  arms  for  nhie  long  years  cm- 

ploy*d 
The tr  force  m  IHon,  in  the  tenth  destroyM) 
At  length  embarking  in  a  lucklees  hour, 
With  conquest  proud,  incena*d  Minerva's  power : 
Hence  on  the  gniky  niee  her  vengeance  huri'd. 
With  storms  punned  them  through  the  liquid 

world. 
Tbcre  all  his  vcmete  sunk  bensaCb  the  wave  ! 
There  all  hia  dear  companions  fDund  their  grave ! 
I^av'd  from  the  jnwe  of  death  by  Heaven's  decree, 
The  tempest  drove  him  to  those  shores  and  thee. 
Him,  Jove  now  orders  to  hie  native  lands 
Straight  la  disoiim ;  so  destiny  commands ; 
loipatient  late  his  near  return  attends. 
And  calls  htm  to  his  country  and  his  friends." 

Ev'n  to  her  inmost  soul  the  goddess  shook ; 
Tbra  thus  her  anguish  and  her  passion  broke ; 
"  rngracioos  gods!  with  spite  and  envy  cunt  \ 
^Vill  to  your  own  ethereal  raoe  the  worst  \ 
Ye  envy  mortal  and  immortal  joy, 
Aiid  love,  the  oniy  sweet  of  life,  destroy. 
Did  ever  goddcm  by  her  charms  engage 
A  Civoor'd  mortal,  and  not  feel  wour  rage  ?' 
^  vhcn  Aurora  sought  Orion's  lovey 
Her  joys  disturbed  your  blissful  houn  above, 
Till,  ia  Ortygin,  Dion's  winged  dart 
Had  picrcM  the  hapless  hunter  to  the  hearts 
^3  vhen  the  covert  of  the  thi  ioc-carM  Held 
Sav  sutcly  Cenea  to  her  passion  yiold, 
^'arce  could  Uoton  taste  W  heavenly  charms. 
But  JiA'e's  swift  lightning  sct>roh*d  hi m  in  her 
And  it  it  aow  my  turn,  ye  mighty  powere ! 
Am  I  the  envy  of  yeur  hKsrful  bowers  ? 
A  msa,  an  outcast  to  the  storm  and  wave» 
U  was  my  ciime  to  pity,  and  to  save ; 
When  he  who  thunders  ivnt  his  bark  in  twain, 
^tiA  sanl^  his  bsaee  eompaniens  ia  the  main. 


Alone,  abandon'd,  in  mid  oeean  tost, 

The  sport  of  winds,  and  driven  fram  every  coast. 

Hither  this  man  of  miseries  I  led, 

Receiv'd  the  friendless;  and  the  hungry  fed  ; 

N:iy  promised  (vainly  promised)  to  bestow 

Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  wee. 

'Tie  past-^nd  Jove  decrees  he  shall  remove  ; 

Gods  as  we  are,  we  are  but  slaves  to  Jove. 

Go  then  he  may  (he  must,  if  he  ordahi. 

Try  all  tliose  dangers,  all  those  ()eeps,  ^j^ain] : 

But  never,  never%haU  Calypso  send 

To  toils  tike  these,  her  husband  and  her  friend. 

What  ships  have  I,  what  sa^km  to  convey, 

What  oare  to  cut  the  long  laborioiis  way  r 

Yet,  Fll  direct  the  safest  means  to  go : 

That  last  advice  is  all  I  can  bestow:" 

To  her,  the  power  who  bears  the  charming  rod  t 
"  Dismiss  the  man,  nor  irritate  the  god  » 
Prevent  the  rage  of  him  who  reigns  above, 
For  what  so  drt*ndful  as  the  wratKof  Jove  ?'' 
Thus  having  said,  he  cut  the  cleaving  sky, 
And  ia  a  moment  vanished  from  her  eye. 
The  nynoph,  obedient  to  divine  commaa'T, 
To  seek  Ulysses,  pac^  along  the  sand. 
Him  pensive  on  the  kmely  beach  she  (bund, 
M'ith  streaming  eyes  in  briny  torrents  dcown^d. 
And  inly  pining  fii>r  his  native  shore : 
For  now  the  soft  enchantress  pleased  no  more  t 
For  now,  reluctant,  and  constrained  by  eharras. 
Absent  he  Hiy  in  her  desiring  arms. 
In  slumber  wore  the  heavy  night  away. 
On  rocks  and  shores  oonsum*d  the  tedious  day ; 
There  sate  all  desolate,  and  sigh'd  alone, 
Mlth  echoing  sorrows  made  the  mountains  groaB, 
And  rolled  his  eyes  o'er  all  the  restless  main, 
Till,  dimm'd  with  rising  grief,  they  streamed  again* 
Here,  oo  his  musing  mood  the  goddess  prest. 
Approaching  soft,   and  thus  the  chief  addrest : 
"  Unhappy  man  I  to  wasting  woes  a  prey. 
No  move  in  sorrows  languish  life  away : 
Free  as  the  winds  I  give  thee  now  to  rover- 
Go,  fell  the  timber  of  yon  lofty  grove. 
And  form  a  raft,  and  bntld  the  rising  ship. 
Sublime  to  bear  thee  o^er  the  gloomy  deep. 
To  store  the  vessel,  let  the  care  be  naine. 
With  water  from  the  rock,  and  rosy  wine, 
,And  life-sustaining  bread,  and  fair  array. 
And  prosperous  gales  to  waft  thee  on  the  way» 
These,  if  the  gods  with  my  desires  comply, 
(Tlie  gods,  alas !  jnore  m ijrhty  far  than  F, 
And  better  sfcilPd  in  dark  events  to  come)  > 

In  peace  shall  land  thee  at  thy  native  home." 

With  sighs,  Ulyssea  heard  the  words  she  spoke. 
Then  thus  his  melancholy  silence  broke : 
"  Seme  other  motive,  goddess !  sways  thy  mind, 
(Some  close  design,  or  turn  of  womankiqd) 
Nor  ray  return  the  end,  nor  this  the  way. 
On  a  slight  raft  to  pass  the  sweHing  sea. 
Huge,  horrid,  vast !  where  scarce  in  safety  saih 
The  best'built  ship,  though  Jove  inspire  the  gales. 
The  bold  proposal  how  shaU  I  ftilfil ; 
Dark  as  I  am,  unconscions  of  thy  will  > 
Swear  then  thou  meanest  not  what'my  soul  fbrebodes  i 
Swear  by  the  sotomnoath  tliat  binds  the  gods." 

Him,  while  he  moke,  M*ith  smiles  Caiypw  ey*d, 
And  gently  grasped  his  haad,  and  tlms  "replyVt : 
**  This  shews  thee,  friend,  by  old  experience  tantjht, 
And  leamM  in  all  the  wiles  of  human  thought, 
How  prone  to  dottht,  how  cautious  are  the  wise  > 
But  hear,  O  Earth  I  and  bear  ye  sacrei  Skies  ? 
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And  thou,  O  ^yst  I  wlioGe  formidable  floods 
Glide  through  the  shades,  and  bind  tb'  attesting 
No  fonn'd  design,  no  mediutcd  end,  [gods ! 

Lurks  in  the  counsel  of  thy  faithful  friend ; 
Kind  the  persuasion,  and  sincere  my  aim ; 
The  same  my  practice,  wore  my  fate  the  same. 
Heaven  has  not  curst  me.  with  a  heart  of  steel. 
But  given  the  sense,  to  pity,  and  to  feel." 

Thus  having  said,  the  gwldess  march'd  before : 
He  trod  her  footsteps,  in  the  sandy  shore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arriv'd»  they  took  their  state ; 
He  filPd  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  sate.^ 
For  him,  the  nymph  a  rich  repast  ordains. 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  sustains ; 
Before  herself  were  plac'd  the  cates  divine. 
Ambrosial  banquet,  and  celestial  wine. . 
Their  hunger  satiate,  and  their  thint  represt. 
Thus  spoke  Calypso  to  her  godlike  guest : 

*<  Ulysses !''  (with  a  sigh  she  thus  began) 
**  O  sprung  from,  rods !  in  wisdom  more  than  man ; 
Is  then  thy  home' the  passion  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  we  thus  to  part  ? 
Farewell !  and  ever  joyful  may'st  thou  be. 
Kor  break  the  transport  with  one  thought  of  me. 
But  ah,  Ulysses  I  wert  thou  given  to  know 
What  ftite  yet  dooms  thee,  yet,  to  Vindergo ; 
Thy  heart  might  settle  in  this  scene  of  ease, 
And  ev^n  these  slighted  charms  might  learn  to  please. 
A  willing  goddess  and  immortal  life 
Might  banish  fh^m  thy  mind  an  absent  wife. 
Am  I  inferior  to  a  mortal  dame  ? 
Less  soft  my  feature,  less  august  my  frame } 
Or  shall  the  daughters  of  mankind  compare 
Their  earth-bom  beauties  with  the  heavenly  fair  ?" 

'  *  Alas !  for  this'*  (the  prudent  man  replies) 
*'  Against  Ulysses  shall  thy  anger  rise  ? 
Lov*d  and  ador'd,  oh  goddess !  as  thou  art. 
Forgive  the  weakness  of  a  human  heart 
Though  well  I  see  thy  graces  far  above 
The  dear,  though  mortal,  object  of  my  love, 
Of  youth  eternal  well  the  difference  know,  , 

And  the  short  date  of  fading  charms  below ; 
Yet  every  day,  while  absent  thus  I  roam, 
I  languish  to  return  and  die  at  home. 
Whatever  the  gods  shall  destine  me  to  bear 
In  the  blark  ocean,  or  the  watery  war, 
'Tis  mine  to  master  with  a  constant  mind  ; 
Inur'd  to  perils,  to  the  worst  resigned. 
By  seas,  by  wars,  so  many  dangers  run ; 
Still  I  can  suffer :  their  high  will  be  done !'' 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  the  beamy  Sun  descends. 
And  rising  night  her  friendly  shade  extends. 
To  the  clo^  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove. 
And  slept  delighted  with  the  gifts  of  love. 
When  rosy  morning  calPd  them  from  their  rest, 
Ulysses  rob'd  him  in  the  cloak  and  vest 
The  nyn)ph's  fair  head  a  veil  transparent  grac'd, 
Her  swelling  loins  a^radiant  zone  embraced 
With  Bowers  of  gold :  an  under  robe,  unbound, 
III  snowy  waves  flow'd  glittering  on  the  ground. 
Forth  issuing  thus,  she  gave  him  first  to  wield 
A  wi'ighty  ax  with  truest  temper  steePd, 
And  double  edg*d ;  the  handle  smooth  a|id  plain. 
Wrought  of  the  clouded  olive's  easy  grain ; 
And  next,  a  wedve  to  drive  with  sweepy  sway : 
Then  to  the  neighbouring  forest  led  the  way. 
On  the  lone  island^s  utmost  veige  they  stood 
Of  ))oplars,  pines,  and  firs,  a  lofty  wood, 
M'hoiie  leafless  stunniits  to  the  skies  aspire, 
Scorch'd  by  the  Sun,  or  searM  by  heavenly  fire 
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( Already  dry'd ).    These  point&g  tfnt  to  vl<e«r. 
The  nymphjust  showed  him,  and  with  tears  withdrew. 

Now  toils  the  hero ;  trees  on  trees  overthrown 
Fall  crackling  round  him,  and  the  forest  groan : 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plam  are  strow'd. 
And  lopp'd,  and  lighten*d  of  their  brabcby  load. 
At  equal  angles  these  disposed  to  jom. 
He  smoothM  and  sqnarM  them,  by  the  rale  aad  line. 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypso  found) 
With  those  he  pierc'd  them,  aod  with  dincken 
Long  and  capacious  as  a  shipwright  forms  [bound. 
Some  bark's  broad  bottom  to  oat-ride  the  storms. 
So  large  he  built  the  raft :  then  ribb'd  it  strong 
From  space  to.  space,  and  nail'd  the  planks  along ; 
These  form*d  the  sides :  the  deck  he  faUiioaM  last; 
Then  o*er  the  vessel  rais'd  the  Upct  mast. 
With  cnteing  sail-yacds  dancing  in  the  wind; 
And  to  the  helm  the  guiding  rudder  joined 
(With  yielding  osiers  fenc'd,  to  break  the  Ibrce 
Of  surging  waves,  anfi  steer  the  steady  ooune)* 
Thy  loom,  Calypso!  for  the  future  sails 
Supply'd  the  cloth,  capacious  of  the.gale9» 
With  stays  and  cordage  last  he  rigg*d  the  ship. 
And,  rolPd  on  levers,  lancb'd  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  days  were  past,  and  now  the  work  complete. 
Shone  the  fifth  mom :  when  from  her  sacred  scat 
The  nymph  disriiiis'd  him,  (odorous garments  given) 
And  bathed  in  fragrant  oils  that  breath'd  of  Heaven : 
Then  fiird  two  goat-skins  with  her  hands  divine. 
With  water  one,  and  one  with  sable  wine : 
Of  every  kind,  provisions  heav'd  aboard; 
And  the  full  decks  with  copious  viands  stor'd. 
Thtt  goddess  last  a  gentle  breeze  supplies. 
To  curl^  old  ocean,  and  to  warm  the  tikies. 

And  now,  rejoksing  in  the  prosperous  galea. 
With  beating  heart,  Ulysses  sprawls  his  sails ; 
Plac'd  at  the  hebn  he  sate,  and  mark'd  the  skies. 
Nor  closed  in  sleep  his  ever-watchful  eyes. 
There  view'd  the  Pleiads,  and  the  Northern  team. 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam. 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  sky 
The  Bear,  revolving,  points  bis  golden  eye : 
Who  shines  exalted  on  th'  ^etherial  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main. 
Far  on  the  left  those  radiant  fires  to  keep 
The  nymph  directed,  as  he  sail'd  the  deep. 
Full  seventeen  nights  he  cut  the  foamy  way : 
The  distant,  land  appeared  the  IMlowing  day : 
Then  sweird  t6  sight  Phaoacia's  dusky  coast. 
And  woody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  lost : 
That  lay  before  him,  indistinct  and  vast. 
Like  a  broad  shield  amid  the  watery  waste. 

But  him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below; 
From  far,  on  Solyme's  aerial  brow. 
The  king  of  ocean  saw,  and  seeing  buni'd 
(From  ^hiopia's  happy  climes  retum'd)  ; 
The  raging  monarch  shook  his  azure  head. 
And  thus  in  secret  to  bis  soul  he  said : 
'*  Heavens !  how  uncertain  are  the  powers  on  high  > 
Is  then  reversed  the  sentence  of  the  sky. 
In  one  man's  favour ;  while  a  distant  guest 
I  shar'd  secure  the  Ethiopian  feast } 
Behold  how  near  Phsacia's  land  he  draws! 
The  land,  affix'd  by  fate's  eternal  laws 
To  end  his  toils.     Is  then  our  anger  vain  ? 
No  ;  if  this  sceptre  yet  commands  the  main." 

He  qMke,  and,  high  the  forky  trident  hori'd, 
Rolb  clouds  on  clouds,  and  stiis  the  watery  world. 
At  once  the  face  of  earth  and  sea  deforms. 
Swells  all  the  winds^  and  roues  all  the  itoms. 
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Dovn  rMd  the  Night :  East,  West,  together  roar ; 
Ami  Soath,  and  Norih,  roll  mountains  to  the  shore ; 
Tb€0  s|iook  the  bero,  to  despair  resigB'd, 
Aod  questioD'd  thus  bis  yet  uucouquerM  miiMl : 

"  Wretch  that  I  am  !  what  farther  fates  attend 
Thi«  jile  of  toils,  and  what  my  destin'd  end  ? 
Too  well,  alas !  the  island  goddess  knew, 
On  the  black  tea  what  perils  should  ensue. 
New  horroors  now  this  destined  head  enclose  ; 
Unfitrd  is  yet  tins  measure  of  my  woes ; 
^y\th  what  a  cloud  the  brows  of  Heaven  are  crown'd ! 
Mliat  raging  winds  \  what  roaiing  waters  round ! 
nis  Jove  himself  the  swelling  tempesU  ream ; 
Death,  present  death,  on  (A'cry  side  appears. 
Happy !  thrice  happy  !  who,  in  battle  stain, 
Pttst,  in  Atrides*  cause,  the  Trojan  plain : 
Oh !  had  1  dy'd  belbre  that  well-fought  wal^; 
Had  some  distinguish'd  day  renown'd  my  foil 
(Such  as  was  that,  when  showers  of  javelins  Oed 
From  conquering  Troy  around  Achilles  dead) : 
All  Greece  had  paid  me  solemn  funerals  then, 
Aad  spread  my  glory  with  the  sons  of  men. 
A  skanuilul  fiite  now  hides  my  hapless  head. 
Unwept,  unnoted,  and  for  ever  dead  P' 

A  mighty  wave  nish'd  o'er  him  as  he  spoke, 
Tht  raft  it  oover'd,  and  the  mast  it  broke  ; 
Swept  from  the  deck,  and  from  the  rodder  torn,  * 
Far  00  the  swelling  surge  the  chief  was  borne : 
While  by  the  howling  tempest  rent  in  twain 
Flew  sail  and  sail*yards  rattling  o*er  the  main. 
Long  pressed,  he  heaved  beneath  the  weighty  wave, 
C\/)fg*d  by  the  cumbrous  vest  Calypso  ^ve : 
At  loigth,  emerging  from  his  nostnls  wide 
Aad  gushing  mouth,  ejflfus'd  the  briny  tide, 
£v'q  then  not  mindless  of  his  last  retreat. 
He  seiz'd  the  raft,  and  leapt  into  his  seat, 
ftrong  with  the  fear  of  death.    The  rolling  ilood 
Kow  here,  now  there,  impeird  the  floating  wood. 
As  when  a  heap  of  gathered  thorns  is  cast 
Kow  to,  now  fro,  t»eibre  th'  autumnal  blast; 
Together  clung,  it  rolls  around  the  iield ; 
So  roird  the  floaty  and  so  its  textiure  held : 
And  now  the  South,  and  now  the  North,  bear  sway, 
And  DOW  the  East  the  foamy  floods  obey. 
And  now  the  West  wind  whirls  it  o*er  the  sea. 
The  wandering  chief,  with  toils  on  toils  opprest, 
lenoothea  saw,  and  pity  touched  her  breast 
(Herself  a  mortal  once,  of  Cadmus'  strain. 
Bat  now  an  azure  sister  of  the  main). 
Swift  as  a  sea-mew  springing  from  the  flood : 
All  radiant  on  the  raft  the  goddess  stood  t 
Then  thus  addressed  him :   '*  Thou  whom  Heaven 

decrees 
To  Nq>tune's  wrath,  stem  tyrant  of  the  seas, 
(Unequal  contest !)  not  his  rage  and  power, 
Gfeat  as  he  is,  such  virtue  shall  devour. 
What  I  suggest,  thy  wisdom  will  perform  ; 
Forsake  thy  floa^  and  leave  it  to  the  storm ; 
Strip  off  thy  garments ;  Neptune*s  fury  brave 
With  naked  strength,  and  plunge  into  the  wave. 
To  reach  Phseacia  all  thy  nerves  extend. 
There  iate  decrees  thy  miieries  shall  end. 
Thii  heavenly  scarf  beneath  thy  bosom  bind, 
And  live ;  give  all  thy  terrours.  to  the  wind, 
i^oon  as  thy  arms  the  happy  dhore  shall  gain, 
Return  the  gift,  aad  cast  it  in  the  main  ; 
^^i^serve  my  orders,  and  with  heed  obey, 
C«t  it  ^  oi^  aod  tarn  thy  eyes  away." 
With  that,  her  hand  the  sacred  veil  bestows, 
71m  down  the  ^eeps  she  Uiv'd  from  whence  she  rose ; 


A  moment  snatch'd  the  shhiing  form  away. 
And  all  was  covcrM  with  the  curling  sea. 

Struck  with  amaze,  yet  still  to  doubt  indin'd. 
He  stands  suspended,  and  explores  his  mind. 
^*  What  shall  I  do  ?  Unhappy  me !  who  knows 
But  other  gods  intend  me  other  woes  ? 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  shall  not  blindly  jom 
Thy  pk-aded  reason,  but  consult  with  mme : 
For  scarce  in  ken  appears  that  distant  isle. 
Thy  voice  foretels  me  shall  conclude  my  toiL 
Thus  then  1  judge ;  while  yet  the  plan^  su:»taJii 
The  wild  waves*  fury,  here  I  fix'd  remain  : 
But  when  their  texture  to  the  tcmfKsts  yields, 
I  lanch  adventurous  on  the  liquid  Uelds, 
Join  to  the  help  of  gods  the  strength  of  man. 
And  take  this  method,  since  the  best  I  can.'' 
While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council    ' 
hold 
The  raging  god  a  watery  mountain  roll'd ; 
Like  a  black  sheet  the  whelming  billow  spread 
Bursts  o'er  the  float,  and  thnnder'd  on  his  head. 
Planks,  beams,  disparted  fly :  the  scatter'd  wood 
Rolls  diverse,  and  in  fragments  strows  the  flood. 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o'er  the  fields  new-shmrn. 
Tosses  and  drives  the  scattered  heaps  of  com* 
And  now  a  single  beam  the  chief  bestrides ; 
There  pois'd  a  while  above  the  bounding  tidea. 
His  limbg  diseumbers  of  the  clinging  vest. 
And  binds  the  sacred  cincture  round  bis  breast : 
Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  moment  flnng, 
Stretch'd  wide  his  eager  arms,  and  shot  the  seas     - 
All  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid,       [along. 
Stem  Neptune  ey'd  him,  and  contemptooos  said: 

"  Go,  learo'd  in  woes,  and  other  woes  esMy ! 
Go,  wander  lielpless  on  the  watery  way : 
Thus,  thus  find  out  thedestin'd  shore,  and  then 
(If  Jove  ordains  it)  mix  with  h^pier  men. 
Whatever  thy  fate,  the  ills  our  wrath  could  raise 
Shall  last  remembe^d  in  thy  best  of  dajrs." 

This  said,  his  sea-green  steeds  divide  the  foam. 
And  reach  high  JEgK  and  the  towery  dome. 
Now,  acarce  withdrawn  the  fierce  earth-b%aldng 
power, 
Jove*s  daughter,  Pallas,  watch'd  the  favouring  hour. 
Back  to  their  caves  she  bade  tlie  winds  to  flv. 
And  hush'd  the  blustering  brethren  of  the  sky. 
The  drier  blasts  alone  ot  Boreas  sway. 
And  bear  him  soft  on  broken  waves  away ; 
With  gentle  force  impelling  to  that  shore. 
Where  fate  has  destined  he  shall  toil  no  more. 
And  now  two  nights,  and  now  two  days  were  pas^ 
Since  wide  he  wander'd  on  the  watery  waste : 
Heav'd  on  the  surge  with  intermitting  breath. 
And  hourly  panting  in  the  arms  of  death. 
The  third  Uir  mora  now  blaz'd  npofl  the  main; 
Then  glossy  smooth  Uy  all  the  liquid  plain ; 
The  winds  were  hush'd,  the  billows  scarcely  curl'd. 
And  a  dead  silence  still'd  the  watery  world ; 
When  lifted  on  a  ridgy  wave  he  'spies 
The  land  at  distance,  and  .with  IharpenM  eyes. 
As  pious  children  joy  with  vast  delight 
When  a  lov'd  sire  revives  before  their  sight, 
(Who,  lingering  long  has  caird  on  deatli  in  vain, 
Fix'd  by  some  demon  to  his  bed  of  pain, 
Till  Heaycn  by  miracle  his  life  restore) ; 
So  joys  Ulysses  at  th'  appearing  shore. 
And  sees  (and  labours  onward  as  he  sees) 
The  rising  forests  and  the  tuftod  trees. 
And  now,  as  near  approachmg  as  the  sound 
Of  human  voice  the  listqiiing  ear  may  wound. 
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Amidst  tbe  rocks  lie  hean  a  hollow  roar 

Of  murmuring  surges  breaking  on  the  shore  t 

Noc  peaceful  port  was  there,  nor  w.nding  bay, 

To  shield  the  ▼esael  from  the  roUing  sea. 

But  clifisy  and  shaggy  shores,  a  dreadful  sight ! 

All  rough  with  rocks,  with  foaming  billows  white. 

fear  seiz'd  his  slackened  limbe  and  beating  heart ; 

As  thus  oommun'd  he  with  bis  sonl  apart : 

"  Ah  me !  when,  o'er  a  length  of  waten  tost. 
These  eyes  at  last  behold  th'  unhop'd-for  coast, 
No  port  receives  me  from  the  angry  main,  : 
But  the  loud  deeps  demand  me  badi  again. 
Abov9,  sharp  rocks  forbid  access;  anmnd, 
Roar  the  wild  waves;  beneath  is  soa  profound  \ 
Ko  footing  sure  afibrds  tbe  faithless  sand. 
To  stem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  stand. 
•If  bare  I  enter,  my  efforts  are  vain, 
Dash'd  on  the  clti&,  or  heav*d  into  the  aiasa  ; 
Or  round  the  island  if  my  eourse  \  bend, 
Where  the  poru  open,  or  tbe  shores  descend, 
Back  to  the  seas  the  rolling  surge  may  sweep. 
And  bary  all  ny  hopca  beneath  the  deep. 
Or  amoe  enevmona  whale  the  god  nay  send, 
(For  Baay  snch  on  Amphcbite  attend) 
Too  weU  the  tarns  of  mortal  chance  i  know, 
And  hate  lelenUess  of  my  heavenly  fse.'* 

WbiU  thus  ha  thought,  a  monstrous  wave  aj^bore 
Tbe  chief,  and  dash*d  him  on  the  craggy  shore : 
Tom  waa  his  skin,  nor  had  the  ribs  been  whole, 
But  instant  Pallas  enftas'd  ia  his  souL 
CloM  to  tbe  diff  with  bolh  hn  hands  he  clang. 
And  stuck  adherent,  and  suspended  hung ; 
Till  the  haps  suige  rolM  off:  then,  backward  sweep 
Tbe  reAnent  tides,  and  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
As  when  the  polypus,  from  forth  his  cava 
Ton  with  luU  foaees  rekictant  beau  tbe  wave  t 
His  ragged  daws  are  sluch  with  atmua  a«d  Hands  : 
So  tbe  saagb  rock  had  shagged  Ulysses  hands. 
And  now.  hadperkb'd,  wlvslm'd  beneath  the  main, 
TW  unhappy  nan :  evHi  fote  had  been  in  vain: 
But  all-sttbdoiag  Fallas  lent  her  power, 
And  p^dinee  sav'd  Yam  m  tha  naedftd  hour. 
Beyond  tbe  beating  surge  his  course  he  bcft, 
(A  sddberciicla,  but  in  sight  of  shase) 
With  longing  eyes,  dhecfving,  to  turxey 
Soma  month  ascent,  om  salB-sei|ue8t«r'd  bay. 
Between  the  parting  cocks  at  lciigtl%  he  'spy'd 
A  falling  stpeani^  with  gentler  waters  glide ) 
Where  to  the  seas  the  shelviag  share  doolta*d. 
And  form'd  a  bay  impervious  to  the  wukU 
To  this  eahn  port  the  glad  Ulysses  pvest, 
And  hait'd  the  river,  and  its  ^qd  addrtst  i 

"  Whoe*er  thou  art,   bafore  ishase  stream  u»- 
knowa 
I  bepdv  a  snppHavt  at  thy  watery  throM, 
Hear,  aaa»ki»g!  not  Wt  ma  fly  in  rain 
Tb  thee  from  Neptune  and  the  ragin^r  riiain. 
Heaven  beans  and  pities  haplcw  man  like  me. 
For  sacred  ev'n  to  gads  is  misery : 
lAit  than  thy  waters  give  the  weary  rest, 
And  save  a  suppliant,  and  a  man  distrert.*'' 

He  prayed,  and  straight  the  geatle  ^ream 
■nhiidrs^ 
Detains  thci  rushing  cunvnt  of  his  tides. 
Before  the  waadarar  snsoothfi  the  wtittvy  way, 
Aud  5oft  receives  hi«i  from  the  rolUiiff  aaa. 
That  mommtt,  fainting  as  he  CoiiehM  the  share. 
He  dropt  his  shMwy  arms :  bis  knees  no  mom 
Perform VI  th«r  oakoe,  or  his.weight  upheld  r 
His  swala  haa^  htw^d;  bis  bUiated  body  swailU . 


From  mouth  and  nose  the  briny  tonreBt  m  | 
And  lost  in  iawitude  lay  all  the  man, 
Depiiv'd  of  voice,  of  motion,  and  of  breath ; 
The  sonl  scarce  waking  in  the  arms  of  death. 
Soon  as  warm  life  its  wonted  oflka  found, 
The  mindful  chief  Leuoothaa*s  scarf  onbound ;     I 
Observant  of  her  word,  he  tum'd  aside  I 

His  head,  and  cast  it  on  the  rolling  tide. 
Behind  him  far,  upon  tbe  purple  waves  | 

The  waters  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  receives. 

Kow  parting  from  the  stream,  Uiyasesfenad 
A  mossy  baak,  with  pliant  ruphea  crown'd! 
The  bank  he  prPsaM,  and  gently  kis^d  the  graaai 
Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  soft  he  lay, 
llius  to  hie  soul  the  sage  began  to  say: 

"  What  will  ye  neat  ordain,  ye  powan  on  highl 
And  yet,  ah  !  yet,  what  fotes  are  we  to  try  ?      | 
Here  by  the  stream,  if  1  the  niglit  out-waar, 
Thas  spent  already,  ho<w  shall  nature  bear 
1*he  dews  descending,  and  noctamal  air ; 
Or  chilly  vapours,  breathing  from  tha  flood 
When  momhig  rises  ? — If  I  take  the  wood. 
And  in  thick  shelter  of  innnmeroas  boughs 
Enjoy  tbe  comfort  gentle  sleep  allowB  -,         fpsM 
Though  fonc'd  from  ooht,  and  though  my  toil  be 
What  sav«ge  beasts  may  wander  » the  waste  I 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  foil  a  Moody  pr^ 
To  prowling  bears,  or  lions  in  tha  way.** 

Thus  long  debating  hi  himself  h«  stead ; 
At  length  he  took  the  pasnge  to  the  wood. 
Whose  shady  horrours  on  a  risnig  braar 
SVav'd  high,  and  frown>dopon  tha  stream  bdor. 
I'horc  grew  (wo  etires,  daseat  of  the  grove. 
With  roots  intwin'd,  and  hnttohes  intoiwwa; 
Alike  their  leaves,  bnt  net  alika  they  snsi^ 
Witli  sister  fruits ;  one  fertile,  one  waa-  wikk 
Nor  hero  the  Sun's  meridian  myshad  power. 
Nor  wmd  sharp^piereittg,  nor  the  mshing  shaver ; 
The  verdant  arch  so  dose  its  teictwiii  Ifeepi : 
Beneath  this  covert  great  UlTSses  crept. 
Of  gatherM  leaves  an  ample  had  he  ttado  EAadr) 
(Tliick  strown  by  tempcat  tAireiigh  Mie  bewcry 
Where  three  at  Imt  might  wioter'a  odd  defy. 
Though  Boreas  rag'd  along  th*^  inofemflnt  sky. 
This  stare,  with  joy  the  patient  hera  femd, 
And,  sunk  amidst  them,  heap*d  the  lea^w  aroint 
As  some  poor  peasant,  fotad  to  reside 
Hciriota  fVom  ncfghbours  in  a  forest  wide, 
Studiouf  to  save  what  hnman  wants  require, 
In  embers  heaped,  presertas  the  seeda  ef  ire : 
Hid  ill  dry  fbhage  thus  Ulysses  Kea, 
Tin  Pallas  ponr^  soft  slumbers  on  his  eyes; 
And  golden  dreams  (the  gift  of  swart  veposer) 
Lull'd  all  his  cares,  and  banish'd  all  his  woes. 
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Mm  bf' state,  ib  fireparation  to  b«r  nnptiafc. 
Xaitticn  goes  with  her  handmaids  to  the  rivetr ; 
irhera  vttle  the  faiments  stc  spreiid  on  the 
btnk,  they  dhreit  themselves  in  sports.  ,  Their 
inic^s  awake  Ulysses,  who,  addressing  himself 
to  the  iMiDcesB,  16  by  her  reJteted  and  clothed, 
aDd  reeeim  directions  In  what  mariner  to  apply 
to  the  Un;  Mod  qoeen  <lf  the  ishuid. 


Wntit  thi!l  the  weuy  wftnderer  snifk  td  rest, 
And  peaceful  slumbers  eahn'd  his  anxious  breast ; 
The  martial  maid  from  fTeatrea^s  aSrial  height 
Svift  to  Pksaeia  wlM'd  her  rapid  flight. 
Id  elder  times  the  aoft  PMsacian  train 
lu  ease  poaKSt  the  wide  Hyperian  plain  | 
Till  the  Cychlpeaii  race  in  amis  arose, 
A  Utr\m  nation  of  gffgantic  foes : 
Tben  great  Nhnsithons  fh>m  Hyfleriil  imr, 
Thnwgh  seas  refrenting  from  the  sound  of  wit,' 
The  recreant  nation  to  fair  Scberia  led, 
>*liere  nerer  science  reir»d'hcr  ImnreU'd  head': 
Tliere,  round  his  tribes,  a  strength  of  wall  he  rais'd ; 
to  Hcafen  the  flittering  domes  and  temples  bla2'd : 
Jostto  his  renlnn,  he  parted  groonda  from  grounds, 
Aad  shar'd  the  lands,  and  gave  the  lands  their  bounds. 
Nov  ia  the  silent  grave  the  monarch  hy. 
And  vise  Atcinous  held  the  regtl  sway. 

Tolns  high  palace  through  the  fields  of  air 
The  goddess  shot :  Ulysses  was  her  care. 
There  as  the  night  in  silence  roll'4  away, 
A  heaven  of  charms  divine  Nauslcaa  lay : 
Throojrh  the  thick  gloom  the  shining  portals  blaze; 
Tvo  oymphs  the  poHals  gnard,  each  nymph  a 

Graee. 
lifht  as  the  viewleis  ah^  the  wirrior-maid 
Glides  thrott«1i  tb«  valvof,  and  hoten  rodnd  her 

head; 
A  fiivoorite  virgin^s  blooming  form  she  took, 
fnm  Dymas  Bprun|^,  and  thus  the  vision  spoke: 

"  Oh  indolent!  to  waste  thy  hours  away  ? 
And  steepest  thou  careless  of  the  bridal  day  f 
Tbv  spousal  ornament  neglected  lies ; 
Arise,  prepare  the  bridal  train,  arise ! 
A  j'lst  apfUans*  thn  cares  of  dress  impart, 
^  give  «»ft  transport  to  a  parent's  heart 
Htfte,  to  the  limpid  stream  direct  thy  way; 
^^Hiea  the  gay  mom  nnveila  her  smiling  ray: 
Hwe  to  tlw  stream !  Companion  of  thy  care, 
I^,  I  thy  steps  attend,  thy  Inbours  share. 
Mrgin,  awake !  the  marriage-hour  is  nigh, 
^  i  fnm  their  thrones  thy  kindred  monarehs  sigh ; 
The  royal  Car  at  early  dawn  obtain, 
^  ordfT  mul'9  obedient  to  the  rein ; 
F(T  HMgh  the  Way,  and  distant  rolls  the  wave, 
^^'We  their  fair  vests  Phftncian  vireins  lave. 
In  pomp  ride  forth ;  for  pomp  b<H:omes  the  great, 
Ani  maiesty  derives  a  grace  from  state." 

Ilien  to  the  palaces  of  Heaved  sh(>  sails, 
IncDmbent  on  the  wings  of  waftin|t  gales : 
The  seat  of  gods ;  the  regions  mild  of  peace, 
^oH  joy,  aad  ealm  eternity  of  ease, 
TVre  DO  mde  winds  presume  to  shake  the  skies, 
K«  raias  descend,  n6  snowy  vapours  rise ; 
Bat  ou  immortal  thron<>s  the  blest  repose : 
The  firmament  with  living  splendours  glows. 
HUher  the  goddess  wing'd  th'  aerial  way, 
Thoogh  HuaveD's«l»fat(fata«1lHtblM'd  with  day. 
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.  Now  fVoah  her  rosy  cai*  Aurora  stied 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  flam'd  with  to<L 
Uprme  the  virgin  with  the  morning  light, 
Qbcoient  to  the  vtsiod  of  tlic  night 
The  qjneen  she  sought:  th^  queen  bcfr  houit 

bestowM 
lAi  cnrious  works;  the  whirlmg  spindle  glow'd  ^ 
With  crimson  threads,  while  bdsy  damsels  cull' 
The  toowy  fleece.  Or  twist  the  purpled  wool. 
Meanwhile  Pha»acia^s  peers  in  Connicil  sate ; 
npom  his  high  dome  ih'«  king  descends  in  state^ 
Then  with  a  filial  awe  the  rdyal  maid 
Approach'd  him  parsing,  and  Submissitre  said : 

*'  Win  my  dread  sire  his  ear  regardful  deign» 
And  may  his  child  the  royal  ear  obtain  ? 
Say,  with  thy  garments  shall  I  bend  my  way. 
Where  throu|^h  the  vales  the  ma^  waters  stray? 
A  dignity  of  dress  adorns  the  great, 
^nd  kings  draw  lustre  from  the  robe  of  statew 
Five  sons  thon  hast;  throe  wait  the  bridal  day^ 
And  spotless  robes  b^ome  the  young  and  gay : 
So  when  with  praise  amid  the  dance  they  shine. 
By  these  my  cares  adorti'd,  that  praise  is  mine.'*'  ^ 

Thus  she :  but  blushes  llI-restrainM  betray 
Her  thoughts  intentive  on  the  bridal  day : 
The  conscious  sire  the  dawning  blush  sutvey'd^ 
And  smiling  thns  bespoke  the  blooming  maid : 
"  My  child,  my  darling  Joy,  the  car  rteejve ; 
That,  and  whate'er  our  daughter  asks,  wo  give.* 

Swift  nt  the  royal  nod  th*  attending  train 
The  ear  prepare,  the  roulet  incessant  rein. 
The  blooming  virgin  with  dlqpatchful  cares    ^ 
Tunics,  an4  stoles^  aad  robes  imperial,  beaia. 
The  queen,  assiduous,  to  her  train  assigns 
The  sumptuous  tiands,  and  the  flavprous  wines' 
The  train  prepare  a  cruise  of  curious  mould, 
A  cruise  of  fragrance,  formed  of  burnished  gold  $ 
Odour  dfvine!  whose  soft  refreshing  streams 
Sleek  the  smooth  skin,  and  scent  the  snowy  1imb% 

Now  mounting  the  gay  seat,  the  silken  reins 
Shine  in  her  hand :  along  the  sounding  plains 
Swift  hy  the  mules :  por  rode  the  nymph  alone  { 
Around,  a  bevy  of  bright  damsels  shone. 
They  seek  the  cisterns  where  Phaeacian  dames 
Wash  their  fair  garments  in  the  limpid  streams | 
Where,  gathering  into  depth  fit>m  falling  rills. 
The  lucid  wave  a  spacious  bason  fills. 
The  mules  unhamess*d  range  beside  the  main. 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plain. 

Then  emulous  the  royal  robes  they  lave. 
And  plunge  the  vestures  in  the  cleansiag  wave  s 
(Hie  vestures  cleansed  o'erspread  the  shelly  sandg 
Their  snowy  lustre  whitens  all  the  strand:) 
Then  with  a  short  repast  relieve  their  toil. 
And  o^er  thrir  limbs  diflTuse  ambrosial  oil ; 
And,  while  the  robes  imbibe  the  solar  ray, 
0*er  the  green  mead  the  sporting  virgins  play 
(Their  shining  veils  unbound).    Along  the  skic# 
ToKt,  and  retost,  the  ball  incessant  flies. 
They  spoil,  they  feast ;  Nausicaa  lifts  her  voice. 
And,  warbling  sweet,  makes  Earth  and  Heavett 
rejoice. 

As  when  o*er  Fry  month  Diana  roves. 
Or  wide  Tfiygetus'  resounding  gfovcS : 
A  sylvan  train  the  huntress)  queen  Surrounds, 
Her  rattling  qniver  from  her  shonlder  sounds: 
Fierce  in  the  sport,  along  the  mountain's  brotr 
They  bny  the  boar,  or  chase  the  bounding  roe  : 
High  o*er  the  lawn  with  more  majestic  pace. 
Above  tlie  nymj^'dki^4rcads  vith  ftately  grace; 
O 
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I^i:itii)guish'd  excellence  the  goddess  proves  ; 
I^'xiilU  Latona,  as  the  virgin  moves. 
With'cqual  grace  Nausicaa  trod  the  plain. 
And  shonfc  tran^endent  o^er  the  beauteous  train. 
Meantime  (the  care  and  favourite  of  the  skies). 
Wrapt  in  edibowermg  shade,  Ulysses  lies. 
His  woes  forgot!  but  PaUas  now  addrest 
To  break  the  bands  of  all-composing  rest 
Toiili  from  her  snowy  hand  Nausicaa  threw 
The  vdrious  ball ;  the  ball  erroneous  flew, 
And  swam  the  stream :  loud  shrieks  the  virgin  train, 
And  the  loud  shriek  redoubles  from  the  main. 
WakM  by  the  shrilling  sound,  Ulysses  rose, 
And,  to  the  deaf  woo<ls  wailing,  breath'd  his  woes : 

"  Ah  me  I  on  what  inhospitable  coast, 
Or  what  new  region,  is  Ulysses  tost : 
Possi'St  by  wild  baxbarians  fierce  in  arms  ; 
Or  men,  whose  bosom  tender  pity  wanns  ? 
What  sounds  are  these  that  gather  from  the  shores : 
The  voice  of  nymphs  that  haunt  the  sylvan  bowers. 
The  ftiir-hairM  Dryads  of  the  shady  wood  j 
Or  azure  daughters  of  the  silver  flood ; 
Or  human  voice  ?  but,  issuing  fiom  the  shades. 
Why  cease  1  straight  to  learn  what  sound  invades?" 
Then ,  where  the  grove  with  leaves  unbragcous 
bends  \ 

With  forceful  strength  a  branch  the  hero  rends ; 
Around  his  loins  the  verdant  cincture  spreads 
A  wrcathy  foliage  and  concealing  shades. 
As  when  a  lion  in  the  midnight  hours. 
Beat  by  rude  foldsts,  and  wet  with  winteiy  showcn, 
Descends  terrific  from  the  mountain's  brow  : 
With  living  flames  his  rolling  eye-balls  glow ; 
With  conscious  strength  elate,  he  bends  his  way, 
Majestically  fierce,  to  seize  his  prey 
(Tile  steer  or  stag):  or  with  keen  hunger  bold, 
5!pring9  o>r  the  ^nce,  and  dissipates  the  fold. 
Ko  less  a  terrour,  from  the  neighbouring  groves 
(Rough  from  the  tossing  surge)  Ulysses  moves  j 
Vrg'd  on  by  want,  and  recent  from  the  storms  j 
The  brackish  ooze  his  manly  face  deforms. 
Wide  o'er  the  shore  with  many  a  piercing  cry 
To  rocks,  to  caves,  the  frighted  virgins  fly  : 
All  but  the  nymph :  the  nymph  stood  fix'd  alone, 
By  Pnllas  armM  with  boldness  not  her  own. 
Meantime  in  dubious  thought  the  king  awaits. 
And,'  self-considering,  as  he  stands,  debates  j 
Distant  his  mournful  story  to  declare. 
Or  prostrate  at  her  knee  address  the  prayer. 
But  fearful  to  offend,  by  Wisdom  swayed. 
At  awful  distance  he  accosts  the  maid  : 

"  If  from  the  skies  a  goddess,  or  if  Earth 
f  hnjierial  virgin)  boast  thy  glorious  birth, 
TV)  thw  I  bend !  if  in  that  bright  disguise 
Thou  visit  Earth,  a  daughter  of  the  skies. 
Hail,  Dian,  hail!  the  huntress  of  the  groveg 
So  shines  majestic,  and  so  stately  moves, 
Fu  br*-aihes  an  air  divine !  But  if  thy  race 
Jii-  mortal,  and  this  Earth  thy  native  place, 
y^\ci>t  is  the  father  from  whose  loins  you  sprung 
Blest  is  the  mother  at  whose  breast  you  hung. 
Blest  arc  the  brethren  who  thy  blood  divide. 
To  such  a  miracle  of  charms  ally*d : 
Joyful  they  see  applauding  princes  gaze. 
When  stately  in  the  dance  you  swim  th*  harmoni- 
ous maze 
But  blest  o*er  all,  the  youth  with  heavenly  charms, 
Who'olasps  the  bright  perfection  in  his  arms! 
JCever,  I  never  view'd  tiH  this  blest  hour 
9y€li  fini^bM  graec!  I  gaze,  9xd  X  (ulort! 


Thus  seenft  the  palm  with  stately  bitooons  cronni'd 
By  Pha'bus*  altars;  thus  overlooks  the  ground. 
The  pride  of  Delos.     (By  the  Delian  coast, 
I  voyag*d,  leader  of  a  warrior-host. 
But  ah,  how  changed !  from  thence  my  sorrow 
O  fatal  voyage,  source  of  all  my  woes!)      ffkmsi 
Raptur'd  I  stood,  and,  as  this  hour  amaz'd^ 
With  reverence  at  the  lofty  wonder  gaz*d; 
Raptur'd  I  stand ;  for  Earth  ne'er  knew  to  bear 
A  plant  so  stately,  or  a  nymph  so  foir. 
Aw'd  from  access,  I  lift  my  suppliant  bands ; 
For  misery,  O  queen,  before  thee  stands ! 
Twice  ten  tempestuous  nights  I  ibU'd  resign*d 
To  roaring  billows,  and  the  warring  wind  ; 
Heaven  bade  the  deep  to  spare !  but  Heaven^  my 
Spares  only  to  inflict  some  mightier  woe;         [foe, 
Inur'd  to  care,  to  death  in  all  its  forms ; 
Outcast  I  rove,  familiar  with  the  stomis! 
Once  more  I  view  the  fare  of  human-kind : 
Oh,  let  soft  pity  touch  thy  generous  mind  \ 
Unconscious  of  what  air  I  breathe,  I  stand 
Naked,  defenceless,  on  a  foreign  land. 
Propitious  to  my  wants  a  vest  supply 
To  guard  the  wretched  from  th*  inclement  sky: 
So  may  the  gods,  who  Heaven  and  Earth  control, 
Crown  the  chaste  wishes  of  thy  virtuous  so«l. 
On  thy  soft  hours  their  choicest  blessings  shed ; 
Blest  with  a  husband  be  thy  bridal  bed; 
DIest  be  thy  husband  with  a  blooming  race, 
And  lasting  union  crown  your  blissful  da3r8. 
The  gods,  when  they  supremely  bless,  bestow 
Firm  union  on  their  favourites  below :     * 
Then  envy  grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate; 
The  good  exult,  and  Heaven  is  in  our  state." 

To  whom  the  njrmph : "  O  stranger,  cease  thy  C8re> 
Wise  is  thy  soul,  but  roan  is  bom  to  bear: 
Jove  weighs  affairs  of  Earth,  in  dubious  scales. 
And  the  good  suffers,  while  the  bad  prevails: 
Bear,  with  a  soul  resignM,  the  will  of  Jove; 
Who  breathes,  must  mourn :  thy  woes  are  froai 

above. 
But  since  thou  tread*st  our  hospitable  shore, 
'Tis  mine  to  bid  the  wretched  grieve  no  more. 
To  clothe  the  naked,  and  thy  way  to  guide— 
Know,  the  Phasacian  tribes  this  land  divide; 
From  gri^at  Alcinous*  royal  loins  I  spring, 
A  happy  nation,  and  an  happy  king.'* 
Then  to  her  maids:    "  Why,  why,  ye  oovard 
train. 
These  fears,  this  flight?  Ye  fear,  and  fly  in  vain. 
Dread  ye  a  foe  ?  disiiiiss  that  idle  dread, 
'Tis  death  with  hostile  steps  these  shores  to  tresd; 
Safe  in  the  love  of  Heaven,  an  ocean  flows 
A  round  our  realm,  a  barrier  from  the  foes; 
'Tis  ours  this  son  of  sorrow  to  relieve. 
Cheer  the  sad  heart,  nor  let  affliction  grieve. 
By  Jove  the  stranger  and  the  poor  are  sent ; 
And^what  to  those  we  give,  to  Jove  is  lent. 
Then  food  supply,  and  bathe  his  fainting  limbs 
Where  waving  shades  obscure  the  mazy  streams." 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
To  the  calm  current  of  the  secret  tide: 
Close  by  the  stream  a  royal  dress  they  lay, 
A  vest  and  robe,  with  rich  embroidery  gay : 
Then  unguents  in  a  vase  of  gold  supply, 
I'h^t  breath'd  a  fragrance  through  the  balmy  sky. 

To  them  the  king:  *'  No  longer  I  detain 
Your  friendly  care :  retire,  ye  virgin  train! 
Retire,  while  from  my  weary'd  liiuhs  I  lave 
Th^  foul  pollution  of  the  briny  wave : 
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V«  gods!  lince  this  vorn  fhime  refectioo  knew, 

Whst  scenes  have  I  sorrey'd  of  dreadful  view ! 

But,  nymphs,  reeedi; !  sage  chastity  denies 
To  raise  the  hlush,  or  pain  the  modest  eyes.** 

The  nymphs  witiidrairn,  at  once  into  the  tide 
Active  be  bounds;  the  6ashing^  wsfcs  divide : 
O'er  all  bis  limbs  bis  hands  the  ware  diffuM, 
And  finm  his  locks  compress  the  weedy  ooze ; 
The  balmy  oil,  a  fragrant  shower,  he  sheds ; 
Then,  drt«t,  in  pomp  magnificently  treads. 
Th«  wanior  goddess  gives  his  frame  to  shine 
With  majesty  enlarged,  and  air  divine : 
Back  firom  his  brow  a  length  of  hair  nnfarls, 
}lis  hyacinthine  lurks  descend  in  wavy  curls. 
Ai  by  some  artist,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
His  skill  divine,  a  breathing  statue  lives  s 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wonderoos  mould, 
And  o*er  the  silver  pours  the  fusile  gold. 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  frame  improves 
Wi;h  heavenly  bloom,  and  like  a  god  he  moves. 
A  fragrance  breathes  ar6und :  majestic  grace 
Attends  his  steps ;  th'  astonished  virgins  gaze. 
Sioft  be  reclines  along  the  murmuring  seas, 
inhaliog  freahness  from  the  fanning  breeze. 

The  wondering  nymph  his  glorious  port  survcy'd, 
And  to  her  damsels,  with  amazement,  said : 

"  Not  without  care  divine  the  stranger  treads 
This  land  oTjoy :  his  steps  some  godhead  leads: 
WqqH  Jove  dotroy  him,  sure  he  had  been  driven 
Par  fiom  this  realm,  the  favourite  isle  of  Heaven. 
lateasadspccUbleof  woe,  he  trod 
The  desert  sands,  and  now  he  looks  a  god. 
Oh,  Heaven  !  in  my  connubial  hour  decree 
lliis  man  my  spouse,  or  such  a  spouse  as  he  ! 
Rat  baste,  the  viauds  and  the  bowl  provide — ^* 
The  maids  the  viands,  and  the  bowl  supply'd : 
£agerhe  M,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag'd, 
And  with  the  generous  vintage  thirst  asswag'd. 

Xov  on  return  her  care  Nausicaa  bends, 
p»e  robes  resumes,  the  glittering  car  ascends, 
Fir  blooming o*er  the  field:  ana  as  she  pressed 
The  splendid  seat,  the  listening  chief  addressM  : 

**  Stranger  arise  !  the  Sun  rolls  down  the  day, 
lo !  xo  the  palace  I  direct  the  way : 
^1iere  in  high  state  the  nobles  of  the  land 
Attend  my  royal  sire,  a  radiant  band. 
But  hear,  thbus^h  wisdom  in  thy  soul  presides, 
Speaks  fiom  thy  tongue,  and  every  action  guides  ; 
Advince  at  distance  while  I  pass  the  plain 
Where  o'er  the  furrows  waves  the  golden  grain : 
Alone  i  re-ascend — ^With  airy  mounds 
A  strength  of  wall  the  guarded  city  bounds : 
The  jutting  land  two  ample  baj^  divides : 
Foil  through  the  narrow  mouths  descend  the  tides : 
The  spacious  basons  arching  rocks. enclose, 
A  sore  defence  from  every  storm  that  blows. 
Close  to  the  bay  great  Neptune's  fane  adjoins  ; 
And  near,  a  forum  flank'd  with  marble  shines, 
^liere  the  bold  youth,    the  numerous  fleets  to 

store, 
%ape  the  brood  sail,  or  smooth  the  taper  oar : 
For  not  the  bow  they  bend,  nor  boast  the  skill 
Tb  ^Ve  the  featber'd  arrows  wings  to  kill  r 
But  the  tall  mast  above  the  vessM  rear. 
Or  teach  the  fluttering  sail  to  float  in  air, 
They  rush  into  the  deep  with  eager  joy, 
Climb  the  steep  surge,  and  through  tlie  tempert  fly ; 
A  proud,  unpolish'd  race — ^To  me  belongs 
l^e  care  to  shut  this  bbit  of  slanderous  tongues  i 


Lest  malice,  prone  the  virtuous  to  defiune, 
Thus  with  vile  censure  taint  ttiy  spotless  name : 

**  <  What  stranger  this  whom  thus  Nausicail 
leads? 
Heavens,  with  what  gradeful  majesty  he  treads  J 
Perhaps  a  native  of  some  distant  sborei, 
The  future  consort  of  her  bridal  hour : 
Or  rather  some  descendant  of  the  skie^ ; 
Won  by  her  prayers,  th '  ikeria/  bridegroom  fllc^ 
Heaven  on  that  hour  his  choicest  infii(ence  shed. 
That  gave  a  foreign  spiouse  to  crown  her  bed  I 
Ail,  all  the  godlike  worthies  that  adom 
This  realm,  she  flies :  Phaeacia  is  her  scorn.' 

"  And  just  the  blame ;  for  female  innocenctf 
Not  only  flies  the  guilt,  but  shuns  th'  oflence : 
Th'  unguarded  virgin,  as  unchaste,  1  blame  | 
And  the  least  freedom  with  the  sex  is  shame. 
Till  our  consenting  sires  a  spouse  provide. 
And  public  nuptials  justify  the  bride. 

"  But  would'st  thou  boon  review  thy  natitt 
plain. 
Attend,  and  speedy  thou  shalt  pasE  the  main : 
Nigh  where  a  grove  with  verdant  poplars  crowned,; 
To  Palla?  sacred,  shades  the  holy  ground, 
We  bend  our  way :  a  bubbling  fount  distils 
A  lucid  lake,  and  whence  descends  in  rills ; 
Around  the  grove  a  mead  with  lively  green 
Falls  by  degrees,  and  forms  a  beauteous  scene  ^ 
Here  a  rich  juice  the  royal  vineyard  pours  ; 
And  there  the  garden  yields  a  wa«te  nf  flowers. 
Hence  lies  the  town,  as  far  as  to  the  ear 
Floats  a  strong  shout  along  the  waves  of  air. 
There  wait  embower'd,  while  1  ascend  aloitf 
To  great  Alcinous  on  his  royal  tUroue. 

*'  Arriv'd,  advance  impatient  of  dday. 
And  to  the  lofty  palace  bend  thy  way  : 
The  lofty  palace  overlooks  the  town,' 
From  every  doom  by  poinp  superior  knoWn  : 
A  child  may  point  the  way.    With  earnest  gait 
Seek  thou  the  queen  along  the  ("ooms  of  si.ite  , 
Her  royal  hand  a  wondei-ous  work  designs. 
Around  a  circle  of  bright  damsels  shines^ 
Part  twist  the  threads,  and  part  the  wood  disp^Me^ 
While  with  the  purple  orb  tlie  spindle  glows. 
High  on  a  throne,  amid  the  Scherian  powers. 
My  royal  father  shares  the  genial  hours : 
But  ^o  the  queen  thy  mournjful  tale  disdlose^ 
With  the  prevailing  elo<^uence  of  woes : 
So  shalt  thou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  shore. 
Though  mountains  rise  U^tween,  and  oceans  nM|f.^< 

She  added  not,  but  waving  as  she  wheel'd  \  .  ,7 
The  silver  scourge,  it  glitter'd  o'er  the  field  : , 
With  skill  the  virgin  guides  th'  cmbroider'd  rein,     • 
Slow  rolls  the  car  before  th'  attending  train. 
Now  whirling  down  the  Heavens,  the  golden  day 
Shot  through  the' western  clouds  a  dewy  ilay  ; 
The  grove  they  reach,  where  from  the  sacrod  shade^ 
To  Pallas  thus  the  pensive  hero  pray'd : 

**  Daughter  of  Jove!    whose  arms  in  tbuD(ler» 
wield 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  shake  the  dreadful  shield  ; 
Forsook  by  thee,  in  vain  I  sought  thy  aid 
When  booming  billows  clos'd  above  my  head : 
Attend,  uncooqucrM  maid  !  accord  my  vows. 
Bid  the  great  hear,  and  pitying  heal  my  woes.**    • 

This  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  fly 
(By  Neptune  aw'd)  apparent  from  the  sky : 
Stern  god !  ^ho  ra^'d  with  vengeance  unrcftniu'd. 
Till  great  Ulysses  hail'd  his  native  land. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  COVftt  Of  ALCINOtJS. 

The  princess  Nattsicaa  returns  to  the  citr,  and 
Ulyssr^  soon  after  follows  thither.  He  is  met 
bfy  Pallas  ia  the  form  of  a  yooni?  virgin,  who 
guides  him  to  the  palace,  and  directs  him  in 
what  manner  to  address  the  qdeen  Arete.  Slie 
then  involves  him  in  a  mist,  which  causes 
him  to  pass  invisible.  The  palace  and  gardens 
of  Alcinous  descril>ed.  l^hi^sses  foiling  at  the 
'  ieet  of  the  qaeen,  the  mist  disperKS,  the  Phsa- 
dians  admire,  and  receive  him  with  respect- 
The  queen  inquiring  by  what  means  he  had  the 
carments  he  then  wore,  he  relates  to  her  and 
Alcinous  his  departure  from  Calypso,  and  his 
arrival  on  their  dominions. 

The  same  day  continues,  and  the  book  ends  with 
t(ke  night* 

Tut' patient,  heavenly  man  thus  snppliant  pray'd ; 
While  the  slow  mules  draw  on  th*  imperial  maid : 
Through  the  proud  streets  she  moves,  the  public 
The  tuhiing  wheel  before  the  palace  stays    [gaze: 
With  ready  love  her  brothers  gathering  round 
Beceiv'd  the  vestures,  and  the  mules  unbound. 
She  seeks  the  bridal  bower :  a  matron  there 
The  rising  fire  supplies  with  bnsy  care, 
Whose  cliarms  in  youth  the  father's  heart  inflamM, 
Now  worn  with  age^  Eurymedusa  namM : 
The  captive  dame  Phaeacian  rovers  bore, 
Snatch'd  from  Epirus,  her  sweet  native  shore, 
(A  grateful  prize)  and  in  her  bloom  bcstow*d 
On  good  Alcinous,  honour*d  as  a  god  : 
Nurse  of  Nausicaa  from  hfer  infant  years. 
And  tender  second  to  a  mother's  cares. 

Now  from  the  sacred  thicket  where  he  lay^ 
To  town  Ulysses  took  the  winding  way. 
Propitious  Pallas,  to  secure  her  care, 
Around  him  spread  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air ; 
TO  shun  th>  encounter  of  the  vulgar  crowd, 
.  InSMltiiig  still,  inqvisitive  and  loud. 
When  near  the  faniM  Phaeacian  walls  he  drew. 
The  beauteous  city  opening  to  his  view, 
His^tep  a  virgin  met,  and  stood  before : 
A  polishM  urn  the  seeming  virgin. bore, 
And  youthful  smil'd  -,  but  in  the  low  disguise 
Lay  hid  the  goddess  uith  the  azure  eyes,  f mands) 

"  Show  me,  fair  daughter,"  ( thus  the  chief  Ue- 
*^  The  house  of  him  who  rules  these  happy  lands. 
Through  many  woesand  waniltrings,  lo  !  I  come 
T«  good  Alcinous'  hospitable  dome. 
Far  from  my  native  coast,  I  rove  alone, 
A  wretchpcl  stranger,  and  of  all  unknown  !" 

l^\ie  goddess  answer'd,  "  Father,  1  obey, 
And  point  the  wandorihi;  tmveller  his  way : 
Well  known  to  me  the  palace  you  inquire, 
For  fa«»t  beside  it  dwells  my  honour'd  sire  ; 
"But  silent  march,  nor  greet  the  common  train 
With  queBti6n»  needless,  or  inquiry  vain. 


A  race  ctf  rugged  manner*  are  thtee^       • 

UnpolinU'd  men,  and  baist4*rous  mi  Jtbair  seMi 

The  native  islanders  alooe  their  care. 

And  hateful  ho  who  breatbee  a  foreign  air. 

ThesQ  did  the  ruler  of  the  deep  ordain 

To  build  proud  navies,  and  oommand  the  main ; 

On  canvass  win^  to  cut  the  watery  way ; 

No  bird  so  light,  no  thought  S9  nnft,  as  tbey." 

Thvs  having  spoke,  th'  unknown  cefestlal  kadsj 
The  footstep  of  the  deity  he  treads, 
And  sfrcivt  moves  along  tho  crowded  apaoer^ 
Unseen  of  all  the  rude  Phmcian  raco. 
(So  Pallas  ordered,  Pallas  t9  their  eyca 
llie  mist  objected,  and  oondentkl  the  skies). 
The  chief  with  wonder  sees  th^  extended  atreels, 
The  spreading  harbours,  and  the  rising  fleets ; 
H«i.  ne«t  their  princes-'  lofty  domes  admires, 
In  stparate.islands  crown'd  with  rising^  spixes ; 
And  deep  entrenchments,  and  high  walls  of  stonevl 
Thait  gird  th<^  city  like  a  marble  aono. 
At  length  the  kingly  palac^-gatet  he  yhm*d  ;       I 
There  ^topp'd  the  goddess,  and  her  speech  renewed 

"  My  task  is  done ;  the  manMon  jron  inquire 
Appears  hef^  you :  enter,  and  admire. 
H'r^  tfaroa'd,  and  feasting,  these  thou  dialt  behot 
I'hc  sceptred  rulersk     Fear  not,  but  be  bold : 
A  decent  boldneas  e^er  meets  with  frieftds,  < 

Succeeds,  and  ev'n  a  straogar  recommends.        ' 
First  to  the  qoeen  prefer  a  suppliant's  claim, 
Alainous'  queen,  Arete  is  her  name. 
The  same  her  iiarenta,  and  her  power  tiie  snsne. 
For  know^  from  ocean's  god  Na«sitbDua  sprung. 
And  Poribsa,  beautiful  and  youngs 
(Eurymcdon's  last  hope,  who  rul'd  of  old 
The  race  of  giants,  impious,  proud,  asd  bold; 
Perish'd  the  nation  in  unrighteous  war, 
Perish'd  the  prince,  and  left  this  only  heir). 
Who.  now,  by  Neptnne's  amorous  poster  conprd 
Produc'd  a  uKnarch  that  his  people  blest. 
Father  and  prince  of  the  Phssacian  name ; 
From  him  Rhexenor  and  Alcinooa  came. 
The  first  by  Phcebus'  burning  arrows  fir'd,  I 

New  from  hi&  nuptials,  hapless  youth  I  exfit'd. 
No  son  survivM :  Arete  heir'd  Kis  state. 
And  her,  Alcinous  chose  his  royal  mate. 
With  honours  yet  to  womankmd  unknown^ 
This  queen  he  graoes,  and  divides  the  throne i 
In  equal  tenderness  her  toot  conspire. 
And  all  the  cliildrea  emulate  their  sire. 
'  Whf  tt  Uiro'  the  streets  she  gracious  deigns  to  mov^ 
(The  public  wonder  and  the  public  love) 
The  toi^uet  of  all  with  transport  tf.'und/  her  praisi 
'The  eyes  of  all,  at  on  a  goddess,  gaae. 
Shf  feds  the  triumph  of  a  geoeroat  breast : 
To  heal  divisions,  to  relieve  th'  oppraat; 
In  virtue  rich ;  in  btessiog  othem,  btcat. 
Go  then  secure,  thy  humble  suit  prefisr. 
And  owe  thy  country  and  thy  friends  to  her.** 

With  that  the  godJosadqignM  no  longer  stay, 
But  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wing'd  her  way: 
Forsaking  Soheria's  €ver  ^easing  shore^ 
The  prinds  to  Marathon  the  virgin  bore ; 
Thence,  where  proud  Athens  rears  her  towery  head 
With  opening  strtets  and  shining  stmctorrs  spres^ 
She  past,  (flighted  with  the  well-known  seats  i 
.And  to  Erectheus'  sacred  •dome  retreats. 

Meanwhile  Ulysses  at  the  palace  waits. 
There  stops,  and  anxious  with  his  soul  debates. 
Fix'd  in  aqiaze  .before  the  royal  gates. 
iTho  froiit  appeared  with  radiant  splendoms  gay. 
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Krfgftl  u  tlie  Umf  of  night,  or  orb  of  4ay^ 

The  iralls  were  massy  bnus ;  tUe  coroltie  bigb 

Blue  metals  cttwra'd,  ip  colours  of  the  sky : 

lUch  plates  of  gold  the  folding  doors  iac«so  j 

The  pillars  silver,  on  a  brazen  base; 

Silver  tlie  lintels  deep  projecting  o*er. 

Am]  gold  the  ri owlets  that  command  tha  door. 

Tvo  RMTS  of  atateiy  dogs  on  either  hand, 

lo  »ul|»tur'd  gold  and  labcNir'd  silver  stand. 

Th«e  Vulcan  form'd  with  art  divine,  i»  vak 

Immortal  guardians  at  Alcinous'  i^ate ; 

Aiive  each  auimated  irame  appears. 

And  still  to  live  beyond  the  power  of  years. 

Fiir  thrones  within  from  apace  to  space  were  niis*d. 

Where  various  caipcts  a'ith  embroidery  Waa'd, 

Ths  work  of  matrons :  these  the  princess  psest» 

Day  fbllouing  day,  a  loog  continued  ieaaL 

Refalgeot  p^esuls  the  walls  surround, 

Wlijch  boys  of  gold  with  flaming  torchas  crowned  ; 

The  polifch'd  ore,  refiecting  every  ray, 

Bla/'d  on  the  banquets  with  a  double  day. 

FuU  fifty  handmaids  form  the  household  train ; 

&)ine  turn  the  mill,  or  sift  the  golden  grain  ; 

Some  ply  the  loom  :  their  busy  fingvrs  move 

iik*?  pop}ar4eaves  when  Zephyr  fans  the  gvove. 

iVot  more  renowoM  the  roon  of  Scheria's  isle. 

For  sailing  arts  and  all  the  naval  toil, 

Than  works  of  female  skill  their  women's  pride, 

Tb*'  Qyin^  shuttle  through  the  threads  to  gwd^ : 

Pallas  tn  these  her  double  gifts  impart*, 

luvfcDtive  genius,  and  industrious  arts. 

Close  to  the  gates  a  spacious  garden  Iie«, 
From  storms  defended  and  ioolemeot  skies. 
Four  acres  was  the  allotted  space  of  ground* 
Fdic'd  with  a  green  enclosure  all  around, 
Tail  thriving  trees  confiesa'd  the  frnit/ul  I90ttld  i 
The  reddening  apple  ripens  here  to  gold. 
Here  the  blue  fig  with  luscious  juice^o'erilowi, 
With  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows, 
the  branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  ^mt^ 
Aad  verdant  olivea  flourish  round  the  year. 
The  balmy  ^Mrit  of  the  western  gale 
Ftemal  breathes  on  fruits  untaught  to  tail : 
Fach  dropping  pear  aioUowing  pear  supplier 
On  apples  ajpplea,  %s  on  flga  arise : 
The  same  mtkl  season  gives; th^  blooms  to  blow. 
The  buds  to  harden,  and  the  fruite  to  |;niw. 

Here  ofder'd  vines  in  cqital  ranks  i^ppear^ 
With  aP  tb'  united  Jabours  of  the  year; 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  rui^, 
fisme  dry  t||C  blacl^ning  clus^rs  in  the  Sua, 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harvest  join, 
The  groj^ning  presses  foam  with  floods  of  wiae. 
HcsB  are  th#  vinea  in  early  flower  descry 'd. 
Hen:  grapes  diaoolourM  on  the  sunny  side. 
And  there  in  autumn's  richtf t  purple  dy'd* 

Beds  of  all  various  herbs,  for  ever  greeii, 
In  beauteous  order  terminate  the  soene. 

Two  plenteous  fountains  the  ^ho^  praqpeet 
crown'd  j 
This  through  ibe  gacden  leads  its  streaass  afonod, 
Visits  each  filant,  and  waters  all  the  ground ; 
While  that  m  pipes  beneath  the  palace  flows, 
^nd  thence  its  current  on  the  town  bestows ; 
To  various  %ue  their  various  streains  they  brinf  , 
The  people  one,  and  one  supplies  the  king. 

Siieh  were  the  gkries  which  the  gods  oidainM, 
To  grace  Aicinous,  and  his  happy  land. 
Ev'n  from  the  chief,  who  men  and  nations  knew, 
TV  uqwontad  scene  ^uipriie  «i4  Fs^af94fnr » 


In  pleasing  thought  he  ran  th^  prospect  o*er, , 
Then  hasty  entered  at  the  lofty  door. 
Night  now  aiiproaching,  in  the  palace  stand, 
With  goblets.eroam'd,  the  ruL-rs  of  the  Und ; 
Prepar'd  for  rest,  and  ofibring  to  the  gpd  ^ 
Wtia  bearr  the  virtue  of  the  slei^y  rod. 
Unseen  he  glided  through  the  joyous  crowd, 
With  darkness  circled,  and  au  ambient  cloud. 
Direct  to  great  Alccnous*  throne  he  came, 
And  prostrate  fell  before  th'  imperial  dame. 
Then  from  aioaad  him  dropt  the  veil  of  night ; 
Sudden  he  shines,  and  manifest  to  6iti;ht, 
The  nobles  gasc,  with  awful  fear  c^iprest ; 
Silent  they  Ksae,  and  eye  the  godliki-  gUv  st. 

**  Daughter  of  great  Rhexenor !"  (thus  began 
Low  at  her  knees  the  mucb>«nduri(ig  man) 
**  To  thee,  tiiy  consort,  and  this  royal  train. 
To  an  that  share  the  blessings  of  your  reiga, 
A  suppliant  bends*.  Oh,  pity  human  woe  I 
'Tis  what  the  hmppy  to  ta'  unhappy  owe. 
A  wretched  exile  to  his  country  send. 
Long  worn  with  griefs,  and  long  without  a  friend^ 
So  may  the  gsds  )FOur  better  days  increase. 
And  all  your  joys  doscend  on  ait  your  race, 
So  reign  Clht  ever  on  your  conntry's  bmast. 
Your  people  blessing,  by  your  people  bl<%C !" 
Then  to  the  geni^  hearth  he  bow  d  his  face, 
And  humbh'd  in  the  ashes  took  his  place. 
Silence  ensued.    Th^  eldest  first  began, 
Echenns  snge,  a  venerable  man  ! 
Whose  well-taught  mind  the  present  age  flttrpesti 
And  joined  to  thai  th'  estpcrience  of  t!te  la&t. 
Fit  words  atttmled  on  his  weighty  sense. 
And  mild  persuasion  flow'd  in  eloquence. 

"  O  sight!'*  he  ery*d,  "  dishonc«t  mad  unjust  1 
A  guest,  a  stranger,  seated  in  the  dust ! 
To. raise  the  lowly  sappiiant  from  the  ground 
Befits  a  monarch.     Lo !  the  peers  around 
But  wait  thy  woid,  the  gentle  guest  to  grace, 
An(|  •eat  him  feir  in  soene  distiaguish'd  place. 
Let  first  the  herald  due  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way ; 
Then  set  Che  genial  banqueit  in  his  view, 
And  give  the  stranger  <gaest  a  strang«ir*s  dne." 

H£  sage  advice  the  listenii^  king  obeys. 
He  stretch*d  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raist^ 
And  from  his  seat  Laodamas  remov*d 
(The  monarch's  oflbpring,  and  His  bcst-belov'd); ' 
There  next  his  side  the  godlike  hero  sate ; 
With  stars  of  silver  shone  the  bed  o€  state. 
The  golden  ewersi  heanteoos  handmaid  brings, 
Replenished  from  the  oed  traosfueeot  springs, 
Wliose^ioysh'd  vase  with  copious  streams  siq^pliea 
A  silver  l^ver  of  capacions  size, 
llie  table  next  in  regal  order  spread, .      •     '    '    ' 
Tlie  glittering  canisters  are  heiiqp'd  with  brOaJ  9 
Viands  of  various  kinds  mvite  the  taste. 
Of  ohoieest  sort  and  savour,  rich  repast !   ' 
Thus  feasting  high,  Aicinous  gave  the  sign^ 
And  bado.  the  herald  pour  the  rosy  win«i. 
**  Let  all  around  the  dne  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  oh  his  way.*' 

He  said.  Pontonons  heard  the  king's  command ; 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand : 
Each  drinjcs  the  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  man, 
Aicinous  then,  with  aspect  mild,  began : 

''  Princes  and  peers,  attend  ;  whilie  we  impart 
To  you,  thie  thSHq^ts  of  no  inhuttum  heart. 
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Now  pleasM  an<]  satiate  from  tbeiocisi  rite 
Repair  wc  to  the  blessings  of  the  night : 
!But  with  the  rising  day,  assembled  here, 
Let  ^U  the  elders  of  the  land  appear, 
Pious  observe  our  hospitable  laws. 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  stranger's  cause  .* 
Thrii)  join'd  in  couocti,  proper  means  explore 
Safe  to  transport  him  to  the  wish'd  fur  shore 
(How  distant  that,  imports  not  us  to  know, 
Nor  weigh  the  labour,  but  relieve  the  woe). 
M^aotime,  nor  harm  nor  anguish  let  him  bear: 
This  interval.  Heaven  trusts  him  to  our  care ; 
But  to  his  native  land  our  charge  resign'd, 
Heaven  's  his  life  to  oome,  and  all  the  woes  be- 
hind. 
Then  must  he  suffer  what  the  Fates  ordain ; 
For  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  with  pain. 
And  twins,  ev'n  from  the  birth,  are  misery  and  man ! 

"  But  if,  descended  from  th'  Olympian  bower, 
Gracious  approach  us  s^^oe  immortal  power  | 
If  in  that  form  thou  com'st  a  guest  divine : 
9ome  high  event  the  conscious  gods  design. 
.  As  yet,  unbid  they  never  grac*d  our  feast, 
The  solemn  sacrifice  calPd  down  the  guest ; 
Then  manifest  of  Heaven  the  vision  stood. 
And- to  our  eyes  familiar  was  the  god. 
Ofl  with  some  favoured  traveller  they  stray. 
And  shine  before  him  all  the  desert  way : 
With  social  intercourse,  and  fisce  to  face, 
The  friends  and  guardians  of  our  pious  race. 
^  near  approach  we  their  celestial  kind, 
By  justice,  truth,  and  probity  of  mind : 
As  our  dire  neighbours  of  Cyclopean  birth 
Match  in  fierce  wrong  the  giant-sons  of  Earth." 

"  liet  DO  such  thought"  (with  modest  grace  re* 
joined 
The  prudent  Greek)  "  possess  the  royal  mind. 
Alas  !  a  mortal,  like  thyself,  am  I ; 
Ko  glorious  native  of  yon  azure  sky : 
In  form,  ah !  how  unlike  their  heavenly  kind ! 
How  more  inferior  in  the  gifts  of  mind  ! 
Alas,  a  mortal !  most  opprest  of  those 
Whom  fate  has  loaded  with  a  weight  of  wots ; 
By  a  sad  train  of  mi.«(erics  alone 
DtstinguishM  long,  and  second  now  to  none ! 
By  Heaven's  high  will  compelled  from  shore  to 

shore ; 
^Ith  Heaven's  high  will  prepared  to  suffer  more. 
What  histories  of  toil  could  I  declare  ! 
But  still  long-wearied  nature  wants  repair ; 
Spent  with  fatigue,  and  shrunk  with  pining  fast, 
My  craving  bowels  still  require  repast 
Howe'er  the  noble,  suffering  mind,  may  grieve 
Its  load  of  anguish,  and  disdain  to  live  ; 
Necessity  demands  our  daily  bread ; 
Hunger  is  insolent,  and  will  be  fed. 
But  finish,  O  ye  peers  !  what  you  propose. 
And  let  the  morrow's  dawn  conclude  my  woes. 
Pleas'd  will  I  suffer  all  the  gods  ordain. 
To  s^e  my  soil,  my  son,  my  friends,  again. 
That  view  vouchsafd,  let  instant  death  surprise 
With  ever-during  shade  these  happy  eyes  !" 

Th'  assembled  peers  with  general  praise  approved 
His  pleaded  reason,  and  the  suit  he  mov'd. 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gift  of  balmy  sleep  repain, 
Ulysses  in  the  regal  walls  alone 
Remained  :  beside  him,  on  a  splendid  throne, 
Pivine  Arete  and  Alcinous  shone. 
The  ^ucen,  on  liearer  Tiew,  the  guest  survey'd. 


RobM  in  the  garments  her  pwn  hands  bad  made ; 
Not  tpithout  wonder  seen.    Then  thus  began. 
Her  words  addressing  to  the  godlike  man :      [say, 

"  Cam*st  thou  not  hither,  wondrous  stranger ! 
From  lands  remote,  and  o'er  a  length  of  sea ! 
Tell  then  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  princely 

air  ? 
And  robes  like  these,  so  recent  and  so  fiiir  !'* 

"  Hard  is  the  task,  oh  princess !  you  impose :" 
(Thus,  sighing,  spoke  the  man  of  many  woes) 
"  The  long,  the  mournful  series  to  relate 
Of  all  my  sorrows  sent  by  Heaven  and  fate ! 
Yet  what  you  ask,  attend*    An  island  lies 
Beyond  these  tracts,  and  under  other  skies, 
Ogygia  nam'd,  in  Ocean's  watery  arms ; 
Where  dwells  Calypso,  dreadful  in  her  charms! 
Remote  from  gods  or  men  she  holds  hor  retga. 
Amid  the  terrours  of  the  rolling  main. 
Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  Fortime  bore 
Unblest !  to  tread  that  interdicted  shore : 
When  Jove  tremendous  in  the  sable  deeps 
Laach'd  his  red  lightning  at  our  scattered  ships ; 
Then,  all  my  fleet,  and  all  my  followers  lost. 
Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  surges  tost^ 
Heaven  drove  my  wreck  th»  Ogygian  isle  to  find. 
Full  nine  days  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
Met  by  the  goddess  there  with  open  arms. 
She  brib'd  my  stay  with  more  than  human  charms; 
Nay  promis'd,  vainly  promix'd,  to  bestow 
Immortal  Kfe,  exempt  from  age  or  woe : 
But  all  her  blandishments  successless  prove, 
To  banish  from  my  breast  my  country's  love, 
I  stay  reluctant  seven  continued  years. 
And  water  her  ambrosial  couch  with  tears. 
The  eighth  she  voluntary  moves  to  part. 
Or  uiig'd  by  Jove,  or  her  own  changeful  heart. 
A  raft  was  fonn'd,  to  cro$s  the  surging  sea ; 
Herself  supply'd  the  stores  and  rich  array ; 
And  gave  the  gales  to  waft  me  on  the  way. 
In  seventeen  days  appear'd  your  pleasing  coast, 
And  woody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  lost 
Joy  touch'd  my  soul :  my  soul  was  joy'd  in  vaiq, 
For  angry  Neptune  rous'd  the  raging  main ; 
The  wild  winds  whistle,  and  the  billows  roar ; 
The  splitting  raft  the  furious  tempest  tore  ; 
And  storms  vindictive  intercept  the  shore. 
Soon  as  their  rage  subsides,  the  seas  I  brave 
With  naked  force,  and  shoot  along  the  wave. 
To  reach  this  isle:   but  there  my  hopes  were 
The  surge  impcll'd  me  on  a  craggy  coast.      [lo&t, 
I  chose  the  safer  sea,  and  cbanc'd  to  find 
A  river's  mouth  Impervious  to  the  wind. 
And  clear  of  ny:ks.     I  fainted  by  the  flood  ; 
Then  took  the  shelter  of  the  neighbouring  wood, 
'Twas  night;  and,  cover'd  in  the  foliage  deep, 
Jove  plung'd  my  senses  in  the  death  of  sleep. 
All  night  I  slept,  oblivious  of  my  pain : 
Aurora  dawn*d  and  Pbcebus  shin'd  in  vain. 
Nor,  till  oblique  he  slop'd  his  evening  ray. 
Had  Somnus  dry'd  the  balmy  dews  away. 
'ITico  female  voices  from  the  shore  I- heard  -. 
A  maid  amidst  them,  goddess-like,  appcarM; 
To  her  I  sued,  she  pity'd  my  distress; 
Like  thee  in  beauty,  nor  m  virtue  less. 
Who  from  such  youth  conld  hope  considerate  care  ? 
Jn  youth  and  beauty  wisdom  is  but  rare  ■' 
She  gave  me  life,  rclicr'd  with  just  supplies  [prev 
My  wants,  and  lent  these  robes  that  strike  your 
This  is  the  trutli :  and  oh,  ye  powers  on  high  ! 
Forbid  that  want  should  sink  mc  to  a  lie.'* 
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Tti  tbis  the  Icmg :  **  Oiir  daughter  but  exprest 
Hct  cares  iroperftit  to  our  godlike  guest. 
Suppliant  to  her,  since  6r8t  he  chose  to  pray. 
Why  not  ber»  If  did  she  conduct  the  way, 
AM  with  her  handmaids  to  onr  court  conrey  ?" 

"  Hero  and  kin<c !»»  (Ulysses  thus  rcply'd) 
"  Kor  blame  her  faultless,  nor  suspect  her  )*nde : 
She  baile  me  follow  in  th'  attendant  train ; 
Rut  fear  and  rp%*eren45e  did  my  steps  detain, 
lipst  rash  suspicion  might  alarm  thy  mind: 
Man's  of  a  jealous  and  mistaking  kind.*' 

"  Far  from  my  soul,"  he  cry*d,  ♦*  the  gods  efface 
AH  wrath  ill-grounded,  and  suspicion  base ! 
Whatever  is  honest,  stranger,  I  approve ; 
And  would  to  Phcebus,  Pallas,  and  to  Jove, 
Surh  as  thou  art,  thy  thought  and  mine  were  one, 
Nor  thoo  unwilling  to  be  callM  my  son. 
Id  s^ch  alliance  could'st  thou  wish  to  join, 
A  palace  stor'd  with  treasures  should  be  thine, 
Bnt,  if  reluctant,  who  shall  force  thy  stay  ? 
Jove  bids  to  set  the  stranger  on  his  way. 
And  ships  shall  wait  thee  with  the  morning  ray. 
Tilt  then,  let  slumber  close  thy  careful  eyes; 
Tbe  wakeful  mariners  shall  watch  the  skies. 
And  seize  the  moment  when  the  breezes  rise: 
llieD  gently  waft  thee  to  the  pleasing  shore, 
TVhere  thy  aonl  rests,  and  labour  is  no  more. 
Far  ss  Eoboea  though  thy  country  lay, 
Oitr  ships  with  ease  transport  thee  in  a  day. 
Thither  of  old,  £arth*s  giant-sofi  '  to  view. 
On  wings  of  winds  with  Rhadamanth  they  flew : 
Tbis  land,  from!  whence  their  morning  course 
Sav  thorn  returning  with  the  setting  Sun.    [begun» 
Your  eyes  shall  witness  and  confirm  my  tale. 
Our  youth  bow  dextrous,  and  how  fleet  onr  sail, 
When  justly  tim'd  with  equal  sweep  they  row. 
And  ocean  whitens  in  long  tracts  below." 

Thus  he.     No  word  th*  experiencM  man  replies, 
Bat  thus  to  Heaven  (and  heavenward  lifu  his  eyes) 
•*0,  Jove!  O,  father!  what  the  king  accords 
I>o  thou  make  perfect  ^  sacred  be  his  words ! 
Wide  o*cr  the  world  Ahrinous'  glory  shine ! 
Let  fame  be  bis,  and  ah !  my  country  mine'!" 

Meantime  Arete,  for  the  hour  of  rest, 
Ordains  the  fleecy  couch,  and  covering  vest : 
Bids  her  fiiir  train  the  purple  quilts  prepare, 
And  the  thick  carpets  spiread  with  busy  care. 
With  torches  blazing  in  their  hands  they  past. 
And  finish^  all  the  queen's  command  with  haste: 
Then  gave  the  signal  to  the  willing  guest : 
He  rose  with  pleasure,  and  retir'd  to  rest. 
There,  BoftHnttended,  to  the  murmuring  sound  * 
Of  the  high  porch,  Ulysses  sleeps  profound  ! 
Wi^^,  releasM  from  cares,  Alctnous  lies  ; 
Aad  bst  beside  were  dos'd  Arete's  eyes. 
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splendid  entertainments  are  made,  where  the 
celebrated  musician  and  poet  Oemodocus  playt 
and  sings  to  the  guests.  They  next  proceed  to 
the  garner ;  the  race,  the  wrestling,  discus,  &c. 
where  TTIysses  casts  a  prodigious  length,  to  tbe 
admiration  of  all  the  spectators.  They  return 
again  to  the  banquet,  and  Demodocus  sings  the 
loves  of  Mars  and  Venus.  Ulysses,  after  9^ 
compliment  to  tbe  poet,  desires  him  to  sing  the 
introduction  of  the  wooden  hofse  into  Troy; 
which  subject  provoking  bis  tears,  Alcinous  en» 
quires  of  his  guest,  his  name,  parentage,  and 
fortunes. 


JkRGUMENT. 

Atcnious  calls  a  council,  in  which  it  is  resolved  to 
transport  Ulysset  into  his  country.  Afur  which, 

•  Tityus. 


Now  fair  Aurora  lifb  her  golden  ray. 
And  all  the  rudijy  orient  flames  with  day : 
Alcinoos,  and  th<i  chief,  with  dawning  light. 
Rose  instant  from  the  slumbera  of  tbe  night; 
Then  to  the  council-seat  they  bend  their  way. 
And  fill  the  shining  thrones  along  the  bay. 

Meanwhile  Minerva,  in  her  guardian  care. 
Shoots  from  the  starry  vault  through  fields  of  air ; 
In  form  a  herald  of  the  king,  she  flies 
From  peer  to  peer,  and  thus  incessant  cries : 

**  Nobles  and  chieft  who  rule  Phsacia^s  states. 
The  king  in  council  your  attendance  waits : 
A  prmce  of  grace  divine  your  aid  implores. 
O'er  unknown  seas  arriv'd  from  unknown  shores," 

She  spoke,  and  sudden  with  trtmultuons  sounds 
Of  thronging  multitudes  the  shore  rebounds : 
At  once  tbe  seats  they  fill :  and  every  eye 
GazM,  as  before  some  brother  of  the  sky. 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
More  high  he  treads,  and  mora  eiiUrg'd  he  moves  t 
She  sheds  celestial  bloom,  regard  to  draw ; 
And  gives  a  dignity  of  mien,  to  awe ; 
With  strength,  the  future  prize  of  Fame  to  play, 
^d  gather  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Then  from  his  glittering  throne  Alcinous  rose : 
"  Attend,''  he  cry'd,  *'  while  we  our  will  disclose." 
Your  present  aid  this  godlike  stranger  craves. 
Tost  by  rude  tempest  through  a  war  of  waves ; 
Perhaps  from  realms  that  view  the  rising  day, 
Or  nations  subject  to  the  western  ray. 
Then  grant,  what  here  all  sons  of  woe  obtaii^ 
(For  here  aflliction  never  pleads  in  vain :) 
Re  chosen  youths  prepar'd,  expert  to  try 
The  vast  profound,  and  bid  the  vessel  fly  ; 
lanch  the  tall  bark,  and  order  every  oar; 
Then  in  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hour.  * 

Instant,  you  sailors,  to  this  task  attend ; 
Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers,  ascoid ; 
Let  none  to  strangers  honours  due  disclaim  ; 
Be  there  Demodocus,  the  bard  of  Fame, 
Taught  by  the  gods  to  please,  when  high  he  sings 
The  vocal  lay,  responsive  to  the  strings." 

Thus  spoke  the  prince :  th'  attending  peers  obey. 
In  state  they  move;  Alcinous  leads  the  way: 
Swift  to  Demodocus  the  herald  flies, 
At  once  tbe  sailors  to  their  cliarge  arise : 
They  lanch  the  vessel,  and  nnftni  the  sails. 
And  stretch  the  swelling  canvass  to  the  gales; 
Then  to  the  palace  move :  a  gathering  throng. 
Youth,  and  white  age,  tumultuous  pour  along  3 
Now  all  accesses  to  tbe  dome  are  fill'd; 
Eight  boars,  the  choicest  of  the  herd,  are  klird  ? 
Two  beeves,  twelve  fatiings,  from  the  flock  they 

bring 
To  crown  the  feast;  so  wills  the  bounteous  kinf . 
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?ne  herald  now  arrives,  and  j?uides  along 
he  saered  master  of  oelestia!  song : 
Pear  to  the  Muse  !  who  arave  bi.<  days  to  flov 
With  mighty  blessings,  mix'd  with  mig}^  woe ; 
"With  clouds  of  darkness  quf^nchM  hit)  visual  ray, 
Ipot  iravft  him  skill  to  raise  the  lofty  lay, 
Hip^  on  a  radiaqt  throne  sublime  in  state, 
Bncircled  by  huge  multittides,  he  sate : 
With  silver  shone  the  throne ;  his  lyre  well  strung 
To  rapturous  sounds,  at  haird  Pontonous  bung: 
Before  his  seat  a  polishM  table  shines, 
x\nd  a  full  goblet  ^ms  with  generous  wines : 
nis  food  a  herald  bore  :  and  now  they  fed : 
And  now  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled; 

Then,  firM  by  all  the  M«isa- aloud  he  singi 
The  inii^hty  ^eedn  of  demi-gods  and  kings  : 
From  that  fierce  wrath  the  ndble  song  arose. 
That  made  TJlysses  and  Achilles  foes : 
How  o'pt  the  ieast  they  doom  the  €sll  of  IVoy  $ 
The  stem  debahe  Atrides  heart  witf^  joy  ? 
For  heaven  foretold  the  contest,  when  be  trqd 
The  marble  threshold  t>f  the  Delphic  god. 
Curious  to  learn  the  counsels  of  the  sky, 
E«e  yet  he  Joos'd  the  «age  of  war  on  Troy, 

Touch'd  at  the  song,  Ulysses  straight  fesi^d 
To  soft  affifction  all  his  manly  mind  : 
Before  his  ey«e  the  purp4e  vest  he  drew. 
Industrious  to  conceal  the  falling  dew ! 
But  when  the  mnsic  paused,  he  ceased  to  shed 
The  flowing  tear,  and  rais'd  his  droopinghead  t 
And,  lifting  to  the  gods  a  goUet  crpwnM, 
He  pour'd  a  pure  libation  to  the  groirad. 

Transported  with  the  song,  the  listening  twki 
Again  with  loud  applause  demand  the  strain : 
Again  yiysaes  veiled  his  pensive  head, 
ikgain,  unmanned,  a  shower  of  sorrow  shed  t 
ConceaVd  hewe|)t:  The  king  observM  atone 
The  silent  tear,  and  heard  the  secret  groan : 
T)&eB  to  the  hatd  aloud  .*  **  O  cease  to  sing, 
pumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  th'  harmonioiis 

string; 
.  Enough  the  frasthas  pleasM,  enough  the  power 
jbf  heairenly  song  has  crown'd  the  genial  hmir ! 
Incessant  in  the  games  your  strength  display ; 
Contest,  ye  brare,  the  honours  of  the  day : 
That,  pleas'd,  th'  admiring  stranger  may  prO' 

dann 
In  distant  regions  the  Phamcian  fhme : 
Kone  wield  the  gauntlet  with  so  dire  a  sway, 
Or  swifter  in  the  race  devour  the  way ; 
Kone  in  the  leap  spring  with  so  strong  a  bound, 
pT  firn^er,  in  the  wrestling,  press  the  gronqd.**     , 
Thus  sppke  the  king ;  th'  attending  peers  dbey : 
In  state  they  move,  Alcinons  laads  the  way : 
His  go)d<;n  lyre  Pemodqchus  nnstnmg. 
High  on  a  column  ii)  the  palace  hun^  •* 
^tod,  giiidf>d  by  a  hcraM*^  guardian  caret. 
Majestic  to  the  li«ts  qf  fame  repairs. 

Now- swarms  the  populace ;  a  countless  thnmg. 
Youth  and  hoar  age ;  and  man  drives  man  fd^ng : 
The  games  begin ;  ambitious  of  the  pri^e, 
Acronrns,  Thoiin,  and  Eretmeus  rise; ' 
The  prize  Ocyaius  and  Prymneiis  olatm, 
AncUalus  and  Pontens,  chie<N  of  fame  : 
There  ProreUs,  Weates,  Fratrcus  appeaf*, 
And  fam*dAmph!alu8,  Polj'iicns' heir; 
Eoryalus  like  Mars  tjrrrfic  rose, 
When  cfad  in  wivth  he  withers  hosts  of  foes ; 
Naubolides  with  grace  unequal i *d  sbone. 
pt  equf^rd  by  Laodamai  alone*       ' 


With  these  came  forth  Ambmlneas  the  itraqg^- 
Aiid  tiiree  brave  sons,  from  great  Alrinous  qpmnf* 

BangM  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  stand. 
Start  ^rom  the  goal,  and  vanish  o'er  the  strand : 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  winds  ypborne  they  fly. 
And  drifts  of  rising  dust  involve  the  sky : 
Before  the  rest^  what  space  the  hinds  allow 
Betwcc^i  the  mule  and  ox,  from  plough  to  ploagb, 
Clytonous  sprung :  he  wing'd  the  rapid  way. 
And  bore  th*  unrivall'd  honours  of  the  day. 
With  fierce  embrace  the  brawny  wrestleisjoii^^ 
The  conquest,  great  Buryalus,  is  thine. 
Aptiphialus  sprung  forward  with  a  bound, 
Superior  in  the  Ictp,  a  length  of  ground  ; 
From  Elatrpus'  strong  arm  the  discus  flies. 
And  sings  with  uomatch'd  force  along  the  skicir 
And  Laodam  whirls  high,  with  dreadful  sway. 
The  gloves  of  death,  victorious  in  tbe  fray. 

Wbile  thus  the  peerage  in  the  gan^es  contends. 
In  act  to  speak,  Laodam^  ascends :  [skill'd 

'*  O  friends,"  he  ^ries,  "  the  stranger  seems  weii 
To  try  th'  iliustrious  labours  of  the  field : 
T  deem  him  brave :  then  grant  the  br^ve  man's 
Invite  the  hfto  tp  his  share  of  fame.  [daiin. 

What  nervous  arms  he  boasts !  how  firm  his  ti-ead  t 
His  limbs  how  tum'd !  bow  brgad  his  ^ouideo 

spread : 
By  age  unbroke  !-^nt  all-consupiing  enre 
Destroj's,  perhaps,  that  strepgth  that  tiqcie  void^ 

spare:  ' 

Dire  is  %he  ocean,  dread  in  all  its  iortM  I 
Man  must  decay,  whep  man  cqntends  with  stqnns.^ 

**  Well  hast  thqu  8p<Jie,"  (Euryalus  replies): 
*^  Thine  is  the  guest,  invite  him  thou  tp  rise," 
Swift  at  the  word,  advancing  frQin  the  crow^. 
He  made  obeisaince,  and  thus  sj>qke  i^lpud  : 

"  Vouchsafts  the  reverend  stranger  to  displ^ 
His  manly  worth,  and  share  the  glorious  day  i  ■ 
Father,  arise !  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
Expert  to  conquer  in  the  solemn  games. 
To  fam^  arise  !  for  what  more  fame  can  yie)^ 
Hian  the  svift  race,  or  conflict  of  the  jGcid  I 
Steal  from  corroding  care  one  transient  d«^^ 
To  glory  give  the  space  thou  hast  to  stay ; 
Short  is  the  time,  and,  1^!  ev*n  now  the  galGi 
Call  thee  aboard,  and  stretch  the  swelling  saiU.^ 

To  whom  with  sighs  Ulvsses  gave  r^y: 
*'  Ah!  why  th'  ill-suiting  pastime  must  I  tiyj 
To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  firce  j 
III  tbe  gay  sports  with  troubled  heatts  agree; 
Sad  from  my  natal  hour  ray  days  have  raQ« 
A  much- afflicted,  much -enduring  man! 
Who  suppliant  to  tbe  kiqg  and  peers  imploroi 
A  speedy  voyage  to  his  native  shorea," 

"  Wide  vandrrs,  laodam,  thy  erring  tonflil* 
lite  sports  of  glory  tp  tbe  brave  belong," 
(Retorts  Euryalus):  "  he  boasts  no  claim 
Among  the  great,  unlike  the  sons  of  fame. 
A  »andering  merchant  he  firec^umts  the  main^ 
Some  mean  sea-ftrer  in  pursuit  of  gain ; 
Studious  of  firaight,  in  naval  trade  well  ikiird^ 
But  dreads  th'  athletic  labours  of  the  field." 

Incens'd  Ulysses  with  a  frown  replies. 
"  O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  soul  unwise ! 
With  partial  hands  the  gods  their  gifts  dispense; 
Some  greatly  think,  some  speak  with  manly  se^( 
Here  Heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies. 
But  wisdom  the  dcfsct  of  fbim  supplies : 
This  man  iritb  enefgy  of  ihooght  eootrols, 
And  f teiUf  vith  aodei^  VfAfo^  mxr  lo^ 
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Kor  can  one  irorU  be  chaogM  but^for  a  wone ; 

In  public  more  th«o  morUl.be  appeacs* 

Aady  ^  be  iQOVQs.  the  gaaiag  erowtl  xeveng, 

Whiie  otbcn,  t>eau^ut^  th'  etherial  kiml, 

T^  DoU^  pQCtioo  wfMkt,  ^  ^oowk^:  mud. 

Jn  outwupd  Mi^QW  .Heas^  givwthee  io^rxcel. 

But  Heaven  lienMS  U)U2  .praise  of.(hiukiD|^  wail. 

Ill  bur  the  biave  a  ru4e  uDgoveni'il  tfiogno, 

Aod.  yoatb,  my  Keiicio«a0  aoul  veaeats  tbe  wrong : 

hkxiVd  in  heroic  exercise,  I  claim 

A  post  of  hoBoitr  viUi  thefoot  of  iame: 

Such  vm  lay  boMt  wjbile  v\g»yr  orovnM  my  ^ays, 

Vow  cane  (lursoaiMliSiaie,  and  my  £arce  decays  j 

Inur'd  amelaaobelyaiaft  to  bear. 

Id  scenes  qf  death,  fa^  .tempMti^Dd  bf  mrntp 

Yet,  thiM  by  w«t9  impaired,  no  inoee  I  warn 

Toprpie  the  bono.— Siander  lAuigsJihe  bra^e" 

Then,  studio^  forward  with  a  iiirioQt  boond. 
He  wiench*d  a  rocky  IsagiDent  faun  tiie  grannd. 
Bf  br  vore  pQp<^roiu,  and  vane  hu^e  by  ^r. 
Than  what  Phceacia'<9  sop*  diacharg'd  in  air. 
Fierce  froin  bis  arm  tb'  tenonaioos  load  be  Ainfjs, 
Sonorous  throvgb  tbe  sbadod  air  it  sinj^s ; 
Couch'd  to  the  earth,  tempestuous  ask  Aieiiy 
The  ciowd  s^m  i^waid  while  it  daaves  the  sides. 
Beyond  all  mMcks,  iritb  aMmy  a  giddy  ^Hwd 
Down  riasbiAjr*  >^  up-iums  a  hiH  of  lOMwad. 

That  io3ta«t  PaiU$,  bonti«g  from  m  oloud, 
FuM  a  4ist4i|iuif|i'd  mail^  aad  cry  d  ajiami  i 

"  Ev'p  be  wba  jigbtf<«8  wauls  htsjfisaal  my 
*^^7  by  bj#  bwieb  aiope  awatd  the  ^ : 
Ihy  signal  tbrofr  tmMoeads  (bbe  uiroost  bound 
Of  every  obampiopby  a.l0nglii  ofgvMind. 
Securely  bid  tbeAtrongotofthe^rain 
Ahse  to  tbcow :  tbeaknwceat  tbcows  in  v»i»/* 

She  jpoke ;  and  momentary  mounts  tbeaky : 
Tne  friendly  voioe  Uiyiece  hears  with  ioy » 
Then  Uut  aloud,  (eleto  wtib  decent  pride) 
"  I^iM,  y«  Fh«M«iaiw,  try  your  liBroe,»  be  ovled ; 
"  If  with  this  ftbnMribefltnPQgmt  caster  vie, 
StiU,  {itrtlHsr  ntiU,  i  bid  ibe  discns  fly, 
Stand  forth,  y«  oban^dont,  who  the  gauntlet  wield, 
Or  pa,  .the  MifUsi  nisen  nf  tha  field  I 
^Und  forth,  re  wpoittars,  vho  theae  pastimes  gfaee, 
I  aidd  the  gnniUlet,  and  Iran  the  race) 
lafuch  heroic  fames  I  yield  to  none, 
Or  yield  to  hcave  I^odamas  alone  : 
Shftll  I  with  braye  yjiadamas  contend  i 
A  friaMl  is  sacred,  and  I  style  him  £riend, 
Vagenerous  were  the  inan,  and  base  of  heart, 
Wiho  t^fcss  tbe  bind,  and  pays  ih*  imgrwtefiil  pait; 
Chiedy  the  man,  in  foreign  yvaims  conHn'd, 
Base  to  his  frieiid,  io  his  own  intcaost  blind: 
All,  slL  ymir  iberoca  I  this  day  defy  ; 
<^iTe  me  a  mnn  timt  we  our  might  may  try. 
Ezpwtinevfryaii,  1  bsnst  tiie  skili 
fogii^  tbefe4|tb«r'4  ainivs  win^  to  kill,* 
Sbottid  »  wbola  bost  atKxnoe  discbanse  the  bow. 
My  vell-aiin'd  abalt  with  death  prevents  the  |be :. 
Alone  superior  19  tbe  Md  of  Troy, 
^^rcat  Philacte^  taaght  the  shaft  to  l|y. 
Prom  all  the  sons  ef  Bartb,  unrivall'd  pmi^ 
IJQsUyclaim;  but  yield  te  better  days. 
To  tbq«e  fiam'd  days  when  great  Alcides  rose, 
AndEoryma,  who  b«de the  gods  be  foes: 
(Vaia  Egrytas,  wbow  art  became  bis  crime, 
S««pt  from  Uie  Earth,  he  perished  in  his  prime  t 
^^«ddfln  tb*  ivrevieable  way  be  trod, 
Yiha  h^kUy  diiBi^  ddf  the  boyyer-ftd)^ 


In  igl^ting  Mds  as  for  the  npearllhRMr, 

As  flies  an  annw  from  ibe  wellidimwn  bow. 

S(M  in  tbe  jDBoe  the  contest  J^dedine, 

Stiff  ^re  my  wjaary  joints,  and  I  Msign ;' 

By  storms  andiiunger  worn :  age  well  may  4di, 

When  storms  and  hunger  both  at  oaoe  assail." 

AlMsb'd,  tbe nnmbemhear.the  godlike natt. 
Till  great  Alcinoos  mildly  thus  began :       [tongue 

"  Well  bast  Aboa  spoke,  and  well  tby  generoui 
With  decent  |»cide  refottes  a  pnblic  wrong : 
Warp  are  Jtfay  jrocds,  b«t  wann  wiiboat  offimoe  ; 
Fear  only  fools,  seoaie  in  men  cf  sense : 
Thy  Forth  is  known.    Vben  bear  our  country** 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  herok;  4Mie ;  [claim/ 

In  distant  realms  our  glorioos  deeds  display, 
Reiieat  them  frequent  in  the  (genial  day  ;  ' 

When  blest  with  ease  thy  woes  and  wanderings  end. 
Teach  them  thy  consort,  bid  thy  sons  attend ! 
How  lov'd  of  iove  becrown*d  onr  sires  with  pvaise, 
How  are  their  edtspqag  dignify  our  race, 

'*  Let  other  realms  the  deathful  icamillet  wield| 
Or  boast  Abe  glories  of  tb'  athletic  field ; 
We  in  the  oourse  uacivaUM  speed  display. 
Or  through  cemlesp  billows plovgh  the  way ; 
To  dress,  to  danee,  to  sing,  onr  sole  deKgfrt, 
The  feast  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  by  night : 
Rise  then,  ye  skittM  in  meosuNS ;  let  him  hear 
Your  6pie  to  men  thaAbseathe  a  distant  air : 
And  faithful  say,  to  yon  tbe  pewen  belong 
To  laoe,  Ao  sad,  to  dance,  to  cbant  the  song. 

«•  But,  herald,  to  the  pialaoe  swift  repair. 
And  the  soffc  lyre  to  grace  our  pastimes  bear.** 

Ssaiib  «t  the  woed,  obedient  to  the  king. 
The  herald  flies  the  tuneful  Ijrre  to  bring. 
Up  fose  nine  seniois,  chosen  to  survey 
The  foAure^tmes,  the  judges  of  tbe  day. 
With  instant  care  they  mark  a  spacious  ronnd. 
And  level  for  the  dance  th'  allotted  ground ; 
The  hecaJd  bean  tbe  lyre :  intontto  {day, 
The  bard  advanoing  meditates  the  lay, 
Skill'd  in  the  dance,  tall  youths,  a  blooming  hand,, 
GpMMfol  before  the  heavenly  minstrel  stand : 
Ligbt-bonntiing  from  the  earth,  at  once  tbey  riiie. 
Their  feet  half  viewless  quiver  ia  tbe  skies : 
Ulysess  gas*d,  astonishd  to  survey 
The  glancing  splendours  as  their  sandals  play. 
MeaAtime  the  bard,  alternate  to  the  strings. 
The  loves  of  Mars  and  Cytherea  sings ; 
How  tiie  stern  god,  enamour'd  with  her  charms^ 
Clasp'd  tbe  gay  panting  goddem  in  his  arms. 
By  bribes  sedne'd  :  and  bow  the  Bun,  whose  eye 
Views  the  broad  Heavens,  disdosM  tbe  lawless  joj. 
Stung  to  the  soul  indignant  through  the  skies 
To  his  black  forge  vindictive  Vulcan  flies  t 
Arriv*d,  Tkis  sinewy  arms  incessant  place 
til'  eternal  anvil  on  the  massy  base. 
A  wondrous  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
Tbe  wanton  lovers,  as  entwin'd  they  lay, 
IndisBotobly  st^M !     Then  instant  bears 
To  his  immortal  donm  the  flnish'd  snares. 
Above,  below,  aronnd,  with  art  dispread. 
The  sure  enclosnre  folds  the  genial  bed  ; 
Whose  texture  ev*n  the  search  of  gods  deceives. 
Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  spider  weaves. 
Then,  as  withdrawing  from  tbe  starry  bowers. 
He  feigns  a  jonniey  to  the  Lsmnian  shores. 
His  favourite  isle  !  observant  Mars  descries 
His  wish*d  recess,  and  to  the  goddem  flies: 
He  glows,  be  bums :  tbe  foir-hair'd  queen  of  fove 
Descen^f  sB^ooth  gKdin|^  fffm^  the  eoucts  of  Jore, 
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Clay  Uooming  in  ^11  chaims  :  her  hand  he  pmt 
'With  eager  joy,  and  with  a  sigh  addrest : 

**  Come,  my  belov'd,  and  taste  the  soft  delights : 
Come,  to  repose  the  genial  bed  inritet : 
Thy 'absent  spotise,  neglectful  of  thy  charms, 
Prefers  his  barbarous  Sintians  to  thy  arms  !" 

Then  nothmg  loth,  th'  enamonr'd  fiiir  he  led, 
And  sunk  transported  on  the  conscious  bed. 
Down  rush*d  the  toils,  inwrapping  as  they  lay 
The  care1«>sB  lowers  in  their  wanton  play  : 
In  vain  they  strive,  th'  entangling  snares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  to  Oy  *: 
Wam'd  by  the  god  who  sheds,  the  golden  day, 
Stum  Vulcan  homeward  treads  the  starry  way : 
Arrived,  he  sees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  bums : 
Full  horrible  he   roars,    his  voice  all  Heaven 
returns : 

"  O  Jove"  he  cry'd,  "  oh  all  ye  powers  above, 
Stee  the  lewd  dalliance  of  the  queen  of  level 
Me^  awkward  me,    she  scorns  j    and  yields  her 

charms 
To  that  fair  lecher,  the  strong  god  of  arms* 
If  I  am  lame,  that  stain  my  natal  hour 
By  fate  imposM ;  such  me.my  parent  bore : 
Why  was  1  bora  ?    See  how  the  wanton  lies  ! 
O  sight  tormenting  to  an  husband's  eyes ! 
But  yet  I  trust,  this  onoe  ev^n  Mars  would  fly 
His  &ir  one's  arm*— he  thinks  her  onoe,  too,  nigh. 
But  there  remain,  ye  gnilty,  in  my  power. 
Till  Jove  refunds  his  shameless  daughter's  dower. 
Too  dear  I  priz'd  a  fair  enchantingface  : 
Beauty  unchaste  is  beauty  in  disgrace." 

Meanwhile  the  gods  the  dome  of  Vulcan 
throng, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Neptune  comes  along  ; 
With  these  gay  Hermes  tiod  the  starry  plain ; 
But  modesty  withheld  th^  goddess-train. 
All  Heaven  beholds  imprisoned  as  they  lie. 
And  unextinguished  laughter  shakes  the  sky. 

Then  mutual,  thus  they  q>oke  :    **  Behold  on 
wrong 
Swift  vengeance  waits;  and  art  subdues  the  strong! 
Dwells  there  a  god  on  all  th'  Olympian  brow 
More  swift  than  Mars,  and  more  than  Vulcan  slow  ? 
Yet  Vulcan  conquers,  and  the  god  of  arms 
Mus^^y  the  penalty  for  lawless  charms.'* 

Thus  serious  they ;  but  he  who  gilds  the  skies. 
The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries : 
**  Would'st  thou  enchain'd  like  MarB,0  Hermes,]ie, 
And  bear  the  shame,  like  Mara,  to  share  the  joy  ?" 

**  O  envy'd  shame ! "  (the  smiling  youth  rejoin'd,) 
*'  Add  thrice  the  chains,  and  thrice  more  finnly 
Gaze  all  ye  gods,  and  every  goddess  gaze,  [bind ; 
Yet  eager  would  I  bless  the  sweet  disgrace." 

Loud  laugh  the  rest,  even  Neptune  laugh'd 
Yet  sues  importunate  to  loose  the  god :    [aloud, 
«•  And  free,"  he  cries,  **0  Vulcan !  free  from  shame 
Thy  captives ;  I  ensure  the  penal  claim." 

"  Will  Neptune"  (Vulcan  then)  "  the  foitbless 
He  suffers  who  gives  surety  for  th'  unjust:  [trast? 
But  say,  if  that  lewd  scandal  of  the  sky. 
To  liberty  restor»d,  perfidious  fly  ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  mulct  ?"  He  instant  cries, 
**  The  mulct  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies." 

I'owhom  appeasM:  "  No  more  I  nrgedday  $ 
When  Neptune  sues,  my  part  is  to  obey," 
Then  to  the  snares  his  force  the  god  applies ; 
They  burst ;  and  Mars  to  Thrace  indignant  flies : 
Xo  the  soft  Cyprian  shores  the  goddess  moves. 
To  visit  Paphos  and  her  blooming  groves  i 


Tlliere  to  the  power  an  hundred  altars  risl. 
And  breathmg  odours  scent  the  balmy  skies  ; 
Conceal'd  she  bathes  in  consecrated  bowers, 
The  Graces  unguents  shed,  ambrosial  showers, 
Tngoonts  that  charm  the  gods  !  she  last  assumes 
Her  wonderous  robes ;  and  full  the  goddess  blooms. 

Thus  snng  the  bard  :  Ulysses  hears  with  joy, 
And  loud  applauses  rend  the  vaulted  sky. 

Then  to  the  sports  his  sons  the  king  commands. 
Each  blooming  youth  before  the  monarch  stands. 
In  dance  unniatchM !  A  wonderous  ball  is  brought 
(The  work  of  Polypus,  divinely  wrought;) 
This  youth  with  strength  enormous  bids  it  fly. 
And  bending  backward  whirls  it  to  the  sky ; 
His  brother,  springing  with  an  active  bound. 
At  distance  intercepts  it  from  the  ground  : 
The  ball  dismiss'd,  in  dance  they  skim  the  strand, 
Turn  and  return,  and  scarce  imprint  the  sand. 
Th'  assembly  gazes  with  astonish'd  eyes, 
And  sends  in  shouts  applauses  to  the  skies,    [name 

Then  thus  Ulysses !    "  Happy  kincr,    whose 
The  brightest  shines  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame : 
In  sttl^iects  happy  !  with  surprise  1  gaze  ! 
Thy  praise  was  just ;   their  skill  transcends  tby 
praise." 
Pieas'd  with  hispeople'sfune,  the  Rionardihears> 
And  thus  benevolent  accosts  the  peers  t 
"  Since  Wisdom's  sacred  guidance  he  pursues. 
Give  to  the  stranger  guest  a  stranger's  dues : 
Twelve  princes  in  onr  realm  dominkm  share 
O'er  whom  supreme,  imperial  power  I  bear : 
Bring  gold,  a  pledge  of  love ;  a  talent  bring, 
A  vest,  a  robe,  and  imitate  your  king: 
Be  swift  to  give ;  that  he  this  night  may  share 
The  social  feast  of  joy,  with  joy  sincere. 
And  thou,  Eursralus,  redeem  thy  wrong ; 
A  generous  heart  repairs  a  slanderous  tongue." 

Th'  assenting  peers,  obedient  to  the  king. 
In  haste  their  heralds  send  the  gifts  to  bring. 
Then  thus  Euryalus  :  *'  O  prince,  whose  sway 
Rules  this  best  realm,  repentant  I  obey  ! 
Be  his  this  sword,  whose  blade  of  brass  dhtplays 
A  ruddy  gleam ;  whose  hilt  a  silver  blaze ; 
T^Tiose  ivory  sheath,  in  wrought  with  curious  pride, 
Adds  graceful  terronr  to  the  wearer's  side." 

He  said ;  and  to  his  hand  the  sword  oonstgn'd ; 
"  And  if,"  he  cry*d,  "  my  words  affect  thy  mind, 
Far  fkom  thy  mind  those  words,  ye  whirlwinds,  bear. 
And  scatter  them,  ye  storms,  4n  empty  air : 
Crown,  O  ye  Heavens  !  with  joy  his  peaceful 

hours. 
And  grant  him  to  his  spouse  and  native  s^pres!" 

"  And  blest  be  thou,  my  friend,"  Ulysses  cries : 
"  Crown  him  with  every  joy,  ye  favouring  skies: 
To  thy  calm  hours  continued  peace  afford. 
And  never,  never  mayst  thou  want  this  sword !" 

He  said ;  and  o'er  bis  shoulder  slung  the  blade. 
Now  o'er  the  earth  ascends  the  evening  shade : 
The  precious  gifts  th'  illustrious  heralds  bear, 
And  to  the  court  th'  embody'd  peers  repair. 
Before  the  queen  Alcinous'  sons  unfold 
The  vests,  the  robes,  aiid  heaps  of  shining  gold ; 
Then  to  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  state : 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  sat. 

Hien  to  the  queen :  **  O  partner  of  our  reign, 
O  sole  belov'd !  command  thy  menial  train 
A  polish'd  chest  and  stately  robes  to  bear. 
And  healing  waters  for  the  bath  prepare :  . 
That,  bath'd,  our  guest  may  bid  his  sorrows  cease, 
Hear  the  sweet  song,  and  taste  the  feast  is  ptace. 
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A  Ml  thitAamet  with  gold,  of  wondrooi  frune, 

Oonelf  we  give,  neoiorial  of  our  iiam« : 

To  niae  in  oflwings  to  almighty  Jove, 

And  every  god  that  treads  the  courts  above." 

Instant  the  queen,  observant  of  the  king, 
Commaods  her  train  a  spacious  vase  to  bring, 
The  spMrions  vase  with  ample  stream,  suffice, 
H«&p  high,  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arise. 
Tbf  flsraes  climb  round  it  with  a  fierce  embrace, 
The  fuming  waters  bubble  o*er  the  blase. 
Henelf  the  chest  prepares :  in  order  roH'd 
The  robes,  the  vests  are  rang'd,  and  heaps  of  gold ' 
Aod  adding  a  rich  dress  inwrought  with  art, 
A  fift  exprsarive  of  her  bounteous  lieart. 
Thus  spoke  to  Ithacns :  '*  To  guard  with  bands 
Imolvable  these  gifts,  thy  care  demands : 
Lest,  in  thy  slumbers  on  the  watery  main. 
The  hand  of  rapine  make  our  bounty  vain." 

Then  bending  with  full  ibroe,  around  he  roll'd 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
OosM  with  Grcaean  art    A  train  attends 
Aroand  the  bath :  the  bath  the  king  ascends 
(rotastedjoy,  since  that  disastrous  hour 
H^  ail'd  ill-iated  from  Calypso's  bower  :)  . 
Where,  happy  as  the  gods  that  range  the  sky. 
He  feasted  every  sense  with  every  joy. 
He  bathes ;  the  damsels,  with  officious  toil. 
Shed  sweete,  sbed  nngnen\s,  in  a  shower  of  oil : 
Then  o'er  his  limbs  a  gorgeous  robe  be  spreads. 
And  to  the  feast  magnificently  treads: 
Full  where  the  dome  its  shining  valves  escpands, 
Kaoiicaa  blooming  as  a  goddess  stands, 
With  wondering  eyes  the  hero  she  survey'd^ 
And  graceful  dius  began  the  royal  maid  : 

"  Hail,  godlike  stranger !   and  when  Heaven 


To  thy  fond  wish  thy  long-expected  shores. 
This  ever-grateful  in  remembrance  bear, 
T»  Die  thmi  ow'st,  to  mfe,  the  vital  air." 

"  O  royal  maid  !"  Ulysses  Btraig;ht  returns, 
**  Whose  worth  the  splendours  of  thy  race  adorns, 
tSo  nay  dread  Jove  (whose  arm  in  vengeance 

fornix  storms,) 

The  writhen  boK,  and  blackens  Heaven  with 
lUstore  me  safe,  through  weary  wanderings  tost, 
To  my  dear  country's  ever-pleasing  coast. 
As,  while  the  spirit  in  this  bosom  glows. 
To  thee,  my  goddess,  I  address  my  vows : 
My  life,  thy  gift  I  boast !"  He  said,  and  sat 
Fast  by  Akanous  on  a  throne  of  state. 
Now  each  portakes  the  feast,  the  wine  prepares, 
Portions  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  shares. 
The  bard  an  herald  guides :  the  gazing  throng 
i^y  km  obeisance  as  he  moves  along : 
Fcneatb  a  sculptured  arch  he  sits  enthron'd. 
The  peers  enchrclrag  form  an  awful  round. 
Then,  firom  the  chme,  Ulysses  carves  with,  art 
Belicions  food,  anhooorary  part; 
"This,  let  the  master  of  the  lyre  receive, 
A  pledse  of  love !  'tis  all  a  wretch  can  give, 
lives  tiieie  a  man  beneath  the  spacious  skies, 
Who  sacred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 
Tl^  Mose  the  hard  iospirss,  exalts  his  mind  ; 
The  Mose  indulgent  loves  th'  harmonious  kind." 
The  herald  to  bis  ha|id  the  charge  conveys, 

Mot  fond  of  fiattery,  nor  unpleas'd  with  praise, 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay'd. 
Thus  to  the  lyrist  wise  Ulysses  said ; 
"  Oh  mofe  than  man  !  thy  soul  the  Muse  inspires, 

Or  Phcebusammates  wit|i  9lliiis  fir^i 


Forwbq,  by  Phoebus  uninformed  conTd  know 
The  woe  of  Greece,  and  sing  so  well  the  woe  ? 
Just  to  the  tale,  as  present  at  the  fray, 
Or  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  day  1 
The  song  recalls  past  horrours  to  my  eyes, 
And  bids  proud  Ilion  from  her  ashes  rise. 
Once  more  harmonious  strike  the  sounding  stringy 
Th'  Epaean  fabric,  fram'd  by  Pallas,  sing : 
How  stem  Ulysses,  furious  to  destroy, 
With  latent  heroes  sack'd  imperial  Trt)y. 
If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  fame. 
The  god  himself  Inspires  thy  breast  with  flame  8 
And  mine  shall  be  the  task,  henceforth  to  raise 
In  every  land,  thy  monument  of  praise. 
Full  of  the  god,  he  rais'd  his  lofty  strain, 
How  the  Greeks  riish'd  tumultuou^o  the  main : 
How  blazing  tents  illnmin'd  half  the  skies. 
While  from  the  shores  the  winged  navy  flics: 
How  ev'n  in  Ilion's  walls,  in  deathful  bands. 
Came  the  stern  Greeks  by  Troy's  assisting  hands : 
All  Troy  up-heav'd  the  steed ;  of  diflering  mind. 
Various  the  Trojans  counseled ;  part  consigned 
The  monster  to  the  sword,  part  sentence  gave 
To  plunge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  wave; 
TTi*  unwise  prevail,  they  lodge  it  In  the  towers. 
An  offering  sacred  to  th»  imntortal  powers : 
Th'  unwise  award  to  lodge  it  in  the  walls. 
And  by  the  gods'  decree  proud  Ilion  falls  ; 
Destruction  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood. 
And  vengeful  slaughter,  fierce  for  human  blood. 

He  sungthe  Greeks  stem  issuing  firom  the  ste«d. 
How  Ilion  bums,  how  all  her  fathers  bleed : 
How  to  thy  dome,  Delphobua  I  ascends 
The  Spartan  king :  how  Ithacns  attends 
(Horrid  as  Mars,)  and  hoW  with  dire  alarms 
He  fights,  subdues  :  for  Pallas  strings  his  arms. 

Thus  while  he  sung,  Ulysses'  f  riefs  renew. 
Tears  bathe. his  cheeks,    and  tears  the  ground 
As  some  fond  matron  views  in  mortal  fight  [bedew ; 
Her  husband  fiilling  in  his  country's  right: 
Frantic  through  clashing  swords  she  rons,  she  fiies^ 
As  ghastly  palelie  groans,  and  faints,  and  dies ; 
Close  to  his  breast  she  grovels  on  the  ground. 
And  bathes  with  floods  of  tears  the  gaping  wound  j 
She  cries,  she  shrieks ;  tlv  fierce  insulting  foe 
Relentless  mock  her  violence  of  woe : 
To  chains  condemned,  as  wildly  she  deplores: 
A  widow,  and  a  slave  on  foreign  shores. 

So  from  the  sluices  of  Ulysses'  eyes 
Fast  fell  the  tears,  and  sighs  succeeded  sighs  i 
Conceard  he  griev'd  :  the  king  observ'd  aloqe 
The  silent  tear,  and  heard  the  secret  groan : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  "  O  cease  to  sing. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tuneful  string  :• 
To  every  note  his  tears  responsive  flow. 
And  his  great  heart  heaves  with  tumultuous  woe ; 
Thy  lay  too  deeply  moves  :  then  cease  the  lay. 
And  o'er  the  banquet  every  heart  be  gay : 
This  social  right  demands  :  for  him  the  sails. 
Floating  in  air,  hivite  th*  impelling  gales :  * 
His  arc  the  gifts  of  love  :  the  wise  and  good 
Receive  the  stranger  as  a  brother's  blood. 

"  But,  friend,  discover  faithful  what  I  craVa, 
Artful  concealment  ill  becomes  the  brave : 
Say  what  thy  birth,  and  what  the  name  you  bor«, 
ImposM  by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  ? 
(For  firom  the  natal  hour  distinctive -names. 
One  common  right,  the  great  and  lowly  claims  :) 
Say  from  what  city,  from  what  regions  tost. 
And  what  inhabitants  ^hose  regions  boast } 
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.So  Shalt  t|ioa  instant  rmch  tbe  xealmn  iMsign^, 
)n  wondrous  shij>s  8elf-mov*d,  instinct  with  mind  i 
1^0  helm  sec'uree  their  .cour&e,  no  pilot  fruidv, 
Like  man  intelligent^  they  plough  the  tides. 
Conscious  of  every  coast  and  every  bay. 
That  licfl  beneath  the  Siun's  all-sociog  ray  ( 
Thoy|;h  clouds  and  darknes  veil  th*  encumhcr'd  alcy,  i 
Fearless  through  ^Ai^^i^  saad  thningh  ctouds 

they  fly : 
Though  tempests  rage,  though  ifoXU  t)ie«irelliii^ 

main, 
The  seas  may  roll,  the  temjpeat  rage  in  vain ; 
E\''n  the  stern  god,  that  o'er  the  waves  pcesidfl^y 
Safe  as  they  pass,  and  eafe  repass  the  tides, 
With  fury  .bums ;  while  careless  they  conviey 
I^omiscuouff  everygnest  to  every  bay. 
These  ears  hare  heard  my  royal  Mre  djpcloM 
A  dreadful  story  big  with  futum  woes. 
How  Neptune  rag'd,  and  how,  by  his  command, 
Firqi, rooted  in  a  surge  ja  ship  sliould  stand 
A  monument  of  wrath  :  bow  -viouod  on  nHMind 
Should  bury  these  proud  towersheneatb  the  ground. 
But  this  the  gods  may  frvstrate  or  iu\6Ji, 
As  suits  the  purpose  of  th'  eternal  will. 
.But  say  through  ^h^t  «rfwte  regiMw  hast  l^oii 

strayed. 
What  customs  noted,  and  wb9tao»st»surv#y*d( 
PosseasM  by  wild  barbariaofi  ficYC^  in  armsg 
Or  men,  whose  bosom  tender  pity  waiEOia } 
Say  why  the  fate  of  Troy  awaked  thy  cares. 
Why  heav'd  thy  bosom,  and  why  flowed  thy  tMrs? 
Jnst  are  the  ways  ^f  Heaven :  from  Bcavep  pr(koe«d 
Hie  woes  of  mmi  t  Heaven  dooin'd  the  Greeks  to 

bleed; 
A  theme  o£  futiure  song  I    fiay  then  if  slain 
Some  dear  lov'd  brother  ppeas'd  the  Phrygian  plain  ? 
Or  bled  some  friend,  whe  bore  a  bfpther's  part, 
,And  claim'd  by  pierit,  no^  by  hl«od,  the  he^rt?** 
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AKGUMENT, 
TtfE  ADVunvBEs  ov  THt  eicoMS>  rovoniAafy 

AMD  CYCLOK. 

UnVsSEs  hegins  the  relation  of  his  adventures ;  how, 
after  the  destruction  of  Troy,  he  with  bis  com- 
panioDs  made  an  incursion  on  the  Cicoas,  by 
by  whom  they  were  repulsed ;  and  meetii^  with 
a  storm, '  were  driven  to  the  coast  of  the  Ti>- 
tophagi.  From  thence  they  sailed  to  the  laad 
ef  the  Cyclops,  whose  mapners  and  ^tuation  are 
particularly  characterised-  The  giaat  Polyphe- 
mus and  his  cave  described ;  the  usage  ITlyasea 
and  his  companions  met  with  th^re;  and  lastly, 
|he  method  and  artifice  by  which  be  escaped. 


Xhbh  thus  Ulysses :  "  Thou,  whom  first  in  sway, 
As  first  m  virtue,  these  thy  realms  obey ; 
How  sweet  the  products  of  a  peaceful  leign  ! 
The  heaven-taught  poet,  and  enchanting  stratB  ; 
The  well-fiird  palace,  the  perpetual  fiaast, 
A  land  r^oicin^  »nd  a  people  Idlest ! 


Hoiw^fodly  MenM  it  eme  to^nqsiojr 

Man's  sodal  days  in  unioRiaml  an  jof; 

Tbe  plenteous  b40!rd  kigfa  fce«p4  withcates  diviM^ 

And  <f«r  the  £smnii«l)ovl  the  iaugbii^  wins ! 

'*  Admit  tiM*e>  jays,  why  saeka  tky  mind  So 
,^  know* 
Th'  mihappy  aarias  of  a  irasidaver*a  woe; 
Remiamhraooa  aad,  whoae  mmire  toveriew^ 
Aias  1  must  ^pen  all  my  voamis  aaev ! 
And,  ohl  wbatArstwhatfaMitakaU  Ijdate, 
Of  woes  mmmnhnrVl  seat^y  Heasao  and  fele? 

"  K«ow  fifst  the  man  (thongk  WNr  a  wvetek 
distwat) 
Who  hopes  tkae,  masafcH;  far  hia  foAnse  gaeit 
Beimid  IHymea .!  no  ignoUe  aame,  [fu&c* 

Earth  sounds  ny  witdam,  and  hi^  ResTOB  my 

"  My  native  aotl  is  ItiiaQa  the  fiur. 
Where  high  Ncrifcna  waves  hia  wooda  in  air : 
Duljulviim,  Saanb,  and  Zaeyiilbtts  crownM 
With  shady  moaatakia;  spread  their  islfsssroonA  | 
(These  t»  tbe  nogrth  and  niigbt'a  dark  regions  iud, 
Thosa  to  AttitNia  and  the  rising  Sub). 
Low  lies  anr  isle,  yet  blest  in  firuitfiil  atarai; 
Strong  aee  her  sons,  though  rocky  are  her  shores; 
And^nOBo,  nh !  none  so  lovely  to  ny  ngfat» 
Of  all  the  lafidp  thai  H^vep  f)>riMiieads  whkj 

light  I 
In  vain  Csdypao  long  eonatiam'd  my  at»y» 
Wjth  aweat,  reliictant,  amQroua^aUy; 
With  all  her  charms  aa  vaiply  Cirae  atrove^ 
And  added  asagic,  to  aecan  my  Jove, 
in'  pomps  or  joys ,  the  palace  or  the  grot. 
My  co;mtry*s  hnagenever  w« forgot. 
My  absent  parents  rbae  befeitt  ny  sight. 
And  diaont  (ay  coDtentmaatmidjial^ht, 

*'  Hear  then  the  woes  which  migh^  JoV 
ordaia'd 
To  w^it  my  paamga  from  the  Trqjaa  land. 
The  winds  from  Itioo  to  the  Cicam'  abore. 
Beneath  oold  Ismarns  oar  vemels  bore. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hoatila  plaoc^ 
And  sadt'd  the  city,  and  destwyU  tke  taoa. 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  posscasioos  shat'dj 
And  eveiry  soldier  found  a  lake  rabard. 
{ then  advis'd  to  fly ;  not  ao  thereat, 
Who  stayed  to  revd  and  pralong  tbe  f«aat  t 
The  fatted  aheap  aiul  cable  buito  they  alay, 
An4  bo«4s  Aow  round,  and  riot  waatea  the  day. 
Meaotkne  the  Caoona  to  tbair  bdl4s  icthr^. 
Call  on  tbe  Capons  wHli  naw  favy  fir'd  ; 
\Yitb  early  mom  the  galfaer'd  eumitry  stwarns 
And  all  the  ooatinent  ia  bright  with  aims ; 
Xhi<;k  as  the  buddmg  leatva  or  rising  fiovers 
O'erspread  the  law},  vhca  spmg  descends  i^ 

,  abowefs: 
All  expert  soIcUefa,  s^N  on  foot  tu  dava,  - 
Or  fcQia  tbe  bonndipg  coarser  urge  the  war. 
Now  fortune  chaagas  (ao  tba  Fates  ardaia) ; 
Our  hour  wm  come  to  taste  our  share  of  pain. 
Close  at  the  ships  the  bloody  fight  began, 
Womi^ad  they  wound,  and  man  eiphpes  on  mao. 
Long  as  tlie  mofning  6nn  incroaaing  bright    , 
O'er  Heavea*Spm«  agara  qpfead  thegrowmg 

light, 
Promiscaous  death  the  fonn  of  war  ooofimods, 
£i(eh  adverae  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds : 
But  |4>an  his  evening  wheels  o'eikang  tbe  main, 
Then  conquest  ennps^d  tbe  fierce  Ciconian  trahu 
S$x  braiva  companiont  from  eaeb  skip  we  lost, 
the  tt$^  caoi|Ba  In  haflto,  sai4  ^oit  t^  ooast.'-' 
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With  sailsMMkipretacrwviy  W  unequal' ftrife, 
S«l  f>r  tlirir  km,  bot  joyfbl  of  oar  life, 
Yet  ai  we  flod  oar  feliovf  ritM  we  paid, 
And  thrioe  w*  caird  on  eaob  unhappy  shada 

*'  M^nawbila  tlie  god-mhom  haad  tbe  thander 
foriM,  [ftorwv! 

Diivvt  ckmdi  on  clottda,  and  blaekmv  HeaTen  with 
Wide  o'er  Uie  waslte  the  vage  of  Boreas  iweept, 
Aad  ni^t  rush'd  headloog  on  the  shaded  deeps, 
Nov  here,  now  tfacrei*  ttaa  ^iddy  ahtpB  are  bome^ 
And  all  the  lattliar  shnrnds  iw-firagmenti  torn: 
We  furi'd  tha  nil  we  plyM  tha  lahauring  oar, 
look  down  on?  masla,  and  vow'd  o«r  ahipa  to 

sboret    •         ^%.  ^ 

Two  tedioos  days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 
(Vereatch'dandbattn^firithe^idkedbny.    ' 
Bot  the  Uurd  >miiniinfr  wben  •  Anioim  brings, 
We  tear  the  masts,  we  spread  the  cannawingt; 
Refreshed,  and  caseless  on  tha  deck  reolinM, 
We  sit,  and  tmst  the  pilot  and  tlie  windJ 
IVn  to  ay  naiSvw  coantey  had  I*8aird : 
But  the  cape  doubled,  adverse  winds  piwvaiPd. 
Strong  was  the  tide,  which,  by  the  northeni  blast 
ImpeUd,  oar  veasela on  Cytbera east 
K:oe  days  oor  fleet  th*  naoertam  tempest  bore 
Far  in  wide  eeean,  and  faan  sight  of  shore ; 
The  tenth  we  tonehM;  by  vasiona  enonn  txist,' 
The  land  of  Lotea  and  the  tiDwery  onast. 
Wechm^the  brncb,  and  spriagst/ water  foimd, 
Thtn  ipiead  onr  hasty  banqnet  on  the*  groond. 
Three  men  were  aent  dented  firani  the  crew, 
(Ao  herald  one)  the  dnbioos  ooaafc  to  view, 
Asd  lesra  what  foabitsnta  poateaa  the  place. 
Th«y  vent,  and  fonnd  a  hospitable  Faee>; 
Not  pioae  to  illv  nor  stratige  to  foreign  gneiC^ 
Tbey  cat,  they  drink,  and  natuve  gives  the  feagT; 
The  trees  aronnd>  them  all  thew  fruit  produce  ; 
Uh)%  thenaainf  divine^  nectareousjuioef 
(Thence  calTd  Lotophagi)  which  whosntiales, 
lasatiate  lieta  in  the  tweet  tepastl^ 
Nor  other  btsne,  nor  other  cava  mtandi^ 
Bat  qoiti  hia  honae,  his  oonntry,  and  bis  (Henda: 
The  tbrae  we  sent,  Iroaroffth*  enebanthv  ground 
We^gg^d  reluctant,  and  by  force  we  bounds 
The  rest  in  haste  forsook  the  pleasing  shores 
Or,  the  charm  tasted,  had  retnm'd  ao  more. 
Nov  placed  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  tweep 
Tin  sea*s  smootli  focc,  and  deaTer  the  hearf 

ileep; 
With  heaTy  henrta  we  labour  thnmghthe  ti<i9 
To  coasts- unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untry'd. 

"  The  land  of  Cfdops  flrat ;  a  sTPUge  khid, 
Kor  tam'd  by  mnttncrs,  nor  by  laws  coninPd : 
Cotanght  to  phot,  to  torn  the  glebe  and  sew  ; 
They  all  tbdr  produets  tofiM  nature  owe. 
The.ioil  nntillM  n  randy  hairest  yields, 
With  wheat  and  barley  ware  the  golden  iMds» 
^spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clusters  pour, 
Aad  Jofw  descendsr  in  eacb  proliito  shower.  - 
By  these  no  statutes  and  no  rights  are  known, 
No  couneil  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  throne^ 
But  high  on  hills,  or  airy  difik  th^  dwelt. 
^  deep  in  cares  whose  entrance  leads  to  Hell. 
Bach  roles  his  race,  his  neighbour  not  bis  care, 
Hrtdlcss  of  others,  to  his  own  severe. 

*'  Opposed  to  the  Cyclopean  coasts,  there  lay 
Aa  iile,  whose  hills  their  subject  fields  survey ; 
Its'ataie  Lacfaca,  crown'd  with  many  a  grove. 
Where  savage  gonts  .^|uoo^  pathless  thicketi 
■rofei 


No  needy  mortals  here,  with  hangipr  bold, 
Or  wretched  huntere,  through  the  wiot«ny  coTd 
Pursue  their  flight :  but  leave  tifem  ivtc  to  bonnd^ 
Prom  hill  to  hfill,  o'er  all  the  desert  gfroand. 
Nor  knows  the  soil  tb  feed  the  fleecy  care; 
Or  feels  the  labourvof  the  crooked  share ; 
But  uninhabttedi  until  I'd,  unsown 
It  lies,  and  bi^radsthebfeatinprgoat-afone. 
For  there  no  vessel  with  vermillion  prorfe, 
Or  bark  of  traflie  glides  fh>m  shore  to  shore  5- 
T\iik  rugged  race  of  savafies,  inwkill'd 
The  seas- to  traverse,  or  the-  ships  to  build. 
Gaze  on  the  coast,  nor  cultivate  the  soil ; 
Unleam'd'in  all  th'  industrious  arts  of  toil. 
Yet  here<all  products  and  all  plants  abound. 
Sprung  from  the  fhiitfol  genius  of  the  ground  f 
Fields  waviikg  high  With  heavy  crops  are  seen; 
Anfl  vines  that  flourbh  in  etemal'green,  ^ 

Kefreshing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main. 
And  fountains  streaming  do«D  the  fruitiTul  plain; 

**  A  port  there  is,  eaclos'd  on  either  side. 
Where  ships  may  rest,  unaiiclioi^d  and  unty'd  ; 
Till  the  glad  mariners  incline  to  sail, 
And  the  sea  whitens  with  the  risfaig  gale. 
Higknt  its' head,  from  out,  the  cavem'd  root 
Tn  living  rills  a  gushing  fountain  broke « 
Around  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green. 
The  blushing  alders  form  a  shady  scene. 
Hither  some  favooring  god,  beyond  our  thought, 
1*brdugh  all-shrroundhig  shade  our  navy  brought  j. 
For  gloomy  night  dMcended  on  the  main. 
Nor  glimmer*d  Phoebe  in  th'  ethereal  plain ; 
But  all  unseen  the  clouded  island  lay. 
And  all  unseen  the  surge  and  rolling  sea, 
Till  safe  we  axichor'd  in  thu  shelterM  bay : 
Our  sails  we  gathered,  cast  our  cables  o'er. 
And  slept  secure  alenpthe  sandy  shore. 
5>non  as  again  the  rosy  morning  shone, 
RevenlM  the  landscape  and  the  scene  ni^own, 
With  wonder  seia>d,  we  view  ^he  pleasing  ground,      . 

'  And  walk  delighted,  and  expetiate  round.  ^ 

Kotts'd  by  the  woodland  nymphs,  at  early  dawn, 

.  The  mountain  goats  came  bounding  o*er  the  lawn  ; 
!n  hast  oUr  fellows  to  the  ships  Kippair, 
For  arms  and  weapons  of  the  sylvan  war  ; 
Straight  in  three iqtiadrons  all  our  Crew  we  part. 
And  bend  the  bow,  or  wing  the  missile  dart ; 
The  bounteous  gods  aflbrd  A  conious  prey,  ' 
And  nine  fat  goats  each  vessel  bears  away : 
The  royal  bark  had  ten.    Our  ships  complete 
We  thus  supply'd  (for  twelve  were  all  the  fleet). 

'<  Here,  till  the  setting  Sun  roll'd  down  the  light. 
We  sht  indulgbig  in  the  genial  rite : 
Nor  wines  were  wanting;  those  from  ample  jan 
We  drain'd,  the  prise  of  our  Ciconian  wars. 
The  Itfx)  of  Cyclops  lay  in  prospect  near; 
The  voice  of  goats  and  bleating  flocks  we  hear. 
And  from  their  mountains  rising  smokes  appear^ 
Now  sunk  the  Sun,  and  darkness  cover'd  o*ei 
The  foce  of  things :  along  the  sea-beat  shore 
Satiate  we  sleep ;  but  when  the  sacred  dawn 
Arising  glittered  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 
I  cali'd  my  fellows,  and  these  words  addrest ; 
'  My  dear  associates,  here  indulge  your  rest  s 
While,  with  my  single  ship,  adventurous  I 
Go  forth^  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try ; 
Whether  a  race  uq|nst,  of  barbarous  might. 
Rude,  and  unconsdouiTof  a  stranger's  right ; 
Or  such  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breast. 
Revere  tLegodi,  .and  ■uccour  the  dittrest  ^ 
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**  This  wid,  I  clitfib'd  Ay  vessel's  lofty  side ; 
My  train  obeyed  me,  and  the  ship  unty*d. 
In  order  seated  on  their  banks,  they  sweep 
Neptune's  smooth  face,  and  cleave  the  yielding 
When  to  the  nearest  verge  of  land  we  drew,  [deep. 
Fast  by  the  sea  a  lonely  cave  we  view. 
High,  and  with  darkening  laurels  covered  o'er ; 
Where  sheep  aod  goats  lay  slumbering  round  the 

shore. 
Near  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock. 
Brown  with  o'er-arching  pine  and  spreading  oak, 
A  giant  shepherd  here  his  flock  maintains 
Far  from  the  rest,  and  solitary  iieigns, 
In  shelter  thick  of  horrid  shade  reclined ; 
And  gloomy  mischieft  labour  in  his  mind. 
A  form  enormous !  far  .unlike  the  race 
Of  human  birth,  in  stature,  or  in  face ; 
As  some  lone  mountain's  monstrous  growth  be 

stood, 
Ciown'd  with  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 
I  left  my  vessel  at  the  point  of  land, 
And  close  to  guard  it,  gave  our  crew  command : 
With  only  twelve,  tbe  boldest  aod  the  best, 
I  set'k  th*  adventure,  and  forsake  the  rest 
Then  took  a  goatskin  filPd  with  precious  wine, 
71ie  gift  of  Maron  of  Evantheus'  line 
(The  priest  of  Plusbus  at  th'  Ism^rian  shrine). 
In  sacred  shade  his  honoured  mansion  stood 
Amidst  Apollo's  consecrated  wood ; 
Him,  and  his  house.  Heaven  mov'd  my  mind  to 
And  costly  presents  in  return  he  gave ;  [save, 

Seven  golden  talents  to  perfection  wrought, 
A  jrilver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  draught. 
And  twelve  Urge  vessels  of  unmingled  wine. 
Mellifluous,  undecaying,  and  divine! 
Which  now,  some  ages  iVom  bis  race  conceaPd, 
The  hoary  sire  in  gratitude  reveal'd ; 
Such  was  the  wine :  to  quench  whose  fervent  steam 
Scarce  twenty  measures  from  the  living  stream 
To  cool  one  cup  sufficM:  the  goblet  crowned  . 
Breath'd  aromatic  fragrancies  around. 
Of  this  an  ample  vase  we  hcav*d  aboard. 
And  brought  another  with  provisions  stor'd. 
My  soul  foreboded  I  should  find  the  bower 
Of  some  fell  monster,  fierce  with  barbarous  power. 
Some  fustic  wretch,   who  ItT'd  in  Heaven's       • 

despight. 
Contemning  laws,  and  trampling  on  the  right 
The  cave  we  found,  but  vacant  all  within 
(His  flock  the  giant  tended  on  the  green) : 
But  round  the  grot  we  gaze ;  and  all  tbe  view. 
In  order  rang'd,  our  admiration  drew  : 
The  bending  shelves  with  loads  of  clieeses  prest. 
The  folded  flocks  each  separate  from  the  rest ' 
(The  larger  here,  and  there  the  lesser  lambs. 
The  new-fall'n  young  here  bleating  for  their  dami; 
The  kid  distinguish'd  from  the  lambkin  lies) :    , 
The  cavern  echoes  with  responf  ive  cries. 
Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid. 
Full  pails,  and  vessels  of  the  milking  trade. 
WHh  fresh  provisions  hence  our  fleet  to  store 
My  friends  advise  me,  and  to  quit  the  shore  | ' 
Or  drive  a  flock  of  sheep  and  goats  away, 
Con&ult  okir  safety,  and  put  off  to  sea. 
Their  wholesome  counsel  rashly  I  declin'd. 
Curious  to  view  the  man  of  monstrous  kind. 
And  tty  what  social  ritts  a  savage  lends : 
Dire  rites,  alas  I  and  faul  to  my  friends! 

'*  Tlien  first  a  fire  we  kindle,  and  prepare 
For  his  return  with  iac(ifi-^«  and  prayer. 


I1ie  loaded  shelves  aflfiMrd  ns  full  rtpHitj 
We  sit  expecting.    Lo !  he  conies  at  last 
Near  half  a  forest  on  his  back  he  bore. 
And  cast  the  ponderous  burden  at  the  door. 
It  thunder'd  as  it  iielL    We  trembled  then. 
And  sought  the  deep  recesses  of  the  den. 
Now  driven  before  him,  through  the  arching  rock. 
Came  tumbling,  heaps  on  heaps,  th'  unnumber'd 

flock:     . 
Big*udder'd  ewes,  and  goats  of  female  kind 
(Ibe  males  were  penn'd  in  outward  courts  behhid): 
Then,  heav'd  on  high,  a  rock's  enormous  weight 
To  the  cave's  mouth  he  rolPd  and  cloi'd  the  gate 
(Scarce  twenty-four  wheel'd  cars,  compact  and 

strong. 
The  massy  load  conld  bear,  or  roll  along). 
He  next  betakes  him  to  his  evening  cares, 
And,  sitting  down,  to  milk  his  flocks  prepares; 
Of  hal£  their  udders  eases  first  the  dams. 
Then  to  the  mother's  teats  submits  the  lamb& 
Half  the  white  stream  to  hardening  cheese  he 

prest. 
And  high  in  wicker-baskets  heap'd  :  the  rest, 
Beserv'd  in  bowls,  supply'd  the  nightly  feast 
His  labour  done,  Ke  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave 
A  sudden  blaze,  and  lighted  all  the  cave. 
We  stand  discover'd  by  the  rising  fires ; 
Askance  the  giant  glares,  and  dius  inquires  ; 

"'What are  ye,  guests; on  what  adventure, say. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ? 
Pirates  perhaps,  who  seek  through  seas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  and  expose  your  own  ?' 
*'  His  voice  like  thunder  through  the  cafem 

sounds; 
My  bold  companions  thrilling  fear  confounds, 
Appaird  at  sight  of  more  than  mortal  man ! 
At  length,  with  heart  recover'd,  I  began : 
''  *  From  1'roy's  fitm'd  fields,  sad  wandeien  o^cr 

the  main. 
Behold  the  relics  of  the  Grecian  train ! 
Through  various  seas  by  various  perils  tost. 
And  forc'd  by  storms,  unwilling,  on  your  coast; 
Far  from  oiur  destin'd  course  and  native  land. 
Such  was  our  fote,  and  such  high  Jove's  com- 
mand; 
Nor  what  we  a«ie  befits  i«  to  disrlahn, 
Atrides'  frien'lo,  (in  arms  a  mighty  hame) 
Who  taught  prowd  Troy  and  all  her  sons  to  bow; 
Victors  of  late,  but  humble  suppliants  now ! 
Tjow  at  thy  knee,  thy  succour  we  implore ; 
Reelect  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  least  some  hospitable  gift  bestow; 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe : 
'Tis'what  the  gods  require :  those  gods  revere. 
The  poor  and  stranger  are  their  constant  care; 
To  Jove  their  cause,  and  their  revenge  belongs, 
He  wanders  with  them,    and  be  feels  their 

yrrongs.' 
"  *  Fools  that  ye  are !'  (the  savage  thus  replies. 
His  inward  fury  blazing  at  his  eyes) 
'  Or  strangers,  distant  for  from  our  abodes. 
To  bid  me  reverence  or  regard  the  gods. 
Know  then,  we  Cyclops  are  a  race  above 
Those  air-bred  people,  and  their  goat-onrs'dJove: 
And  leai-n,  our  power  proceeds  with  thee  and  thine, 
Not  as  he  wills,  but  as  ourselves  incline. 
But  answer,  the  good  ship  that  brought  ye  o'er, 
Where  lies  she  anchor'd }  near  or  oflT  the  shore  i' 

"  Thus  he.     His  mediUted  fraud  1  find 
(VcnM  in  the  tumi  of  various  biimaa  kind)! 
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AtA,  cautiow,  thoB!  '  Afahwi  a  dreadful  rock, 
Kaat  by  your  shore  the  gallant  vessel  broke, 
Suroe  with  these  few  1  Map'd ;  of  all  my  train, 
l^hom  aogry  Neptune  whelm'd  beneath  the  main; 
The  scatterd  wreck  the  winds  blew  back  again.' 

**  He  answer'd  with  bis  deed.     His  bloody  hand 
SoaU'h'd  two,  unhappy !  of  my  martial  baud; 
And  dash*d  like  dogs  against  the  stooey  floor: 
The  pavement  swims  with  brains  and  mingled  gore. 
Tom  limb  from  limb,  be  spreads  bis  horrid  feast. 
And  fierce  devours  it  like  a  mountain -beast: 
He  sucks  the  marrow,  and  the  blood  he  drains, 
N<)r  entrails,  flesh,  nor  solid  bone  remains. 
We  see  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move. 
And  humbled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove. 
Ub  ample  nutw  with  human  carnage  fiU'd, 
A  milky  deluge  next  the  giant  swilPd  ; 
Then  stretch'd  in  length  o*er  half  the  cavem'd  rock, 
lay  senseless,  and  supine,  amidst  the  flock. 
Tu  itiM  the  time,  and  with  a  sudden  wound 
To  fix  the  slumbering  monster  to  the  ground, 
Mjr  soul  impels  me ;  and  in  act  I  stand 
To  draw  the  sword ;  but  wisdom  held  my  hand. 
A  deed  so  rash  had  finished  all  our  fate. 
No  mortal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 
Could  roll  the  rock.     In  hopeless  grief  we  lay. 
And  sigh,  expecting  the  return  of  day. 
Now  did  the  roay-finger^d  mom  arise, 
And  shed  her  sacred  light  along  the  slurs. 
He  wabea^  he  lighu  the  fire,  he  milks  the  dams. 
And  to  the  mother^s  teats  submits  the  lambs. 
llie  task  thus  finbhM  of  his  morning  hours. 
Two  more  be  snatches,  murders,  and  devours. 
Then  pleas'd,  and  whistling,  drives  his  flock  before: 
Removes  the  rocky  mounuin  fiom  the  door. 
And  shuts  again:  with  equal  ease  dispoe'd. 
As  a  light  quiver's  lid  is  op'd  and  clos'd.' 
His  giant  voice  the  echoing  region  fills : 
His  flocks,  obedient,  spread  o'er  all  the  hiUs. 

**  Thus  left  behind,  ev'u  in  the  last  despair 
I  thought,  devis'd,  and  Pallas  heard  my  prayer. 
Rtveiige,  and  doubt, and  caution  work'd  my  breast; 
Bat  this  of  many  counsels  seem'd  the  best : 
The  monster's  club  within  the  cave  I  'spy'd. 
A  tree  of  stateliest  growth,  and  >v:t  undry'd, 
Grt-en  from  the  wood;  of  height  and  bulk  so  vast. 
The  largest  ship  might  claim  it  for  a  mast. 
This  shortea'd  of  its  top,  I  gave  my  train 
A  fathom's  length,  to  shape  it  and  to  plane ; 
y^e  narrower  cud  I  sharpen'd  to  a  spire  ; 
^Vho«e  point  we  harden'd  with  the  force  of  fire, 
And  hid  it  in  the  du&t  that  strew'd  the  cave. 
Then  to  my  few  companions,  bold  and  brave, 
I^ropos'd,  who  first  the  venturous  deed  should  try. 
In  the  broad  orbit  of  his  monstrous  eye 
To  plaoge  the  brand,  and  twirl  the  pointed  wood, 
When  slumber  next  should  tame  the  man  of  blood. 
Just  as  I  wish'd,  the  lots  were  cast  on  four: 
Myself  the  fifth.     We  stand,  and  wait  the  hour. 
He  comes  with  evening :  all  his  fleecy  flock 
Belure  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock : 
Not  one,  or  male  or  female  stay'd  behind 
(So  fortune  chanc'd,  or  so  some  gud  design'd)  ; 
Tiieo  heaving  high  the  stand's  unwieldy  weight, 
He  rollM  it  on  the  cave,  and  clus'd  the  gate. 
First  down  he  sits,  to  milk  the  woolly  dams. 
And  t'uea  permits  tiicir  udder  to  the  lambs. 
Nnit stisc'd  tHO  wretches  aioic.  and  headlong  cast, 

Br»in*'d  on  the  rock  :  hi^  secoud  dire  repast. 

1  thea  a^priMch'd  him  recking  «tth  ihcii  gorr» 


And  held  the  brimming  goblet  foatbiifg  o*er{ 

*  Cy<;lop !  since  human  flesh  has  been  thy  feast. 
Now  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digest ; 
Know  hence  what  treasures  in  our  ship  we  lost. 
And  what  rich  liquors  other  climates  boast 
We  to  thy  shore  the  precious  freight  shall  bear, 
If  home  thou  send  us,  and  vouchsafe  to  spare, 
But  oh !  thus  furious,  thirsting  thus  for  gore. 
The  sons  of  meo  shall  ne'er  approach  thy  shore» 
And  never  shalt  thou  taste  this  nectar  more.' 

"  He  heard,  he  took,  and,  pouring  down  his  throat 
Delighted,  swill'd  the  large  luxurious  draught. 

*  More !  give  me  more,'  he  cry'd :  *  tlie  booA  b« 

thine, 
Whpe'er  thou  art  that  bear'st  ccledtial  wine  ! 
Declare  thy  name :  not  mortal  is  this  juice. 
Such  as  th'  nnblest  Cyclopean  climes  produce 
(Though  sure  our  vine  the  largest  cluster  yields. 
And  Jove's  scom'd  thunder  serves  to  drench  our 
But  this  descended  from  the  blest  abodes,  [fields); 
A  rill  of  nectar,  streaming  from  the  gods.' 

"  He  said,  and  greedy  grasp'd  the  heady  bowl. 
Thrice  drain'd,  and  pour'd  the  deluge  on  his  soul. 
His  sense  lay  cover'd  with  the  dozy  fume ; 
\Vhile  thus  my  fraudful  speech  I  re-assume  ; 
'  Thy  promis'd  boon,  O  Cyclop  !  now  E  claim. 
And  plead  my  title :  Neman  is  my  name. 
By  that  distinguish'd  from  my  tender  years, 
Tis  what  my  parents  call  me,  and  my  peers.' 

"  The  giant  then:  '  Our  promis'd  grace  receive. 
The  hospitable  boon  we  mean  to  give : 
When  all  thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power, 
Neman  shall  be  the  last  I  will  devour.' 

**  He  said :  then  nodding  with  the  fumes  of  wine, 
Dropp'd  his  huge  head,  and  snoring  lay  supine. 
His  neck  obliquely  o'er  his  shoulders  hung, 
Press'd  with  the  weight  of  sleep  that  tames  the 

strong  1 
There  belch'd  the  mingled  sreams  of  wine  and  blood. 
And  human  flesh,  bis  indigested  food. 
Sudden  I.  stir  the  embers,  and  inspire 
With  animatiDg  breath  the  seeds  of  fire  ; 
Each  drooping  spirit  with  bold  words  repair, 
And  urge  my  train  the  dreadftil  deed  to  dare. 
The  stake  now  glow'd  beneath  the  burning  bed 
(Green  as  it  was)  and  sparkled  fiery  red. 
Then  forth  the  vengeful  instrument  1  bring : 
With  beatmg  hearts  my  fellows  form  a  ring. 
Urg'd  by  some  present  god,  they  swift  let  fait 
The  pointed  torment  on  bis  visual  ball. 
Myself  above- them  from  a  rising  ground 
Guide  the  sharp  stake,  and  twirl  it  round  and  round* 
As  when  a  shipwright  stands  his  workmen  o'er, 
Who  ply  the  wimble,  some  huge  beam  to  bore  ; 
Urg'd  on  all  bands,  it  nimbly  spins  about. 
The  grain  deep-piercing  till  it  scoops  it  out : 
In  his  broad  eye  so  whirls  the  fiery  wood ; 
From  the  pierc'd  pupil  spouts  the  boiling  blood ; 
SingM  are  his  brows ;  the  scorching  lids  grow  black  ; 
The  jelly  bubbles,  and  the  fibres  crack.  . 
And  as  when  utnourers  temper  in  the  ford 
The  keen-edg'd  pole-ax,  or  the  shining  sword. 
The  red-hot  metal  hisses  in  the  lake. 
Thus  in  his  eye-ball  biss*d  the  plunging  stake. 
He  sends  a  dreadful  gsoan :  the  rocks  around 
Through  all  their  iumost  winding  caves  resound. 
Scar'd  wo  receded      Forth,  with  frantic  hand, 
He  tore,  and  da^iti'd  on  earth  the  gory  brand  : 
llien  calls  the  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dv^elly 
With  voice  lika  thuudtif^  and  adirefuiyelL. 
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l^rom  al!  tbdr  de&s'tliie  Me^d  race  i«pa!r, 
Frodi  rifted  rocks  and  moantaiM  bleak  in  air; 
All  haste  assembled,  at  his  wi'll-known  roar, 
Inquire  the  cause,  and  crowd  the  cavern-door. 
'*  <  What  hurts  thee,  PoTypbeme  ?  itht  vtr^nge 
affiight 
Ttkus  breaks  oor  slucnbers^  and  disttfibf  the  ifight  ? 
Does  any  mortal  in  th*  angtiarded  ftour 
Of  tfteep  oppress  thee,  or  by  fraud  or  poarer  ? 
Or  thW^es  insidious  the  fair  dock  surprise  ?' 
Thus  they:  the  Cyclop  from  his  den  replies  t 

*'  *■  Friends,  Noman  kilts  oie;  Nomao  jn  t^e  tntir 
Of  sleep,  oppresses  me  with  fraudAii  power.' 
'  If  no  man  hurt  thee,  but  the  hand  dirine' 
Inflict  disease,  it  fits  thee  to  rcsigti : 
To  Jove  or  to  thy  father  Neptiiiie  pray, 
The  Ifffethren  cry'd,  and  insUnt  strode  tnmy* 
**  Joy  tonch'd  my  secret  aool  and  conseioni 
heart, 
Pleas'd  with  th*  effbct  of  conduct  and  of  art 
Meantime  the  Cyclop,  n^ng  vitb  his  wonnd. 
Spreads  faSs  Wide  arms,  and  scarchea  round  and 

round: 
At  last,  the  stone  remothig  from  the  gMe, 
With  hands  extended  in  the  midst  be  sate : 
And  searcb'd  each  passhig  sheep,  and  felt  it  o'er. 
Secure  to  seize  us  ere  we  reached  the  door 
(Such  as  his  shallow  wit  he  deem'd  was  mine) : 
But  seeret  I  reTolt*d  the  deep  design  ; 
^Twas  for  onr  liven  my  labouring  bosom  wrought ; 
£acb  scheme  ftom*d,  andsharpen'd  every  thought  j 
This  way  and  that  I  cast  to  save  my  fri<*(ids. 
Till  one  resolve  my  varying  coonael  ends. 

**  Stnmg  were  tbe  rams,  with  native  purple  fkir. 
Well  ft!*,  and  largest  of  the  fleecy  carew 
These  three  and  three,  with  osier  bands  we  ty'd 
(The  twining  bondi  the  Cyclop's  bed  snpplyM) 
The  midmost  bore  a  man :  the  outward  two 
SecurVi  eaCh  side:  stf  bonnd  we  all  the  crew. 
One  ram  remained,  the  leader  of  the  flock ; 
In  his  deep  fleece  my  grasping  hands  I  lock, 
And  fast  beneath,  in  woolly  curls  invove, 
I  ding  implicit,  and  confide  in  Jove. 
When  rosy  morning  glimmer'd  o*er  the  dales, 
He  drove  to  pasture  all  the  lusty  males : 
The  ewes  still  folded,  with  distended  thigbs 
UnmilkM,  lay  bleating  in  distressful  cries. 
But  heedless  of  these  cares,  with  anguish  stong, 
He  f^t  their  fleeces  as  they  pass'd  along, 
(Fool  that  he  was)  and  let  them  safely  go. 
All  unsuspecting  of  thehr  freight  belotr. 

'<  The  master,  ram  at  last  approach'd  the  gate, 
ChargM  with  his  wool,  and  with  Ulysses*  fate. 
Him  while  be  past  the  monster  blind  bespoke : 
•  What  makes  my  ram  the  lag  of  all  the  flock  ? 
First  thou  wert  wont  to  crop  the  flowery  mead. 
First  fo  tbe  field  and  river's  bank  to  lead. 
Add  first  with  stately  step  at  evening  hour 
Thy  fleecy  fellows  usher  to  their  bower. 
Now  far  the  last,  with  pensive  pace  and  slow 
Thou  niov'st,  as  conscious  of  thy  master's  woe ! 
Soest  thou  these  lids  that  now  unfold  in  vain } 
(The  deed  of  Noman  and  bis  wicked  tram  ! ) 
Oh  !  didst  thou  feel  for  thy  aflSicted  lord. 
And  would  but  fate  the  power  of  speech  aflbrd. 
Soon  might'st  thou  tell  me,  where  in  secret  here 
The  dastard  lurks,  all  trembling  with  his  foar : 
Swung  rowsd  and  round,  and  dash'dfrom  rock  to 

rock, 
His  bathed  bralDf  riiould  on  the  pavement  9mk% 
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No  ease,  no  pl«esni«;  My  shd  beaK  received, 
WbUe  such  a  monster  as  vile  Nomao  lives.' 
''  TMf  gfatfe  i|A>lM,  and  threngh  the  bolli 
rock 

DTsmM^Pd  the  nim,  ftKr  fktbe^  o^  t&«  flock.         | 
No  sDoiier  f7«ed,  knd  through  th'  enclotnre  pastJ 
First  I  release  myleTf,  my  follow  last : 
Fit  she«p  and  g^ts  in  throsga  we  drive  belbre, 
And. reach  our  vessel  on  the  windihg  shoi^.         i 
With  joijr  the  sailoM  view  thefr  friends  fetumM, ' 
And  hall  us  Uvhig  wliom  at  destf  they  moum'd. 
Big  tears  of  transport  stitnd  fo  eteiy  eye : 
t  check  their  foodne^,  and  command  to  fly. 
AUoatd  in  haste  they  heave  the  wealthy  sheep,    I 
And  snatch  thehr  oars,  and  rush  mto  the  deqv 

'*  Now  off  at  sea,  and  from  tbe  sMstllows  clears 
As  for  as  human  voice  cOnl<l  reach  t^  ear : 
With  taunts  the  distant  giant  I  accost : 
*  Hear  me,  O  Cyclop !  hear,  nngracioos  host ! 
Twas  on  no  coward,  no  ignoble  slave. 
Thou  meditafst  thy  meal  in  yonder  cave  $ 
But  one,  the  vengeance  fofed  from  above 
Doom'd  to  inflict :  the  instrciment  of  Jove. 
Thy  barbarous  breach  of  hospiuble  bands, 
The  god,  the  god  revenges  by  my  hands.' 

'*  The  words  the  Cyclop's  burning  rage  pioroke 
From  the  UU  hill  he  rends  a  pomted  rock, 
High  o'er  the  billows  flew  the  massy  load. 
And  near  the  ship  came  thundering  on  the  flood. 
It  afanost  brush'd  the  helm,  and  f^l  before : 
The  wtMile  sea  shook,  and  refluent  beat  the 

shore. 
The  long  concussion  on  the  heaving  tid^ 
RoiPd  back  the  vessel  to  the  island's  side : 
Again  1  shov'd  her  off;  onr  fote  to  fly, 
£ach  nerve  we  stretch,  and  every  oar  we  ply. 
Just  'scap'd  impending  death,  when  now  again 
W«  twice  ai  hkt  had  furrow'd  back  the  main, 
Once  more  I  rals'd  my  voice ;  my  friends  afraid 
With  mild  entreaties  my  design  dissuade, 
'  What  boots  the  godless  giant  to  provoke. 
Whose  snrms  may  shik  ns  at  a  shigle  stroke  i 
Already,  when  the  dreadfol  rock  be  threw. 
Old  Ocean  shook,  and  back  his  surges  flew, 
Tby  sounding  voice  directs  bis  aim  again ; 
The  rock  o'erwhelms  lis,  and  we  'scap'd  in  vain.' 

"  But  I,  of  mind  elate,  and  scorning  foar, 
Thus  with  new  taunts  insult  the  monstor's  ear. 
'  Cyclop  1  if  any,  pitying  thy  disgrace. 
Ask  who  disfigur'd  thus  that  eyeless  face  ? 
Say  -'twas  Ulysses,  'twas  his  deed,  declare, 
Laertes' son,  of  Ithaca  tbe  fair ; 
Ulysses,  for  in  fighting  fields  renown'd, 
Bdbra  wlfose  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  tbe  ground.' 

"  Th'  astonisfa'd  savage  with  a  roar  replies : 
*  O  Heavens !  O  foith  of  ancient  prophecies ! 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  foretold, 
(The  mighty  seer  who  on  these  bills  grew  old ; 
Skiird  the  daric  fotes  of  DKnrtals  to  declare, 
And  leam'd  in  all  wing'd  omens  of  the  air) 
Long  since  he  menac'd,  such  was  fote's  command  j 
And  nam'd  Ulysses  as  the  destined  hand. 
I  deem'd  some  godlike  giant  to  behold. 
Or  lofty  hero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold ; 
Not  this  weak  pigmy- wretch,  of  mean  design, 
Who  not  by  strength  subdtml  me,  but  by  wine. 
But  come,  accept  our  gifts,  and  join  to  pray 
Great  Neptune's  blessing  on  the  watery  way  » 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own : 
Th'  immortal  fother  no  lesebosfetr  tl|s  aoa. 
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hit  p«vi!r  MB  Iwd  me,  mad  re-ligiit  my  ey«  s 
And  ody  hit,  of  all  the  godt  on  high." 

"  *  Oh !  could  this  arm'  ( I  thai  aload  T«Join'd) 
'  From  that  vast  bulk  diilodge.thy  bloody  mind. 
And  tend  thee  howHnf  to  the  realms  of  nifht  \ 
As  lure,  as  Neptune  eamiot  give  thee  sight.' 

"Thosl:  irbile  raging  he  repeats  his ctiei, 
With  hMMb  uplifted  to  the  starry  skies : 
'  Hear  me,  O  Neptune !  tbou.whose  arms  are  hmlM 
From  ihoie  to  shore,  and  gird  the  solid  world. 
If  thine  I  Am,  nor  thon  my  birth  disown. 
And  if  th'  nollappy  Cyctcn  he  thy  sonj 
Let  not  Ulysses  breathe  his  natiTO  air, 
(jcftei'  ton,  of  Ithaca  the  fidr. 
If  to  review  his  tionntry  be  his  Ihte, 
Be  it  throogfa  toils  and  suflhrmgt  long  and  late  ; 
Ha  lost  companiona  kt  htm  firtt  deplore ; 
Someteael,  not  His  own,  transport  him  o'er; 
And  wheii  dt  home  from  foreign  sufferings  Treed, 
More  near  and  deep,  domettic  woes  succeed !' 
.  "  With  imprecations  thos  he  fiU'd  the  air, 
Andtngry  NeiHune  heard  th'  unrighteous  prayer. 
A  lujer  rdck  then  Cleaving  from  the  plain. 
He  irhirlM  it  round :  it  sung  across  the  main : 
It  fell,  and  briish'd  the  stem :  the  billows  roar, 
Shake  at  the  weight,  and  refluent  beat  the  shore. 
With  all  our  fb&  we  kept  aloof  to  sea, 
M  gaia'd  tlie  isladd  where  our  vessels  lay. 
Oar  nght  the  whdie  collected  navy  cheer'd, 
Who,  waiting  long,  by  tiirns  had'bop'd  and  fear'd. 
Tbere  disembarking  on  the  green  sea-side. 
We  land  oar  cattle,  and  the  spoil  divide : 
Of  these  due  shares  to  every  sailor  fhll ; 
The  naster  ram  whs  voted  mintf  by  all  i 
And  hhn  (the  gnatdian  of  Ulysses'  fate) 
^vith  pious  mind  to  Heaven  I  consecrate. 
Bot  the  great  gtfd,  whose  thunder  rends  the  skies, 
ArerK,  beholds  the  spioking  sacrifice ; 
Aadsees  me  wandering  still  from  coast  to  ooast, 
Asd  all  my  vessels,  all  my  people,  lost  I 
While  thooghtlem  we  indulge  the  genial  rite. 
As  plenteous  cktes  and  flowing  bowls  invite ; 
Tilt  evenipg  Phs^bus  roUM  away  the  light : 
ftnteh'd  on  the  shore  in  careless  ease  we  rest. 
Till  ruddy  morning  purpled  o'er  the  east ; 
Then  from  their  anchors  all  our  ships  unbind, 
And  mount  the  decks,  and  call  the  willing  wind. 
N***,  rang'd  in  oidc^  on  oiir  banks,  we  sweep 
^ith  hssty  strokes  the  hoarse  resounding  deqp ; 
lUJad  to  the  future,  pensive  with  our  fears, 
Olad  for  the  living,  Ibr  the  dead  hi  tean.^ 
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mvnnn  vm  jK>Li>i,  ram  usimicom*  Ain> 
ciacg. 

tinm  srrivct  tl  tlie  island  of  ^lus,  who  gives 
him  pnsperoBi  winds,  and  encloses  the  adverse 
eiei  in  a  bag,  whiqh  his  companions  untying, 
they  are  driveaWk  again,  and  rejected.  Then 
*key  sail  to  the  testrigons,  where  they  lose 
«t*v«n  mfg,  mid,  iKtli  ose  only  vantning^ 
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proceed  to  the  island  of  Clrcc.  Eiiryloclius  is 
sent  first  with  some  companions,  all,  which 
eaoept  Eoryioclni.%  are  trapsformed  into  swine. 
Ulywes  then  underukes  the  adventure,  and, 
by  the  help  of  Mercury/  who  gives  him  thw 
herb  moly,  oiercoioief  the  enchantress,  ancf 
procures  the  restoration  d(  bis*  meo^  After  it 
year's  stay  with  her,  lie  prepares  at  her  iftstiga* 
ttou  for  hit  voysgft  to  the  infernal  shades. 


''At  length  we  rettdi'^.^ia'8  M-girt  shore 
Where  grMt  Hipj>otades  the  sceptre  bore, 
A  floating  isle !  High  rais'd  by  toil  divine. 
Strong  walls  of  brass  the  rocky  doast  confine.  . 
Six  blooming  youths,  in  private  grandeur  breo. 
And  six  fair  daughters  grac'd  the  royal  bed :  ' 
These  sons  their  sistets  wed,  and  all  remain 
Their  parents'  pride,  and  pleasure  of  their  reigri. 
All  day  they  feast,  all  day  the  bowls  flow  rounds 
And  joy  and  mujtc  through  the  isle  retfound : 
At  night  each  pair  on  sploidid  carpets  lay. 
And  crown'd  with  love  the  pleasures  of  the  day* 
Thb  happy  port  aflbrda  our  wandering  fleet 
A  month's  reception,  and  a  safe  retreat. 
Full  oft  the  monarch  nrg'd  me  to  relate 
The  fall  of  I  lion,  and  the  Qrecian  fate ; 
Full  oft  I  told :  at  length  for  parting  mov*d  | 
The  king  wHh  mighty  gifts  my  suit  approv*d. 
The  adverse  winds  hi  leathern  bags  he  braced, 
Comprem'd  thehr  force,  and  locked  each  struggling 

blast: 
For  him  the  mighty  sire  of  gods  assign'd 
The  tempest's  lord,  the  tyrant  of  the  whid  ; 
His  word  alone  the  listening  storms  obey, 
To  smooth  the  deep,  or  swell  the  foamy  sea« 
These  in  my  hollow  ship  the  monarch  hung. 
Securely  fetter'd  by  a  silvef  thong ; 
But  Zephyrus  exempt,  with  friendly  gales 
He  charg'd  to  fill,  ami  guide  the  swelling  saili|  s 
Rare  gin !  but  oh,  what  gift  to  fools  avails ! 
**  Nine  prosperous  days  we  ply'd  the  labouring 
oar; 
The  tenth  presents  our  welcome  native  shore : 
The  hills  msplay  the  beacon's  friendly  light. 
And  rising  mountains  gain  upon  our  sight. 
Then  first  my  eyes,  by  watchful  toils  Opprest, 
Oomply^d  to  take  the  balmy  fifts  of  rest ; 
Then  first  my  hands  did  from  the  roJder  part 
(So  much  the  love  of  home  possessed  my  heart)  | 
When,  lo !  on  board  a  fond  debate  arose ; 
What  rare  device  those  Vessels  might  enclose  ? 
What  sum,  what  prize  from  ^lus  T  brought  ? 
Whilst  to  his  neighbour  each  express'd  his  thought: 
*'  *  Say,  whence,  ye  gods,  t»ntending  nations  striva 
Who  most  shall  please,  who  most  o\ir  hero  give  ? 
Long  have  bis  cofiers  groan'd  with  Trojan  spoils  ; 
Whilst  we,  the  wretched  partners  of  his  toils, 
Reproach'H  by  want,  our  fruitless  labours  mourn 
And  only  rich  in  barren  fame  return. 
Now  .Solus,  ye  see,  augments  his  store : 
But  come,  my  friends,  these  mystic  gifts  etplore.* 
They  said:  and  (oh  curst  fate)  the  thones  unbound; 
The  gushing  tempest  sweeps  the  ocean  round ; 
Snatch'd  in  the  whirl,  the  hunyd  navy  flew,  , 
The  oceAn  widen'd,  and  the  shores  withdrew* 
Rous'd  fhnn  ray  fatal  sleep,  I  long  debate 
If  still  to  live,  or  desperate  plunge  to  fate : 
Thus,  doubting,  prostrate  on  the  deck  1  lay, 
Till  ^1  the  covaid  thcmgfati  of  death  gave  way. 
P 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


"  Meanwhile  onr  vessels  plough  the  liquid  plain, 
And  soon  the  known  £o]ian  coast  regain. 
Our  jn^ans  the  rocks  remurmur'd  to  the  main. 
We  leaped  on  shore,  and  with  a  scanty  feast 
Oar  thirst  and  hunger  hastily  repressed; 
That  done,  two  choseit  heralds  straight  attend 
Our  second  progress  to  my  royal  friend ; 
And  him  amidst  his  jovial  sons  We  found  ; 
The  banquet  steaming,  and  the  goblets  crowned: 
There  humbly  stopped  with  conscious  shame  aj|d 

awe, 
Kor  nearer  than  the  gate  presumM  to  draw. 
But  soon  his  sons  their  well-known  guest  descry'd, 
And,  starting  from  their  couches,  loudly  cryM  : 
'  Ulysses  here  !  what  demon  could'st  thou  meet 
To  thwart  thy  passage,  and  repel  thy  fleet? 
Wast  thou  not  fumish'd  by  our  choicest  care 
For  (ireece,  for  home,  and  all  thy  soul  hehl  dear !' 
Th,tis  th'>y :  in  silence  long  my  fate  I  moum*d. 
At  length  these  words  with  accent  low  returned  t 
'  ^Te,  lockM  in  sleep,  my  faithless  cr<*w  bereft 
Of  all  the  blessings  of  your  godlike  gift! 
But  grant,  oh  grant,  our  loss  we  may  retrieve ! 
A  favour  you,  and  you  alone,  can  give.' 

**  Thus  I  with  art  ^o  move  their  pity  try*d. 
And  touched  the  youths ;  but  their  stern  sire 

reply'd : 
'  Vile  wretch,  begone !  this  instant  I  command 
Thy  fle'H  accursM  to  leave  our  hallow'd  land. 
His  baneftil  suit  pollutes  these  blessM  abodes, 
'Whose  fate  proclaims  him  hateful  to  the  gods.' 

"  Thus  fierce  he  said :  we  sighing  went  our  way, 
And  with  desponding  hearts  put  off  to  sea. 
the  sailors,  spent  with  toils,  their  folly  mourn, 
But  mourn  in  vain ;  no  prospect  of  return. 
Six  days  and  nights  a  doubtful  course  we  steer. 
The  next  proud  Lamos'  stately  towers  appear. 
And  Laestrigonia's  gatc»  arise  distinct  in  air. 
The  shepherd,  quitting  here  at  night  the  plain. 
Calls,  to  succeed  his  cares,  the  watchful  swain; 
But  he  that  scorns  the  chains  of  sleep  to  wear, 
And  adds  the  herdsman^ti  to  the  shepherd's  care« 
So  near  the  pastures,  and  so  short  the  way. 
His  double  toils  mny  claim  a  double  pay. 
And  join  the  labours  of  the  night  and  day. 

**  Within  a  long  recess  a  bay  there  lies, 
Edg^d  round  with  clifb,  high  pointing  to  the  skies : 
The  jutting  shores  that  swell  on  either  side 
Contract  its  mouth,  and  break  the  rushing  tide. 
Our  eager  sailors  seize  the  fair  retreat. 
And  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  fleet; 
For  here  retir'd  the  sinking  billows  sleep, 
And  smiling  calmness  silvered  o'^r  the  deep. 
I  only  in  the  bay  refos'd  to  mooir. 
And  fixM,  without,  my  halsers  to  the  shore,  [brow 

<'  From  thence  we  climb'd  a  point,  whose  airy 
rommanrk  the  prospect  of  the  plains  below  : 
No  tracLs  of  beasts,  or  signs  of  men,  we  found. 
But  smoky  volumes  rolling  from  the  ground. 
Two  with  our  herald  thither  we  command. 
With  speed  to  learn  what  men  possessed  the  land. 
They  went,  and  kept  the  wheel's  smooth  beaten 

road, 
Whii^h  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  wood ; 
When  lo !  they  met,  beside  a  crystal  spring,  , 
The  daughter  of  Antiphates  the  king ; 
She  to  Artacis'sailver  streams  came  down 
(  Artacia'^  streams  alone  supply  the  town) : 
The  damsel  they  approached,  and  ask'd  what  race 
The  people  were  i  who  monarch  of  the  place } 
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With  joy  the  maid  th'  Unwary  straagen  heard, 
And  show'd  them,  where  the  royal  dome  appear^ 
They  went ;  but,  as  they  entering  saw  the  queet 
Of  size  enormous,  and  terrific  mien, 
(Not  yielding  to  some  bulky  mountain's  height] 
A  sudden  horronr  struck  tiieir  aking  sight. 
Swift,  at  her  call,  her  husband  scour'd  away. 
To  wreak  his  hunger  on  the  destin'd  prey ; 
One  for  bis  food  the  raging  glutton  slew. 
But  two  rush'd  out,  ami  to  the  navy  flew. 

Balk*d  of  his  prey,  the  yelling  monster  flies^ 
And  fills  the  city  with  his  hideous  cri«.s ; 
A  ghastly  band  of  giants  hear  the  roar, 
Axid,  pouring  down  the  mountains,  crowd  the  9k 
Fragments  they  rend  from  off  the  craggy  brow. 
And  dash  the  ruins  on  the  ships  below : 
The  crackling  vessels  burst ;  hoarse  groans  arise 
And  mingled  horrours  echo  to  the  skies ; 
'llie  m^«i,  like  fish,  they  stuck  upon  the  tlood, 
And  crarom'd  their  filthy  throats  with  human  fi 
Whilst  thus  their  fury  rages  at  the  bay, 
My  sword  our  cables  cut,  I  calPd  to  weigh  ; 
And  charged  my  men,  as  they  from  fate  would 
Each  nerve  to  strain,  each  bending  oar  to  ply. 
The  sailors  catch  the  word,  their  oars  they  Bv'm 
And  sweep  with  equal  strokes  the  smoky  seas : 
Clear  of  the  rocks  th'  impatient  vessel  flies ; 
Whilst  in  the  port  each  wretch  encumbered  die 
With  earnest  haste  my  frighted  sailors  press. 
While  kindling  tMUsports  glow'd  at  our  success 
But  the  sad  fate  that  did  our  friends  destroy 
Cool'd  every  breast,  and  damp'd  the  risbg  joy 

"  Now  dropp'd  our  anchors  in  th'  Xx&n  baj 
Where  Circe  dwelt,  .the  daughter  of  the  day ; 
Her  mother  Persfe,  of  old  Ocean's  strain. 
Thus  from  the  Sun  descended  and  the  Main 
(Prom  the  same  lineage  stem  Pastes  came, 
The  far-fam'd  brother  of  th'  enchantress  dame 
Goddess,  and  queen,  to  whom  the  powers  beloa 
Of  dreadful  magic,  and  commanding  song. 
Some  god  directing,  to  this  peaceful  bay 
Silent  we  came,  end  melsncholy  lay. 
Spent  and  o'erwatch'd.     Two  dajrs  and  nigll 

roird  oh. 
And  now  the  third  succeeding  morning  shone. 
I  climb'd  a  cliff,  with  spear  and  sword  in  han^ 
Whose  ridge  o'erlook'd  a  shady  length  of  land 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  works  appear, 
Or  cheerful  voice  of  mortal  strike  the  ear. 
From  the  high  point  I  mark'd,  in  distant  view, 
A  stream  of  curling  smoke  ascending  blue, 
And  spiry  tops,  the  tufted  trees  above. 
Of  Circe's  palace  bosom'd  in  the  grove. 

"  Thither  to  haste,  the  region  to  explore, 
Was  first  my  thought :  but,  speeding  back  to  i 
I  decm'd  it  bef  t  to  visit  first  my  crew, 
And  send  out  spies  the  dubious  coast  to  view. 
As  down  the  hill  I  solitary  go. 
Some  power  divine,  who  pities  human  woe, 
Sent  a  tall  stag,  descending  from  the  wood,   j 
To  cool  hid  fervour  in  the  crj'stal  flood ; 
Luxuriant  on  the  wave-worn  bank  he  lay, 
Strett'b'd  forth,  and  panting  in  the  many  rsyJ 
1  lanch'd  my  spsar,  and  with  a  sudden  woun^ 
Transpierc'd  his  back,  and  fix'd  him  to  the  gn 
He  falls,  and  mourns  his  fate  witli  human  cni 
Through  the  wide  wound  tU^  vital  spirit  flies. 
I  drew,  aad  casting  on  the  river's  side  j 

The  bloody  spear,  his  gather*d  feet  I  tyM 
With  twining  osiers,  which  the  bank  supplied 
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An  en  io  length  the  pliant  whiup  I  wfar'd, 
And  the  huge  body  on  my  ahoiilden  beav*d : 
Then,  lemning  on  my  spear  with  both  my  handfl, 
I>bore  my  load,  and  pressM  the  sinking  sands 
With  vei^hty  steps,  till  at  the  ship  I  threw 
Tbe  veloome  burthen,  and  bespoke 'my  orew : 

•*  *  Cheer  np,  raj^friends !  it  is  not  yet  our  fate » 
lb  glide  with  ghosts  through  Pluto^s  gloomy  gate. 
Food  in  the  desert  land,  behold  !  is  given ; 
live,  and  ei^oy  the  providence  of  Heaven.' 

"  The  joyftij  crew  survey  his  mighty  size. 
And  on  the  future  banquet  feast  their  eyes, 
M  huge  in  length  extended  lay  the  beast; 
Then  wash  their  hands,  and  hasten  to  the  feast.  ' 
There,  till  the  setting  Sun  foUM  down  the  Kght, 
They  late  indulging  in  tbe  genial  rite. 
When  evening  rose,  and  darkness  covered  o*er 
The  fiM»  of  things,  we  slept  along  tbe  shore. 
But  when  tbe  rosy  morning  warmed  the  east. 
My  men  I  sammoo'd,  and  these  words  addrest: 
'* '  Followers  and  friends !  attend  what  I  propose : 
Ye  lad  oompaoions  of  Ulysses*  woes ! 
We  know  not  here  what  land  before  us  lies. 
Or  to  what  quarter  now  we  turn  our  eyes. 
Or  where  the  Sua  shall  set,  or  when  shall  rise. 
Here  let  us  think  (if  thinking  be  not  vain) 
If  say  counsel,  any  hope  remain. 
Alas !  from  yonder  pramontory's  brow, 
I  ▼iew'd  the  coast,  a  region  flat  and  low; 
An  isle  encircled  with  the  boundless  flood, 
A  length  of  thickets,  and  entangled  wood. 
Some  smoke  I  saw  amid  tbe  forests  rise, 
And  all  around  it  only  seas  and  skies !' 

**  With  broken  hearts  my  sad  companions  stood, 
Mindful  of  Cyclop  and  bis  human  food, 
And  horrid  LsBStrigoas,  the  nien  of  blood. 
Presaging  tean  apace  began  to  rain ; 
Bnt  tears  in  mortal  miseries  atb  vain. 
Ib  equal  parts  1  straight  divide  my  band. 
And  name  a  chief  each  party  to  command  i 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  other  sids 
Appointed  brave  Earylochus  the  guide. 
The^  in  the  brazen  helm  the  lots  we  throw. 
And  Fortune  casts  £urylochns  to  gOi, 
He  marched,  with  twice  eleven  in  his  train : 
l^ttsive  they  march,  and  pensive  we  remain. 

"  The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  found. 
High  rais'd  of  stone  j  a  shaded  space  around : 
Where  mountain  wolves  and  brindled  lions  roam, , 
(^  msgie  tam'd)  familiar  to  the  dome. 
With  gentle  blandishment  our  men  they  meet, 
And  wag  their  tails,  and  fawning  lick  their  feet 
As  froa  tome  feast  a  man  returning  late. 
His  faithful  dogs  all  meet  him  at  the  gate, 
llcjoicing  round,  some  morsel  ta  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  tts*d  to  give). 
Jjomestic  thus  the  grisly  beasts  drew  near; 
They  gaze  with  wonder,  not  unmixed  with  fear. 
Kov  on  the  threshold  of  the  dome  they  stood. 
And  beard  a  voice  resounding  through  the  wood : 
JWd  at  her  loom  within,  the  goddess  sung ; 
TJ«  halted  roofs  and  solid  pavement  rung. 
O'er  the  fair  web  the  vising  figures  shine, 
Imnwrtal  labour !  worthy  hands  divine. 
Polite*  to  the  rest  the.  question  roovM 
(A  gillant  leader,  and  a  nnan  I  lov'd)  : 

**  *  What  voice  celestial,  chanting  to  theloitt 
(Or  nymph,  or  goddess)  echoes  from  the  roott  } 
Say.  Ehall  we  seek  access  ?»  With  that  they  cidl ; , 
And  vide  Hnfold  the  portals  of  tba  haU. 


''  The  goddess,  rising,  asks  her  guests  to  stay. 
Who  blindly  follow  where  she  leads  the  way.     •  ^  ' 
Eurylochus  alone,  of  all  the  band, 
Suspepting  fraud,  more  prudently  remain'd. 
On  thrones  around  with  downy  coverings  gnic'd, 
With  semblance  fair,  th'  unhappy  men  she  placed. 
Milk  newly  pressed,  the  sacred  flour  of  wheat. 
And  honey  fresh,  and'Pramnian  wines  the  treat: 
But  venomM  w^  the  bread,  and  mix'd  the  bowl^ 
With  dniTs  of  foroc  to  darken  all  the  soul  J 
Soon  in  the  luscious  feast  themselves  they  lost. 
And  drank  oblivion  of  their  native  coast. 
Instant  her  circling  wand  tbe  goddess  waves, 
To  hogs  transforms  them,  and  the  sty  receives. 
No  more  was  seen  the  human  form  divine ; 
Head,  face,  and  members,  bristle  into  swine: 
Still  purs'd  with  sense,  their  minds  remain  alone, 
And  their  own  voice  afirights  them  when  they 

groan. 
Meanwhile  the  goddess  in  disdain  bestows 
The  mast  and  acorn,  brutal  food  !  and  strows 
The  fruits  of  cornel,  as  their  feast,  around;   ' 
Now  prone  and  groveling  on  unsavory  ground. 

"  Eurylochus,  with  pensive  steps  and  slow, 
Aghast  returns ;  the  messenger  of  woe, 
And  bitter  fate.     Tospeak  he  made  essay, 
In  vain  essay'd,  nor  would  his  tongue  obey, 
His  swelling  heart  deny'd  the  words  their  way : 
But  speaking  tears  the  want  of  words  supply. 
And  the  full  soul  bursts  copious  from  his  eye. 
Affrighted,  anxious  for  our  fellows'  fates. 
We  press  to  hear  what  sadly  he  relates : 

"  *  We  went,  Ulysses !  (such  was  thy  command) 
Through  the  lone  thicket  and  the  desert  land. 
A  palace  in  a  woody  vale  we  found 
Brown  with  dark  forests,  and  with  shades  around* 
A  voice  celestial  echoed  from  the  dome, 
Or  nyinph,  or  goddess,  chanting  to  the  loonu 
Access  we  sought,  nor  was  access  denied : 
Radiant  she  came ;  the  portals  open'd  wide  : 
The  goddess  mild  invites  the  guests  to  stay : 
They  blindly  follow  where  she  leads  4he  way. 
I  only  wait  behind,  of'all  the  train ; 
I  waited  long,  and  ey'd  the  doors  in  vain : 
The  rest  are  vanished,  none  repassed  the  gate  i 
And  not  a  man  appears  to  tell  their  fate.' 

**  1  heard,  and  instant  o*er  m^  shoulders  flung 
The  belt,  in  which  my  weighty  falchion  hung 
(A  .beamy  blade);  then  seiz'd  the  bended  bow« 
And  bade  him  guide  the  way,  resolvM  to  go. 
He,  prostrate  falling,  with  both  hands  embracM 
My  knees,  and,  weeping,  thus  bis  suit  addreasM  ; 

'*  *  O  king !  belov'd  of  Jove  1  thy  servant  spare. 
And  ah,  thyself,  the  rash  attempt  forbear  t 
Never,  alas !  thou  never  shalt  return. 
Or  see  the  wretched,  for  whose  loss  we  moom. 
With  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  fly. 
And  save  the  few  not^ted  yet  to  die.' 

**  I  answer'd  stem:  *  Inglorious  then  remalup 
Here  feast  and  loiter,  and  desert  thy  train. 
Alone,  unfriended,  will  1  tempt  my  wny; 
The  laws  of  fate  compel,  and  I  obey.' 

''  This  said,  and  scornful  turning  from  the  shorn 
My  haughty  step.  1  statk'd  the  valley  o'er : 
Till  now  approaching  nigh  the  magic  bower, 
Where  dwelt  th*  enchantress  skillM  In  herbs  of 
A  form  divina  forth  issued  from  the  wood,  {power. 
(Immortal  Hermes  with  the  golden  rod) 
In  human  semblance.'    On  his  bloomy  face    ' 
Youlhfnii'd  ^celestial,  with  each  (^^eaing  grMib 
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He  seised  my  hflmd,  tad  fracioiit  thus  befcanf 
'  Ah !  whither  roam'st  thou,  mtich -enduring  man  ? 
Oh,  blind  to  fate !  what  led  thy  steps  to  roire 
The  horrid  inazes  of  this  magic  grove ! 
Each  friend  you  saek  in  yon  encloaure  liei, 
AD  lost  their  fbrm^  and  habitants  of  sties. 
Think'st  thou  by  wit  to  model  their  escape  ? 
Sooner  shalt  thou,  a  stranger  to  thy  shape. 
Fall  prone  their  equal :  first  thy  danger  knoirt 
Then  take  the  antidote  the  gods  bestow. 
I'be  plant  I  give,  through  all  the  direful  bower 
Shall  guard  thee,  and  avert  the  evil  hour. 
Now  hear  her  wicked  arts.    Before  thy  ejres 
The  bowl  shall  sparkle,  and  the  banquet  rise  $ 
Take  this,  nor  from  the  fisithless  feast  thstam, 
For  tempered  drugs  and  poisons  shall  be  vain. 
Soo»  V  she  strikes  her  wand,  and  gives  the  word. 
Draw  forth  and  brandish  thy  refulgent  sword, 
And  menace  death  :  those  menaces  shall  move 
Her  alter'd  mind  to  blandishment  and  love. 
Nor  sbon  the  blessmg  profler'd  to  thy  am»i 
Ascend  her  bed,  and  taste  celestial  trbairms : 
So  sliali  thy  tedious  toils  a  respite  find, 
And  thy  lost  friends  return  to  human-kind. 
But  swear  her  first. by  those  dread  oatUi  that  tie 
The  powers  below,  the  blessed  in  the  sky ; 
l.est  to  thee  naked  secret  fraud  be  meant,  , 
Or  magic  bind  thee  cold  and  impotent.'        fdrew, 

'*  ThQS»  while  he  spoke,  the  sovereign  plant  he 
Where  on  th'  all>beavmg  Earth  mimarkM  it  grew, 
And  sbow'd  its  nature  and  its  wondrous  power: 
Black  was  the  root,  but  milky-while  the  flower  ; 
Moly  the  name,  to  mortals  hard  to  find. 
But  all  is  easy  to  |h'  etheiial  kind. 
This  Hermes  gave;  then,  gilding  off  the  glade« 
Sh0t  to  Olympos  from  the  woodland  shade. 

**  While,  full  of  thought,  revolving  fiites  to  come, 
I  speed  my  passage  te  th'  enchanted  dome : 
Arrived,  before  the  Io%  gmtet  I  stay'd  ; 
The  lofty  gates  the  goddess  wide  displty'd ; 
She  leads  before,  and  to  the  feast  invitei: 
I  follow  sadly  tP  the  magic  rites. 
RadtanVwith  starry  studs,  asilverieat 
ReceivM  my  limbs ;  a  footstoal  eas*d  my  foet. 
She  miz'd  the  potion,  frandulent  of  soul ; 
The  poison  mantled  in  the  golden  bowL 
I  teok,  and  quaffd  it,  confident  in  Heaven : 
Then  wav*d  the  wmnd;  and  then  the  %POrd  was  given. 
«  Henoe  to  thy  fellows !'  (dreadful  she  began) 

*  Go,  be  a  beast  !'*-t  heard,  and  yet  was  man. 

'*  Then  tudden- whirling;  like  «  waving  flame, 
My  beamy  foJchion,  I  amaolt  the  dame. 
Struck  with  wmsoal  foar,  she  trembling  cries. 
She  faints,  shefoNs ;  the  lifts  her  weeping  eyes. 

**  *  Whatartthon  }  ny !  hon  wh«ice,from  whom 
yen  came? 
Oh,  more  than  human !  tell  thy  race,  thy  name. 
Amazing  strength  these  poisons  to  sustain ! 
NornMrtal  thou,  nor  morta)  is  thy  brain. 
Or  art  then  he?  the  man  to  come  (foretold 
By  Hermea  powerful  with  the  wand  of  gold) 
The  man  from  Troy,  who  wander'd  ocean  nmnd ; 
The  iten  for  wisdom's  various  arts  renowned, 
Ulysses?  Oh»  thy  threatening  friry  cease, 
Shenth  thy  bri|{fat  ewoid,  and  join  our  hands  ia 

'•  peaoe; 
laA  mnfcnal  jeys  onr-mutnal  trmt  oombrae, 
Ajid  love,  and  lotd*bom  confidence,  be  thine.* 

«  '  And  how,  dread  Ciroe !'  (luriont  I  r^n) 

*  Cmk9f%  wtMom^bem  ooodUflneei  be  Bune  1 


Beneath  thy  chaims  wlien  m^  compfthiooA  ptmi, 
Transforms  VA  heests,  with  accents  nOt  their  own. 

0  thou  of  fraiidful  heart!  shall  I  be  led 
To  akiare  thy  fcalt-rites,  or  ascend  thy  bed : 
That,  all  unarm *d,  thy  vengeance  may  have  vent^ 
And  magic  bind  me,  cold  and  impotent ! 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  yet  stand  denied ; 

Or  swear  that  oath  by  which  the  gods  are  tied. 
Swear,  in  thy  soul  no  latent  frauds  remain. 
Swear  by  tbc  vow  which  never  can  he  vein.' 

*'  llie  goddeaa  swore ;  then  seised  my  hand,  and 
To  the  sweet  transports  of  the  genial  bed.  [M 

Ministrant  to  their  queen,  with  busy  cave 
Four  foithful  handmaids  the  soft  rites  prepnre ; 
Nymphs  sprung  from  firaulainSf  or  from  ahady 
Or  tbe  fair  oi&pring  of  the  sacred  flooda.      [woo^ 
One  o'er  the  couches  ^nted  carpets  thMw, 
Whose  purple  lustre  glow'd  against  the  wiew : 
White  iiacn  lay  beneath.    Another  plnc'd 
The  silver  stands  with  golden  flaskets  grac*dl ; 
With  dulcet  beverage  this  the  beeker  croem'd. 
Fair  in  the  midst,  with  gilded  caps  aranadi 
That  in  the  tripod  o'er  the  kindled  pile 
Tbe  water  poors ;  the  bubbling  waters  boil? 
An  nmple  vaae  receives  the  smok'mg  waT«) 
And,  in  the  bath  prepar'd,  my  limbs  I  latve  x 
Reviving  sweets  repahr  the  mhMFs  decay. 
And  uke  thcfMinfiri  tense  ef  toil  away. 
A  vest  and  tunic  o'er  me  next  she  threw. 
Fresh  frOkn  the  bath,  end  drepping  balmy  dew; 
Then  Icd.aad  plac'd  me  en  the  sovereign  seflt. 
With  carpeu  spread;  a  footstool  at  my  feet. 
The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  obeeqeinos  brings, 
Rcplepish'd  from  the  cool  translucent  springs  t 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vase  toK»liet 
A  silver  l»rer  of  capacious  size. 

1  wash'd.    The  table  in  friir  oHta  spread. 
They  heap  the  glittering  canisters  witti  breads 
Viands  of  various  kmds  allure  the  fhate. 

Of  chpioait  sort  and  savour,  rich  ivpast ! 
Circe  in  vain  invites  the  least  to  share; 
Absent  I  ponder,  and  nbcocb  in  care : 
While  soenes  of  woe  reoe  anxious  in  ny  hreak^ 
The  queen  beheld  me,  and  theee  words  nddrmt : 

"  *  Why  sits  Clysset  silent  stnd  apart. 
Some  hoard  of  grief  dese-haiiKJoHd  at  his  heait  ? 
Untouch'd  before  thee  stand  tbe  oates  divine. 
And  nnregnrded  ian^  the  rtsy  wine. 
Cin  pet  a  douht  or  any  dread  remain. 
When  swocn  thet  onth  winch  never  can  faei«in?' 

*<laMwer*d:  ^Ooddea!  haman  ri  thy  bienst, 
By  jttttkse  sway'd,  iiy  tender  pity  prest : 
111  fits  it  me,  whose  friends  afe  sunk  to  beatti^ 
To  quaff  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  featrs. 
Me  would'tt  thou  please?  ibrlhpm  thy ouct  eft- 
And  them  to  me  rettore^  and  me  to  joy.'        fptoy, 

"Witlfc  that  she  parted:  in  her  poteist  hmd 
Shehere  the  virtnc  of  the  magic  wand. 
Then  hastening  to  the  sties,  set  wide  the  door, 
Urg'd  forth,  apd  drove  the  bristly  herd  before ; 
Unwieldy,  oat  Ibey  r«8h*d  with  general  ciy. 
Enormous  beants  dishonest  to  the  eye. 
Now  touch'd  by  oonnter  charmi,  tbey  change  agfeiii, 
And  stand  rnqjeslia,  and  recaU'd  to  men. 
Those  hairs,  of  late  that  bristled  every  ^mt. 
Fall  off,  miracnlouseaectfifart! 
Till  nU  the  fbrmin  ftdl  proportion  rise. 
More  young,  more  faRge,  moregmcefiil  to  siy  «y«f. 
They  saw,  they  knew  me,  and  with  eager  pecs 
Clu^g  to  theirmastCfasaJsyeaJwuoej 
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Std,  pkttiii^  wU^  I  wilh  tewf  etch  eye  na  o'er, 
^nd  nte  of  jojr  vt-ecboed  throvigh  tlie  bower : 
£f'D  Civet  w«|it,  ber  adaniaiktmo  beart 
Tth  |Nt]r  enter,  and  tustain*d  her  part* 

'* '  Stnaf  Laerta^!'  (thea  the  queen  began) 
*  Oh  mach-eiidarnv*  nocb-escperienc'd  man! 
Rule  totbir  wol  on  the  aea-beat  sboi«, 
Vtdoad  thjr  trtattiaea,  and  tbe  galley  inoor : 
Then  brmg  thy  friends,  secure  from  future  harms, 
Aad  itt  our  grattoet  slow  thy  spoils  and  anna.' 
V  She  stid :  obedient  to  her  higrb  command, 
I  qiiit  tbe  place,  and  hasten  to  the  strand. 
My  wd  companions  on  the  beach  I  (bund, 
Their  wistful  eyet  in  AcK>d»of  sorrow  drown'd^ 
J^fn^  frtsb  |Mflt4ire8  and  the  dewy  field 
fHVn  J|oaded  cribs  their  ereoing  baiMmet  yield) 
The  lowjlog  herds  retain;  aioundihem  throng. 
With  lefos  and  hounds,  their  U^-imprisOQ*d 

,   ^    Wnf  » 

Kaih  to  tb^r  mothers  with  unruly  joy. 

And  ecboin|^  hills  return  the  tender  cry : 

So  round  ma  presaM,  exulting  at  my  sight, 

With  cries  end  agoofes  of  F!hld.eli§:ht, 

Tbe  weepmg  stilorr;  nor  less  Aerce  their  joy 

Than  if  return  d  to  Ithaca  frop^  Troy. 

'  Ah,  master !  ever  honour'd,  eyer  dear !' 

(Tboe  tender  wfrds  on  every  side  I  hear) 

'  What  other  joy  can  eqnal  thy  re^tym  ? 

}Cot  that  lov*d  country  fur  whoie  sjgbt  wo  moom  I 

The  soil  that  nun'd  us,  am)  that  gave  us  breath : 

Bat  ah !  relate  our  lost  OQmpanions'  death.' 

"  {answar'd  cheerfpl :  '  Haste,  your  galley  mqor, 
Aad  bring  oar  treasures  and  our  arms  ashore : 
Time  in  yon  holloiw  cayeras  let  ns  lay ; 
IVn  rife,  and'Ibllow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
Yottr  fellows  live :  beUere  four  eyes',  and  come 
To  tatt^  the  joyt  of  Gree*s  sacred  dome.' 

"  With  leady  speed  the  joyfiil  crew  obey : 
AloDs  Eorylochos  persufdes  their  stay. 
*  WhRber,»  he  cryM,  « ah !  whither  will  ye  run  > 
^  ye  to  meet  those  evils  ye  should  shun  ? 
WiH  yen  the  terroun  of  the  dome  explore, 
In  swine  to  grovel,  or  in  lions  roar, 
Or  wolf-lihe  bowl  away  tbe  midnight  hour 
h  dreadful  watch  around  th^ ma^fc  bowez? 
J^cmber  Cyclop,  and  bis  blflody  deed  j 
Tbe  leader's  ruhm^as  made  the  soldiers  bleed.' 

"  I  beard  inceas'd,  and  first  resoWM  to  speed 
Mt  flying  iakhion  at  tbe  rebePs  head. 
tf9t  as  be  was,  by  ties  of  kindred  boimd, 
This  hand  I|a4  stKOteb'd  him  brei^li^  on  the 

ground. 
Bat  all  at  eooe  my  interposing  train 
^merey  pleo4ed.  nor  could  plead  in  vain. 
'  Leave  ben  the  man  who  d#res  his  prince  desert, 
leave  Iq  repeptauca  and  bii  own  sad  heaft, 
T«Kaaid  tbe  sbip»    Seek  we  the  sacred  shades 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulysses  leads.' 

"  This  with  one  voice  dedar'd,  tbe  rising  traia 
M  the  blaob  vetiei  by  the  murmuring  main* 
Sbaeie  toqeh'd  Euryloohut*s  altered  breast, 
Befnr*d  my  threats,  and  foUow'd  with  tbe  rest. 

"  Meanwhile  the  goddess,  with  indulgent  careg 
!^  *^i<9^  the  bte-transform'd  repairs; 
mbaOi,  the  feast,  their  fainting  soul  renews; 
iKh  Q  refblgeni  robes,  and  dropping  balogr  dews : 
Insbtenitg  with  joy  thatr  OKcr  eyes  hehM 
M  etber'i£|ot,  and  each  his  story  tpid ; 
Tbca  |mhiog  tears  the  narrative  confound, 
4Bd  wtUi  their  iDlii  tbe  .ivivl^  l««ofii  f^»(»D^« 


Whan  bush'd  their  pastioo^  thus  the  goddess  cciet  < 

'  Ulysses,  taughi  by  labours  to  be  wine, 

Ut  this  short  memory  of  grief  suffice. 

To  me  are  known  the  Tarions  woes  ye  bore, 

In  storms  by  tea,  in  perils  on  the  shont ; 

Forget  whatever  wee  in  Fortune's  pbwer, 

And  share  tlie  pleasures  of  this  genial  hour/ 

Such  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  left  your  coast. 

Or  leam'd  to  sorrow  for  a  country  lost 

Exiles  and  wanderers  now,  wbere-e'cr  ye  go 

Too  fiuthful  memory  renews  your  woe ; 

The  cause  removed,  habitual  griefs  remain, 

And  the  soul  saddens  by  the  use  of  pain.' 

*'  Her  kind  entmaty  mov'd  the  general  breast; 
Tir*d  with  long  toi!,  we  willing  sunk  to  rest 
We  ply'd  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  crownti. 
Till  tte  lull  ctrole  of  the  year  came  round. 
But  when  the  seasons,  following  in  their  train, 
Brought  back  the  months,  the  days,  and  hoain 

again: 
As  from  a  lethargy  at  once  they  rise. 
And  urge  their  chief  with  animating  cries: 
"  '  U  this,  Ulysses,  our  inglorious  lot? 
And  is  the  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 
Shall  nemr  the  dear  land  in  prospect  rise^ 
Or  the  lov'd  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ?' 

'*  Melting  I  beard ;  yet  till  the  Sun*s  dedin% 
Prolonged  tbe  feast,  and  quaflPd  the  rosy  wine  ; 
i  But  when  the  shades  came  on  at  evening  hour. 
And  all  lay  slumbering  in  the  dusky  bower ; 
I  came  a  suppliant  to  fair  Ciice's  bed, 
The  tender  moment  seisM,  amLthus  I  said ; 

*<  *  Be  mindfol,  goddess,  of  thy  promise  made  j 
Must  sad  Ulysses  ever  be  delay'd  ? 
Around  their  lord  ray  sad  compaiuons  moon, 
Each  breast  beats  homeward,  amdooa  to  return : 
Tf  but «  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes,. 
Their  tears  Bom  nnfnd  n^,  and  my  heart  complies:^ 
*' '  Go  U»en,«  (she  cry»d)  *  ah,  go !  yet  think,  not  I« 
Not  Circe,  but  the  Fates^  your  wish  deny. 
Ah,  hope  not  yet  to  breaithe  thy  native  airl 
Far  other  journey  first  demandf  thy  care ; 
To  tread  tK'  uncomfortable  patbr  beneath, 
And  view  tbe  realms  of  daxtx^es  and  of  death. 
Th€Te  seeH  the  Theban  bard,  depnv'd  of  sight } 
Within,  irradiate  with  prophetic  light; 
To  whqi^  Persephone,  entire  and  whQiO| 
Gave  tq  reti^in  th'  un«eparaled  soul : 
The  rest  are  forms,  of  empty  ether  mada;  ' 
Impasiiye  semblance,  aad  a  flittmg  shade*' 

*'  Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  was  dead  ^ 
Pensive  I  sate ;  my  team  bfdei|^*d  tbe  bed  ; 
To  hate  the  light  and  lite  my  soul  begun, 
And  eaw  that  all  was  grief  beneath  the  Sun. 
Composed  at  length,  tbe  godnng  tears  soppreet; 
And  my  tqpt  WaAtn  now  wearyki  into  rest  t 
<  How  shaU  I  tnad,«  (I  cry'd)  •  ah,  Circe!  say 
The  dark  descend  and  who  sb^  gutde  the  way  f 
Can  living  eyes  behold  tl^e  realms  below  } 
What  bark  to  waft'm^  aqd  what  whid  to  blow  ?* 

**  *  Tby  feted  road,'  (ti^^  naagic  power  reply'd) 
'  Divine  Ulysses !  asM  x^  mortal  guide.      . 
Rear  but  the  mast^  the  sp^ioiu  s^^  display, 
The  northern  winds  shall  wing  thee  on  thy  way, 
?#  m  shalt  thon  reach  old  Ooeai^'^  i^tnott  epde. 
Where  to  tbe  main  the  shelving  sboipe  descends  | 
The  barren  trees  of  Proaerpnie's  black  woods, . 
Poplars  and  wiliowa  tremblnig  o'er  theflo^; 
There  fix  thy  vessel  in  the  hmdy  bay, 
And  enter  theng.the  kinjdiyni  voiloiP  da^ ; 
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Where  Phlegeton**  loud  torrents,  rasbiog  down, 
Hiss  in  the  flaming  giilph  of  Acheroo ; 
And  where,  slow-rolling  from  the  Stygian  bed, 
Cocytus'  lamentable  waters  spread : 
Where  the  dark  rocks  o'erhang  th*  infema]  lake. 
And  mingling  streams  eternal  vnrmurs  make. 
First  draw  thy  foichion,  and  on  every  side 
Tren(;b  the  black  earth  a  cabit  long  and  wide ; 
To  -all  the  shades  aroand  libations  ponr, 
And  o*er  th*  ingredients  strov  the  hallowed  flonr : 
New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  temper'd,  bring; 
And  living  waters  from  the  crystal  spring. 
Then  the  wan  shadeiT  and  feeble  ghosts  implore, 
W^ith  promis'd  offerings  on  thy  native  shore ; 
A  barren  cow,  the  stateliest  of  the  isle, 
And,  he&p^d  with  varions  wealth,  ft  blazing  pile : 
These  to  the  rest ;  but  to  the  seer  must  bleed 
A  sable  ram,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breed. 
These  solemn  tows  and  holy  offering  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  deadj 
Bo  next  thy  caie  the  sable  sheep  to  place 
Fall  o*er  the  pit,  and  Hell-ward  turn  their  face; 
But  from  th*  infernal  rite  thine  eye  withdraw. 
And  back  to  Ocean  glance  with  reverend  awe. 
Sudden  shall  skim  along  the  dusky  glades 
Thin  airy  shoals,  and  visionary  shades. 
ThfQ  give  comniand  the  sacrifice  to  haste, 
XiOt  ^e  flay'd  victims  in  the  flame  be  cast. 
And  sacred  vows  and  mystic  song  apply'd 
To  grisly  Pluto  and  his  gloomy  bride. 
Wide  o'er  the  pool,  thy  falchion  wavM  aroand 
Shall  drive  the  spectres  from  forbidden  ground ; 
The  sacred  draught  shall  all  the  dead  forbe^, 
Till  awful  from  the  shades  arise  the  seer. 
Let  him,  oraculous,  the  end,  the  way, 
The  tu|-ns  of  all  thy  future  fate,  display, 
Thy  pilgrimage  to  come,  and  remnant  of  thy 
fc  speaking,  from  the  ruddy  orient  shone     [day.' 
The  morn,  conspicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 
The  goddess  with  a  ratliant  tunic  dress'd 
My  limbs,  and  o'er  metcast  a  silken  vest 
Long  flowing  robes  of  purest  white  array 
The  nymph  that  added  lustre  to  the  day : 
A  tiar  wreath'd  her  head  with  many  a  fold ; 
Her  waist  was  circled  with  a  zone  of  gold. 
Forth  issuing  then,  from  place  to  place  I  flew  ; 
House  man  by  man,  and  animate  my  crew. 
*  Rise,  rise,  my  mates!  'tis  Circe  gives  com- 
mand: 
Our  jouiHey  calls  as;  baste,  andqnit  the  land.' 
Ail  rite  and  follow,  yet  depart  not  all; 
For  fate  decreed  one  wretched  man  to  fall. 

*'  A  youth  there  was,  Elpenor  was  be  nam'd. 
Not  much  for  sense,  nor  much  for  courage,  &m'd : 
The  youngest  of  oar  band,  a  vulgar  soul. 
Born  but  to  banquet,  and  to  drain  the  bowl. 
He,  hot  and  careless,  on  a  turret's  height 
With  sleep  repair*d  the  long  debauch  of  night: 
The  sudden  tumult  stirr'd  him  where  he  lay. 
And  down  he  basten'd,  but  forgot  the  way ; 
FiiU  endlong  from  the  roof  the  sleejier  fell. 
And  sna}>p'd  the  spinal  joint,  and  wak'd  in  Hell. 

**  The  rest  crowd  round  me  with  an  eager  look ; 
I  met  them  with  a  sigh,  and  thus  bespoke:    ■ 
'  Already,  friends  !  ye  think  your  toils  are  o'er,    « 
Your  hopes  already  touch  your  native  shore  i 
Alas !  far  otherwise  the  nymph  declares. 
Far  othfr  journey  first  demands  our  cares ; 
To  tread  th'  uncomfortable  pat  as  beneath, 
Th«  dreary  lealms  of  durl^n^  and  of  death; 


To  seek  Tifesias'  awful  shade  below. 
And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fistes  to  know.' 
'*  My  sad  companions  heard  in  deep  despair ; 
Frantic  they  tore  their  manly  growth  of  hair ; 
To  earth  they  fell ;  the  tears  began  to  rain; 
But  tears  in  mortal  miseries  are  vain. 
Sadly  they  fsr'd  along  the  sea-beat  shore; 
Still  heav'd  their  hearts,  and  stili  their  ^es  rai 

o'er. 
The  ready  victims  at  our  bark  we  found. 
The  sable  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound. 
For  swift  as  thought  the  goddeos  had  beoo  there. 
And  thence  had  glided  viewless  as  the  mir : 
The  paths  of  gods  what  mortal  can  sarvey  ? 
Who  eyes  their  motion?  who  shall  trace  thrir 
way?" 


THE  ODYSSEY. 


ARGUMENT. 

THE  DESCENT  INTO  HELL. 

Ulysses  continues  his  narration.  How  he  arrived 
at  the  land  of  the  Cimmerians,  and  what  cere- 
monies he  performed  to  invoke  the  dead.  The 
manner  of  his  descent,  and  the  apparitiou  of  the 
shades :  his  conversation  with  Elpenor,  and  with 
Tiresias,  who  infiirms  him  in  a  prophetic  manwr 
of  bis  fortunes  to  come.  He  meets  h'vi  mother 
Antjclea,  from  whom  he  learns  the  state  of  his 
family.  He  sees  the  shades  of  the  ancient 
heroines,  afterwards  of  the  heroes,  and  convenes 
in  particular  with  Agamemnon  and  Achilles. 
Ajax.  keeps  at  a  sullen  distance,  and  disdains  to 
answer  him.  He  then  beholds  Tityus,  TanUlus, 
Ssyphus,  Heroules;  till  he  is  deterred  from 
further  curiosity  by  the  apparition  of  horrid 
spectres,  and  the  cries  of  the  wicked  in  tor« 
mentf. 


"  Now  to  the  shores  we  bend,  a  mournful  traSo, 
Climb  the  tall  bark,  and  lanch  into  the  main : 
At  once  the  mast  we  rear,  at  once  unbind 
The  spacious  sheet,  and  stretch  it  to  the  wind : 
Then  pale  and  pensive  stand,  with  cares  opprest. 
And  solemn  horrour  saddens  every  breast 
A  freshening  breeze  the  magic  powers*  s^tpplied. 
While  the  wing'd  vessel  flew  along  the  tide ; 
Our  oars  we  slupp'd :  all  day  the  swelling  sails 
Full  from  the  guiding  pilot  catch'd  the  gales. 

"  Now  sunk  the  Sun  from  his  aerial  height, 
And  o'er  the  shaded  billows  rush'd  the  night : 
When,  1o  1  we  reach'd  old  Oceania  utmost  hounds. 
Hliere  rocks  control  his  waves  with  ever-dariiig 
mounds. 

"  There  in  a  lonely  land,  and  gloomy  cells, 
The  dusky  nation  of  Cimmeria  dwells; 
The  Sun  ne'er  views  th'  uncomfortable  seats. 
When  radiant  ho  advances,  or  retreats : 
Unhappy  race  !  whom  endless  night  invades. 
Clouds  the  dull  air,  and  wraps  them  round  m 
shades. 

**  The  ship  we  moor  on  these  oliscure  abodes  ^ 
Disbark  tha  sbeep,  an  offering  to  the  gods ; 

I  Circa. 
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Aim),  bell-wmld  iMnding,  6*er  the  beach  dcicry 
Tbedolegbine  passage  to  th'  infernal  sky. 
TheTictima,  vow*d  to  each  Tartarean  power, 
Bnrytocbna  and  Perimedes  bore. 

"  HereopenM  Hell,  all  Hell  I  here  tmplor'd, 
And  from  the  acabbard  drew  the  shining:  sword ;     , 
And,  trenehingrthe  black  earth  on  every  tide,  ' 
A  cavern  formM,  a  cubit  long  and  wide. 
New  wine,  with  honey-temper*d  mtJk,  we  bring. 
Then  living  waters  from  the  crjrstal  spring ; 
O'er  these  was  strew'd  the  consecrated  flour. 
And  on  the  surface  shone  the  holy  store. 

**  Now  the  wan  shades  we  hail,  th'  infernal  gods, 
Tb  speed  our  oooiae,  and  waft  ns  o*er  tlie  floods : 
So  shall  a  barren  heifer  firom  the  stall 
Beneath  the  knife  upon  your  altars  fall ; 
So  in  our  palace,  at  our  safe  return, 
Rich  with  nnnumber^d  gifts  the  pile  shall  bum; 
So  shall  a  ram  the  largest  of  the  breed. 
Black  as  these  regions,  to  Tiresias  bleed. 

**  Tbos  solennn  rites  and  holy  vows  we  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead. 
Then  dy*d  the  sheep ;  a  purple  torrent  flowed. 
And  all  the  caverns  siBok*d  with  streaming  blood. 
When,  lo !  app«ar*d  along  the  dusky  coasts. 
Thin,  airy  shoah  of  visionary  ghosts ; 
Fair,  pensive  youths,  and  soft  enamour'd  maids; 
And  «ither*d  elders,  pale  and  wrinkled  shades; 
Ohastly  with  woands  the  fbrms  of  warriors  slain 
StalkM  with  majestic  port,  a  martial  train : 
These,  and  a  thousand  more  swarm'd  o'er  the 
And  all  the  dire  assembly  shriek'd  around,  [ground, 
Astnmsb'd  at  the  sight,  aghast  I  stood, 
And  a  oold  fisar  ran  shivering  through  toy  blood  ; 
Straight  I  command  the  sacrifloe  to  haste, 
$tnught  the  flay'd  victims  to  the  flainetf  are  cast; 
And  mutter'd  vows,  and  mystic  song  applied 
To  grizsly  Pinto,  and  his  gloomy  bride. 

'*  Now  swift  I  wave  my  fiilehion  o*er  the  blood ; 
Back  started  the  pale  throngs,  and  trembling  stood. 
Round  the  black  trench  the  gore  untested  flows, 
Till  awful  frbm  the  shades  Tiresias  rose. 
"  There  wandermg  throngh  the  gloom  I  fint 
surveyed,  . 
New  to  the  realms  of  Death,  ElpenoPs  shade: 
His  cold  remains  all  naked  to  the  sky 
On  distant  shores  unwept,  nnburied  lie. 
Sad  at  the  sight  I  stand,  deep  fixM  in  woe. 
And  ere  I  spoke  the  tears  began  to  flow : 

** '  O  say,  what  angry  power  £lpenor  led 
To  glide  in  shades,  and  wander  with  the  dead  ? 
How  could  thy  soul,  by  realms  and  seas  disjoint, 
Out-fly  the  nimble  sail,  and  leave  the  lagging 
wind?' 
"  The  ghost  replied :  'To  Hell  my  doom  1  owe, 
I^emons  accurst,  dire  ministers  of  woe ! 
My  feet,  through  wine  unfuthfol  to  their  weight, 
Bttray'd  me  tumbling  from  a  towery  height, 
SUggering  I  reelM,  and  as  I  reePd  I  fell, 
tttx'd  the  neck-jomt— my  soul  descends  to  Hell. 
But  lend  me  aid,  I  now  coigore  thee  lend. 
By  the  soft  tie  and  sacred  name  of  friend  *! 
By  thy  fond  consort !  by  thy  father's  canst 
By  loT'd  Telemachus'a  bloomikig  years ! 
for  well  I  know  that  soon  the  heavenlv  powers 
Win  give  thee  back  to  day,  aod  Circe's  shores : 
There  pious  on  my  cold  remains  attend. 
There  call  to  mind  thy  poor  depaited  friend. 
The  tribute  of  a  tear  is  aU  1  crave, 
M  ^e  ponenioD  of  a  peftdvl  graTe. 


But  if,  unheaid,  in  vain  c6m|tesi6n  plead. 

Revere  the  gods,  the  gods  avenge  the  dead  ! 

A  tomb  along  the  watrry  margin  rsise. 

The  tomb  with  manly  arms  and  trophies  grace. 

To  sho^  posterity  Elpcnor  was. 

Tlierc  high  in  air,  memorial  of  my  name. 

Fix  the  smooth  oar,  and  bid  me  live  to  fame.' 

'*  To  whom  with  tears;  '  These  rites,  O  moum* 
ful  shade. 
Due  to  thy  ghost,  shall  to  thy  ghost  be  paid.' 

'*  Still  as  I  spoke,  the  phantom  seem'd  to  moan» 
Tear  follow'd  tear,  and  groan  succeeded  groan. 
But,  as  my  waving  sword  the  blood  surrounds. 
The  shade  withdrew,  and  muttcr'd  empty  sounds. 

"  There  as  the  wondrous  visions  I  survey 'd. 
All  pale  ascends  my  royal  mother's  shade : 
A  queen,  to  Troy  she  saw  our  legions  pass  ; 
Now  a  thin  form  is  all  Anticlea  was ! 
Struck  at  the  sight,  I  melt  with  filial  woe. 
And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  sorrows  flow. 
Yet  as  I  shook  my  fialchion  o'er  the  blood. 
Regardless  of  her  son.  the  parent  stQpd. 

"  When  lo  !  the  mighty  Theban  I  behold  ; 
To  guide  his  steps  he  boi^  a  staff  of  gold  ; 
Awful  he  trod  !  majestic  was  his  look  I 
And  from  his  holy  lips  these  accents  broke: . 

*'  '  Why,  mortal,  wanderest*thou  from  cheerful 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ?    [dayj^ 
What  angry  gods  to  these  dark  regions  led 
Thee  yet  alive,  companion  of  the  dead  ? 
But  sheath  thy  poniard,  while  my  tongue  relatee 
Heaven's  stedfast  purpose,  and  thy  future  fates.' 

**  While  yet  he  spoke,  the  prophet  I  obey'd. 
And  in  the  scabbard  plung'd  the  glittering  blade : 
Eager  he  quaff 'd  the  gore,  and  then  exprest 
Dark  things  to  come,  the  counsels  of  his  breast  ^ 

**  *  Weary  of  light,  Ul3r8ses  here  explores 
A  prosperous  voyage  to  his  native  shores ; 
But  know — ^by  me  unerring  Fates  disclose 
New  trains  of  dangers,*  and  new  scenes  of  woes; 
I  see  1  I  see  thy  bark  by  Neptune  tost. 
For  injur'd  Cyclop,  and  his  eye-ball  loft ! 
Yet  to  thy  woes  the  gods  decree  an  end. 
If  Heaven  thou  please,  and  how  to  please  attend  t 
Where  on  Trinacrian  rocks  the  ocean  roars. 
Graze  numerous  herds  along  the  verdant  shores  ; 
Thongh  hunger  press,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  prey, 
The  herds  are  sacred  to  the  god  of  day, 
Who  kll  surveys  with  his  extensive  eye 
Above,  below,  on  Karth,  and  in  the  sky  ! 
Rob  not  the  god ;  and  to  propitious  gales 
Attend  thy  vo3rage,  and  impel  thy  sails : 
But,  if  his  herds  ye  seize,  beneath  the  waves 
I  see  thy  friends  o'erwhelm'd  in  liquid  graves  I . 
The  direful  wreck  Ulysses  scarce  survives ! 
Ulysses  at  his  country  scarce  arrives ! 
Strangers  thy  guides  I  nor  there  thy  labours  end. 
New  foes  arise,  domestic  ills  attend  I 
There  foul  adulterers  to  thy  bride  retort. 
And  lordly  gluttons  riot  in  thy  court ! 
But  vengeance  haste*  amain !  These  eyes  behold 
The  deathful  scene,  princes  on  princes  roll'd  \ 
lliat  done,  a  people  far  fitim  sea  explore, 
.  Who  ne'er  knew  salt,  or  heard  the  billows  roar. 
Or  saw  gay  vessel  stem  the  watery  plain, 
A  painted  wonder  flying  on  the  main  ! 
Bear  on  thy  back  an  oar :  with  strange  amaze 
A  shepheril  meeting  thee,  the  oar  surveys, 
And  names  a  van  :  there  fix  it  on  the  plain. 
To  calm,  the  god  .that  holds  the  watery  reign  j^.   - 
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A  three  fold  offuin^  to  liia  aitar  .brutg^ 
A  buU;  a  nm,  a  boar;  and  hail  the  ocean-king* 
But,  home  retunf  d^,  to  each  ethereal  power 
Slay  the  due  victim  io  the  geoi^  hour: 
So  peaceful  shale  thou  end  tliy  bliagfuf^yiy 
And  steal  thyteif  frOm  life  by  slow  decays  f 
Unknomrn  to  paiii,  in  age  resign  thy  brnith, 
When  late  stem  Neptone  poiuts  the  shaft  with 
To  the  dark  graTe  retiring  as  to  rest,  [death : 

Thy  people  blessing,  by  thy  people  blest ! 
.  "  '  Unerring  truths,  O  man !  my  lips, relate ; 
This  is  thy  lite  to  oonie,  and  this  is  fete.' 

'f  To  whom  unmov'd :  '  If  this  the  gods  prepare ; 
TlOkBt  I^eaven  ordains,  the  wise  with  oourage  bear. 
But  »y,  why  yonder  on  the  lonely  itrands» 
Vn mindful  of  her  son,  Anticlea  stands  ? 
^    Why  to  the  groand  she  bends  her  downcast  eye  } 
Why  is  she  silent,  while  her  son  is  nigh  ? 
The  latent  cause,  O  sacred  seer,  reveal !' 

"  '  Kprthi8»'  replies  the  s^,  <  will  I  cenceaL 
^now,  to  the  spectres,  that  thy  beverage  taste. 
The  scenes  of  life  recnr,  and  actions  past : 
They,  seal'd  with  taruth,  rf torn  the  suue  leply  ; 
T'he  vest,  repellM,  a  train  oblivious  fly.f 

"  The  phaotom-pr<q[>bet  ceas'd^  and  soak  from 
sight,  *^    •  »'     '•  '      •' 
To  4he  black  palace  of  eternal  Night 

*<  Still  in  the  dark  abodes  of  Death  I  stood. 
While  near  Antjclea  mov*d,  and  drank  the  blood. 
Straight  all  the  mother  in  her  teal  awakes,  •      ' 
And,  owning  her  Ulymas,  thns  she  spehkat 
'  Com'st  thon,  my  sOo,  alive,  to  realms  beneath. 
The  dolaos[ir  re^ms  of  Darimess  and  of  Death } 
Cem'st  thou  alive  from  purd^  ethereal  day  ?  '•  < ' 
-Dire  is  the  region,  dismal  is  the  way  ! 
Here  lakes  prafound,  there  floods  Oppose  their 
wares,  •  ••  ■..•;;• 

There  the  wide  sea  with  all  his  billows  raves ! 
Or  (since  to  dust  prond  Troy  submits  her  towers) 
Com'tt  thou  a  wanderer  from  the  Phrygian  shores  ) 
Or  say,  since  honour  calPd  thee  to  the  field,  ' 
Hast  thou  thy  Ithaca,  thy  bride,  beheld  ?' 
'    "<  Source  ofmy  life/ 1  cry'd,*  from  Earth  I  fly, 
To  seek  Tiresias  io  the  nether  sky. 
To  learn  my  doom ;  for,  tost  from  woe  to  woe, 
In  every  land  Ulysses  finds  a  foe : 
Nor  have  these  eyes  beheld  my  native  shores. 
Since  m  the  dust  proud  Troy  submits  her  towers. 

" '  But,  when  thy  soul  from  her  sweet  mansion  fled. 
Say,  what  distemper  gave  thee  to  the  dead  ? 
Has  lifers  fair  lamp  declin'd  by  slow  decays. 
Or  Swift  exph'M  it  in  a  sudden^blaze  ? 
6ay  if  my  sire,  good  old  laertcs,  lives? 
If  ytt  T^emachos,  my  son,  survives  ? 
Say,  by  his: role  is  my  dominion  aw'd. 
Or  opi^'d  by'tiaiton  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
S|(yi 'If  my  spouse  maintains  her  royal  trust ; 
'  Though  ten^pted,  chaste,  and  obstinately  just ! 
Or  if  no  more  l^er'&beent  lord  she  wails, 
But  the  &l9e  iM>maao*er  the  wi£e  prevails  >' 

**  Thus  I,  and  thus  the  parent-^iade  returns: 
*  Thee»  OTrr  thee,  thy  feithfal  consort  mourns: 
Whether  the  night  desoends,  or  day  prevails. 
Thee  she  by  night,  i^nd  thee  by  day,  bewails, 
Tnee  In  Telemachus  thy  realm  ob^ ; 
In  safired  groves  oelettial  fiftas  he  pays, 
And  shares  the  banquet  in  superior  staite^ 
6rao*d  witj^  such  honours  as  become  the  great. 
iPhy  sire  in  solitnde  foments  his  case : 
(The  £901:1  is  joyiessy  for  thou  art  not  there ! 


No  coady  carpets  rsise  his  bqtfy^  Md, 
No  rich  embroidery  shihes  to  graoe  his  bed  $ 
Ev*n  when  keen  winter  freeaes  in  the  shiea, 
Rank'd  with  his  slaves,  on  eaith  the  monarch  lies  ^ 
Deep  are  lus  aigha,  his  visage  f^le.  Ins  dresa  '  * 
The  garb  of  woe  and  habit  of  djstrem. 
And  when  the  aaitnmn  takes  his  aminal  roand» 
The  leafy  honours  scattei'lng  on  Ute'grmiad ^ 
Regardless  of  hv  yearn,  abfoad  be  lies. 
His  bed  the  leaves,  his  canopy  the  skies. 
Thus  cafes  on  cares  his  pain^  days  eooaana^ 
And  bow  hia  age  with  sorrow  to  the  tmnb  ! 

'* '  For  thee,  my  son,  I  wept  mjf  life  away; 
For  thee  through  Hell's  eternal  dnngeooa  stray : 
yoT  came  my  fate  by  lingering  pains  and  sbw. 
Nor  bent  the  silver-ehaftcd  queen  her  bow  ; ' 
No  dire  disease  beseav'd  me  of  my  biwath  i 
Thou,  thou,  my  son,  wert  my  diseefo  and  def|tk  j 
'  Unkindly  with  my  love  my  son  coBipir'dt 
'  For  thee  I  liv'd,  for  absent  thee  esqjnr'd.' 

'*  Thriee  in  my  arme  I  strove  her  shade  tobind^ 
llirice  through  my  arms  she  dipped  ^  empty 

wind. 
Or  dreams,  the  vain  ilfaaiaQS  of  the  niod. 
Wild  with  despair,  I  shed  a  eopbqs  tide  ' 
Of  flowing  team^  ofd  thos  with  si^  reply'd : 

**  *  Ffty'st  thoQ,  loWd  shaik»  while  I  thos  foodl^ 
monm? 
Tncn  to  my  aimi,  to  my  emhraoes  tarn! 
Is  it,  ye  powen,  that  amile  at  humaa  harmf ! 
Too  great  a  Miss  to  weep  irithin  her  arma  i 
Or  has  Hell's  queen  an  en^y  image  sent, 
That  wretched  I  might  ev*n  my  joys  lamieni  i* 

*'  <  O  son  of  woe !'  the  pensive  shade  rejoined, 
'  Oh  mo^  inur'd  to  grief  of  all  numkind  F 
'Tis  not  the  qneen  of  Hell  iHw  thee  deceives : 
AH>  all  are  siCbb,  when  life.tha  body  leaves; 
No  more  ihe  subst^moe  of  the  man  femams, 
Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  the  porple  veins  s 
Theae  the  fimereal  flames  in  atenn  bear, 
To  wander  with  the  Vind  m'empty  air ; 
While  the  unpassire  soul  nductkat  flies. 
Like  a  vain  dD^m,  to  these  infismal  skies. 
But  from  the  dark  dominions  speed  thy  wayj 
And  climb  the^  steep  ascent  to  upper  day ; 
To  thy  chaste  bride  the  woodroos  story  tell. 
The  woes,  the  faorraurs,  and  the  laws  of  Hell.' 

''  Thus,  while  she  sfrake,  in  awarma  I|elP»  cm- 
press  brings 
Daughters  and  w^yes  of  heroes  and  of  kings ; 
Thick  and  more  thick  they  gather  rou^  the  Mood, 
Ghost  throng'd  on  ghost  (a  dire  asnmbly)  stood ! 
Dauntless  my  sword  1  seise :  the  airy  crew. 
Swift  as  it  flashed  along  the  gloom,  withd^w : 
Then  shade  to  shade  in  mutual  fiqrms  succeeds. 
Her  race  r^ounts,  and  their  iUosirioua  deeds. 

"  Tjrro  began,  whom  great  Salmoneas  brd  j 
The  rpyal  partner  of  fem'd  Orediens^  bed* 
For  fair  Knipcus^  as  from  fruitftil  nms- 
He  poors  bis  watery  store,  the  virgin  bums ; 
Smooth  flows  the  gentle  stream  with  wanton  pride, 
And  in  Soft  maaea  rolls  a  silver  tide. 
As  on  his  banks  the  maid  enamour'd  fvnBy 
The  monarch  of  the  deep  beholda  and  lOves ! 
In  her  Enipens'  form  and  borrow'd  chums, 
The  amorous  god  descends  mto  her  arms : 
Around  a  fpactous  ardi  of  waves  he^iom, 
And  high  in  air  the  liquid  monntain  rsse;  • 
Thusm  surrounding  floodacoaoeal^  be  provet 
The  pleasing  tcvuporty  qnd  coquplaloi  his  \o\» 
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T)ci  sMy  flgkiof /  be  tlM  fair  addnii^d, 
Aad  M  he  spoke  her  teodev  hand  be  pra»*d'i 
'  fUii,  keppy  ofBiph !  no  v«igar  buBths  ace  q^d 
To  the  ptiiMc  lipUiiet  of  a  god  ; 
U '  when  niae  (ioMS  tha  iilaon  leaawt  bar  bam, 
Tvo  teaiber  hemes  shall  fi»m  thee  be  bwm; 
Tlij  cvly  etre  the  fiture  worthies  claim, 
T»p|>iet  theai  ta  the  arduana  patha  of  fcme  ; 
Bit  ia  thy  haeaat  t%*  iasporCaat  truth  oooaca)* 
WdaaethesaerBtofagod  rvreal: 
Fcr  knovy  thoa  Neptune  vieip'st !  aad  at  my  nod 
£Btii  tmaUas^  aad  tbs  waves  ooafeai  their  god.' 

«*  He  added  »»t,  butmoonlaogspuni'd  theplaio, 
Iha  planf  >d  mlo  tlie  ohambefa  of  the  luata. 

**  Nov  m  the  time's  full  process  fovtb  she  brings 
^'1  draad  iaeegeveBta»  in  two  fatoae  Idngi  i 
C  cr  laood  laokiB  Palias  stictcb^d  his  raifp» 
iei  ftiUkm  Nelaw  roi'd  the  Pyliaa  pUia : 
T^.  IrosiMU  «•  bar  Orctheus'  aoyai  bad      ^ 
fe» pliant  Phases  aad  farnM  JSmsa  Wad; 
hm$ht  Sanaa iMHoteia  ^nythaon  rose, 
lloi'dwilb  tiM  dia  of  war,  aadaobWaboQtof  foes. 

"  There  aov'd  Antiope  with  baaglity  cbanns» 
Vto blast  th*  ala^faty  thnoderer  in  her  snais 
BesR  iprasv  AMfJiioD,  heaoe  brave  Zelhiis  caflM, 
KtowiefBaf  Ihehai,  aad  men  of  mighty  naaw  ^ 
llssfh  fM  in  open  field, they  yet  sursaiMMl 
TW  .u#a  aiib  wHi^  md  aooAMl  iajaet  oa  moond  i 
Bat  nqiparfsa>ood>  there  towers  raas  high  in  air, 
lid  hoc,  thioa|;h  itven  wiiU  portals  fash'd  tha 
war. 

"  thsae  wish  aift  step  the  fair  iJmncna  trad, 
^  hsie  Aifeidaa  So  the  thundering  gad : 
hui3fc|pun,  wte  charttiM  the  ao»  of  Jove, 
Aid  loften^d  his  atem  soal  to  tender  lewe. 

**  Snllea  ami  aoar  with  diseonteated  mien 
heuu  Irawn'dy  fth^  iacestoons  Tbeban  qoesn ; 
*ic|  her  own  soil  she  joined  in  naptial  bands^ 
'i«Mjh  bthav'a  hiood  Mibnsed  his  mmderons 


m 


IW  gads  and  mmk  Ite  dire  offenee  detest, 
IV  tods  with  sdl  their  fooes  rand  his  breast  I 
k  ictty  Thchca  ha  woca  th'  imperial  crawn, 
A  pQBMQaa  wiwfedb  I  aeears'd  upon  a  throne. 
1^  siii  irlf  mnsdn^rt  from  a  beam  depends  } 
lai  her  foal  aoni  10  Uachest  Hell  desoends ; 
^haee  to  hereon  the  ebolcest  plagues  she  brings, 
is!  hb  fiends  banni  him  with  a  thousand  stwgfk 

■And nan  the  hanuteans Cbloris  I  dmcry, 
AhfHfihada,  Aaspbioo^sjponngcatjoy  I 
Vidi  ^  ifi^wBnMhar'd  Nekas  soogM  her  am% 
^«M  io^  dsailj'  for  nne<|uaird  ehnms ; 
*^m  ie  ORhOHMnoB,  in  Pylos  great, 
hivij'd  tl|e  pcaptre  with  impccial  state. 
^nm  fsBnaft  asni'tbe  jayfal  monarch  loldy 
^eNoisr,  Pkmisoiamis tha bold, 
Aid Chrsmma Inst;  hntefthasoA 
^^sfrnphahmar  nmlraale  of  grace. 
Kisrs  sa  their  thaonea  fiir  loady  Pero  bum ; 
TWiiredcBssa,  and  kings  tfjectad  mourn. 
To  himabaa  tks  beaudaous  psiai  he  yields 
^UKaoiihonid  mvishfram  PhylaciaoMdg 
T^  teidi  ef  Iphyclna,  d^taia'd  in  wrong ; 
^U,  fadsns  hards,  unoonquaraMy  strong  I . 
Ttt^resasaer,  hnt  nought tha seer prevailSy 
h  hiissi^  cnaa  ilkstrioMly  he  fiOls ; 

I  tha  Iba  the  captive  youth  detain^ 


'^•hsatiast,  ftmn  duinnce  where  hr  lay, 
^vtivwiiy,  gsnl^BibfiBktnd»y»  .' 


Won  by  prophatio  knowledge,  jko  iui^ 
The  sted&st  purpose  of  th'  almighty  wilU 

"  With  grateful  port  advancing  now  I  spy^d 
Lsda  the  fair,  the  godlike  Tjmdar's  bride  : 
Hence  Pollux  sprung,  who  wields  with  furious  sway 
The  deathful  gauntlet  matchlem  in  the  fray  ^ 
And  Castor  glorious  oif  tW  embattled  plain 
Curbs  the  proud  steed,  reluctant  to  the  nrin  i 
By  turns  tbey  vbit  this  ethereal  sky. 
And  live  alternate,  and  alternate  die  t 
In  Eell  beneath,  on  Kartb,  in  Heaven  above. 
Reign  the  twin-gods,  theikvouiite  sons  of  Jove. 

"  There  Ephimedia  trad  the  gloomy  plain. 
Who  charm'd  the  monarch  of  the  boundless  tnainz 
Hence  Epbialtes,  hence  stem  Otus  sprung,  - 

More  fierce  than  giants^  more  than  giaots  strong  ^ 
The  Earth  o'erburthei^'d  fFnan'd  i^eoeatb  their 

weight. 
None  but  Orion  e*er  sucpass^d  their  height ; 
The  wonderous  youths  had  scarce  nine- winters  told^ 
When  high  in  air,  tremendous  to  behoM, 
Nine  ells  aloft  they  reared  their  towaciag  head. 
And  full  nine  cubits  broad  their  shoulders  spread. 
Proud  of  their  strength  and  more  than  morUl  sis^ 
The  gods  they  challenp,  and  aileot  tha  skies  ; 
Heav'd  on  Olympus  tottering  Ossa  stood ; 
On  Ossa,  Pelioo  nods  with  all  his  waod :    [grown. 
Such  were  they  youths!  had  they  to  maidif^ 
Almigjuty  Jove  bad  tremhlad  an  bis  thnmik 
But  e'er  the  harvest  of  the  beard  began 
To  bristle  on  the  chin,  and  promise  man. 
His  shafts  Apollo  aim'd ;  at  oace  tbey  fiwnd. 
And  stcettfh  the  giant-mansters  o*er  the  ground* 

"  There  mournful  Phssdm  with  sad  Pfeucrig 
moves. 
Both  beauteous  shades,  both  hapless  m  their  lot aa^ 
And  near  them  walked,  with  solenm  pace  and  slow. 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  thnir  woa  f 
The  rojral  Minn  Ariadne  bied^ 
She  Theseus  lov'dj  from  date  with  Thesaqs  iol  ^ 
Swift  to  the  Dian  isle  the  hero  files, 
And  tow'rds  bis  Athens  bears  the  h>ve|y  pci^^%. 
There  Bacchus  with  fieroe  sage  Diana  fires, 
The  goddess  aims  her  shaft,  the  nymph  exnin^ 

"  There  GlymenA  and  Mem  I  behold  ; 
There  EripbyU  weeps,  who  loosely  sold 
Her  lord,  her  honour,  for  the  lust  of  gold* 
But  should  I  all  recount,  the  night  would  U^ 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  tale : 
And  all-composmg  rest  my  nature  (snaves. 
Here  hi  the  court,  or  yooKka:  on  tha  wwes  ( 
la  you  I  trust,  and  in  the  heavenly  pownn* 
To  land  Ulysses  on  his  native  shores.'^ 

He  ceased :  but  left  so  charming  on  thair  aaa 
His  voice,  that  listening  still  they  seamed  to  haask 
TUl,  rismg  up,  Aret&  mlenoa  \nA», 
Stretph'd  out  ber  snowy  hand,  and  thus  sha  spokni 

"  What  wondaous  num  Heavan  sends  ns  in  owe 
guest! 
Through  all  his  woes  the  hero  shines  canfoili 
His  comely  port,  hts  ample  frama^  express 
A.  manly  air,  miji^io  in  distress. 
He,  as  my  guest,  is  my  peculiar  enra^ 
You  share  the  pleasara,  then  in  honnSy  shawi 
To  worth  m  misery  a  revnrenoa  pay. 
And  with  a  generous  hand  reward  his  stay  ^  Fkbgk. 
For  since  kind  Heaven  frith  wealth  our  inahn  hit 
Give  it  to  Heaven,  by  aiding  1' 


Then  sage  Echeaeils.  whow  gmve  reaarsBdhfW 
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MMure  in  wisdom  rose :  "  Your  wonb,"  he  cna, 
*'  Demand  obedience,  for  your  words  are  wise. 
But  let  oar  king  direct  the  glorious  way 
To  generous  act ;  our  part  is  to  obey."        [ply'd) 
**  While  life  informs  these  limbs,"  (the  king  re- 
**  Well  to  deserre,  be  ail  my  cares  employed : 
But  here  this  night  the  royal  gnest  detain, 
Till  the  Sun  flames  along  th*  ethereal  plain : 
Be  it  my  task  to  send  with  ample  stores 
The  stranger  from  our  hospitable  shores : 
Tread  you  my  steps  !  Tis  mine  to  lead  the  race, 
The  fiiat  in  glory  as  the  first  in  plac^." 

To  whom  the  prince :  **  This  night  with  joy  I  stay, 
O,  monarch  great  in  virtue  as  in  tfvay  ! 
If  thou  the  circling  year  my  stay  control, 
T»  rai^e  a  bounty  noble  as  thy  soul ; 
The  circling  year  I  wait,  with  ampler  stores 
And  fitter  pomp  to  hail  my  native  shores ; 
Then  by  my\  realms  due  homage  would  be  paid ; 
For  wealthy  kings  are  loyally  obeyM  ! 

"  O  king  \  for  such  thou  art,  and  sure  thy  blood 
Through  veins**  (he  cry'd)   "  of  royal  fathers 

^  flow'dj 
Unlike  those  vagrants  who  on  falsehood  live, 
Skill'd  in  smooth  tales,  and  artful  to  deceive; 
Thy  better  soul  abhors  the  liar's  part, 
'Wise  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart ; 
Thy  words  like  music  every  breast  control, 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upon  the  soul ; 
Soft,  as  some  song  divine,  thy  story  flows, 
Kor  better  coold  the  Muse  re*  >rd  thy  woes. 

"  But  say,  upon  the  dark  aud  dismal  coast, 
Saw'st  thou  tl^  worthies  of  the  Grecian  host  ? 
The  godlike  leaders  who,  in  battle  slain. 
Fell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  prest  the  plain  ? 
And,  lo !  a  lengtb  of  night  behind  remains. 
The  evMiing  stars  still  mount  th'  ethereal  plains. 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  tell, 
Thy  woes  on  Earth,  the  wondrolis  scenes  in  Hell, 
Till  in  the  vault  of  Heaven  the  stars  decay. 
And  the  sky  reddens  with  the  rising  day." 

"-0  worthy  of  the  power  the  gods  assigned/* 
XUlysses  thus  replies)  *'  a  king  in  mind  [ 
Since  yet  the  early  hour  of  night  allows 
Time  for  discourse,  and  time  fi>r  soft  repose, 
If  sc<xies  of  misery  can  entertain,' 
Woes  I  niifold,  of  woes  a  dismal  train. 
"Prepare  to  hear  of  murther  and  of  blood  t 
Of  godlike  heroes  who  uninjur'd  stood 
Amidst  a  war  of  spears  in  ibreign  lands, 
Yet  bled  at  home,  and  bled  by  female  hands. 

*'  Now  summoned  Proserpine  to  Hell's  black  hall 
The  heroina  shades ;  they  vanish'd  at  her  call. 

"  When,  lo !.  advanced  the  forms  of  heroes  slain 
By  stem  jfigysthus,  a  majestic  train  ; 
Apd  high  above  the  rest,  Atrides  prest  the  plain. 
He  quaif 'd  the  gore :  and  straight  his  soldier  knew, 
And  from  his  eyes  pour'd  down  the  tender  dew ; 
His  arms  he  strctch'd ;  his  arms  the  touch  deceive, 
Nor  in  the  fond  embrace,  embraces  give : 
His  substance  Tanish'd,  and  his  strength  decay'd, 
Kow  all  Atrides  is  an  empty  shade. 

"  Mov'd  at  the  sight,  I  for  a  space  retign*d 
To  soft  affliction  all  my  manly  mind  ; 
At  last  with  tears — '  O  what  rrlentleas  doom, 
Imperial  phantom,  bow'd  thee  to  the  tomb  ? 
Say  while  the  sea,  and  while  the  tempest  raves, 
Has^ftite  oppress'd  thee  in  the  roaring  waves. 
Or  nobly  seiz'd  thee  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  aad  lUughter,  wad  tbeclaah  «f  arms  ?' 


"  The  ghost  returns  •  <  O  chief  of  hmnfln  kisA 
For  active  courage  and  a  patient  mind ; 
Nor  while  the  sea,  nor  while  the  tempest  raves. 
Has  fate  oppressed  me  on  the  roaring  waves ! 
Nor  nobly  seiz'd  me  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  slaughter,  and  the  clash  of  arms.  ^ 
Stabb'd  by  a  murderous  hand  Atrides  dy'd, 
A  foul  adulterer,  and  a  fisitblos -bride; 
Ev'n  in  my  mirth  and  at  the  friendly  feaat. 
O'er  the  full  bowl,  the  traitor  ttabb'd  his  gnest ; 
Thus  by  the  gory  arm  of  slaughter  falls 
The  stately  ox,  and  bleeds  withm  the-stalls. 
But  not  with  me  the  direful  murther  ends. 
These,  these  expir'd !  their  crime,  they  were  my 

friends  I 
Thick  as  the  boars,  which  some  luxurions  lord 
Kilts  for  the  feast,  to  crown  the  nuptial  board. 
When  war  has  thonder'd  with  its  loudest  storms, 
Death  thou  hast  seen  in  all  her  ghastly  fbnns ; 
In  duel  met  her,  on  the  listed  ground. 
When  hand  to  hand  they  womid  retmm  fbr  wound ; 
But  niover  have  thy  eyes  astonish'd  view'd 
So  vile  a  deed,  so  dire  a  scene  of  blood. 
Ev'n  in  the  flow  of  joy,  when  now  the  bowl 
Glows  in  onr  veins,  and  opens  every  soul. 
We  groan,  we  fointj    with  blood  the   dome  is 

dy'd, 
And  o'er  tiie  parement  floats- the  dreadful  tide— 
Her  breast  all  gore,  with  lamentable  cries. 
The  bleeding  innocent  CasMmdra  dies ! 
Then  though  pale  death  froze  cold  in  every  vera, 
My  sword  I  strive  to  wield,  but  strive  io  vam ; 
Nor  did  my  traitress  wife  these  eye-lids  dose. 
Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compose. 
O  woman,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 
Is  bent,  all  Hell  contains  no  fonlar  fiend  : 
And  such  was  mine !  who  basely  plungM  her  svord 
Through  the  fond  bosom  where  she  reign'd  ador*d  !^ 
Alas!  Ihop'd,  the  toils  of  war-o'eroome. 
To  meet  soft  quiet  and  repose  at  home ; 
Delusive  hope !  O  wife,  thy  deeds  disgrace 
The  peijur'd  sex,  and  blacken  alt  the  race  ; 
And  should  posterity  one  virtuous  ftml. 
Name  Clytemnestra,  they  will  curse  the  kind.' 

"  '  O  injured  shade,'  I  cry'd,  •  what  mighty  wofs 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rose ! 
By  woman  here  thou  tread'st  this  mournful  strand, 
And  Greece  by  woman  lies  a  desert  land.' 

"  *  Wam'd  by  my  ills  beware,'  the  simde  replies, 
'  Nor  trust  the  sex  that  is  so  rarely  wise ; 
Wlken  earnest  to  explore  thy  secret  breast. 
Unfold  some  trifle,  but  conceal  the  rest. 
But  in  thy  consort  cease  to  fear  a  fbe, 
For  thee  she  feels  sincerity  of  woe : 
When  Troy  first  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  arms, 
She  shone  unrivall'd  with  a  blaze  of  channs ; 
lliy  infant  son  her  fragrant  bosom  press'd. 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wanton'd  at  her  breast ; 
But  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran  ; 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripen'd  into  nun ; 
Thy  eyes  shall  see  him  bum  with  noble  fire. 
The  sire  shall  Mess  his  son,  the  son  his  aire : 
But  my  Orestes  never  met  these  eyes, 
Without  one  look  the  murther'd  father  dies ; 
Then  from  a  wretched  friend  this  wisdom  learn, 
Ev'n  to  thy  queen  di8gnt6>d,  unknown,  retnm ; 
For  since  of  woman  kind  so  few  are  just. 
Think  all  are  false,  nor  ev'n  the  faithful  trust. 

"  *  But  say,  resides  my  son  in  royal  port. 
In  rich  OichonienQs,  or  SparU'9  court  r 
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Or«sr  inPyle?  fMT  yet  he  views  the  light. 

Nor  glides  a  pbantom  through  the  reftlms  of  night' 

'<  ITien  I :  'Thy  suit  is  vain,  nor  can  I  say, 
If  yet  be  breathes  in  realms  of  cheerful  day  i 
Or  pale  or  wan  beholds  these  nether  skies : 
Thith  I  revere :  for  wisdom  never  lies.' 

"  Thus  in  a  tide  of  tears  otir  sorrows  flow» 
ind  add  new  horrour  to  the  realms  of  woe; 
Till  tide  by  side  along  the  dreary  coast 
Adranc'd  Achilles'  and  Patroclus*  .ghost, 
A  friendly  pair !  near  these  the  Pylian  *  stray'd, 
Asd  towering  Ajax,  an  illustrious  shade! 
War  wss  bis  joy,  and  pleas'd.with  loud  alarms. 
None  bot  Felides  brighter  shone  in  arms. 
"  Through  the  thick  gloom  bis  friend  Achilles  knew, 
And  as  he  speaks  the  tears  descend  in  dew. 

"  *  Omhi  thou  ative  to  view  the  Stygian  hounds, 
Wbero  the  wan  qiectres  walk  eternal  rounds  $ 
Nor  iear*st  the  dark  and  dismal  waste  to  tread, 
Throng'd  with  pale  ghosU,  familiar  with  the  dead  V 

"  To  whom  with  siahsi  '  I  pass  these  dreadful 
ToRek  tbeTbebmt,  and  consult  the  Fates :  [gates 
For  still,  distiest,  1  rove  from  coast  to  coast. 
Lost  to  my  friends,  and  to  my  oountry  lost. 
Bat  luft  the  eye  of  time  beholds  no  name 
So  blest  as  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame ; 
Abve  we  hail*d  thee  with  our  guardian  gods, 
And  dead,  thou  rul'sl  a  king  in  these  abodes.' 

"  *  Talk  not  of  ruling  hi  this  dolbrous  gloom. 
Nor  think  vara  words*  (he  cries)  *  can  ease  my 
Bather  I  chose  laboriously  to  bear  [doom. 

A  weight  of  woes,  and  breathe  the  vital  air» 
A  sla?e  to  some  poor  hind  tliat  toils  for  bread  ; 
Than  reign  the  sceptred  monarch  of  the  dead. 
Sot  lay,  if  in  my  steps  my  son  proceeds. 
And  eradhrtes  his  godlike  £atber*s  deeds  ? 
If  at  the  idUh  of  arms,  and  shout  of  foes, 
SwcUb  his  bold  heart,  his  bosom  nobly  glows  ? 
Say,  if  my  sire,  the  reverend  Peleus,  reigus. 
Great  in  his  Phthia,  and  bis  throne  maintains : 
Or,  weak  and  old,  li\y  youthful  arm  demands, 
to  fix  the  sceptre  stedfast  in  his  hands  ? 
Oh  might  the  lamp  of  life  rekindled  born. 
And  death  release  me  from  the  silent  urn  ! 
This  ann,  that  thundered  o'er  the  Phrygian 

plain, 
Asdswell'd  the  ground  with  mountsfins  of  the  slaiD, 
Sbouki  vindicate  my  iojur'd  father's  fame. 
Crash  the  proud  rebel,  and  assert  his  claim.' 

"  *  lUostrious  shade,'  (I  cried)  '  of  Peleus'  &tes 
No  ciT9umsCance  the  voice  of  fame  relates : 
But  hear  with  pleased  attention  the  renown. 
The  wars  and  wisdom  of  thy  gallant  son : 
"With  me  from  Scyroe  to  the  field  of  fame 
l^iant  in  aims  the  blooming  hero  came. 
When  Greece  assembled  all  her  hundred  states. 
To  ripen  counsels,  and  decide  debates ; 
Heavens !  how  he  charm'd  us  with  a  flow  of  sense, 
And  won  the  heart  with  manly  eloquence  ! 
He  Brst  was  teen  of  all  the  peers.to  rise, 
The  thifd  in  wisdom  where  they  ail  were  wise ; 
Bnt  when,  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
Host  movM  tow'id  host  in  terrible  array, 
B^ibre  the  van,  impatient  for  the  fight, 
With  martial  port  he  strode,  and  stern  delight  -, 
Heaps  stiew'd  on  heaps,  beneath  his  falcbfon 

'  gman'd, 
MA  moQiixncnts  of  dead  deform  the  ground. 

f  Antilocbnir 


The  time  would  fail,  should  I  in  Order  tell 
What  fbes  were  vanquish'd,  and  what  numbers  foil  t 
How,  lost  through  love,  Eurypylos  was  slain. 
And  round  him  bled  his  bold  Cetiean  train. 
To  Troy  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line  $ 
Or  if  of  nobler,  Menmon,  it  was  thine. 

*•  *  When  Uion  in  the  horse  recei\''d  her  dodm^ 
And  unseen  armies  ambushed  in  its  womb; 
Greece  gave  her  latent  warriors  to  my  care, 
'Twas  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  impriaon'd  wart  ' 
Then  when  the  boldest  bobom  beat  with  fear. 
When  the  stem  eyes  of  heroes  dropp'd  a  tear  ; 
Pierce  in  his  look  his  ardent  valour  glow'd, 
Flush'd  in  his  cheek,  or  sallied  in  his  blood ; 
Indignant  in  the  dark  recess  be  stands. 
Pants  for  the  battle,  and  the  v^r  demandu ; 
His  voice  breath'd  death,  and  wifh  a  martial  air 
He  grasped  his  sword,  and  shook  his  glittering  spear. 
And  when  the  gods  our  arms  with  conquest  crown'd. 
When  Troy's  proud  bulwarks  smoked  upon  the 

ground, 
Greece  to  roward  her  soldier's  gallant  toils, 
Heap'd  high  his  navy  with  unnumbered  spoils. 
"  '  Thus  great  m  glory  from  the  din  cf  war 
Safe  he  returo'd  without  one  hostile  scar  ; 
Though  spears  in  iron  tempests  rain'd  around. 
Yet  innocent  they  play'd,  and  gusltlem  of  a 

wound.'  [glow'd, 

'*  While,  yet  I  spoke,  the  shade  with  transport 
Roee  in  his  majesty,  and  nobler  trod  }  .  '  • 
With  haugh^'stalk  he  sought  the  distant  gladei 
Of  warrior  kings,  and  join  th'  illustrious  shades. 
*'  Now  without  number  ghoiit  by  ghost  aras^ 
All  wailiug  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  discontented  mood, 
A  gloomy  shade,  the  sullen  Ajax  stood; 
For  ever  sad  with  proud  disdain  he  pin'd. 
And  the  lost  arms  for  ever  stung  his  mind; 
Though  on  the  contest  Thetis  gave  the  laws. 
And  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judged  the  cause*       ' 
O  why  was  I  victorious  in  the  strife  ; 
O  dear-bought  honour  with  so  brave  a  life ! 
With  him  the  strei^h  of  war,  the  soldier's  pride. 
Our  second  hope  to  great  Achilles  died  ! 
Touoh'd  at  the  sight,  from  tears  -I  scarce  nfrain. 
And  tender  sorrow  thrills  in  every  vein; 
Pensive  and  sad  I  stand,  at  length  accost 
With  accents  mild  th'  inexorable  ghost. 

*' '  Still  burns  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  souls  resent  • 
Ev'n  after  death  ?  Relent,  great  shade,  relent! 
Perish  those  arms  which  by  the  gods'  decree 
AccurS'd  our  army  with  the  loss  of  thee  * 
With  thee  wq  fell ;  Greece  wept  thy  hapless  fates-; 
And  shook  astonish'd  through  her  hundred  states;    - 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  preisM  the  ground. 
And  breath'd  his  manly  spirit  through  the  wound. 
Oh,  deem  thy  fall  not  ow'd  to  man's  decree, 
Jove  hated  Greece,  and  punish'd  Greece  in  thee ! 
Turn  then,  oh !  peaceful  tura,  thy  wrath  control. 
And  cahn  the  raging  tempest  of  thy  soul.' 

"  While  yet  I  speak,  the  shade  disdains  to  stay. 
In  silent  turns,  and  sullen  stalks  nway.      [night, . 
**  Touch'd  at  his  soqr  retreat,  through  deeptest 
Through  Heirs  black  bounds  I  bad  pursued  his 
And  forc'd  the  stubborn  spectre  to  reply ;     [flight. 
But  wondrous  visions  drew  my  curious  eye. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  to  behold, 
Stern  Minos  waves  a  mace  of  boraish'd  gold ; 
Around  ten  thousand  thousand  spectres  stand 
Through  the  li^  dome  of  Duy  a  trembling  band. 
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Smtajd^^mA,  ttiefiitolloUhenlit, 
•Afadotvfli  the  just,  and  dpoDM  tb«  guilty  aoaU. 

'*  XlMre  huge  Ovioo,  of  portentous  8ise> 
Swift  thoMigh  the  gloom  a  giaat-hanicer  flies ; 
A  ponderous  mace  of  brans  with  dkeftil  sway 
Aloft  he  whirls,  to  cmsh  the  savage  prey ; 
Stenahcasts  ia  trains  that  by  bis  tnincheon  fell, 
Kow  grisly  fonps,  shoot  o*tr  the  lawns  of  Hell. 

"  Thcia  Tityns  large  and  Ion?,  in  fetten  bonnd, 
O'etsprtads  nine  aores  of  infernal  gronnd ; 
Two  ranaoaus  vfiltores,  lurious  fer  their  food. 
Scream  o^v  tlie  fiend,  and  riot  in  hia  blood, 
Incessant  gore  the  liver  in  his  breast, 
Th'  immortal  Kver  grows,  and  gives  tV  immortal 
For  as  o*er  Panose's  enamell«d  plains,  [feaat 

L^tona  jpucney'd  to  the  Pythian  fhnas, 
Witt!  haughty'  bv;  th>  nadncioos  monstar  stvove 
.To  fefce  the  goddess,  and  to  risnl  Jove. 

•  **  These  Tantalus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
Poiii«Oi|t4*BP9*o«M  (witbgroansaliHell  resomldc) 
Ev'n  iQ  the  drcliog  Qoods  refreshment  craves. 
And  pine*  ViU>  thirst  amidst  a  sea  of  waves : 
'Whei^  to  tiie  water  he  his  lip  ap plies. 
Back  f^iam  bis  lip  the  treaehefooa  water  flies. 
Above^  b^iMplh,  asoimd  his  hapless  head, 
TVees  el  oil  l^inda  delieima  fniittfe  spread  ; 
There  figs  •j^y'^M,  a  pi^p|^  Ime  diiclese. 
Green  lo^ks  the  qlive,  the  pomegranate  glows, 
Theto  diMlgiing  pears  exalted  soents  unfold, 
Apd  yelIo#  apples  ripen  into  gold ; 
Thofirvitbeetrivestoseize^  but  blasts  arise, 
Toss  it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  skies. 

**  i  turned  my  c^e,  and  as  I  tnfn*d  surveyM 
A  mournful  vision T  ^  Sisyphian  shade ; 
With  many  a  weary  slop,  and  many  a  groan, 
Up  the  hSgb  Mil  hoKeavcs  a  kng^  round  stone  ; 
The  huge  sawU  itons,  reenlting  with  a  bound, 
Thundcra  impotnous  down,  and  smo)[es  along  the 
Again  the  resHesaoih  his  toil  renews,    "  '  fgroond. 
£taist  monnts  m  dovds,  and  sweat  descends  in  deirs. 

*<  Now  I  the  strength  of  Heraoles  behold,     ' 
A  towering  spectre  of  gigantic  mould. 
ACbadowyfirm!  ibr  high  hi  Heaven^s  abodes 
Himself  resides,  a  god  among  the  gods; 
There,  i»tho  bright  assemblies  of  the  skies. 
He  nectar  qusA  and  Hebe  crowns  his  joys. 
Here  hove^fog  ghosts,  like  fowl,  his  shade  snrrpond. 
And  clang  their  pinioos  with  terrific  sound !     '^ ' 
Ghxttiy  as  night  ho  stands,  in  act  to  throw 
Th'  aerial  arrow  ftom  the  twanging  bow. 
Around  his  breast  a  wondroua  none  is  roll*d, 
Where  woodland  monsters  gtin  in  iretted  gol<|, 
There  sollen  lions  Itemly  seem  to  roar, 
Tho  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tnsky  boar. 
Inhere  war  and  h»ne  and  destruction  stood. 
And  vengeM  murther  red  with  human  blood. 
Thus  terribly  adomM  the  figures  shine, 
Inimitably  wroiigl>t  with  skill  divine. 
The  mighty  ghost  advanc'd  with  awful  look, 
AoA,  turning  his  grha  visage,  stsmly  spoke  t 

«<OeMms*dmgrlefl  by  arts refln'd ! 
O  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  base  mankmd ! 
Snch,  sodk  was  I !  still  tosi  foom  care  to  care» 
While  m  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  ahr! 
Xv«n  1»  who  from  the  lord  of  thunder*  rose. 
Bore  toils  and  dangeni,  and  a  weight  of  woes  ; 
To  a  base  monarch  still  a  slave  copfln'd, 
(The  hardest  bondage  to  a  geneions  mind !) 
Pawn  io  those  worlds  I  trod  the  dismal  w»y,  [day; 
Attd  dragged  the  likim-iD0ii|h'4  dag  to  npper 


Ev'n  Hell  I  eonqoer'd,  throi«h  the  IKflnd|ym4 
Of  Mnia's  Q4|iriag  a^  the  martial  makL* 

*'  Thus  he,  nor  detgn'4  for  our  reply  to  tfay, 
But,  tummg,  stalk'd  with  giant  strides  away. 

**  Cuneus  to  view  the  kings  of  aneisntdaya, 
The  mighty,  dead  that  live  in  endless  pnaise, 
Rcsolv>«»  I  stand;  and  haply  had  anrrey'd 
The  godlike  Theseus,  aadPirithoas>slMdbs; 
But  swarms  of  speetrss  rose  femn  deepest  Hell, 
With  bloodlem  visage^  and  with  hklema  yeU, 
Thcyscrsam,  theyshfiok;  sad gronns ^ diansl 
•ounds  [boaads» 

Stun  my  scar^  ears,  and  piene  Hell's  utmost 
No  more  my  heart  the  dismal  din  snsfaMH, 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  shivering  in  my^  veins; 
Ust  Goigon,  rising  from  th»  infiemal  iakei. 
With  bonoura  arm'd,  ami  curls  of  hissing  snakes, 
Should  fix  me,  stifisn'd  at  tlm  n—rtSBM  aght» 
A  stony  image,  in  etenml  night! 
Straight  firom  the  direfia  eoast  to  pwer  air 
I  speed  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  nspair.. 
My  mates  asoend  the  ship;  they  strike  their  oars; 
I'he  nionataias  leamo,  apd  retreat  the  shores ; 
Swift  o'er  the  waves  we  fly;  the  freshemi«  gales 
Sing  through  the  shrondsy  a«ds|iolch  theowcUii^ 
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Hs  relates,  how  ailer  his  return  from  the  shades, 
h^  was  sent  by  Circe  on  his  %'oyage,  by  thf 
coast  of  the  Sirens,  and  by  the  St|ait  of  Soylla 
and  Charybdis :  the  manner  m  which  he  escaped 
those  dangers:  how,  being  cast  on  the  islaiid 
Trinacria,  his  companions  destroyed  the  oxei| 
of  the  Sun :  the  Tengeanoe  that  followed ;  how 
all  perished  by  shipwreck  except  himself,  who, 
dimming  on  the  mast  of  the  shin,  arrived  oq 
the  island  pf  Calypso.  With  which  his  relation 
conG|ude9,  " 

*'  Thus  o'er  tlie  rolting  surge  the  wsel  flie% 
Till  from  the  waves  th*  JBmn  hills  arise, 
Here  the  gay  Mom  resides  m  radiant  bowers, 
Here  keeps  her  revels  with  the^^ancing  Hours; 
Here  Phcebus  rising  in  th*  ethfrnjl  way,  [day* 

llirongh  Heaven's  bright  portals' pours  t|ie  beamy ' 
At  once  we  fix  our  hahwri  o^  the  sand, 
At  once  deicend,  and  press  thednert  land ; 
There,  worn  and  wasted,  loseooroarsaln  sleep^ 
To  the  hoarse  murmnrs  of  the  rolling  deep. 

"  Soon  as  the  mom  restored  the  d*y,  we  pay*4 
ffepulchral  honours  to  KIpenor'a  shade. 
Now  by  the  axe  the  rushing  forest  beodSs 
And  the  huge  pile  along  the  shore  ascends^ 
Around  we  staiid  a  melancholy  tnhi, 
And  a  loud  grean  ra-eohoes  frees  the  main. 
Fierce  o'er  the  pyre,  by  frmnmg  breaH 
The  hungry  flame  dovonrs  the  sUent  do 
A  rising  tomb,  the  silent  dead  to  grace, 
JFiut  by  the  roiiringt  flC  th«  IM^  we  place  j^ 
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tterisSngtoiDb  t  Mty  colttMi  bore, 
Aod  high  above  it  rose  the  tftpering  Mr. 
Mcantigie  the  fM<leM  *  fmr  retora  mnvefA 
From  the  pele  glioeli,  snd  Heirs  trcmendoas'riMde. 
SaiftabedescMdK.  A  tr^  of  nymifthe  divine 
Beer  the  Ifch  vieadB  and  the  generous  wine: 
In  act  tospeak  the  power  *  of  magic  stands, 
Aod  graceful  tbns  accosts  the  listening  b«nd»: 

"<Oioniof#i>e!  decreed ty adverse fktes 
AGve  to  pass  through  Hull's  eternal  gates ! 
AA,  soenorlate,  aredoom'd  «h*t  path  to  trend  ( 
M«e  wreidlied  you !  twton*  nnaibered  with  te 

dead! 
T^dqrai^jonMyonronret^  ennltyoiirsonls, 
Indulge  the  taste,  and  drain  the  spathling  bowl»» 
Aod  when  the  mora  tinveils  her  saffron  my, 
^Mndyov  broad  sails,  aod  plongh  the  liquid  way; 
U\  Ithismi^,  yom-firithiW  gnidn,  explain 
Yoar  woss  by  land,  yonr  dangers  on  the  mafai.' 

"  The  goddeag  spoke ;  in  fbakts  we  wnste  the  day, 
Tit  IlKebni  downward  phmg'd  hisbnming  ray  j 
Ibea  mhle  night  nseends,  end  balmy  rest 
Seaheveiyeye,  and  calms  the  tronbiod  bredst 
Thneorions  she  eommands  meto  relalo 
Ihs  dnadM  ioenes  of  Pinto's  ^Miavy  ilalei 
SheMthi  lilenoe  wMte  thetnio  I  teH, 
The  ii«nderooa  vi^iorfs,  and  lAie  lans  of  HM 

''Thenthns:  'Tlielotofman thegodsdispooe; 
IVk  ills  «re  paat :  now  hear  thy  fotore  wof s. 
0  prince,  attend !  nome  fcvoaring  pO««r  be  kind, 
Aod  print  th' Important  itory  on  thy  mhid  ! 

***Ii€ntt,  «hei« the SlrsM dwell, yon pkMigh the 
seas! 
Their  loag  is  dcntb,  nndinalBfli  deslrnctlon  pleatfc 
VoUcst,  themnii,  wkom  mmie  wins  to  stay 
Nigh  tho  cunt  slMM,  and  listen  to  the  lay: 
X^3iBoretfiat  wretch  Aall  view  the  joys  of  life. 
Ha  bloooshig  oOiwing,  or  his  henuteons  wife! 
'  In veidaat  isendi  ^keynpatt;  nnd  wide  nronnd 
Lie  human  bones,  that  whiten  all  the  ground  ; 
The  grannd  ]^ln«ed  imatft  «Mi  Iniman  gore, 
Aad  hwnan  camnfc  taints  the  dreadftil  shore, 
rijsvift  the  dangerons coast;  let  eveiy  ear 
Bestopp*dagaingtthesong!  *tis  death  to  hear ! 
Hm  to  the  ma*  with  chains  thyself  be  bo^nd, 
Nor  tmst  thy  virtne  to  th'  enchanting  sound, 
ir,  Md  with  transport,  freedom  thou  demand. 
Be  every  fetter  stramM,  and  added  bandto  band. 

" '  These  sens  o*erpast,  be  wisel  but  1  refrain 
To  nait  discing  thy  voyage  o'er  the  main . 
Xev  hononrs  rise!  let  prudence  be  thy  guide, 
Aod  guard  thy  vnrioos  passage  through  the  tide. 

'* '  High  6^er  the  main  two  rocks  eudt  their  brow. 
The  boiling  bilfows  thundering  roll  below ; 
Throi^  the  vast  wmves  the  dreadful  wonders  move. 
Hence  nom>d  Erratick  by  the  gods  above. 
No  bird  of  air,  no  dove  of  swiftest  wiog. 
That  bears  ambrosia  to  th'  ethcrial  king, 
^QDS  the  dire  rocks :  in  vain  she  cuts  the  skies, 
Tbedire rodts  meet,  and  crnsh  her  as  she  flies ; 
Not  the  leet  baric,  when  prosperous  breezes  play, 
Woughs  o'er  that  roaring  surge  its  desperate  way ; 
(Verwhelm'd  It  sinks :  while  round  a  smoke  expires, 
And  the  wnves  Hashing  seem  to  bum  with  fires. 
Scarce  (he  tei'd  Argo  pass'd  these  raging  floods, 
Tbesacied  Aigo,  ffli'd  with  demigods! 
^^n  she  had  sunk,  but  Jove's  imperial  bride 
Wim'd  her  fleet  tall,  and  pushed  her  oPer  the  tide. 


" '  High  in  the  air  the  roch  Tts  sotnmft  i^rouds^ 
In  brooding  temped,  apd  in  rolling  clouds  ; 
Lond  -storms  aroond  and  mists  eternal  rise, 
Beat  its  bleak  brow,  and  intercept  the  skies. 
When  all  the  hroad  expansion  bright  with  day 
Glows  with  th'  automriai  or  the  summ'^r  ray. 
The  summer  aad  the  automn  glow  in  vain, 
The  sky  tbr  ever  lours,  fer  ever  dotids  remain. 
Impervioos  to  the  step  of  man  it  stands, 
llmogh  borne  by  twenty  feet,  though  artn'A  with 

twenty  hands ; 
Smooth  as  tlie  polish  of  the  mirror  rise 
The  slippery  sides,  and  shoot  into  the  AieStf 
Full  in  the  centre  of  this  rock  display'd, 
A  ]rnwnhig  cavern  casts  a  dreadful  shade  i 
Nor  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow, 
Sent  witfi  fell  force,  eonid  reach  the  depth  bclqw* 
Wide  to  the  west  the  horrid  gulph  extends, 
Aod -the  dire  passage  down  to  Hefl  descends. 
O  fly  the  dreadful  sight!  expand  thy  sails. 
Ply  the  strong  oar,  and  catch  the  nimble  galet ; 
Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes, 
lYemendous  pest !  abhorr'd  by  men  and  gods ! 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  less  terrours  roar 
The  whelps  of  lions  In  the  midnight  hour. 
Tirelve  feet  defoim'd  and  foul  the  fiend  diftt^feKds  i 
Six  horrid  necks  she  tears,  Md  six  terrific  hedds| 
Her  jaws  grin  droddfnl  with  three  rows  of  teeth  | 
Jaggy  they  stand,  the  gapmgden  of  death  ) 
Her  parti  obscene  the  ragmg  billows  hide  ; 
Her  besom  terribly  o^ertooks  the  tide. 
When  stung  with  hunger  she  embroils  the  floods 
The  sea-dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food  j 
She-makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 
And  all- the  monsters  of  the  watery  way; 
The  swiftest  racer  of  the  azure  plam 
Here  fills  her  saib  and  spreads  her  oars  in  vain  ; 
Fell  Scylla  rises,  in  her  friiy  roars. 
At  once  six  mouths  expandi,  at  otfce  iht  men  de- 
vours. 

"  'dose  by,  n  rodk  of  lc«t  enormous  height 
Breaks  the  wild  waves,  and  forms  a  dbmgerouli 

strait : 
Full  on  its  crown  a  ^'s  green  branohes  rise. 
And  shoot  a  leafy  forest  to  the  skies ; 
Beneath  Charybdis  holds  her  boistering  reign 
'Midst  roaring  whirlpool,  and  absorbs  the  main) 
Thrice  in  her  gulf^  the  boiling  seas  subside,^ 
Thrice  in  dire  thunders  she  refonds  the  tide. 
Oh,  if  thy  vessel  plough  the  direful  raves 
When  seas  retreating  roar  within  her  caves. 
Ye  perish  all !  though  he  who  rules  the  main 
Lend  his  strong  aid,  his  aid  he  lends  in  vain. 
Ah,  shun  the  horrid  gulf!  by  Scylla  fly, 
lis  better  six  to  lose,  than  all  to  die.* 

"  I  then :  *  O  nymph  propitious  id  my  prayer. 
Goddess  titvine !  my  guardian  power,  declaim. 
Is  ttie  foul  fiend  from  human  vengeance  freed  ? 
Or,  If  I  rise  in  arms,  can  Scytia  bleed  ?' 

''Then  she :    *  O  worn  by  toils,  O  broke  m 
fight, 
Still  are  new  toils  and  war  thy  dire  delight  ? 
Will  martial  flames  for  ever  fire  thy  mind. 
And  never,  never  be  to  Heaven  resigu'd  ? 
How  vain  thy  effbrts  to  avenge  the  wrong  } 
Deathless  the  pest !  impenetrably  strong  I 
Furious  and  fell,  tremendous  to  behold  ! 
Ev'n  with  a  look  she  withers  all  the  bold  ! 
She  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  might; 
Obfiylwrrflfe!  th j  con^oeit  hi  thy  fi'^ht 
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If  but  to  seize  thy  arms  thmi  make  delay. 
Again  the  fuiy  vindicates  her  prey, 
Her  six  mouths  yawn,  and  six  are  snatch'd  away. 
From  her  fsul  womb  Cratseis  gave  to  air 
This  dreadful  pest !  To  her  direct  thy  prayer. 
To  curb  the  monster  in  her  dire  abodes, 
And  guard  thee  through  the  tumult  of  the  floods. 
Theuoe  to  Trinacria's  shore  you  bend  your  way, 
Where  graze  thy  herds,  illustrious  source  of  day ! 
Ilfven  herds,  seven  flocks,  enrich  the  sacred  plains; 
Each  herd,  each  flock,  full  fifty  heads  contains : 
The  wondrous  kind  a  length  of  age  survey. 
By  breed  increase  not,  nor  by  death  decay. 
Two  sister  goddesses  possess  the  plain, 
The  constant  guardians  of  the  woolly  train  ; 
Ijiropetie  fair,  and  Phaethusa  young, 
From  Phoebus  and  the  bright  Neaera  sprung  i 
Here,  watchful  o'er  the  flocks,  in  shady  bowers 
And  flowery  meads  they  waste  the  joyous  hours. 
Bob  not  the  god  1  and  so  propitious  gales* 
Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  sails ; 
But  if  thy  impious  hands  the  flocks  destroy. 
The  gods,  the  gods  avenge  it,  and  ye  die  ! 
Tis  Uiine  alone  (thy  friends  and  navy  lost) 
llirough  tedious  toils  to  view  thy  native  coast.' 
.    *'  She  ceas'd  :  and  now  arose  the  morning  ray ; 
Swift  to  her  dome  the  goddess  held  her  way. 
Then  to  my  mates  I  measured  back  the  plain, 
ClimbM  the  tall  bark,  and  rushM  into  the  main ; 
Then  bending  to  the  stroke,  their  oars  they  drew 
To  their  brosiid  breasts,  and  swift  the  galley  flew. 
Up-sprung  a  brisker  breeze;  with  freshening    « 

gales, 
The  friendly  goddess  stretched  the  swelling  sails ; 
We  drop  our  oars ;  at  ease  the  pilot  guides ;  . 
The  vessel  light  along  the  level  glides. 
When,  rising  sad  and  slow,  with  pensive  look. 
Thus  to  the  melancholy  train^l  spoke : 

**  *  O  friends.  Oh  ever  partners  of  my  woes, 
Attend  while  I  what  Heaven  foredooms  disclose. 
Hear  all !  fate  hangs  o^er  all  I  on  you  it  lies 
To  live,  or  perish  1  to  be  safe,  be  wise  ! 

"  *  In  flowery  meads  the  sportive  Sirens  play, 
Touch  the  soft  lyre,  and  tune  the  vocal  lay  ; 
Me,  me  alone,  with  fetters  firmly  bound. 
The  gods  allow  to  hear  the  dangerous  sound* 
Hear  and  obey :  if  freedom  I  demand,' 
Be  tfvery  fetter  strain'd,  and  added  band  to  band.' 

"  While  yet  I  speak,  the  winged  galley  flieS| 
And,  lo !  the  Siren  shores  like  mists  arise. 
Sunk  were  at  once  the  winds ; .  the  air  above. 
And  waves  below,  at  once  forgot  to  move ! 
Some  demon  calm'd  the  air,  and  smoothM  the  deep, 
Hush'd  the  loud  winds,    and  charmed  the  wares 
Now  every  sail  we  furl,  each  oar  we  ply ;  [to  sleep. 
LashM  by  the  stroke,  the  frothy  waters  fly. 
The  ductile  wax  with  busy  hands  I  mould. 
And  cleft  in  fragments,  and  the  fragments  ro^'d : 
Th'  aerial  re^un  now  grew  warm  with  day, 
The  wax  dissolv'd  beneath  the  burnir.g  ray  I 
TTiCti  every  ear  I  barr'd  against  the  strain. 
And  from  access  of  phrenzy  lockM  the  brain. 
Kow  round  the  mast  my  mates  the  fetters  roli'd. 
And  bound  mc  limb  by  limb,  with  fold  on  fold. 
.  Then,  tending  to  tlie  stroke,  the  active  train 
Plunge  all  at  once  th:ir  oars,  and  cleave  the  main. 

"  While  to  the  shore  the  rapid  vessel  flies, 
Our  swift  approach  the  Siren  quire  descries ; 
Celestial  music  warbles  from  their  tongue. 
And  thus  the  sweet  dtluders  tunc  the  song ; 
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"  '  Oh  stay,  O  pride  of  Greflee !  tTlysses,  stay  • 
Oh  cease  thy  course,  and  listen  to  our  lay  I 
Blest  is  the  man  ordain'd  our  voice  to  hear. 
The  song  instructs  the  sonl,  and  channs  the  ear. 
Approach -1  thy  soul  shall  into  raptures  rise; 
Approach  !  and  learn  new  wisdom  from  the  wise ! 
Wt  know  whate-er  the  kings  of  mighty  name 
Achieved  at  llion  in  the  field  of  fame ; 
Whate'er  beneath  the  Sun's  bright  joomey  Hes, 
Oh  stay  and  leara  new  wisdom  from  the  wise !' 

"Thus  the  sweet  charmers  warbled  o'er  the  main; 
My  soul  takes  wing  to  meet  the  heavenly  strain ;   . 
I  give  the  sign,  and  struggle  to  be  free ; 
Swift  row  my  mates,  and  shoot  along  the  sea ; 
New  chains  they  add,  and  rapid  urge  the  way. 
Till,  dying  off,  th^  distant  soonds  decay : 
Then,  scudding  swiftly  from  the  dangerous  grooiid, 
The  deafen'd  ear  unlock'd,  the  chains  unbound. 
"  Now  all  at  once  tremendous  scenes  unfold ; 
Thnnder'd  the  deeps,  the  smoking  billows  roll'd ! 
Tumultuous  waves  embroil'd  the  bellowing  flood. 
All  trembling,  deafen'd,  and  aghast  we  ^lodl 
No  more  the  vessel  plongh'd  the  dreadful  wave. 
Fear  seiz'd  the  mighty,  and  onnerv'd  the  brave; 
Kach  dropp'd  his  oar:  but  swift  from  man  to  man 
With  looks  serene  I  tum'd,  apd  thus  began:  . 
'  O  friends !  Oh  often  tried  in  adverse  storms ! 
With  ills  familiar  in  more  dreadful  forms ! 
Deep  in  the  dire  Cyclopean  den  you  lay. 
Yet  safe;  retum'd — Ulysses  led  the  way. 
Learn  courage  hence !  and  in  my  care  confide : 
Lo !  still  the  same  Ulysses  is  your  guide  ! 
Attend  my  words !  your  oars  incessant  ply  ; 
Strain  every  nerve,  and  bid  the  vessel  fly. 
If  from  yon  justling  rocks  and  wavy  war 
Jove  safety  giants ;  he  grants  it  to  your  care. 
And  thou  whose  guiding  hand  directs  oar  way,     , 
Pilot,  attentive  listen  and  obey  ! 
Bear  wide  thy  coarse,  nor  plough  those  angry 

waves 
Where  rolls  yon  smoke,  yon  tumbliog  ocean  raves; 
Steer  by  the  higher  rock ;  lest  whirled  around 
We  sink,  beneath  the  circling  eddy  drown'd.' 

**  While  yet  I  speak,  at  once  their  oars  they  seize, 
Stretch  to  the  stroke,  and  brush  the  working  seas. 
Cautious  the  name  of  Scylla  I  supprcst ; 
That  dreadful  sound  had  cbill'd  the  boldest  breast 
Meantime,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine, 
AH  dreadful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  shine ; ' 
High  on  the  deck  1  take  my  dangerous  stand. 
Two  glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  band ; 
Prepar'd  to  whirl  the  whizzing  spear  I  stay. 
Till  the  fell  fiend  arise  to  seize  her  prey. 
Around  the  dungeon,  studious  to  behold 
The  hideous  pest !  my  labouring  eyes  I  roU'd  ; 
In  vain  !  the  dismal  dungeon  dark  as  night 
Veilti  the  dire  monster,  and  confounds  the  sight 
"  Now  through  the  rocks,  appali'd  with  deep 
dismay. 
We  bend  our  course,  and  stem  the  desperate  way; 
Dire  Scylla  there  a  scene  of  horrour  forms. 
And  here  Charybdis  fills  the  deep  with  storms* 
When  the  tide  rushes  from  her  nmibling  eaves 
The  rough  rock  roars;  tumultuous  bml  the  wavsi; 
They  toss,  they  foam,  a  wild  confusion  rais^ 
IJke  waters  bubbling  o'er  the  fiery  blase  ; 
Eternal  mists  obscure  th^  atrial  plain. 
And  high  above  the  rock  she  spouts  the  maini 
When  in  her  gulphs  the  rushing  5ea  subsides^ ' 
She  drains  thv  Qceaa  i^ith  the  lefluent  tides  a 
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The  rock  rebeUom  with  a  tbondering  aound ; 
Deep,  vomlrous  deep  below,  appears  the  ground. 

"  Struck  with  despair,  with  trembling  hearts  we 
Ttew*d 
The  yawaing  dungeon,  and  the  tumbling  flood  ; 
When,  lo  !  fierce  Scylla  stoopM  to  seize  her  prey, 
Stretch*d  her  dire  jaws,  and  swept  6ix  men  away ;  . 
Cbie6  of  renown !  loud-echoing  shrieks  arise : 
I  turn  and  view  them'quiTering  in  the  skies ; 
Tbcy  call,  and  aid  with  out-9tretch*d  arms  implore : 
In  rain  they  call  -,  those  arms  are  stretchM  no 

more. 
As,  from  some  rock  that  over-hangs  the  flood. 
The  silent  fisher  calls  th^  insidious  food, 
With  frandfol  care  he  waits  the  finny  prize, 
Aod  sudden  lifts  it  quivering  to  the  skies  : 
So  the  foul  monster  lifts  her  prey  on  high, 
So  pant  the  wretches,  struggling  in  the  sky  ; 
In  the  wide  dungeon  she  devours  her  food, 
And  the  flesh  trembles  while  ^hc  chums  the  blood. 
Worn  as  I  am  with  griefs,  with  care  decay'd ; 
Never,  1  never,  scene  so  dire  surveyed  ; 
My  shivering  blood,  congeaPd,  forgot  to  flow  ; 
Aghast  I  stood  a  monument  of  woe  ! 

"  Now  from  the  rocks  the  rapid  vessel  flies, 
And  the  hoarse  din  like  distant  thunder  dies; 
To  SoPs  bright  isle  our  voyage  we  pursue. 
And  now  the  glittering  mountains  rise  to  view. 
There  sacred  to  the  radiant  god  of  day, 
Graze  the  fair  hertls,  the  flocks  promiscuous  stray ; 
Then  suddenly  was  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  tlie  ox,  to  bleat  the  woolly  train, 
Straight  to  my  anxious  thoughts  the  sound  conveyed 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Theban  shade ; 
Wam'd  by  their  awful  voice  these  shores  to  shun, 
With  cautious  fears  opprest,  I  thus  begun : 

*'  *  O  friends !  Oh  ever  exercisM  in  care !     , 
Hear  Heaven's  commands,  and  reverence  what  ye 

l>ear! 
To  fly  these  shores  the  prescient  Theban  shade 
And  Circe  warns  H  O  be  their  voice  obey'd : 
Some  mishty  woe  relentless  Heaven  forebodes: 
Fly  the  dire  regions,  and  revere  the  gods  !' 

"  While  yet  I  spoke,-  a  sudden  sorrow  ran 
Through  every  breast,  and  spread  from  man  to 
Till  wrathful  thus  Eurylochus  began :  [man, 

'*  '  O  cruel  thou !  some  fury  sure  has  steeled 
That  stubborn  soul,  by  toil  untaught  to  yield  1 
From  sleep  debarrM,  we  sink  from  woes  to  woes ; 
And  rrucl  enviest  thou  a  short  repose  ? 
Still  mu«t  we  restless  rove,  new  seas  explore. 
The  Sun  descending,  and  so  near  the  shore  ? 
And,  lo  the  night  begins  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  doubles  all  the  tcrrours  of  the  main. 
Oh  in  the  dead  qf  night  loud  ^ii|d8  arise, 
h^h  the  wild  surge,  and  bluster  in  the  skie^ ; 
Oh !  should  the  fierce  south-west  his  rage  display, 
And  toss  with  rising  storms  the  watery  way,' 
Thoufch  gods  descend  from  Heaven's  aerial  plain 
To  lend  us  aid,  the  gods  descend  in  vain  : 
Then  while  the  nfght  displays  her  awful  shade, 
Sveet  time  of  slumber !  be*  the  night  obey'd  ! 
Haste  j'e  to  land!  and  when  t^e  morning* ray 
^heds  her  bright  beam,  pursue  the  destin'd  way.' 

A  finddcii  joy  in  every  bosom  rose : 

^  willM  some  demon,  Hiinistrr  of  woes  !  , 

''To  whom  with  grief — *  Oh  !  swift  to  be  undone. 
Constrained  I  act  what  wisdom  bids  me  shun. 
But  yonder  herds  and  yon«Ier  flocks  forbear  j 

Attest  the  Heavens,  aud  call  the  gods  to  bear : 


Content  an  innocent  repast  display, 

By  Circe  given  and  fly  the  dangerous  prey.' 

*'  111  us  I :  and  while  to  shore  the  vessel  flies,  - 
With  hands  uplifted  they  attest  the  skies; 
Then,  where  a  fountain's  gurgling  waters  play, 
lliey  rush  to  land,  and  end  in  feasts  the  day : 
They  feed ;  they  quaff;  and  now  (their  hunger  fed) 
Sigh  for  their  firiends  devoured,  and  mourn  the  dead. 
Nor  cease  the  tears,  till  each  in  slumber  shares 
A  sweet  forgetfulness  of  human  cares. 

*'  Now  far  the  night  advanced  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  setting  stars  roli'd  ^own  the  azure  plain  : 
V/hen,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  rise. 
And  clouds  and  double  darkness  veil  the  skies  ; 
The  Moon,  the  stars,  the  bright  etherial  host 
Seem  as  extinct,  and  all  their  splendours  lost ; 
The  furious  tempest  roars  with  dreadful  sound : 
Air  thunders,  rolls  the  ocean,  groans  the  ground* 
All  night  it  rag'd :  when  rooming  rose,  to  land 
We  haul'd  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  strand. 
Where  in  a  beauteous  grotto's  cool  recess 
Dance  the  green  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  seas*  • 

**  There  while  the  wild  winds  whistled  o'er  the 
Thus  careful  I  addrest  the  listening  train  :   [main, 
-  *  O  friends,  be  wise,  nor  dare  the  flocks  destroy    - 
Of  these  fair  pastures :  if  ye  touch,  ye  die ! 
Wam'd  by  the  high  command  of  Heaven,  be  awM, 
Holy  the  flocks,  and  dreadful  is  the  god  ! 
That  god  who  spreads  the  radiant  beams  of  light. 
And  views  wide  Earth  and  Heaven's  unmeasur'd 
height'         ^ 

•*  Arid  now  the  Moon  had  run  her  monthly  round. 
The  south-east  blustering  with  a  dreadful  sound ; 
Unhurt  the  beeves,  untouch'd  the  woolly  train     • 
Low  through  the  grove,  or  range  the  flowery  plain : 
Then  fail'd  our  food  ;  then  fish  we  make  our  prey. 
Or  fowl  that  screaming  hunt  the  watery  way. 
Till  now,  from  sea  or  flood  no  succour  found. 
Famine  and  meagre  want  besieg'd  us  round. 
Pensive  and  pale  from  grove  to  grove  I  stray'd, 
7rom  the  loud  storms  to  find  a  sylvan  shade; 
There  o'er  my  hands  the  living  wave  I  pour ; 
And  Heaven  and  Hcaven^s  immortal  thrones  adore. 
To  calm  the  roaring  of  the  stormy  main. 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  realms  again. 
Then  o'er  my  eyes  the  gods  soft  slumber  shed. 
While  thus  Eurylochus  arising  said : 
'  O  friends !  a  th6usand  ways  frail  mortals  lead 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread  i 
But  dreadful  most,  when  by  i^s]ow  decay 
Pale  hunger  wastes  the  manly  strength  away. 
Why.  cease  ye  then  t'  implore  the  powers  above. 
And  offer  hecatombs  to  thundering  Jove  ? 
Why  seize  ye  not  yon  beeves,  and  fleecy  prey  ? 
Arise  unanimous ;  arise  and  slay ! 
And,  if  the  gods  ordain  a  safe  return, 
To  Phoebus  shrines  shall  rise,  and  altars  bum. 
But,  should  the  powers  that  o'er  mankind  preside 
Decree  to  plunge  us  in  the  whelming  tide. 
Better  to  rush  at  once  to  shades  below, 
llian  linger  life  away,  and  nourish  woe  !' 

"  ITius  he :  the  beeves  around  securely  stray. 
When  swift  to  ruin  they  invade  the  prey ; 
They  s.'izc,  they  kill  I— but  for  the  rite  divine. 
The  barley  faiPd,  and.  for  libations  wine. 
Swift  from  the  oak  they  strip  the  shady  pride ; 
And  verdant  leaves  the  flowery  cake  supply*."*. 

"  With  prayer  they  now  address  th'  etherial 
train, 
Slay  the  selected  beeves^  and  flay  tbf  slak  t 
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The  thighs,  irith  fsit  invol^'d,  divide  with  art, 
Strew'd  o*cr  with  morsels  cut  from  every  part 
Water  instead  of  wine,  is  brought  hi  urus, 
And  pour'd  profiinely  as  the  victim  bums* 
The  thighs  thus  offered,  and  the  entrails  drcSt, 
They  roast  the  fragments,  and  prepare  the  fca^ 

'*  Twas  then  soft  slumber  fled  my  troubled  brain; 
Back  to  the  bark  I  speed  along  the  main. 
When,  lo  !  an  odour  from  the  feast  exhales^ 
Spreads  o'er  the  coast,  dnd  scents  the  tainted  gales , 
A  chilly  fear  congeaPd  my  vital  bldod, 
And  thus  obtesting  Heaveii  t  moiim*d  aloud  : 

"  '  O  sire  of  men  and  gods,  immortal,  Jove!   * 
IC>h,  all  ye  blissful  powei^  that  reign  above  ! 
Why  were  my  cares  beguilM  in  short  repose? 
P  fatal  slumber  paid  with  lasting  woes  ! 
A  deed  so  dreadful  all  the  gods  alarm^ 
Vengeance  is  on  the  whig,  and  Heaven  m  ftmis!' 

**  Meantime  Lampetie  mounts  th'  aerial  way, 
And  kindles  into  rage  the  god  of  day : 

"  *  Vengeance,  ye  powers,'  (he  cries)  *  and  thou 
whose  hana  , 

Aims  the  red  bolt,  and  hnrls  the  writhen  brand ! 
{Oatn  are  those  herds  which  t  with  pride  survey, 
IVhen  through  the  ports  of  Heaven  I  pdui'  the  day, 
Or  deep  m  ocean  plunge  the  burning  ray. 
Vengeance,  ye  gods  !  or  I  the  skies  forego. 
And  bear  the  lamp  of  Heaven  to  shades  below.* 
..."  to  whom  the  thundering  power:  *  O  source 
Wi^  pidiant  lamp  adorns  the  auure  way,  [of  day ! 
^tiU  thay  thy  beams  through  Heaven's  bright  por- 
tals rise, 
ee  joy  of  Earth,  and  glory  of  the  ddes ; 
!  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunders  guide, 
TTo  dash  th'  oiS^enders  in  the  whelmmg  tide.* 

••To  fhir  Cafjrpso,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  convey'd  these  councils  of  the  gods. 

*<  'Meantime  froni  man  to  man  my  tongue  ex* 
claimii, 
My  wtath  is  kindled,  and  my  soul  in  flameSi 
in  iraifl  !  I  view  perform'd  the  dhreful  deed. 
Beeves,  slaiil  by  heaps,  alcmg  the  ocean  bleed* 

«  Now  Ueaveh  gave  sigiis  of  wrath;  along  the 
ground 
Crept  the  raw  hides,  aild  wHK  a  bellowing  sound 
Roar'd  the  dead  limbs ;  the  burning  entrails groan'd* 
Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  fieasting,  and  uiiballt>w'd  Joy; 
The  seventh  arose,  and  now  the  sire  of  gtjds 
Rdn'd  the  rough  storms,  and  cahn'd  the  tossing 

floods: 
With  speed  the  bark  we  climb ;  the  spacious  »ils 
LoosM  from  the  yards  invite  th'  impelling  gales. 
J>aSt  sight  of  shore,  along  the  surge  we  bound, 
And  all  above  is  sky,  and  ocean  all  around  ! 
When,  Ip  1  a  murky  cloud  the  thunderer  forms 
Full  o'er  our  heads,  and  blackens  Heaven  with 

sterms. 
Kight  dwells  o'er  all  the  deep :  and  now  outflies 
The  ^oomy  west,  and  whistles  in  the  skies. 
The  mountain-billowy  roar !  the  furious  blast 
Htrnls  o'er  the  shroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  mast : 
The  mast  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  bends. 
Tears  up  the  deck ;  then  all  at  once  descends ; 
The  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  slain, 
Dosh'd  from  the  helm,  falls  headlong  in  the  niUD. 
Then  Jove  in  anger  bids  his  thunders  roll, 
/A^<J  ^^7  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole, 
nerce  at  our  heads  his  deadly  bolt  he  aims, 
ILhI  with  attcommoo  wratit,  and  wrapt  inflanNi: 
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Full  on  the  bark  it  fell ;  now  bigli,  oow  TowV 
Ibss'd  and  re-toss'd,  it  reel'd  beneath  the  blov^ 
At  once  into  the  main  the  crew  it  shook : 
Sulpliurepus  odours  rose,  and  smouldering  soioke. 
Like  fowl  thtfi  haiini  the  floods,  they  sink,  they  ris^ 
Now  lost^  now  sepn,  with  shrieks  and  dreadAil  cries  j 
And  strive  to  gahi  hie  tefrh ;  .bc(t  Jove  demiea.' 
Firm  at  tb^  helm  }  stand,  w|^en  fierce  the  mam 
Rush'd  with  dire  noise,,  and  dashM  the  sides  hd 
Again  impetuotis  drove  t$ie  fufiou^'  blast,     [twain  j 
Snapt  the  stjtmg  hefnf,  and  bore  fo  sea  thie  masu 
Firm  to  the  mast  with  cords  the  helm  I  bind. 
And  ride  aloft,  .tcf  provident6e  resfgn!^,  ^ 
Through  tumbling  biflcnrs,  and  a  war  gf  wind. 

^*  Now  stink'  the  west,'  ami  no^  a  ^tbem 
.    breeze,  .   •    •    • 

McAre  dreadful  than  the  tempeft,  fasicd  the  seas  ^ 
For  on  the  rocks  it  bore  where  Scylla  raires. 
And  dire  Chafybdis  rolls  her  thuuderi^g  wavea. 
All  night  I  drove ;  and  at  th«  dawn  of  day, 
Fast  by  the  roeks,  beheld  the  desj^dfte  way  : 
Just  when  the  sea  wi(bin  her  golfs  sabndes^ 
And  in  the  roaring  whirlpools  rosfi  the  tides. 
Swift  from  the  float  I  vaulted  with  a  bound. 
The  Mty  iig-ttee  seia'd,  and  clung  around; 
So  to  the  beam  the  bat  tenacious  clings , 
And  i^ndent  round  it  chspi  his  leathern  wingak 
High  in  the  air  the  tree  Its  boughs  display'd. 
And  o*er  the  dungeon  dast  a  dreadful  shade. 
All  UnsustainM  between  the  wave  and  sky. 
Beneath  my  feet  tlie  whiriing  billows  fly, 
What  time  the  Judge  forsakes  the  noisy  bar 
To  take  repast,  and  stills  the  wordy  war ; 
Chatybdis  rumbling  from  her  inmost  cave^ 
The  mast  refunded  on  her  refluent  waves. 
Swift  from  the  tree,  the  floating  roast  to  giQil^ 
Suiden  I  dropt  amidst  the  flashing  main  ; 
Oooe  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rode. 
And  oar*d  with  labouring  arms  along  the  floo^ 
Unseen  I  pass'd  by  Scylla's  dire  abodes : 
So  Jove  decreed  (dread  sire  of  men  and  gods)  f 
Then  nbe  long  days  I  plough  the  calmer  aeas, 
HeavM  by  the  surge,  and  waited  by  the  breece. 
Weary  and  wet  th'  Ogygian  shores  1  gain. 
When  the  tenth  Sun  desceuded  to  the  maid. 
There,  in  Calypso's  ever-fhigrant  bowers, 
Rcfresh'd  I  lay,  and  joy  bcguiPd  the  bonra. 

**  My  ibilowing  fates  to  thee,  -O  king,  are  known^ 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough :  in  misery  can  words  avail  ? 
And  what  so  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale  ?'* 
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t/tt  mtst  t»Kich  T^iHas  had  cast  roand  him.  He 
brtaks  into  loud  lameptations :  till  the  goddess, 
appearing  to  bim  to  the  form  of  a  shepherd,  dis- 
oovon  the  country  to  him,  and  points  out  the 
partit*u!ar  places.  He  then  tells  a  feigned  story 
if  hii  wlreiitures,  urton  which  she  manifests  her- 
iclf,  aadtbey  consult  together  of  the  measures 
to  be  taken  to  destroy  the  suitors.  To  ccJnceal 
bi5  rrturn,  and  disguise  his  person  the  more 
etTectoaliy,  she  chani^es  bim  into  the  figure  of 
ail  old  beggar. 


He  eeM*d ;  bat  left  so  picastnflr  oh  their  edr 
Hii  Toice,  that  listening  still  they  s<^m'd  to  hear, 
A  pao^c  of  silence  hushed  the  shady  rooms : 
Tae  ^eratefnl  conftretiee  then  the  king  resames : 

"  ^liatever  toils  the  great  Ulv«9es  past, 
Bnieath  this  happy  roof  they  en4  at  last ; 
So  loager  n6w  from  Chore  to  shore  to  roam, 
Smooth  seas  and  gentle  winds  invite  him  home. 
JM  bear  me,  prioeeas !  whom  these  walli  cncloK}, 
To  Thorn  my  chanter  sings,  and  gobh^t  flows 
^'ith  «in«4  unmix'd  (an  honour  due  to  age, 
To  cheer  the  grave,  and  warm  the  poet's  rage) 
Tiiotigb  laboar*d  gold  and  many  a  clazzling^  vest 
liohrap'd  already  for  our  godlike  guest ; 
V^ltboQt  new  treasures  let  him  not  remove, 
l^rge,  and  expressive  of  the  public  love : 
Kich  peer  a  tripod,  each  a  vase  bestow, 
A  iteQeral  tribute,  which  the  state  shall  owe." 

This  sentence  pleaa*d :  then  all  their  steps  addrest 
To  Kparate  mansions,  and  n'th'M  to  rest. 

Now  did  the  rosy-finger*d  Mom  arise,  ' 

And  shed  her  sacred  lig^t  along  the  skies. 
Dovn  to  the  haven  and  the  ships  in  haste 
Thpy  bore  the  treasures,  and  in  safety  plac'd. 
Th«  king  himself  the  vases  ranged  with  care  c 
Tbeo  bade  his  followei*i  to  the  feast  repair. 
A  rictim  ox  beneath  the  sa4*red  hand 
^ great  Alcinous  falls,  and  stains  the  sand. 
To  Jove  tb'  eternal  (power  aibove  all  powers ! 
^lio  viogs  the  winds,  and  darkens  Heaven  with 

showers) 
The  (laoies  ascend  J  till  evening  they  prolong  ' 
The  rites,  more  sacred  made  by  heavenly  song^: 
form tbe  midst,  with  public  honours  grac'd. 
Thy  lyre  divine,  Demodocos!  (rasplacM; 
AU,  hot  llysaes,  heard  with  ffx*d  delight ; 
Hente,  and  ey'd  the  Sun,  and  wishM  the  night; 
9ov  seem*d  the  Slon  to  move,  the  hours  to  roll*. 
His  Dative  home  deep  imag'd'in  his  sool. 
As  the  tir|d  ploughman,  spent  with  stubborn  toil, 
^Twseojfen  long  have  lom  the  furrowed  soil. 
Sew  with  delight  the  Son*s  declining  ray, 
^Tieti  home  with  feeble  knees  he  bends  hw  way 
To  late  repast  (the  day's  hard  labour  done)  ; 
So  to  riyam  welcome  set  the  Sun. 
Then  instant  to  Alcinous  and  the  rest 
(The  Scherian  states)  be  tumM,  and  thus  ad- 
drest: 
"  0  thou,  the  first  in  merit  and  command ! 
And  yoQ,  the  pt-ers  and  princes  of  the  land  ! 
W«y  cvtfy  joy  be  3rouTS !  nor  this  the  least, 
When  doe  libation  shall  have  crownM  the  feast, 
Safe  to  my  home  to  send  your  happy  guest 
Complete  are  now  the  bounties  you  have  given. 
^  til  those  bounties  but  oonflrm'd  by  Heaven  I 
^  maj  I  find,  when  all  my  wanderings  cease , 
My  ooQsort  blaaelewy  and  my  friands  id  ptaoe. 

VOLXa. 


On  you  be  every  bliss  ;  and  every  day, 
In  home-felt  joys  delighted,  roll  away  r 
Yourselves,  your  wives,  your  long-descending  rtc*. 
May  every  god  enrich  with  every  grace  !  ,  . 

Sure  fix'd  on  virtue  may  your  nation  stand, 
And  public  evil  never  touch  the  land  f** 

His  wo^ls,  well  weighM,  the  general  voice  tp^^ 
Benign,  and  instant  his  dismission  mov'd.    [provM 
The  monarch  to  Pontonous  gave  the  sign. 
To  fill  the  goblet  high  with  rosy  ifrfne :         [plortf  5 
"  Great  Jove  the  father  first,"  he  cried,  **  im- 
Then  send  the  stranger  to  his  nitive  shpre.'> 

The  luscious  wine  th*  obedient  herald  brot(ght( 
Around  the  mansion  flow'd  the  putple  draught  i 
Each  fit>m  his  seat  to  each  immortal  pours. 
Whom  glory  circles  in  th*  Olymj^ian  bourerib 
tU3r8ses  sole  with  air  majestic  stands^ 
The  bowl  presenting  to  Arete's  hands;  ; 

Then  thus :  "  O  queen,  farewdl !  be  still  posted 
Of  dear  remembrance,  blessing  still  and  blest  I 
Till  age  and  death  shall  gently  caH  thee  hence;     .^ 
(Sure  fate  of 'every  mortal  excel  lencct) 
Farewell;  and  joys  successive  ever  spridg  * 
To  thee,  to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king  f* 

Thus  he ;  then,  parting,  prints  the  sandy  shore ' 
To  the  fair  port :  a  herald  marchM  before. 
Sent  by  Alcinous ;  of  Arete's  train 
Three  chosen  maids  attend  him  to  the  main  ; 
This  does  a  tunic  and  white  vest  convey, 
A  various  casket  that,  of  rich  inlay. 
And  bread  and  wine  the  third.  The  cheerful  matet 
Safe  in  the  hollow  poop  dispose  the  cates  :  ^ 

Upon  the  deck  soft  painted  robes  they  spread. 
With  linen  coverM  for  the  hero's  bed. 
He  climb'd  the  lofty  stem  ;  then  gently  prest 
The  swelling  couch,  and  lay  composed  to  rest* 

Now  pUcM  in  order,  the  Phacaohn  train 
Their  cables  loose,  and  lanch  into  the  main : 
At  once  they  bend,  and  strike  their  equal  oart. 
And  leave  the  sintcing  hiirsand  lessening  shores^ 
White  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  silence  lies, 
And  pleasing  slumbers  steal  upon  his  eyes* 
As  fiery  coursers  in  the  rapid  race 
Urg'd  by  fierce  drivers  through  the  dusty  space. 
Toss  their  high  heads,  and  scour  along  the  plain"^ 
So  mounls  the  bounding  vessel  o'er  the  main. 
Back  to  the  stern  the  parted  billows  flow, 
And  th^  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below. 

Thus  with  spr 'ad  sails  the  winged  galley  fiigt  ^ 
Less  swift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liquid  skies ; 
Divine  Ulysses  was  her  sacred  load, 
A  man,  in  wisdom  equal  to  a  god  \ 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils,  he  bore^ 
In  stonvis  by  sea,  and  combats  on  the  shore : 
All  which  soft  sleep  now  banishM  from  his  breast, 
Wrapt  in  a  pleasin^Er,  deep,  and  deaih-like  rest. 

But  when  the  iroming  star  with  early  ray 
FlamVl  In  the  front  of  Heaven,  and  promised  day; 
like  distant  clouds  the  mariner  descries 
Fair  Ithaca's  emerging  hills  arise. 
Far  from  the  town  a  spacious*  port  appears. 
Sacred  to  Phorcys'  power,  whose  name  it  b^ars; 
Two  craggy  rort  projectiug  to  the  »nain. 
The  roaring  wind's  tempestuous  ra^  nestrain  j 
Within,  the  waves  in  softer  murmurs  glide. 
And  ships  secure  without  their  halsers  ride. 
High  at  the  head  a  branching  olive  grows. 
And  crowns  th^  pointed  ctifEi  with  shady  bought 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grotto's  cool  recess 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  aeigbbguring  nm. 
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mere  bowU  »4  untf  wio;i^.fgtin'4  of  Imq^  i^bpme, 
Axui  massy  b^e^nns  in  nttive  marble  sVione ; 
Op  w]>LCh  the  labours  of  th«  nymph  w«jre  ipird. 
Their  webs  divine  of  purple  inix^4  vith  gol4, 
Within  the  cave  the  dnstering  bees  attend 
Their  wabcen  works*  or  from  the  roof  depeni], 
?^rpeiaal  waters  o'er  the  pavement  gplide ; 
1$wo  marble  doors  unfold  on  either  side  ^    , 
Shored  the  south,  hy  which  the  gods  defomd  ; 
](ut  mortals  enter  at  the  northern  end. 

thither  thiev  bent,  and  beMlM  their  ship  to  b^; 
(The  crooked  Wl  divides  the  yellow  sfind) ; 
Ulyiisef  sleeping  op  his  cpuch  they  bore, 
Arfd  ffently  plac'd  him  on  the  rocky  shore. 
His  trtAsyres  ntfit,  Alpinous' gifts,  theylai4 
In  the  wild  olive's  unfrequentod  shade, 
Secure Yiom  theft:  then  Janch'd  the  h^rk  again, 
ttesum'd  their  oars,  and  measured  back  the  main* 
Kor  yet  forgot  old  Ocean'j^  dread  supreme 
TTie  vengeaii'ce  vow*d  for  eyelet  Polypheme. 
Before  the  throne  of  mighty  Jove  he  stood; 
And^Bought  ^hc  secret  counsels  of  the  cod : 

**  Shall  then  no  Q)ore,  O  sire  of  gods,  be  mine 
The  rights  and  honours  oif  a  power  divine  ? 
Scom'd  ev'n  by  man,  vd  (uh !  s  vere  disgrace  J) 
By  soft  Y>hieacians,  my  degenerate  race ! 
Against  yon  destin'd  head  in  vain  T  swore. 
And  menac'd  vengeance,  ere  he  reached  his  shore; 
To  readi  his  naUl  shore  was  thy  decree ; 
Mild  I  obeyed,  for  who  shall  war  with  thee  ? 
^ehold  him  landed,  careless  and  asleep, 
mm  all  ih*  eluded  daogera  of  the  deep  1 
1a  !  where  he  lies,  amiclst  a  shining  store 
Of  brass,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore : 
And  bears  triumphant  to  his  native  isle 
A  prize  more  worth  than  llion's  noble  spoil.'' 

To  whom  the  fother  of  th'  immortal  powers. 
Who  swells  the  clouds^  nnd  gladdens  earth  with 

showers : 
^  Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  man  complain  ! 
Kcptiine,  tremendous  o*er  the  boundless  mfun ! 
Kever'd  and  awful  cv'n  in  Heaven^s  abodes. 
Ancient  and  great !  a  god  above  the  gods ! 
If  that  low  race  oflehd  thy  power  divine, 
(Weak,  daring  creatures  ? )  is  not  vengeance  thine  ? 
Oo'then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will  chastise.*' 
'  He  saidi :  the  shaker  of  the  Ei^rth  replies : 

**  This  then  I  doom :  to  fix  the  galjant  ship 
A  mark  of  vengeance  on  the  sable  deep : 
To  warn  the  thoughtless  self -confiding  train, 
No  more  unlicensed  thus  to  brave  the  n^lou 
Full  in  their  port  a  shady  hill  shall  rise. 
If  such  thy  wiU"— •*  We  will  it,"  Jove  repUfin : 
**  Even  when,  with  transport  blackening  ail  the 
Theswarmiog  people  hail  their  ship  to  land,  [ttrands 
Fix  her  for  ever,  a  memorial  stone : 
Still  let  her  seem  to  sail,  and  seem  ajone ; 
The  trembling  crowds  shall  see  the  sudden  shade 
oif  whelming  mountains  overhang  their  head  !" . 

With  that  the  god,  whose  earthquakes  rook  .the 
ground. 
Fierce  to  Phssacia  cross'd  the  vast  profound, 
Swift  as  a  swallow  sweeps  the  liquid  way. 
The  winged  pinnace  shot  along  the  sea. 
The  god  arrests  her  with  a  sudden  stroke, 
And  roots  her  down  an  everlasting  rock. 
Aghast  the  Scherians  stand  in  deep  surprise  s 
All  press  to  .speak,  all  question  with  their  eyes. 
What  hands  unseen  the  rapid  bark  restrain  ! 
And  yet  it  swims,  or  seems  to  swim,  the  main ! 


Thus  they,  nnconsciOQs  oC  tbedeeddivbe  s 
Till  great  Alcinoos,  rising,  own'd  the  sign. 

*<  Befa(Old  .the  long  predestined  day  !"  he  crid  ; 
"  Oh !  certain  frith  of  ancient  prophocies ! 
These  ears  have  heard  my  roysl  sire  dolose 
A  dreadful  story,  big  with  future  woes ; 
How  mov'd  with  wrath,  that  careless  sreoonrey 
PromiscuoQS  every  guest  to  every  bay. 
Stern  Neptune  ragM ;  and  how  by  hia  command 
Firm  rooted  in  the  suqps  a  ship  should  stand 
(A  monument  of  wrath) :  and  mound  on  mound 
Should  hide  onr  walls,  or  whelm  beneath  the 
ground. 

«« the  Fates  have  foUowVi,  m  deolned  the  Mf^ 
Be  JnunUJed,  nations  t  aod  yonr  oraniiMli  bear, 
No  more  unlioena'd  brave  the  deqis,  no  more 
With  every  sttanger  pass  from  shore  to  shose ; 
Ou  angr^  Neptune  now  for  mercy  cal) : 
To  his  high  name  let  twelve  black  onea  &!). 
So  may  the  god  revane  bis  puipo*'d  will. 
Nor  o'er  our  city  hang  the  dreadful  biH."  i 

The  monarch  spoke:  they  trembled  Mid  obey*d| 
Forth  on  the  sands  the  victim  oxen  led :  i 

The  gathcT'd  tribes  befon  the  altsurs  ataiid. 
And  ebiefr  and  mlers,  a  miyeslic  band. 
The  kipg  of  Ocean  nU  the  tribes  impJ^nai 
The  blazing  altars  redden  all  the  shoem. 

Meanwhile  ITlysws  in  his  eoontry  Uy, 
ftdeas'd  from  sleep,  and  nmiMi  him  mi^  snrvtj 
The  solitary  shore  and  rolling  sen. 
Yet  had  h^  mind,  through  tedious  nbaemoe,  lost 
The  dear  remeabraiioe  of  hia  native  9Qos|  i 
Besides,  Minervn,  to  oepnre  her  care. 
Diffused  around  a  veil  of  thicfcee'd  air : 
For  so  the  gods  onlain'd,  to  keep  waeea 
His  royal  person  ftiun  his  friends  aod  qveen; 
Till  the  proud  suitors  for  their  erimea  afibnl 
An  ample  vengeance  to  their  injnr'd  lord. 

Now  all  the  land  another  prospect  bore* 
Another  port  appear*d,  another  sbere. 
And  long«continued  ways,  and  whudhig  floods. 
And  unknowi^  mountains,  crown'd  with  nnknew^ 

ifoodf. 
pensive  and  slow,  with  sodden  grief  oppresi. 
The  king  arose,  and  bent  his  onrsftd  treest. 
Casta  long  look  o'er  ail  the  coast  and  main. 
And  sought  around,  his  native  iwelm  in  vain : 
Then  with  erected  eyes  stood  fix'd  in  voe,         I 
And,  as  he  spoke,  the  teamhegnn  to  flow : 

"  Ye  9ods !»  bexsry'd,  "  upon  what  bemin  oeid 
In  what  new  region,  is  tJlyaies  toft  ? 
fossess'd  by  wild  bavheiMas,  fleice  in  ums? 
Or  men  whose  bosom  tender  pity  wanna  > 
Where  shall  this  treasure  now  in  SB&tgr  lie  ? 
And  whither,  whither,  its  sad  owner  fly  > 
Ah  I  why  did  I  Alcinons'  grace  implore  ?  | 

Ah  !  why  fiorsake  Phfl|acia%  happy  shore  ? 
Some  joster  prince,  perhapa,  had  entertein'^ 
And  safe  restoHd  me  to  my  native  land. 
Ii  this  the  promised,  loof-eqyeoted  ooest, 
Aod  this  the fiKh  Fhseacia's  rulers  boast? 
0  ri^hteoes  gods  I  of  ell  the  great,  hov  few 
Are  just  to  graven,  end  to  their  promise  tr«s  1 
But  he.  the  power  to  whose  aU-sselng  eyes 
The  deeds  of  men  nppeer  withpot  disfuiee  | 
Tis  his  alone  t'  aveofe  the  wrooi^  I  beer  s 
For  stiU  th'  q»PK*t  at*  his  peculier  o»re. 
To  count  these  pesfsnti,  esdi  fitmSi  tbmc^  H 

prove  , 

Their &iUi,iti99ii:  |l|f  MHidiiiifllliiJave.'' 
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Then  on  the  nnds  lie  mng^  bis  wwlthy  store. 
The  gold,  tie  TeiU,  the  tripodi,  iKiinber*d  o>6r : 
All  these  he  fouiid,  but  still  in  erroiii'  lost,  ' 
DbcoMolatc  he  wmiden  on  the  eoasf, 
Sifbs  Ihr  his  coaatiy,  and  lamentf  again   ' 
To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  hoarse  resounding^  main.  ; 
IV'ben,  h> !  the  goardian  goddess  of  the  wise. 
Celestial  Pallas,  stood  before  .bis  eyes; 
la  show  a  yonthfol  swain,  of  fonn  dtrine, 
Who  leemM  descended  fntm  some  princely  line. 
A  graceful  robe  her  slender  body  drest, 
Araund  ber  shonlden  flew  the  waving  vest ; 
Her  decent  hand  a  shining  javd  in  bore, 
And  pafaited  sandals  on  her  feet  she  wore. 
To  whom  the  krag :  ^"  \¥hoe'cr  of  hnman  raee 
Tbon  art,  that  wander'st  in  this  desert  place  I 
With  joy  to  thee,  as  to  some  god,  I  bend. 
To  tkee  my  treasares  and  myself  commend. 
Oh !  fell  a  wretdi,  in  exile  doom'd  to  stray. 
What  atr  I  breathe,  what  country  I  surrey  ? ' 
The  froitftil  oontioent^s  extremest  bound, 
Or  some  fiur  isle  which  Neptune**  arms  sontwnd !" 

"  From  what  lair  clime,'*  said  she,  **  remote  from 
Amr'at  than  here  a  stranger  to  our  name  ?   [fame, 
Thou  iee*lit  an  island,  not  to  those  unknown 
Wh(>»e  hills  are  brigfaten*d  by  the  rising  Sun, 
Nor  those  that,  plac'd  beneath  bis  ntmost  reign. 
Behold  him  sinkhng  lo  the  weslem  main. 
The  ragged  soil  allows  no  level  space 
For  flying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race  i 
Yet,  not  BngTatefiil  to  the  peasant's  pain, 
Saflices  lulness  to  the  swelling  grain : 
The  loaded  trees  their  various  fraits  produce, 
And  clastering  grapes  afibrd  A  generous  juice : 
Woods  crown  our  monntains,  and  in  e^ery  grore 
The  bqpnding  goats  and  frisking  heifers  rove : 
Soft  rains  and  kindly  dews  refiresh  the  Held, 
^  rising  springs  eternal  verdure  yield. 
£y'n  to  those  shores  is  Ithaca  renown*d, 
Where  TVoy*s  majestic  rains  strow  the  ground.** 

it  this  the  ehier  with  transport  was  possest, 
His  panting  heart  exoHins  in  hb  breast : 
Yet,  wen  dissembling  his  untimely  joys, 
And  veiKng  truth  in  plausible  disguise, 
'Thos,  with  an  atr  smcere,  in  fiction  bold. 
His  ready  tale  th>  inventive  hero  told  : 

*'  Oh  have  I  heard  in  Crete  this  island's  name; 
Fer 'twas  from  Crete,  my  native  soil,  I  came, 
Self-banishM  thence.     I  srit'd  before  the  wind, 
Aad  left  my  chiMven  and  my  friends  behind. 
P")m  fierce  Idomeneus*  revenge  1  flew, 
^ose  son,  the  swift  Orsilocbus,  I  slew, 
(With  bmtal  force  he  seiz'd  my  Trojan  prey, 
I)ne  to  the  toils  of  many  a  bloods  day). 
^  oseen  I  *scap>d ;  and,  AMWir'd  by  the  night, 
hi  a  Phomician  vessel  took  my  flight. 
For  Pyle  or  Elis  bound  :  but  tempests  tost 
And  raging  iriUovs  tewe  oa  on  your  cok&t.- 
la  dead  of  njght  as  unknown  )}0«t  we  gain'df 
^^t  with  fatigue,  and  slept  secure  on  land. 
Tint  here  the  rosy  mom  rcncw'd  the  day. 
While  in  tV  embrace  of  pleasing  sleep!  lay, 
^dea,  invited  by  auspicious  gales, 
Thej  land  my  goods^  and  hoist  tbeir'flying  sails. 
Abaiidou'd  here,  my  fortune  I  deplore, 
A  hapless  exile  on  n  foreign  shore.*' 

Thus,  while  be  Kpobey  theUue-ey'd  maid  began 
With  pleasing  smiles  to  view  the  godlike  man  : 
Tten  cdani^  her  form :  and  now,  divinely  bright, 
Joreirhcsve«ly  dnghm  tiMod  confeis'd  to  sight ; 


Like  a  fidr  virgin  in  her  beauty's  bloom. 
Skilled  in  th*  illustrious  labours  of  the  loom. 

"  Oh,  still  the  same  Ulysses  !*'  she  r^join'd, 
"  In  useful  craft  soccc^ssfully  refinM  ! 
Artfdl  In  speech,  in  action,  and  in  mind  ! 
Suffic'd  it  not,  that,  thy  long  labours  past. 
Secure  thou  seest  thy  native  shore  at  last } 
But  this  to  me?  who,  like  thyself,  excel 
In  arts  of 'eounscl,  and  dissembling  well ; 
Te  me,  whose  wit  exceeds  the  powers  divine. 
No  less  than  mortals  are  surpassed  by  thfne. 
Know*st  thon  not  me  ?  who  made  thy  life  my  care. 
Through  ten  years*  wandering^  and  through  ten 

yean'  war : 
Who  taught  thee  arts,  Alcinous  to  persuade, 
To  raise  his  womler,  and  engage  his  aid : 
And  now  appear  thy  treasures  to  protect, 
Omceal  thy  person,  thy  designs  direct. 
And  tell  what  more  thou  must  from  fate  expect* 
Domestic  woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne ! 
The  pride  of  fools,  and  slaves'  insulting  scorn. 
But  thou  be  silent,  nor  reveal  thy  state :  ** 
Yield  to  the  force  of  unresisted  fate. 
And  bear  unmovM  the  wrongs  of  base  mankind. 
The  last,  and  hardest,  conquest  of  the  uiind.*' 

"  Goddess  of  wisdom  !*'  Ithacus  replies, 
"  He  who  discerns  thee  must  be  truly  wise, 
So  seldom  viewM,  and  ever  in  disguise ! 
When  the  bold  Argives  led  their  warring  powers. 
Against  proud  Ilion's  well-defended  towers ; 
riysses  was  thy  care,  celestial  maid ! 
Gran'd  with  thy  sight,  and  favoured  with  thy  aid. 
But  when  the  Trojan  piles  in  ashes  lay, 
And,  bound  for  Greece,  we  ploughed  the  watery 

way; 
Our  fleet  dlspers'd  and  driven  firom  coast  to  coast. 
Thy  sacred  presence  from  that  hour  I  lost: 
Till  I  beheld  thy  radiant  form  once  more. 
And  heard  thy  counsels  on  Pbaeacia's  shore. 
But,  by  th'  almighty  author  of  thy  race. 
Tell  me,  oh  tell !  is  this  my  native  place? 
For  much  I  fear,  long  tracts  of  land  and  sea 
Divide  this  coast  from  distant  Ithaca; 
llie  sweet  delusibn  kindly  you  impose, 
To  soothe  my  hopes,  and  mitisate  my  woes." 

Thus  he.  The  btue-«/d  goddess  thus  replies : 
"  How  prone  to  doubt,  bow  cautious,  are  the  wise! 
Who,  Ters'd  in  fortuqe,  fear  the  flattering  show. 
And  taste  not  half  the  bliss  tlie  gods  bestow, 
llie  more  shall  Pallas  aid  thy  jtist  desires, 
And  guard  the  wisdom  which  herself  inspires. 
Others,  long  absent  from  their  native  place. 
Straight  seek  their  home,  and  fly  with  eager  pace 
I  To  their  wires'  arms,  and  children's  dear  en&taoe. 
'  Not  thus  Ulysses :  he  decrees  to  prove 
His  subjects'  faith,  and  queen's  suspected  love ; 
'  Who  moum'd  her  lord  twice  ten  revolving  years^ 
And  wastes  the  days  in  grief,  the  nights  in  tears. 
But  Pallas  knew  (thy  frien  Is  and  navy  lost) 
Once  more  'twas  given  thee  to  behold  thy  coast  I 
Yet  how  could  I  with  adverse  fate  engage, 
•  And  mighty  Neptuun's  unrelenting  rage  ? 
■Now  lift  thy  longing  eyes,  while  1  restore 
The  pleasing  prospect  of  thy  native  shore : 
Behold  the  port  of  Phorcys !  fenc'd  around 
With  rocky  mountains,  and  with  olives  crown'd. 
.Behold  the  gloomy  grot !  whose  cool  recess 
Uelights'the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  seas :    . 
,  Whose  now  neglected  altari  in  thy  reign 
I  Blush'd  wlQi  the  blood  of  sheep  and  oxen  slatn. 
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Behold !  where  Neritu»  the  clouds  divides, 
And  shakes  tht!  waving  forests  on  his  sides." 

So  spake  the  )^o<lde:tf ;  and  the  prospect  clearM, 
The  rfiUts  dispenM,  and  ail  the  coast  appcar'd. 
The  king  with  joy  conlessM  bis  place  of  birth, 
An<i  on  his  knees  salutes  his  mother  Earth : 
Then,  wHh  his  suppliant  hands  u])held  in  air, 
Thus  to  the  sea-green  sisters  sends  his  prayt^r: 

**  All  bail !  ye  virgin-daughters  of  the  main  1 
Ye  streams,  be^'ond  my  hopes  behuld  again  '. 
To  you  once  more  your  own  Ulysses  bows; 
Attend  his  tranS]jorts,  and  receive  his  vows ! 
If  Jovo  prolong  my  day«i,  and  Pallas  crown 
'Vhb  growing  virtues  of  my  youthful  soOj 
To  you  shall  ritt^s  divine  bo  ever  paid, 
And  grateful  ofTeitngs  on  your  altars  laid." 

llien  thus  Minerva :  **  From  that  anxious  breast 
Dismiss  those  cares,  and  leave  to  Heaven  ttic  rest. 
Our  task  be  now  thy  treasured  stores  to  save, 
Deep  in  the  close  recesses  of  the  cave  : 
Then  future  means  consult*' — She  »poke,  and  trod 
The  shady  grot,  that  brightened  with  the  god. 
The  closest  caverns  of  the  grot  she  sought ; 
The  gold,  the  brass,  the  robes,  Ulysses  brought ; 
These  in  the  secret  gloom  the  chief  dispos'd^ 
The  entrance  with  a  rock  the  goddess  cloa'd. 

Now,  seated  in  the  olive's  sacred  shade. 
Confer  the  hero  and  the  martial  maid. 
The  goddess  of  the  azure  eyes  began : 
'*  9on  of  Laertes !  much  experience  man ! , 
Tlie  suitor-train  thy  earliest  care  demand. 
Of  that  luxurious  race  to  rid  the  land  : 
Three  years  thy  house  their  lawless  rule  has  seen. 
And  proud  addresses  to  the  matchless  queen. 
But  she  Uiy  absence  mourns  from  day  to  day. 
And  inly  bleeds,  and  silent  wastes  away : 
Elusive  of  the  bridal  hour,  she  gives 
Fond  hopes  to  all,  and  nil  with  hopes  deceives." 

To  this  Ulysses:  "  O,  celestial  maid ! 
Prais'd  be  thy  counsel,  and  thy  timely  aid : 
Else  bad  I  seen  my  native  walls  in  vain, 
I  jke  great  Atrides  just  restored  and  slain. 
Vouchsafe  the  means  of  vengeance  to  debate. 
And  plan  with  alt  thy  arts  the  scene  of  fate. 
Then,  then  be  present,  and  my  soul  iuspire, 
As  when  we  wrapped  Troy*s  heaven-built  walls  ua 

fire. 
Though  leaguM  against  me  hundred  heroes  stand. 
Hundreds  shall  fall,  if  Pallas  aid  my  hand.'* 

She  answer'd :  f*  In  the  dreadful  day  of  fight 
Know,  I  am  with  thee,  strong  in  all  my  might. 
If  thoa  but  equal  to  thyself  be  found. 
What  gasping  numbers   then   shall  press  the 

ground ! 
What  human  victims  stain  the  feastful  floor ! 
How  wide  the  pavements  float  with  guilty  gore ! 
It  fits  thee  now  to  wear  a  dark  disguise, 
And  secret  walk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  shall  wither  every  grace. 
And  every  elegance  of  form  and  face, 
0*et  thy  smooth  skin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  spread. 
Turn  hoar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  head, 
Disfigure  every  limb  with  coarse  attire, 
And  in  thy  eyes extmguish  all  the  fire; 
Add  all  the  wants  and  the  decays  of  life ; 
Estrange  thee  from  thy  own ;  thy  son,  thy  wife  ', 
From  the  loathM  object  every  sight  shall  turn. 
And  the  Mind  suitors  their  destruction  scorn. 

<'  Go  first  the  master  of  thy  herds  to  find, 
True  to  his  chai^ge,  a  Igyal  swain  and  kind : 


For  t^^e  be  sighs ;  and  to.tht.fojral  hSf 
And  c^te  Penelope  extvnds  bi»  caret  i 

At  tiie  Coracian  rock  he  now  resides,  i 

Where  Arethusa's  sable  water  gUde»; 
/llic  sable  water  and  the  copious  mast 
SweU  t^  fat  herd  (  luxuriaut.  Urge  repest ! 
With  him,  restpcaoeful  in  the  riiffal  celi, 
And  all  you  ask  bis  faithful  tongue  shall  tell. 
Me  into  other  realms  my  cares  convey,  | 

•1'o  Spapta,  still  with  female  beauty  gay  z 
For  know,  to  Sparta  tUy  lov^  otbphug  came, 
■To  learn  thy  fortunes  from  the  voice  of  Fame." 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  care : 
"  Must  he  toosuficr?  he,  O  goddess  !  bear 
Of  wanderings  anil  of  wOcs  a  wretched  share  ? 
Thro*  the  wild  ocean  plough  the  dangerous  way. 
And  leave  his  fortunes  and  his  bouse  a  prey  ?  I 

Why  wonld'st  not  thou,  O  all*enlighteu'd  otind  \ 
Inform  him  certain,  and  protect  him,  kindr'* 

To  wliom  Minerva :  '^  Be  thy  soul  at  rest ; 
And  know,  ^whatever  Heaven  oixlains,  is  best. 
To  Fama  I  sent  him,  to  acquire  renown ; 
To  other  regions  is  bis  virtue  known ; 
Secure  he  sits,  near  great  Atrid^  s  plac'd  ; 
With  friendships  strengtiiened,  and  with  bODOurs 

grac'd. 
But  lo !  an  aR^bush  waits  his  passage  o*er  ; 
Pierce  foes  insidious  intercept  tiie  shore  : 
In  vain !  for  sooucr  all  the  murtherous  brood 
This  injur'd  land  shall  fatten  with  their  blood.** 

She  spake,  then  touched  him  with  her  powerful 
wand : 
Tlie  skin  ^ronk  up,  and  witherM  at  her  hand : 
A  swift  old  age  o*er  all  his  members  spread  i 
A  sudden  frost  was  sprinkled  on  his  head  ; 
Nor  longer  in  the  heavy  eye-ball  shin'd 
The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  miud. 
His  robe,  which  spots  nidelible  besmear. 
In  rags  dishonest  flutters  with  the  air: 
A  stag's  torn  hide  is  lapped  around  his  reins  ; 
A  rugged  staff  his  tcembling  hand  sustains  ; 
And  at  his  side  a  wretched  scrip  was  hung, 
Wide-patch'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twisted  thong. 
So  Iook\l  the  chief,  so  mov^d,  to  mortal  eyea. 
Object  oncootb  !  a  man  of  miseries ! 
While  Pallas,  cleaving  the  wide  field  of  air^ 
To  Sparta  flies,  Telemaohus  her  care. 


THE  ODYSSKY. 


ARGUMENT. 


THE   COHVBKSATIOH  Wm   KOUJPVS. 

U£ysses  arrives  in  disguise  at  the  house  of  Eamaeu' 
where  he  is  received,  entertained,  and  lodgti 
with  the  utnio»t  hospiulity.  The  sereral  dii 
courses  of  that  faithful  ofd  servant,  with  th 
feigned  story  told  by  Ulysses  to  conceal  bimsel 
and  other  conversations  on  various  aabjects 
take  up  this  entire  book. 


But  he,  deep  musing,  o'er  the  mountains  atray'd 
Through  mazy  thickets  of  Ihe  woodlaqd  sbad^ 
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An]  carernM  ways  the  shai;|:y  coast  along. 

With  difb  and  Qodding  forest  over-himg. 

Eaaueus  at  his  sylvan  lodge  ho  sought, 

A  faitfafal  senaiit,  and  without  a  fault. 

riysses  fouod  him  husied,  as  he.  sate 

Bdbre  the  threshold  of  his  rustic  gate  j 

Arottod  the  mansion  in  a  circle  shone 

4  rural  portico  of  rugged  stone 

(Id  absence  of  his  lord,  with  honest  toil 

His  own  iodustiious  hands  had  rais'd  the  pile). 

The  wall  was  stone  from  neighbouring  quarries 

Kocircled  with  a  fence  of -native  thorn,        [borne. 

And  stroog  « ith  pales,  by  many  a  weary  stroke 

Of  stubborn  laljonr  hewn  from  heart  of  oak; 

FrequcDt  and  thick.     Wjtjiin  the  spac^  were  rear'd 

Ttfchre  ample  cells,  the  lodgment  of  his  herd* 

Full  fifty  pregnant  females  tach  contoin'd ; 

Vie  malts  without  (a  smaller  rape)  remained  ; 

Diiora'd  to  supply  the  suitor's  wasteful  feast, 

A  dock  by  daily  luxury  decreas'd  ! 

Nov  scarce  four  hundred  Uift    These  to  defend, 

Fonr  sar^ige  do^,  a  watchful  guard,  attend. 

Hen  sate  £uma!U8,  and  his  caies  apply'd 

To  form  strong  buskins  of  well-scason'0  hide. 

Of  four  assistants  wl}0  his  labour  share, 

T!irfe  now  were  a)isent  gn  the  rural  care ; 

'llic  fourth  drove  victims  to  the  suitor  train : 

llothp,  of  ancient  faith,  a  simple  swain, 

SIgh'd,  white  he  fnrnis^'d  the  luxurious  board. 

And  veaijM  Heaven  with  wishes  for  his  lord. 

Soon  as  Ulysses  near  the  enclosure  draw, 
With  open  mouths  the  furious  mastiff  flew  : 
Down  sate  the  sage,  and  cantious  to  withstand, 
Let  fall  th'  offensive  truncheon  from  his  hand, 
So^en,  the  master  runs ;  aloud  he  calls; 
And  from  his  hasty  hand  the  leather  falls  ; 
Witji  showers  of  stones  he  drives  them  £sr  away  ; 
Tltf  scattering  dogs  around  at  distance  bay. 

*'  Unhappy  stranger  I"   (thus  the  faithful  swain 
B«?an  with  accent  gracious  and  humane) 
'*  What  sorrow  had  been  mine,  if  at  my  gate 
Tby  reverend  age  bad  met  a  shameful  fat^  J 
Eooogfa  of  woes  already  have  I  known » 
Fnough  my  ip^ster^s  sorrows  and  my  own. 
While  here  (ungrateful  task  !)  his  herds  I  feed, 
OrdaiaM  ibr  lawless  rioters  to  bleed; 
Peihaps,  supported  at  another s  bo^rd, 
Fir  from  his  country  roams  my  hapless  lord  ! 
^  iWA  ID  exile  forth  his  latest  breath, 
Kowc6ver*d  with  th'  eternal  shade  of  death ! 

"  But  enter  this  my  homely  roof,  and  see 
Our  woods  not  void  of  hospitality. 
1'hcn  tell  me  whence  thou  art  ?  and  what  the  share 
Of  woes  and  wanderings  thon  wert  bom  to  bear?" 

He  said,  and,  seCowling  the  kind  request, 
With  friendly  step  precedes  his  unknown  guest. 
A  lihftggy  goat's  soft  hide  beneath  him  ^rcad, 
And  with  f^h  rushes  heap*d  an  ample  bed  v 
Joy  touchM  the  hero's  tender  soul,  to  find 
^  just  reception  from  a  heart  so  kind : 
''  And  oh,  ye  gods !  with  all  your  blessings  grace" 
(He  thus  broke  forth)  "  this  friend  of  human  race !" 

The  swain  reply'd  :  "  It  never  was  our  guise 
To  slti^  the  poor,  or  aught  humane  des]^ise  ; 
Vor  JoTc  unfolds  our  hospitable  door, 
Ttt  Jove  that  sends  the  stranger  and  the  poor, 
little,  alas  !  is  all  the  good  I  can ; 
A  naooppressM,  dependant,  yet  a  man: 
Accept  such  treatment  as  a  swain  afibi-ds, 
oli.n  to  the  Buoleace  of  youthful  k>rd8 1 


Far  hi?nce  is  by  unequal  jjods  r(»movM 

Tliat  man  of  bounties,  loving  and  belov'^ ! 

To  whom  wbateVr  hii  slave  enjoys  is  ow  ti, 

And  more,  hail  fate  allowed,  had  been  boHtow'  : 

But  fate  condemns  him  to  a  foreign  shore  ; 

Much  have  1  sorrowM,  but  my  master  more. 

Now  cold  he  lies,  to  death's  embrace  resign'd :        • 

Ah,  perish  Helen  !  perish  all  her  kind  I 

For  whose  curs'd  cause,  in  Agamemnon's  name, 

He  trod  so  fatally  the  patha  df  fame. 

"  His  vest  succinct  then  gitdiug  rjund  his 
waist. 
Forth  rush'd  the  swain  with  hospitable  haste. 
Straight  to  the  lodgments  of  his  herd  he  run^ 
Where  the  fat  porkers  slept  beneath  the  .Suu ; 
Of  two  his  cutlass  lanch'd  the  spouting  blood  ; 
'llicse  quartc-r'd,  singed,  and  fix'd  on  forks  of 
AH  hasty  on  the  hissing  ooals  he  threw;  [wood« 
And  smoking  back  the  tasteful  viands  dr(;w, 
Broachers  and  ail ;  then  on  the  l>oard  displayed 
The  ready  meal,  before  Ulysses  laid 
With  flour  imbrown'd ;  -next  mingled  wine  yet  new. 
And  luscious  as  the  bees'  nectareous  dew : 
l^hcn  sate  conipank>n  of  the  friendly  feast, 
With  open  look ;  and  thus  bespoke  his  guest  i 

"  Take,  with  free  welcome,  what  our  hands 
prepjire,  ♦ 

Such  foocl  as  falls  to  simple  servants'  share  ; 
The  best  our  lords  consume ;    those  thoughtless 
Rich  without  bounty,  guilty  without  fears  1  [pours. 
Yet  sure  the  gods  their  impious  acts  detest. 
And  honour  justice  and  the  righteous  breast* 
Pirates  and  conquerors,  of  hardened  mind,  * 

The  foes  of  peace,  and  scourges  of  mankind^ 
To  whoin  offending  men  are  made  a  prey 
When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away; 
Even  these,  when  of  their  ill-got  spoils  possessed. 
Find  sure  tormentors  in  the  guilty  breast : 
Some  voice  of  god  close  whispering  from  within, 
*  Wretch  !  this  is  villainy,  and  this  is  sin.' 
But  these,  no  doubt,  some  oracle  explore, 
That  tells,  t^  great  Uly&ses  is  no  more. 

'*  Hence  springs  their  confidence,  and  froor 
Qur  sighs 
Their  rapine  strengthens,  and  their  riots  rise : 
Constant  as  Jove  the  night  and  day  bestows. 
Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb,  a  vintage  flows. 
None.match'd  this  hero's  wealth,  of  all  who  reign 
O'er  the  fair  islands  of  the  neighbouring  main* 
Nor  all  the  monarchs  whose  far-dreaded  sway 
The  H-ide  extended  continents  obey : 
First,  on  the  main  land,  of  Ulysses'  bveed 
Twelve  herds,  twelve  flocks,  on  ocean's  margin  feed  j 
As  many  stalls  for  shaggy  goats  are  rear'd  ; 
As  many  lodgments  for  the  tusky  herd ; 
Those  foreign  keepers  guard :  and  here  are  seen 
Twelve  herds  of  goats  that  grace  our  utmost  greeny 
To  native  pastors  in  their  charge  astsign'd ; 
And  mine  the  care  to  feed  the  bristly  kind : 
Each  dAy  the  fattest  bleeds  of  either  heid. 
All  to  the  suitors'  wasteful  board  preferr'd." 

Thus  he,  benevolent :  his  unknown  guest 
With  hunger  keen  devours  the  savoury  feast ; 
While  schemes  of  vengeance  ripen  in  his'breast« 
Silent  and  thoughtful  while  the  board  he  ey'da 
fiumseus  pours  on  high  the  purple  tide ; 
The  kiiig  with  scrHn^  looks  his  joy  express'd, 
And  thus  the  kind  inviting  host  address'd  : 

**  Say  now,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  depl.9r'(| 
So  rich,  so  poteuty  whom  you  style  your  lord  ^ 
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Late  with  meh  afflomiec  and  fMMesgkMis  bloty 
And  now  in  honodr't  glorioufi  bed  at  rest  ? 
Whoever-waB  the  warrior,  he  most  be 
To  fame  no  stranger,  nor  perhaps  to  me ; 
Who  (00  the  gods,  and  so  the  fates  ordain*d) 
Hare  wander'd  many  a  sea,  and  many  a  land." 

**  Small  is  the  faith,  theprince  and  queen  ascribe" 
(  Reply 'd  Eumssus)  '  *  to  the  wandering  tribe. 
For  ne^dy  strangers  still  to  flattery  fly. 
And.  want  too  oft  betrays  the  tongne  to  lye. 
Each'  vagrant  traveller  that  touches  here, 
l>elnde8  with  ^iacies  the  royal  ear, 
To  dear  remembrance  makes  bis  image  rise. 
And  calls  tile  springing  sorrows  from  her  eyes. 
Such  tbou  may'st  be.     Bnt  he  whose  name  yon 
MonlUers  in  earth,  or  welters  on  the  wave,     [crave 
Or  food  for  Ash  or  dogs  his  reliques  lie, 
Or  torn  by  birds  are  scattered  through  the  sky. 
So  perishM  he  :  and  left  (for/ ever  lost) 
Much  woe  to  all  but  sure  to  me  the  most 
So  mild  a  master  never  shall  I  find  s 
licss  dear  the  parents  whom  I  left  behind, 
Jjsn  soft  my  mother,  less  my  father  kind. 
Not  with  such  transport  would  my  eyes  ran  o'er. 
Again  to  bail  tb^n  in  their  native  shore ; 
As  lov'd  Ulysses  once  more  to  embra(*e, 
KestorM  and  breathing  in  his  naUl  place. 
That  name  for  ever  dread,  yet  ever  dear, 
Even  ia  hie  absence  I  pronmmoe  with  fear : 
In  my  respect,  he  bears  a  prince's  part ; 
But  lives  a  very  brother  in  my  heart" 

Thus  spbke  the  faithful  swain;  and  thus  r^oivM 
The  master  of  his  grief,  the  man  of  patient  mind : 
**  Ulysses,  friend  !  shall  view  his  old  abodes 
(Distrustful  as  thon  art ;)  nor  doubt  the  gods. 
Kor  speak  I  rashly,  bnt  with  faith  averr*^. 
And  what  1  speak,  attestmg  Hnaven  has  heard. 
If  so,  a  doke  and  vesture  be  my  meed ; 
1"iU  bis  retiurn,  no  title  shall  I  plead,  • 

1'hough  oerUin  be  my  news,  and  great  my  need. 
Whom  want  itself  can  force  untruths  to  tell. 
My  soul  dstesis  him  as  the  gates  of  Hell." 

"  Thou  first  be  witness,  hospitable  Jove ! 
Andievery  god  inspiring  soeial  love; 
And  witness  every  household  power  that  watts 
rSuardK  of  these  fires,  and  angel  of  these  gates ! 
Ere  the  oest  Moon  increase  or  this  decay, 
liis  ancient  realms  Ulysses  shall  survey, 
III  blood  and  dust  each  proud  oppressor  moorn, 
And  the  hMt  glories  of  his  house  return." 

'<  Not  slialt  that  meed  be  thme,  nor  ever  more 
Shall  lovM  Ulysses  hail  this  happy  shore" 
rKepUed  Hnmseus).  **  To  the  present  hour 
Npw  turn  thy  thoughts,  and  joys  within  our  power. 
From  Sddr  reflection  let  my  soul  repose  ; 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thousand  woet. 
But  fniard  him,  gods  !  and  to  these  arms  restore ! 
Kilt  his  true  consort  can  desire  him  more ; 
Not  old  I^ertes,  broken  with  despair ; 
Not-youug  Telemachus,  his  blooming  heir. 
Atas,  1  elemachas !  my  sorrows  fhw 
Afresh  for  tl)ee,  my  second  cause  of  #oe  ! 
Like  some  tint  plant  aet  by  a  heavenly  hand. 
He  grew,  he  IkrarisfaM,  and  he  blest  tiie  land  ; 
]n  alt  the  youth  his  frtber'iB  imagi*  shm'd. 
Bright  tn.his  peivon,  bKghler  in  his  mind. 
Whatman,  or  god,  deceivM  his  better  sense. 
Far  on  tb^^*  swelling  seas  to  wander  hence  ? 
To  distant  Pylos  hapless  is  he  gone, 
To  seek  his  father's  fate,  and  fiftd  his  own  1 


For  traitors  wait  his  way,  with  dire  derfgi 
To  end  att  once  the  great  Arcesita  line. 
But  let  uslnavft  him  to  their  wills  ihove ; 
The  fates  of  men  are  in  the  hand  of  Jove. 
And  now,  my  venerable  guest !  declare 
Your  name,  your  parents,  and  your  natire  air. 
Sincere  firom  whence  begun  your  course  relate, 
And  io  what  ship  I  owe  the  friendly  fretght  V' 

Thns  he :  and  thus  (with  prompt  inventioobQl^ 
The  cautious  chief  his  ready  story  told : 

"  On  dark  reserve  what  better  can  prevail. 
Or  from  the  fluent  tongue  produce  the  tale. 
Than  when  two  friends,  alone,  in  peaceful  place 
Confer,  and  wines  and  cates  the  table  grace ;       | 
But  most,  the  kind  inviter's  cheerful  nee  ? 
Thns  might  we  sit,  with%x:ial  goblets  crown'd. 
Till  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  goes  round ; 
Not  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  would  dose 
My  long  narration  of  a  life  of  woes.  [I  caoK 

But  such  was  Heaven's  high  will !  Know  then. 
From  sacred  Crete,  and  from  a  nre  of  fame : 
Castor  Hylacfdes  (Uurjsame  he  bore)  j 

Belov*d  and  honour'd  ir^  his  native  shore  ; 
Blest  in  his  riches,  hi  hit  children  more. 
Sprung  from  a  handmaid,  from  a  bought  embrsce 
.  I  shar'd  his  kindness  with  his  lawful  race : 
But  when  that  fate,  wbiclr  all  muiit  uo<jergo, 
From  Earth  remov'd  him  to  the  shades  below ; 
The  large  domahr  his  greedy  sons  divide, 
And  each  was  portion'd  as  the  lots  decide. 
Little,  alas  f  was  left  my  wretched  share. 
Except  a  house,  a  covert  from  the  air  : 
But  what  by  niggard  fortune  was  denied, 
A  willing  widow's  copious  wealth  supplied. 
My  valour  was  my  plea,  a  gallant  mind 
That  true  to  honour,  never  lag^'d  behind 
(The  sex  is  ever  to  a  soldier  kind). 
Now  wasting  years  my  former  strength  confoand, 
And  added  woes  have  bow'd  me  t^  the  ground  i 
Yet  by  the  stubble  you  may  guess  the  grain. 
And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man. 
Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  storm. 
And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  deform  : 
Me,  Mars  inspir'd  to  turn  the  foe  to  flight. 
And  tempt  the  secret  ambush  of  the  night 
Let  ghastly  death  in  all  his  fbnns  appear, 
I  saw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  &ar. 
Before  th«  rest  I  rais'd  my  ready  steel  $ 
The  fltst  I  met,  he  yielded,  or  he  fell. 
But  works  of  peaoe  my  soul  disdain'd  to  bear. 
The  rural  labour,  or  domestic  care. 
To  raise  the  mast,  the  missile  dait  to  wing. 
And  send  swift  arrows  from  the  bounding  string. 
Were  aits  the  gods  made  grateful  to  my  minH  ; 
Those  gods,  who  tuVn  (to  various  ends  designM) 
The  various  thoughts  and  talents  of  mankind. 
Before  the  Grecians  touohM  the  Trojan  plain, 
Nine  tidies  commander  or  by  land  or  main. 
In  fbreign  Adds  I  spread  my  glory  far. 
Great  in  the  praiiie,  rich  in  the  spoils  of  war : 
Thence  cbarg'd  with  riches,  as  iucreas'd  in  fame 
To  Crete  retnmM,  an  honourable  name. 
But  when  gr<»3t  Jove  that  direful  war  decreed, 
Which  rous*d  all  Greece,    and  made  the  mx^ 
Our  states  myself  and  Idomen  employ         [blee 
To  lead  their  fleets,  and  carry  death  to  Troy. 
^\ne  }'earswe  warr'd ;  the  tenth  saw  ISion  fall ; 
Homeward  we  sailM,  but  Heaven  dispersed  OS  all 
One  only  month  my  wMb  enjoy'd  my  stay  ; 
So  willed  the  god  i^ho  gires  and  takes  away. 
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NiM Atpt  f  IHMMIM,  «qi)li»|Pd  with  r^Ad^rgtores, 

Jncnit  to  tofsgis  to  th'  SgypiJtmn  «hom ; 

In  feut  Mid  ncriftoe  my  cboten  train         fmm, 

Sx  dtyt  ^mtma'd ;  tb«  t^ventli  we  pimtgli'd  the 

Crete's  anpie  Mdt  diminiiAi  to  our  eye ; 

Before  tb0  BomaI  biflcto  tlie  vesseh  fly ; 

9ife  thrM^  tte  level  sees  we  sweep  our  wey : 

Tbe  tteer-flMb  fufenm,  mad  the  ships  obey. 

The  Ml  Mr  morn  we  8t«ili  tb*  ^.gyptiaQ  tick? 

And  tiltitag  o^«r  tho  bey  tbe  vesiels  ride  : 

To  anchor  there  my  fellows  I  coihftiand, 

Aad  spies  commission  to  ex|>lore  tbe  land. 

Bat,  SMyM  by  luit  of  gain,  and  headlon(r  wilt, 

The  eoasltf  cbey  ravage,  and  the  netiTcs  kill. 

The  spmdinf  clamoar  to  their  eity  flies, 

Aad  bene  and  faoft  m  mingled  tumults  rise. 

The  rsddeolnf  down  reveds  tbe  circling  flddi. 

Horrid  wHb  bristly  spears,  and  glancing  shields. 

love  Cbnnder'd  on  their  sMe;    Onr  guifty  bead 

We  tani*d  to  flight;   ttao  gatblfring  vnngeance 


Ob  all  pAits  roand»  andhtipionbenpsliedead. 
I  then  espior'd  my  thought,  what  course  to  prove ; 
(And  sure  tbe  thought  was  dictated  by  Joi^e,) 
Oh !  lad  he  left  me  to  that  happidr  doom, 
And  laVd  a  Hfer  of  missries  to  coine ! 
The  vadiaaC  faelm«t  fifom  my  brows  unlaeM 
Aad  low  on  mith  my  rtiield  and  javelin  cast, 
I  met  the  monnrdi  with  a  suppliant's  fhce, 
Approheh  bb  charioe,  aad  bis  knees  embraoO.      - 
Rshear'd.  he  sav*d,  he  plae'd  me  at  bis  sidlei 
My  state  be  pity*d,  and  my  tenrs  he  dried, 
te<tsaia*d  the  mge  tbe  vei^ol  fiio  expresi^d. 
And  tnm'd  Oo  dondfy  weapons  from  my  breaSt     ' 
Pbos!  so  guard  the  hoipiuble  rite, 
Aad  fearing  Jmre,  vhom  mercy's  works  deTight' 
**  h  JB^JrP^  thai  with  peace  and  plenty  blest^ 
I  liv*d  (and  hapfiy  still  had  liv*d)  a  goest, 
On  seven  bricht  yeai*  successive  blessings  whlt^ 
The  tteit  chang*d  atl  iho  colour  of  my  fate. 
A  fillse  nMsnieiAn,  of  Iteidious  mnd, 
VenM  ht  vile  arte,  and  foe  to  human  kind, 
With  snihblance  fhfr  fhvites  me  to  bis  home  | 
I  itis  d  the  proflftr  (evier  fond  to  roaih} 
Bonestic  in  bis  IhitWleSS  roof  I  stayed, 
Till  the  shrift  Son  bis  annual  circle  made» 
To  Ubjra  tten  h^  m^itatis  the  way ; 
With  gniieftal  ait  m  stranger  to  betray, 
Aod  sell  to  bondagt;  In  a  foreign  land : 
Much  doubting,  yetcompellM,  I  quit  the  strand. 
Tlieugb  Ae  niid  sens  the  nimble  pimiaee  sails, 
Aldttf  fmm  GMe,  before  the  northern  gafes : 
Bot  when  remote  her  chalky  cliffs  we  Iwt, 
And  Or  froHb  keh  of  hny  other  coast, 
When  all  was  wild  etpanse  of  sea  and  air  J 
Then  doom'd  high  Jove  due  vengeance  to  prepare. 
He  bong  ^  niglit  of  horroors  o*er  their  bead 
(The  shaded  ocean  blacken'd  as  it  sprtead) ; 
Be  hnch'd  the  fiery  bolt ;  ftom  pole  to  pole 
Broad  buist  tbe  lightnings,  deep  ^e  thunders  it>H  ^ 
In  siddy  rounds  tbe  whirling  ship  is  tost. 
And  all  m  cloudh  of  sinotherlng  sulphur  loelt 
As  from  a  han||ilig  rock's  titsncndous  hdight, 
TJe  able  crows  tritb  hnte^cepted  flight         [hhe  : . 
prop  headlong :  scarr*d  and  black  with  snlphntoci^ 
So  ffom  the  declt  are  buriM  the  ghastlir  cmt. 
Misadtbewidndfoohd?  but  JoveH  intent 
Wssyet  to  sate  th'  oppress^  and  innocent, 
^d  OD  the  miad  (tbe  laH  recodrie  of  lifo) 
With  thill  iiaid««m  I  iflM^^nheilttiVMife  $ 


-For  nine  long  dayS  fife  biHdiWh  iRfiih^  d^«r, 

The  tenth  soft  wafts  me  to  Tbesprotia*s  shord^ 

The  mona#ch's  son  a  sbipwreckM  wretch  relief^ 

The  sire  with  hospitable  rites  recrfVd, 

And  in  his  palace  like  a  brother  plecM, 

With  gifts  of  price  arid  goi^^eous  garments  grac'd. 

^Iiilebere  fsojoumM,  oft  I  heard  fbefomo 

How  late  Ulysses  to  the  country  came, 

How  lov*d,  how  honoured,  in  this  court  be  sta^d^ 

And  \iere  bis  whole  collected  tceasore  layd ; 

I  saw  myself  the  vast  onnumber'd  store 

Of  steel  elaborate  and  refulgent  om. 

And  brass  high  heap'd  amidst  tbe  regal  doitfe; 

Immense  supplies  forages  yet  to  oome  t 

Meantime  be  voyag'd  to  explore  the  will 

Of  Jove,  on  high  ]>odonn's  holy  biJl, 

Whist  means  might  best  his  saf^  retnrb  mcaily 

To  come  in  pomp,  or  bear  a  secret  sail  ? 

Full  oft-has  Phidon,  whilst  he  pour'd  the  wiae, 

Attesting  solemn  all  the  powers  divine. 

That  soon  Ulysses  would  return,  dedar'd, 

llie  sifiiors  waiting,  and  the  ships  prepared, 

But  first  tbe  king  dismissed  me  from  his  lOibrei, 

For  fair  Dulicbiom  crown'd  with  fmitfof  store!  | 

To  good  Aeastus'  friendly  care  cossignM : 

But  o<!her  counsels  pleos'd  the  sailor's  mind : 

New  frauds  were  plotted  by  the  feithleSs  train. 

And  misary  demands  me  once  again. 

Soon  as  remote  from  shore  they  ploogh  the  ware^ 

With  ready  hands  they  ro«h  to  seize  thesr  shive  ; 

Then  with  these  tattered  rags  they  wmpqp*d  v^ 

round, 
(Stripped  of  my  own)  and  totbe  vertdl  boondf. 
At  eve,  at  Ithaca<^  delightful  land 
Tbe  ship  arriVd :  forth  isstiing  on  tbe  land 
They  sought  repast  $  while  to  th'  nnhapW'thi^ 
The  pitying  gods  themselves  my  cfaaite  mwlM. 
Soft  1  descended,  to  tbe  sea  applied 
!My  naked  BreaSt,  and  shot  along  the  ISdeL 
iSoon  past  beyond  their  sigbt^  I  left  the  fiobd. 
And  took  the  spreading  shelter  of  the  wood. 
Their  prize  escapM  the  faithtess  pirates  moutn'd  ; 
But  deem'd  enquiry  vain,  and  to  their  tfiip^retarn'd. 
Screen'd  by  protiecting  gods  iV«m  hcaiile  ei^ 
They  led  me  to  a  good  man  and  a  wiie, 
To  live  beneath  thy  hospitable  care. 
And  wait  the  woes  Heaven  dooms  me  yet  toMir.*. 
"  Unhappy  guest !  whose  sorrows  touch  m^rinhidl'' 
(Thus  good  Eomseus  with  a  sigh  rejoined) 
**  For  real  sufl^prings  since  I  grieve  sfneertr, 
Check  not  with  fallacies  tbe  sprmginjjr  t^t- ; 
Nor  torn  tbe  passion  hito  groundless  j^ 
For  him,  whom  Heaven  has  deStin'd  toMUoy. 
Dh  !  had  heperishM  on  some  «ell-fodilit  «l^, 
Or  in  his  friend's  einbraces  dM  awisy  F 


that  grateful  Oieoee  with  strSiinitqt  ^  t^^ 

raise 
Historic  mhrbl^,  to  reeOfd  hit  jMie  t 
kis  praise,  eternal  on  the  fhithfial  stmit. 
Had  with  transfnissive  honours  grac*d  ^  loHi 

trow  snateVd  l/y  harpies  to  the  drtanry  ooa^ 
nift  Is  the  liero,  and  his  gloiy  lost  f 
Wbilb  pensive  m  this  solitary  den, 
ttLW  ftofn  $i(y  citi^  and  tbe  ways  of  men, 
t  linger  life  5  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  wheotbe  constamt  queen  commands  my  Oare  j 
6rwhen,  to  taste  her  botpitable  board,    « 
^me  guest  arrives,  with  rutiioars  of  her  lord ; 
find  these- indulge  their  want,  and  thos^  their  woe. 
And  bmthc  te2t<  thdftore  tftt  gdbktt  fioir. 
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By  many  su«h  I  bvre  bften  ▼arn^d ;  but  chief 

By  one  4^tolian  robbM  of  all  belief, 

Whoae  hap  it  was  to  this  our  roof  to  roam» 

For  murder  HanishM  from  his  native  home. 

He  swore»  Ulysses  on  the  coast  of  Crete 

St^id  but  a  season  to  refit  his  Hect ; 

A  few  rjBVolving  months  should  wail  him  o*er, 

Fraught  with  bol4  warriors,  and  a  boundless  store. 

C  ttM)u  l  whom  age  has  taught  to  understand. 

And  Heaven  has  guided  with.fi  favouring  hand  1 

On  god  or  mortal  to  obtrq^le  a  lie 

Forbear,  and  dread  to  flatter  as  to  die* 

Not  for  such  ends  my  house  aad  h«»rt  are  free. 

But  aear  respect  to  Jove  anjd  charity.*' 

*'  And  w)iy,  O  swain,  of  onbeliiiviDg  ipind  f '* 
(Thus  quick  replyM  the  wisest  of  mankind) 
'*  Doubt  jfou  my  oath  ?  yet  rnoro  my  laith  to  try* 
A  solemn  com{>aut  let  \\b  ratify, 
And  witness  every  power  that  rules  the  sky  ! 
If  here  Ulyssts  from  his  labours  rt;st, 
Be  then  my  prize  a  tuuic  and  a  yest ; 
And,  where  my  hope$  invite  me,  straight  transport 
In  aafiity  to  Dulichium'^  friendly  court. 
But.  if  he  greets  not  thy  desiring  eye, 
Hurl  me  from  yon  dread  precipice  on  high ; 
The  due  reward  of  fraud  and  perjury. «'        [mine" 

"  Doubtless,  O  guest !  gr^t  laud  and  praise  wgr^ 
(Reply'd  the  swaiu  for  spotless  faith  divine) 
**  If,  ft^er  social  rites  and  gifts  besta«  'd, 
I  slai^'d  my  hospitable  hearth  with  biix>d, 
Hq,w  \vould  the  gods  my  righteous  toils  succee<|y 
And*l)ies^  the  habd  that  made  a  stranger  bleed  ? 
No  morpT^th^  approaching  hours  of  silent  night 
First  claiiii  reflection,  then  to  rest  invite ; 
Beneath  p^r  humble  cottage  let  us  haste, 
And'h^jCe^.unenvyM,  rural  dairities  taste." 

TKj^jgjp'miaan'd  tiiesef  whi|&  tJo  their  lowly 
dome 
The  full-fed  ^tne  re^ttm'd  i^itl^  eveniug  home ; 
Compeird*,  reluctant^  to  th^  several  sties, 
With  din  obstreperous,  and  ungrateful  crie& 
Thcqto  the  slaves-^''  Now  froip  the  herd  the  be^^ 
Sciec^  in  honour  of  our  fojreign  guest ; 
Withhii^.let  us  the  genial  banquet  sli^rc, 
For  gf  eat  and  many  are  the  griefs  wc  bear : 
"While  those  who  from  our  labours  heap  their  board, 
BlaaphCB^e  their  feeder,  and  forget  their  lont.'^ 

Thus  speaking,  with  dispatchful  hand  he  took 
A  Weighty  ax,  and  cleft  thp  soli^  oak ;  ,  ^ 

This  on  the  earth  he  pil'd ;  a,boar  full  fed. 
Of  five  years  age,  before  the  pi|e  was  \ed : 
llie  swajn,  whom  acts  of  piety  delight, 
Obserym^t  of  the  gods,  bejjins  the  rite  ; 
Fiwt  shears  the  forehead  of  the  bristly  hoar. 
And  suppliant  stands,  invoking  every  power 
T^  fiueed  Ulysses  to  bis  native  sJiorL'. 
A  knotty  stake  then  aiming  at  hfs  head, 
Down  dropt  he  groanuasr«  af}d.the4spirtt  fled. 
The  srorcliin^  flames  climb  round  on  every  side  : 
Then  Uve  ^ipg^d  members  tl^ey  with  skill  divide ; 
(On  thrse,  in  rolls  of  fat  involv'd  with. art. 
The  choicest  morsels  lay  from  eyefy  part    [threw : 
8ome  in  the  flames,  bestrow'd  with  flour,  they 
Some  wit  in  fragments,  from  the  fork§  they  drew ; 
Thcf.i  while  on  several  tabjes  they  dispose,^ 
As  pfitsl  himself  the  blameless,  rustic  rose  ; 
£xp(  rt  the  desin'd  victiiivlo  <Us-part 
In  8e\:ea  JHbt  portions,  pure  of  hand  and  heart , 
One  sacred  to  the  nymphs  apart  they  lay  ; 
Aiwlhcr  to  the  winged  son  of  May  : 


The  rufail  tribe  in  common  sharer  tfie  r«fk. 
The  king  the  chine,  the  honour  of  the  feast. 
Who  sate  delighted  at  bis  servants  board ; 
I'he  fdithful  servant  joy'd  his  unknown  lord. 
"Oh  I  be  thou  dear  (Uiysses  cry'd)  to  Jove, 
As  well  thou  claim'st  a  grateful  stranger's  love  **' 

"  Be  then  thy  thanks"  (the  bounteous  swain  re- 
"  Enjoyment  of  the  good  the  gods  provide,  f  ply*d) 
From  God*8  0wn  band  descend  onr  joys  and  we 
These  he  decrees,  and  he  bi»t  suffers  tbos^  : 
AW  power  is  his,  and  whatsoe'er  he  wills. 
The  will  itself,  omnipotent,  fulfils**' 
This  8»id,  the  firs1>.lruiu  to  the  gods  he  gare  ; 
Then  pourM  of  ofier'd  wine  the  sable  waTO : 
In  great  Ulysfies'  hand  he  plac'd  the  bowl. 
He  sate,  »nd  sweet  refection  cheer^d  his  tovl, 
llie  bfcai)  from  oannistcrs  Mesauiius  gave, 
(Rumaeus*  proper  treasure  bought  this  slave* 
And  led  from  iaphos,  to  aUend  his  board, 
A  servant  added  to  his  absent  )ord)  I 

His  task  it  was  the  wheaten  loaves  to  Ifiy , 
And  from  the  banquet  take  the  bowls  awajf.  | 

An4  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  lepresa'd. 
And  each  betakes  him  to  his  conch  to  rest. 
Now  cam|q  the  night,  and  darkness  oover'd  o'er        | 
'i'he  face  of  things ;  tl)c  winds  began  to  roar  :  | 

The  driviog  storm  th^  watery  vest -wind  pours. 
And  Jo«e  descends  in  deluge^  of  showers.  | 

Studious  of  rest  and  warmth,  Ulysses  lies. 
Foreseeing  from  the  first  the  ^tr>rm  wo^ld  rise  ; 
In  mere  necessity  pf  coat  and  cloak,  | 

With'  artful  preface  to  hi$  host  ^e  spo^ce :  {grace  | 

'*  Heaf  me,  my  fjpieods  *  who  this  good  bafique| 
*Tis  sweet  ^o  play  the  fool  in  time  and  ptace][  | 

And  wine  can  of  their  wits  the  wise  beguile,  | 

Mako  tl|e  sage  frolic,  and  the  serious  smile,  | 

The  fls^re  in  merry  mea^ure«  frislc,  about» 
And  many  a  long-repented  wqrd  bring  out. 
Since.to  be  talkative  I  now  commence. 
Let  Vit  c^st  off  the  sullen  yoke  of  fense.    [^days  !] 
Once  I  was  strong  (would  Heaven  re^ore  thuise 
And  with  iny  betters  claiinM  my  share  of  praise.    | 
Ulysses^  Menelau^,  led  forth  a  band,        [mand ;) 
And  joinM  me  with  them  (*twas  th^ir  own  eomn 
A  deathfol  ambush  for  th^  fpe  to  lay, 
Beneath  Tfoy*s  walls  by  night  we  top)c  oar  way :      | 
There  clad  in  arms,  along  the  marshes  spread, 
Wc  made  the  osicr-friuged  ban)^  Qur  bed. 
Full  soon  th'  inclemency  of  Heaven  1  feel. 
Nor  h^d  these  shoulders  covering  out  of  steel,         i 
Rhnrp  blew  the  north ;  si)ow  whitening  all  the  fieSd|; 
Froze  with  the  bla^t,  ai4  gjLthenng  glaz'd  out 

shield^. 
There  all  but  I,  well  fcnc'd  with  cloak  and  tcs^, 
Lay  covered  by  their  ample  shields  at  rest. 
Fool  that  I  was !  I  left  behind  my  own  $ 
The  skill  of  weather  and  qf  wjnds  unknowi|. 
And  trusted  to  my  coat  and  shield  alone  ! 
When  now  was  wasted  more  than  half  the  nighty    i 
And  the  stars  faded  at  approaching  light ; 
Sudden  I  jogged  Ulysses,  who  was  laid 
Past  by  my  side,  and  shivering  thus  I  said  : 

"  '  Here  longer  in  this  ^eld  )  cannot  iie  ^ 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die. 
And  die  asham*d  (O  wisest  of  n^ankind) 
The  only  fool  who  left  his  cloak  behind.' 

**  He  thought,  and  answered :  hardly  vraking  yet, 
Sprung  in  his  mind  the  momentary  wit 
niiat  wit,  which  or  in  council,  or  in  fight,  ^ 

^till  met  fh'  emergence^  and  detepnii^M  light.^ 
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*  noab  tiMe,'4it  ciy^il,  <sQft  whispeniig  in  my  ear) 

*  Spiiik  not  a  word,  icst  any  Gr«ek  may  bear' — 
Aodihea  (supporting  on  hU  arm  his  bead) 

*  llear  Die,  companions  ^*  (thus  aloud  be  said) 

*  Methinks  too  disUnt  from  the  fleet  we  lie : 
Ev*!)  now  a  vision  stood  before  my  eye, 
Ayd  sore  the  warning  vision  wa.i  from  high : 
Let  from  among  us  some  swift-<x>uriei*  rise, 
Haste  to  the  general,  and  demand  supplies.* 

"  Up!»tarted  Thoas  straight,  Andrxmon's  son, 
Nimbly  he  rose,  and  cast  his  garments  down ; 
Instsnt,  the  racer  vanished  off  the  ground ; 
That  instant,  in  his  oloak  I  wrapii'd  me  round : 
And  safe  I  slept,  till  brightly  dawtiing  shone 
The  ^konk  cons|Naiious  on  her  golden  throne. 

"  Oh,  were  my  vtreogth  as  then,  as  then  my  age! 
Some  friend  would  fence  me  from  the  winter's  rage. 
Yfti  tatter'd  as  I  look,  1  challcngM  thco 
The  honours  and  the  offices  of  men :     ' 
Some  master,  or  some  servant*  would  a1k>w 
A  cloak  and  vest-^hut  I  am  nothing  now  >", 

"Well  hast  thou  spoke''  (rqioin'd  tV  attentive 
"Thy  lips  let  fall  no  idle  word  or  vain  i     [swain) 
Nor  garment  shalt  thou  want,  nor  aught  beside, 
iMeet  for  the  wandering  suppliant  to  provide. 
Bat  in  the  morning  take  thy  clothes  again. 
For  here  one  vest  tuOices  every  swain  ; 
No  change  of  gannenta  to  our  binds  is  known : 
But,  when  rctum'd,  the  good  Ulysses'  son 
^Vith  better  hand  shall  grace  with  fit  atthes  < 

His  guest,  anl  send  theo  where  thy  soul  desires^". ' 

The  honest  beidaman  rose,  as  this  he  said,  . 
And  dnew  before  the  hearth  the  stranger's  b?d  : 
l^e  fteecy  spoils  Of  sheep,  a  goat's  rough  hide   - 
He  spreads ;  and  adtls  a  mantle  thick  and  wide  } 
^Vith  store  to  heap  above  iiim,  and  below, 
And  guard  each  quarter  as  the  tempests  blow. 
Tacn  lay  tlie  king  and  oil  the  rest  supine ; 
Al],  but  the  careful  master  of  the  swine : 
Forth  hasted  be  to  tend  his  bristly  care ; 
Well  arm'd,  and  fenced  against  nocturnal  air| 
Hi*  weighty  falchion  o'er  his  shoulder  tied : 
His  shaiTRy^loak  a  motmtain  goat  supplied : 
^}ih  bis  brood  spear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men. 
He  seeks  bis  lodging  in  the  rocky  don. 
There  to  the  tusky  herd  be  bends  his  way.       Clay* 
t^iicre,  scToea'd  froni  BoreaSi  high  o'cr-arcVd  tjiey 


tHE  OPYSSEY. 


ARGUMENT. 


THK  arrVlM  OP  TSlSMACHVt, 

Tat  goddess  Minerva  commands  Tekmachus  |n  q 
vision  to  return  to  tthaca.  Pisistratus  and  he 
take  leave  of  Menelaiis,  ,and  arrive  at  Pylo^, 
•here  they  part ;  and  Telcmachus  sets  sail, 
after  having  received  on  board  Theoclymenus 
the  soothsayer.  The  scenfe  then  changes  to  the 
cottage  of  Kumsus,  who  entertains  Ulysses 
*itb  a  recital  of  liis  adventures.  In  the  mean 
time  Telcipachus   arrives  on   the  coast,   and, 


sending  the.  ve»el  to  the  town,  proceeds  by  him- 
self to  tbe'lpdgc  of  £umsus. 


Now; hod  Minerva  rfach'd  those  ample  plains, 
Fam'd  for  the  dance,  whpre  Meneiaqs  reigns  j        * 
Anxiotis  she  flies  to  great  Uly^es'  heir, 
His  instant  voyage  challeng'd  all  her  care.  i 

Beneaih  the  royal  portico  displayed. 
With  Nt-ator's  son,  Telemachus  wOs  lay'd  ; 
In  sleep  profound  the  son  of  Nestor  lies ; 
Not  thine,  Ulysses !  Care  unseal'd  hi5  eyes  :    .  ■     ; 
Restless  he  griev'd,  with  various  feats  oppiesa^d^ .    ' 
And  all  thy  fortunes  roll'd  within  his  breast        .     ^ 
When,  "  b  Telemachua !"  (the  goddess  Mid)        v 
*'  Toor  long  in  vain,  too  widely  hast  thou  stray'd*     ' 
Thijs  leaving  careless  thy  paternal  right 
jThe  robber's  prize,  the  prey  to  lawless  might* 
On  fond  pursuits  negiectful  yhile  you  room, 
Ev'n  now  the  hand  of  rapine  sacks  the  dome.   . 
Hence  t9  Atridex ;  and  bis  leave  implore 
iTo  lanch  thy  vessel  for  thy  natal  shore ;       . 
Fly,  whilst  thy  mother  virtuous  yet  withstands 
Her  kindred's  wishes,  and  her  sire's  commands; 
Through  both  £4irymachus  pursues  the  dam6« . 
:And  with  the  noblest  gifts  asserts  hia  claim.     .  . 
jlence,  therefore^  while  thy  stores  thy  own  reqteiin; 
|Thou  know  'jit  the  practice  of  the  female  train  c 
•Lost  in  the  children  of  the  present  spotise  -   .  '' 

jThey  alight  the  pledges  of  their  former  vows  ;  f 

rrhcir  iove  is  always  with  the  lover  past  ; 
Still'the  succeeding  flame  expels  the  last    . 
\jA  o'er  thy  hoMse  ^ome  chosen  maid  preside^.        / 
^nU  Heaven  decree  to  bless  thee  in  a  bride. 
But  now  thy  more  atientive  ears  incline. 
Observe  the  warnings  of  a  power  divine :  .  •     * 

For  thee  their  snares  the  suitor  lords  shall  lay 
In  Siamos'  sands,  or  straits  of  Ithaca  j 
To  sHze  thy  life  shall  lurk  the  murderaus  band. 
Ere  yet  thy  footsteps  press  thy  native  laod. 
No— sooner  far  their  riot  and  their  lust 
All-covering  earth  shall  bury  deep  in  dust !  . 

Then  distant  from  the  scattered  islands  steer. 
For  \qt  the  night  retard  thy  full  career ; 
Thy  heavenly  guardian  shall  instruct  the  galev 
To  smooth  thy  passage,  and  supply. thy  sails.; 
And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends. 
Send,  to  the  town  thy  vessel  with  thy  friends ) 
But  seek  thou  first  the  master  of  thy  swine 
(Foj  still  to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  incline) ; 
There  pass  the  night :  while  he  his  course  purAMS 
To  bring  Penelope  the  wish'd-for  news, 
That  thou,  safe  sailing  from  the  Pylian  strandr 
Art  come  to  bless  her  in  thy  native  land.'*-  .• . 

Thus  spoke  the  goddess,  and  resum'd  her  flight; 
Tb  the  pure  regions  of  eternal  light 
Meanwhile  Pisistratus  he  gently  shakes. 
And  with  these  words  the  slumbering  youth  awakes: 
I    "  Rise,  son  of  Nestor !  for  the  road  prepare. 
And  join  the  hamest'd.  coursers  to  the  car. 

**  What  cause,*'  be  cried,  "  can  justify  our  flight. 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidden  night  ? 
Here  wait  we  rather,  till  approaching  day 
Bhall  prompt  our  speed,  and  point  the  ready  way. 
^or  think  of  flight  before  the  Spartan  kin? 
^hali  bid  farewell,  and  bounteous  presents  brj|2g ; 
Pifts,  which,  to  distant  ages  safely  stor'd. 
The  sacred  act  of  friendship  shall  record."      \eaMt, 

Thus  he.    But  when  the  dawn  bestreak'd  the 
JThc  kipg  from  Helen  rpse,  and  sought  \^  jue^t 
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The  splendid  mantle* ronnd  bint  l^ftt  tte  tht^. 
Then  o*er  hit  ample  tboulden  whirl'd  the  cloak. 
Respectful  met  the  monarch,  and  bespoke: 

**  ^il  l^rcaS  AtHdiM,  favodr'd  of  M|rh  J<»^  t 
Xet  nel  thy  friends  in  vain  fct  licence  mow. 
Swift  let  OS  nkeasura  bock  the  umiery  wajr, 
Kor  check  0ur  speed,  impatirnt  of  delay  .'^ 

"  ^f  with  desire  «a  strong  thy  boaom  ^y% 
HI,  said  the  kinf .  shooM  I  thy  wiib  oppois  s 
For  oft  in  others  freely  I  reprove   ' 
The  ili-thn'd  erorts  of  offieknis  love ; 
Who  love  to6  ttiueb,  hate  in  the  like  ettreme, 
jind  both  ihp  golden  meim  alike  condemn. 
Alike  hef  thwarts  the  hospitable  end, 
Wb6  driv«i  the  fm,  6r  stays  the  hasty  friend  | 
TVue  friendship's  law*  mt  by  this  mle  expres^d, 
Welcome  the  ooming,  speed  the  parthsg  gneat 
Yet  sUy,  my  frt^ds,  «nd  ih  woifr  chariot  tales 
The  noblest  presbnts  that  our  love  can  make  i 
Meantime  commit  we  to  ear  women's  care, 
Some  choice  domestic  viands  to  prepare ; 
The  traveller,  rising  fro^ii  the  banquet  gay. 
Eludes  the  labtfors  of  t9ie  tedioas  way. 
Then  if  a  wider  coune  sb«ll  rather  please 
Through  spadlons  Argos,  and  the  realms  of  Oiwoe, 
Alfitefai  hii  chariot  shall  attend  $ 
Himself  thy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 
Ko  prince  will  let  Ulysses*  heir  rcmoive 
Without  some  pledge,  some  monument  df  love : 
These  will  the  caldron,  these  the  tripod  giv«. 
From  those  the.well-palr'd  molte  we  shall  receive. 
Or  bowl  embossed  wliose  golden  Ugates  live.** 

To  whom  tbt  yoiith,  Ibr  pradenoe.fam'd,  re- 
plied : 
**  O  monarch,  care  of  tf«iveft  \  thy  people's  pride ! 
Ko  friVid  ill  uhaca  my  place  sopplies. 
No  powerful  hii*ds  are  thet«,  tui  watchful  eyes : 
if y  siDH^  eicpes'f)  stnd  fenceless  hdtise  demand 
Ttie  speediest  sucoovr  fVom  thy  gnnhlian  hand  ; 
lest,  in  a  seaich  tdo  amicus  itnd  teio  Vain 
Of  one  Ibi^  joy,  I  lose  what  yet  remain." 

His  pilrpese  wfacnrthe  generous  warrior  heard, 
He  charged  the  household  catcs  to  be  prepared. 
Kow  *ith  the  dawn  Ibm  htfe  adjoining  bome^ 
WaiS  Boethoddes  Eteonns  come ; 
Swift  as  the  word  he  ibrms  the  rising  bla^e, 
And  o'er  the  coats  the  sfnokittg  fragments  lays. 
Meantime  fh«  kkig,  hii  Son*,  and  Helen,  went 
Where  the  rich  irard^ob^  breSthM  a  costly  S(}ent 
ThA'tIng  selected  frotti  the  glittering^  rows 
A  bowl ;  the  prince  a  silver  beaker  chose. 
The  beo««Hiuft^een  revolvM  wHb  eapH\il  «yei 
Her  various  textures  of  annwmber'd  dyet, 
And^chosift  the  kifgest ;  with  no  vulgar  art 
Her  own  fair  hands  embfoider'd  evef y  pait : 
Beneath  the  rest  it  Iky  divinely  brigfit, 
UMa  iadiiiflt  Helper  o'er  tife  gems  of  niglti 
Then  wim  «adh  gift  they  HastetiM  to  theh-  gttest, 
And  thus  tife  king  lllysifes*^  ffcfraddMssM : 

**  SHieo  flic'd  are  thy  retolVc*,  may  thonderibg 
With  happDeM  oineni  tby  dfSh«t  fepprove  1     [Jove 
This  silvei'howl,  wInm  cojifty  asargins  riiine 
Enchiis'if  wftft  giM,  tftki^ffaed  gift  be  tldlie; 
To  me  this  presimt  Of  Vnfeanian  frsAe, 
FrdM  SMOirs  hospitabtfe  fnofisrreh  same  $ 
To  thee  we  no#  coonlgn  ti«  pfed^ot'locid; 
UK  pride  of  kings  s«d  labour  of  a  god.** 

Tlwu  9W*e  Hie  cnp;  #1111  e  Wegape  m  hO'Woim^l 
The  illvsr  n«o  iritt  Mcig  setlpftm  iMoghc; 


tHo  MteutifiOtil  ^QWMp.  sAwiclillf  oAfty  AI|M|jrQ 
The  shining  veil,  aaa  fhu*  endeiring  Aid : 

*'  Accept,  dear  youth,  this  IhonnmeOt  Of  ilv«r^ 
Long  ft'noe,  ita  better  ^ays,  by  Relon  #ov« ; 
Sale  in  l!hy  mother's  ein«  the  vesture  lay, 
To  deck  thy  bride,  Add  grsk^  thy  smptial  drtf. 
Meantio^O  may^  tbou  with  happieit  speed  refiSM 
Thy  statdy  palace,  and  thy  wide  doitiahi " 

She  said,  and  gave  the fHfH ;  with  grtftoMlMI 
Tho  prince  the  variegsited  fveSlettt  toc^ 
And  now,  when  through  tfte  myn!  doibe  tbet  ^Mi^i 
High  on  a  throne  the  king  each  strange  plmifi, 
A  gdldeii  Ower  th'  atteiidant  damsel  brihgs, 
Keplete  #h^  water  from  the  eryefal  sprini^s 
With  copiooi  streams  tlie  ilrining  vtilo  §&p§m6i 
A  tilV*  Isvtfr  of  cflpdcionssite. 
They  iMi^.    The  tiTblies  in  fisir  drter  ffiMMf , 
The  glittering  cannistevt  kHs  ofown^d  vHH  hmd, 
Viands  of  viirioiis  kinds  alhsrO  tM  taste. 
Of  choi(«estsortatidsiivo«lr;  rieh  «e)MAIt 
Whilst  fiteoviQS  portioos  out  fho  shareft, 
Atfides'  son  the  purple  dranght  preparstfi 
And  now  (each  sated  with  the  genltfl  faOtg* 
And  the  iljfort  tago'  of  thirst  and  huMpei  cestf'u^ 
Ulysses*  son,  with  his  iHosCrious  frietd. 
The  hones  join'd,  the  pdish'd  mrUdetO* 
Akmg  the  court  the  tiery  s«Fedb  rebound. 
And  tho  wide  portal  echoes  to  th^soiBid. 
The  king  precedes ;  a  bowl  witbfr«gnift«iM 
(Ubation  destin'd  to  tho  powers  divine) 
His  right  handheld :  before  the  steeds  h&WMi, 
Then,  mii'd  with  prayers,  ho  otters  tbeso  eom* 
maods; 

''Firewell,  8ikdpiospor,yoitths1  loiyestefknwr 
WbUt  gratefal  thoughts  still  In  this  hosotfi  giO«r, 
For  all  the  ptoofr  of  bis  patetnsl  caie. 
Through  the  long  dangers  of  tho  ten  yeosdP  wwr.* 
'*  Ah  !  doubt  not  our  report*'  (the  prince  RJoiiiiM) 
**  Of  all  the  virtuf»of  tby  genevoos  soiod. 
And  oh !  retomM  might  we  Ulysses  meet  ? 
To  bilrt  thy  presents  sho^r,  thy  words  repeat  ? 
How  will-  each  speech  his  gratoM  isonder  rilte! 
How  will  each  gtft  Indulge  us  in  thy  praise  t^' 

Soaroe  ended  thus  the  prince,  whon  on  tho  ri^ 
AdvancM  the  bird  of  Jove :  anspkious  sight ! 
A  milk-white  fowl  his  dihcking  talons  Uoro, 
With  oare  domestic  pampoc'd  at  the  floor. 
Peasants  in  vain  with  threatening  cries  parsos^ 
In  solemn  speed  the  bivd  SHJestic  flew 
Full  dexter  to  the  car :  the  prosperous  sif^t 
Fiird  every  breast  with  wonder  anct' delight. 

But  Nestor's  son  the  cheerful  silence  broke. 
And  in  these  words  the  Spartan  chief  bespoke : 
'*'  Say,  if  to  us  the  gods  these  omens  send, 
Pr  files  peculiar  to  thyself  portend  ?"       fpress'd, 

Whilst  yet  the  monarch  pauaM  with  doubts  op- 
[The  beauteous  queen  relieved  hislaboorhig  breast 
!    "  Hear  me,"  she  tftM,  «*  U  ^Obm  the  gods  havs 
.  given 

To  read  this  sigfi,  mH  MyftlcteflM  ^flllnven. 
As  thus  the  plumy  sovereign  of  the  air 
liCft  on  the  mountain's  brow  bis  calTow  care» 
And  wander'd  through  the  wide  ethereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yen  luvurious  prey  ^ 
fki  shall  thy  godlike  father,  ioss'd  in  vain 
■Through  m  the  dangers  of  the  bouhdtess  maiD» 
Arrive  (or  is,  perchance,  aTrea<^y  come) 
Trom  slaughter'd  gluttons  to  release  the  dodla.'' 

'•  Oh !  if  this  promisM  bli«  by  thuOdering  Jbvs" 
(The  )>ri&%e  rept^  «« stanir&c^a  m  &l^  albve » 
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To  ^hfi%  u  to  MBM  fod,  rU  teoH^  nm. 

And  crown  t^y  altan  with  the  ctistly  blaze.*' 

Ue  Mid ;  and,  bending  o'er  his  chariot,  flnog 
A Awart  the  fiery  fteedi  the  snuurtiog  thong  i 
The  bounding  shafts  upon  the  hamefls  play, 
nil  night  dncendiog  intercepts  the  way. 
To  Dioeles,  at  Phene,  they  repair, 
Vbose  boasted  sire  was  sacred  Athens'  heir  i 
With  bioi  all  night  the  youthful  strangers  stagr'd, 
NorToond  tBe  hospitable  rites  unpay'd. 
Bot  soon  as  Bfomiog  from  her  orient  bed 
Had  ting'd  Iha  mountains  with  her  earliest  red, 
They  Jgia'd  the  steeds,  and  on  the  chariot  sprung  ; 
13ie  brisen  portals  ih  their  patsa^  rung* 

To  Pylos  soQo  they  came ;  when  thus  begun 
T»  Nestor's  heir  Ulysses'  godlike  son : 
"  Let  not  Pisistratos  in  vain  be  prest. 
Nor  naooosenting  hear  his  friend^s  requesi; 
His  liriend,  by  loog  hertititary  claim, 
b  toils  his  equal,  and  iu  years  the  same. 
No  futher  from  our  ressel;  t  implore. 
The  coursers  drive  ;  but  lash  them  to  the  shpie. 
Too  long  thy  ftMther  would  his  friends  detain ; 
I  dread  his  proffer'd  kindness  urg'd  in  v^in." 

The  hero  paua'd,  «nd  pondered  this  Request, 
While  lovft^ad  duty  warr'd  within  his  breast.. 
At  leagth  resolv'd,  he  tum'd  his  ready  hand. 
And  lash'd  his  pnnting  coorsexs  to  the  strand. 
Ther»|  while  within  the  poop  with  eare  he  stor'd 
The  regal  presents  of  the  Spartan  lord  ^ 
"With  speed  begone!"  said  he;  «  call  every  mats. 
En  yet  to  Kestor  I  the  tale  relate  i 
Tis  true,  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 
Brooks  ho  repulse^  nor  could^st  thou  soon  depart; 
Rimielf  wOlseek  thee  here,  nor  wilt  thou  find^ 
Id  wsrd  alone,  the  Pylian  monarch  kind. 
But  wben^  ariiv'd,  be  thy  return  shall  know. 
How  willliis  breast  with  honest  fury  glow  1" 
This  said,  the  sounding  strokes  bis  ho^seafire, 
•And  soon  he  reach'd  the  palace  of  his.  sire. 

**  Vow/*  (cried  Telcmachus)  "  with  speedy  care 
Hoist  every  sail,  and  every  oar  prepare. 
Svift  as  the  word  his  willing  mates  obey. 
And  seize  their  seats,  impatient  for  the  sea." 

Meantime  the  psince  with  sacrifice  adores 
Miaenra,  and  bar  guardian  aid  implorea; 
When,  lo!  &  wracch  ran  breathless  to  the  shore» 
New  from  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  with  gece. 
A  seer  he  was,  from  great  Melampus  sprung^ 
Meismpus,  who  in  Pylos  flourished  long. 
TOli  urgM  by  wTQDn,  a  foreign  realm  he  chose» 
Fsr  from  the  hnteftJ  cause  of  all  his  woes. 
Nel^  his  trtesiires  one  long  year  detaois  ; 
M  k»g,  he  groai^'d  in  PfaiL-^cus's  chains : 
Meantime,  what  anguish,  and  what  rage,  combin'd, 
For  lovdy  Pero  rack'd  his  labounng  mind  I 
Tet  *8cap'd  he  death ;  and  vengeful  of  his  wrong 
1*0  Pylos  drove  the  lowing  herds  along : 
Then  (Neleos  vmaquish'd,  and  consign'd  the  £ur 
To  Bias*  arms)  he  sought  a  foreign  air; 
Ar^  Ihe  rich  for  his  retreat  he  chose. 
There  formed  his  empire ;  there  bis  palace  rose. 
From  him  Autiphates  and  Mantius  came: 
The  ftistb^ot  Oidos  great  in  &me. 
And  he  Amphiaraus,  immortal  nam^  ! 
The  pet^le's  saviour,  and  divinely  wise, 
B^QT^d  by  Jdve,  and  him  who  gilds  the  skies. 
Yet  short  his  date  of  life !  by  female  pride  ha  <iies. 
From  Mantius  Clitus,  whom  Aurora's  love 
Soatch'd  fbr  his  beauty  to  the  throuBS-  tkw^i 


And  Po^hiAss  on  whom  Phssbaa  ihoittf 
With  fullest  rays,  Amphiaraus  now  gone; 
In  Hyperesia^  groves  h<  made  abode. 
And  taught  mankind  the  counsels  of- the  gwd. 
From  him  sprung  TheoolynMnus,  who  found 
(The  sacred  wine  yet  liDaming  on  the  ground) 
Telemachns :  whom,  aa  to  Heaven  he  preso'4 
His  ardent  vows,  the  stranger  thus  addremM: 

"  O  thou  !  that  dost  thy  hafqpy  course  prefiafd 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  solemn  prasrer ; 
By  that  dread  power  to  whom  thy  vows  ase  fiaid  f 
By  all  the  lives  of  these ;  'thy  own  dear  hcadi 
Dedaie  sincerely  to  no  foe's  demand . 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage*  and  paternal  land." 

"  Prepare  then,"  said  Telemachus,  <*  to  kno# 
A  tale  from  falsehood  free,  not  free  from  woe. 
Fn>m  Ithaca,  of  royal  birth,  I  came, 
And  great  Ulysses  (ever  honour'd  name !) 
Was  once  my  sire :  though  now  for  ever  lost, 
fn  Stjt^n  gloom  ha  glides  a  pensive  ghost ! 
Whose  fate  inquiring  through  the  world  we  rove  ; 
The  last,  the  wretched  proof  of  filial  love.*' 

The  stranger  then;  "  Nor  shall  1  aught  ^oneenl^ 
But  the  dire  seoret  of  my  fate  reveal. 
Of  my  own  tribe  an  Afgive  wretch  I  slew  ; 
Whose  powerful  friends  the  luckless  deed  punno 
With  unrelenting  rappe,  and  force  from  hoin^ 
The  blood-stain'd  exile,  ever  doom'd  to  iMn* 
But  hear,  O  bear  me  o'er  yon  aaurs  flood  ; 
Receive  the  suppliant !  spare  my  destiu'd  Uooil'* 

"Stranger,"  replied  the  prince^  ^sscaralyTiii 
AJBanc'd  in  our  friith;  heneeforth  o«r  gosst.'^ 
Thus  affable,  Ulysses'  godlike  hck 
Takes  from  the  stranger's  hand  theglitleBiUysifaif  | 
He  climbs  the  shipi  ascends  iho  stem  with  hsale^ 
And  by  his  side  the  guest  accepted  plae'd. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives;  th'  obedieht  feml 
With  due  observance  wait  the  chiefs  commaBi  t 
With  speed  the  maet  they  rear,  with  speed  \ 
The  spacious  sheet,  and  stretch  it  ti>  the  utaL 
Minerva  caUs;  the  ready  guleS  obey 
With  rapid  speed  to  whirl  them  o'er  tha  sbs. 
Crnnus  they  pass'd,  next  Chalehis  foU'd  awnfr^ 
When  thickening  darkness  clos'd  the  doubtftd  itfi 
The  siliv^  Pbsea's  glitteri«g  riUs  they  tott^ 
And  skimm'd  akwg  by  Elis^  sacrsd  ocsBtr 
Then  cautious  through  the  rocky  renchas  wind*. 
And,  tumiBg  sudden,  sbuu  the  dtsth  dndgn'd.** 

Bfeantime  tjne  kmgt  Eutnssus,  and  the  leit^ 
Sate  in  the  oottage»  at  their  rural  feast  t 
The  hODiittet  past,  and  salSats  ovssy  man^ 
To  tiy  his  hosty  IHyss^  thus  b^gant 

'<  Yet  one  night  b«qm^  asy  friemla^  faidalge  y^" 
The  last  1  purpose  in  your  walls  la  rest  t     (s«eit; 
To  morrow  for  niysetf  1  awst  pvwvida, 
And  only  ask  yoiit  connsel,  and  n  guodhs 
Patient  to  roam  the  street,  bf  huoysr  lei^     - 
And  bless  the  frie&dly  hand  that  gives  torn  bna^ 
There  in  Ulyssn'  iwof  I  may  lelatar 
Ulysses'  wanderinp  to  bis  Myal  nmte; 
Or,  minting  with  the  euitoia'haughi^tiiisy 
Not  undesewhig  some  aopport  ohtaiiik 
Hermes  to  me  his  various-giflfi  imports^ 
Patron  of  industry  and  amteal  avis: 
Few  can  with  me  in  dektious  wtMksosotaU, 
ThepyretobuikI,  thertubbarhoaktorend; 
To  turn  the  tast&ful  vioad  o'ar  the  flame ; 
Or  foam  the  goblet  with  a  pnr|)le9liea& 
Such  are  tlM  tasks  of  men  of  ssean  ostaM^ 
Whom  fortune  ^W<MM  !•  nsn  Ibt  ikk  mtdigtmib^ 
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*<  A!as  !^*  (fiameos  with  a  sigh  rejoinM) , 
*'  l^'V,  sprung  a  thought  so  monstrous  in  thy  mind ! 
If  on  thai  godless  race  thou  would'st  attend, 
Fate  ov«9  thee  sure  a  miserable  end  ! 
Their  wrongs  and  blasphemies  ascend  the  sky. 
And  pull  descending  vengeance  from  on  high. 
I^ot  Sttchi  my  friend,  the  servants  of  their  fSeast ; 
A  blooming  train  in  rich  embroidery  drest. 
With  Earth's  wboU  tribute  the  bright  table  bends, 
And  smiling  round  celestial  youth  attends 
Stay  then :  no  eye  askance  lieholds  thee  here : 
Sweets  is  thy  converse  to  each  social  ear; 
Well  pleasM,  and  pleasing,  in  our  cottage  rest. 
Till  gobd  Telomachus  accepts  his  guest 
With  genial  gifts,  and  change  of  fair  attires, 
And  safa  oonveysthee  where  thy  soul  desires.'' 

To  him  tha  man  of  woes :  "  O  gradoos  Jove! 
Keward  this  stranger's  hospitable  love ! 
Who  knows  the  son  of  sorrow  to  relieve. 
Cheers :the sad  heart,  nor  lots  affliction  grieve. 
Of  all  the  ills  unhappy  mortals  know, 
A  life  of  wanderings  is  the  greatest  woe : 
<>D  aU^their  weary  paths  wait  care  and  paip, 
And  pine  and  penury,  a  meagre  train. 
To  such  a  nan  since  harbour  you  afibrd, 
Kelats  the  farther  fortunes  of  your  lord ; 
What  carcBihis  mother's  tender  breast  engage, 
And  siBS  forsaken  on  the  verge  of  age ; 
})eneath  Ihe  Sun  prolong  they  yet  their  breath, 
pi'ten'ge  the  house  of  darkness  and  of  death  V* 
To  whom  the  swain  t  "  Attend  what  you  inqdire; 
Laert^  lives,  the  miserable  sire 
lives,  but  implores  of  every  power  to  lay 
The  burden  down,  and  wishes  for  the  day. 
TqrD.fa6m  his  ofitlpriog  in  the  eve  of  life, 
Tom  from  th'  embraces  of  his  tender  wife^ 
Sole/and  ali  comfortless,  he  wastes  away 
Old  ^^>  untimely  posting  ere  his  day. 
'  9^  teo,  sad  mother!  for  Ulysses  lost 
}*in'dmit.'hcr  bloom,  and  vanished  to  a  ghost, 
(So  dire  a  fate,  ye  righteous  gods !  avert, 
From  every  friendly,  every  foeling  heart !) 
While  yet  she  wa8>  though  clouded  o^er  with  grief, 
l^tr  pleasing  converse  ministered  relief: 
With  Ctimene,  her  youngest  daughter,  bred. 
One  roof  contained  us,  and  one  table  fod. 
But  .when  the  aoftly-stealing  pace  of  time 
Cr^t  on  from  childhood  into  >'outhful  prime, 
To  S^mos*  isle  she  sent  the  wedded  foir ; 
Me  to  the  fieUs,  to  tend  the  rural  care ; 
Array'd  in  gan^ents  her  own  hands  had  wove, 
^or  less  the  darling  object  of  her  love. 
Her  hapless  death  my  hrigbtfer-days  o*eroast. 
Yet  providence  deserts  mo  not  at  last ; 
My  present  labours  food  and  drink  procure, 
And  more;  the  pleasure  to  relieve  the  poor. 
Steal  1  is  the  comfort  from  the  queen  to  bear 
Unwelcome  news,  or  vex  the  royal  ear  \ 
Blank  and  disconotenanc'd  the  servants  stand, 
I?or  dare  to  question  where  the  proud  command : 
No  profit  springs  beneath  usurping  powers ; 
Want  feeds  not  there,  where  luxury  devours, 
^or  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns : 
Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  swains." 

The  silfiering  chief  at  this  began  to  melt ; 
And,  '*.  O  Eumajus  !  thou*'  (he  cries)  **  hast  folt 
The  spite  of  Fortune  too !  her  cruel  band 
SnatchM  thee  an  infant  from  thy  native  land ! 
Snatched  from  thy  parents'  arms,  thy  parents^eyet, 
lb  early  wants !  a  man  of  misefics ! 


Thy  whole  sad  story,  fi^m  its  fint,  *  declare  s 

Suuk  the  fair  city  by  the  rage  of  war. 

Where  once  thy  parents  dwelt?  or  did  they  kocp, 

In  humbler  life,  the  lowing  herds  and  shetfp  ? 

So  left  perhaps  to  tend  the  fleecy  train. 

Rude  pirates  seizM,  and  shipped  thee  o*er  the  main! 

Doom'd  a  fair  prize  to  grace  seme  prince's  boardj 

The  worthy  purchase  of  a  foreign  lord." 

^  If  then  my  fortunes  can  delight  my  fiicnd, 
A  story  fruitful  of  events  attend :  ^ 
Another's  sorrows  may  thy  ear  enjoy, 
And  wine  the  lengthened  mtervals  employ. 
Long  nights  the  now  declining  year  bestows  j 
A  part  we  consecrate  to  soft  repose, 
A  palt  in  pleasing  talk  we  entertaun  \ 
For  too  much  rest  itself  becomes  a  pain. 
Let  those,  irhom  sleep  invites,  the  call  obey, 
Their  cares  resuming  with  the  dawnttag  day : 
Here  let  us  feast,  and  to  the  feast  be  join 'd 
Discourse,  the  sweeter  banquet  of  the  mind ; 
Review  the  series  of  our  lives,  and  taste 
The  melancholy  joy  of  evils  past : 
For  he  who  moch  has  suffered,  iniich  will  know ; 
And  pleas'd  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe, 

**  Above  Ortygia  lies  an  isle  of  fjime. 
Far  hence  remote,  and  Syria  is  the  name 
(There  curious  eyes  inscribed  with  vronder  trace 
The  Sun's  diurnal,  and  his  amraal  race) ; 
Not  large,  but  finitfql  \  stor'dVith  grass,  to  ke<^ 
The  bellowing  oxen,  and  the  bleating  sheep; 
Her  sloping  hills  the  mantling  vines  ador^. 
And  Jier  rich  valleys  wave  aith  golden  com. 
No  want,  ho  famine,  the  glad  natiri^s  know, 
K6r>lnk  by  sickness  to  the  shades  bplow ; 
But  when  a  length  of  years  unnerves  the  strong, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Cynthia  pomes  along. 
They  bend  the  silver  bow  with  tender  skill. 
And,  void  of  pain,  the  silent  arrows  kill. 
Two  equal  tribes  tiiis  fertile  land  divide. 
Where  two  fair  cities  rise  with  equal  pride. 
But  both  in  constant  peace  one  prmce  obey, 
And  Ctesius  there,  my  father^  holds  the  swa||> 
Freigh^,  it  seems,  with  toys  of  every  sort 
A  slyp  of  Sidon  anchored  in  our  port; 
What  time  it  chaocM  the  palace  entertainM, 
Skill'd  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land : 
'ITiis  nymph,  where  anchored  the  l*hcenician  train 
To  wash  her  robes  descending  to  the  main, 
A  smooth-tongued  sailor  won  her  to  his  mind 
(For  love  deceives  the  best  of  woman -kind). 
A  sudden  trust  from  sudden  liking  grew ; 
She  told  her  name,  her  race,  and  all  she  knew. 
*  I  too'  (she  cried)  *  firom  glorious  Sidon  came, 
My  father  Arybas,  of  wealthy  fame ; 
But,  snatched  by  pirates  from  my  native  place, 
,  Hie  Taphians  sold  me  to  this  man^s  embrace.' 

'•  *  Haste  then,"  (the  false  designmg  youth  re 
ply'd) 
'  Haste  to  thy  country;  love  ?haU  be  thy  gui<lej 
Haste  to  thy  father's  house,  thy  father*s  breast, 
For  still  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  blest' 

**  •  Swear  first,'  she  cried,  *  ye  sailors  \  to  restore 
A  wretch  in  safety  to  her  native  shore.' 
Swift  as  she  a^k'd,  the  ready  sailors  swore. 
She  then  proceeds :  '  Now  let  our  compact  made 
Be  nor  by  signal  nor  by  word  betray'd. 
Nor  near  me  any  of  your  crew  descried 
By  road  frequented,  nor  by  fountain  side. 
Be  silence  still  onr  guard.  The  monarch*i  ipiet 
(For  watohiiil  age  1^  ready  to^ormise) 
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Arestmat4Mn4}  sndthU,  nveaPd*  must  1m 
Death  to  yottraelves,  elernal  cbaias  to  t^e* 
Your  ve«M|.i0tcU»d»  and  ypur  trafiic  past^ 
Dispitcb  a  wmy  mesaeoger  with  haste,  t 
Tuea  foU  and  coiUy  tieuuretf  will  I  bring. 
And  laore,  the  infant  oflipring  of  th«  king. 
Him,  child-like  waiideiing  forth,  I'll  lead  away, 
(A  noble  prize ! )  and  to  your  ship  convey*' 

"  Thus  spoke  the  dame,  and  homeward  took  the 
A  year  they  traffic,  and  their  vessel  load,      [rood. 
Their  itores  complete,  and  ready  now  to  weigh, 
A  spy  was  sent  their  auminons  to  convey : 
An  Mtist  to  my  father's  palace  came, 
With  gold  aod  amber  chains,  elaborate  frame : 
Fach  female  eye  the  glittering  links  employ, 
Ihey  tarn,  review,  and  cheapen  every  toy* 
He  took  the  occasion,  as  they  stood  intent. 
Cave  ber  the  sign,  and  to  his  vessel  went. 
She  stiaight  pnrsued,  and  seiz'd  my  willing  ana  ; 
I  followed  smiling,  innocent  of  harm. 
Three  golden  goblets  in  the  porch  she  found 
(The  guests  not  entered,  but  the  table  crown'd)  i 
Hid  in  her  fraodful  bosom,  these  she  bore : 
Nov  set  the  Sun,  and  darkened  all  the  shore* 
Arriving  then,  where  tilting  on  the  tides 
Prepaid  to  lanah  the  fireighted  ressel  rides  ; 
Aboard  they  heave  ns,  mount  their  decks,  and 
With  level  oar  ahmg  the  gkttsy  deep.  [sweep 

Six  calmy  days  and  six  smooth  nights  we  sail. 
And  constant  Jove  supplied  the  gentle  gale. 
The  leventh,  the  fraudful  wretch,  (no  cause  dc- 
Toucb'd  by  Diana's,  veogeful  arrow,  died,  [^ed) 
Down  dropped  the  caitiff-corse,  a  worthless  load, 
Dovn  to  the  deep;  there  rolPd,  the  future  food 
Of  fierce  sea-wolvea,  and  monsters  of  the  flood* 
An  helpleH  infant,  I  remain^  behind ; 
Thence  borne  to  }thaca  by  wave  and  wind } 
^  to  Laertes,  by  divine  comouind. 
And  now  adopted  to  a  foreign  Jand.'' 

To  him  the  king :  "  Eeoiting  thus  thy  cares, 
My  secret  soul  in  all  thy  sorrows  shares : 
But  one  choice  blcasiog  (such  is  Jove's  high  will) 
>Us  swpcten'd  all  thy  bitter  draught  of  ill ; 
Torn  fnHn  thy  coontry  to  no  hapless  end. 
The  gods  have,  in  a  master,  given  a  friend. 
Whatever  frugal  Nature  needs  is  thine, 
(For  she  needs  littto)  daily  bread  and  wine* 
While  1^80  many  wanderiqgs  past  and  woes, 
lj:^e  bnt  on  what  thy  poverty  bestows." 

So  pass'd  in  pleasmg  dialogue  Away 
The  night ;  then  down  to  short  repose  they  lay  ; 
Till  mdiant  rose  the  messenger  of  day^     , 
While  in  the  port  of  Itba«p,  the  band 
Of  yoong  TeleoAchus  approach'd  the  land ; 
The  sails  they  loos'd,  they  lash'd  the  mast  aside, 
And  cast  their  anchors,  and  the  cables  tied : 
Then  on  the  breezy  shore  descending  join 
In  grateful  banquet  o'er  the  rosy  wine. 
M'hen  thus  the  prmcc :     '*  Now  each  his  coune 
I  to  the  fiekis,  and  to  the  city  you,  [pursue ; 

long  absent  hence,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  wains  to  visit,  and  the  works  survey. 
£>peet  me  with  the  mom,  to  pay  the  skies 
Oar  debt  of  safe  return,  in  feast  and  sacrifioe.'* 

Then  Theoclymenns:  '*  But  who  shall  lend, 
McsBtioie,  protection  to  thy  stranger-friend  } 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  shall  I  fly, 
Or,  yet  more  distant,  to  some  lord  apply  ?" 

The  prince  fetum'd :  "  Renowned  in  days  of  yore 
R«  ttoodqur  iMcr's  bospitahladDor  i 


No  other  roof  a  sti^nger  shouU  reeeire; 

No  otiier  hahdk  thoin  ours  the  .welcome  ^ire. 

But  in  my  absence  Hot ^lls  the  place,    . 

Nor  bears  the  "modest  queen  a  stranger^  fiice  ;     . ; 

Prom  noisi^bl  level  ihr  .remote  she  flies. 

But  rarely  seen,  orseon  with  weepings  «yes.       ? 

No— let  Enrymachus  receive  my  gue$t,  ' 

Of  nature  courteous,  -and  by  far  the  best}' 

He  wooes  the  queen  with  more- respectful  flaqae, 

And  emulates  her  former  husband's  fame : 

With  what  success,  'tis  Jpve's  alone  to  know, 

And  the  hop*d  nuptials  turn  to  joy  or  woe." 

Thus  speaking,  on  the  right  up-soarM  in  ais 
Tlie  hawk,  Apollo's  swift-wing'd  messenger  i  . 
His  deathful  pounees  tore  a  trembiingr  do\*e; 
The  chitted  feathers,  scatter'd  Aom  above. 
Between  the  hero  and  the  vessel  pouv 
Thick  plumage,  mingled  wirh  a  sanguine  showex^ 

Th'  obsening  augur  took  the  prince  aside, 
Seiz'd  by  the  hand;  and  thus  prophetic  cried : 
*'  Yon  bird  that  dexter  cute  th'  aerial  road^ 
Rose  ominous,  nor  flies  without  a  god  i 
No  race  but  tbioe  shall  Ithaca  obey. 
To  thine,  for  ages,  Heaven  decrees  the  sway*'' 
"  Succeed  thetmien,  gods  !"  (the  youth  r^oin'd) 
Soon  shall  my  bounties  speak  a  grateful  mind,  . 
And  soon  each  envied  happiness  attend 
The  man,  who  chlls  Telemachus  his  friend." 
Then  to  Peirmus-^*'  Thou  whom  time  has  prov'd 
A  faithful  servant,  by  thy  prince  belov'd  ! 
TiU  we  retummg  shall  our  guest  demand, 
Accept  this  charge  with  honour  at  our  hand." 

To  this  Peireus :  "  Joyful  I  obey, 
Weirpleas'd  the  hospitable  rites  to  pay. 
The  presence  of  thy  guest  shall  best  reward 
(If  long  thy  stay)  the  absence  of  my  lord." 

Wit^  that  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weigh; 
Mount  the  tall  bark,  and  lanch  iuto  the  sea. 
All  with  obedient  haste  forsake  the  shores, 
And,  plac'd  in  order,  spread  their  equal  oais. 
Then  from  the  deck  the  prince  his  sandals  takes  ; 
Pois'd  in  his  hand  the  pointed  javelin  shakes. 
They  part  j  while,  lessening  from  the  hero's  view, 
Swia  to  the  town  the  well-row'd  galley  flew : 
The  hero  trod  the  nuirgin  of  the  main. 
And  reach'd  the  mansion  of  his  faithful  swain. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBS  DI^COVEaV  or  ULYSSES  TO  TStEMACHOS. 

Tklbmachus  arriving  at  the  lodge  of  Eurasus  sends 
him  to  carry  Penelope  the  news  of  his  return* 
Minerva  appearing  to  Ulysses  commands  him 
to  dittcover  himself  to  his  son.  The  prii^ces, 
who  had  lain  in  ambush  to  intercept  Telemachus 
in  his  way,  their  project  being  defeated,  return 
to  Ithaca. 


Soon  as  the  rooming  blush'd  along  the  plainiL 
Ulysses  and  the  monarch  of  the  swains         *    . 
Awake  the  sleeping  fires,  their  meal  prepare, 
And  forth  to  pasture  seiMl  thci  bristly  care, 
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The  prioce'«  iietr  Bffmmi^  the  dogs^Morjr, 
And  fawmog- louDd  hit  feebconfioss  febeir  jojr* 
Their  gentle  blsadiyhiiieAt  thft  icing  Mrvey'd, 
Heanl  bit  ittfloandiag  itep^  (aid  iuUnt  said : 

*'  Some  welMtnown  friend,  Sa«imM«  beodstbis 
Bis  steps  I  bear ;  the  dogs  fiuisiKar  play."    [way ; 

While  yet  he  q)ohe,  the  prince  advancing  drew 
Kigh  to  the  lodge,  and  nom  appeared  in  viesr. 
TnuupMted  from  his  seat  Ennseus  spvtng, 
DroppM  the  ful)  bowl,  and  round  bis  bosom  hung ; 
Kissing  his  obeek,  bis  hand,  while  from  his  eye 
The  tears  rain'd  eopious  in  a  shower  of  joy. 
As  sMne  fond  sire,  who  ten  long  winters  fpftevw , 
From  Ibseign  climes  an  only  son  recetves, 
(Child. of  bis  age)  with  strong  paternal  joy 
Forward  be  springs,  and  clasps  the  fitvourile  boy : 
So  round  tl\e  youtii  his  arma  Eonisens  spread. 
As  if  the  gvttve  had  giren  bim  from  the  dead 

"  And  is  it  thou  !  ny  eres^daar  delight ! 
Oh,  art  thou  come  to  bksb  my  longing  uglkt  I 
Never,  I  never  bop*d  so  view.tkis  day,  Cw*y» 

When  o^er  the  waves  you  plongli'd  the  desperate 
Bnter,  my  child  !  beyond  my  hopes  restored. 
Oh  give  tbele  eyes  to  feast  upon  their  lovd ! 
Bnter,  oh  seldom  seen !  for  lawless  powetv 
Too  much  detain  thee  ikom  thy  sylvan  bowers.*^ 

The  prince  replied :  "••Enmseus,  1  obey  t 
To  seek  thee,  friend,  I  hither  took  my  way* 
But  say,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  reside, 
Severely  chaste,  or  if  oomaenc'd  a  bride  ?" 

Thus  he :  and  thus  the  monarch  of  the  swaiiBa  s 
'*  Sevecely  chaste  P^belope  remains ; 
But,  lost  to  every  joy,  she  wastes  the  day 
In  tedious  cares,  and  weepatlie  mght  away.** 

He  ended  $  and  (receiving  as  they  pass 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  ster  of  brass) 
Xhey  reach'd  the  dome ;  the  dome  with  marble 
His  seat  Ulysses  to  the  prince  reeign'd.        {«hin*d. 
**  Not  so"—- (exclaimi'd  the  prince  with  decent  grace) 
*'  For  me,  this  house  shall  find  an  humbler  p£ice : 
T*  usurp  the  honoun  due  to  silver  hairs 
And  reverend  sttangevs,  modest  youth  foAemn.^ 
Instant  tbeewain  the  spoils  of  beasts  supplies^ 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  osien  rise. 
There  sate  the  prince :  the  i^eadt  £umaeufi  spread. 
And  heap'd  the  shimng  camstars  with  bread. 
Tliick  o'er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay. 
The  frugal  remnants  of  the  former  day. 
Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generoi^te  wines. 
Around  wbose  verge  a  mimic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  the  rage  of  tlurst  and  hunger  tied. 
Thus  young  Ulysses  to  F.qsmnis  said  : 

'*  Whence,  father,  from  what  shore  this  stranger, 
What  vessel  bore  him  o'er  the  watery  way  ?     [say, 
To  human  step  our  land  impepvivas  lies. 
And  round  the  coast  cireuon fluent  oceans  rise." 

Tbeewtin  returns :  **  A  tale  of  sorrows  heaift 
hx  ipa^ous  Crete  be  drew  his  natal  air, 
I^Qng  doomed  to  vender  o*er  the  land  and  main. 
For  Heaven  has  wove  bis  thread  of  life  with  pain» 
Half-brtafibless  'scaping  to  tli«  land  he  flew 
IProm  TbespsQt  mariners,  a  murderous  orcv. 
To  thfie,  my  wtL,  the  suppliant  I  resign, 
I  gave  him  my  protection,  grant  him  tUiDC.*' 

"  Hard  task,"  he  crio$,  "  tby  virtue  gives  thy 
'  W'illing  to  aid,  unable  to  defend.  [frivn4« 

Can  ^trasigers  safely  in  tb«;  oowrt  reside,  ' 
'Midst  the  swell'd  incolfsnce  of  luet  and  piide } 
]Sv*n  I.  uBsafe :  the  queen  in  donbt  to  wed, 
Or  pay  da»  boiiousft.  tothtt  aoptial  b<d; 


Perhnps  she  wads  r^erdleM  of  her  tail^ 
Deaf  to  the  mighty  Ulysssam  name.    . 
However,  atrsnger,  from  our  grace  leciiw 
Such  honours  as  befit  a  prbice  to  give ; 
Slandals,  a  sword,  and  robes^  respect  t»  fttne, 
And  safe  to  sail  with  ornaments  of  k>ve. 
Till  then,  thy  guest  amid  tlie  rural  train. 
Far  from  tbe  court,  from  danger  fisr,  detain.       I 
'Tis  mine  with  food  the  hungry  to  supply. 
And  ek>the  tbe  naked  ^m  th'  iniclement  sky. 
Here  dwell  in  safety  from  tbe  auiton'  wrongs. 
And  the  rude  insultt  of  ungewem'd  toaguea. 
For,  should^st  tbou  suffsr,  powet4e«  to  reiieve, 
I  must  behold  it,  and  can  oidy  gitove; 
The  brave  «iicompass*d  by  an  boetUe  tsain, 
O'erpower'd  by  numbers,  is  bwt  brave  in  vain.* 

To  whom,  while  anger  in  bis  bdaom  glows. 
With  warmth  replies  tbe  man  of  mighty  woca : 
'*  Since  audience  mild  is  deign'd,  permit  my 

tongue 
At  once  to  pity  aud  reeent  thy  wrong. 
My  heart  weeps  bkx)d  to  see  a  eonl  so  bnife        I 
Live  to  base  insolence  of  power  a  slave.  j 

But  tell  me,  dost  thon,  prince,  dost  then  behoUi 
And  hear,  their  mklnight  revete  nnooatroFd }  I 
Say,  dd  thy  sulirjeou  in  bold  feetioo  rise,  | 

Or  priests  in  fiabled  oracles  advise  ? 
Or  are  thy  brothers,  who  should  aid  thy  power, 
Tum*d  meeto  deserters  io  ^le  needful  hour  ?        j 
Oh  1  that  I  were  finom  great  Ulysses  sprung, 
Or  that  these  withered  nervns  likethine  were  stmu 
Or,  Heavens !  might  he  retnra!  (nad  soon  appd 
He  shall,  1  trust :  a  hero  aoomf  dctpnir !) 
Might  be  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey  ' 

To  my  worst  fee,  if  that  aveaging  day- 
Be  not  their  last :  but  should  I  kise  my  life 
Oppres^d  by  numbers  in  the  glorioat  strife, 
I  choose  the  nobler  part,  sad  yteld  my  brcsth. 
Rather  than  bear  disbonoor,  worse  tliaa  death ; 
Thau -see  tbe  band  of  vMlence  tttvade 
The  reverend  stranger,  and  the  spotless  maid ; 
Than  see  the  wealth  of  kingt  ooasnmM  ia  waste, 
The  drunkard  revalj  and  the  gluttoas  least^       j 

Thus  be,  with  anger  flashing  from  his  eye ; 
Sincere  the  youthfel  hero  ttade  reply  :  | 

"  Nor  leagued  in  factkms  arms  my  subjects  rise,  I 
Nor  priests  In  fe/bled  oracles  advise ;  j 

Nor  ane  my  brothers  who  should  aid  aiy  power 
TumM  mean  deserten  in  the  deedfel  hoar.         | 
Ah«m(>!  Iboast  nobfotiier;  Rraven^s  dread  kio^ 
Giveafeosn  our  stock  aa  only  braosh  ta  spring : 
Alone  X^iertes  reignM  Areesios^  heir. 
Alone  Ulysses  divw  the  vital  akr. 
And  I  akme  tbe  bed  oommbial  grac^^ 
An  «mblest  oiftpring  of  a  sire  unblest  { 
£ach  neighbouring  realm,  cowhieive  to  oar  woe,' 
Sends  forth  her  peera,  and  every  peer  a  fbe: 
11)6  court  proud*  Siunos  and  DuKcidam  IHIs.        | 
And  lofty  2aokith  crown'd  with  shady  hiUs, 
(OVa  kbaca  and  all  her  lords  invade 
rh'  imperial  sceptre,  and  the  r^gal  bed :  | 

The  queen,  afV«Tse  to  lova,  yet  awM  by  powpr, 
Seems  half  to  yieUi»  yet  Mra  tho  bridal  hoqr ! 
Meantime  their  licsnce  naoKitroPd  I  bear| 
F.v'n  now  tbey  eavy  me  the  vkal  air : 
But  Heaven  will  sate  revenfe^  and  gods  there  are>l 

*'  But  go,  fiumsMs!  tothoqueaaitopaft 
Our  safe  return,  and  ease  a  metbei's'lieMt. 
Yiit  ^ivrat  90  >  ^  numerjus  are  my  faesi, 
And  here  ^t  loan  I-may  b^  poass  m(^9im^ 
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SbC  old  UertM  ««qpt  kb  life  mway, 
ifld  d(«nft  thee  Iwt :  iluU  I  my  ipaed  foplpy 
To  blea  Iui4§p;  a  m««eii;er  of  joy  ?. 
1W  nourafal  boor  that  Iqm  hit  ioa  4k««y 
Seal  the  amI  sice  ia  aolitixi^  to  itny  ; 
Yet,  busMd  witli  hisiUv^  to  eaae  hUwD** 
S»6nm'd  tke  ▼iof^  and  b«ie  the  farilMi  bi^v. 
Nor  food  nor  vine  nlue'd:  hpit  liipce  the  degf 
Tta^  ^  to  Pyloe  pleufb'd  the  weteiy  way, 
Nor  vioe  nor  food  he  taetee ;  but  tank  in  woes, 
Wild  fpriflp  the  viae,  119  more  the  garden  bl^ve : 
Shut  fiiom  the  waiki  of  men  to  pleaiore  Ipfty 
PenfiveMd  pale  he  weoderf,  half  a  gboit.'* 

**  Wretched  oUmaal"  (with  teen  the  prinqe 
ntturat) 
"  Vet  cteie  to  fo-^^hat  man  to  bleet  but  neunv  ^ 
Verf  every  »Uh  indulg'd  by  fitvounag  riue«» 
This  boor  thould  give  Uly«e»  to  my  eycik 
Botte the  queen  with  tpoed dispatchfi^  bear 
Ovsa^i  return,  and  back  with  epeed  repair  1 
And  let  nme  handmaid  of  her  train  reNwt 
To  good  Laertce  in  hit  rural  court" 

While  JH  he  woke,  impatient  of  delay. 
Rebrec'dhietaadalson,  and  ttrode  away : 
Tbm  from  the  Hearene  the  martial  foddeei  fliet 
TlinNigb  the  wide  fieldeof  air,  and  cleaveo  the  ikiee; 
I&bne  a  viffin  in  loft  beanty**  bloom» 
surd  in  th'  jlluatrioae  labouie  of  the  loo«» 
Aiooe  to  Ithacoe  ebe  ftood  diiplay'd. 
Bat  inepparent  aa  a  Tiewlen  shade 
£Kep'd  Telemecboe  (the  poweia  above^ 
Sam  or  oamen,  i^'er  earth  at  pleasure  mora)  t 
The  dogs  mtelligent  conlem  the  tread 
Of poner divine;  and,  bowling,  tiemblinrrfl^ 
The  fdddem,  beckoning,  waves  her  dcathlem  hands| 
I^ontlem  the  king  before  the  geddem  steads. 

"Tbenwby,*'  (ehesaidj  "  Ofonwr'dof theskimi 
Wbytothy  godiilie  eon  tt^i  foof  dingnwe } 
Stand  forth  revenl'd  1  with  him  diy  eaies  employ 
Agaimtlfcyfoee;  bevaliant,  anddeitr^iyl 
1a!  1  descend  in  that  avenging  boar, 
To  combat  by  thy  side,  thy  gaardien  power." 

Sbessid,  ai»d  o'er  him  waves  her  ^eaad  of  gold; 
loipeiial  robes  his  manly  limbs  infold  ; 
At  ooce  with  greoe  divine  his  fome  impsovm : 
At  ooce  with  nu^eety  enlaig'd  he  anoves : 
Vooth  iosh'd  his  reddening  cheek,  end  from  his 
A  leagth  of  hair  in  sable  ringlets  flows i         [brow* 
H4  blacksoisf  chin  meeivm  a  deeper  shade  ; 
Then  frem  his  eyes  <Mispmiig  the  warrior-maidL 

Tbe  hero  le-aeeends :  the  prince  o'er  aw*d 
S<'vce  lifts  bis  eyei^  and  bawaas  to  a  god. 
Tbco  with  eufprisa  (surprise  cfaastis'd  by  feairs) 
"  How  ait  thon  changed!"  (ha  cry'd)  "a gpd 

appeaal  , 

Far  other  vetto  thy  Kmhs  m^)estlo  gsacc^ 
Far  other  gkiries.  lighten  foom  thy  fooe ! 
If  Heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  oara 
I^i  I  the  ready  Mcrifice  prepare: 
Ii>!  gifts  of  iabour'd  gold  adorn  thy  shrioe, 
T'^  win  thp.geeoe  >  Ob  mse  us,  power  divine !'' 

"  Few  are  my  days/'  Ulysses  made  reply^ 
"h'erlalMl  denoeadaai  of  the  sky. 
1  aa  thy  father.    Oh  my  son!  my  son! 
That  fother,  for  atbeee  eeke  (hy  days  bavo  run 
One.  same  af  won ;  to  endlcm  cm>es  coosigp*d. 
And  OQtrag'd  by  the  wrong*  of  bsie  mankind.'* 

I'hap  iwUng  la  Ihb  arms,  he  kisR  d  his  bpy 


Tembeiba  hi^chael^  and  team  th^gnmadba- 

dew: 
He  strain'd  him  close,  as  tp  hi&  breast  be  grew. 
'*  ^h  me  M*  (eatclaina  the  prioce  with  fond  desire) 
*'  Thon  art-v-ao,  thou  can'st  not  be  my  siic. 
Heavep  such  illusion  only  can  impoee. 
By  the  falser  ^  eggmvate  my  wees.  . 
Who  but  a  god  .caa  phaoge  the  general  doom. 
And  give  to.  wiiber'd  age  a  youthful  bloom  ^ 
Lete^  worn  with  yeerv  in  weeds  obscene  yo« 

trod;  • 

Kow,  cloth'd.in  miuesty»  you  move  a  god  I" 

'*  Forbear,"  he  cty'd;  *'for  Heaveo  reserve  thai 
Give  to  thy  father,  bat  a  fother's  claim :     [nam«w 
Other  Ulysses  sbalt  thou  never  see» 
I  am  Clyaseev  (  (my  son)  am  be. 
Twice  ten  sad  yef  m  o'er  earth  and  ocean  tost, 
'Tm  given  jit  length  to  view  my  native  coast. 
Pallas,  uaconquer'd  maid,  my  frame  surropads 
With  grace  divine ;  her  power  sdmits  no  bonndsi 
0tie  o'er  my  limbs  old  age  and  wrinkles  shed  ; 
Kow,  strong  as  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 
The  gods  with  ease  irail  man  deprem  or  raiae^ 
Exalt  the  lowly,  or  the  IM^oud  debese."  [ieip. 

He  S()pke,  and  mtfr    The  prince  with  trsasiMiit 
Hung  ronnd  his  neck,  while  tears  his  chaek  bedew  r 
^or  less  the  foiher  pour'd  a  social  flood ! 
They  wept  abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud* 
AS:the  bokl  eagle  with  fierce  sorrow  stung. 
Or  parent  vulture,  roooms  her  ravish'd  yomig : 
Tbey  cry,  they  smeam,  their  uafledg'd  brood  apref . 
To  some  rude  churl,  aad  home  by  stealth  away  j 
Bo  they  aloud:  and  tears  in  tides  had  run, 
Their  yief  unflnish'd  with  the  setting  Sun : 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  'm  its  flow, 
The  priaoe  thus  interrupts  the  solemn  wot 
•<  Wh«t  ship  transported  thee,  O  father. 
And  what  bleaa'd  hands  bane  oar'd  thee  on  the  way  ?* . 

*<  All,  all"  (Ulysses  instant  made  reply) 
I  teV  then  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy  ! 
Phsacians  bore  me  to  the  port  assign*di 
A  nation  ever  to  the  stranger  kind  i 
Wrapped  in  th'  embrace  of  sleep,  the  fiMihlul  tntjp 
O'er  seas  convey'd  me  to  my  native  reipn; 
Embroider'd  vestdsee,  gold,  and  bmss,  are  1«^      • 
Concealed  in  caverns  in  the  sylvan  shade* 
fiitheri  intent  the  rival  rout  ta  slay. 
And  pisn  the  scene  of  death,  I  bt^id  my  way : 
$0  Palia^  will»-r-but  thou,  my  son,  explain 
The  names  and  numbers  of  th'  audatioua  train  ; 
Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ 
Resistant  force,  or  singly  to  dastioy.''         [namo, 

<*  p'-areartV  (laturnatheprince)"  resoundst^ 
Thy  well-tried  wisdom,  and  thy  martial  iam(|» 
Yet  at  thy. words  I  start,  in  wonder  lost ; 
Can  we  engage,  not  decade,  but  an  Imst  ? 
Can  we  ahme  in  furious  battle  stand. 
Against  tb^  numerous  and  determined  bmld^ 
Hear  then  their  numbers:  from  DuUchium  came 
twice  twentyrsia,  all  peers  of  mighty  namei 
3ix  are  their  menial  train :  twice  twelve  tha  hoost 
Of  Samos ;  twenty  from  Zacvnthns  coast  z 
And  twelve  our  country's  piide :  to  Uiise 
lyf  edon  and  Pbemiua  akilPd  in  heavenly  aongo 
Two  seweis  from  day  to  day  the  revels  wiut, 
l^xact  of  taste,  and  serve  the  feast  in  state. 
With  sjHcb  a  foa  th'  unequal  fight  to  try, 
Were  by  false  courage  unrevengM  to  die. 
Then  what  asiistant  powers  you  boast,  rflata, 
fro  yet  we  mingle  in  thftstmp  debate.'' 
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"  Mark  well  my  voice,'*  tJlysscs  straight  repfics : 
*•  What  need  of  a»ds^^  if  favourd  by  the  skies  ? 
If  shielded  to  the  ducadful  fight  we  ihbve, 
By  mighty  Pallas,  and  by  thundering'  Jove.'*  • 
'"  SufRcient  they"  (Telemachus  rejotn'd)  - 
**  Against  the  banded  powers  of  all  raankM': 
They,  high  cjitbron'd  above  the  foiling  clouds,  • 
Wither  the  strength,  of  man,  and  awe  the  gods.*' 

**  Such  aids  expect,"  he  criffl,  •*  when  strong  In 
We  rise  terrific  to  the  task  of  fightrf  [might 

But  thou,  when  mora  salutes  th'  aerial  plain^ 
The  court  revisit  and  the  lawless  train  : 
M«  thither  in  disguise  EufnKUS  leads, 
Ah  aged  mendicant  in  tatter'd  weeds. 
There,  if  base  scorn  Insult  my  revwend  age; 
Bear  it  my  son  !  repress  thy  fising  rage. 
Ifoutrag*!,  cease  that  outrage  to  rcpd ; 
Bear  it  my  son  !  howe'er  thy  heart  rebeh 
Yef  strive  by  prayer  and  counsel  to  restrain 
IHeir  lawless  insults,  though  thou  strive  in  vain : 
For  wickfH!  ears  arc  deaf  to  wisdom's  call,        [fall. 
And  vengeance  strikes  whom  .Heaven  has  dooni'd  to 
Once  ntore  attend :  when  she*  whose  power  inspires 
The  thinking  mind,  my  soul  to  vengeance  fires  j 
I  give  the  sign  :  that  instant,  from  beneath, 
A^oft  convey  the  instrunnents  of  death, 
Armour  and  arms  ;  and  if  mistrust  arise. 
Thus  veil  the  truth  in  plausible  disguise : 

"  *  These  glittering  weapons,   ere  he  aaiPd  to 
Troy, 
I^ysses  view'd  with  stem  heroic  joy : 
Then,  beaming  o*er  th'  illumin'd  wall  they  shone : 
Now  dust  dishonours,  all  their  lustre  gone. 
I  bear  them  hence  (so  Jove  my  soul  inspires) 
From  the  pollution  of  the  fuming  fires ; 
Lest,  when  the  bowl  inflames,  in  vengeful  mood 
Ye  rush  to  arms,  and  stain  the  feast  with  blood: 
Oft  ready  swords  in  luckless  hour  incite 
The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight.' 

"  Such  be  the  plea,  add  by  the  plea  deceive : 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  leave  for  each  of  us  a  sword  to  wield, 
A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fenceful  shield. 
But  by  my  blood  that  in  thy  bosom  glows, 
By  that  regard,  a  son  his  father  owes ; 
The  secret,-  that  thy  father  lives,  retain 
LockM  in  thy  bosom  from  the  household  train  ^ 
Hide  it  frC'm  all ;  even  from  Kumcus  hide. 
From  my  dear  father,  and  my  dearer  bride. 
One  care  remains,  to  note  the  loyal  4ew 
Whose  faith  yet  lasts  among  the  menial  crew ; 
Aiid,  noting,  ere  we  rise  in  vengeance,  prove 
Who  loves  his  prince ;  for  sure  you  merit  love." 

To  whom  the  youth :  "  To  emulate  I  aim 
The  brave  and  wise,  and*  my  great  father's  fame. 
But  re-consider,  since  the  wisest  err, 
Vengeance  resolv'd,  'tis  dangerous  to  defer. 
What  length  of  time  must  we  consume  in  vain, 
Too  curious  to  explore  the  menial  train  ? 
While  th*  proud  foes,  industrious  to  destroy 
Thy  w<ilth'in  riot,  the  delay  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  in  this  exigence  alone 
To  mark  the  damsels  that  attend  the  throne ; 
Dispersed  the  youth  resides ;  their  faith  to  prove 
Jove  grants  henceforth,  if  thou  hast  spoke  from 
Jove." 
While  in  debate  they  waste  the  hours  away, 
Th'  associates  of  the  prince  repassed  the  bay  > 

'  Minerva. 


With  speed  they  guide  %he  vessel  to  the  chores  y 
With  speed  debarking  land  the  naval  ^ores ; 
1'henV  faithful  to  their  dha^*«,  to  Clytius  bear. 
And  trusts  the  presents  to  his  friendly  care. 
Swift  to  th'e  t}tfeen  a  hefuM  flics  f  impart 
Her  son^s  retnrii,  and  cate  a  parent's  heart ; 
Lest,  a  sid  prey  to  evernoiusing  cares. 
Pale  gKef  destroy  what  timfe  awhile  forbears. 
Til'  undautious  herald  with  itfrfiatierice  bums. 
And  cri^  aloud ;  •*  Thy  son,  O  qneen,  returns  :* 
EumasAs  sage  tfppiV>Qch'^  the  imperial  throne,       i 
And  breeth>d  hh  mandate  to  hi^r  ear  alone, 
Tbeu  measuf  *d  iWck  the  way—The  suitor  band. 
Stung  tn'tKe  smiK  iflmslfd,  conl^irided,  stand  i 
An**5smiij*fVbm^fhedatae,  b^efbrethe  gate. 
With  clouded  looks,  a  pale  assembly  sate. 

At  length  Ruf  ^machos :  **  Our  hopes  arc  vain  j 
Telemachus  in  tntimph  sails  the  main. 
Haste,  near  the  mast  the  swelling  shroud  display  $ ' 
Haste,  t6  our  ambush'd  friends  the  ne^  convey."  ' 
Scardc  had  he  spoke,  when,  tnrningto  the  strand^ 
Amphhiomns  survey'd  th'  associate  baud  ; 
Full  to  the  bay  withiii  the  winding  shores 
With  gather'd  sails  they  stood,  and  lifted  oars. 
"  O  friends !"  he  cry'd.  "  elate  with  risiag  joy. 
See  t*  the  port  secure  the  vessel  fly  \ 
Some  god  has  told  them,  or  themselves  survey 
The  bark  escap'd ',  and  measure  back  their  way«" 

Swift  at  thefword  descending  ta the  shores,  < 

They  moor  the  vessel  and  unlade  the  stores :  I 

Then  moving  from  the  strand,  apart  they  sate,      I 
And  full  and  frequent,  fbrm'd  a  dire  debate. 
<*  UVtis  then  the  boy?"  '<He  lives,"  (AntiiKxaj 
cries)  I 

'*  The  Care  of  gods*  and  faTouribs  of  the  skies. 
All  night  we  watch 'd,  till  with  her  orient  wheels 
Aurora  flam'd  above  the  eastern  hills,  • 
And  from  the  lofty  brow  of  rocks  by  day 
Took  in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  survey. 
Yet  iafe  he  sails !  the  powers  celestial  give 
To  shun  the  hidden  snares  of  death,  and  live. 
But  die  he  shall,  and  thus  condemned  to  bleed. 
Be  now  the  scene  of  instant  death  decreed  : 
Hope  ye  success  ?  undaunted  crush  the  foe. 
Is  he  not  wise }  know  this,  and  strike  the  blow. 
Wait  ye'  till  he  to  arms  in  council  draws  I 

The  Greeks,  averse  too  justly  to  our  cause  ? 
Strike  ere,  the  states  conven'd,  the  foe  betray 
Our  murderous  ambush  on  the  watery  way.  | 

Or  choose  ye  vagrant  from  their  rage  to  fly  j 

Outcasts  of  earth,  to  breathe  an  unknown  sky  > 
The  brave  prevent  misfortunes ;  then  be  brave. 
And  bury  future  danger  in  his  grave. 
Returns  he  ?  ambush'd  we'll  his  walk  ravade. 
Or  where  he  hided  in  solitude  and  shade  : 
And  ghre  the  palace  to  the  aueen  a  dower,.  ; 

Or  him  she  blesses  in  the  bridal  hour.  I 

But  if  submissive  you  resign  the  sway, 
Slaves  to  a  boy ;  go,  flatter  and  obey. 
Retire  we  instant  to  our  native  reign. 
Nor  be  the  wealth  of  kings  oonsum'd  in  vain ;  ' 

Then  wed  whom  choice  approves-:  the  qneen  be 

given 
To  some  blest  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  Heaven." 

Abash'd,  the  suitor  train  hta  voice  attends ; 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  ascends,  I 

Who  o'er  Duliehium  stretch'd  hb  spacious  reign, 
A  land  of  plenty,  blest  with  every  grain :  ! 

Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  qneen  addree'd, 
And  though  displeasing,  yet  ^p]0u^  kast.  ' 
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M  #Bte  hii  ibvis;  his  mcticog  wisdom  swayM ; 
Oraoefiil  awhtte  he  patis*d,  then  nuMty  said : 

"  0  friends,  forbetr  f  and  be  the  tboofht  with 
stood: 
Tis  borriMtf  to  shed  imperial  blood  I 
CoosQit  vr  first  th'  allseeiiip  p<hrers  above. 
And  the  sure  orades  of  rightedds.  Joye. 
If  they  tsMBt,  07*11  by  hi*  hand  he  dies  • 
If  thtry  forbid,  I  war  nOt  with  the  skies." 

He  said  |  the  rival  train  his  voice  approved. 
And  ri«ing  instant  to  the  palace  moVd. 
Art'iv'd,  with  wild  tmnoltumis  ilobe  they  sate, 
K^ombent  on  the  shining  tbftmes  of  state. 

Then  Medon,  conscbns  df  tta^hr  dire  debates. 
The  marderoos  ooondl  to  the  queen  relates. 
Tooch*d  at  the  dreadful  story  she  descends : 
HfT  hasty  steps  a  damsel-train  att^ nd«> 
Full  where  the  dome  its  shinuig  talves  expaddr, 
Sodden  before  the  rival  powers  she  stands  i 
And,  vriling  decent  with  a  modest  shade 
HcrcheelLindigiiant  to  Antinoos  said : 

"Oroidarilith!  of  all  bad  men  the  worst! 
RenovnM  for  wisdom,  by  th*  abuse  accursM  ! 
)|(Btakini^  fame  proclaims  thy  generous  mind ! 
%  de^s  denote  thee  of  the  bastist  kind. 
Wretch !  to  destroy  a  princa  that  friendship  gives, 
While  in  his  guest  his  mnrderet  he  receives : 
Kor  dread  superior  Jeve,  to  whom  belong 
The  cause  of  suppliants,  and  revenge  of  wrong, 
fltst  thou  forgot  (tngraleftil  as  thou  art) 
Who  sav'd  thy  father  with  a  friendly  part  ? 
lavlm  be  ravag'd  with  hn  martial  powers 
The  Taphian  pirates  on  Threspoda's  shores  3 
£nrag*d,  his  life,  his  treasures  they  demand  ;     ' 
Hysses  sav'd  him  from  th'  avengers'  hand. 
And  »onld*st  then  evil  for  his  good  repay  ? 
H»  bed  dishonour  and  his  house  betray  i 
Afflict  his  queen?  and  with  a  murderous  han^ 
«rtioy  bis  heir  ?— ^)ut  cease,  'tis  I  command." 
''Far  hence  those  fears,"  (£urymachu8  re* 

0  prudent  princess !  bid  thy  soul  confide. 
Jwstbes  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  slay, 
Whii«  I  behold  the  gcdden  light  of  day  ? 
Jjo :  by  the  righteous  powers  of  Heaven  I  swear, 
{j»hlood  in  vengeance  smokes  upon  my  spear. 
%w»,  wh*>n  my  infant  days  I  led, 
^ith  wine  suffljc'd  me,  and  with  dainties  fed : 
-^y  generons  soul  abhors  th'  ungrateful  part, 
^  my  friend's  son  lives  dearest  to  my  heart 
^«*n  fpar  no  mortal  arm ;  if  Heaven  destroy, 
**J"J«»t  rcaijjn :  for  man  is  horn  to  die." 
^Thwanooth  he  ended,  yet  his  death  codspir'd : 
^  nfroahif,  with  sad  step  the  queen  retir'd. 
With  streammg  eyes  all  comfortless  deplor'd, 
ToQch'd  with  the  dear  femembrance  of  her  lord  ; 
Nor  ceu'd  till  Pallas  hid  her  sorrows  fly. 
And  m  foft  slumber  AsaHd  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now  Eumaeus,  at  tb«  evening  hour, 
J^  bte  TCtu minir  to  hte  sylvan  bower, 
^iynes  aad  hk  son  had  dress>d  wHh  art 
A  yeariing  boar,  and  gave  the  gods  their  part, 
]^T  repast  I  that  hisUnt  from  the  skies 
JJ«ni«»tialgodde«  to  Ulysses  flies.* 
«»e  wesher  golden  wand,  and  re-assumes 
^roiB  evory  feature  every  grace  that  blooms ; 
At  once  his  wrtures  change;  at  once  she  sheds 
J«e  oer  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads ; 
}^  to  the  qaeen  the  swafai  with  tnmsport  fly, 
^"aWetocontamth'ttBW^joy,         *^      '' 
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When  jiear  he  drew  the  f>rinoe  breaks  forth  r 
"  Proclaim 
What  tidings,  friend  ?  what  speaks  the  voice  of' 
Say  if  the  suitors  measure  back  the  main,    [ferae  f 
Or  still  in  ambush  thirst  for  blood  In  vain  ?" 

"  Whether,"  he  cries,  «*  they  measute  back  the 
Or  still  in  ambush  thirst  in  vain  for  bl^,   [flood, 
Escap'd  my  care :  where  lawless  suitors  sway. 
Thy  m.^ndate  borne,  my  soul  disdain'd  to  stay* 
But  from  th'  Hemuean  height  I  cast  a  view. 
Where  to  the  port  a  bark  high  bounding  fle#  ; 
Her  freight  a-sliining  band  !  with  martial  air 
EachpoisM  his  shield,  and  each  advanc'd  hisspeah 
And,  if  aright  these  seardiing  eyes  survey, 
Th»  eluded  suitors  stem  the  watery  way.  » 

The  prince,  well  pleas'd  to  disappoint  thdr  wilet» 
Steals  on  his  sire  a  glance,  and  secret  bmiles. 
And  now,  a  short  rfpast  prepar'd,  they  fed, 
Till  the  keen  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Thai  to  repose  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay, 
Andmscrft  ileep  forgot  the  cares «f  day. 
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AtlGUMENf. 
TatBi^cHts  returning  to  the  city  i«lates  to  1^ 
nelope  the  sum  of  his  travels.  Ulvsses  is  con- 
ducted by  Eumaeus  to  the  palace,  where  his  old 
dog  Argus  acknowledges  bis  master,  after  am 
absence  of  twenty  years,  and  dies  with  joy. 
Bumaus  returns  into  the  country,  and  Ulyssea 
remains  amo^g  the  suitors  whose  behaviour  i^ 
described. 

Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
Sprinkled  with  roseate  light  the  dewy  lawn  ; 
In  haste  the  prince  arose,  prepar'd  to  part  j 
His  hand  impatient  grasps  the  pointed  dart; 
Fair  on  his  feet  the  polish'd  sandals  shine. 
And  thus  he  greets  the  master  of  the  swiae : 

"  My  friend,  adieu ;  let  this  short  stay'Sufficei 
I  haste  to  meet  my  mother*s  longing  eyes, 
And  end  her  tears,  her  sorrows,  and  her  sighs. 
But  thou,  attentive,  what  we  order  heed ; 
This  hapless  stranger  to  the  city  lead ; 
By  public!  bounty  let  him  there  be  fed. 
And  bless  the  hand  that  stretches  forth  the  Vr^A 
To  wipe  the  tears  from  all  afflicted  eyes. 
My  will  may  covet,  but  my  power  denies. 
If  this  ritise  anger  in  the  strangei^s  thought. 
The  pain  of  anger  punishes  the  fault : 
The  very  truth  I  undisguj'd  declare  ; 
For  what  so  easy  as  to  be  sincere  ?" 
VTo  this  Ulysses :  "  What  the  prince  rcqifires     . 
Of  swift  removal,  seconds  my  desires. 
To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yidd 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  lonely  field. 
Nor  fits  my  age  to  ti^J  the  labourM  lands. 
Or  stoop  tcf  tasks  a  rural  lord  demands. 
Adiea  «  but,  sln<!e  this  ragged  gart>  can  bear 
So  111  th'  inclemencies  of  mommg  air, 
A  few  hours'  space  permit  me  hei«  to  stay ; 
My  steps  Eumeus  shall  to  town  oonvey, 
With  riptr  beams  when  Phttbut  wiims  tha  day.*^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


ut 


POPE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


Thus  he ;  nor  aught  Telemachus  reply'd, 
^ut  left  the  mansion  with  a  lofty  stride  : 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  breast  elate, 
BevoWing  deep  the  suitors'  sudden  fate. 
Arriving  now  before  tb'  imperial  hall ; 
He  props  his  spear  against  the  piUar*d  wall : 
liien  like  a  Itbn  o'er  the  threshold  bounds ; 
The  marble  pavement  with  his  step  resounds ; 
His  efe  first  glanfiM  where  Euryelea  spreads 
With  furry  spoils  of  beasts  the  splendid  beds : 
She  saw,  she  wept,  she  ran  with  eager  pace. 
And  reach'd  her  master  with  a  long  embrace. 
All  crowded  round  the  family  appears 
With  wild  entrancement,  and  ecstatic  tears. 
Swift  from  above  descends  the  royal  lair 
(Her  beauteous  cheeks  the  blush  of  Venus  wear, 
ChastenM  with  coy  Diana's  pensive  air) ; 
Hangs  o'er  her  son ;  in  his  embvaceA  dies ; 
Bains  kisses  on  his  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes ; 
Few  words  she  spoke,  though  much  she  had  to  say ; 
And  scarce  those  few,  for  tean,  could  force  their 
way. 
"Light  of  my  eyes*  he  conies  !  unhop'd-fbr  joy ! 
Has  Heaven  from  Pylos  brought  my  lovely  boy  ? 
So  snatch'd  from  all  onr  cares !— Tell,  hast  thou 

known 
Thy  Esther's  fate  ?  and  tell  me  all  thy  own," 

"  Oh  dearest,  most  rever'd  of  womankind ! 
Cease  with  those  tears  to  melt  a  manly  mind" 
(Replied  the  prince)  ;  "  nor  be.  our  fates  deplor'd, 
From  death  and  treason  to  thy  arms  restored. 
Go  bathe,  and  roVd  in  white,  ascend  the  towers ; 
With  all  thy  handmaids  thank  th'  immortal  powers ; 
To  every  god  vow  hecatombs  to  bleed, 
And  call  Jove's  venj^nce  on  their  guilty  deed. 
While  to  th'  assembled  council  I  repair ; 
A  stranger  sent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there  $ 
My  new-accepted  guest  I  haste  to  find, 
Now  to  Pirs&us'  honour'd  charge  consign'd." 

The  matron  heard,  nor  was  his  word  in  vain. 
She  bathM;  and  rob'd  in  white,  with  all  her  train. 
To  every  god  vow'd  hecatombs  to  bleed. 
And  calVd  Jove's  vengeance  on  the  guilty  deed. 
Arm*d  with  bis  lance,  the  prince  then  passM  the 

gate; 
Two  dogs  behind,  a  faithful  guard,  await ; 
Pallas  his  form  with  grace  divine  improves ; 
The  gazing  crowd  admires  him  as  he  moves : 
Him,  gathering  round,  the  sxiitors  greet 
With  semblance  fair,  but  inward  deep  dcceiL 
Their  faJse  addresses  generous  he  denied, 
^Pass'd  on,  and  sate  by  faithful  Mentor's  side  ; 
With  Antiphus,  and  Halitherses  sage 
(His  father's  counsellors,  rever'd  for  age). 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  and  Ulysses'  ihrno. 
Much  asVd  the  seniors  ;  till  Piraeus  came. 
The  st^nger-guest  pursued  him  close  behind ! 
Whom  when  Telemacbus  beheld,  he  join'd. 
He  (when  Piraeus  ask'd  for  slaves  to  bring 
Th^  gifts  and  treasures  of  the  Spartan  king) 
Tlius  thoughtful  answer'd :  "  Those  we  shall  not 
Dark  and  unconscious  of  the  will  of  Jove :    [move, 
We  know  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all : 
Stabbed  in  his  palace  if  your  prince  must  fall, 
iTs,  and  our  house,  if  treasoh  must  o'erthrow^ 
Better  a  friend  possess  them,  than  a  foe ; 
if  death  to  these,  and  vengeance  Heaven  decree^ 
Biches  ^re  welcome  then,  not  else,  to  me. 
Till  thien  retain  the  gifts."— The  hero  aM, 
And  in  his  hand  the  wyiing  stronger  led. 


Then  disarray'd,  the  thinhig  bath  ihtf  fought^ 
(With   unguents  smooth)    of  poliah'd  macblc 

wrought ; 
Obedient  handmaids  with  assisUnt  toil 
Supply  the  limpid  wave,  and  fragrant  oil : 
Then  o*er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threv. 
And  fresh  from  bathhig  to  their  seats  withdrew. 
The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  attendant  brings, 
Heplenish'd  from  the  pure  translueent  spring; 
With  copious  streams  that  golden  eirer  su|^pfici 
A  silver  laver  of  capacious  siae : 
They  wash :  the  table,  in  fair  order  spread. 
Is  pird  with  viands  and  the  strength  of  bread. 
Full  opposite,  before  the  folding  gate. 
The  pensive  mother  sits  in  humble  state  ; 
Lowly  she  sat,  and  with  dejected  view 
The  deecy  threads  her  ivory  fingers  dresr. 
The  prince  and  stranger  shar'd  the  genial  ftast. 
Till  now  the  rage  of  thiist  and  hunger  ceas'd. 

When  thus  the  queen :  **  Myson !  myonkyfriendt 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  shall  I  ascend  ? 
(The  couch  deserted  now  a  length  of  years ; 
The  couch  for  ever  watei'd  with  my  tears !) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  suitor-crew 
Return,  and  riot  shakes  our  yralls  anew) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  the  least  account  afford  } 
Hie  least  glad  tidings  of  mv  absent  lord  ?" 
To  her  the  youtb't    "  We  reauch'd  the  Pyixaa 
plains. 
Where  Nestor,  shepherd  of  his  people,  reigB& 
All  arts  of  tenderness  to  him  are  known. 
Kind  to  Ulysses'  race  as  to  his  own  i 
No  Uittker  with  a  fonder  grasp  of  joy 
Strains  to  his  bosom  his  long-abaent  boy. 
But  all  unknown  if  yet  Ulysses  breathe. 
Or  glide  a  spectre  in  the  realms  beneath  ; 
For  farther  search,  his  rapid  steeds  transport 
My  lengthened  journey  to  the  Spartan  court, 
There  Argive  Helen  I  beheld,  whose  charms 
(So  Heaven  decreed)  engaged  the  gteat  in  armn 
My  cause  of  coming  told,  he  thus  rejoio'd  ; 
And  still  his  words  live  perfect  in  my  mind. 

"  '  Heavens  \  would  a  soft,  mglorious,  dastard 
An  absent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane !  [trail 

So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  shades, 
A  timorous  hind  the  lion's  court  invades. 
Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fiiwna. 
And  climbs  the  cliff,  or  feeds  along  the  lawnf ; 
Meantime  returning,  with  remorseless  sway 
The.monareh  savage  rends  the  panting  preyx 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame. 
Shall  great  Ulysses  re-assert  his  claim. 
O  Jove !  Supreme !  whom  men  and  gods  revere ; 
And  thou  whose  Instre  gilds  the  rolling  sphere ! 
With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  maidi 
Such  to  our  wish  the  warrior  soon  restore. 
As  when,  conteiDding  on  the  Lesbian  shoro^ 
His  prowess  Philomelides  confieas'd. 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  victor  bless'd: 
Then  soon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  presumptuous  shall  by  death  atone} 
Now  what  you  question  of  my  ancient  firiend. 
With  truth  1  answer ;  thou  the  tmth  attend. 
Leam-wkat  I  heard  the  sea-bom  seer*  rriate. 
Whose  eyes  can  pierce  tbe  dark  roeess  offiiteb 
Sol^  in  an  isle,  imprison'd  by  the  main. 
The  Sid  aorvsver  of  his  numeroustraiu, 

>Prat«u^ 
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Dynttrid;  detdaM by  magie cluuniis, 

Aad  pnn*d  nnwilliiif  in  CalypBo's  aniii» 

No  saifon  there,  no  vesKl  to  contey. 

Nor  wn  to  cut  th'  irometsarable  way«^ 

lliis  told  Atridet  and  he  told  no  more, 

Tlience  aaie  I  Toyag'd  to  my  native  shore.'^ 
He  ceai'd  s  nor  made  the  pensive  queeH  reply, 

But  droop*d  her  head,  and  drev  a  secret  sigh* 

When  Theodymenw  the  seer  began : 

"  0  suffering  consort  of  the  suiiering  »in  ! 

What  hooiaa  knowledge  coold,  those  kings  might 

Bat  I  the  secrets  of  high  Heaven  reveal.      '   [tellj 

Before  the  first  of  gods  be  this  declar'd, 

Before  the  hoard  whose  bleasing  we  have  sharM  ; 

Witnevthegeniml  rites,  and  witness  all 

Thk  house  holds  sacred  in  her  ample  wall ! 

Bv'o  now  this  instant,  great  Ulysses  lay *d 

At  rest,  or  wandering  in  his  country's  shade, 

Thargniltydeeda,  in  hearing,  and  in  view, 

Secret  revolves ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  dnOi 

Of  this  mre  auguries  the  gods  bestow'd, 

y^^en  fint  our  veasel  anchor'd  in  your  road.'' 

"  Succeed  those  omens,  Heaven  !"  (the  queen 
rejoined) 
"  Soihall  our  boonties  speak  a  gratefol  mind ; 
^  every  envied  happiness  attend 
ThensB,  who  calls  Penelope  his  friend." 

Thus  commnn^d  they :    while  in  the  marble 
(Scene  of  their  inaolence)  the  knds  resort ;    [court 
Athwart  the  spacious  square  each  tries  his  ar^ 
To  whirl  the  disk,  or  aim  the  missile  dart 

Now  did  the  hour  of  sweet  repast  arrive, 
And  from  the  field  the  victim  Rocks  they  drive : 
Medoo,  the  herald,  (one  who  pleased  them  best, 
M  honour'd  with  a  portion  of  their  feast) 
To  hid  the  banquet,  interrupts  their  pUy. 
S«ift  to  the  hall  they  haste  $  asidetteylay 
l^eir  garments,  and  succinct,  the  victims  slay. 
Then  sheep  and  goats,  and  bristly  porkers  bled, 
Aad  the  proud  steer  was  o*er  the  marble  spread. 

While  thus  the  copious  banquet  they  provide  ; 
Along  the  road  conversing  side  by  side, 
Broeeed  Ulysses  and  the  faithful  swiin  : 
Wh«  thus  Enromus,  generous  and  humane  s 

*'  To  town,  observant  of  our  kMnd's  behest/ 
Kov  let  us  speed ;   my  friend,  no  more  my 


Yet  like  myself  I  wishM  thee  here  preferred, 
Gsard  of  the  flock,  orkeeperof  the  herd. 
Btttmoch  to  raise  my  roaster's  wrath  I  fear  j 
Thevnth  of  princes  ever  is  severe. 
Then  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made 
While  the  broad  beams  of  Phoebus  are  display'd, 
Or  ess  bro*n  evening  spreads  her  clully  shade." 

"  Just  thy  advice,"  (the  prudent  chief  r^ofai'd} 
M  luch  as  suits  the  dictate  of  my  mind. 
Uad  OB  :  hot  help  me  to  some  staff,  to  stay 
Hf  feeble  step,  since  ruggsd  is  the  way." 

AcTM  bis  sboulderB  then  the  scrip  he  flang,  *? 
Widej»aCcVd,  and  lasten*d  by  a  ti^isted  thon^  ' ' 
A  stair  EonuBos  gave.    Along  the  way 
Cheeriy  they  Ihrc  :  behind,  the  keepers  stay  { 
TbeK  with  their  watchful  dogs  (a  constant  guard) 
Sapply  his  absence,  and  attend  the  herd. 
And  now  hia  city  ftrikea  the  monarch's  eyes, 
jfr*i  how  chaae'd  !  a  man  of  miseries  ; 
Btepp'doaasttff,  abeggaroldand  bare,  , 

n  lags  disboBcst  fiuttaring  with  the  air  1  I 

How  ptii*d  the  rugged  road,  they  joumey  dowft     I 
^»  cMwit'd  wmf  disBtniing  t»  thi  tmm^  1 


Where,  liram  the  rock,  with  liquid  lapse  distila 
A  limpid  feout ;  that,  spreads  in  parting  rilb. 
Its  current  thanoe  (e  serve  the  ci^  brings : 
An  useful  work  adom'd  by  ancient  kings. 
Neritas,  Ithacus,  Pulyctor,  there. 
In  sculptur'd  stone  immortalix'd  their  care. 
In  marble  urns  received  it  from  above, 
And  ahaded  with  a  green  surrounding  grove; 
Where  silver  aiders,  in  high  arches  twin'd. 
Brink  the  cold  stream,  and  tremble  to  the  wind. 
Beneath,  sequester'd  to  the  nymphs,  is  seen 
A  mossy  altar,  deep  embower'd  in  green ; 
Where  constant  vows  by  travellen  are  paid. 
And  holy  horrours  sidemnlce  the  shade. 

Here  with  hia  goats  (not  vow*d  to  sacred  flamc^ 
But  pamper>d  luxury)  Melanthius  came  : 
Two  grooms  attend  him.    With  an  envious  took 
He  eyed  the  stranger,,  and  imperious  spoke : 

"  The  good  old  proverb  how  this  pair  fulfil ! 
One  rogue  is  usher  to  another  still. 
Heaven  with  a  secret  principle  endued 
Mankind,  to  seek  their  own  simtUtude.       [guest  ? 
Where  goes  the  swine  herd  with  that  ilMook'd 
That  giant-glutton,  dreadful  at  a  feast ! 
Full  many  a  post  have  those  broad  shoulders  wom» 
From  every  great  man*8  gate  repuls'd  with  scorn  | 
To  no  brave  prize  aspir'd  the  worthless  swain, 
'Twas  but  for  scraps  he  ask'd,  and  ask*d  in  vaJD» 
To  beg,  than  work,  he  b«*tter  underetands ; 
Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  off  thy  handa» 
For  any  office  coold  the  slave  be  good, 
To  cleanse  the  fold,  or  help  the  kids  to  fbod. 
If  any  labour  those  big  joints  could  learn ; 
Some  whey,  to  wash  his  bowels,  he  might  eanb 
To  cringe,  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  spread* 
Is  all,  by  which  that  graceless  maw  is  CmL 
Yet  hear  me  !  if  thy  impudence  but  dare 
Approach  yon  walls,  I  prophesy  thy  fere  t 
Dearly,  full  dearly,  shalt  thou  buy  thy  bread 
With  mapy  a  footstool  thundering  at  thy  head." 

He  thus :  nor  insolent  of  word  alone, 
Spum'd  with  his  rustic  heel  his  king  unknown  ; 
^pom'd,  but  not  mov'd :  he  like  a  pillar  stood. 
Nor  stirr'd  an  inch,  contemptuous,  from  the  roadl 
Doubtful,  or  with  his  sUff  to  strike  him  dead. 
Or  greet  the  pavement  with  his  worthless  head. 
Short  was  that  doubt  $  to  quell  his  rage  inur'dy 
The  hero  stood  self-copquer'd,  and  endar'd. 
But,  hateful  of  the  wretch,  Sumanis  heav'd 
His  hands  obtesting,  and  this  prayer  conoeiv'd  i 
**  Daughters  of  Jove !  who  from  th'  ethereal  boireri 
Descend  to  swell  the  springs,  and  feed  the  flowerst 
Nymphs  of  this  fountain  !  to  whose  sacred  names 
Our  rural  victims  mount  in  blazing  fiamea  1 
To  whom  Ulysses'  pietv  preferr'd 
The  yearly  firstlings  of  his  flock  and  herd  ; 
Succeed  my  wish ;  your^tary  restore  £ 
Oh,  be  some  god  his  convoy  to  our  shore  f 
Due  pains  shall  punish  then  this  slave's  oflbnod^ 
And  humble  all  his  airs  of  insolence. 
Who,  proudly  stalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  Targe, 
Gcmunences  courtier,  and  neglects  his  charge." 

"  What  mutters  he  >**  (Melanthius  sharp  rejoins) 
"This  crafty  miscreant  big  with  daih  designs  ? 
The  day  shall  come;  nay,  til  already  near, 
When,  slave !  to  sell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear. 
Must  be  my  care ;  and  hence  transport  then  o'er, 
(A  load  and -scandal  to  this  happy  shore). 
Oh  I  that  as  surely  great  Apollo's  dart,       [heait. 
Or  aoae  brave  svxtar's  award,  might  pmoe  th* 
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Of  the  {frond  soil ;  dis  that  we  stand  thii  boar 
In  lasfing  safoty  from  thefather^s  power  !*'  • 

^  spc&e  the  wretch,  but,  shunning  farther  fray, 
Tuni'U  his  proud  step,  and  left  them  on  their  way. 
Straight  to  the  feastfol  palace  he  ropair'd, 
Familiar  entered,  and  the  banquet  shared ; 
Beneath  Euryroacbus,  his  patron  lord. 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heap*d  the  board. 

Meantime  they  heard,  soft-circling  in  the  sky, 
Sweet  airs  ascend,  and  heavenly  minstrelsy 
(For  Phemitts  to  the  lyre  attmi'd  the  strain): 
Ulysses  hearkenM,  then  addtess'd  the  swain : 

"  Well  may  this  palace  admiration  claim. 
Great  and  riispondenc  to  the  master's  fame  ! 
Stage  above  stage  th*  imperial  structure  stands, 
Holds  the  chief  honoors,  and  the  town  commands: 
High  walls  and  battlements  the  oodfts  cncloae. 
And  (he  strong  gates  defy  an  host  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ  : 
The  threng'd  assembly,  and  the  feast  of  joy : 
I  see  the  smokes  of  sacrifice  aspire. 
And  here  (what  graces  every  feast)  the  lyre.'* 

Then  thus  Eunusus :    **  Judge  we  which  were 
Amidst  yon  revellers  a  sudden  guost  [best ; 

ChoK  you  to  mingle,  while  behind  I  stay  ? 
Or  I  first  entering  introdu<5e  the  way  ? 
Wait  for  a  space  without,  but  wait  not  long; 
This  is  the  house  of  violence  and  wrong : 
Some  rtide  insult  thy  reverend  age  may  bear; 
For  like  their  lawless  lords  the  servants  are. 

'*  Just  is,  O  friend  !  thy  caution,  and  addressed" 
(Keplied  the  chief)  "  tono  unhoedful  breast; 
**  The  wrongs  and  ii^uries  of  base  mankind 
Fresh  to  my  sense,  and  always  in  my  mind. 
The  bravely  patient  to  no  fortune  yields : 
On  rolling  oceans,  and  in  fighting  fields, 
Storms  have  I  pass'd,  and  many  a  stern  debate ; 
And  now  in  humbler  scene  submit  to  fate. 
What  cannot  want }  The  blest  she  will  expose. 
Add  I  am  learnM  in  all  her  train  of  woes ; 
She  fills  with  navies,  hosts,  and  loud  alarms. 
The  sea,  the  land,  and  shakes  the  worid  with  arms !' * 

**  Thns,  near  the  gates  conferring  as  they  drew, 
Argus,  the  dog,  his  ancient  master  knew; 
He,  not  unconscious  of  the  voice  and  tread, 
Lifts  to  the  sound  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head  ; 
Bred  by  Ulysses,  nonridi'd  at  his  hoard* 
But,  ah !  not  fisted  long  to  please  his  kird ! 
To  him,  his  swiftness  and  his  strength  were  vain ; 
The  voice  of  glory  call'd  him  o*er  the  main* 
Till  then  in  every  sylvan  chase  renown*d, 
With  Argus,  ATgus,  rung  the  woods  around ; 
With  him  the  youth  punned  the  goat  or  fttwn, 
Or  trac'd  the  mazy  leveret  o*er  the  laws. 
Now  left  to  man's  ingratitude  he  lay, 
UnhousM,  neglected  in  the  public  way; 
And  where  on  heaps  the  rich  manure  was  spread. 
Obscene  with  reptiles,  took  his  sordid  bed. 

He  knew  his  lord ;  be  knew,  and  strove  to  meet; 
In  vain  he  strove  to  crawl,  and  kiss  his  feet ; 
Yet  (all  he  could)  hit  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes^ 
Salute  his  master,  and  ooofiess  his  joys. 
Soft  pity  toueh'd  the  mighty  master's  soul ; 
Adown  his  cheek  a  tear  unbidden  stole. 
Stole  miperceiv'd ;  he  tura'd  hii  head,  and  dryM 
The  drop  humane :  then  thus  impttsion'd  cryM  ; 

''  What  noble  beast  in  thia  abandon*d  state 
lies  hero  all  belplew  at  UlyMes*  gate? 
His  bulk  and  beauty  speak  no  vulgar  pniie  { 
If  AS  h«  secBi  he  was  ift  better  days. 


Some  care  his  age  deserves !  6rwasheptbf^ 
For  worthless  beauty !  therefore  now  de^ns>d  ? 
Such  dogs  and  men  then  aro,  mere  things  of  state, 
And  always  cherish'd  by  their  friends,  the  great'^ 

"  Not  Argus  so"  (Eumseus  thus  rejoiu'd) 
"  But  ser^''d  a  master  of  a  nobler  kmd. 
Who  never,  never  shall  behokl  him  more! 
I^OR?*  long  since  perishM  on  a  distant  shore  ! 
Oh !  bad  you  seen  him,  vigorous,  bold,  and  young, 
Swift  as  a  stag,  and  as  a  lion  strong ; 
Him  no  fell  savage  on  the  plain  withstood. 
None  'scap*d  bim,  bosom'd  in  the  gloomy  wood. 
His  e^e  how  piercing,  and  his  scent  how  true^ 
To  wind  the  vapour  in  the  tainted  dew ! 
Such,  when  Ulysses  left  his  natal  coast ; 
Now  years  unnerve  him,  and  his  l<»d  is  lost ! 
The  women  keep  the  generous  creature  bare, 
A  sleek  and  idle  race  is  all  their  care  : 
The  master  gone,  the  servants  what  restrains  ? 
Or  dwells  humanity  where  riot  reigns  ? 
Jove  fixM  it  certain,  that  whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  slave,  takes  half  his  worth  away.*' 

Tliis  said,  the  honest  herdsman  strode  befine  ; 
The  musing  monarch  pauses  at  the  door  : 
The  dog,  whom  fato  had  granted  to  behold 
His  lord,  when  twenty  tedious  years  had  rolPd, 
Takes  a  last  look,  and  having  seen  him,  dies; 
So  cloe*d  for  ever  £ftithful  Argus'  eyes ! 

And  now  Telemachus,  the  first  of  all, 
ObscrvM  Enmeos  entering  in  the  hal) ; 
Distant  be  saw,  across  the  shady  dome  ; 
Then  gave  a  sign,  and  beckon'd  him  to  cone ; 
There  stood  an  empty  seat,  where  late  was  plac'd^ 
In  order  due,  the  steward  of  the  feast 
(Who  now  was  busied  carving  round  the  board) ; 
Eumssus  took,  aud  placed  it  near  his  L^xL 
Before  him  instant  was  the  banquet  spread, 
And  the  bright  basket  piUd  with  loaves  of  bread. 

Next  came  Ulysses  lowly  at  the  door, 
A  figure  despicable,  oM,  and  poor. 
In  squalid  vesta,  with  many  a  gaping  rent, 
ProppM  on  a  staff,  and  trembling  as  he  went. 
Then,  resting  on  the  threshold  of  the  gate. 
Against  a  cypress  pillar  leaa'd  his  weight 
(Smoothed  by  the  workman  to  a  poliahM  plain) ; 
llie  thoughtful  son  beheld,  and  caU'd  his  swaia: 

"These  viands,  and  this  bread,  Eumsns!  besr, 
And  let  yon  mendicant  our  pAenty  share  s 
Then  let  him  circle  round  the  suitort^  board. 
And  try  the  bounty  of  each  gracious  Uxrdz 
Bold  let  him  act,  encourag'd  thus  by  me ; 
How  ill,  alas !  do  want  and  shame  agree  1** 

His  lord's  command  the  faithful  servant  bears; 
The  seeming  beggar  answers  with  his  prayera. 
'*  Blest  be  Telemachus!  in  every  deed 
Inspire  him,  Jove !  in  every  wkh  succeed  ! 
This  said,  the  portion  from  his  son  convey'd 
With  smiles  receiving  on  his  scrip  he  lay'd. 
long  as  the  minstrel  swept  the  sounding  wtre» 
He  fed,  und  ceas*d  when  silence  held  the  lyie. 
Soon  as  the  suitors  from  the  banquet  rase» 
Mhierva  prompts  the  man  of  mighty  woea  ' 
To  tempt  theiir  bounties  with  a  soppliaai't  art» 
And  learn  the  generous  from  th*  ignoble  heart 
(Not  but  his  soul,  resentful  ai  humane, 
Dooms  to  lull  vengeance  all  the  oflbnding  train) ; 
With  speaking  eyes,  and  voke  of  plaintive  sound^ 
Humble  he  movea,  imploring  all  around. 
The  ptnnd  feel  pity«  and  relief  bastoar. 
With  fOGk^A  ivift  WiKbId  gfhaBMp  voe^ 
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Jiqnirni^  lU^  tbdr  wonder  they  omfeMp 
Afld  eye  the  man,  majestic  ia  dUtnm, 

While  thus  they  gaze  and  question  with  their  «y«s, 
Tbc  bold  Melaothius  to  their  thought  replies  t 
"My  lords!  this  stranger  of  gigantic  port 
The  good  Eamaus  usher'd  to  your  court. 
FiUl  well  I  marked  the  features  of  his  lace, 
Tbough  all  nokaown  his  dime,  or  noble  race.'* 

"  And  is  this  present,  swineherd  !  of  thy  hand  ? 
Itring'it  thou  these  vagrants  tw  infest  the  land  }** 
(Betunis  Antinous  with  retorted  eye)  • 
"Objects  uncouth!  to  check  the  genial  joy. 
Ksough  of  these  our  court  already  grace. 
Of  giant  Homachy  and  of  famish'd  lace. 
Saeh  guests  Eumsus  to  his  country  brings. 
To  ihaie  our  feast,  and  lead  the  life  of  kings.*' 
.  To  whom  the  hospitable  swain  rejoin'd : 
'*  Thy  pomion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  mind^ 
Who  calls,  from  distant  nations  to  his  own. 
The  poor,  distinguished  by  their  wants  alone  ? 
Koand  the  wide  world  are  soiight  those  men 

difine 
Who  public  strqetttres  raise,  or  who  design ; 
Tbose  to  whose  eyes  the  gods  their  wnya  ttrefiH, 
Or  Ues  with  salutary  arts  to  heal ; 
]|lit  chief  to  poets  such  respect  belongs, 
Sjr  riral  nations  courted  for  their  songs  f 
Tlieie  states  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire^ 
Vide  as  the  Sun  displays  his  viul  fire. 
It  is  not  so  with  wnnt !  how  few  that  feed 
A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need  !^ 
Uiqust  to  me  sind  all  that  serve  the  stat^i 
To  love  Ulysses  is  to  raise  thy  hate. 
For  me,  suffice  the  approbation  won 
Of  ny  great  mistress,  and  her  godlike  son,*' 

To  him  Telemacbus :  "No  more  incense 
Tlie  man  by  nature  prone  to  insolence : 
Injorioos  minds  just  answers  but  provoke—*' 
Tim  tnrnmg  to  Antinous,  thus  be  spoke  x 
*' Thanks  to  thy  care !  whose  absolute  command 
Thus  drives  the  stranger  from  our  court  and  iai|d. 
HcsTen  bless  its  owner  with  a  better  mind ! 
Frem  envy  free,  to  charily  inplin'd. 
This  both  P«enel<^  and  1  a0>rd  : 
Then,  prince !  faif  bonnteons  of  Ulysses*  board. 
To  give  another's  is  thy  hand  so  slow  ? 
60  moch  more  sweet,  to  spoil;  than  to  bestow  ?" 

**  Whence,  great  IVslemachu;; !  this  lofty  strain  ?" 
(AotiooQS  cries  with  insolent  d^ain) 
"  Fortions  like  mine  if  every  suitor  gave. 
Oar  walls  thit  twelvemonth  should  not  see  the  slave.'* 

He  spoke,  and  lifting  high  above  the  board 
His  ponderous  fiootstool,  shook  it  at  his  lord. 
The  rest  Vitb  equal  hand  conferrM  the  brtod ; 
Pe  fiird  his  scrip,  and  to  the  threshohl  sped  y 
Bot  first  before  Antinous  stoppM  and  said : 
"  Bestow,  my  friend !  thou  dost  not  seem  the  wont 
Of  all  the  Groeks,  but  princelike  and  the  first ; . 
Then,  as  in  dignity,  be  fln^  in  worth, 
Aod  I  shall  praise  thee  through  the  boundless  earth. 
Onee  1  enWd  in  luxury  of  state 
Wbate'cr  gives  man  the  envied  name  of  great; 
We^  lervaiits;  friends,  were  mine  in  better  dayvi 
And  hospitality  was  then  my  praise ; 
h  every  sorrowing  loul  I  ponir'd  delight^ 
And  poverty  stood  smiling  in  my  sight 
But  Jove,  all-goveitting,  whose  only  will 
I>eteraiines  fiste,  and  mingles  good  with  i\\, 
Seat  f^  (to  punish  my  pursuit  of  gain) 
Wttbrofuf  Pirates  ^'u  ^'  Slff^tmmmi 


By  Egypt's  silver  flood  our  sbipl  we  moor  f 
Our  spies  oommissionM  straight  the  Coast  esplom  ^ 
But,  impotent  of  mind,  with  lawless  will 
The  country  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 
The  spreading  clamour  to  their  city  flies, 
And  horse  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rise : 
The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  hostile  fields. 
Horrid  with  bristly  spears,  and  gleaming  shields: 
Jove  thundered  on  their  side:  our  guilty  head 
We  tum'd  to  flight ;  the  gathering  vengeance 

-    spread 
On  all  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lay  dead. 
Some  few  the  foes  ia  servitude  deUin ; 
I>eath  iil-exchang'd  lor  bondage  and  for  paani 
Unbappir  me  a  Cyprian  took  aboard. 
And  gave  to  Demetor,  Cyprus'  haughty  loidi 
Hither,  to  'scape  his  chains,  my  course  I  steer. 
Still  curs'd  by  fortune,  and  insulted  here  !** 

To  whom  Antinous  thus  his  rage  exprcss'd ; 
*'  Whai  god  has  plagu*d  us  with  this  gormand 

gnast? 
Unless  at  distance,  wretch!  thou  keep  behind, 
Another  isle,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind  t 
Another  ^ypt,  shalt  thou  quickly  find. 
From  all  thou  begg'st,  a  bold  audacious  slave  j 
Nor  all  can  give  so  mueh  as  thou  can  crave. 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  such  profusion  shown ; 
Shameless  they  give,  who^ve  whnfs  not  their  own." 

The  chief,  retiring :  <*  Souls  like  that  in  thee 
III  suit  such  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmost  need  aflord 
The  smallest  portion  of  a  wasteful  boaid. 
Whose  luxury  whole  patrimoaies  sweeps ; 
Yet  stiirving  want,  amidst  the  riot,  weeps.  ** 
The  haughty  suitor  with  resentment  bumsy 
Ajqjd,  sourly  smiling,  this  reply  returns: 
**  Take  that,  ero  yet  thou  q^it  this  princely  throng  s 
And  dumb  for  ever  be  thy  slanderous  toui.'ue  !'*  ' 
Jie  said,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung. 
His  shoulder-blade  reeeiv'd  th'  ungentle  shock; 
He  stood,  and  mov*d  not,  like  a  marble  rock ; 
But  shook  his  thoughtful  head,  nor  more  complained, 
Sedate  of  soul,  his  character  snstain'd. 
And  inly  fbrm'd  revenge :  then  back  withdrew ; 
Before  his  feet  the  well-fiird  scrip  he  threw, 
And  thus  with  semblance  mild  addressed  the  crew : 

"  May  what  I  speak  your  princely  minds  approve^  - 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  this  noble  love ! 
Not  for  the  hurt  1  grieve,  but  for  the  cause. 
Ifv  when  the  sword  our  country's  quarrel  draws. 
Or  if,  defending  what  is  justly  dear,  *. 
From  Mars  impartial  some  broad  wound  we  bear^  , 
The  generoos  motive  dignifies  the  scaiw 
But  for  mere  want,  how  hard  to  soflRsf  wrong  1 
Want  brings  eiiough  of  other  ills  along  1 
Yet,  if  iqjusticie  never  be  secure. 
If  fiends  revenge,  and  gods  assert  the  poor, 
Death  shall  lay  low  ^e  proud  aggressor's  head. 
And  make  the  dust  Autinoua'  bridal  bed." 

«  ?cace,  wretch!   and  eat  thy  bread  wHhont 
iMcace," 
(The  suitor  qry'd)  *'  or  force  shall  drag  thee  hence. 
Scourge  through  the  public  street,  and  cast  fhee 
A  mangled  carcase  for  the  liQui^ds  to  |ear."  [there, 
«    His  furious  deed  the  ceneral  anger  mov'd. 
All,  ev'q  the  worst,  condemned :  and  some  reprov'd. 
**  Was  ever  chief  for  wais  like  these  renown'd  ? 
Ill  fits  the  stranger  and  the  poor  to  wound. 
Unblest  thy  hand  $  if  in  this  few  disguise 
Wander^  perha||s,  tmfi  iiupate  of  the  skies ; 
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They  (carious  oft  of  mortal  actioni)  deign 
In  forms  like  these,  to  round  the  eftith  and  mam. 
Just  and  unjust  recording  in  their  mind, 
And  with  sure  eyes  inspecting  all  mankind.'' 

Telemachus,  absorpt  in  thought  severe, 
KourishM  ^eep  anguish,  though  he  shed  no  tear  ; 
But  the  dark  brow  of  silent  sorrow  shook  s 
While  thus  his  mother  to  her  rirgins  spoke : 
''  On  him  and  his  may  the  bright  god  of  day 
That  base,  inhospitable  blow  repay  !" 
The  nurse  replies :  *'  If  Jove  receives  my  pra3rer, 
^ot  one  sarvfves  to  bfsatbe  to  morrow's  air." 

'*  Ally  all  are  foes,  and  mischief  is  their  end  ; 
Antinous  most  to  gloomy  death  a  friend ;" 
(Replies  the  queen)    **  the  stranger  b^g'd  their 
And  raehing  pity  sofien'd  every  fiuse ;  [grace, 

ITroin  every  other  hand  redress  he  found, 
But  fell  Antinous  answer'd  with  a  wound." 
Amidst  her  maids  thus  spoke  the  pnident  queen, 
Then  bade  Kumaeus  call  the  pilgnro  in. 
^*  Moch  of  th>  experiHicM  man  I  long  to  hear. 
If  or  his  certain  eye,  or  listening  ear. 
Have  learn'd  the  fortunes  of  my  wandering  lord  V* 
Tbas  she,  and  good  Eomaos  took  the  wtMtL 
"  A  private  audience  if  thy  grace  impart, 
The  stranger^  words  may  ease  thy  royal  heart. 
His  sacred  eloquence  in  balm  distils,  * 

And  the  sooth'd  heart  with  secret  pleasure  fflls. 
Thraadays  have  spent  their  beams,  three  nights  have 
Their  silent  journey,  since  his  tale  b^nn,       [ran 
Unfinish'dyet!  and  yet  I  thirst  to  hear! 
Ab  when  soma  heaven-taught  poet  charms  the  ear, 
(Suspending  sorrow  with  celestial  strain 
BreathM  firom  the  gods  to  sofkte  human  pein) 
Time  steals  away  with  unregarded  wing, 
And  the  soul  hears  him,  though  he  cease  to  dng. 

**  Ulysses  late  he  saw,  on  Cretan  ground, 
(His  father's  guest)  for  Minos>  birth  renown'd. 
He  now  but  waits  the  wmd,  to  waft  him  o'er. 
With  boundless  treasure,  from  Thesprotia's  shore.'* 
To  this  the  queen :  "Thewanderer  let  mehear. 
While  yon  luxurious  rare  indulge  their  cheer, 
Devour  the  grazing  ox  and  browsing  goat, 
And  turn  my  generous  vintage  down  their  throat. 
For  Where's  an  arm,  like  thine,  Ulsrsses  !  strong. 
To  curb  wild  riot,  and  to  punish  wrong  ?" 

She  spoke.    Telemachus  then  sneez'd  aloud ; 
Constrain'd,  his  nostril  echo'd  throngh  the  crowd. 
The  smiling  queen  the  happy  omen  bless'd : 
*'  So  may  these  impious  foil,  by  fate  oppress'd  V* 
Then  to  EnmsKus :  **  Bring  the  stranger,  fly ! 
And  if  my  questions  meet  a  true  reply, 
Grac'd  with  a  decent  robe  he  shall  retire, 
A  gift  in  season  which  his  wants  require.'' 

Thus  spoke  Penelope.     Eumsusilies 
In  duteoas  haste,  and  to  Ulysses  cries : 
*'  The  queen  invites  thee,  ^venerable  gunt ! 
A  secret  instinct  moves  her  troubled  breast. 
Of  her  long  absent  lord  from  thee  to  gain 
Some  light,  and  sooth  her  soul's  eternal  pain« 
If  true,  if  faithful  thou ;  her  grateful  mind 
Of  decent  robes  a  present  has  design'd : 
bounding &vour  in  the  royal  eye. 
Thy  other  wants  her  subjects  shall  supply." 

"  Fair  truth  alone"  (the  patient  man  reply'd)  • 
**  My  words  shall  dictate,  and  my  Bps  shall  guide. 
To  him,  to  me,  one  common  lot  was  gi^n. 
In  equal  woes,  alas !  involv'd  by  Heaven. 
Much  of  his  fiites  I  know ;  but  check'd  by  frar 
IsUad-:  tbehahdoffieleMeishtanBs 


Her  boundleU  wron^  the  tftany  skies  invade^ 
And  injur'd  suppliants  seek  jn  vain  for  aid. 
liot  for  a  space  the  pensive  queen  attend. 
Nor  claim  my  story  till  the  Sun  descend ; 
Then  in  such  robes  as  suppliants  may  require, 
Compos'd  and  cheerful  by  the  genial  Are, 
When  loud  uproar  and  lawless  riot  cease. 
Shall  her  pleas'd  ear  receive  my  words  in  pesoe.** 

Swift  to  the  queen  returns  the  gentle  swain : 
"And  say,"  (she  cries)  '*does  fear,  or  shame,  detain 
The  cautious  stranger  ?  With  the  begging  kind 
Shame  suits  but  ilL"    Eums&us  thus  rejoisM : 

*'  He  only  aski  a  more  propitious  hour. 
And  shuns  (who  would  not  ? )  wicked  men  in  power; 
At  evening  mild  (meet  season  to  confer) 
By  tuhis  to  question,  and  by  turns  to  hear." 

<*  Whoe'er  this  guest"  (the  prudent  queen  replia) 
*'  His  every  step  and  every  thought  is  wise : 
For  men  like  thete  on  Earth  he  shall  not  finA 
In  all  the  miscreant  race  of  human  kind." 

Thus  she ;  EumsBUS  all  her  words  attends. 
And,  parting,  to  the  suitor  powers  descends  ; 
There  seeks  Telemachus,  and  thus  apart 
In  whispers  breathes  the  fondness  of  his  beast : 
"  The  time,  my  lord,  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  tlie  lodge ;  my  charge  demands  my  care. 
These  sons  of  murder  thirst  thy  life  to  take ; 
Oh  guard  it;  guard  it  for  thy  servant's  Sake !" 

"  Thanks  to  my  friend,"  he  cries;  **  but  new  the 
Of  night  draws  on,  go  seek  the  rqral  bower :  [hov 
But  first  refiresh :  and  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Hither  a  victim  to  the  gods  convey. 
Our  life  to  Heaven's  immortal  powers  we  tmst, 
Safe  in  their  care,  for  Heaven  protects  the  just.** 

Observant  of  his  voice,  Eumeussate 
And  fed  recumbent  un  a  chair  of  state. 
Then  instant  rose,  and  as  he  mov'd  aUmg 
'Twas  riot  all  amid  the  suitor  throng. 
They  feast,  they  dance,  and  raise  the  mirthlh!  soq^ 
Till  now,  declining  toward  the  eloee  of  day. 
The  Sun  obliquely  shot  his  dewy  imy. 
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Tflt  beggar  Iros  insults  Ulysses;  the  suitors  prs- 
mote  the  quarrel,  ia  which  Irus  is  worsted,  sal 
miserably  handled.  Penelope  deeoends,  sod 
receives  the  presents  of  the  suitors,  the  dia* 
logue  of  Ulysses  with  EurymachuSi 


Wmu  flx'd  in  thonghl(  the  pensive  hero  tat^ 
A  mendicant  approach'd  the  royal  gate  j 
A  surly  vagrant  of  the  giant  kind. 
The  stain  of  manhood,  of  a  coward  mind  ;    . 
From  feast  to  fpast,  insatiate  to  devour 
He  flew,  attendant  on  the  geikial  hour. 
Him  on  his  mothei*8  knees  when  babe  he  hft 
She  tmni'd  Anueus  on  hts  aatal  day  ; 
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Bot  fnis  Ilk  undate9  call'd  tbe  boy, 
Pn^dt'd  tte  eomnioii  mesieoger  to  fly : 
Init>  m  name  espieoivo  of  th'  employ. 

Fkom  his  own  roof,  with  meditated  blows^ 
Re  strove  to  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woet. 

"  Heoce,  dotard,  hence !  and  timely  speed  thy  way. 
Lest  dragg'd  in  vengeanoe  thou  repent  thy  tuy ; 
See  hov  with  node  aaient  yon  princely  train  \ 
Bat,  honouring  age,  in  mercy  1  refrain  ! 
In  peace  away!  lest,  if  persuasions  fiul, 
This  arm  with  blowt  more  eloquent  prevail." 

To  whom,  with  stern  regard :  **  Oh  insolence, 
Isdeoendy  to  rail  without  o£fenoe ; 
What  bounty  ghrea,  without  a  rival  share ; 
J  ask   what  harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 
Alike  on  alms  we  both  precarious  live : 
And  canst  tiMXi  envy  when  the  great  relieve  ? 
Koow,  from  tho  boimteous  Heaveos  all  riches  flow, 
And  what  man  gives,  the  ftods  by  man  bestow  3 
Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more  he  proud, 
I^st  1  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  blood ; 
OU  as  I  am«  should  onoe  my  lury  bom, 
How  wonld'st  thou  fly,  nor  ev'n  in  thought  return  ?" 

"  Mere  womao-glotton  l»   (thus  the  chorl  re- 
ply'd) 
*  A  tongue  so  flippant,  with  a  throat  so  wide! 
Why  cease  I,  gods!  to  dash  those  teeth  away, 
like  some  wOd  boar's,  that,  greedy  of  his  prey, 
Vproou  the  beanled  com  ?  Rise,  try  the  flght, 
Gird  well  thy  loins,  approach  and  feel  my  might : 
Sure  of  defeat,  before  the  peers  engage ; 
Uieqoal  fight,  when  youth  contends  with  age  !** 

Thus  in  a  wordy  war  their  tongues  display 
More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray  } 
Antinous  hears,  and,  in  a  jovial  vein. 
Thus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  suitor-train : 

**This  happy  day  in  mirth,  my  friends,  employ. 
And,  lo !  the  gdds  conspire  to  crown  our  joy. 
See  ready  for  the  flght,  and  hand  to  hand, 
Yon  surly  mendicants  CQQtentious  stand ; 
Why  ofge  we  not  to  blows  ?"  Well  pleasM  they  spring 
Swift  from  their  teats,  and  thickening  form  a  riog. 

lb  whom  Antinous :  "  Lo !  enrich'd  with  blood, 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entrails  (tasteful  food) 
^  glowing  embers  lies  on  him  bestow 
Yhe  choicest  portion  who  subdi 


\  subdues  his  foe ; 
Grant  him  umrivall'd  in  these  walls  to  stay. 
The  sole  attendant  00  the  genial  day." 

The  lords  applaud :  Ulysses  then  with  art, 
And  fears  well-feign*d,disgttis'd  his  dauntless  heart : 

"  Won  as  I  am  with  age,  decay'd  with  woe, 
%,  h  it  baseness  to  decKne  ^e  foe  ? 
Hard  conflict!  when  calamity  and  age 
With  vigorous  youth,  unknown  to  cares,  engage  I 
Yet,  fearful  Of  disgrace,  to  try  the  day 
Imperioos  hunger  bids,  and  I  obey ; 
But  swear,  impartial  arbiters  of  right, 
Svear  to  sUnd  neuter,  while  we  cope  in  flght." 

The  peers  assent :  when  straight  his  sacred  head 
Telemaehos  upraisM,  and  sternly  said : 
"  Straoflper,  if  prompted  to  chastise  the  wrong 
Of  this  bold  insolent ;  confide,  be  strong  ! 
Th*  injuiioos  Greek,  that  dares  attempt  a  blow,' 
That  instant  makes  Telemachns  his  foe ; 
And  tbem  my  friends'  shall  guard  the  sacred  ties 
Of  hospitality,  for  they  are  wise." 

Then,  girding  his  strong  loins,  the  khig  ptepares 
To  ckMe  in  combat,  and  his  body  bares  ; 

!  Antinous  and  Bop^madraik  . 


Broad  spread  his  shoulders,  and  his  nervous  thighs 
Byjttstd^^rees,  like  well-tum'd  columns,  rise: 
Ample  his  chest,  his  arms  are  round  and  long, 
And  each  strbng  joint  Minerva  knits  more  strong* 
(Attendant  on  her  chief)  i  the  suiter-crowd 
With  wonder  gaze,  and  gazing  speak  aloud  ; 
**  Irus  I  alas  !  sliall  Irus  be  no  more  ? 
Black  fete  impends,  and  this  th'  avenging  hour ! 
Gods  I  how  his  nerves  a  matchless  strength  proclaim* 
Swell  o*er  his  well-strung  limbs,and  brace  his  fhune? " 

Then,  pale  with  fears,   and  sickening  at  th* 
sight, 
They  dragged  th'  unwilling  Irus  to  the  fight; 
From  hia  black  visage  fled  the  coward  blood. 
And  his  flesh  trembled  as  aghast  he  stood,  flight  1 

"Oh,  that  such  baseness  should  disgrace  thfe 
O  hide  it,  death,  in  everiasting  night !" 
(Exclaims  Antinous)  '*  Can  a  vigocous  foo 
Meanly  depUne  to  combat  age  and  woe  ? 
But  hear  me,  wretch !  if  recreant  in  the  ftvf. 
That  huge  bulk  yield  this  ill-contested  day ; 
InsUnt  thou  sail'st,  to  Echetns  resign'd  ; 
A  tyrant,  fiercest  of  the  tyrant  kind. 
Who  casts  thy  mangled  ears  and  nose  a  prey 
To  hungry  dogs,  and  lops  the  man  away." 

While  with  indignant  scorn  he  sternly  spoke 
In  every  joint  the  trembling  Irus  shook  ; 
Now  front  to  front  each  frowning  champion  standSy 
And  poises  high  in  air  his  advene  hands. 
The  chief  yet  doubts,  or  to  the  shades  below 
To  fell  the  giant  at  one  vengeful  blow, 
Or  save  his  life ;  and  soon  his  life  to  save 
The  king  resolves,  for  mercy  sways  the  bravCi 
That  instant  Irus  his  huge  arm  extends, 
Pull  on  the  shoulder  the  rude  weight  descends  ; 
The  sage  Ulysses,  fearful  to  disclose 
Hie  hero  latent  in  the  man  of  woes. 
Checked  half  his  might ;  yet  rising  to  the  stroke. 
His  jaw-bone  dash'd,  the  crashing  jaw-bone  broke; 
Down  diupp'd  he  stupid  from  the  stunnbg  wound  ^ 
His  fieet,  extended,  quivering  beat  the  ground ; 
His  mouth  and  nostrils  spout  a  purple  fiood : 
His  teeth,  all  shattered,  rush  immix'd  with  blood. 

The  peers  transported,  as  outstretch*d  he  Kes, 
With  bursts  of  laughter  rend  the  vanlted^ekies ! 
Then  dragg'd  along,  all  bleeding  from  the  wound. 
His  length  of  carcase  trsdling  prints  the  ground  ; 
R4is*d  on  his  feet,  again  he  reels,  he  fells. 
Till  propp'd,  reclining  on  the  palace  walls : 
Then  to  his  hand  a  staff  the  victor  gave, 
And  thus  with  just  reproach  addressed  the  slavu : 

**  There,  terrible,  affright  the  dogs,  nnd  reign 
A  dreided  tyrant  o'er  the  beastial  train  I 
But  mercy  to  the  poor  and  stranger  show. 
Lest  Heaven  in  vengeance  send  some  mightier  woe.** 

Scornful  he  spoke,  and  o'er  his  shoulder  flung 
llie  broad-patch'd  scrip ;  the  scrip  in  tatters  hdof 
Ill-jom*d,  and  knotted  to  a  twisted  throng. 
Then,  turning  short,  disdain'd  a  further  stay; 
But  to  the  palace  measur'd  back  the  way. 
There  as  he  rested,  gathering  in  a  ring 
The  peers  with  smiles  addressed  their  unknown  kings 

"  Stranger,  may  Jove  and  all  th*  atrial  poweiS, 
With  every  blessing  crown  thy  happy  hours ! 
Our  fkeedom  to  thy  prowess'd  arm  we  owa 
Ftom  bold  intrusion  of, thy  coward  foe ; 
Instant  the  flying  sail  the  slave  shall  wii^ 
To  Echetus,  the  monster  of  a  king." 

While  pleas'd  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  the  food» 
A  ftU's  weU-fetted  entnUs,  rich  with  Uood  r 
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The  hrtnd  firpm  eaoisters  of  shming  mbnM 
Amphinoas ;  and  wines  that  laugb  in  gold : 
"And,  oh!"  (be  mildly  cries)  *' may  HeaTen  display 
A  beam  of  glory  o^er  thy  future  day  ! 
Alas !  the  brave  too  oft  is  doomM  to  bear 
The  gripes  of  poverty,  and  stings  of  care.** 

To  whom  with  thought  mature  the  king  replies : 
*'  The  tongue  speaks  wisely,  «hen  the  soul  is  wise  $ 
Such  was  thy  &ther ;  in  imperial  state, 
<3reat  vrithout  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  gveat : 
Kor  from  the  are  art  thQu,  the  aon,  declin'd ; 
Then  hear  my  words,  and  grave  them  in  thy  mind ! 
Of  all  that  breathes,  or  grovelling  creeps  on  eaytb, 
Most  vain  is  man  I  calamitous  by  birth : 
Tb-day,  with  power  elate,  in  strength  he  blooms ; 
^The  haogbty  creature  on  that  power  presumes  { 
Anon  fhmi  Heaven  a  sad  reveise  he  feels ; 
Untaught  to  bear,  'gainst  Heaven  the  wretch  sebels. 
For  man  is  changeful,  as  his  bliss  or  woe ; 
Too  >igb  when  prosperous,  when  distressed  too  low. 
There  .was  a  day,  when  with  the  scornful  great 
I  swelled  in  pomp  and  arrogance  of  state  ; 
Proud  of  the  power  that  to  high  birth  belongs  j 
And  us*d  that  powe?  to  justify  my  wrongs. 
Then  let  not  man  be  proud ;  but,  firm  of  mind. 
Bear  the  best  humbly,  and  the  worst  resigned : 
Be  duQDb  when  Heaven  afflicts ;  unlike  yon  train 
Of  haughty  spoilers,  insolently  vain ; 
l¥ho  make  their  queen  and  all  her  wealth  a 

prey; 
But  vengeance  and  Ulysses  wing  their  way; 
Oh  may'st  thou,  favoured  by  some  guardian  power, 
Far,  mr  be  distant  in  that  deathful  hour! 
For  sfire  I  am,  if  stem  Ulysses  breathe, 
The^  lawless  riots  end  in  blood  and  death." 
'  Then  tp  the  gods  the  rosy  juice  he  pours. 
And  tlie  arain!d  g<^let  to  the  chief  restores. 
Stung  to  the  spul,  (^ercast  with  holy  dread, 
•Jle  shook  the  graceful  honours  of  his  head ; 
Jlis  boding  mind  the  future  woe  forestalls; 
In  vain  !  by  gre»t  Teleipacbus  he  foils. 
For  Pallas  seals  hjs  doom .:  all  sad  he  turns 
To  join  the  peers ;  resumes  his  throne,  and  moprnSt 

Meantime  Mi^erya  with  instinctive  fires 
Thy  soul,  Penelope,  frpm  Heaveo  ipspires: 
>IVith  pattering  hopes  the  suitors  to  betray, 
-And  seem  to  meet,  yet  fiy,  the  bridal  day : 
Thy  husband's  wonder,  and  thy  son's,  to  raise ; 
And  crown  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praise.' 
Then,  while  the  streaming  sprro^  dims  her  pyef , 
Thus  with  a  transient  smile  the  matron  cries ; 

*•  Eurynomi  I  tQ  go  where  riot  reigns 
I  feel  an  impulse*  though  my  soul  disdains ; 
To  my  loT'd  son  the  snares  of  dea^  to  show, 
'And  in  the  tiaitor-friend  unmask  the  foe ; 
Who,  smooth  of  tqngue,  in  purpose  insincefe, 
Hides  fraud  in  smiles,  wliile  d^tb  is  ambus^'4 

there." 
t.    *f  Oo,  warn  thy  son,  por  be  the  warning  yt4ii,V 
(1teply*4  the  sagest  of  the  royal  Jrain  j 
«<  But  bath'd>  fnofUted,  and  adom'd,  descepdl 
•PowerAil  of  chfirmii,  bid  every  grace  attend  ; 
The  tide  of  flowing  tears  a-while  suppress ; 
Tears  but  indulge  thp  sorrow,  pot  repress. 
tBome  joy  remains :  to  thee  a  son  is  given, 
^ueh  as,  in  fondness,  parents  ask  of  Heaven.*! 

<<  Ah  me!  foibear,"  returns  the  queen,"  forbear; 
Oh !  tt*lk  not,  talk  not  of  vain  beauty's  care  j 
^q  more  I  bathe,  since  be  no  longer  sees 
Jkm  C^in9|  fi>r  ^h"^  ^one  I  wi&}i  to  pleaiQ, 


The  day  that  bore  UlysBss  fifom  this  ooasf , 
Blasted  the  little  bloom  these  cheeks  could  boutt 
Bfit  instant  bid  Autooo^  descend. 
Instant  Hippodamfe  obr  steps  attend  ^ 
III  suits  it  female  virtue  to  be  seen 
Alone,  mdecent,  in  the  walk^  of  men.*' 

Then,  while  Eurynom^  the  mandate  bears, 
From  Heaven  Minerva  shoots  with  guardian  cares  | 
0*er  all  her  senses,  as  the  couch  she  press'd, 
She  pours  a  pleasing,  deep,  and  deathlike  leit, 
With  every  beauty  eveiy  feature  annt. 
Bids  her  eheeks  glow,  and  lights  up  all  her  cfaanni, 
In  her  love-darting  eyes  awakes  the  fires, 
t  Immortal  gifts !  to  kindle  soft  desires) 
Prom  limb  to  limb  an  air  majestic  shecU,  I 

And  the  pure  ivory  o'er  her  bosom  spreads 
Such  Venus  shines,  when  with  a  measured  bound 
^he  fmqothly  gliding  swims  th'  harmonoos  round  3 
Wh^n  w|th  the  Graces  in  the  dance  she  moves, 
And  fires  the  gazing  gods  with  ardent  loves. 

Then  to  the  skies  her  flight  Minerva  bends, 
And  to  the  queen  the  damsel>tiain  dejy?ends; 
Wak'd  at  their  steps,  her  flowhig  eyes  unclose ; 
H^e  tear  she  wipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes : 

"  Howe'er  'tis  ^ell ,  that  sleep  awhile  can  free, 
With  soft  forgetfulness,  a  wretch  like  me ; 
Oh !  were  it  giv'n  to  yield  this  transient  breath| 
Send,  O  Diana,  send  the  deep  of  death : 
Why  mustl  waste  a  tedious  life  in  tears. 
Nor  bury  in  the  silent  grave  my  cavse  } 
O  my  IHysses  I  ever-honour'd  name ; 
For  thee  I  mourn,  till  death  dissolvss  my  fame.^ 

Thus  wailing,  dow  and  sadly  she  descends, 
On  either  hand  a  damsel-trMn  attends ;  j 

Full  where  the  dome  its  shuung  Talves  expands,  I 
Hadiant  before  the  gazing  peers  she  sUnds ;         I 
A  veil  translucent  o'er  her  brow  display'd, 
Her  l^eauty  seems,  and  only  seefuf.  to  shade; 
Sudden  she  lightens  in  their  daz^sM  eyes,  I 

And  sudden  dames  in  every  bosom  rise  ;  j 

They  send  Iheir  eager  souls  with  every  k)ok,       > 
Till  silence  thus  th'  imperial  matrcsi  broke : 

"Oh  why  I  my  son,  if  by  now  no  mpee  appesil 
That  warmUi  of  soul  that  uig'd  thy  younger  yeai|l 
Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  imparl 
A  man  in  stature,  still  a  boy  in  heart ! 
Thy  w^)]-kpit  fcame  unproAtably  strong. 
Speaks  thee  an  hero  from  an  heio  sprung ; 
But  the  just  gods  in  vain  those  gifts  bestow, 
Q|i  wise  alope  in  fom,  and  brave  in  show ! 
Heavens!  could  a  stranger  feel  oppressMm's  hand 
Beneath  thf  roof,  and  cpuld'st  tbouUmely  stand 
If  thou  the  stranger's,  1  ighteoiis  cause  decline, 
His  is  the  soifersaoe,  but  the  shame  is  thbie." 

To  whoD),  with  filial  »W8,  the  prince  returns  : 
"  That  generous  soul  with  just  resentment  bums  j 
Yet,  Uught  by.  time,  my  heart  has  learo'd  toglo4 
For  9th|^'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  wfte;         < 
But,  iippptent  these  riots  to  repel, 
I  bear  their  Qutrage,  though  my  soul  rebel : 
Helpless  aipid  the  iitfiws  of  death  I  tread, 
And  number^  leagued  in  impious  union  diread ; 
But  nqw  np  opme  is  theirs  :  this  wrong  proceeds 
From  Ims,  apd  th^  guil^  Irus  bleeds 
01|  wpuld  to  .Ipye  j  pr  htir  whose  arms  display 
The  shield  pf  Jove,  Qr  h|m  who  rules  the  day ! 
That  yon  pinoud  suitocs,  who  licentious  tread 
These  courts,  within  these  courts  like  Ims  bled;  1 
Whose  loose  head  tottering,  as  with  wine  oppress'^ 
Obliquely  dfops,  and  iioddiqg  k&ockf  his  brcsft  j 
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Vsvericsi  to  bmvc,  his  tItBjggmng  feet  deoy 
Tk  eowtrd  wretch  the  pririlege  to  Ay.*' 

Tbeo  to  the  queen  Barymachos  replies : 
*'  Oh  jolly  loT'd,  and  not  more  iair  than  wiie ! 
ShooU  Ofaec«  throufh  all  her  hundred  states 

Mrtey  [■way; 

Thy  finoh'd  charms,  all  OrMce  would  own  thy 
U  rival  crowds  oootest  the  gloriout4irise» 
DJspeopliag  realms  to  gaze  upon  thy  ^yes : 
0  voman !  loveliest  of  the  lovely  kind, 
bbodyporfisct,  and  complete  in  mind !"     [shore 
**  Ah  me !"  retoroi  the  queen,  '*  when  from  ^his 
riyaies  tai)*d,  then  heaoty  was  no  more ! 
The  fods  decreed  these  eyes  no  more  ehould  keep 
Their  wonted  grace,  hot  only  serve  to  weep. 
Should  he  return,  whatever  my  beauties  prove, 
My  virtues  last ;  my  brightest  charm  is  love. 
Nov,  grief,  thou  all  art  mine !  the  gods  overcast 
.Myso^lwithw(Mt»  thatkng!  ah  long  must  last ! 
Ttto  fakbinlly  my  heart  retaiut  the  day 
Hat mdly ton  my  royal  lord  away: 
Be  p^d  my  band,  and,  * O  my  spouse!  I  leave 
'Thy Sims,'  (he  OficMl)  ' perhaps  to  find  a  grave: 
Fkiae  speaks  the  Trojans  bold;  they  boast  the  skill 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrow  wings  to  kill. 
To  dait  the  spear,  and  guide  the  rushing  car    ' 
Wjth  dreadful  inroad  through  the  walks  of  war. 
My  sentence  is  gone  forth,  and  'tb  decreed 
P^hsps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  must  bleed ! 
My&ther,  mother,  all  I  trust  to  thee ; 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  love  of  me : 
But,  when  my  son  grows  man,  the  royal  sway 
Raign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day  !> 
Such  were  his  words ;  and  Hymen  now  prepares 
To  tigbt  bis  torch  and  give  me  up  to  cares ; 
Th'  afflictive  hand  of  wrathful  Jove  to  bear  t 
A  vieieh  the  moat  complete  that  breathes  the 

air! 
Fsllhi  even  below  the  rights  to  woman  due  f 
Careless  to  please,  with  insolence  ye  woo  1 
The  generous  lovers,  studious  to  suoceed. 
Bid  thehr  whcde  herds  and  ftocks  in  baoqoets  bleed ; 
By  precious  gifts  the  vow  sincere  display : 
YoQ,  ooly  you,  make  her  ye  love  your  prey." 

Well.pleas'd  Ulysses  hears  his  queen  deceive 
The  suitor  train,  uid  raise  a  thirst  to  give : 
Fake  bopei  she  kindles,  but  those  homa  betray, 
Aad  promise,  yet  elude,  the  bridal  day. 

While  yet  she  speaks,  the  gay  Antinous  cries: 
"  Qffiipring  of  kings,  and  mote  than  woman  wise  ! 
Tis  right;  'tis  man's  prerogative  to  give, 
And  custom  bids  tbee  iritbout  shame  receive ; 
Yet  never,  never,  from  thy  doiqe  we  movn, 
Tia  Hymen  lights  the  torch  of  qxtusal  love." 
The  peers  dispatch  their  heralds,  to  convey 
The  gifts  of  k>ve ;  with  speed  they  take  the  way. 
A  robe  Antinous  give*  qf  ^hiniog  dyes, 
The  varying  hues  in  gay  confusion  rise 
Rich  from  the  artistes  hand!  Twelve  olasps  of  gold 
Close  to  the  lessening  loius  the  vest  infold ; 
^Ovn  fiiom  the  swellifig  waist  the  vest  unbound 
fkals  in  brigbt  waves  redundant  o'er  the  grquud, 
A  bracelet  rich  with  gold,  with  am\ycr  gay. 
That  shot  dfuleence  like  tl^e  solar  ray, 
Svymachus  presents :  and  ear-rings  bright, 
With  triple  stats,  dial  jcast  a  trembling  light. 
Fissoder  bears  a  necklace  wrought  with  art  : 
^  every  peer,  'exptessive  of  his  heart, 
A  gift  iMmrs:  this  done,  the  queen  ascends, 
M  dMT  balMi^  her  damsd-train  attends, 


Then  to  thodance  they  form  the  irocat  strain. 
Till  Hesperus  leads  forth  the  starry  train ; 
And  now  he  raises,  as  the  day-light  fades. 
His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepening  shades : 
Three  vases  heap'd  with  copious  6res  display 
O'er  all  the  palace  a  fictitious  day ; 
from  space  to  space  the  torch  wide-beaming  httma. 
And  sprightly  damsels  trim  the  rays  by  turns. 

To  whom  the  king :  "111  suits  your  sex  to  stay 
Alone  with  men !  ye  modest  maids,  away } 
Go,  with  the  queen  the  spindle  guide;  orcull 
(The  partners  of  her  cares)  the  silver  wool ; 
Be  it  pny  task  the  torches  to  supply, 
Ev*n  till  the  morning  lamp  adorns  the  sky ; 
Ev>n  till  the  morning,  with  unwearied  care^ 
Sleepless  I  watch ;  for  I  have  leam'd  to  bear.'* 

Soornfol  they  heard:  Melantho,  foirandyoaB|g| 
(Melantho  firom  the  loins  of  Dolios  sphing. 
Who  with  the  queen  her  years  an  infiint  lod» 
With  the  soft  fondness  of  a  daughter  bred) 
Chiefly  derides:  regardlem  of  the  cares 
Her  queen  endures,  polluted  joys  she  shares 
Nocturnal  with  Eurymachus  j  With  eyes 
That  speak  disdain,  the  wanton  thus  replies : 
"  Oh  !  whither  wanders  thy  distempered  braift 
Thou  bold  intruder  on  a  princely  train  ? 
Hence  to  the  vagrant's  rendezvous  repair ; 
Or  shun  in  some  black  forge  the  midnight  air* 
Proceeds  this  boldness  from  a  turn  of  soul. 
Or  flows  licentious  from  the  copious  bowl } 
Is  it  that  vanquisb'd  Iros  swelte  thy  mind  } 
A  foe  may  meet  thee  of  a  braver  kind. 
Who,  shortening  with  a  storm  of  blows  thy  stay. 
Shall  send  thee  howling  all  in  blood  away !" 

To  whom  with  frowns :  '*  O  impudent  in  wtong ! 
Thy  lord  shall  curb  that  insolence  of  tongue  j 
Know,  to  Telemachus  1  tell  th'  oifence ; 
The  scourge,  the  scourge  shall  lash  thee  into  sense; '^ 
With  conscious  shame  they  hear  the  stem  lebukCy 
Nor  longer  durst  sustain  the  sovereign  look. 

Then  to  the  servile  task  the  monareh  turns 
His  royal  hands ;  each  torch  refulgent  bums 
With  added  day :  meanwhile,  in  museful  mood    • 
Abaorpt  in  thought,  on  vengeance  fix'd  be  stood* 
And  now  the  martial  maid,  by  deeper  wrongs 
To  rouse  Ulysses,  points  the  suitors  tongpes, 
Scornful  of  age  to  taunt  the  virtuous  man ; 
Thoogbtleas  and  gay,  Eurymachus  began : 

"  Hear  me"  (he  cries)  '*  confederates  and  friends ! 
Some  god,  no  doubt^  this  stranger  kindly  sosds  ; 
The  shining  baldness  of  his  head  survey. 
It  aids  our  toroh-light  and  reflects  the  ray.—>'* 
Then  to  the  king  that  levell'd  haughty  Troy, 
'*  Say,  if  large  hire  can  tempt  thee  to  employ 
Those  hands  in  work ;  to  tend  the  rural  trade. 
To  dress  the  walk,  and  form  th^  embowering  shade  ? 
So  food  and  jraiment  constant  will  1  give : 
But  idly  thus  thy  soul  prefers  to  live. 
And  starve  by  scrolling,  not  by  work  to  thrive." 
To  whom  incens*d ;  **  Should  we,  O  prince^ 

In  vivnl  tasks  beneath  the  burning  rage 

Of  summer  suns ;  weve  both  constrain'd  to  wield. 

Foodless,  ^e  scythe  along  the  burthen'd  field ; 

Or  should  we  labour,  while  the  ploughshare  wounds. 

With  steers  of  equal  strength,  th'  allotted  grounds: 

Beneath  my  labours  how  thy  wondering  eyes. 

Might  see  the  sable  field  at  once  arise ! 

Should  Jove  dlro  war  unloose ;  with  speai^  and  shidig 

And  nodding  helm,  I  tread  W  enaanguin'd  fidd» 
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Pleioe in  t&e nms  then «oiiId*it  ikoa,  woa1d*ii 


Mimame  me,  gluttoq,  io  thmt  gkirions  day  ? 
Ko,  thy  ill-judging  thoughts  the  hnve disgrace; 
^is  thou  iijurious  art,  not  I  am  base. 
Proud  to  seem  brave  among  a  coward  train ! 
But  know,  thou  art  not  valorous,  but  Tain. 
Gods !  should  the  stem  Ulysses  rise  in  might. 
These  gates  would  seem  too  narrow  for  thy  flight" 

While  yet  he  speaks,  Eurymachus  replies, 
iRTith' indignation  flashing  in  his  eyes : 

**  Slare,  I  with  justice  might  deserve  the  wrong ! 
Should  I  not  punish  that  opprobrious  tongue, 
Irreveront  to  the  great,  and  nncontroird. 
Art  thou  from  wine,  or  innate  folly,  bold  ? 
Perhaps  these  outrages  from  Irus  flow, 
Jt  worthless  triumph  o'er  a  worthless  foe  !'* 

He  said,  an  1  with  full  force  a  footstool  threw  i 
WbirlM  from  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew; 
tllysses,  cautious  of  the  vengeful  foe. 
Stoops  to  the  ground,  and  disappoints  the  blow. 
Kot  to  a  youth  who  deals  the  goblet  round. 
Pull  on  hitf  shoulder  it  inflicts  a  wound, 
Bash'd  lrr>m  his  hand  the  sounding  goblet  flies,  ' 
Be  shrieks,  he  reels,  he  foils,  and  breathless  lies. 

Then  wild  uproar  and  clamour  mounts  the  sky, 
Till  mutual  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry : 
*'  Oh  J  had  this  stranger  sunk  to  realms  beneath, 
To  the  black  realms  di  darkness  and  of  death. 
Era  yet  he  trod  these  shores !  to  strife  he  draws 
Peer  agdtnst  peer ;  and  what  t^e  weighty  cause  ? 
▲  vagpbond*  for  him  the  great  destroy. 
In  vile  ignoble  jars,  the  flast  of  joy.'* 

To  whom  the  stem  Telemachus  uprose : 
**  Oods !  what  wild  folly  from  the  goblet  flows  ? 
Whence  this  unguarded  openness  of  soul. 
But  froyn  the  license  of  the  copious  bowl  ? 
Or  Heaven  delusion  sends :  but  hence,  away ! 
?orre  I  forbear,  and  without  force  obey.** 

Silent,  abash'd,  they  hear  the  stem  rebuke. 
Till  thus  Amphi  omus  the  silence  broke : 

*'  True  ara  his  words,  and  he  whom  trath  oflfends^ 
Kot  with  Telemachus,  but  trath,  contends; 
Let  not  the  band  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  stranger,  or  the  spotless  maid  ; 
Petirc  wo  himce,  but  crown  with  rasy  wine 
The  Aowinfr  goblet  to  the  powers  divine ; 
Guard  be  his  guest  beneath  whose  roof  he  stands, 
This  justice,  this  the  social  rite   demands. ** 

The  peers  asssent:  thf!  goblet  MuHus  crownM 
With  purple  juice,  and  bore  in  order  round ; 
Each  peer  successive  bis  libation  pours 
To  the  blest  gods  who  fill  tK'  aerial  bowers; 
Then;  swillM  witb  wine,  with  noise  the  crowds  obey, 
Aad,  rushing  forth,  tumultuous  reel  away. 
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TRB  mscomv  op  ulyssbs  to  subyclba. 

VtTiin  and  bis  son  reniove  the  weapons  out  of  the 
•imoiiry.     UlyapMi  in  canTMmtion  with  Pe- 


nelope, gives  a  fietitioQi  aooonnt  of  UiidvcQ. 
tures  ;  then  assures  her,  he  had  formerly  enter. 
Uined  her  husband  in  Crete ;  and  describes  ex- 
actly his  person  and  dress,  aJBnns  to  have  beard 
of  him  in  Pheacia  and  Thesprotia,  and  that  hbi 
return  is  certain,  and  within  a  month.  He  thes 
goes  to  bathe,  and  is  attended  by  Eorydes,  who 
discoveries  him  to  be  Ulysses  by  the  icsr  upoa 
his  leg,  which  he  fbrmeriy  raoeived  in  haotiBf 
the  wild  boar  on  Parnassus.  The  poet  hiseiti  i 
digression,  relating  that  accident,  withsU  iti 
particulaifl. 


CotftuLTWo  secret  with  the  bine-ey'd  msid, 
Still  in  the  dome  divine  Ulysses  stay'd : 
Revenge  mature  for  act  inflam'd  his  breast; 
And  thus  the  son  the  fervent  sire  address*d : 

**  Instant  convey  those  steely  stores  of  war 
To  distant  rooms,  disposM  with  secret  cara : 
The  cause  demanded  by  the  suitor-train. 
To  soothe  their  fears,  a  specious  reason  feign: 
Say,  since  Ulysses  left  his  natal  coast. 
Obscene  with  smoke,  their  beamy  lustre  lost. 
His  arms  deform*d,  the  loof  they  wont  adora ; 
From  the  glad  walls  inglorious  lumber  tora. 
Suggest,  that  Jove  the  peaoefol  thought  inspir'd, 
Lest  they  by  sight  of  swords  to  fuiy  fir'd. 
Dishonest  wounds,  or  violence  of  soul, 
Defome  the  bridal  feast,  and  friendly  bowL'^ 

The  prince,  obedient  to  the  sage  command. 
To  Eoryclea  thus :  "  The  female  band 
In  their  apartments  keep ;  secure  the  doon : 
These  swarthy  arms  among  the  covert  stores 
Are  seemlier  hid ;  my  thongfatleas  youth  tbey 

blame, 
Imbrawn*d  with  vapour  of  the  smouldering  flame.*^ 

"  In  happy  hour,"  (pleas'd  Enryclea  cries) 
Tutor'd  by  eariy  woes,  grow  early  wise ! 
Inspect  with  sharpened  sight,  and  frugal  care. 
Your  patrimonial  wealth,  a  prudent  heir. 
But  who  the  lighted  taper  will  provide, 
(The  female  train  retir'd)  your  toils  to  gokle  ?** 

"  Without  infringing  hospitable  rite. 
This  guest"  (he  cried)  "  shall  bear  the  guiding 
I  cheer  no  lazy  vagrants  with  repast ;  [light : 

They  share  the  meal  that  earn  it  ere  tbey  teste.*' 

He  said ;  from  female  ken  she  straight  secures 
The  purpos'd  deed,  and  guards  the  bolted  doon ; 
Auxiiiar  to  his  son,  Ulysses  bean 
The  plumy-crested  helms,  and  pobted  spears, 
With'Sbields  indented  deep  in  glorious  wars.  , 
Minerva  viewless  on  her  charge  attends. 
And  with  her  golden  lamp  his  toil  befriends; 
Not  such  the  sickly  beams,  which,  unsincere, 
OHd  the  cross  vapour  of  this  nether  qphera ! 
A  present  dt'ity  the  prince  confnt, 
And  vrrapt  With  ecstasy  the  sire  addressed ; 

**  What  miracle  thus  dazzles  with  surprise ! 
Distinct  in  rows  the  radiant  columns  rise : 
Thewallff  where'er  my  wondering  sight  I  torn, 
And  roofs^  amidst  a  blaze  of  glory  bum ! 
Some  visitant  of  pore  ethereal  race. 
With  his  bright  presence  deigns  the  dome  to  grsce.'' 

"  Be  calm,"  replies  the  sire,  '*  tortione  impart, 
But  oft  revolve  the  vision  in  thy  heart: 
Celestials,  mantled  in  excess  of  light. 
Can  visit  nnapproach'd  by  mortal  sight. 
Seek  thou  ri'pQee ;  whilst  here  I  sole  renai% 
Pesj^iorethcoondnctcfthefeBalel    ' 
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Tke  ftuh9  ^f^m,  ptfcbtnce,  Mtref  to  knov 
HwMriesofmy  toili,  to  aoothe  her  woe.^ 

With  tapeft  fboiJng  day  his  train  attends, 
Hb  bright  alcove  th*  oheequkHii  yoath  ascends : 
Soft  ilamberoiit  shades  his  draoping  eye-lids  close. 
Till  on  her  eastern  throne  Aurora  glows. 

Whilst,  fbrmb;  plans  of  deaths,  Ulysses  stay'd 
bcouaca  secret  with  the  martial  maid; 
Attendant  nymphs  in  beanteotis  order  wait 
The  <losen,  descending  from  her  hower  of  statt. 
Her  cheehs  the  warmer  hlush  of  Venns  wear. 
Chsstea'd  with  coy  Diana's  pensive  air. 
An  ifory  scat  with  silver  ringlets  graced. 
By  fam'd  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  plaofd : 
With  ivory  dlver^d  thick  the  foot-stool  shone, 
O'er  which  the  panther's  varioos  hide  was  thrown. 
The  ioveraign  seat  with  graceful  air  ^e  press'd  ; 
Todi^femit  tasks  their  toil  the  nymphs  address'd 
The  golden  goblet  tome,  and  some  restored 
FniB  stains  of  luxury  the  polish'd  board: 
These  to  remove  th'  expiring  embers  came, 
Vhile  those  with  unctuous  fir  foment  the  flame. 

'Twas  then  M^lantho,  with  imperious  mien, 
lteBew>d  th' attack*  incontinent  df  spleen : 
"  Avaont,"  she  cry'd,  **  ofiensive  to  my  sight ! 
l>eemnot  b  ambush  here  to  lurk  by  night, 
hto  the  woman-state  asquint  to  pry ; 
A  dsy-devourer,  and  an  evening  spy ! 
Vagnnt,  be  gone !  before  this  blazing  brand 
Shell  erge"-HBQd  #av'd  it  hissmg  in  her  hand. 

Th'  ioBolted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes. 
And,  "  Why  so  turi>olent  of  soul  ?"  he  cries ; 
"  On  these  l<^n  shrireird  limbs,  unnerved  with  age, 
ThcM  poor  but  honest  rags,  enkindle  rage  ? 
horowds  we  wear  the  badge  of  hungry  &te; 
And  beg,  degraded  from  superior  state ! 
CoortrainM  a  reni-oharge  on  the  rich  I  live ; 
Rednc'd  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give  : 
A  pahK»,  wealth,  and  slaves,  I  late  possessed, 
Aod  all  that  makes  the  great  be  call'd  the  bless'd : 
My  gate,  an  emblem  of  my  open  soul, 
Bmbrac^  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dolflk 
Scon  not  the  sad  reverse,  injurious  maid  ! 
Tb  Jove's  hig^  will,  and  be  his  wOl  obey'd ! 
Nor  think  thyself  exempt :  that  rosy  prime 
Most  share  the  general  doom  of  withering  time : 
To  some  new  channel  soon,  the  changeful  tide 
Of  royal  grace  th*  ofihnded  queen  may  guide ; 
And  her  lo^d  lord  unptnme  thy  towering  pride. 
Or  were  he  dead,  'tis  wisdom  to  beware : 
Sveet  UooBs  the  prince  beneath  ApoIlo^s  care  i 
Yoor  deeds  with  quick  impartial  eye  surveys. 
Potent  to  pnnbh  what  he  cannot  praitfc." 

Bar  keen  reproach  had  reached  the  sovtn«ign's 
ear; 
*  Loqnneioas  Insolent  !*'  she  cries,  *'  lbii>ear  x 
To  thee  the  pnrpoae  of  my  soul  I  told ; 
Venial  diseoorBe,  unblamM,  with  him  to  hold : 
The  storied  laboors  of  my  wandering  lord, 
To  soothe!  my  grief,  he  haply  may  record : 
Yfthim,  my  gnest,  thy  venomM  rage  hath  stung  i 
Thy  head  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  tongue ! 
Botthoa  on  whom  my  palace  cares  depend, 
Biurynomh,  regard  the  stranger-friend  : 
A  leat,  solt-Bpread  with  furry  spoils,  prepare ; 

Ihie-distant,  for  us  both  to  speak,  and  hear." 
the  menial  ihir  obeys  with  dtttsous  haste : . 

A  seat  adom'd  with  futry  spoils  she  plac'd : 

I)oe-distant  for  djseoufsa  the  hero  sate ; 

Vhto  thv  the  «Nciti|ii  feun  her  ckair  of  state : 


*'Keveal,  dbsequious  to  ray  first  demand. 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  thy  native  land.** 

He  thus :  **  O  queen  !  whose  far  resounding  fiuB* 
Is  bounded  only  by  the  starry  frame ; 
Conaommate  pattern  of  imperial  sway. 
Whose  pious  rule  a  warlike  race  obey : 
In  wavy  gold  thy  summer  vales  are  dress'd ; 
Thy  autumns  beud  with  copious  fruit  oppressed  ; 
With  flocks  and  herds  each  grassy  plain  is  slor*^; 
And  fish  of  every  fin  thy  seas  afibrd  j 
Their  aflloent  joys  the  grateM  realms  confess. 
And  bless  the  power  that  still  delights  to  bless* 
Gracious  permit  this  prayer,  imperial  dame  ( 
Fofbear  to  know  my  lineage,  or  my  name : 
Urge  not  this  breast  to  heave,  thete  eyes  to  wm^| 
In  sweet  oblivion  let  my  sorrow  sleep  I 
My  woes  awak'd  will  violate  yoor  ear; 
And  to  thb  gay  censorious  train  appear 
A  winy  vapour  melting  in  a  tear." 

"  Their  gifts  the  gods  resumed,"  (the  queen  re» 
*'  Exterior  grace,  and  energy  of  mind :     [  join'd) 
When  the  dear  partner  of  my  nuptial  joy, 
Auxiliar  troops  oombin'd,  to  conquer  Troy. 
My  lord's  protecting  hand  alone  would  raise 
My  drooping  verdure,  and  extend  my  praise  I 
Peen  from  the  distant  Samian  shores  resort ; 
Here  with  Dulichians  join'd,  besiege  the  oourtt 
Zacynthos,  green  with  ever-ehady  groves, 
Aod  Ithaca,  presumptuons,  boast  their  loves  r 
Obtruding  on  my  choice  a  second  lord. 
They  press  the  Hymenaan  rite  abhorr'd. 
Misrule  thus  mfaigling  with  domestic  cares, 
1  live  regardless  of  my  state  afiain : 
Receive  no  stranger  guest,  no  poor  ralieve  ; 
But  ever  for  my  lord  in  secret  brieve  !-^ 
This  art,  instinct  by  some  celestial  power^ 
I  try'd,  elusive  of  the  bridal  hoar  t 

*  Ye  peen !'  I  cry,  '  who  press  to  gain  a  hearty 
Where  dread  Ulysses  claims  no  future  part  i 
Rebate  your  loves,  each  rival  suit  suspend^ 
Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end : 
Cease,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 

A  pall  of  state^  the  ornament  of  death* 
For  when  to  fote  he  bows,  each  Grecian  daoM 
With  just  reproach  were  licens'd  to  defame ; 
Should  he,  long  honour'd  m  supreme  command 
Want  the  last  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand.' 
The  fictkm  pleas>d !  their  loves  I  long  elude  ; 
The  night  still  ravelled  what  the  day  reneWd, 
Three  years  successful  hi  my  art  conceal'd. 
My  inefiectual  fraud  the  fourth  revcal'd: 
B«*friended  by  my  own  domertic  spies. 
The  woof  unwrougbt  the  suitor-train  surprise* 
From  nuptial  rites  they  now  no  more  reoede. 
And  fear  forbids  to  falsify  the  breedL 
My  anxious  parents  urge  a  speedy  choice^ 
And  to  their  suffrage  gain  the  filial  voice  t 
For  rule  mature,  Telemachus  dq>lores 
His  dome  dishonoured,  and  exhausted  sterps-** 
But,  stranger !  as  thy  days  seem  full  of  fate. 
Divide  discoune,  in  turn  thy  birth  relate : 
Thy  port  asserU  thee  of  distingnish'd  race  s 
No  poor  unfsither'd  product  of  disgrace.^ 
"  Princess !"  he  cries,  "  renew'd  by  your  com- 
mand,     ^ 

•  The  dear  remembrance  of  my  native  land 
Of  secret  grief  unseals  the  fruitful  souree;. 
And  tears  repeat  their  long  forgotten  course! 

So  pays  the  wretch  whom  fote  constrains  to  roe»» 
The  dues  of  nature  to  his  natal  hdme  !— 
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But  Snwtrd  on  mf  floul  let  sorroir  prey, 
Your  flovereign  will  my  duty  bids  obev. 

*'  Crtt^  iLwes  the  circling  waves,  a  trnitiiil  soil ! 
And  mnety  cities  crown  tbe  sea-bom  isle: 
MixM  with  her  genuine  sons,  adopted  names' 
In  various  tongues  avow  their  vanous  claims  i 
Cydonians  dreadful  with  the  bended  yew, 
And  bold  t^elasgi  boast  a  native's  due: 
The  Dorians,  plumM  amid  the  files  of  war, 
tier  (bodful  glebe  with  fierce  Achaians  share  ; 
Cnossiis,  her  eapiUl  of  high  oommaod, 
Wheie  soepter'd  Minos  witb  impartial  han4 
IKvided  right;  each  ninth  revolving  year 
By  Jove  received  in  council  to  confer. 
His  son  Deucalion  bore  successive  sway  ; 
tiis  son,  who  gave  me  first  to  view  tbe  day! 
The  royal  bed  an  elder  issae  blest, 
Idomeneus,  whom  Ilian  fields  attest 
Of  matchless  deeds :  untrain'd  to  martial  toil 
I  liv'd  inglorious  in  my  n^itive  isle, 
Studious  of  peace;  and  ^bon  is  my  name. 
'twas  then  to  Crete  that  great  Ulysses  can^e  | 
For  elemental  war,  and  wintry  Jove, 
From  Malea's  gusty  cape  his  navy  drov^ 
To  bright  Lacina*s  fisne ;  the  shelfy  coast, 
Where  loud  Amm^  in  the  deep  is  )qst 
Hi;  vessels  moor'd,  (an  incommodious  port  1) 
The  hero  speeded  to  the  Cnossian  cqnrt : 
Ardept  tbe  partner  of  his  arms  to  find, 
In  leagues  of  long  commutual  f^endship  joined. 
Vain  hope!  ten  suns  had  warm'd  the  westeri) 

strand^ 
Since  my  brave  brother  with  his  Cretan  band 
Had  sail'd  fo^  Th>y :  but  to  the  genial  feast 
My  bonour*d  roof  received  the  royal  guest : 
Beeves  for  his  train  the  Cnossian  peers  assign 
A  public  treat,  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 
Twelve  days,  while  Boress  vexM  th'  aerial  space, 
My  hospitable  dome  he  deign*d  to  grace : 
And,  when  the  north  had  ceas*(|  the  stormy  roar, 
He  wing'd  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  shore." 

Thus  tbe  fam'd  hero,  perfected  in  wiles. 
With  fair  similitude  of  truth  beguiles 
The  queen's  attentive  ear :  dissolved  in  woe. 
From  her  bright  eyes  the  tears  unbounded  fiow^ 
As  snows  collected  on  the  mountain  freeze. 
When  milder  regions  breathe  a  vernal  breeze. 
The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whispering  gales. 
Ends  m  a  stream,  and  murmurs  through  the  valei: 
So,  melted  with  the  pleasing  tale  he  told, 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  copious  torrent  roUM : 
She  to  her  present  lord  lament^him  lost. 
And  views  that  c^ect  which  she  wants  the  most  1 
Withering  at  heart  to  see  the  weeping  fair, 
His  eyes  look  stem,  and  cast  a  gloomy  stare  ; 
Of  bom  the  stiff  relentless  balls  appear. 
Or  globes  of  iron  fix'd  in  either  sphere ; 
Firm  wisdom  interdieU  to  softening  tear, 
A  speechless  interval  of  grief  ensues, 
'Hlrthus  the  queen  tbe  tender  theme  renews  ; 

"  Stranger!  that  e'er  thy  hospitable  roof 
Ulysses  grac'd,  confirm  by  faithful  proof; 
Dalineate  to  my  view  my  warlike  lord. 
His  form,  his  habit,  and  his  train  record." 
''  •*  Tis  hard,"  he  cries, "  to  bring  to  sudden  sight 
Ideas  that  have  wing'd  their  distant  flight ; 
Base  on  the  mind  those  images  are  trac'd , 
Whose  Ibotrteps  twenty  winters  have  defiEic>^ : 
But  what  I  can,  receive.— In  ample  mod^ 
A>iobe  qf  military  puiple  flow'^ 


O'er  all  his  frame :  iliustrieos  en  bU  bmsl 

The  double-clasping  gold  the  king  confest. 

In  the  rich  woof  a  hound.  Mosaic  dra«ii. 

Bore  00  full-stretch,  and  seiz'd  a  dappled  fawij 

Deep  in  the  neck  his  fiings  indent  tlkeir  hold  $ 

They  pant,  apd  struggle  in  the  movi1^;  gold. 

Fine  as  a  filmy  web  beneath  it  shone 

A  vest,  that  dazaded  like  a  cloudless  sup : 

The  female  traiu  who  round  him  throng'd  tP  gaiei 

In  silent  wonder  sigh'd  unwilling  praise. 

A  sabre,  when  the  warrior  press'd  to  part, 

I  gave,  cnameird  with  Vulcaoian  ait : 

A  mantle  purple-ting'd,  and  radiant  vest» 

Dimension^  equal  to  his  size  CKpress^d 

Aflectlpn  grateful  to  my  honoar'd  truest. 

A  fsyouritp  herald  in  bis  train  I  knew. 

His  visage  solemi^  s«4,  pf  sable  hue : 

Short  woolly  curls  o^erfieec'd  his  bending  head, 

O'er  which  a  promontory^sboulder  tpns|4  i 

Eurybates !  in  whose  large  soiil  alone 

Ulysses  view'd  an  image  of  hisQWBf'* 

His  speech  the  tempest  of  her  grief  reiUir*d, 
In  all  l^e  told  she  recognia('d  her  lord. 
But  when  the  stoon  wap  spent  in  plenteoossbowfri 
A  pause  in^iriting  her  languish'd  powen : 
**  Oh !  thou,"  she  cry'd,  **  whom  first  mcleveii 
Made  welcome  to  my  hoqMtable  gate ;  [btt 

With  all  thy  wants  the  name  of  poor  shall  end: 
Henceforth  live  bonoorM,  my4omcstic  friend ! 
The  vest  much  envy'd  on  yqur  native  coast. 
And  regal  robe  with  figur'd  go^d  emboss'd. 
In  happier  hours  my  artful  band  en^loy'd. 
When  my  lov'd  lord  this  blissful  bower  eqjoy'd  i 
The  fall  of  Troy,  erroneous  and  forlorn 
Doom'd  to  survive,  and  never  to  return. !"  J 

Then  he,  with  pity  tooch'd :  "  O  royal  dame ! 
Your  ever-anxious  mind,  and  beauteogs  frame, 
From  the  devouring  rage  of  grief  reclaim. 
1  not  the  fbqdnetf  of  your  soul  reprove 
For  sncb  f  lord !  who  crown'd  your  virgin  k>T6 
With  the  dear  blessing  of  a  fii^r  increase ; 
Himself  adorn'dwjtb  more  than  mortal  grace: 
Yet  while  T  speak,  the  mighty  woe  suspend ; 
Truth  forms  my  tale ;  to  ple^mg  truth  attoadi 
The  royal  object  of  yqur  dearest  care 
Br^thes  |n  no  distant  clime  the  vital  air » 
In  rich  Thesprotia,  and  the  nearer  bound 
Of  Thessaly,  his  pame  I  heafd  renown'd:  i 

Without  retinue,  to  th^t  friendly  shore 
Weloom'd  with  gifts  of  price,  a  suinless  ftore  1 
His  sacrilegious  train,  who  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  tbe  god  of  day, 
Weredoom'dby  Jove,  and  Phoebus*  just  decree^ 
To  perish  in  the  rough  Trinacrian  sea. 
To  better  fiite  the  blameless  chief  qrdain'd, 
A  floating  fragment  of  the  wreck  regain'd. 
And  rode  the  storm;  till,  by  the  biltows  Uxt^ 
He  landed  on  the  &ir  Phs»cian  co^ft. 
That  race,  who  emulate  the  life  of  godi^ 
Receive  him  joyous  to  thefr  blest  abodes  i 
Large  gifts  confer,  a  ready  liful  qunmapd, 
To  speed  his  voyage  to  the  Gred^p  ^nd^ 
But  your  wise  lord  (in  wh(«e  ca|»acioussoul 
High  schemes  of  nower  ^  ju9t  suipoession  roll) 
His  Ithaca  refi^s'd  ^pc^  ^vpuring  fate. 
Till  copraus  we^lt^  migV  guard  his  r^  state. 
Phedon  the  fact  affirm'd,  wbpse  sovereign  sway 
Themotian  t^fibes,  a  duteons  race,  obey : 
And  bade  the  gods  this  ad^ed  truth  attest, 
(W^por^  Qbatioiii  qpwp'dtbeieni^M) 
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Uttt  anelidr'd  id  liift  po#t  the  veffiel  tfttnd. 

To  waft  the  beio  to  ttis  natal  land. 

I  for  DalidliiM  nt^  the  wfttery  way. 

But  lint  the  Ulyattfio  veahta  lOTvey : 

So  rich  the  value  of  a  stofe  so  vast 

Demads  the  pomp  of  centuries  to  wtttef 

The  darling  object  of  yonr  royal  love^ 

Wai  joumeyM  thenoe  to  Dodonenn  Jove ; 

By  the  toie  precept  of  the  sylvan  shrine, 

7\i  iom  the  conduct  of  his  great  design : 

IrrcMlttteofsonl,  his  state  to  shrowd 

In  dark  disguise,  or  cdme  a  king  afow*d  ? 

Thus  lives  your  lonl ;  nor  longer  doomed  to  fotm : 

SooD  will  he  grace  tliis  dear  paternal  dome. 

By  Jote,  the  source  of  good,  supreme  in  power  I 

By  the  blest  genhis  of  this  friendly  bower  ! 

1  ratify  my  speech ;  before  the  Son 

Hii  snnusl  lougitude  of  Heaven  shall  ran  | 

Wlien  the  pale  empress  of  yon  starry  train 

Id  the  next  month  renews  her  fiided  wane, 

I'lyflses  will  aaseit  his  rightful  reign."    ["  are  due, 

**  What  thanks  I  what  boon  !*'  repIyM  the  queen, 
When  time  shall  prove  the  storied  blessing  true  s 
Uy  kifd's  retuni  should  fate  no  move  retard^ 
Envy  shall  sicken  at  thy  vast  rewaixL 
Botmypfuphetic  fears,  alas !  presage^ 
The  wouads  of  destiny's  relentless  rage.- 
1  loDg  most  weep,  nor  will  Ulysses  come. 
With  royal  gifts  to  tend  you  honoured  home  !-— 
Yoar  other  task,  ye  menial  train,  forbear : 
Now  wash  the  stranger,  and  the  bed  prepare: 
With  iplendkl  palls  the  downy  fleece  adorn : 
Upriiiag  early  with  the  purple  mom. 
His  linewB  shrunk  with  age,  and  stiff  with  toil^ 
In  the  warm  bath  foment  with  fragrant  oil. 
Then  with  T^leoiachns  the  social  feast 
Putaking  free,  my  sole  invited  gnest; 
Whoe'er  neglects  to  pay  distinction  due. 
The  Isrcach  of  hospitable  right  may  rue. 
The  volgar  of  my  sex  I  most  eicoeed 
In  real  fame,  when  most  humane  my  deed  : 
And  vainly  to  the  praise  of  queen  aspire, 
^  itranger!  I  permit  that  mean  attire, 
Beneath  the  leastful  bower.    A  narrow  space 
Cmfioes  the  circle  of  our  destin'd  race; 
Til  oon  with  good  the  scanty  round  to  grace. 
Those  who  to  crue!  wrong  their  state  abuse, 
Dnaded  in  life  the  mutterM  cnrse  pursues ; 
By  death  diarobM  of  all  their  sarage  powers, 
"Thea  liocnsPd  rage  her  hateful  prey  devours. 
Bat  he  whose  inborn  worth  his  acts  commend. 
Of  gentle  soul,  to  human  race  a  friend ; 
The  wretched  he  ndieves  difibse  his  fame, 
And  distant  tongues  extol  the  patron  name.*' 

"  Princess,"  he  cry'd,  "  in  vain  your  bounties 
On  me,  confirmM  and  obstinate  in  woe.  [flow 

^lien  my  lov'd  Crete  reeeirM  my  final  view, 
An4  from  my  weeping  eyes  her  difi  withdrew; 
The  tatter'd  weeds  (my  decent  robe  reiign'd) 
I  chose  the  livery  of  a  woeful  mind! 
Kor  will  my  heart-eorrodtng  cares  abate 
With  splendid  palls,  and  canopies  of  state? 
l^-cfMtk^d  on  earth,  the  gift  of  sleep  I  scorn, 
And  catch  the  glaaeet  ef  the  wakmg  mom. 
ThedeKeacy  of  yonr  courtly  train 
To  wash  a  vrelehed  wanderer  would  disdain  ; 
Bat  if,  hi  tiadi  of  long  experienoe  try*d, 
And  sad  smdlitnde  ef  woes  ally'd, 
S«M  wnteh  reluctant  views  aerial  ttght, 
TahtrneaBhaB«wig»<thefHaidlyiiic<*'   • 


Pleas'd  with  his  wise  reply,  the  queen  rejolti^d: 
**  Such  gentle  manners,  and  so  sage  a  mindt 
In  all  who  ^c'd  this  hospitable  bower  *^ 

I  ne*er  discerned,  before  this  soctal  hour^ 
Such  servant  as  your  humble  choice  requires. 
To  light  receivM  the  lord  of  my  desires. 
New  from  the  birth :  and  with  a  mother's  hdad     < 
His  tender  liloom  to  manly  growth  sustaiu'd 
Of  matchless  jjttidence,  sakT a  duteous  mind ; 
Though  tkiw  w  life's  extremest  verge  declin'd 
Of  sfrength  superioi'  to  the  toil  assigned.-— 
Rise,  Eorydea  !  with  offlcieus  care 
For  the  poor  friend  the  cleansing  bath  prepare : 
This  debt  his  correspondent  fortunes  claim. 
Too  like  Ulysses,  and  perhaps  the  same ! 
Thus,  old  with  woes,  my  fancy  paints  him  now  ; 
For  age  untimely  marks  the  careful  brow !" 

Instant,  obsequious  to  the  mild  command. 
Sad  Eorydea  rose:  with  trembling  hand 
She  vdls  the  torrent  of  her  tearful  eyes  ; 
And  thus  tmpassion'd  to  herself  replies  ? 

**  Son  of  my  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares; 
What  pangs  f6r  thee  this  wretched  bosom  bears  1 
Are  thus  by  Jore  who  constant  beg  his  aid 
With  pious  deed  and  pure  devotion  paid  ? 
He  never  dar'd  defraud  the  sacred  fone. 
Of  perfect  hecatombs  in  ordcnr  slain : 
There  oft  implorM  his  tutelary  power, 
Long  to  protract  the  sad  sepnlchrel  hour; 
That,  form'd  for  empire  with  paternal  care, 
His  realm  might  recognize  an  equal  heir. 
Oh  destin'd  head !    The  pious  vows  are  lost ; 
His  god  forgets  him  on  a  foreign  coast ! — 
Perhaps,  like  thee,  poor  guest !  in  wanton  pride 
The  rich  insult  him,  and  the  young  deride  I 
Gonsdons  of  worth  reviPd,  thy  generous  mind 
The  friendly  rite  of  purity  declm'd ; 
My  will  concurring  with  my  queen's  command. 
Accept  the  hath  frorn  this  obsequious  hand. 
A  strong  emotion  shakes  my  angoishM  breast; 
In  thy  whole  form  Ulysses  seems  expressed: 
Of  all  the  wretched  harbour'd  on  our  coast. 
None  iroag'd  e'er  like  thee  my  master  lost" 

Thus  half  discovered  through  the  dark  disguise. 
With  cold  eomposure  feign'd,  the  chief  replies : 
*'  You  join  your  suffrage  to  the  public  vote ; 
The  same  you  think,  have  all  beholders  thought" 

He  said.     Replenished  from  the  purest  springs, 
The  laver  straight  with  busy  care  she  brings: 
In  the  deep  vase,  that  shone  like  burnisbM  gold, 
The  boiling  fluid  temperates  the  cold. 
Meantime  revolvmg  in  his  thoughtful  mind 
The  scar  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  sign'd ; 
His  face  averting  from  the  crackling  bla7e. 
His  shoulders  intercept  th*  unfriendly  rays : 
Hius  cautious  in  the  obscure  he  hop'd  to  fly 
The  curious  search  of  Euryclea's  eye. 
Cautious  in  vain !  nor  ceas'd  the  dame  to  find 
The  scar,  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  sign'4 

This  on  Parnassus  (combating  the  boar) 
With  glancing  rage  the  tusky  Savage  tore. 
Attended  by  his  brave  maternal  race. 
His  grandsire  sent  him  to  the  sylvan  chase, 
AntolycQS  the  bold  (a  mighty  name 
For  spotless  faith  and  deeds  of  martial  fame  ; 
Hermes,  his  patnm-god,  those  gifts  bestow'd. 
Whose  shrine  with  weanling  lambs  he  wont  to 

load.) 
:  His  course  to  Ithaca  this  hero  sped| 
f  Whta  the  first  product  of  tacrtcs'  bed 
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Was  new  diteWd  to  b!rtli ;  the  banquet  ends^ 

When  Earyclea  from  the  queen  dcsoends. 

And  to  his  fond  embrace  the  babe  commenda.  [son ; 

"  Receive,"  she  cries,  "  your  foyal  daughter's 
And  name  the  blessings  that  yoqr  poyers  h^v^ 

won."  ' 

Then  thus  thfc  hoary  chief :  '*  My  victor  arms 
Have  aw'd  the  realms  around  with  dire  aianns  | 
A  sure  memorial  of  my  dreaded  fame 
The  bey  shall  bear ;  Ulysses  be  his  name  I 
And  when  wiUi  filial  love  the  youth  shall  come 
To  view  his  mother's  soil,  my  Delphic  dome 
With  gifts  of  price  shall  send  him  joyous  home." 
Lur*d  with  the  promised  boon,  when  youthful  prime 
Ended  in  man»  his  xfiother's  nAtal  clime 
Dlysses  sought;  with  fond  affection  dear 
Amphitbea'sarms  received  the  royal  heiis 
Her  ancient  lord  *  an  equal  joy  pcssest ; 
Instant  he  bade  prepare  the  genial  feast : 
A  steer  to  form  the  sumptuous  banquet  bled, 
Whose  sutely  growth  five  flowery  summers  fed : 
His  sons  divide,  and  roast  with  artful  care 
Th«  limbs ;  then  all  the  tasteful  viands  share. 
Nor  ceas'd  discourse  (the  bapqnet  of  the  soul) 
Till  Phcebus,  wheeling  to^e  western  goal, 
lUsign'd  the  skies,  aad^night  involved  the  pole. 
Their  drooping  eyes  the  slumberous  shade  op- 
Sated  they  rose,  and  all  retir'd  to  rest,    f  prefis'd. 

Soon  as  the  Mom,  new  rob'd  in  purple  light, 
Pierc'd  with  her  golden  shafts  the  rear  of  night ; 
tJljrases  and  his  brave  maternal  race. 
The  young  Autolycl,  assay  the  chase. 
Parnassus,  thick  p^rplex'd  with  horrid  shades. 
With  deepmottth'd  hounds  the  hunter  troop  in« 

vades: 
What  time  the  Sun,  ftom  ocean'i  peaceftiL  stream. 
Darts  o'er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 
The.pack  impatient  snuff  the  tainted  gale; 
The  thorny  wiles  the  woodmen  fierce  assail : 
And,  foremost  of  the  train,  his  cornel  spear 
Ulynes  wavM,  to  rouse  the  savage  war« 
Deep  in  the  rough  recesses  of  the  wood, 
A  lofty  copse,  the  growth  of  ages,  stood : 
Kor  winter's  boreal  blast,  nor  Uinnderous  shower. 
Nor  solar  ray,  could  pierce  the  shady  bower. 
With  withered  foliage  strew*d,  a  heapy  store ! 
The  warm  pavilion  of  a  dreadful  boar. 
Bous'd  by  the  hounds'  and  hunters'  mingling  cries. 
The  savage  from  his  leafy  shelter  flies : 
With  fiery  glare  his  sanguine  eyeballs  shine. 
And  bristles  high  impale  his  horrid  chine. 
Young  Ithacus  advanc'd,  defies  the  foe, 
Poising  his  lifted  lance  in  act  to  throw ; 
The  savage  renders  vain  the  wound  decreed. 
And  springs  impetuous  with  opponent  speed : 
His  tusks  obKque  he  aim'd,  the  knee  to  gore ; 
Aslope  they  glanc'd,  tlie  sinewy  fibres  tore. 
And  bar'd  the  bone :  Ulysses  undismay'd, 
Soesi  with  redoubled  force  the  wound  repay'd ; 
To'the  right  shoulder  joint  the  spear  apply'd : 
His  further  flank  the  streamins:  purple  dy'd  : 
On  earth  he  rush'd  with  agonizing  pain ;. 
With  joy,  and  vast  surprise,  th'  applauding  train 
View'd  his  enormous  bulk  extended  on  the  plain. 
With  bandage  firm  UlyssiV knee  they  bound; 
Then,  chanting  mystic  lays,  the  closing  wound 
Of  ^a^rcd  melody  confessed  the  force  ; 
The  tides  of  life  regain  their  azure  course^ 

^Antolycus.  ^ 


Then  back  they  led  the  TMllll  wMi  iMd  afieUiai 
Autolycut,  cnamour'd  with  bis  fiuse,  _ 

Confirmed  the  cure ;  and  from  the  Delphic  dome 
With  added  gifts  retuni'd  him  glorious  home. 
He  safe  at  Ithaca  with  joy  reoeiVd, 
Relates  t^e  chase,  and  early  praise  Achiev*d« 

Deep  o'er  his  knee,  inseam'd,  remain'd  ihe  sesrs 
Which  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war 
When  Euryclea  iband,  tb*  ablution  ceas'd ; 
Down  dropped  the  leg,  from  her  slack  hand  le-i 
The  mingled  fluids  from  the  vase  redound ;  [lessM  j 
The  vase  reclining  floats  the  floor  around ! 
Smites  dew'd  with  tears  the  pleasin^ftrifeeiprcss'il 
Of  grief  and  joy,  alternate  in  her  breast 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died ; 
At  length,  abrupt—'*  My  son !  my  king!"--ifae 

cried. 
His  neck  with  food  embrace  infolding  fiut. 
Full  on  the  queen  her  raptor*d  eye  she  cast. 
Ardent  to  speak  the  monarch  safe  restored: 
But  studious  to  conceal  her  royal  lord, 
Minerva  fix'd  her  mind  on  views  remote. 
And  from  the  present  bliss  abstracts  her  thougM. 
His  hand  to  Euryclea's  mouth  applied, 
"  Art  thou  foredoom'd  my  pesi  ?"  the  hers  cricd^ 
"  Thy  milky  founts  my  infhnt  lips  have  drained:  | 
And  have  the  fetes  thy  babbling  age  ordain'd 
To  violate  the  life  thy.  youth  sustaia'd }  I 

An  exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  ^ye^,  < 

Full  twenty  annual  suns  in  distant  skies : 
At  length  retum'd,  some  god  inspires  thy  breast 
To  know  thy  king,  and  here  I  stsnd  confess'd. 
This  heaven-disoover'd  truth  to  thee  consigned. 
Reserve  the  treasure  of  thy  inmost  mind : 
Else,  if  the  gods  my  vengeful  arm  sostahi. 
And  prostrate  to  my  swoid  the  suitor  train : 
With  their  lewd  mates,  thy  undistinguish'd  sgs 
Shall  bleed  a  victim  to  vindictive  rage." 

Then  thus  r^oinM  the  dame,  devmd  of  fear: 
'<  What  words,  my  sod,  have  psMs'd  thy  lips 


Doepinmy  soul  the  tropt  shall  lodge  secur'd;    I 
With  ribs  of  steel,  end  marble  heart,  hamor'd. 
When  Heaven,  auspicious  to  thy  right  avow'd, 
Shall  prostrate  to  thy  sword  the  suitor  crowd  i 
The  deeds  I'll  blazon  of  the  menial  fair; 
The  lewd  to  death  devote,  the  virtuous  spare." 

"  Thy  aid  avails  me  not,"  tiie  chief  replied; 
"  My  own  experience  shall  their  doom  d«ade; 
A  witness  judge  precludes  a  kmg  appeal : 
Suffice  it  thee  thy  monarch  to  conceaL*' 

He  said :  obsequious,  with  redoubled  pace. 
She  to  the  fount  conyesrs  th'  exhausted  vase  i 
The  bath  reoew'd,  she  ends  the  pleasing  toil 
With  plenteous  unction  of  ambrosial  oiL 
Adjusting  tp  his  limbt  the  tatter'd  vest. 
His  former  seat  receiv'd  the  stranger  iciest ; 
Whom  thus,  with  pensive  air,  the  queen  addrss'^ 

**  Though  night,  dissolving  grief  in  grateful  esS 
Your  drooping  ^yes  with  soft  oppressioii  i 
Awhile,  reluctant  to  her  pleasing  force. 
Suspend  the  restful  hour  with  sweet  diaoc 
The  day  (ne'eabrigbten'd  with  a  beam  of  joy !) 
My  menial^  and  domestic  cares,  employ : 
And  unattended  by  sinoere  repose. 
The  ni^ht  assists  my  ever  wakeful  woes: 
When  Nature's  hush'd  beneath  her  branding  sbal 
My  echoing  griefs  the  starry  vault  invade. 
As,  when  the  months  are  clad  in  flowery  greeiy 
Sad  Philonia  in  bofvenr  thad^.nMMi^ 
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1^  vtfMl  alff  ^ttimei  lier  irarfed  ttimini ; 
And  Uyloa  aoandfl  warbling  o*er  the  plains : 
Young  ItjliUf  his  parents'  darling  joy  ! 
Whom  cbanoe  misled  the  mother  to  destroy ; 
Nov  <ioom'd  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  Uie  beauteous 
So  in  noctamal  sfUtode  forlom,  [boy« 

A  Md  variety  of  woes  I  mourn ! 
Uy  miud,  reflective,  in  a  thorny  maze 
Deriout  from  care  to  care  incessant  straysL 
Nov,  vavering  donbt  succeeds  to  kmg  despair  t 
Sball  I  my  virgin  nuptial  vow  revere; 
And,  joiniog  to  my  son's  my  menial  train, 
Fiftake  his  councils,  and  assist  his  reign  I 
Or,  since,  mature  in  manhood,  he  deplores 
HU  dome  dishonoured,  and  exhausted  stores  ; 
Sball  I,  reluctant,  to  his  will  accord  ; 
And  from  the  peen  select  the  noblest  lord  ? 
So  by  my  choice  avow*d,  at  length  decide 
These  WMteful  love-debates,  a  mourning  bride! 
A  Tisionary  thought  Til  now  relate  ; 
Illustrate,  if  you  know,  the  shadow'd  fate : 

"  A  team  of  twenty  geese  (a  snow*white  train !) 
F«d  sear  the  limpid  lake  with  golden  grain, 
Amiue  my  pensive  hours.    The  bird  of  Jove 
Fierce  firom  his  mountain  eyrie  downward  drove : 
£ach  favourite  fowl  he  pounc'd  with  deathful  sway, 
And  back  triumphant  wing'd  his  airy  way. 
My  pitying  eyes  effus'd  a  plenteous  stream. 
To  f  iew  their  death  thus  imag'd  in  a  dream : 
With  tender  sympathy  to  soothe  my  soul, 
A  troop  of  matrons,  fimcy-form*d,  condole* 
But  whilst  with  grief  and  rage  my  bosom  bum'dy 
Sodden  the  tyrant  of  the  skies  retum'd : 
Perch'd  on  the  battlements,  he  thus  began: 
(In  form  an  eagle,  hot  in  voice  a  man.) 
'  0  queen !  no  vulgar  vision  of  the  sky 
I  some,  prophetic  of  approaching  joy  I 
View  in  this  plumy  form  thy  victor  lord ; 
The  geese  (a  glutton  race)  by  thee  deplored, 
lH)rteiid  the  suitors  fated  to  my  swonL' 
This  lakl,  the  pleasing  fieather'd  omen  ceas'd. 
When,  from  the  downy  bands  of  sleep  releas'd. 
Fast  fay  the  limpid  lake  my  swanlike  train 
1  fouidy  nuatiate  of  the  golden  grain." 

'*  The  vision  self-explain'd*'  (the  chief  replies) 
**  Sincere  reveals  the  sanction  of  the  skies : 
Uynes  speaks  his  own  return  decreed ; 
And  by  his  sword  the  suitors  sure  to  bleed.'* 

"Hard  is  the  task,  and  rare,"  the  queen  re* 
*'  Impeoding  destinies  m  dreams  to  find :   [join'd, 
Immur'd  wiUiin  the  silent  bower  of  sleep. 
Two  portals  fhm  the  various  phantoms  keep  x 
Of  ivory  one ;  whence  flit,  to  mock  the  brain. 
Of  winged  lies  a  light  fantastic  train : 
The  gates  oppos'd  pdlncid  valves  adorn, 
And  columns  fair  incas'd  with  polish'd  horn : 
Where  images  of  truth  for  passage  wait, 
With  visions  manifest  of  future  fate. 
Kot  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  soared, 
Wliicb  spoke  Ulysses  to  his  realm  restor'd  : 
Delusive  semblance  1— but  my  remnant  life 
Heaven  shall  determine  in  a  trameful  strife : 
With  that  fero'd  bow  Ulys8#>s  taught  to  bend, 
For  die  the  rival  archers  shall  contend. 
As  00  the  listed  field  he  us'd  to  place 
Six  beams,  oppos'd  to  fix  in  equal  space  t 
Klanc'd  afer  by  his  unerring  art, 
9ur«  through  six  circlets  flew  the  whizzing  dflit. 
S\>,  'when  the  Sun  restores  the  purple  day,    . 
Their  strwgth  a^ikfll  the  suitors  shall  assays,. 


To  him  the  spousal  honour  (s  decreed. 

Who  through  the  rings  direcU  the  feather'd  reed. 

Tom  from  these  walls  (where  long  the  kinder 

powers  [hours  .*-) 

With  pomp  and  joy  have  vnng'd  my  youthful 
On  this  poor  breast  no  dawn  of  bliss  shall  beam  ; 
The  pleasure  past  supplies  a  copious  theme 
For  many  a  dreary  thought,  and  many  a  ddeful 

dream." 
"  Propose  the  sportive  lot*'  (the  chief  replies) 
"  Nor  dread  to  name  yourself  the  bowyer*s  prizes 
UlysSes  will  surprise  th'  unfinish'd  game 
Avow'd,  and  felsify  the  suitors*  claim." 
To  whom,  with  grace  serene,  the  qiieen  rejoin'd : 
"  In  all  thy  speech,  what  pleasing  fbroe  I  flodl 
O'er  my  suspended  woe  thy  words  prevail, 
I  part  reluctant  from  the  pleasing  tale. 
But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  terrestrials  iieed> 
Repose  to  night,  and  toil  to  day  decreed ; 
Grateful  vicissitude  !  yet  me  withdrawn, 
Wakeful  to  weep  and  watch  the  tardy  dawn 
Establish'd  use  enjoins;  to  rest  and  joy 
Estrang'd,  since  dear  Ulysses  saii'd  to  Troy  1 
Meantime  instructed  is  the  menial  tribe 
Your  couch  to  fashion  as  3rourself  prescribe."  ' 
Thusaflhble,  her  bdwer  the  queen  ascends ; 
The  sovereign  step  a  beauteous. train  attends  } 
There  imag'd  to  her  soul  Ulysses  rose ; 
Down  her  pale  cheek  new  streaming  sorrow  flows  t 
Till  soft  oblivious  shade  Minerva  spread, 
And  o'er  her  eyes  ambrosial  slumber  8had»  . 
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Wrilb  Ulysses  lies  in  the  vestibule  of  the  palace^ 
he  is  witness  to  the  disorders  of  the  women* 
Minerva  comforts  him,  and  casts  him  asleep. 
At  his  waking  he  desires  a  favourable  sign  from 
Jupiter,  which  is  granted.  The  feast  of  Apollo  is> 
celebrated  by  the  people,  and  the  suitors  banquet 
in  the  palace.  Teleniacbus  exerts  his  authority^ 
amongst  thetn,  notwithstanding  which,  Ulysses 
is  insulted  by  Ctesippus,  and  the  rest  continue 
in  their  excesses.  Strange  prodigies  arc  seen  by 
Theocljrmenus  the  augur,  who  explains  them  td 
the  destruction  of  the  wooers. 


An  ample  hide  divine  Ulysses  spread. 
And  form'd  of  fleecy  skins  his  humble  bod 
(The  remnants  of  the  spoil  the  suitor  crowd 
In  festival  devoured,  and  victims  vowM). 
Then  o'er  the  chief,  Eurjmomife  the  chaste. 
With  duteous  core,  a  downy  carpet  cast : 
With  dire  revenge  his  thoughtful  bosom  glowa^ 
And,'  ruminating  wrath,  he  scorns  repose. 

As  thus  pavilion'd  in  the  porch  he  lay 
Scenes  of  lewd  loves  his  wakeful  eyes  survey  ; 
Whilst  to  nocturnal  joys  impure  repair, 
With  wanton  glee,  the  prostituted  fair. 
His  heart  with  raige  this  new  dishonour  stung. 
Wavering  bis  thought  la  dubious  balance  hui^  t 
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Or,  bstant  sboald  be  quench  the  guilty  flame 
With  their  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  «hame; 
Or  to  their  Inst  indulge  a  last  embrace, 
And  let  the  peers  consummate  the  disgrace ; 
ilovod  his  swdn  heart  the  murmurous  fury  rolls; 
As  o'er  her  young  the  mother  mastiff  growls. 
And  bays  the  stranger  groom :  to  wrath  compressed, 
Reooiiing,  mattered  tli under  in  his  breast 
**  Poor  snfiering  heart ! "  he  cried,  * '  support  the  pain 
Of  wounded  honour,  and  thy  nge  restrain. 
Kot  fiercer  woes  thy  fortitude  could  foil, 
When  the  brave  partners  of  thy  ten  years'  toil 
Dire  Polypheme  devour^ :  I  then  was  freed. 
By  patient  prudence  from  the  death  decreed.*' 

Thus  anchored  safe  dn  reason's  peaceful  coast 
Tempests  of  wrath  his  soul  no  longer  toss'd ; 
Bestless  his  body  roH'd,  to  rage  riMgn'd  : 
As  ono  who  long  with  pale-ey'd  famine  pin'd. 
The  savory  catea  on  glowitag  embers  cast 
Incessant  turns,  impatient  for  repast ; 
Ulysses  so,  from  side  to  side  derolv'd, 
In  self-debate  the  toiton'  doom  resolv'd. 
When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  nymph  array'd. 
From  HeflVen  descends  the  Jove-bom  martial  mlJd; 
And  hovetbg  o*er  his  head  in  view  confessM, 
The  goddess  thus  ber  fovourite  care  address'd : 

"  O  thou,  of  mortals  most  innr'd  to  voes ! 
Why  roll  those  eyes  unfriended  of  repose  ? 
leaedth  thy  palace-roof  forget  thy  care ; 
Blcss'd  m  thy  queen !  bless'd  in  thy  blooming  heir ! 
Whom,  to  the  gods  when  suppliant  fothers  bow, 
They  name  the  standard  of  their  dearest  vow." 

"  Just  is  thy  kind  reproach,"  (the  chief  n^oinM) ; 
"  Deeds  full  of  fate  distract  my  vptrious  mind 
In  contemplation  wrappM^    This  hostile  crew 
What  single  ami  hath  prowess  to  subdue  ? 
Or  if,  by  Jove's  and  thy  Huxiliar  aid, 
They're  doom'd  to  bleed ;  Ob !  say  celestial  maid : 
Where  shall  Uljrsses  shun,  or  how  sustain, 
Nations  embattled  to  revenge  the  slain  ?" 

"  Oh,  impotence  of  foith !"  Minerva  criet, 
**  If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies. 
Doubt  you  the  gods  ?  Lo?  Pallas' self  descends. 
Inspires  thy  counsels,  and  thy  tolls  attends. 
In  me  affianc'd,  fortify  thy  breast. 
Though  myriads  leagued  thy  rightful  claim  Qdn- 

test: 
My  sure  divinity  shall  bear  the  shield. 
And  edge  thy  sword  to  reap  the  glorious  field, 
liow  pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due. 
Her  faded  powers  with  balmy  rest  renew.'' 
She  ceas'd.    Ambrosial  slumbers  seal  his  eyes  ; 
"His  care  dissolves  in  visionary  joys  : 
The  goddess,  pleased,  regains  her  natal  skies. 

Kot  so  the  queen  :  the  downy  bands  of  sleep 
By  grief  relax'd,  she  wak'd  again  to  weep : 
A  gloomy  pause  ensued  of  dumb  despair : 
Then  thus  her  fritc  invoked,  with  fervent  prayer : 

*'  Diana !  speed  thy  deathfril  ebon  dart, 
And  cure  the  pangs  of  this  convulsive  heart. 
Snatch  m^,  ye  whirlwinds  *  far  from  human  race, 
Tofls'd  through  the  void  illimitable  space : 
Or,  if  dismounted  from  the  rapid  cloud. 
Me  with  his  whelming  wave  let  Ocean  shroud  ! 
So,  Pandards,  thy  hopes,  three  orphan  fair, 
Were  doom'd  to  wander  through  the  devious  «r ; 
Thyself  untimely  and  thy  consort  dy'd. 
But  four  celestials  both  your  cares  supply'd. 
V«itt8  in  tender  delicacy  rears 
With  honey,  milk,  and  wino,  thdr  infast  years : 


Imperial  Juno  to  their  youth  assi^''^ 
A  form  maje^c,  and  sagacious  mind : 
With  shapely  growth  Diana  grac*d  the  bloom  i 
And  Pallas  taught  the  texture  of  the  loom. 
But  whilst,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  lovo^ 
Bright  Cytherea  sought  the  bower  of  Jova 
(The  gdd  supreme,  to  whose  eternal  eye 
The  registers  of  fate  expanded  lie  ;) 
Wing'd  harpies  tnatch'd  th'  ftnguarded  charge 
And  to  the  Furies  bore  a  greatfril  prfty.        [*^^li 
Be  such  my  lot !  Or  thou,  Diana,  speed 
Thy  shaft,  and  send  me  joyful  to  the  dead  9 
To  seek  my  lord  among  the  warrior  train, 
Ere  second  vows  my  bridal  faith  profane. 
When  woes  the  waking  sense  alone  assail ; 
Whilst  night  extends  her  soft  oblivions  Vell» 
Of  other  wretches*  care  the  torture  ends; 
No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  suspends ! 
The  night  renews  the  day  distracting  thcme^ 
And  airy  terrours  sable  every  dream. 
The  last  alone  a  kind  illusion  wnragfat. 
And  to  my  bed  my  lov'd  Ulysses  broogh£ 
In  manly  bloom,  and  each  majestic  grace. 
As  when  for  Troy  he  left  my  fond  embrace  ^ 
Such  raptures  in  my  beAting  bgaom  rise, 
I  deem  it  sure  a  vision  of  the  skies.". 

Thus,  whilst  Aurora  moimts  her  ptrrple  throne^ 
In  audible  laments  she  breathes  her  moan ; 
The  sounds  assault  Ulysses'  wakeful  ear: 
Mi^ttdgiog  of  the  cause,  a  sodden  fear 
Of  bis  arrival  known,  the  chief  alarms;  I 

He  thinks  the  queen  is  rushing  to  his  amM. 
Upspringing  from  his  cotich,  with  active  baste 
The  fleece  apd  carpet  in  the  dome  he  plac'd 
(The  hide,  without,  imbib'd  the  monrng  air;) 
And  thus  the  gods  invoked  with  ardent  prayer: 

"  Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones !  with  Heaven  te 
friend. 
If  the  long  aeries  of  iliir  woes  shall  end^ 
Of  human  race  now  rising  frxm  repone 
Let  one  a  blissful  omen  here  disclose  i 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove, 
Vouchsafe  the  sanction  ota  rign  above  I" 

Whilst  lowly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows. 
The  pitjring  god  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  sapphire  sky  his  thunder  sounds  f      I 
With  springing  hope  the  hero*s  heart  fesottnds.    I 
Soon,  with  consummate  joy  to  erowo  his  prayer, 
An  omen'd  voice  invades  his  ravish'd  ear. 
Beneath  a  pile,  that  close  the  dome  adjom'd. 
Twelve  female  slaves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind ; 
Task'd  for  the  royal  board  to  bolt  the  bran 
From  the  ptire  flour  (the  growth  and  strength  of 
DlBcharging  to  the  day  the  labour  doe,        [nao), 
Now  early  to  repose  the  rest  withdrew; 
One  maid,  unequal  to  the  task  assign'd. 
Still  tum'd  the  toilsome  mill  with  anions  mind; 
And  thus  in  bitterness  of  soul  divin'd : 

"  Father  of  gods  and  men ,  whose  thnndeis  roll 
O'er  the  oemleao  vault,  and  shake  the  pole ; 
Whoe'er  from  Heaven  has  gain'd  this  rare  ostcot 
(Of  granted  Vows  a  certain  signal  sent) 
In  thii  blest  moment  of  accepted  prayer, 
Piteous,  regard  a  wretch  consom'd  with  care! 
Instant,  O  Jovei  confound  the  suitor  train, 
For  whom  o'ertoiVd  I  grind  the  golden  grain : 
Far  from  this  dome  the  lewd  devoumrs  cast, 
And  be  this  festival  decreed  their  last  I" 

Big  with  their  doom  denoQOc'd  in  Eaith  anddEy* 
UiyMes*  heart  dilates  with  aectct  j^. 
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Mcuitiinc  the  ■»•]  tnin  with  muctaom  wood 
Bftp'd  hifth  the  geaiftl  bnrth,  Vulcanima  food : 
When,  ciriy  drol^d,  •dnmo'dtlie  royal  heir: 
Whh  aaoly  gnup  he  mvr*6  ft  martml  tftear, 
i  radiut  fahre  gtae'd  his  purple  soney 
iad  00  hit  IboC  the  goMm  Muidal  thooe. 
His  itcpt  impetuous  to  tlie  portal  pms'd ; 
And  Furycica  thus  he  there  addresi*d  ; 

"  Say  thoo,  to  whom  my  yooth  its  nttrtttre  owes. 
Wis  care  for  due  refeetion  and  repose 
SeMov*!!  the  stranger  guest  >  Or  waits  he  grievM, 
Hii  t^e  not  hoaoar'd,  nor  his  wants  relteT*d  ? 
Prosmeooas  gnMSe  on  all  the  queen  confers 
(fn  woes  bewlMerM,  oft  the  wisest  errs). 
Vtt  wordy  Tagraot  to  the  dole  aepirss, 
And  modest  worth  with  noble  soom  retires." 
iSke  thus:  "  Oh !  cease  that  ever  bonour'd 

ToUemiBh  now  $  it  ill  desenres  your  blame: 
A  boirl  of  geoerDOS  wine  sufficed  the  guest: 
la  vain  the  queen  the  night-refeetion  press*d  | 
Nor  would  he  coiirt  repose  in  downs*  state, 
l^Dblesi'd,  abandoa'd  to  the  rage  ol  fate ! 
A  hide  beneath  the  portico  was  spread, 
Aod  fleecy  skins  compos'd  an  humble  bed : 
A  downy  carpet,  cast  with  duteous  care, 
SecQr*d  him  from  the  keen  nocturnal  air." 

Hit  cornel  javelin  poised  with  regal  port, 
^  the  lage  Greeks  conren*d  in  Themis'  court. 
Forth  issuing  from  the  dome  the  prince  repair'd : 
Two  dogs  of  chase,  aJion>hearted  guard, 
^hind  him  sourly  stalk'd.    Without  delay 
th«  dame  divides  the  labour  of  the  day ; 
Tbas  Qfjing  to  the  toil  the  menial  train, 
"  Whst  marks  of  luxury  the  marble  stain! 
Its  wonted  lustre  let  the  ikx>r  regain  f 
IV  lests  with  purple  clothe  in  ordef  due ; 
Aod  let  th'  abstersive  sponge  the  board  renew: 
Let  some  refresh  the  vase's  sullied  mould ; 
SoQe  bid  the  goblets  boast  their  native  gold  ; 
Some  to  the  spring,  with  each  a  jar,  repair. 
And  oopions  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear : 
IKipstch !  for  soon  the  suitors  will  as«ay 
The  lunar  feast-rites  to  the  god  of  day.'* 

She  said:  afith  duteous  haste  a  bevy  foir 
Of  twenty  vifgins  to  the  spring  repair  .• 
With  varied  toil  the  rest  adorn  the  dome. 
Vagnifieent,  and  blithe,  the  suitors  come. 
&NDe  wieM  the  sounding  axe :  the  dodder'd  oaks 
l>ivide,  obedient  tothe  forceful  strokes. 
Sooo  from  the  fount,  with  each  a  brimming  un, 
(Eonuens  m  their  train)  the  maids  return. 
Three  poriteis  for  the  feast,  all  brawny-cbinM, 
Be  broaght ;  the  choicest  of  the  tusky  kind  : 
lo  fodgenients  first  secure  his  care  he  view'd, 
Then  to  the  king  his  friendly  speech  renew'd  ;^ 
**  Now  say  sincere,  my  guest  f  the  suitor-trsta 
Stiil  trest  they  worth  with  lordly  dntl  disdain ; 
Or  speaks  their  deed  a  bounteous  mind  hamane  ?" 

'*  Some  pitying  god"  (Ulysses  sad  reply'd) 
**  With  vollied  vengeance  blast  their  towering 

pride! 
^  ooBscious  blush,  no  sense  of  right,  restrains 
The  tides  of  hist  that  swell  their  boilmg  veins : 
fnm  vice  to  vice  their  appetites  are  toSt, 
All  cheaply  sated  at  another's  cost !" 

While  thus  the  chief  his  woes  indignant  told, 
MelanthiQs,  master  of  the  bearded  fold, 
The  goodliest  goats  of  all  the  itiyai  herd 
SixmtaiMoiis  to  the  siiitor*t  foatt  praferr'd  s 

VOL  xq; 


Two  grooms  assistant  boi«  the  victims  bound; 
With  quavering  cries  the  vaulted  roofii  resoand  |   . 
And  to  the  chief  austere,  aloud  began 
The  wretch  unfriendly  to  the  race  oif  man : 

*'  Here,  vagrant,  still?  offensive  to  my  lords  I  . 
Blows  have  more  energy  than  airy  words ; 
These  arguments  Til  use :  nor  conscious  shame^ 
Hor  threats,  thy  bold  intrusion  will  reclaim. 
On  this  high  feast  the  meanest  vulgar  boast 
A  plenteous  boerd !  Hence!  seek  another  host!" 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  disdain'd  ; 
But  shook  his  head,  and  rising  wrath  restraiit'd^ 

From  Cephalenia  cross  the  surgy  main 
Philsetius  late  arriv'd,  a  foithfnl  swain. 
A  steer  Ungratefol  to  the  bull's  embrace, 
And  goats  he  brought,  the  pride  of  all  their  recoe 
Imported  in  a  shallop  not  his  own : 
The  dome  re-echoed  to  their  mingled  moan. 
Straight  to  the  guardian  of  the  bristly  kind 
He  thus  began,  benevolent  of  mind: 
"  What  guest  is  he,  of  such  majestic  air  ? 
His  lineage  and  paternal  dime  declare: 
Dim  through  th'  eclipse  of  fhte,  the  rays  divin« 
Of  sovereign  state  with  faded  splendour  shine. 
If  monarchs  by  the  gods  are  plangM  io  woe. 
To  what  ab3rs8  are  we  foredoom  M  to  go !" 
Then  afbble  he  thus  the  chief  address'd. 
Whilst  with  pathetic  warmth  his  hand  h» 
preas'd: 

"  Stranger;  may  fate  a  milder  aspect  show. 
And  spin  thy  future  with  a  whiter  clnet 
O  Jove,  for  ever  deaf  to  human  cries ; 
The  tyrant,  not  the  father  of  the  skies  j 
Unpiteous  of  the  race  thy  will  began! 
Thefbol  of  fhte,  thy  manufacture,  man. 
With  penury,  contempt,  repulse,  and  car^ 
The  gaHing  load  of  life  is  doomed  to  bear. 
Ulysses  from  his  state  a  wanderer  still, 
Upbraids  thy  power,  thy  wisdom,  or  thy  wil!| 
O  monarch  ever  dear! — O  man  of  woe ! — 
Fresh  flow  my  tears,  and  shall  for  ever  flow ! 
Like  thee,  poor  stranger-guest,  denied  his  home| 
Like  thee,  in  rags  obscene,  decreed  to  roamt 
Or,  haply  perish'd  on  some  distant  coast, , 
In  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  pensive  ghost ! 
Oh  I  grateful  for  the  good  his  bounty  gave, 
I'll  grieve,  till  sorrow  sink  me  to  the  grave  I 
His  kind  protecting  liand  my  youth  preferr'd. 
The  regent  of  his  Cephalenian  herd : 
With  vast  increase  beneath  my  care  it  spreads^ 
A  stately  breed !  and  blackens  for  the  meads, 
Constrained,  the  choicest  beeves  I  thenoe  import 
To  cram  these  cormorants  that  crowd  hu  oourt^ 
Who  in  partition  seek  bis  realm  to  share; 
Nor  hiiman  right,  nor  wrath  divine  revere. 
Since  here  resolv*d  oppressive  these  reside. 
Contending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide : 
Now  to  some  foreign  clime  incliuM  to  fly. 
And  with  the  rrvyal  herd  protoction  buy : 
Then  happier  thoughts  returri  the  nodding  tcaU)p 
Light  mounts  despair,  alternate  hopes  prevail: ' 
In  opening  prospects  of  ideal  joy, 
My  king  returns;  the  proud  usurpers  die." 

To  whom  the  chief;  **  In  thy  capariosp  nfad 
Since  daring  zeal  with  cool  debate  is  join'd^ 
Attend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  fate ;  « 

Attest,  O  Jove,  the  truth  I  now  relate! 
This  sacred  tru^  attest  each  gpnial  power; 
Who  ble$i»  the  board,  M^  gtmrd  tlUa  frieoAf 
bowf  r !  ""^' 
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^fore  tbouqiHi  the  dome  (nor  )oDg  delay) 
Thy  wish  produced  in  act,  with  pleas'd-  survey, 
Tliy  wonderiog  vyes  shall  view :  his  rightful  reign 
By  arms.avow'd  Ulyssc-s  shall  regain. 
And  to  the  shades  devote  the  suitor-train." 

'*  O  Jove  supreme!''  the  raptnr'd  swain  replies, 
**  With  deed  consummate  soon  the  promised  joys ! 
These  aged  nerves,  with  new-bom  vigour  strong, 
In  that  blest  cause  should  emulate  the  young'*— 
Aisents  Eumaeus  to  the  prayer  addrest : 
And  equal  ardours  fire  his  loyal  breast 

Meantime  the  suitors  uigie  the  prince's  fate, 
And  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate : 
When,  io'his  airy  tour,  the  bird  of  Jove 
Truss'd  with  his  sinewy  pounce  a  trembling  dove ; 
Sinister  to  their  hope !    This  omen  ey*d 
^nphinomus,  who  thus  presaging  cry'd : 

'*  The  gods  from  force  and  fraud  the  prince 
defend ; 
O  peers  !  the  sanguinary  scheme  suspend : 
Your  future  thought  let  sable  fate  employ  i 
Aod  give  the  present  hour  to  genial  joy.*' 

From  council  straight  th'  assenting  peerage  ceas'd. 
And  in  the  dome  prepared  the  genial  feasi. 
Pisrob'd  their  Vests  apart  in  order  lay. 
Then  all  with  speed  succinct  the  victima  slay : 
With  sheep  and  shaggy  goats  the  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  steer  was  on  the  mari>le  spread. 
With  fire  prepared,  they  deal  the  morsels  round, 
Win^  rosy-bright  the  brimming  goblets  crown'd, 
By  ftage  Eumaeus  borne :  the  purple  tide 
Melanthius  from  an  ample  jar  supplied  ; 
High  canisters  of  bread  PhiUetius  plac'd  i 
And  eager  all  devour  the  rich  repast 
Bispos'd  apart,  Ulysses  shares  the  treat  I 
A  trivet-table,  and  ignobler  seat, 
The  prince  appointa ;  but  to  bis  sire  assigns 
The  tasteful  inwards,  and  nectareous  wines. 
'*  Pajiake,  my  guest,"  be  cry'd,  '*  without  control 
llie  social  feast,  and  drain  the  cheering  bowl : 
Bread  not  the  raiier's  laugh,  nor  mfflam's  rage; 
Kp  vulgar  roof  protects  thy  honoured  age ; 
This  dome  a  refuge  to  thy  wrongs  shall  be, 
From'  my  great  sire  too  soon  devolved  to  me ! 
Your  violence  and  scorn,  ye  suitors,  cease, 
*  tat  arms  avenge  the  violated  peaoe."        [yPUDgf 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  so  haughty,  brave,  and 
Bage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  amazement  chained  the 

tongue. 
"  Be  patient,  peers  !"  at  length  Antioous  cries ; 
*'  The  threats  of  vain  imperious  youth  despise : 
Would  Jove  permit  the  meditated  blow, 
That  stream  of  eloquence  should  cease  to  flow." 

Without  reply  vouchsaf  d,  Antinous  ceas'd : 
Meanwhile  the  pomp  of  festival  increas'd  : 
By  heralds  rank'd,  in  marshalled  order  move 
The  city-tribes,  to  pleaa'd  Apollo's  grove : 
Beneath  the  verdure  of  which  awful  shade. 
The  lunar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid ; 
Partook  the  sacred  feast,  and  ritual  honours  paid. 
Bift  the  rich  banquet  in  the  dome  prepared, 
f  An  humble  side-board  set)  Ulysses  shar'd. 
Observant  of  the  prince's  high  behest. 
His  menial  train  attend  the  stranger-guest: 
Whom  Pallas  with  unpardoning  fury  flr'd. 
By  lordly  pride  and  keen  reproach  inspir'd. 
A  Samian  peer,  more  studious  than  the  rest 
Of  vice,  who  teem'd  with  many  a  dead-bom  jest ; 
Aitf^urg'd,  for  title  to  a  consort  quean, 
D^nopmber'd  acres  arable  and  greea 


(Ctesippus  nam'd) ;  this  lord  Ulyties  ^% 
And  thus  burst  out  th*  imposthimate  XriUr  pride f 

**  The  sentence  1  propose,  ye  peers,  attend : 
Since  due  regard  must  wait  the  prinoe*s  firioid. 
Let  each  a  token  of  esteem  brtUm ; 
This  gift  acquits  the  dear  respect  I  awe  ; 
With  which  be  nobly  may  discharge  biaseat. 
And  pay  the  menials  for  the  mastier*s  treat:" 

He  said:  and  of  the  steer  before  him  piac'd. 
That  fsinewy  fragment  at  Ulysses  cast, 
Whero  to  the  fwstero-bone,  by  nerves  oombin'd. 
The  well-hora'd  foot  indissolubly  join'd  ; 
Which  whtzsing  high  the  wall  unseemly  siga'd. 
The  chief  indignant  grins  a  ghastly  smile ; 
Revenge  and  acorn  within  bis  bosom  boil  t 
W^hen  thus  the  prince  with  pioos  rage  inflam'd : 
"  Had  not  th'  mglorious  wo«nd  thy  malice  aim'd 
Fall'n  guiltless  of  the  mark,  my  cerUin  spear 
Had  nvide  thee  buy  the  bratal  triumph  dear :       > 
Nor  should  thy  sire,  a  queen  hiadanghier  boast  { 
The  f  nitor,  now,  had  vpttish'd  n  a  ghost : 
No  more,  ye  lejvd  compeers,  vith  lawless  power  i 
Invade  my  dome,  my  heids  and  flocks  devosr  • 
For  genuine  worth  of  age  matore  lo  koow 
My  grape  shall  redden,  and  my  harvest  givv- 
Or,  if  each  other's  wrongs  ye  still  snpport. 
With  rapes  and  riot  to  prophane  my  ooart ; 
What  single  arm  with  numbers  can  contend  ? 
On  me  let  all  your  lifted  swoids  desoend. 
And  with  my  life  such  vile  dishonouia  end,'* 

A  long  cessation  of  discourse  ensued. 
By  gentler  Agelaus  thus  renew'd : 

"  A  just  reproof,  ye  peefs !  your  rage  restmn 
From  the  protected  gnest,  and  menial  train  : 
And,  prince  I  to  stop  the  source  of  future  ill. 
Assent  yourself,  and  gain  the  royal  will. 
Whilst  hope  prevail'd  to  see  your  sire  restored. 
Of  right  the  quean  refus'd  a  second  lord. 
But  who  so  vain  of  fhith,  so  blind  to  fate,  i 

To  think  he  still  survives  to  claim  the  state  } 
Now  pros  the  sovereign  dame  with  warm  desire  j 
To  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  inspire  s 
The  lord  selected  to  the  nuptial  joys. 
Far  hence  will  lead  the  long^cootested  prize  ; 
Wliilst  in  paternal  pomp,  with  plenty  bless'd. 
Yon  reign,  of  this  Impmal  domo  posseas'd." 

Sage  and  serene  Telemachus  replies : 
"  By  him  at  whose  behest  the  thunder  (Hes^ 
And  by  the  name  on  £aith  I  inost  revere. 
By  great  Ulyssea  and  his  woes,  I  swear, 
(Who  never  must  review  his  dear  dqmain ; 
Inroll'd,  perhaps,  in  Pluto's  dreary  tram  \\ 
Whene'er  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avows. 
My  bridal  gifts  shall  load  the  future  spouse : 
But  from  this  dome  my  parent  queen  to  chase  I 
From  me,  ye  gods  I  avert  such  dire  disgrace.'* 

But  Pallas  clouds  with  intellectual  gloom 
The  suitors'  souls^  insensate  of  their  doom ! 
A  mirthful  phrenay  seiz'd  the  foted  crowd; 
The  roofe  resound  with  causeless  laughter  load  c 
Floating  in  gore,  portentous  to  survey ! 
In  each  discolour'd  vase  the  viands  lay: 
Then  down  each  cheek  the  tears  sponteneous  flowj 
And  sudden  sighs  precede  approaching  woe. 
In  vision  rapt.;  the  Hyperesian  seer  ^ 
Uprose,  and  thus  divin'd  the  vengeance  near : 

*<  Oh  race  to  death  devote !  with  Stygian  Aad 
Each  destin'd  peer  impending  fiitea  invade  i 
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W  tm  yovVBB  Msrted  chedci  are  arcNm^d ; 
with  Nogimie  dropa  the  walls  are  rubied  round : 
Thiek  iwarma  the  ipacioiis  hall  with  howling  ghosU 
T»  pedple  Orone  and  the  buraing  ooa^  1 
Mor  gives  the  Son  hit  ffdden  ofb  to  roll, 
Alt  UBiTenal  night  nsurpt  the  pole !" 

Yet  warned  in  Tain,  with  langhtef  load  elite 
IW  peen  reproach  the  sore  divine  cf  fate ; 
And  thus  Ettrymachus :  '<  The  dotaid'a  mind 
Toerery^emeia  tost,  to  reason  blind: 
Svift  from  the  dome  oondnct  the  slave  away  ; 
Let  him  in  open  air  behold  the  day." 

"  IV  DOt»  (the  HeaveQHUumin'd  seer  f^io'd) 
"  Of  rage,  or  folly,  my  prophetic  mhid. 
NseJoQds  of  eiroor  dim  th*  ethereal  rays. 
Her  equal  power  each  fiuthful  sense  obeys. 
Unguided  hence  my  trembling  steps  I  bend; 
Far  hence,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  dssoeod; 
Ust,  the  ripe  harvest  of  revenge  began, 
I  share  the  doom  ye  suitors  oannot  shun.'* 

This  laid,  to  sage  Pineus  sped  the  aeer. 
Hit  hoooor'd  host,  a  welcome  inmate  there. 
Cer  the  protracted  feast  the  suitors  sit. 
And  aim  to  wound  the  prince  with  polntleis  wit ; 
Cqn  one,  with  scornful  leer  and  mimic  voice, 
"Thy  charity  we  praise,  but  not  thy  choice  ; 
why  sacb  profusion  of  indulgence  shown 
Tothitpoor,  timorods,  toiMetesting  drone  ? 
Tbat  other  fiseds  on  planetary  schemes, 
And  pa^his  host  with  hideous  noon-day  dreamau 
Bat,  prince !  for  once,  at  least,  believe  a  firiend, 
^  iome  Sicaian  mart  these  courtiers  send, 
where,  if  they  yield  their  freight  across  the  maiq^ 
Dar  sell  the  slaves  I  demand  no  greater  gain.*' 

Thos  jovia)  they :  but  nought  the  prince  replies ; 
M  OQ  his  sire  he  roll*d  his  ardent  eyes ; 
unpetieot  straight  to  flesh  hit  virgm  swoi^, 
^ron  the  wise  chief  he  waits  the  deathful  word. 
Kigh  in  her  bright  alcove,  the  pensive  qneen 
Josee  the  circlet  sate,  ofaU  unseen. 
Stted  at  lagtU  they  rise,  and  bid  prepare 
An  eve-repast,  with  ecjtel  cost  and  care : 
Botveogeffal  Pallas,  with  preventing  «peed. 
^  Ksast  proportion'd  to  their  crimes  decreed ; 
ifentsT  death  1  the  foasCem  doomed  to  bleed  1 
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fRK  SaMlKO  OP  VtYSSBS'S  BOW. 

PintOPB,  to  put  an  end  to  the  soliciution  of  the 
miton,  proposes  to  marry  the  person  who  shall 
fiM  bend  the  bow  of  Ulysse^,  and  shoot  through 
the  rioglctr  After  their  attempts  have 
proved  inefiEpcttial,  Itlyines,  Uking  Etfmseus 
•DdPhibstius  apart,  discoten  himself  to  them; 
theo  returning,  desires  leave  to  try  his  strength 
St  the  bow,  which,  though  refused  with  indig- 
aetioB  by  the  suitors,  Penelope  and  Telemachus 
etese  it  to  be  delivered  to  his  hands.  He  bends 
fe  immediately,  and  shoots  through  all  the 
ms**  Jupiter  in  the  same  instant  thunders 
»»  Hmvqi  i  Ulynei  acoejpti  ttai  omen,  an^ 
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gives  a  sign  to  Telemachm^  who  sCands  tmdf 
armed  at  his  side. 


And  Pallas  now,  to  raise  the  rival  fSret, 
With  her  own  art  Penelope  inspires : 
Who  now  can  bend  Ulysses*  bow,  and  wing 
The  well-aim'd  arrow  through  the  distant  ring; 
Shall  ei^  the  strife,  and  win  th'  imperial  dame  } 
But  discord  and  blaQk  death  await  the  game ! 

The  prudent  queen  the  lofty  stair  asMds* 
At  distance  due  a  virgin-tntin  attends  ; 
A  brazen  ke^  she  held,  the  handle  tum'd. 
With  steel  sxiA  pdisfa'd  elephant  adom'd : 
Swift  to.  the  inmost  totkti  she  bent  her  way. 
Where  safe  repos'd  the  royal  treasures  lay ; 
There  shoAe  higb-heap*d  the  laboued  brass  and  ac^j 
And  there  the  bow  which  great  Ulysses  bore ; 
And  there  the  quiver,  where  now  guiltless  slqpt 
Those  winged  deaths  that  many  a  matron  wept; 

This  gift,  long  since  when  Sparta's  shores  he  tiod^' 
Od  young  Ulysses  Iphitus  bestoWd  i 
Beneath  Orsiloohus's  roof  they  met; 
One  lorn  was  private,  one  sc  public  debt; 
Messena's  sute  from  Itfaaca  detains 
Three  hundred  sbeep,  and  all  the  shepherd<4Wfl^^ 
And  to  the  youthful  prince  to  urge  the  laws, 
The  king  and  eMers  trust  their  comnioi^  came- 
But  Iphitus,  employ'd  oit  cfther  carA„ 
Searched  the  wide  country  for  his  wandeHftg  mafes^ 
And  mules,  the  strongest  of  the  labouring  kind  | 
Hapless  to  search !  more  hapless  still  to  find  1 
For  journeying  on  to  Hercules,  at  length 
That  lawless  wretch,  that  man  of  bmUl  strength, 
Deaf  to  Heaven's  voice,  the  social  rite  transgrae*d| 
And  for  the  beauteous  mares  destroyed  his  guest  & 
He  gave  the  bow !  and  on  Ulysses' part 
ReoeiVd  a  pointed  sword  and  missile  dartt 
Of  luckless  friendship  on  a  foreign  shore 
Their  first,  last  pledges ;  for  they  met  no  more  I 
The  bow,  bequeaUi'd  by  this  unhappy  hand^ 
Ulysses  bore  not  from  his  dative  land ; 
Nor  in  the  front  of  bctttle  tituglft  to  bend. 
But  kept,  in  dear  memoHal  oi  his  ft iend« 

Now  gently  winding  up  the  fair  ascent, ' 
By  many  an  easy  step,  the  matron  went; 
Then  o'er  the  pavements  glides  with  grace  di^nc^ 
(With  pqlish'd  oak  the  levid  pavements  shine)    ' 
The  folding  gates  a  dazzling  li^t  displayM, 
Hlth  pomp  of  various  architrave  o'^laidt 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  silken  string, 
^orsahes  the  sUple  as  she  polls  the  ring  f 
The  wards  respondent  to  the  key  turn  rotf  nd  : 
The  ban  fall  back,  the  flying  valves  resound; 
Loud  as  a  bull  makes  hill  and  valley  ring. 
So  roar'd  the  lock^  when  it  rdeasM  the  spring. 
She  moves  mi^cstic  through  the  wealthy  room. 
Where  tHeasor'd  garmems  casta  rich  perfomei 
There  feom  the  colcrm^  Where  aloft  it  hung. 
Reached,  in  its  splendid  case,  the  bow  unstruqip  ^ 
Across  her  knees  she  laid  tke  weH-known  bow. 
And  pensive  sate,  and  tears  began  to  flow. 
To  full  satiety  of  grief  she  mourns. 
Then  siiCntto  the  joyous  hall  returns, 
TO  the  proud  suitors  bears  in  pensive,  state 
Th'  unbended  bow,  and  arrows  winged  with  fetei 

Behind,  her  train  the  poUsh'd  coffer  brings, 
Which  held  th'  altei<M(te  brass  and  silver  rings^ 
Full  ui  the  portal  the  cfaastequeen  appeaia, 
And  #ith.  her  veil  oow«4s  the  ooining  tears; 
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Om  cillitr  Bide  ft*titf  a  vif]gm  fidr; 
While  thus  the  matron,  with  m^icslie  air: 

"  Say  you,  whom  these  forbidden  walls  enclose. 
For  whom  my  Tictims  bleed,  my  vintage  flows ; 
If  these  Degteded,  faded  charms  can  moive  ? 
Or  is  it  but  avain  pretenos,  yon  love? 
If  I  the  prica,  if  ne  yon  seek  to  wife. 
Hear  the  conditiona,  and  commenoe  the  strife : 
Who  first  Ulysses'  wondroos  bow  shall  bend, 
And  thn^ugh  twisWe  ringlets  the  fleet  arrow  sendi 
Him  will  I  follow,  and  forsake  my  home, 
For  him  forsake  this  lov'd,  this  wealthy  dome, 
liong,  long  tiie  scene  of  all  m  v  past  deKght, 
And  still  to  last,  the  vision  of  my  night !" 

Graceful  she  said,  and  bade  Bumsras  show 
The  rival  pesiv  the  ringlets  and  the  bow. 
From  his  niH  eyes  the  teais  nnbidden  spring, 
Touched  at  the  dear  meoMirials  of  his  king. 
PhilsMias  too  relentiv  but  secret  shed 
The  tsnder  drops.    Antinoos  saw,  and  said : 

"  denoe  to  yonr  fields,  you  mstios !  henoe  away, 
Ko^  stain  with  grief  the  pleasntes  of  the  day  i 
Kor  to  the  royal  heart  recall  in  vain 
The  sad  remembranoe  of  a  periih'd  man. 
Enough  her  precious  tsars  alrsndy  fiow>— 
Or  ilimrB  the  feast  with  doe  rsspect,  or  go 
To  weep  abroad,  and  leave  vs  to  the  Vow  s 
No  vulgar  task !  Ill  suits  thte  ooortfy  crew 
That  stubborn  horn  whidi  hnsve  Ulynes  drew. 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gat'd  him  o'er 
While  yqt  a  child)  what  majesty  he  bore  f 
And  still  (all  infant  as  I  was)  rH^in 
The  port,  the  strength,  the  grandeur  of  the  man." 

He  said,  but  in  his  sonl  ftnd  joy  arise. 
And  his  proud  hopes  alr«^y  win  the  prize. 
To  speed  the  flying  shaft  through  every  ring. 
Wretch!  is  not  thine  I  the  nrrows  of  the  king 
Shall  end  those  hopes,  and  fele  is  on  the  wing ! 

Then  thus  Telemachost  *'  Some  god,  I  find. 
With  pleasing  phrebsy  has  possess'd  my  mind  ; 
When  a  lov'd  mother  threatens  to  depart, 
Why  with  this  ill^im'd  gladness  leaps  my  heart  ? 
Come  then,  ye  snitors !  and  dispute  a  prize 
Richer  than  all  th'  Achaian  state  supplies, 
Than  all  prond  Argos,  or  Mycrnia  knows. 
Than  all  omr  isles  Or  continents  enclose: 
A  woman  matchless,  and  almost  divine, 
Fit  for  the  praise  of  every  tongue  but  mine. 
No  more  excuses  then,  no  more  delay; 
Haste  to  the  trial~«to!  I  lead  the  way. 
I  too  may  try,  and  if  this  arm  can  wing 
The  feathered  arrow  through  the  destin'd  ring. 
Then  if  no  happier  knight  the  conquest  boast, 
I  shall  not  sorrow  for  a  mother  lost ; 
■  But,  blest  in  her,  possem  these  arms  alone, 
Heir  of  my  fether's  strength,  as  well  as  throne.*' 

He  spoke  I  then,  rising,  his  broad  sword  unbound, 
And  cast  his  purple  gamient  on  the  ground. 
A  trench  he  open*d ;  in  a  line  he  plac'd 
The  level  anies,  and  the  pomts  made  fest 
(His  pedect  skill  the  wondering  gazers  ey*d. 
The  game  as  yet  unseen,  as  yet  untry'd.) 
Then,  with  a  manly  pace,  he  took  his  stand ; 
And  grasp'd  the  bow,  and  twang'd  it  in  his  band. 
Three  times,  with  beating  heart,  he  made  essdy  | 
Three  times,  unequal  to  the  task ,  gave  way : 
A  modest  boldness  on  his  cheek  appeared : 
AnJ  thnoe  he  hop^d,  and  thrioe  again  he  fear'd, 
The  fourth  had  dmwn  it    Ttato  gveat  sire  with  joy 
Beheld,  biitwithn«|»foihiid»theboyr 
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His  ardour  straight  th^obedfeot  prinea  liip|N«si«4, 
And,  artful,  thus  the  snitor-tvain  addna'd : 

''  Oh,  lay  the  caose  on  youth  yet  fanoMtare! 
( For  Heaven  forbid  such  weakness  should  eadms !) 
How  shall  this  arm,  unequal  to  the  bow. 
Retort  an  insult,  or  repel  a  foe } 
But  yon !  wlwm  Heaven  wi^h  better  nerveshasblcit, 
Accept  the  triaU.and  the  prise  contest" 
He  cast  the  bow  before  him,  and  apart 
Against  the  polish'd  quiver  propt  the  dait 
Resuming  then  his  ssat,  Epkheus^son 
The  bold  Antinous  to  the  rest  begun : 
*<  From  where  the  goUet  flnt  b^os  to  flow. 
From  right  to  left,  m  order  take  the  bow; 
And  prove  your  seven!  strengths.'*— The  priooei 

heard. 
And  first  Leiodes,  blamelsss  priest,  appear'd: 
The  eldest  bom  of  (Eoops*  noble  race, 
Hlio  next  the  goblet  held  his  holy  place  r 
He,  only  he,  oip  all  the  suitor  throng. 
Their  deeds  detested,  and  abjur'd  the  wrong. 
With  tender  hands  the  stnbbom  bom  hestiaisi^ 
The  stubborn  bom  resisted  all  hb  pains ! 
Already  in  despair  he  gives  it  o^er : 
*'  Take  it  who  will,>>  he  cries,  **  I  strive  no  mom 
What  numerous  deaths  attend  this  fetal  boe ! 
What  souls  and  spirits  shall  it  send  below ! 
Better,  indeed,  to  die,  andfeiriy  give 
Nature  her  debt,  than  disappomted  Kve, 
With  each  new  Sun  to  some  new  hope  a  piey^      ^ 
Yet  still  tomorrow  felser  than  today. 
How  long  in  vain  Penelope  we  sought !  | 

This  bow  shall  ease  us  of  that  idle  thought. 
And  send  us  with  some  hnmbler  wife  to  live, 
Whom  gold  shall  gain,  or  destiny  shall  give" 

Thus  speaking,  on  the  floor  the  bow  he  piac'il, 
(With  rich  nilay  the  various  floor  was  gracM) 
At  distance  for  the  feathered  shaft  be  throws. 
And  to  the  seat  returns  from  whence  be  rose. 

To  him  Antioous  thus  with  fny  said  : 
"  Whqt  words  ill-omenM  feora  thy  lips  have  fled 
Thy  coward  function  ever  is  in  fear; 
Those  arms  are  dreadfkil  whkb  thou  canst  not 

bear, 
^"hy  should  thiabow  be  flrtal  to  the  %rave  ^ 
Because  the  priest  is  bora  a  peacelul  slave. 
Mark  then  what  others  eaik*' — ^He  ended  there, 
And  bade  Melanthius  a  vast  pile  prepare ; 
He  gives  it  instant  flame:  then  fest  beside 
Spreads  o*er  an  ample  board  a  bullock's  hide. 
With  melted  lard  they  soak  the  weapon  o*er, 
Chase  every  knot,  and  supple  every  pore. 
Vain  all  their  art,  and  all  their  strength  as  vaiii| 
The  bow  inflexible  resists  their  pain. 
The  force  of  great  Eurymachut  alone 
And  bold  Antinous,  yet  ontry'd,  unknown : 
Those  only  now  remainM ;  but  those  confessed 
Of  all  the  train  the  mightiest  and  the  best 

Then  from  the  hall,  and  from  the  noisy  crew. 
The  masters  of  the  herd  and  flock  withdrew. 
The  king  obserres  them :  he  the  hall  forsakes 
And,  past  the  limiu  of  the  court,  overtakes. 
Then  thus  with  accent  mild  Ul^'sses  spoke : 
**  Ye  feithful  guardians  of  the  herd  and  flock ! 
Shall  I  the  secret  of  ray  breast  conceal. 
Or  (ns  my  soul  now  dictates)  shall  I  tell? 
Say,  shotdd  some  fevouriiij?  god  restore  agaia 
The  lost  Ulysses  to  his  native  reign  ? 
How  beat  yoiu-  hearts  ?  what  aid  would  you  sffin 
To  tbo  pnittd  suitorBi  or  your  ancient  lord  ?" 
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WMutliai!  "ObwBKthjwordnoiTmial 
VoqM  mklitjr  Jove  restore  that  man  again ! 
TiMie  ag«a  sinew*  with  new  vigour  strung 
In  his  biflst  cause  should  emulate  the  young.** 
With  equal  vows  Eonueus  too  implor'd 
Escb  power  ahove,  with  wishes  for  his  lord. 

He  saw  their  secret  souk,  and  thus  hegan ; 
"  Those  vows  the  gods  accord:  heboid  the  man ! 
Yoor  own  Ulysses !  twice  ten  yean  detaiuM 
By  woes  and  wanderings  from  this  hapless  land : 
At  length  he  comes:  but  comes  despis'd,  un- 
known. 
And  (hiding  &ithful  you,  and  yon  alone. 
All  else  have  cast  him  l&om  their  very  thought. 
Kf'o  in  their  wishes,  and  their  prayers  (bigot ! 
Hear  then,  my  friends:  If  Jove  this  ann  succeed, 
And  give  yon  impious  revellers  to  bleed. 
My  care  shall  be,  to  bless  your  future  lives 
With  Urge  possessions,  and  with  feithful  wives  ; 
Fast  by  my  palace  shail  yowr  domes  ascend^ 
And  each  on  young  Telemachus  attend, 
And  each  be  calFd  his  brother,  and  my  frieod. 
To  give  you  firmer  faith,  now  trust  your  eye  ; 
l<o !  the  broad  scar  indented  on  my  thigh, 
Wlitn  with  Autolycns's  sons,  of  yore. 
On  Pamass*  top  I  chas'd  the  tusky  boar." 
His  ragged  vest  then  drawn  aside  disclos'd 
The  sign  conspicuous,  and  the  scar  expos'd : 
Bager  they  viewM »  with  joy  they  stood  hmaz'd  ; 
With  tear&l  ayes  o*er  all  their  master  gaz'd : 
Around  his  neck  their  longmg  arms  they  cast, 
Hii  head,  his  shoulders,  and  his  knees  embrac'd : 
Tesn  lollow'd  tears;  no  word  was  in  their  power : 
In  Mlemn  silence  fell  the  kindly  shower. 
The  king  too  weepa,  the  king.too  grasps  their  hands, 
Aad  moveless  as  n  marble  fountain  stands. 

Thus  had  their  joy  wept  down  the  setting  Sun, 
Bnt  firrt  the  wise  man  ceas'd,  and  thus  begun : 
'*  finoQgfa— on  other  cares  your  thought  employ. 
For  danger  waits  on  all  untimely  joy. 
Foil  many  foes,  and  fierce,  observe  us  near  r 
Some  may  betray,  and  yonder  walls  may  hear. 
Better  then,  ndt  all  at  once,  but  stay 
Sane  moments  yon,  and  let  me  lead  the  way. 
To  me,  neglected  a^  I  am,  1  know 
The  haughty  suitors  will  deny  the  bow: 
Bnt  thou,  EumsBus,  as  'tis  borne  away. 
Thy  master's  weapon  to  his  hand  convey.  . 
At  every  portal  let  some  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  fast  the  well-compacted  gate: 
Close  let  them  keep,  whatever  invades  their  ear ; 
"Hioagh  arms,  or  shouts,  or  dying  groans,  they  hear. 
To  thy  strict  charge,  Phibetius,  we  consign 
The  court*s  main  gate:  to  guard  that  pass  be 
thinc'» 

This  mid,  he  first  retum'd :  the  ftuthful  swains 
At  diitance  follow,  as  their  Jung  ordains. 
^hn  the'Aame  Eurymachus  now  stands, 
And  turns  the  bow,  and  chafes  it  with  his  hands : 
SUll  the  tough  bow  nnmovM.    The  lofty  man 
^gh'd  from  his  mighty  soul,  and  thus  began : 

"  1  mourn  the  common  cause;  for,  oh,  my 
friends! 
^  me,  on  all,  what  grief,  what  shame  attends  ! 
Kot  the  lost  nuptials  can  afiect  me  more, 
(For  Greece  has  beauteoos  dames  on  every  shore) 
But  baffled  thus-;  coufeas'd  so  far  below 
Jl'ywes*  strength,  as  not  to  bend  his  bow ! 
How  shall  all  ages  our  attempt  deride ! 
Our  weakness  scorn !''  Antinous  thus  reply'd : 


"  Not  so,  Eurymacbnai  that  no  man  draws 
The  wondiDus  bow,  attend  another  cause. 
Sacred  to  Phcebus  is  the  solemn  day. 
Which  thoughtless  we  in  games  would  waste  away : 
Till  the  next  dawn  this  ill-tim'd  strife  forego. 
And  here  leave  fix'd  the  ringlets  in  a  row.  - 
Now  bid  the  sewer  approach,  and  let  us  join 
In  doe  libations,  and  in  rites  divine. 
So  end  our  night :  before  the  day  shall  spring;. 
The  choicest  offerings  let  Melanthius  bring ; 
Let  then  to  Phoebus'  name  the  fatted  thighs  . 
Feed  the  rich  smokes,  high  curling  to  the  skies. 
So  shall  the  patron  of  these  arts  bestow  ^ 
(For  his  the  gift)  the  skill  to  bend  the  bow." 

They  heard  well-pleas'd :  the  ready  heralds  briaf 
The  cleansing  waters  from  the  limpid  spring: 
The  goblet  high  witli  rosy  wine  they  crown'd. 
In  Older  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
That  rite  complete,  uprose  the  thoughtful  ma^. 
And  thus  his  meditated  scheme  began : 

''  If  what  I  ask  your  noble  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  the  royal  love ! 
Chief  if  it  hurt  not  great  Antinous'  ear, 
(Whose  sage  decision  I  with  wonder  h^r) 
And  if  Eurjrmachus  the  motion  please ; 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  rest  the  bow  m  peaoc« 
Tomorrow  let  your  arms  dispute  the  prize. 
And  take  it  he,  the  fovour'd  of  the  skies  t 
But,  sinee  till  then  t^is  trial  yon  delay, 
IVost  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  today : 
Fain  would  I  prove,  before  your  judging  eyM, 
What  once  I  was,  whom  wretched  you  despise^ 
If  yet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain  ; 
Or  if  my  woes  (a  long-oontinned  train) 
And  wants  and  insults,  make  me  less  than  man  ?" 

Rage  flash'd  in  lightning  from  the  suitors'  eyes. 
Yet  mix'd  with  terronr  at  the  bold  emprize. 
Antinous  then :  *'  Ob,  miserable  guest ! 
Is  common  sense  quite  banish'd  from  thy  bmst? 
Snffio'd  it  not  withm  the  palace  plac'd 
To  sit  distinguish'd,  with  our  presence  gnc'd. 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  confer, 
A  man  unknown,  Na  needy  wanderer  ? 
To  copious  wine  this  insolence  we  owe. 
And  much  thy  betters  wine  can  overthrow : 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  phrenzy  stung, ' 
Pirithous'  rods  with  frantic  riot  rung } 
Boundl^M  the  Centaur  rag'd ;  till  one  and  all  « 
The  heroes  rose,  and  dragg'd  him  from  the  ball  ^ 
His  nose  t&ey  shorten'd,  and  his  ears  they  slit. 
And  sent  him  sobeHd  home  with  better  wit. 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  was  cnrs'd, 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th'  aggressor  first 
Such  fste  I  prophesy  our  guest  attends. 
If  here  this  interdicted  bow  he  bends : 
Nor  shall  these  walls  such  insolence  contain;^ 
The  first  fair  wind  transports  him  o'er  the  main ; 
Where  Echetns  to  death  the  guilty  brinn, 
(The  worst  of  mortals,  ev'n  the  worst  of  kings.) 
Better  than  that,  if  thou  approve  our  cheer ; 
Cease  the  mad  strife,  and  share  our  bounty  here.** 

To  this  the  queen  her  just  dislike  express'd: 
"  'Tis  impious,  prince,  to  harm  the  stranger 

iruest. 
Base  to  insult  who  bears  a  suppllant^s  name^ 
And  some  respect  Telemachus  may  claim. 
What,  if  th'  immortals  on  the  man  bestow 
Sufficient  strength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow. 
Shall  I,  a  queen,  by  rival  chiefs  adoPd, 
Accept  a' wandering  stranger  for  my  loid } 
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A  hope  M  Ml*  nejrer  toachM  his  hnan : 

Then  ease  your  bosoms  of  a  flear  so  vain. 

Far  be  he  banish'd  from  this  stately  scene 

Who  wrongs  his  princess  with  a  thought  so  mean." 

**  Oh  fair !  and  wisest  of  so  fiiir  a  kind !'' 
»  (Itespectfnl  thus  Eurymachos  rejoinM) 
*'  MovM  by  no  weak  snrmise,  but  sense  qf  shame^ 
We  dread  the  all-arraigning  voice  of  fame ; 
We  dread  the  censure  of  tbe  meanest  slave. 
The  weakest  woman :  all  ean  wrong  the  brave, 
*  Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
Of  that  brave  chief,  whose  bow  they  could  not 
111  came  a  beggar  of  the  strolling  crew,        [bei^ 
And  did  what  all  those  princes  could  not  do.^ 
Tbos  will  the  oommon  voice  our  deed  defame. 
And  thus  posterity  upbraid  fmrnaine." 
To  whom  the  queen :  *f  tf  Ikme  engage  your  vievi, 
Forbear  tbpse  acts  which  iniamy  pursues; 
Wsong  and  oppression  no  renown  can  raise ; 
|Cnow,  firiend !  that  virtue  is  the  path  to  prai^ 
,  The  stature  of  our  guest,  his  port,  his  face. 
Speak  him  descended  from  no  vulgar  race. 
To  him  the  bow,  as  he  desires,  convey ; 
And  to  his  hand  if  Pbcebus  jpve  the  day, 
Hence  to  reward  his  merit  he  shall  bear 
A  fwo-edg'd  falchion  and  a  shining  spear, 
Embroidered  sandal^,  a  rich  cloak  and  vest, 
And  safe  conveyance  iq  bb  nqrt  of  rest" 

•*  O  royal  mother  1  ever-bonour'd  name  f 
Permit  me,'*  (cries  Telemachys)  "  to  cl«im 
A  son's  jnst  right    No  Orecii^n  prince  but  | 
Has  power  this  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
Of  all  that  Ithaca's  rough  hills  cgntain, 
An4  all  wide  EKs*  courser-breeding  plain  | 
To  me  alone  my  Other's  armt  descend, 
And  mine  alone  they  are,  to  give  or  lend. 
Retire,  O  queen,  thy  household  task  resume, 
Tend  with  thy  maids  the  laboup  of  the  I0019 ; 
The  bow,  tbe  darts,  and  arms  of  chivalry. 
These  cares  to  man  belong,  and  n^ust  tQ  me." 

Mature  beyond  his  years,  the  queen  admir'd 
His  sage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retired : 
There,  in  her  chamber  as  she  sate  apart, 
lUvolv'd  his  words,  and  plac'd  them  in  her  heart 
On  her  Ulysses  then  she  flx'd  her  soul, 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  tears  abundant  roll. 
Till  gently  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  cries. 
Id  slumber  clos'd  her  silver-streaming  eyes. 
Kow  throogi)  the  pre«  the  bow  Eumeus  bore. 
And  air  was  riot,  noise,  and  wild  uproar. 
^  Hold  I  lawless  rustic  I  whither  wilt  thou  go  ? 
To  whom,  insensate,  dost  thou  bear  thebow  > 
£xird  for  this  to  some  seqoester'd  den, 
Fiar  from  the  sweet  society  of  men. 
To  thy  own  dogs  a  prey  thou  shait  be  made; 
It  Heavt^n  aiad  Phmbus  lend  the  suitors  aid,*' 

Tbui  'they'.     Agl^ast  he  laid  the  weapon  down, 
3m  bold  Telemacbns  thu*  urg'd  him  on :  [words ; 
*'  I*roceied,  fislie  slave,  and  slight  thefr  empty 
What!  hopes' the  fool  to  please  so  many  lords  } 
Young  as  f  am,  thy  prince's  veogeftil  han^, 
Stretch'd  forth  in  wrath,  shall  drive  thee  from  the 
Oh  I  could  the  vlgou)r  df  this  arm  as  well     [land. 
Th'  oppressive  suitors /rom  my  trails  expelU 
Then  what  a  shoal  of  lawless  men  should  go 
To  ill  with  tumult  the  dark  courts  below !'? 

The  suitors  with  a  scornful  smile  survey 
Th^  youth,  indulging  in  the  genial  day. 
CamsBus,  thus  enoourag'd,  hastes  to  brinf 
pwftrifefUl  bow.  and  gives  it  to  t^e  kin(, 


Old  Euryclea  calling  tHem  aside, 

"  Hear  what  Telemachus  eqjotns/*  (kfi  cry'd) 

At  every  portal  let  some  matron  wait. 

And  each  lock  fast  the  well  compocted  gate| 

And  if  unusual  sounds  invade  their  ear. 

If  armS|  qr  «hoqti|,  or  dying  groans,  they  bear^ 

Let  none  to  c^ll  or  is^ue  forth  piesttme. 

But  close  attend  the  labonr|  of  the  toom.** 

Her  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits  | 
Clos'd  in  an  instant  were  the  palace  gates. 
In  the  same  moment  forth  Philaetiua  flies. 
Secures  tbe  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
The  utmost  gate  (the  cable  strongly  wrought 
Of  Byblos*  reed,  a  ship  f^m  Egypt  brought)  | 
Then  unperceiv'd  and  silent  at  the  board  , 
Hn  seat  he  takes,  his  eyes  upon  his  lord. 

And  now  his  well-known  bow  the  master  bore, 
Tnm'd  on  all  stdas,  and  view'd  it  o'er  and  o'eri 
Lest  tin^e  or  worms  had  done  tfie  weapon  wrong. 
Its  owner  absent  and  ifntry*d  so  lon^p. 
While  some  deridju^**  How  be  turns  the  bo*  \ 
Some  other  like  it 'sure  the  man  must  know. 
Or  else  would 'copy ;  or  in  bows  be  deals  | 
Perhaps  be  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  steals—** 
"  Heaven  to  this  wT^tch"(anothcr  cryM,)"  be  kind  [ 
And  bless,  in  all  to  which  he  stands  inclin'd. 
With  suc^  good  fortune  as  he  now  shall  find."    . 

Heedless  ne  heard  t^em ;  but  di^ain'cl  reply; 
The  bow  perusing  with  ezactest  eye. 
Then,  as  soine  heavenly  iniostfcl,  tanght  to  sing 
High  notes  responsive  to  the  trembling  string. 
To  some  new  strain  when  he  adapts  the  lyre. 
Or  the  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire, 
Relaxes,  strains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fino; 
So  the  great  master  drew  the  mighty  bow : 
And  drew  with  ease.    One  hand  aloft  display'd 
The  bending  boms,  atf'd  one  the  string  essay'd- 
Ftom  his  essaying  hand  the  string  let  fly 
Twang*^  short  and  sharp,  like  the  shrill  cwallev'i 

cry. 
A  genera)  h^rnmr  ran  through  all  the  race, 
Sunk  was  eac^  neaftj  and  pale'was  every  hce. 
Signs  from  above  ensued :  th'  Mnfb)ding  sky 
In  lighViiing  burst :  Joyc  thuqdei-'d  from  sn  higlv 
Fir'd  at  tbe  call  of  Heaven's  almighty  lord. 
He  snatch'd  the  shaft  that  glitteed  on  the  board: 
(Fast  by,  the  fest  lay  sleeping  in  the  sheath. 
But  soon  to  fly  the  messengers  of  death). 

Now  sitting  as  he  was,  the  cord  he  drew. 
Through  every  ringlet  levelling  his  view ; 
Then  notch'd  the  shaft,  releasM,  and  gave  it  vio|^ 
The  whizzing  arrow  vanish'd  firom  the  string* 
Song  on  direct,  and  threaded  every  ring. 
The  solid  gate  its  fury  scarcely  bounds; 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  tb^  solid  gUte  1^ 
soui^s. 

Then  to  the  prince :  **  Nor  haye  I  wrought  thee 
Nor  err'd  thb  hand  un1aithf\il  to  its  aini ;  [jthsffisi 
Nor  pnyv'd  t)ie  toi|  too  hard  ;  nor  have  I  Iwt 
That  ancient  viSQur,  once  my  pride  and  boast 
111  I  deserv'd  these  haughty  peers'  disdahi ; 
Now  lett&em  comfort  tfieir  dejected  train, 
In  sifoet  repast  the  presept  hour  employ. 
Nor  wait  till  evening  for  ttie  genial  joy : 
Tl^en  to  tbe  lute*s  soft  voice  prolong  the  pight^ 
Music,  the  banquet's  most  refln'd  delight" 

He  said,  then  gave  a  nod;  and  at  tbe  word 
Telemachus  girds  on  hn  shining  sword. 
Fast  by  his  fiither's  side  he  takes  his  stand : 
T|m  beamy  jayetin  lightens  la  his  hand«' 
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T«<  DEATH  or  TBI  tOITOU. 

UtTstn  be^ini  the  itatighter  of  the  saitore  by  the 
dctth  of  AntifiOQt.  He  declares  himtelf,  and 
ku  fly  hit  arrovfl  at  the  rest,  Telemachut 
affisfa,'  and  liringv  annt  for  hb  father,  himtelf, 
Eomwit,  and  FhibBtini.  MeUothios  does  the 
tame  (or  the  wooers.  Minerra  enooaragei  Ulysses 
in  the  shape  of  Mentor.  The  suitors  are  all 
slain,  only  Medon  and  Phemtus  are  spared. 
Melanthios  and  the  nnfcithfiil  seryants  are  exe- 
cotnd.  The  rest  acknowledge  their  master  with 
all  demonstrations  of  joy. 


Tsm  fierce  the  hero  o*er  the  threshold  strode  ; 
Stripped  of  his  rags,  he  blaz'd  out  like  a  god. 
Full  in  their  laoe  the  lifted  bow  be  bore. 
And  quivered  deaths,  a  formidable  store : 
Before  his  feet  the  rattling  shower  he  threw. 
And  thus,  terrific,  to  the  stiitor  crew : 

"  One  ventarous  game  this  hand  has  won  today 
4oother,  princes!  yet  remains  to  play  s 
Another  mark  our  arrow  mnst  attain, 
Phccbas,  assist !  nor  be  tbe  labour  yaln,*' 
Iwjft  as  the  word  the  parting  arrow  sings, 
And  bears  thy  fkte,  Anttnous,  on  its  wings : 
Wretch  that  he  was,  of  unprophetic  soul ! 
Hi^h  in  his  hands  he  rear'd  the  golden  bowl ! 
£v'ii  then  to  dndn  it  lengthen'd  out  his  breath ; 
Cbaag'd  to  the  deep,  the  bitter  draught  of  death : 
Per  fate  who  fear*d  amidst  a  feastful  band  ? 
And  fate  to  numbers,  by  a  single  hand  ? 
Full  thfQugh  his  throat  Ulysses*  weapon  pa.<$s'd. 
And  pierc'd  the  neck*    He  falls,  and  breathes  his 

last 
The  tumbling  goblet  the  wide  floor  o'erflows, 
A  itream  of  gore  bunt  spouting  from  his  nose; 
Grim  in  convulsive  agonies  he  sprawls : 
B^ore  him  spuroM  tlie  loaded  table  falls, 
And  spreads  the  pavements  with  a  mingW  flood 
Of  floating  meats,  and  wine,  and  human  blood. 
Amaz*d,  oonfoundcrd,  as  they  saw  him  fall, 
tprose  the  throngs  tumultuous  round  the  hall ; 
0*er  all  the  dome  they  oast  a  haggard  eye, 
£ach  lo<^'d  for  arms :  in  vain ;  no  arms  were  nigh : 
'*  Aim'st  thou  at  princes?"  (all  amazM  they  said) 
*•  Thy  last  of  games  unhappy  hart  Ihon  play'd  j 
^y  iTriog  shaft  has  made  our  bravest  bleed, 
And  death,  unlucky  guest,  attends  thy  deed. 
Vultures  shall  tear  tbce.**-»-Thus  inccnsM  they 

spoke. 
While  each  to  chance  ascrib'd  the  wondrons  stroke, 
Blind  as  they  wer« ;  for  death  ev'n  now  invades 
Ris  destined  prey,  and  wraps  them  all  in  shades. 
Then,  grimly  fawning  with  a  dreadful  look, 
That  witberM  all  their  hearts,  Ulj'sses  spoke : 

**  Dogs,  ye  have  had  your  day  !  ye  fearM  no 
Hywes  vengeful  from  the  Trojan  ^horc ;       [more 
While,  to  your  lust  and  spoil  a'guardless  prey, 
9  V  house^  our  wieolth,  onr  helpleis  handmaids  lay : 


Not  so  content,  with  bolder  frenzy  fir'd, 
Ev'n  to  our  bed  presumptuous  you  aspirM: 
Laws  or  divine  or  human  fail'd  to  move, 
Or  shame  of  men,  or  dread  of  gods  above : 
Eleedless  alike  of  infomy  or  praise. 
Or  fame's  eternal  voice  in  future  days : 
The  hour  of  vengeance,  wretches,  nowiscome^ 
Impending  fate  is  yours,  and  instant  doom." 

Thus  dreadful  he.    Confus'd  the  suitors  stood^ 
Prom  their  pale  cheeks  recedes  the  flying  Wood : 
Trembling  they  sought  their  guilty  heads  to  hide. 
Alone  the  bold  Eurymachns  reply'd : 

"  If,  as  thy  words  impart,'*  (he  thus  began) 
Ulysses  lives,  and  thou  the  mighty  man. 
Great  are  thy  wrongs,  and  much  hast  thoa  sufw 

toin*d    . 
In  thy  spoil'd  palace,  and  exhausted  land ; 
The  cause  and  author  of  those  guilty  deeds, 
Lo  !  at  thy  feet  uijust  Antinous  bleeds. 
Not  love,  but  wild  ambitwn  was  his  guide ; 
To  slay  thy  son,  thy  kingdoms  to  divide. 
These  were  his  aims ;  but  juster  Jove  denyM. 
Since  cold  in  death  th*  offender  lies:  oh,  spare 
Thy  suppliant  people,  and  receive  their  prayer ! 
Brass,  gold  and  treasures,  shall  the  spoil  defny. 
Two  hundred  oxen  every  prince  shall  pay: 
The  waste  of  years  refunded  in  a  day. 
Till  then  thy  wrath  is  just'*— Ulysses  bum*d 
With  high  disdain,  and  sternly  Uius  retum'd : 

"  All,  all  the  tre^ures  that  enriched  our  thion* 
Before  your  rapines,  join'd  with  all  your  own. 
If  ofler'd,  vainly  should  fbr  merpy  call ; 
*Tis  you  that  offer,  and  I  scorn  them  all ; 
Your  blood  is  my  demand,  yonr  lives  the  prise. 
Till  pale  as  yonder  wretch  each  suitor  lies. 
Hence  with  those  coward  terms;  or  6ght  or  Dy; 
This  choice  is  left  you,  to  resist  or  die ; 
And  die  I  trnst  ye  sball." — He  sternly  spoke : 
With  guilty  fears  the  pale  assembly  shook. 
Alone  Eurymachus  exhorts  the  train  : 
"  Yon  archer,  comrades,  will  not  shoot  in  vafai ;  ' 
But  from  the  threshold  shall  his  darts  be  sped, 
(Whoever  he  be)  till  every  prince  lie  dead  ? 
Be  piindful  of  yourselves,  draw  forth  your  swords* 
And  to  his  shafts  obtend  these  ample  boards 
(So  need  oompek).    Then  all  united  strive 
The  bold  invader  finom  his  post  to  drive; 
The  city  nyusM'  shall  to  our  rescue  haste. 
And  this  mad  archer  soon  have  shot  bis  last'^ 

Swift  as  he  spoke,  he  drew  his  traitor  sword. 
And  Kkea  lion  rushM  against  his  lord :' 
The  vary  chief  the  rushing  foe  repress^. 
Who  met  the  point,  and  fbrc'd  it  in  his  breasts 
His  falling  hand  deserts  the  Kftad  sword. 
And  prone  he  falls  extended  o*er  the  board  ! 
Befbre  him  wide,  in  mix'd  einislon,  roll 
Th*  untasted  viaiids,  and  the  jovial  bowL 
Pull  through  his  liver  passM  the  mortal  wound. 
With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  ground. 
He  spum'd  the  seat  with  fury  as  he  fell, 
And  the  fierce  soul  to  darkness  div'd,  and  Hell. 
Next  bold  Amphinomus  his  arm  extends 
To  force  the  pass  ;  the  godlike  man  defends. 
Thy  spear,  Telemachus !  prevents  th*  attack. 
The  brasen  weapon  driving  through  bis  back, 
Thenoe  through  his  breast  its  bloody  passage  tore  ; 
Flat  falls  he  thundering  on  the  marble  floor. 
And  his  cmsh*d  forehead  marks  the  stone  with  got. 
He  left  his  javelin  in  the  dead,  fbr  fear 
The  long  tncnmbraactf  of  the  weighty  spetf 
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To  the  fierce  foe  adTantage  night  afibrd. 
To  rush  between  and  lue  the  sbortenM  svonL 
With  speedy  ardonr  to  his  sire  he  flies, 
Aad,<*  Arm,  great  fether !  anD»"  (in  haste  he  cries.) 
"  Lo !  hcDce  I  ran  for  other  arms  to  wield, 
^or  missile  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  shield  ; 
Fast  by  oar  side  let  either  faithful  swain 
In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  sustain." 

*'  Haste  and  return,**  (Ulysses  made  reply). 
"  While  3^th'  auxiliar  shafts  this  hand  supply; 
liCit  thus  alone,  encountered  by  an  host, 
Briv'n  from  the  gate,  th'  important  pass  be  loatr'' 

With  speed  Teiemachus  obeys,  and  Aies 
Where  pil'd  on  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies ; 
Four  brazen  hejmets,  eight  refulgent  speaiHy 
And  four  broad  bucklers,  to  his  sire^be  bears : 
At  once  in  brazen  panoply  they  Aone, 
At  once  each  fervant  brac'd  his  armour  on ; 
Around  their  king  a  faithfal  guard  they  stand, 
While  yet  each  shaft  flew  deathfnl  from  his  hand: 
Chief  alter  chief  expir'd  at  every  wound, 
And  swell'd  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  ground. 
Soon  as  his  storv  of  flying  fatea  was  spent. 
Against  the  wall  he  set  the  bow  unbent : 
And  BOW  his  shoulders  bear  the  massy  shield, 
And  now  bis  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield : 
He  irowns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  that  play'd 
0'c*r  the  higb  crest,  and  cast  adreadftil  shades 

There  st^  a  -vindow  neA,  whence  looking  down 
7iom  o*er  the  porch  ^E»pear*d  the  subject  town. 
A  double  strength  of  valves  secur'd  the  place, 
A  high  and  narrow,  but  the  only  pass : 
The  cautions  king,  with  all -preventing  care, 
To  guard  that  outlet,  plac'd  Eumssus,.  there : 
When  Agelaiis  thus :  <*  Has  none  the  sense 
To  mount  yon  window,  and  alarm  from  thence 
The  neighbour  town  ?  The  town  shall  force  the 

door. 
And  this  bold  archer  soon  shall  shoot  no  more.*' 

Melanthiutf  then :   '*  That  outlet  to  the  gate 
So  near  adjoins*  that  one  may  guard  the  strait. 
But  other  methods  of  defence  remain. 
Myself  with  arms  can  furnish  all  the  tram  ; 
Stores  from  the  loyal  magazine  I  bring. 
And  their  own  darts  shall  pierce  the  prince  and 
king." 
He  said;  and,  mounting  up  the  lofty  stairs. 
Twelve  shields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets 
All  arm,  and  sudden  round  the  hall  appears  [bears: 
A  blaze  of  jMicklers,.  and  a  wood  of  spears. 

The  hero  stands  oppressed  with  mighty  woe. 
On  everv  side  he  sees  the  labour  grow  : 
*'  Oh  curst  eveivt !  and,  <^ !  unlook'd  for  aid  I 
Melanthius,  t,r  the  women  have  betray'd— 
Oh,  myj4t9tr-son  !'' — the  father  with  a  sigh ! 
Then  ceas'd ;   the  filial  virtue  made  reply : 
«<  Falsehood  is  folly,  and  'tis  just  to  own 
The  fault  committed ;  this  was  mine  alone ; 
My  haste  neglected  yonder  door  to  bar. 
And  hence  the  villsdn  has  supply'd  their  war. 
Run,  good  Rumasos^  then,  and  (what  before 
I  tbonghtless  err*d  in)  well  secure  that  door : 
Learn,  if  by  female  fraud  this  deed  was  done. 
Or  (as  my  thought  misgives)  by  Dolius'  son." 

While  yet  they  spoke,  in  quest  of  arms  again 
To  the  high  chamber  stole  the  faithless  swain, 
Kot  unobsisrv'd.     Eumseus  watchful  ey'd. 
And  thns  addressed  Ulysses  near  his  side : 

**  The  miscreant  we  suspectiMl  takes  that  way  ; 
Him,  if  this  aimfee  powerfiil,  shall  I  slay  i 


Or  drive  him  hither,  to  reorive  thff  need 
From  thy  own  hand,  of  this  detested  deed  ?*' 
"  Not  so"  (reply'd  Ulysses)  <«  leav«  him  tha^ 
For  us  sufficient  is  anotb^  care : 
Within  the  structure  of  this  palace  waH 
To  keep  enclosed  his  marten  till  they  falL 
Go  you,  and  seize  thefi^Ion:  hackwaid  bind 
His  arms  and  legs,  and  fix  a  pkmk  behind  ; 
On  this  his  body  by  strong  coids  extend 
And  on  a  column  near  the  roof  supseod  : 
So  studyM  tortaret  his  vile  days  shall  end.** 
The  ready  swains  obey'd  witli  joyful  haate. 
Behind  the  felon  unperceiv*d  they  pass*d. 
As  round  the  roMn  in  quest  of  arms  he  goes 
(The  half^hut  door  oonoeard  his  lurking  foes) : 
One  hand  sustained  a  helm,  and  one  the  shield 
Which  old  Laertes  wont  in  youth  to  wield. 
Covered  with  dust,  with  dryness  chapt  andwon^ 
The  brass  corroded,  and  the  leather  torn : 
Thus  laden,  o*er  the  threshold  as  he  stepp'd. 
Fierce  on  the  irilUin  from  each  side  they  leap'd. 
Back  by  the  hair  the  trembling  dastard  diew. 
And  down  relncunt  on  the  pavement  threw* 
Active  and  pleasM  the  2ealous  swains  fulfil 
At  every  point  their  master's  rigid  will  r 
First,  fost  behind,  his  hands  and  feet  they  bonnd. 
Then  straighten'd  cords  involv'd  his  body  found  r 
So  drawn  aloft,  athwart  the  column  ty'd, 
The  howling  felon  swung  from  side  to  side.- 

Eumseus  scofiing  then  with  keen  disdain : 
"  There  pass  thy  pleasing  night,  O  genUe  swmia  f 
On  that  soft  pillow,  from  that  envy'd  height 
Pint  may*st  thou  see  the  springing  dawn  of  light ; 
So  timely  rise,  when  morning  streaks  the  east. 
To  drive  thy  victims  to  the  suitors*  feast'* 

This  said,  they  left  him,  toitur'd  as  he  Iny, 
Secur'd  the  door,  and  hasty  strode  away ; 
Each,  breathing  death,  resumed  his  dangerona  potf 
Near  great  Ulysses;  four  against  an  boat 
When,  lo!  descending  to  oUr  hero's  aid 
Jove's  daughter  Pallas,  war's  triumphant  maid  8 
In  Mentor's  friendly  form  she  join'd  his  side  ; 
Ulysses  saw,  and  thuA  with  transport  cry'd : 

"  Come,  ever  welcome,  and  tl^r  succour  leni: 
Oh,  every  sacred  name  in  one !  my  friend ! 
Early  we  lov'd,  and  long  our  lores  have  gfown  ; 
Whatever  through  life's  whole  series  I  have  done 
Or  good,  or  grateful,  now  to  mind  recall. 
And,  aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  alL" 

Thus  he ;  but  pleasing  hopes  his  bosom  vazm 
Of  Pallas  latent  in  the  friendly  form. 
The  adverse  host  the  phantom  warrior  ey'd. 
And  first,  loud  threatening,  Agelatts  cryM : 

"  Mentor,  beware !  nor  let  that  tongue  perraada 
Thy  frantic  arm  to  lend  Ulysses  aid ; 
Our  force  successful  shall  our  threat  make  good. 
And  with  the  snre  and  son's  commix  thy  blood. 
Wliat  hop'st  thou  here  ?  Thee  first  the  sword  shall 
Then  lop  thy  whole  posterity  away  j  [sl«7» 

Far  hence  thy  banish'd  consort  shall  we  wod  ; 
With  his,  thy  forfeit  lands  and  treasnies  blend ; 
Thus,  and  thus  only,  shalt  thou  join  thy  frieskd." 

His  bariMTOUS  insult  ev'n  the  goddess  firM, 
Who  thus  the  warrior  to  revenge  iospiref  | 

*^  Art  thou  Ulysses  ?  where  then  shall  we  fin} 
The  patient  body  and  the  constant  mind  ? 
That  oourage,  once  the  Trojans'  daily  drend. 
Known  nine  long  years,  and  felt  by  heroes  dead  ? 
And  where  that  conduct,  which  revfng'd  the  lust 
Of  Priam's  iaoa,  and  laid  proiid  Troy  in  du«t  ? 
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tf^  vhaiQdflivMthecAlue,  w«cedoae} 
Wbftt  for  tby  oonntry  uow,  thy  qneea,  thy  iod  } 
Km  then  in  combat,  at  my  ade  attend ; 
Obicfte  vhat  Tigoar  gratituda  can  lend, 
iad  fcei  hoir  weak,  opposed  against  a  friend  !*' 

Sbe  ^oka ;  but,  willing  longer  to  lurvey 
The  are  and  ton'i  great  acts,  withheld  the  day  ^ 
By  £utber  toils  decreed  the  brave  to  try, 
Aad  lerel  pois*d  the  wings  of  rictory  : 
Theo  with  a  change  of  form  eludes  their  sight, 
FerchM  like  a  swallow  on  a  rafter's  height, 
iod  iipperoeiv^d  enjoys  the  rising  fight. 

Dunasto's  son,  holdAgelans,  feada 
The  giiilty  war ;  Earynomus  succeeds ; 
With  these,  Pisandar,  great  Polyctoei  toa* 
Sage  Polybus,  and  stem  Amphimedon, 
With  Demoptolemus :  these  six  snn'ive  ; 
Tbebestofall,  the  ihafb  had  left alire. 
Amitbt  the  carnage  desperate  as  they  stand, 
Thos  Ageluis  rous'd  the  lagging  band. 

*'Tbehoar  is  aome,  when  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
With  bleeding  princes  shall  bestrow  the  floor. 
Lo !  Mentor  leavea  him  with  an  empty  boast ; 
Tlie  four  remain,  but  four  against  an  host 
Let  each  at  onoe  discharge  the  deadly  dart. 
One  lore  of  six  shall  reach  Ulysses'  heart: 
The  rest  most  perish,  their  great  leader  slain  ; 
Thuf  shall  one  stroke  the  glory  lost  r^ain." 

Then  aU  at  onoe  their  mingled  lances  threw. 
And  thirrty  aU  of  ont  man's  blood  they  flew ; 
la  viia !  Minerva  tum'd  them  with  her  breath. 
And  icatter'd  short,  9r  wkle,  the  pomts  of  death  ; 
With  deaden'd  sound,  one  on  the  threshold  &lls, 
One  strikes  the  gala,  one  rings  against  the  walls: 
The  ftonn  pass'd  innocent    The  godtik^  man 
Kov  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  beg^ :  [throw 
"  Tit  now  (brava  Meoda)  our  turn,  at  once  to 
(60  ipeed  thcsn  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
Thit  impions  race  to  all  their  past  misdeeds 
Would  add  o«r  blood.    Iiyustice  sUU  proceed!.*' 

Bs  ipoke :  at  once  their  fiery  lant^es  flaw : 
Gnat  Dsmoptolcmus  Ulysses  slew  ; 
Eoiysdes  raceiv'd  the  prince's  dart ; 
"Hm  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pisander's  heart ; 
Pierce  Bfaitus  by  thine,  Eumsens,  ftdls; 
Their  foil  hi  thunder  echoes  round  the  walb. 
The  last  retreat;  the  victors  now  advance, 
Eich  from  tha  dead  resumes  his  bloody  lance. 
A|iin  tha  foe  discharge  the  steely  shower  j 
Agiia  mad^  finoArata  by  the  virgin  power. 
S)aw,  tuni*d  by  Pallaa,  on  the  threshold  foil  { 
SooM  wound  the  gate,  some  ring  against  the  wall  | 
SoQw  week,  or  ponderous  with  Uie  brazen  head, 
finp  haimlesB  on  the  pavement  sounding  dead. 

Tiiea  bold  Anqphimedon  his  javelin  cast ; 
Tby  hand,  Telemachus,  it  lightly  raz'd : 
And  from  Ctssippna'  arm  the  spear  elanc'd 
<ki  good  EooMoa'  shield  and  shoulder  glaoc'd : 
Hot  lesKtt'd  of  their  force  (so  slight  the  wound) 
Kseh.soag  akMg,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  ground. 
'ate  doom'd  tha  next,  Burydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  by  Ulysses'  spear. 
By  the  boM  son  Amphimedon  was  slain : 
And  Polybus  renonn'd,  the  faithful  swain. 
Pierc'd  through  tha  breast  the  rude  Ctesippus  bled, 
Aad  thos  Philsstius  gloried  o'er  the  dead,     [dain  ; 

**  There  end  thy  pompons  vaipts  and  high  dju^ 
Oh!  dnvp  in acanrial,  vq|ttbl<<f  <>ul  vain ! 
Bovwesk  is  mortal  pride  I  To  Heaven  alona 
»' event  of  totioai  and  our  foletarrknovnt 


Scoffer,  behold  what  gratitude  we  bear  t 
The  victim's  heel  is  anawer'd  with  this  spear.** 

Ulysses  bnindish'd  high  his  vengeful  tteel» 
And  Oamastoridcs  that  inMant  Mi  i 
Vast  by,  Leocritus  expiring  lay. 
The  prince's  javelin  tore  iti  bloody  way 
Through  all  his  bowels :  down  he  tumbles  prone^ 
His  hatter'd  front  and  brains  besmear  the  itooe. 

Now  Pallas  shines  confess'd  !  aloft  she  spreadi 
The  arm  of  vengeance  o'er  their  guilty  heads  ;     * 
The  dreadful  segis  blaxes  in  their  eye ; 
Amaz*d  they  see,  they  tremble,- and  they  fly : 
Confus>d,  distracted,  through  the  rooms  they  fling, 
like  oxen  maddeo'd  by  the  breeze's  sting, 
When  sultry  days,  and  long,  succeed  the  genUd 

spring. 
Not  half  so  keen  fierce  vultures  of  the  chase 
Stoop  from  the  mountdos  on  the  feather'd  raoep 
When,  the  wide  field  extended  snares  beset. 
With  cooficious  dread  they  shim  the  quivering  nets 
No  help,  no  flight :  but,  wounded  eveiy  way, 
Headlong  they  drop  :  the  fowlers  seize  the  prey* 
On  all  sides  thos  they  double  wound  on  wound. 
In  prostrate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground^ 
Udtoanly  shrieks  precede  each  dying  groao^ 
And  a  rod  deluge  floats  the  reeking  stone, 

Leiodes  first  before  the  victor  falls ; 
The  wretched  augur  thos  for  mercy  odb  ; 
^  Oh  gracions  hear !  nor  let  thy  suppliant  bleeds 
Still  undishonoor'd,  or  by  word  or  deied. 
Thy  bouse,  for  me»  remains ;  by  me  repraai'4 
Fnll  oft  was  check'd  th'  injustice  of  the  lesi; 
Averse  they  heard  me  when!  ooonseU'd  wdl. 
Their  hearts  were  harden'd,  and  they  justly  fol7« 
Oh  I  spare  an  augur*s  consecrated  head, 
Nor  add  the  blameless  to  the-gnilty  dead  !*» 

"Priest  as  thou  art!  for  that  detested  bat4 
Thy  lying  prapheci.es  deceiv'd  the  land: 
Against  Ulysses  have  thy  vows  been  amdi^ 
For  them,  tby  daily  orisofis  werejpaid : 
Yet  more,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  pnda  aspwasi 
One  common  crime  ona  common  fofee  requiraap*^ 
Thuaspeaking,  from  the  ground  the  awoed  he  tddk 
Which  Agelaiis'  dying  hand  forsook ; 
Full  through  his  neck  the  weighty  folcUon  apei  ; 
Along  the  pavement  roll'd  the  mutteridg  head*    ' 

Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  sf>ar*d, 
Phemius  the  sweet,  the  Heaven-instmet^  bar^ 
Beside  the  gate  the  reverend  minstrel  atanda  ; 
The  lyre,  now  silent,  trembling  in  bis  hnndi  i 
Dubious  to  supplicate  the  chie^  or  ily 
To  Jove's  inviolable  altar  nigh. 
Where  oft  Lagrtes  holy  vows  had  paid* 
And  oft  TJIyss^  smoking  victims  laid. 
His  honour'd  harp  with  dure  he  first  aat  dint^ 
Between  the  laver  and  theailver  throne  ; 
Then  prostrate  stretch'd  before  the  draadfbl  maoi^ 
Persuasive,  thus  with  accent  soft  began : 

"  O  king !  to  mercy  be  thy  sool  inclhi*dg 
And  spare  the  poet's  ever  centle*ltnd ; 
A  deed  like  this  thy  future  fome  wonld  wrang  ; 
For  dear  to  gods  and  men  is  sacced  song. 
Self-taught  I  sing;  by  Heaven,  and  HeavMi  alooa^ 
The  genuine  seeds  of  poesy  are  sown  ;- 
And  (what  the  gods  bestow)  the  lofty  Uj, 
The  gods  aIone»  and  godlike  worth,  we  pay* 
Save  then  the  poet,  and  thyself  reward ; 
Tb  thine  to  merit,  mine  Is  to  record. 
That  here  1  sung,  was  force,  and  not  desire  ^ 
Hiii  hand  4«liicUat  tomchM  thd  warbling  wire  ; 
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And  let  tli|r  ton  attest,  nor  sordid  pay, 
Kor  servile  flattery,  stain'd  the  moraj  lay." 

Th^  moving  words  Telemachus  attends. 
His  sire  approaches,  and  the  bard  defends. 
*'  Oh  !  mix  not,  fother,  with  these  impious 
The  man  divine ;  forbw  that  sacred  head  ! 
Medon,  the  herald,  too  our  arms  ittay  fpare, 
Medon,  who  made  my  infancy  his  care ; 
If  yet  he  breathes,  peqnit  thy  son  to  give 
Thus  much  to  gratitude,  and  bid  hi|n  live.** 
Beneath  a  table,  trembling  with  dismay, 
Cooch'd  close  to  earth,  unhappy  Medon  lay^ 
Wrapp'd  in  a  new-slain  ox*s  ample  hide : 
Swift  at  the  word  he  cast  his  scrfeo  aside. 
Sprung  to  the  prince,  embrac'd  his  knee  with  tetn, 
And  thus  with  grateAil  voice  addressed  his  ears : 

'*0  prince!    O  ftiendl   lo!  here  thy  Medon 
Ah !  stop  the  hero's  unresisted  hands,      [stands  ; 
Incens'd  too  justly  by  that  impious  (rood 
Whose  guilty  glories  now  are  set  in  blood.'* 

To  whom  Ulysses  with  a  pleasing  eye : 
**  Be  bold,  on  friendship  and  my  son  rely  ; 
livp  an  example  for  the  world  to  read. 
How  much  more  safe  the  good  than  evil  deed : 
Thou,  #ith  the  Heaven-taught  bard,  in  peace  resort 
From  blood  and  carnage  to  yon  open  court : 
Me  other  work  requires^-^With  timorous  awe 
From  the  dire  scene  th'  exempted  two  withdraw, 
Scarce  sure  of  life,  look  round,  and  trembling 

move 
To  the  bright  altars  of  protector  Jov6." 

Meanwhile  Ulysses  search'd  the  dome,  to  find 
If  yet  there  live  of  all  th'  offending  kind. 
Kot  one !  complete  the  bloody  tale  he  found. 
All  steep'd  in  blood,  all  gasping  on  the  ground* 
So  wiien,  by  hoUow  shores,  the  fisher  train 
Swe^  with  their  arching  nets  the  hoary  main. 
And  scarce  the  meshy  toils  the  copious  draught 
All  naked  of  their  element  and  bare,        [contain. 
The  fishes  pant  and  gasp  in  thinner  air ! 
Wide  o'er  the  sands  are  spread  the  stifiiening  prey. 
Till  the  warm  Sun  exhales  their  soul  away. 

And  now  the  king  commands  his  son  to  call 
Old  Euryclea  to  the  deathful  hall : 
The  son  observant  not  a  moment  stays : 
The  aged  governess  with  speed  obeys : 
The  sounding  portals  instant  they  display ; 
Thb  matron  moves,  the  prince  directs  the  way. 
On  heaps  of  death  the  stern  Ulysses  stood, 
AIT  black  with  dust,  and  covered  thicic  with  blood. 
So  the  grim  lion  from  the  slaughter  comes. 
Dreadful  he  glares,  and  terribly  he  foams. 
His  breast  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o'er, 
His  jaws  all  dropping  with  the  bull's  black  gore. 

Soon  as, her  eyes  the  welcome  object  met. 
The  guilty  falPn,  the  mighty  deed  complete  ; 
A  scream  of  joy  her  feeble  voice  assay'd : 
The  hero  check'd  her,  and  compos'dly  said^- 
"  Woman,  experienc'd  as  thou  art,  control 
Indecent  joy,  and  feast  thy  secret  soul. 
T  insult  the  dead,  is  cruel  and  unjust ; 
Fate  and  their  crime  have  sunk  them  to  the  dost 
IKor  he^ed  these  the  censure  of  mankind ; 
The  good  and  bad  were  equal  in  their  mind. 
Justly  the  price  of  worthlessness  they  paid, 
And  each  now  wails  an  unlamented  shade. 
Sat  thon,  sincere,  O  Euryclea !  say 
What  maids  dishonour  us,  and  what  obey  ? 

Then  she :  "In  these  thy  kingly  walls  remain 
(My  ton)  fitfl  fifty  of  the  handmaid  tnin. 


Taught  by  my  care  to  cull  the  fleece,  tr  i 
And  servitude  with  pleasing  tasks  deceive ; 
Of  these,  twice  six  pursue  their  wicked  way. 
Nor  me,  nor  chaste  Penelope  obey ; 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telemachus  ooromand 
(Young  as  he  is)  his  mother's  female  band« 
Hence  to  .the  upper  chambers  let  me  fly. 
Where  slumbers  soft  now  close  the  royal  eye ; 
There  wake  her  with  the  news^— the  matron  CT7*d. 
**  Not  so,"  (Ulysses  more  sedate  reply'd)  [deeds  :>« 
"  Bring  first  the  crew  who  wrought  these  guilty 
In  haste  the  matron  parts ;  the  king  proceeds  : 

"  Now  to  dispose  the  dead,  the  care  remains    ; 
To  yon,  my  son,  und  you,  my  faithful  swains ; 
Th'  ofliniding  females  to  that  task  we  doom. 
To  wash,  to  scent,  and  purify  the  room. 
These  (every  table  cleans'd,  and  every  throne. 
And  all  the  melancholy  labour  done) 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace  wall, 
Here  the  revenging  swoid  shall  smite  them  all  i 
So  with  the  snitors  let  them  mix  in  dust, 
Stietch'd  in  a  long  oblivion  of  their  InsL" 

He  said :  the  lamentable  train  appear,  ' 

Each  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  tear ; 
Each  heav'd  her  mournful  burthen,  and  beneath 
The  porch,  depos'd  the  ghastly  heaps  of  death. 
The  chief  severe,  compelKng  each  to  move, 
Urg'd  the  dire  task  imperious  fiom  abovew 
With  thirsty  sponge  they  rub  the  tables  o'er, 
(The  swains  unite  their  toil)  the  walls,  the  floor,  | 
Wash'd  with  th'  effusive  wave,  are  poig'd  of  gorei. 
Once  more  the  palace  set  in  foir  array. 
To  the  base  court  the  fsmales  take  their  way  ; 
There  compass'd  close  between  the  dome  and  wail, 
(Their  life's  last  scene)  they  trembling  wait  thei^ 
ftll. 

Then  thus  the  prince :  **  To  theseshall  we  aflfor^ 
A  fate  so  pure  as  by  the  martial  sword  ? 
To  these,  the  nightly  prostitutes  to  shame. 
And  base  revilers  of  our  house  and  name  ?" 

Thus  speaking,  on  the  circling  wall  he  strtinf 
A  ship's  tough  cable,  from  a  column  bung; 
Near  the  high  top  he  strain'd  it  strongly  round,     j 
Whence  no  contending  foot  could  reach  the  grouna 
Their  heads  above  connected  In  a  row,  | 

They  beat  the  air  with  quivering  foet  below : 
Thus,  on  some  tree  hung  struggling  in  the  snare, 
1*he  doves  or  thrushes  flap  their  wings  in  air. 
Soon  fled  the  soul  impure,  and  left  behind 
The  empty  corse  to  waver  with  the  wind. 

Then  forth  they  led  Melanthius,  and  began 
Their  bloody  work  1  they  lopp'd  away  the  man. 
Morsel  for  dogs  f  then  trimm'd  with  brazen  sbeen 
The'  wretch,  and  shorten'd  of  bis  nose  and  cars^    I 
His  hands  and  feet  last  f^It  the  cruel  steel : 
He  roar'd,  and  torments  gave  his  soul  to  Hell-— 

They  wash,  and  to  Ulysses  take  their  way; 
So  ends  the  bloody  business  of  the  day. 

To  Euryclea  then  address'd  the  king : 
"  Bring  hither  fire,  and  hither  sulphur  bring, 
To  purge  the  palace :  then,  the  queen  atte^ 
And  let  her  with  her  matron  train  descend ; 
The  matron-train,  with  all  the  vii^  band. 
Assemble  here  to  learn  their  lord's  eommanl'* 

Then  Euryclea :  **  JoyfU  I  obey. 
But  cast  those  mean  dishonest  rags  away  ; 
Permit  me  first  the  royal  robes  to  bring : 
III  snibi  this  gaH>  the  shoulders  of  a  king.''  ['Criesj 

"  Bring  sulphur  straight,  and  fins,"  (the  monarch 
She  bears^  an^  at  the  wolQ  obeditiit  H^ 
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KTiUilireMAfliil^hur,  einre  of  noxious  fumei. 
He  puriK'<^  tlie  walb,  and  blood-polluted  rooms. 
Afsin  the  metroo  springs  with  ea^r  pace, 
Aotf  spreads  her  lord's  return  from  place  to  place. 
They  hear,  rush  forth,  and  instant  round  him  stand 
A  gating  throng,  a  torch  in  every  hand. 
Tliej  saw,  they  knew  him,  and  with  fond  embrace 
Etch  humbly  kiss'd  his  knee,  or  hand,  or  face ; 
He  kaows  them  all  j  fai  all  such  truth  appears, 
p^n  JM  indolges  the  sweet  Joy  of  teaia. 


TH£  ODYSSEV. 


»OQB  XZIII. 


ARGUMENT. 


CnvcttA  awakens  Penelope  with  the  news  of 
Ulysses's  letuni,  and  the  death  of  the  suitors. 
Penelope  scarcely  crediU  her;  but  supposes 
some  god  has  punished  them,  and  descends  from 
her  apartment  in  doubts  At  the  first  interview 
of  Ulysses  and  Penelope,  she  is  quite  unsatisfied. 
Mioenra  restores  him  to  the  beauty  of  his  youth ; 
^at  the  queen  continues  incredulous,  till  by 
scNne  circumstaoees  she  is  convinced,  and  fidls 
loto  all  the  tiansports  of  passion  and  tender- 
lien.  They  recount  to  each  other  all  that  has 
past  during  their  long  separation.  The  next 
morning  Ulysses,  arming  himself  and  hU  friends, 
|oes  finmi  the  city  to  visit  his  fiither. 


Tssii  to  the  queen,  as  in  repose  she  lay, 

The  Qurse  with  eager  rapture  speeds  her  way ; 

The  transports  of  her  faithful  heart  supply 

A  Madden  youth,  and  rive  her  wings  to  fly.  [crtes : 

"  And  Jeeps  my  child  ?"  the  reverend  matron 
"  Ulysses  lives !  sgrlse.  my  child,  arise  ! 
At  IsDf^th  appears  the  long-expected  hour  ! 
Ulynes  comes !  the  suitors  are  no  more ! 
No  o)ore  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day ! 
Ariie,  and  bless  thee  with  the  glad  survey  !» 

Toach'd  at  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  re- 
joio'd, 
**  Ah !  whither  wanders  thy  distemper»d  mind  ? 
The  Tighteous  powers,  who  tread  the  starry  skies, 
The  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wise, 
Aad  human  thought  with  unresisted  sway, 
pcpress  or  raise,  enlarge  or  take  away : 
Truth,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  forsakes, 
And  folly,  with  the  tongue  of  wisdom,  speaks : 
Uokind,  the  fond  illusion  to  impose ! 
Wsi  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  woes  ? 
Never  did  la  sleep  so  sweet  enjoy. 
Since  my  dear  lord  loft  Ithaca  for  Troy, 
^"hy  must  I  wake  to  grieve ;  and  cuAe  thy  shore, 
O  Troy  >— may  never  tongue  pronounce  thee  more ! 
Be  gone :  another  might  have  felt  our  rage, 
But  age  is  sacred,  and  ve  spare  thy  a?e." 

To  whom  with  warmth :  "  My  soul  a  lie  disdains; 
^ysies  lives,  thy  own  Ulysses  T«igns : 
Tlist  stranger,  patient  of  the  suitors'  wrongs,^ 
^tbe  rode  licence  of  ungovem'd  tongues, 
H«,  he  is  thine.    Thy  son  his  latent  gucs^ 
*«nfkn«w,  but  lockM  the  secret  in  his  brewti 


With  well-conceried  art  to  end  his  woes. 
And  burst  at  once  in  vengeance  on  the  fees." 

While  yet  she  spoke,  the  queen  in  transport 
sprung 
Swift  fh>m  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  hung : 
Fast  from  her  eye  descends  the  rolling  tear, 
"  Say,  once  more  say,  is  my  Uljrsses  here } 
How  oould  that  numerous  and  outrageous  band 
By  one  be  slain,  though  by  an  hero's  band  ?'* 

"  I  saw  it  not,"  she  cries,  "  but  heard  akme. 
When  death  was  busy,  a  loud  dying  groan ; 
The  damsel-train  tum'd  pale  at  every  wound, 
Immur'd  we  sate,  and  catch'd  each  passing  sound  ; 
When  death  had  seiz'd  her  prey,  thy  son  attends. 
And  at  his  nod  the  damsel-train  descends; 
Thnre  terrible  in  arms  Ulysses  stood, 
And  the  dead  suitors  almost  swam  in  blood  } 
Thy  heart  hadleap'd^be  hero  to  survey. 
Stem  as  the  surly  lion  o^er  his  prey^ 
Olorions  in  gore  now  with  sulphureous  fires 
The  dome  he  purges,  now  the  flame  aspires ; 
Heap'd  lie  the  dead  without  the  palace  walls,— 
Haste,  danghter,  haste,  thy  own  Ulsrsses  calls ! 
Thy  every  wish  the  beauteous  gods  bestow. 
Enjoy  the  present  good  and  former  woe ; 
Ulysses  IKes,  his  vanquislfd  foes  to  see ; 
He  lives  to  thy  Telemarhus  and  thee !" 

''  Ah  !  no;"  with  sighs  Penelope  rejoin'd  ; 
"  Excess  of  joy  disturbs  thy  wandering  mind ; 
How  Uess'd  this  happy  hour,  should  he  appear. 
Dear  to  us  all,  to  me  supremely  dear ! 
Ah!  no;  some  god  the  suitor's  deaths  decreed. 
Some  god  descends,  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed ; 
Blind  I  to  contemn  the  stranger's  righteous  c&ose. 
And  violate  all  hospitable  laws! 
The  good  they  bated  and  the  powers  defy'd  ; 
But  Heaven  is  just,  and  by  a  god  they  dy'd. 
For  never  must  Uljrsaes  view  this  shore  ; 
Never !    the  lov'd  Ulysses  is  no  more !" 

"  What  words"  (the  matron  cries)  **  have  nmch'i 
my  ears? 
Doubt  we  his  presence,  when  he  now  appears  ? 
Then  hear  conviction :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
That  forc'd  Ulysses  o'er  the  watery  way, 
A  boar  fierce-rq^hing  in  the  sylvan  war 
Plough'd  half  his  thigh ;  I  saw,  I  saw  the  sear. 
And  wild  with  transport  had  reveal'd  the  wound ; 
But  ere  T  spoke,  he  rose,  and  check'd  the  sound. 
Then,  daughter,  haste  away  !  and  if  a  lie 
Flow  from  this  tongue,  then  let  thy  servant  die  !'* 

To  whom  with  dubious  joy  the  qaeen  replies  : 
"  Wise  is  thy  sonl,  but  errours  seize  the  wise  ; 
The  works  of  gods  what  mortal  can  survey  ? 
Who  knows  their  motives  ?  who  shall  trace  theiV 
But  learn  we  instant  how  the  suitors  trod      [way  ^ 
The  paths  of  death,  by  man,  or  by  a  god." 

Thus  speaks  the  queen,  and  no  reply  attends. 
But  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  descoids ; 
At  every  step  debates  her  lord  to  prove  I 
Or,  rushing  to  his  arms,  confess  her  love ! 
Then  gliding  through  the  marble  valves,  in  state 
Oppos'd,  bdfbre  the  shining  fire  she  sat. 
Tlie  monarch,  by  a  column  high  eothron'd. 
His  eye  withdrew,  and  fix'd  it  on  the  ground ; 
Curious  to  hear  his  queen  the  silence  break : 
Amaz'd  she  .^.  ,  . 

O'er  .11  Au         '  "^  impotent  to  speak ; 
Now  K         ™'"  ^^  ^^  ■'^«  ">"«  »n  ^>n' 
At  f««  *****■•  "^^  *»r»»  now  knows,  then  dwibts 
length  Telemachns--Ob?  who  can  find    [•*»«*• 
A  wqman  like  Penelope  unkind  ? 
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Thtu  slow,  to  fly  with  raptiupe  to  bif  wrmt  ? 

Stubborn  the  breast  that  with  no  transport  gloiiv. 

When  twice  ten  yean  are  passM  of  nui^lity  woes : 

Tb  toftoen  Jost,  to  spousal  love  unknown, 

The  gods  have  fermM  that  ri|pd  heart  of  stotte  *." 

"  O  my  Telemachtis  !'*  the  queen  reious'd, 
**  Distncting  fears  oonfound  my  laboarinf  modi 
Powerless  to  speak,  I  scarce  uplift  ay  efn, 
Nor  dure  to  question  $  doubts  on  d«ubts  arisen 
Oh  !  dei«m  he,  if  Ulysses,  to  remove 
These  boding  thoughts,  and  what  he  is,  to  prove .!" 

Pleas'd  with  her  virtuoas  fears,  the  king  replies, 
^  Indulge,  my  son,  the  cautions  of  the  wise ; 
Time  shall  the  truth  to  snce  remenbrance  bring : 
This  garb  of  poverty  belles  the  king; 
No  more. — ^This  day  our  deepest  OBiecaqniies, 
Cautious  to  act  what  thought  mature  inspiras. 
If  one  man^s  blood,  though  mean,  distain  oar 
The  homicide :  retreats  to  foreign  lands ;    [haodl^ 
By  us,,  in  heaps  the  illustrious  peerage  fills, 
Th'.important  deed  our  whole  attention  calks.'' 

'*  Be  thatthy^cans,"  Telemachus  repliei, 
*'  The  world  conspires  to  speak  Ulysses  wise  ; 
l^or  wisdom  all  is  thine !  lo,  I  obey, 
And  danntlen  follow  wbere  you  lead  the  way; 
Kor  Shalt  theu  in  the  day  of  danger  find 
Thy  cfmwd  son  degenerate  lag  behind.'' 

''llien  instant  to  the  bath"  (the  monarch  crifs) 
Bid  the  gay  youth  and  sprightly  virgins  riac^ 
Thence  all  descend  in  pomp  and  proud  array. 
And  bid  the  dome  resound  the  mirthftil  lay  ; 
While  the  swift  lyrist  airs  of  rapture  sings, 
And  forms  the  dance  responsive  to  the  strings. 
That  hence  tb'  eluded  passengeri  may  say, 
lo !  the  queen  weds !  we  hear  the  spousal  lay ! 
The  sukors'  death  unknown,  till  we  remove 
Far  from  the  court,  and  act  insinrM  by  Jove." 

Thus  spoke  the  king:  th' observant  train bbey, 
At  once  Uiey  bathe,  and  dress  in  proud  array : 
"the  lyrist  strikes  the  string ;  gay  youths  advance, 
And  &ir-zQn'd  damwls  from  the  sprightly  daneti 
The  voice  attun'd  to  instrumental  sound^ 
Ascends  the  roof ;  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds  ; 
Kot  unobserved :  the  Greeks,  elud^  say, 
"  Lo  the  queen  weds  !  we  hear  the  spousal  lay ! 
JngoDstant !  to  admit  the  bridal  hour." 
Thus  they — but  nobly  chaste  she  weds  no  more* 

Meanwhile  the  weary'd  king  the  bath  atcends  ; 
With  fiiithful  cares  Eurjmom^  attends. 
O'er  every  limb  a  shower  of  fragraooe  sheds : 
Then,  dressM  in  pomp,  magnificent  be  treads* 
llie  warrior-goddess  gives  his  fraipe  to  shine 
With  majesty  enlarged,  and  grace  divine. 
Back  from  his  brows  in  wavy  ringlets  fly 
Bis  thick  large  locks  of  hyadnthine  dye. 
As  by  soihe  artist,  ton  horn  Vulcan  gives 
His  heavenly  skill,  a  breathing  image  lives ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould, 
And  the  pale  silver  glows  with  fusile  gold : 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  form  improves 
With  bloom  divine,  and  like  a  god  he  moves  ; 
More  high  he  treads  and  issuing  forth  in  state^ 
Radiant'before  his  gazing  consort  sate. 
And,  "Oh  my  queen  !"he  cries,  "what  power  above 
Has  steeVd  that  heart,  averse  to  spousal  love ! 
Canst  thou,  Penelope,  when  Heaven  restores 
Thy  lost  Ulysses  to  his  native  shores, 
Gattst  thou,  oh  cruel !  unconoem'd  survey 
iOqr  lost  Ulysses,  on  this  signal  day  ? 
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Haste^  Earyclea,  and  dispatehfol  spratA 
For  me,  and  me  alone,  th'  imperial  bed : 
My  weary  nature  craves  the  balm  of  rest : 
But  Heaven  with  adamant  has  arm'd  her  hrssft" 

'*  Ah  !  no;"  she  cries,  "  a  tender  heart  Ibsar, 
A  foe  to  pride ;  no  adamant  is  there ; 
And  now,  ev*n now  it  melts!  for  sure  I  sea 
Once  more  Ulysses,  my  belov'd,  in  thee !. 
Fiz*d  in  my  soul,  as  when  hesaiPd  to  IVoy, 
His  image  dwells :   then  baste  the  bed  of  joy ! 
Haste,  from  the  bridal  bower  the  bed  translste,     | 
Fram'd  by  his  hand,  and  be  it  dreas'd  m  state !" 
Thus  qieaks  the  queen,  still  dubious,  with  dis- 
guise; 
Tooch'd  at  her  words,  the  kiqg  with  vaimfh  re- 

-    plies; 
"  Alas,  for  this !  what  aiortal  strength  can  mors 
Tlie  enormous  burthen,  who  but  Heaven  above  ? 
It  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  hands ; 
But  the  whole  Earth  must  mov«»   if  Heaven  con- 
Then  hear  sure  evidence,  while  we  display  [mswli 
Words  seaVd  with  sacred  truth,  and  tmth  obey : 
Hits  hand  the  wonder  fram'd  ;  an  olive  spread 
Full  m  the  court  its  ever  verdant  head. 
Vast  as  some  mighty  column's  bulk,  onhigli 
The  huge  trunk  rose,  and  faeav'd  into  the  ri[y> 
Around  the  tree  I  rai^d  a  nuptial  bower, 
And  roof 'd  defensive  of  the  storm  and  shower : 
The  spacious  valve,  with  art  inwrought,  ooi^oins; 
And  the  fair  dome  with  polish'd  marble  shines. 
I  lopp'd  the  branchy  head ;  aloft  in  twain  ! 

Sever'd  the  bole,  aiid  smoothed  the  shining  graio  j 
Then  pests,  capacious  of  the  frame,  I  taise, 
And  bore  it,  regular,  from  space  to  space : 
Athwart  the  frune,  at  equal  distance,  lie 
Thongs  of  tough  hides,  that  boast  a  purple  dye  j 
Then,  polishing  the  whole,  the  finish'd  mould 
With  silver  shooe,  with  elephant,  and  gold. 
But  if  o'erturn'd  by  rude,  ungovem'd  hands» 
Or  still  inviolate  the  dive  stands, 
'Tu  thhie,  O  queen,  to  say:  and  how  impart, 
If  fears  remain,  or  dodbts  distract  thy  hearth'. 

While  yet  be  speaks, '  her  powers  or  life  decay, 
She  sickens,  trembles,  fells,  and  feints  away : 
At  length  recovering,  to  bis  arms  she  flew. 
And  strain'd  him  close,  as  to  his  breast  she  grev 
The  tears  pour 'd  down  amain:  and,  **Oh!*'sb 
"  Let  not  against  thys  pouse  thine  anger  rise!  [oiea 
Oh  !  vers'd  iu  every  turn  of  human  art. 
Forgive  the  weakness  of  a  woman's  heart ! 
The  righteous  powers,  that  mortal  lots  dispose;,   | 
Decree  uS  to  sustain  a  length  of  woes. 
And  from  the  flower  of  life,  the  bliss  deny 
To  bloom  together,  fede  away,  and  die. 
Oh  !  let  me,  let  me  not  thine  anger  move,  • 
That  I  forbore,  thu«,  thus  to  speak  my  lovC't 
Thus  in  fond  kisses,  while  the  transport  warms* 
Pour  out  my  soul,  and  die  within  thy  arms ! 
T  dreaded  fraud  !  Men,  feithlcss  men,  betray 
Our  easy  faith,  and  make  the  sex  their  prey : 
Against  tbe  fondness  of  my  heart  I  strove, 
'Twas  caution,  O  my  lord  !  not  want  of  love : 
Like  me  had  Helen  fear'd,  with  wanton  charms 
Ere  the  feir  mischief  set  two  worlds  in  arms; 
Ere  Greece  rose  dreadful  in  th'  aveuging  day ; 
Thus  had  she  fear'd,  she  had  not  gone  astray. 
But  Heaven,  averse  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed 
That  she  should  wander,  and  that  Greece  should 
j  Blind  to  the  ills  that  from  injustice  flow,[bleeJ 
I  She  colour'd  all  our  wretched  lives  with  «oc. 
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Bat  wby  tbeie  mrows  when  my  lord  wrives  ? 

I  yield!  I  yield!  my  own ITIysKs  IWet ! 

The  secrets  of  the  bridal  bed  are  known 

To  thee,  to  me,  to  Actorv  alone, 

(My  fiathers*  present  in  the  spousal  hour. 

The  cole  atttendant  on  our  genial  bower). 

Since  what  no  eye  has  seen  thy  tongue  reveaVd, 

Htrdand  distrostftil  as  I  am,  I  yield. ** 

Toueh*d  to  the  sonl,  the  king  with  rapture  hears. 
Hangs  round  her  neck,  and  speaks  his  joy  in  tears. 
As  to  the  sbipwreck'd  mariner,  the  shores 
DelightfttI  rise,  when  angry  Neptune  roars , 
Then,  when  the  surge  in  thunder  nfbunts  the  sky, 
And  gaird  in  crowds  at  once  the  sailors  die ; 
If  ont;  more  happy,  while  the  tempest  raves. 
Outlives  the  turonlts  of  conflicting  waves. 
All  pale,  with  oozo  deform'd,  he  views  the  strand, 
And  plunging  forth  with  transport  grasps  the  land  : 
The  ravished  queen  with  equal  raptnre  glows, 
( lasps  her  lov*d  lord,  and  to  his  >j9om  grows. 
Not  had  they  ended  tiU  the  morning  ray : 
But  Pallas  iMck ward' held  the  rising  ds^. 
The  wheels  of  night  retarding,  to  detain 
The  gay  Aurora  in  the  wavy  main  : 
Wboae  flaming  steeds,  emerging  through  the  night, 
Beam  o'er  the  eastern  hills  with  .vtreamiog  light" 

At  length  Ulyssea  with  a  sigh  replies  : 
"  Yetfcte,  yet  cruel  ftite,  repose  denies  ; 
A  labour  long,  and  hard,  remains  behind ; 
By  Heaven  above,  by  Hell  beneath  eivJoinM : 
For,  to  Tiresias  through  th'  eternal  gates 
Of  Hell  I  trod,  toteam  my  future  fctes. 
Bat  end  we  here — ^The  night  demands  repose, 
Bedeck'd  the  couch  !  and  peace  a  while,  my  >^oes!" 
To  whom  the  queen :  "  Thy  word  we  shall  obey. 
And  deck  the  conch  ;  far  hence  be  woes  away ; 
Since  the  just  gods,  who  UfMd  the  starry  plains^ 
Restore  thee  safe,  since  my  Ulysses  reigns. 
But  what  thoae  perils  Heaven  decrees,  impart ; 
Knovicdge  may  grieve,  but  fear  distracts  the  heart 
To  this  the  king:  "  Ah  I  why  must  I  disclose 
A  dreadful  story  of  approaching  woes  ? 
Why  in  this  hour  of  transport  wound  thy  ears. 
When  thou  must  Icam  what  I  must  speak  with  tears  ? 
Hearcn,  by  the  Theban  ghost,  thy  spouse  deortes. 
Torn  from  thy  arms,  to  sail  a  length  of  seas ; 
From  realm  to  realm  a  nation  to  explore 
Who  ne'er  knew  salt,  or  beard  the  billows  roar. 
Nor  saw  gay  vessel  stem  the  surgy  plain, 
A  psinted  wonder,  flying  on  the  main ; 
Ad  oar  my  hand  must  bear ;  a  shepherd  eyes 
The  unknown  instrument  with  strange  surprisOj 
And  calls  a  corn-van:  this  upon  the  plain 
1  fix,  and  bail  the  monarch  of  the  main ; 
Then  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore 
Of  victims  vowM,  a  ram,  a  bull,  a  boar : 
Thence  swift  resailinp  to  ray  native  shores, 
I>«e  victims  slay  to  all  th'  ethereal  powers- 
Then  Heaven  decrees  in  peace  to  end  my  days. 
And  steal  myself  from  life  by  slow  d-cays  : 
Vnknown  to  pain,  in  age  resign  my  breath, 
Wh<*a  latestem  Neptune  points  the  shaft  of  death; 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  rest  ; 
My  people  blessing,  by  my  people  blessM.     f  play 
"  Such  future  scenes  th'  all  -righteous  powers dis- 
By  their  dread  sc<».r',  atul  such  my  future  day." 

To  whom  thus  firm  of  bomI  :  "  If  ripe  for  cirath, 
And  full  of  days,  thou  gently  yield  tby  breath  : 

>  Tiresias. 


While  Besven  •  kind  release  from  ills  foreshows  ; 
Triumph,  thou  hyppy  victor  of  thy  woes!** 

But  Enryclea  with  Aspatehful  care. 
And  sage  Eorjriiomft,  the  couch  prepare  : 
Instant  they  bid  the  btezing  torch  display 
Around  the  dome  m  artificial  day ; 
Then  to  repose  her  steps  the  matron  bends. 
And  to  the  queen  Enrynomi  descends; 
A  torch  she  besrs,  to  light  with  guiding  i&re* 
The  royal  pair;  she  gukles  them,  and  retires; 
Then  instant  his  fair  spouse  Ulysses  led 
To  the  chaste  love-rites  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  now  the  blooming  youths  and  sprightly  hit 
Cease  the  gay  dance,  and  to  thehr  rest  repair  | 
But  in  discourse  the  king  and  consort  lay. 
While  the  soft  hours  stole  unperceiv'd  awayt 
Intent  he  hears  Penelope  diseloae 
A  moomftil  story  of  domestic  woes. 
His  servants'  insults,  his  invaded  bed. 
How  ^is  whole  flocks  and  herds  exhausted  bled. 
His  generous  wines  dishonour'd  shed  in  vain. 
And  the  wild  riots  of  the  suitor  train. 
The  kmg  alternate  a  dire  tale  relates, 
Of  wars,  of  triumphs,  and  disastrous  fates  ; 
All  he  unfolds ;  his  listening  spouse  tons  pal« 
Wkh  pleasing  horrour  at  the  dreadful  tale ! 
Sleepless  devours  each  word ;  and  hears  bow  i 
Cicons  on  Cioons  swell  th'  ensanguin'd  plain  j 
How  to  the  land  of  Lote  unblessed  he  sails; 
And  images  the  rills,  and  flowery  vales ! 
How,  dash'd  like  dogs,  his  friends  the  Cyclops  tore, 
(Not  unreveng'd)  and  quaff'd  the  spouting  gore  i 
How,  the  loud  storms  in  prison  bound,  he  sails 
Prom  friendly  JEolua  with  prosperous  gales; 
Yet  fate  withstands !  a  sudden  tempest  roM% 
And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  shores : 
How,  on  the  barbarous  Ijestrigonian  coast. 
By  savage  hands  his  fleet  and  friends  he  lost ; 
How  scarce  himself  surviv'd «  he  paints  the  bower^ 
The  spells  of  Circe,  and  her  magic  power; 
His  dreadful  journey  to  the  realms  beneath. 
To  seek  Tiresias  in  the  vales  of  death ; 
How  in  the  doleful  mansions  he  survey'd 
His  royal  mother,  pale  Anticlea's  shade ; 
And' friends  in  battle  slain,  heroic  ghosu! 
Then  how,  unarm'd,  he  passM  the  Syren-coasts, 
The  ju.4t!ing  rocks  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves. 
And  bowling  Scylla  whirls  her  thundering  waves. 
The  cave  of  Death  !  How  his  companions  slay 
The  oxen  sacred  to  the  god  of  day. 
Till  Jove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempest  guides. 
And  whelms  th*  offenders  in  the  roaring  tides: 
How,  stniggling  through  the  surge,  he  reach'd  the 
Of  fair  Ogygia,  and  Calypso's  bowers ;         [shores 
Where  the  gay  blooming  nymph  constrain'd  his  stay. 
With  sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay; 
And  promised,  vainly  promis'd,  to  bestow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe : 
How,  savM  from  storms,  Ph»acia's  coasts  he  trod. 
By  great  Alcinous  honoured  as  a  god, 
Wlio  gave  him  last  his  country  to  behold. 
With  change  of  raiment,  brass,  and  heaps  of  gold* 

He  ended,  sinking  iiito  sleep,  and  shares 
A  sweet  forgetful ness  of  all  bis  cares. 

Soon  as  soft  slumber  eas*d  the  toils  of  day, 
Minerva  rushes  through  the  aerial  way, 
And  bids  Aurora,  with  her  golden  wheels,  . 
Flamti  from  the  ocean  o\er  the  eastern  hills : 
Uprose  Ulysses  from  the  genial  bed, 
I  And  thus  with'thought'mature  the  monarch  said : 
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"  My  q««en !  my  couort!  tbrm^  a  Icngtb  of 
yean. 
We  drank  the  cup  of  sorrow  mix'd  with  tears. 
Thou,  for  thy  lord :  while  me  th'  immortal  powers 
Detained  reluctant  from  my  native  shores. 
Now,  blest  a^n  by  Heaven,  the  oueen  display. 
And  role  our  palace  with  an  equal  sway : 
Be  it  my  care,  by  loans,  or  martial  toils. 
To  throng  my  empty  folds  with  gifts  or  ^pNuhb 
But  now  1  haite  to  bless  Laertes'  eyes 
With  sight  of  bis  Ulysses  ere  he  dies; 
The  good  old  man,  to  wasting  woes  a  prey, 
W«eps  a  sad  life  in  solitude  away. 
Bat  hear,  tho'  wise  !  This  momuig  shall  uofotd 
l>ie  deathful  scene  -,  on  heroes,  heroes  roU'd. 
Thon  with  thy  maids  within  the  palace  stay. 
From  all  the  scene  of  tumult  tar  away." 

He  spoke,  and  sheatbM  in  arms  incessant  iUes 
To  wake  his  sob,  and  bid  his  friends  arise. 
**  To  arms  H'  aloud  he  cries ;  his  friends  obey, 
With  glittering  arms  their  manly  limbs  array. 
And  pass  the  city  gate ;  Ulysses  leads  the  way. 
Now  flames  the  rosy  dawn,  but  Pallas  shrouds 
The  latent  warriors  in  a  veil  of  cftoiids. 


THE  ODYSSEY, 


ARGUMENT. 


Tn  souls  of  the  suitors  are  conducted  by  Mercury 
to  the  infernal  shades.  Ulysses  in  the  country 
goes  to  the  retirement  of  his  father  Laertes  i  he 
finds  him  busied  in  his  garden  all  alone :  the 
manner  of  his  discovery  to  him  is  beautifully 
described.  They  return  together  to  his  lodge, 
and  the  king  is  acknowledged  by  Dolius  and.  the 
servants.  The  Ithacensians,  led  by  Eupithes, 
the  father  of  Antinous,  rise  against  Uljrsses, 
who  gives  them  battle,  in  which  Eupithes  is 
killed  by  Laertes :  and  the  goddess  Pallas  makes 
A  lasting  peace  between  Ulysses  and  his  subjects, 
which  concludes  the  Odyssey* 


Ctlt-inivs  now  to  Pluto's  dreary  reign 
Conveyi  the  dead,  a  lamentable  train  I 
The  golden  wand,  that  causes  sleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  soft  slumber  seals  the  wakeful  eye. 
That  drives  the  ghosts  to  realms  of  night  or  day  ; 
Points  out  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 
Trembling  the  spectres  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Thin,  hollow  screams,  along  the  deep  descent. 
As  in  the  cavern  of  some  rifted  den. 
Where  ftock  nocturnal  bats,  and  birds  obscene ; 
Cluster'd  they  bang,  till  at  some  sudden  shock, 
Thoy  move,  and  murmurs  run  thro*  all  the  rock ; 
So  cowering  fled  the  sable  heapsof  ghosts. 
And  such  a  scream  fiird  all  the  dismal  coasts. 
And  now  they  reach'd  the  Earth's  remotest  ends, 
And  now  the  gates  where  evening  Sol  descends. 
And  l£oca's  rock,  and  Ocean's  utmost  streaqos. 
And  now  pervade  the  dusky  land  of  Dreams, 
And  rest  at  last,  where  souls  unbodied  dwell 
In  «ver<flowing  meads  of  Asphodel, 


The  empty  forms  of  men  inhabit  AeMi 
Impassive  semblance,  images  of  air  I 
Nought  else  are  all  that  shin'd  on  Earth  befo^^ 
Ajax  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more ! 
Yet,  still  a  master  ghost,  the  rest  he  aw'd. 
The  rest  adorM  him,  towering  as  he  trod  ; 
Still  at  bis  side  in  Nestor's  son  survey'd. 
And  toird  Patroclus  still  attendif  his  shade. 

New  as  they  were  lo  t£iat  infernal  shore. 
The  tfulUffs  stopped,  ai^d  gaz'd  the  hero  o'er^ 
When,  movrog  slow,  the  rc^  form  they  view*(f 
Of  great  Atridies ;  him  ni  pomp  pursued 
And  solemn  sadness  through  the  gloom  of  Hell, 
The  train  of  those  who  by  .ffigysthus  feiL 

"  O  mighty  chief!"  Pelides  thus  b^ran, 
"  Hooouf'd  by  Jove  above  tfab  lot  of  man  ! 
King  of  a  hundred  kings  (  to  w&om  re^gn'd 
The  strongest,  bravest,  greatest  of  mankind. 
Com'kt  thou  the  first  to  viev  this  dreary  state  ? 
And  was  the  noble<;^  the  first  mark  of  fiste  ? 
Condemn'cf  to  pay  the  gveat  arrear  so  soon. 
The  lot,  which  ajl  lament,  and  none  can  shon; 
Oh !  better  tcadst  thou  sunk  in  Trojan  ground. 
With  all  thy  full-blown  honours  cover'd  round  f 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  streaming  eyes  might 
Historic  marbles  to  record  thy  praise :  [nn 

Thy  praise  eternal  on  the  faithful  stone 
Had  with  transmissive  gforics  grac'd  thy  mn. 
But  heavier  fates  were  desCln'd  1o  attend : 
What  man  is  happy,  till  be  knows  his  end  ?'* 

*'  O  son  of  Peleus  [  greater  than  mankhid  f* 
(Thus  Agamemnon's  kingly  shade  rcjofai'd^ 
**  Thrice  happy  thou  !  to  press  the  martial  plaia 
'Midst  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  slain  : 
In  clouds  of  smoke  rais'd  by  the  noble  fray. 
Great  and  terrific  ev'n  in  death  you  lay. 
And  deluges  of  blood  flowM  round  you  every  way. 
Nor  ceas'd  the  strife,  till  Jov^  himself  opposed. 
And  all  in  tempests  the  dire  evening  closM. 
Then  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  bonour'd  load. 
And  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  bestowed. 
Then  unguents  sweet  and  tepid  streams  we  shed  | 
Tears  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  o'er  the  dead 
Each  clipt  the  curling  honours  of  his  head. 
Struck  at  the  news  thy  azure  mother  came; 
The  sea-green  sisters  waited  on  the  dame : 
A  voice  if  loud  lament  through  all  the  main 
Was  heard :  and  terrour  seiz'd  the  Grecian  traia  ^ 
Back  to  their  ships  the  frighted  host  had  fled ; 
Bnt  Nestor  spoke,  they  listen'd,  and  obey'd. 
(From  old  experience  Nestor's  counsel  springs. 
And  long  vicissitudes  of  human  things.) 
'  Forbear  your  flight !  fair  Thetis  fiom  the  main. 
To  mourn  Achilles,  leads  her  azure  train.' 
Around  thee  stand  the  daughters  of  the  deep, 
Robe  thee  in  heavenly  vests,  and  round  thee  «s^ 
Round  thee,  the  Muses,  with  alternate  strait^ 
In  ever-consecrating  verse,  complain. 
Each  warlike  Greek  the  moving  music  hears. 
And  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears. 
Till  seventeen  nights  and  seventeen  days  retum'd« 
All  that  was  mortal  or  immortal  monra'd. 
To  flames  we  gave  thee,  the  succeeding  day. 
And  fatted  sheep  and  sahle  oxen  slay ; 
With  oils  and  boaey  blaze  th'  augmented  fires. 
And,  like  a  god  adom'd,  thy  earthly  part  exposes* 
Unnumber'd  warrion  round  the  burning  pile 
Urge  the  fleet  courser's  or  the  racer's  toil ; 
Thick  clouds  of  dost  o'er  all  the  circle  tiee, 
And  the  mix'd  clamour  thunders  in  the  skieii 
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Bbon  at  sbnrpl  io  •ll-«mbnciag  flpuna 
Sunk  what  wu  mortal  of  thy  mif^ty  nftmey 
We  then  collect  tby  aoowy  bouea ,  and  place 
With  friiiet  and  nofuenta  in  ft  golden  vftse 
<tke  rate  to  Tbctia  Bacchus  gave  of  old. 
And  Vulcan's  art  carich'd  the  scolptur'd  gold.) 
There  ve  tby  relics,  great  Achilles  1  blend 
With  dear  Patroclus,  thy  departed  friend : 
In  the  same  om  a  separate  space  contains 
Tby  next  beloved,  Antilochus' rerauns. 
Nov  ail  the  sons  of  warlike  Greece  surround 
Tbydestin'd  tomb,  and  cast  a  mighty  mound: 
Hiih  on  the  shore  the  growing  hill  we  raise. 
That  wide  th'  extended  HeUe^Kuit  surveys ; 
Where  all,  from  age  to  age,  who  pass  the  coast. 
May  point  Achilles'  tomb,  and  hail  the  mighty 
Thetis  benelf  to  all  oor  peers  proclaims      Ighost 
Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games; 
The  gods  aawnted  ;  and  around  thee  lay 
Ricb  spoib  and  gifts,  that  blaz'd  against  the  day. 
Oft  have  I  seen,  with  solemn  funeral  games. 
Heroes  and  kings  committed  to  the  flames ; 
Bat  strength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave^ 
With  nobler  contest  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 
Such  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given. 
And  loch  thy  boooi^rs,  O  belov'd  of  Heaven  I 
Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  survives,  nor  fades 
Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  shades. 
Bat  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 
Sncoesrful  toils,  and  battles  bravely  won  ? 
IXmn'd  by  stem  Jove  at  home  to  end  mv  life. 
By  CQiit  .S^ysthos,  and  a  faithless  wife  I" 

Thus  they ;  while  Hermes  o*er  the  dreary  plain 
Led  the  sad  numben  by  Ulyaaes  sImu. 
Od  each  majestic  form  they  cast  a  view, 
Aod  tinorous  pass'd,  and  awfully  withdrew. 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  shade* 
His  ancient  host  Amphimedon  surveyed : 
"  Soa  of  Melanthins  !"  (he  began)  <•  oh  sfty  I 
What  cause  compril'd  so  many,  and  so  gay. 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  } 
Say,  could  one  city  yield  a  troop  so  fair? 
Were  all  these  partnen  of  one  native  air  ? 
Or  did  the  rage  of  stormy  Neptune  sweep 
Yoor  lives  at  once,  and  whehn  beneath  the  deep  ? 
Didoightly  thieves,  or  pirates'  cruel  bands, 
Drench  with  your  blood  your  pillag'd  oountry'a 


Or  wdl-defiendmg  some  beleagucr'd  wall. 
Sty,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? 
mm  thy  guest;  for  such  I  was  of  yore. 
When  our  triumphant  navies  touch'd  your  shore  ; 
Forc'd  a  long  month  the  wintery  seas  to  bear. 
To  move  the  great  Ulysses  to  the  war." 

*'  0  Ung  of  men  !  I  faithful  shall  relate'^ 
(ReplyM  Amphimedon)  "  oor  hapless  (ate. 
tlyiKs  absent,  our  ambitious  aim 
With  rival  loves  pumied  his  royal  dame : 
Her  coy  reMrve,  and  prudence  mix'd  with  pride, 
Oor  common  suit  nor  granted,  nor  deny'd ; 
Bot  close  with  inward  hate  our  deaths  design'd ; 
Ven'd  m  all  arts  of  wily  womankind. 
Her  hand,  laborious,  in  delusion  spread 
A  spadous  loom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread ; 
'  Yepeefs,'  sbecry'd,  *  who  press  to  gain  my  heart 
Where  dead  Ulysses  claims  no  more  a  part. 
Yet  a  short  space  your  rival  suit  suspend. 
Till  this  fancveal  web  my  labours  end : 
Oeape,  till  to  cood  Laeites  I  bequeath 
4M«fgrieC  his  omaumU  of  death: 


Lest,  when  the  Faterhis  royal  aAercliiim, 
The  Oredan  matrons  taint  my  spotless  fiime ; 
Should  he,  long  honoor'd  with  supreme  command. 
Want  the  last  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand.'  [pliea^ 

"  Thedletion  pleased :  our  generous  trahi  oom- 
Kor  fraud  mistmile  hi  virtue's  fair  disguise. 
The  work  she  ply'd ;  but,  studious  of  delay. 
Each  fbUowmg  night  reversed  the  toils  of  day. 
Unheard,  onaeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fiwirth,  her  maid  reveal'd  th'  amazing  tale. 
And  ahow'tl,  aa  unpereerv'd  we  took  our  stand. 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithless  hand. 
Forc'd,  she  completes  it ;  and  before  us  lay 
The  mingled  web,  whose  gold  and  silver  ray 
Display'd  the  radiance  of  the  night  and  day. 

**  Just  as  she  finish'd  her  illustrious  toil, 
ni-fofftnne  led  Ulysses  to  our  isle. 
Far  in  alonely  nook,  beside  the  sea. 
At  an  old  swineherd's  rural  lodge  he  lay  s 
Thither  his  son  from  sandy  Pyle  repairs. 
And  QMedy  lands,  and  secretly  confers. 
They  plan  our  future  ruin,  and  report 
GonMente  to  the  dty  and  the  court. 
First  came  the  son;  the  fiither  next  socoeeds. 
Clad  like  a  beggar,  whom  Eum«us  leads; 
Propp'd  on  a  sta^  defbrm'd  with  a^  and  case. 
And  hung  with  rags,  that  flotter*d  in  the  air.   ' 
Who  could  Ulysses  in  that  form  behold  i 
Scorn'd  by  the  young,  forgotten  by  the  old* 
Ill-us'd  by  all!  to  every  wrong  resign'd. 
Patient  he  suffisT'd  with  a  constant  mind. 
But  when,  arising  in  his  wrath  t'  obey 
The.  will  of  Jove,  he  gave  the  vengeance  way ; 
The  scattered  arms  thiat  hung  around  the  dome 
CarpfttI  he  treasured  in  a  private  room : 
Then  to  her  suitors  bade  his  queen  propose 
The  archer's  strife  I  the  source  of  future  wees. 
And  omen  of  our  death !  In  vain  we  drew 
The  twanging  string,  and  try'd  the  stubborn  yewi 
To  none  it  yields  but  great  Ulysses'  hands  ; 
In  vain  we  threat;  Telemachus  conmiands : 
The  bow  he  snatch'd,  and  in  an  instant  bent ; 
Through  every  ring  the  victor  arrow  went. 
Pierce  on  the  threshold  then  in  arms  he  stood  ; 
Pour'd  forth  the  darts  that  thirsted  for  our  bkx)d^ 
And  frown'd  before  us,  dreadful  as  a  god! 
Pint  |i>leeds  Antinoos :  thick  the  shafts  reaonad ; 
And  heaps  on  heapa  the  wretches  strow  the  ground  | 
This  way,  and  that,  we  turn,  we  fly,  we  M> 
Some  god  assisted,  and  unmann'd  us  all : 
Ignoble  cries  precede  the  dymg  groans ; 
And  batter'd  brains  and  blood  besmear  the  ttoaet. 

'*  Thus,  great  Atrides,  thus  Ulysses  drove 
The  shades  thou  secst,  from  yon  fair  realms  abov% 
Our  mingled  bodies,  now  deform'd  with  gore. 
Cold  and  neglected,  spread  the  marble  floor. 
No  friend  to  bathe  our  wounds !  or  tears  to  shed 
O'er  the  pale  corse !  the  honoun  of  the  dead." 

*'  Oh,  bless'd  Ulysses  I"  (thus  the  king  espre«i*4 
His  sudden  rapture)  '*  iu  thy  consort  blessM  ! 
Not  more  thy  wisdom,  than  her  virtue  shm'd ; 
Not  more  thy  patience,  than  her  constant  mind. 
Icarius'  daughter,  glory  of  the  past, 
And  model  to  the  future  age  shall  last : 
The  gads,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  shall  raise 
(Their  great  reward)  a  poet  in  her  praise. 
Not  such,  O  Tyndarus  I  thy  daughter's  deed  t 
By  whose  dire  hand  her  king  and  husband  bied< 
Her  shall  the  Muse  to  infamy  prolong, 
Exampjic  dread ;  fuid  them9  of  tragic  song ! 
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The  geoenl  sex  rfiftll  taflsr  In ! 

And  ev'n  the  best  that  bean  •  vroniM'fli 

Thus  in  the  regums  ef  etemal  shade 
Conierr'd  the  aoourafiil  phaateoBS  of  the  deed  $ 
While,  from  the  town,  Ul>-8ses  Mid  hb  bend 
Pass'd  to  Laertes*  cultivated  lead. 
The  ground  himself  had  parchas'd  with  Us  pain, 
And  laboar  made  the  ragged  soil  •  plaia^ 
There  stood  his  mansion  oif  the  rorai  aortt 
With  useful  buildings  round  the  lotriy  oouxt :  . 
Where  the  few  servants  that  divide  his  care, 
Took  their  laborious  rest,  and  homely  fiure; 
And  one  Sicilian  matron,  old  and  sage. 
With  constant  duty  tench  his  drooptng  ag«i 

Here  now  arriving,  to  bis  rustic  baxid 
And  martial  sen,  Ulysses  gave  command: 
<*  Enter  the  house,  and  of  the  bristly  swiaa 
Select  the  largest  to  the  powen  divine. 
Alone,  and  unattended,  let  me  try 
If  yet  I  share  \he  old  man's  memory: 
If  those  dim  eyei  can  yet  Ulysses  knour, 
(Their  light  and  dearest  object  long  ago) 
Now  chang'd  with  time,  with  absence,  and  wHh 

woe!" 
Then  to  his  train  he  gives  hisipear  and  shieM } 
The  house  they  enter;  and  he  seeks  the  "field. 
Through  rows  of  shade,  with  various  fruiuge 

crownM, 
And  labour'd  scenes  of  richest  verdure  round. 
Kor  aged  Dolius,  nor  his  sons,  were  there, 
Kor  servants,  absent  on  another  care  $ 
To  search  the  woods  for  sets  of  flowery  thorn, 
Theit  orchard  bounds  to  strengthen  and  adorn. 

But  all  alone  the  hoery  Idng  he  found ; 
His  habit  coarse,  but  warmly  wnqpt  around; 
His  head,  that  bow'd  with  many  a  pensive  care, 
Feiic'd  with  a^dooble  cap  of  goatskin  hair; 
His  buskins  old,  in  former  service  torn. 
But  well  repaired ;  and  gloves  against  the  thorn. 
In  tills  array  the  kingly  gardener  stood. 
And  ciear'd  a  plant,  encumber'd  with  its  wood. 
Beneath  a  neighbouring  tree  the  chief  divine 
Gaz'd  o*er  his  sire,  retracing  every  line, 
The  ruins  of  himself!  now  worn  away 
With  iage,  yet  still  majestic  in  decay  f 
Sudden  his  eyes  releae>d  their  watery  store ; 
The  mnch-enduving  man  oould  bear  no  more. 
Doubtful  he  stood,  if  instant  to  embrace 
His  aged  timbe,  to  kiss  bis  reverend  lace. 
With  eager  transport  to  discloae  the  whole,. 
And  pour  at  once  the  torrent  €;4  his  soul. — 
Not  so:  his  judgment  takes  the  winding  way 
Of  question  distant,  and  of  soft  essay : 
Mors  gentle  methods  on  week  age  employs ; 
And  moves  the  sorrows  to  enhance  the  joys. 
Then  to  his  sire  with  beating  heart  he  moves; 
And  with  a  lender  pleasantry  reproves : 
Who,  digging  round  the  plant,  still  hangs  his  head, 
Kor  aught  remits  the  work,  while  thus  he  said  : 
'*  Great  is  thy  skill,  O  father!  great  thy  toil, 
Thy  careful  band  is  stamp'd  on  all  the  soil, 
Thy  squadroned  vineyards  well  thy  art  declare. 
The  olive  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear  j 
And  not  one  empty  spot  escapes  thy  care. 
On  every  plant  and  tree  thy  cares  are  shown, 
Nothing  neglected,  but  thyself  alone. 
Forgive  me,  fitber,  if  this  fault  I  blame ; 
Age  so  AdvancM  may  some  indulgence  claim. 
J^fot  for  thy  sloth,  1  deem  thy  lord  uiil<ied ; 
27or  speaks  thy  finna  a  mean  or  ffrriie  mind : 


POPlfi'S  TRANSLATIONSL 


I  read  a  monarch  in  that  pHncely  alf«' 
The  same  thy  aspect,  if  the  same  thy  cars  t 
Soft  sleep,  fair  garments,  and  the  joys  of  wine. 
These  are  the  rights  of  age,  and  should  be  thine. 
Who  then  thy  master,  say  ?  and  whose  the  land 
So  dsess'd  and  manag'd  t^  thy  skilful  hand  ? 
But  chief,  oh  tell  me !  (what  I  queAion  most) 
Is  this  the  for-fam'd  Hhacensian  coast  ? 
For  so  reported  the  first  man  I  view*d, 
(Some  surly  islander,  of  manners  rude) 
Nor  fkirther  conference vouchsafd  to  stay; 
^Heedless  he  whittled,  and  pursued  his  way. 
But  thou  !  whom  years  have  taught  to  understsad^ 
Humanely  hear,  and  answer  my  demand : 
A  friend  I  seek,  a  wise  one  and  a  brave, 
Say,  lives  he  yet,  or  moplders  in  the  grave  } 
lime  was  (my  fortunes  then  were  at  the  best) 
When  at  my  house  1  lodg'd  this  foreign  guest; 
He  said,  from  Ithaca^s  fttir  isle  he  came. 
And  old  Laertes  was  his  ikther's  name. 
To  him,  whatever  to  a  guest  is  ow'd 
I  paid,  and  hospitable  gifts  bestow*d : 
To  him  seven  talents  of  pure  ore  I  told. 
Twelve  cloaks,  twelve  vests,  twelve  tunics  stiff  with 

gold; 
A  bowl,  that  rich  with  polnbM  silver  fiames, 
And,  skiird  in  female  works,  four  lovely  damefc" 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  iather*to  fisait, 
(His  venersble  eyes  bedimm'd  with  tears) 
*'  This  is  the  land ;  but  ah !  thy  gifts  are  lost. 
For  godless  men,  and  mde,  poesest  the  coast : 
Sunk  is  the  glory  of  thb  ooce>fom*d  &hore ! 
Tliy  ancient  friend,  O  stranger,  is  no  more  t 
Full  recompense  thy  bounty  else  had  borne  i 
For  every  good  man  yields  a  just  return : 
So  civil  rights  demand ;  and  who  begins 
The  track  of  friendship,  npt  pursuing,  sins. 
But  tell  me,  stranger,  be  the  truth  confiessM, 
What  yean  have  circled  since  thou  saw'st  diat 
That  hapless  guest,  alas !  for  ever  gone !  [guest  ^ 
Wretch  that  he  was !  and  that  I  am !  my  son! 
If  ever  man  to  misery  was  bom, 
'Twas  his  to  suffer,  and  *tis  mine  to  mouni! 
Far  firom  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign, 
He  lies  a  prey  to  monsters  of  the  main. 
Or  savage  beasts  his  mangled  relics  tear. 
Or  screaming  vultures  scatter  through  the  siri 
Nor  could  his  mother  funeral  unguents  shed ; 
Kor  waiPd  his  fiither  o*er  tb'  untimely  dead : 
Nor  his  sad  consort,  on  the  monmfiil  bier, 
SealM  hb  cold  eyes,  or  dropp'd  a  tender  tear ! 
But  tell  me,  who  thou  art  ?  and  what  tby  race  ? 
Thy  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  ? 
Or,  if  a  merchant  in  pursuit  of  gain. 
What  port  receivM  thy  vessel  from  tbe  main ? 
Or  com*Bt  thou  single,  or  attend  thy  train?" 

Then  thus  the  son :  **  From  Alybas  I  came^ 
My  palace  there ;  Eperitos  my  name. 
Not  vulgar  bom ;  from  Aphidas,  the  ^ang 
Of  Polyperoon^s  royal  line,  I  spring. 
Some  adverse  demon  from  Skmnia  bore 
Our  wandering  course,  and  dro\-e  us  on  your  short* 
Far  from  the  town,  an  unfrequented  bay 
Relieved  our  weary'd  vessel  from  the  sea. 
Five  years  ha  v.-  cirrled  since  these  eyes  pursued 
Ulysses  parting  throagh  the  sable  flood ; 
Prosperous  he  saiPd,  with  dexter  anguries^ 
And  all  the  wing'd  good  omens  of  the  fikies. 
.  Well  hop'd  wc,  then,  to  meet  on  this  fiitr  fihfll«i^ 
1-  Whom  Heaven,  alas  1  decreed  to 
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MclibW  tiHi  (a&er's  heart  iieio  9ceeata  ran : 
Grief  seUM  at  oDce,  ami  wr^.  up  fill  the  maa; ' . 
Dtep  from  hii  voul  he  si^hM^  and  tbrrbwing  spread 
A  clood  ot  ashes  oq  his  hoaiy  head. 
Trembliiv  inth  tifffo'^  of  i^ons  delight . 
Stood  the  freat  son,  beait-voanded  with  the  ngbi  t 
He  ran,  he  seiz'd  him  with  a  strict  embrace. 
With  thousand  kisses  wander'd  o'er,  his  £ice» 
*<  I,  I  am  he !  O  lather,  rise,  behold     . 
Tbj  soQ|  with  twenty  winters  now  g;rpwii  oM  I 
thy  son,  so  kmf  d^r^d,  so  long  detain'cL 
Kcitor'dy  and  Iweathing  in  his  native  land : 
These  floods  of  sorrow,  .0  my  sire,  restrain  J 
The  vengeance  is  complete ;  the  soitor-train, 
iStreteh*d  in  our  palace,  by  these  handt  lie  slain." 

Amas'd,  Laertes:  "  Give  some  certam  sigi^ 
(ff  toch  thou  art)  to  manifest  thee  mine."  . 
"  Lo  here  the  wound,"  he  cries,  *'  received  of  yore. 
The  sear  indented  bv  the  tusky  boar. 
When  by  thyself  and  by  Antidea  sent, 
To  old  Aotolycus^s  realms  I  went. 
Vet  by  aaother.aifln  thy  pfiiisdng  kiioif  ; 
The  several  treet  you  gave  me  long  ago,    , 
WhUe,  yet  a  child,  th«se  fields  I  loy'di  to  trace. 
And  trod  thy  footsteps  with  unequal  pace'; 
To  every  plant  in  order  as  we  came, 
Wetl-j^leasM  yon  told,  its  nature,  and  its  name, 
"^'hate'er  my  childish  fimcy  ask'd,  bestowM ;  „ 
Twelve  peur-trees  bdwlng  with  their  pendent  Iqad, 
Aad  ten,  tliatf^  with  blushing  apples  glow'd; 
F^U  fifty  purple  ^^  i  and'  many  a  row 
Of  various  vhMS  that  then  began  to  blow, 
Afhtore  vintage !  when  tiie  Hours  produce 
Their  latent  buds,  and  3ol  exalU  the  juice." 

Sffiit  with  the  signs,  vhi«h  all  his  donbts.esjplain) 
Ris  heart  within  him  molts  j  his  knees  sustain 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more ;  his-  arms  aloi\e 
Sopport  hini,  round  the  loyM  Ulysses  thrown ; 
He  fiilnts,  he  sinks,  with  mighty  joys  oppressed : 
V\ytte»  clasps  hini  to  his  esger  breast 
^«in  as  returning  lifie  regains  its  seat. 
And  his  breath  lengthens,  and  his  poises  beat ; 
*'  Yes,  1  believe,"  be  cries,  "  almighty  Jove  ! 
Heaven  rules  us  yet,  and  gods  there  are  above, 
^if  so-^he  suitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid^ 
^  what  shall  guard  us,  if  the  town  invade  ? 
K  white  the  news  through  every  city  flies, 
AM  Ithaca  ana  Cephalenia  rise !" 

To  this  .masses:  "  As  the  geds  shall  please 
Be  all  the' rest ;  and  set  thy  sool  at  ease. 
Hsste  to  the  cottage  by  this  orchard  side. 
And  tpke  the  bunquei  which  our  cares  provide : 
There  wait  thy  faithful  band  of  rural  friends. 
And  there  the  young  Telemachus  attends." 

Thtts  having  said,  they  trac'd  the  garden'  o*er» 
And,  stoopiiig,  enter'd  at  a  lowly  door. 
The  swum  and  young  Telemachus  they  ^ound, 
T|k  victim  portioned,  and  the  goblet  qrown'd. 
lae  hoary  klngy  his  old  Sicilian  maid 
Pttfom'd  and  wath'd,  and  gorgeously  array*d. 
^aJIss  attradfaig  givis  bit  framo  to  shine 
With  awfol  port,  and  majesty  divine ; 
His  gad^g  ioft  aimiras  the  godlike  grace. 
And  aif  celeHiAl dawning  o^er  his  (ace.     [pCDves? 
'^Whatttd^'^hebry'd. ■ 
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^^Spi%^  be  cry'd,  *'  my  fother*s  form  im 
fiow  hjAlie  troid*,  and  how  eplJa-g'd  he  moves !" 
^  "OhI  woulAtdaUihedea^hJMS  powers  on  high, 
mssaaliov^  and  him  who  M  tde  sky  I" 
OUjdy'd  m  kh^,  elated  with  hSpeaise) 
"My abwq^^treiliil,  if  <^«ie te b)^ 


When  the  bold  Cephalens  the  leagQer;foanM, 
And  pnHid  Nericus  trembled  as  1  storm'd.  . 
^ch  were  I  now^  not  absent  from  your  deed 
When  the  last  SufA  beheld  the  suiters  bleed.     < 
This  arm  hftd  ^id^yoHft;.  this  hand  bestrown'  . 
Our  floon  with  death,  and  pufh'd  the^laugfaier  on  3 
Nor  had  the  sire  he^n  iKparete  from  the  son." 

They  communM  thus;  while  homeward  bent 
their  wpy  .  u       .  ^ 

Th£  swains,  .fotigu'4  nftthcUhPura  of  the  day  ; 
politts  the  first,  theyenjara^leman:     .  ,  . 
And  next  hjis  S99S,  %  kmP  suppeeding  traim 
For  due  refection  to  the  bower  they  came, 
CalL'd  by  the  careful  old  SicU^m  dame. 
Who  nurs'd  the  ^hildr«i)f  and  now  tends  the  sire  | 
They  see  their  loi^,  they  gaze,  and  they  admire. 
On  chairs  and  beds  in  order  seated  rounds    ' 
They  share  the  gladsome  board ;  the  roofii  resound* 
While  thus  Ulysses.to  his  ^mcient  friend : 
*'  Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  feast  attend  ;•• 
The  rites  have  waited  long."  The  chief  cammandaf 
Their  loves  in  vaini  old  Oolius  spreads  his  hands, 
Spripgs  to  his  n^wter  with  a  warm  embrace. 
And  fostens  kist^  qa  his  hands  and  face ; 
Then  thus  brokaoHt  ^  ''  Ob  long,  oh  daily  moam*dt 
Beyond  our  hopes^  and  t9  our  wish,  ntum'd ! 
Conducted  f ure.  b^  Hea? en !  for  Hieaven  alone 
Could  work  this  woi|dep> :  welcome  to  thy  own ! 
And  joys  and  happiness  attend,  thy  throne!        .   . 
Who  knows  thy  blesS(*d,ithy  wi^h'd  return?  Ob,  say, 
To  the  cha^  qM6en«  shall  we  the  news  oeovey  ? 
Or  hears  she,  and  with  blessings  loads  the  day  ?** 

"  Dismiss  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  bride 
Alceaidy  is  it  known,"  (the  king  n^iiy'd, 
A^d  straight  resumed  hii  seat)  vbile  round  him  bowi 
Each  foithfiil  youth,  and  breathes  out  aedettt  vows : 
Then  all  beneath  their  fother  take  their  place, 
Rank'd  by  their  ages, .  and  the  banquet  grace.  • 

Now  flying  fome  the  swift  report  had  sprand 
Through  all  the  city,  of  the  suitoi*  dead. 
In  throngs  they  rise,  and  to  the  palace  crowd  ; 
Their  sighs  were  many,  and  the  tumult  lood. 
Weeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  slain^ 
Inhume  the  natives  in  their  native  plain,  . 
The  rest  in  iihips  are  wafted  o*er  the  maim 
Then  sad  i|i  council  all  the  senton  sate, 
Frequent  and  full,  assembled  to  debate. 
Amid  the  cirole  first  Eupithes  inose, 
Bijg.  was  his  eye  with  t^rs,  his  heart  with  woes  e 
The  bold  Antinous  ivas  his  age*s  pride. 
The  first  who  by  Ulysses'  arrow  dy'd.    . 
'  Down,  his  wan  cheek  the  trickling  torrent  ran, 
As,  mixing  word^  with  sighs,  he  thus  began :      ..... 

'*  Oreat  deeds,  O  friends !  this  wonderoos  aall' 
hap  wrought. 
And  mighty  blessings  to  his  country  brought 
With  ships  he  parted  and  a  jaumeraus  train. 
Those,  and  their  ships,  he  bury'd  in  the  mau^ 
Now  he  retort,  and  first  essays  his  hand 
,In  the  best  blood  of  all  his  native  land. 
jHaste  theq,  and  ere  to  aeighbonring  Pyle  he  &es^ 
lOr  sacred  Elis,  to  psociire  supplies ; 
(Arise,  (or  ye  for  ever  foil)  arise  i 
^hame  to  ijhis  %s&^  and  all  that  shall  succeed  ( 
If  unreveng'd  your  sonk  aad  brothers  bleed- 
[Prove  that  we  live,  by  TengeaBOe  on  his  head. 
Or  sink  at  once  foigotten  with  the  dead." 
,    Here  ceas'd  he,  but  iodqpumt  tears' Jet  fotf  , 
Spoke  wheu  b«  ceaf'df :  d^inob'  soir^w  ii>Mi'4  Ami 
alu 
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tVhan  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  tbnmg 
Sage  MedOR  came,  and  Pbenuus  came  along", 
( Kesilean  and  early  sleep's  soft  bands  they  broke) ; 
And  Medon  first  th'  asaembled  chiefo  bespoke: 

*'  Hear  me,  ye  peers  and  elders  of  the  land, 
Who  deem  this  act  the  work  of  mortal  hand  ^ 
As  o'er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulysses  strode, 
These  eyes,  these  ey«s  beheld  a  present  pid. 
Who  now  before  htm,  now  beside  hSm  stood, 
FoQght  as  he  fought,  and  marked  his  way  with 
Id  vain  old  Mentor's  form  the  god  bely'd ;  [blood : 
'Twas  Heaven  that  struck,  and  Heaven  was  on  his 

A  sudden  horrour  all  th^  assembly  shook,  [side." 
When,  slowly  rising,  Halitherses  spoke : 
(Reverend  and  wise,  whose  compreheniBive  view 
At  once  the  present  and  the  future  knew) 
*'  Me  too,  ye  fathers,  hear!  from  you  proceed 
The  ills  yc  mourn ;  your  own  the  guilty  deed. 
.  Te  gave  your  sons,  your  lawless  sons,  the  rdn 
(Oft  wam'd  by  Mentor  and  myself  in  vain)  $ 
An  absent  heroes  bed  they  sought  to  soil. 
An  absent  hero's  wealth  they  made  their  spoil : 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intempeimte  lust  I 
Th'  oifenoe  was  great,  the  punishment  was  just 
Weigh  then  my  counsels  in  an  equal  scale. 
Nor  rush  to  ruin— Justice  will  prevail." 

His  moderate  words  some  better  minds  persuade : 
They  part,  and  join  him  ;  but  the  number  stay'd. 
They  storm,  tbey  shout,  with  hasty  frenzy  firM, 
And  second  all  Euplthea'  rage  inspir'd. 
They  case  their  limbs  in  brass ;  to  arms  they  run ; 
The  brond  effuigeooe  biases  in  the  Sun.  ■ 
Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain, 
Tbey  meet;  Bupithes  heads  the  frantic  train. 
Fierce  for  lids  son,  he  breathes  bis  threats  in  air ; 
Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  htm  there. 

This  pasi'd  on  Earth,  while  in  the  realms  above 
Minerva  thus  to  doud-eompelling  Jove  t 
'*  May  I  presume  to  search' thy  secrrt  soul  > 
O  power  supreme !  O  ruler  of  the  whole  ! 
Say,  hast  thou  doom'd  to  this  divided  sute. 
Or  peaceAil  amity,  or  stem  debate  ? 
Declare  thy  purpose ;  for  thy  will  is  fate." 

<*  Is  not  thy  thought  my  own  ^>  (the  god  replies. 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  skies) 
"  Hath  not  long  sfaice  thy  knowing  soul  decreed, 
The  chiefs  return  should  make  the  guilty  bleed  ? 
Tis  done,and  at  thyMvUI  the  Fates  succeed. 
Yet  hear  the  issue :  since  Ulysses*  hand 
Has  slain  the  suitors,  Heaven  shall  bless  the  land. 
None  now  the  kindred  of  th'  unjust  4iall  oilrn  i 
'Forgot  the  slaoghter'd  brother,  and  the  son : 
Each  future  day  increase  of  wealth  shad  brhig, 
An4  o*er  the  past,  Oblivion  stretch  her  ^rm$, 
Long  shall  Ulysses  in  his  empire  rest, 
His  people  blessing,  by  his  people  blest'd. 
liet  all  be  peace/' — He  said,  and  gave  the  nod 
That  binds  the  Fates;  the  sanction  of  the  god:  £  . 
And,  prompt  to  execute  the  eternal  wiU, 
Descended  Pallas  from  th'  Olympian  hill. 

Now  sat  Ulysses  at  the  rural  feast. 
The  rage  Of  hunger  and  of  thirst  reprces'd? 
To  watch  the  foe  a  trusty  spy  he  sent ; 
A  son  of  Doll  us  on  the  mesnge  went, 
Stood  in  the  way,  and  at  a  glance  beheld 
The  foe  approach,  embattled  on  the  field. 
With  backward  step  he  hastens  to  the  bower,    ' 
And  telb  the  ns;^.  Tbeyarm  with  all  thtir^ower:' 
Four  friends,  alone  Ulysses*  cause  embrace,' 
Awl  4x  vere  all  Uie  sons  of  Dolius*  race :         "*- 


Old  Dolius  too  his  msk^  armupvd  qb  f.    ... 
And,  still  more  old,  m  arms  L^eress  shone* 
Tremblinr  with  warmth,  the  hoary  heroes  staolp 
And  brazen  panoply^  invests  the  band. 
The  opening  gates  at  oftce  their  war  display : 
Fierce  they  rash  forth :  Ulysses  leads  the  way. 
That  moment  joins  ihem  with  celestial  aid. 
In  Mentor*s  form,  the  Jove-descended  maid : 
The  solforiqg  hero  felt  his  patient  breast 
Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  son  address'd : 

"  Behold,  Telcmachus !  (nor  fear  the  sight) 
The  brave  embattled ;  the  grim  front  of  fight ! 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  must  contend : 
Shame  not  the  line  whence  glorious  you  descend, 
Wide  o'er  the' world  their  martial  fame  was  spread; 
Regard  thyself,  the  living,  and  the  dead." 

"  Thy  eyes,  great  father !  on  this  battle  cast. 
Shall  leaxn  ftDm  me  Penelope  was  chaste." 

So  spoke  Telcmachus !  the  gallant  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy ; 
And,  "  Bless'd  !  thrice  blefls'd  this  happy  day  !* 

he  cries ; 
"  The  day  that  shows,  p»e,  erd  I  close  my  eyes, 
A  son  and  grandson  of  th'  Arcesian  name 
Strive  for  fair  virtue/  and  contest  for  fhme !" 

Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes*  ear : 
"  Son  of  Arcesins,  reverend  warrior,  hear! 
Jove  and  Jove's  daughter  first  implore  In  prayer, 
Then,  whiriing  high,  dischai^e  thy  lance  in  air," 
She  said,  infusing  courage  wUh  the  word : 
Jove  and  Jove's  daughter  then  the  chief  implor'd. 
And,  whirling  high,  dismissed  the  lanoe  tn  air. 
Pull  at  Eupithes  drove  the  deathfut  spear; 
The  brf^ss-cbeek'd  helmet  opens  to  the  wound ; 
He  (alls,  earth  thundeis,  and  his  arms  resound. 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  son    [ran. 
Heaps  rush  on  heaps;  they  fight,  they  drop,  Uity 
Now  by  the  sword,  and  now  the  javelin,  fall 
The  rebel  race,  and  death  had  swallowed  all ;         | 
But  frrom  on  high  the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cry*B ; 
Her  awfril  voice  detain'd  the  headlong  tide. 
**  Forbear,  yc  nations !  your  road  hands  forbear    i 
Prom  mutual  slaughter:  Peace  descends  to  spare." 
Pear  shook  t!he  nations :  at  the  voice  divine, 
I1iey  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  resign. 
Alt  scatter'd  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie; 
Some  fall  to  earth,  and  some  coofus'dly  fiy. 
With  dreadfol  shoots  Ulysses  pour*d  along. 
Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  strong. 
But  Jove's  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aims  i      .\ 
Before  Minerva  shot  the  livid  flames;  | 

Biasing  they  fell,  and  at  her  fe«t  expir'd : 
Then  stopp'd  the  goddess,  trembled,  and  retir'd.   J 

*'  Descended  from  the  gods!  t'lysses,  cease ^     , 
Offond  not  Jove ;  obey,  and  give  the  peace." 

So  Pallas  spoke :  the  mandafte  from  above 
The  kffig  obev!d.    The  virgin- seed  of  Jqvc, 
in  Meatt>r*8  form,  confirmed  the  full  accord.         .| 
"  And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord." 

JSMO   OP  THE  ODYSSST. 


CONCLUSION  OF  THRliQTES- 

Xmw  observe  with  what  dignRy  Homer  concludes; 
the  OdyssiV*  to  honour  his  hero,  he  introdnc** 
kwo  dmes,  Jupiter  and  Pallas,  who  interest  tbfm-^ 
■alirrt  hi  his  cansef:  he  then  paints' riysses  in  the 
boldest  colours,  as  he  mshes  upon  the  enemy  with 
the  utmbrt  intrepidity,  and  his. courage  is  so  un-| 
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SIM 


.|«mmU»,  tint  'Jiipitnr  h  ioiced  to  rcttrain  it* 
with  bis  thnnder*  It  if  usual  for  oraton  to  reserve 
tJie  Mroogcst  arguuieiiU  for  the  oonclaBioo,  that 
thc7  '''^y  '^^^  ^^™  '"'^^  ^P^°  ^^^  reader's 
timocyi  Homer  uses  the  tame  conduct:  he 
repreieots  his  hero  in  all  histerrour,  he  shows 
bitn  to  be  irresistible,  and  by  this  method  leaves 
vs  f^'y  pOMiwed  with  a  noble  idea  of  his  mag- 
nMimtty. 

It  hss  been  already  observed,  that  the  end  of 
thf  sctionof  the  Odyssey  is  the  re-establish mcin  of 
UlrsKi  in  full  peace  and  tranquillity;  this  is  nut 
e&ctedj  till  the  defeat  of  the  soitore'  friends : 
a»i,  tberdbre,  if  the  poet  had  concluded  before 
this  event,  the  Odywey  had  been  imperfect  It 
was  Dcoessary  that  the  reader  should  not  only  be 
ioformed  of  the  return  of  Ulysses  to  his  country, 
sod  the  punishment  of  the  suitors^  hut  of  his  re- 
otablishment,  hy  a  peaceful  possession  of  his  regal 
aathof  ity ;  which  is  not  execuCed,  till  these  last  disor- 
ders laised  by  Eopithes  are  settled  by  the  victory  of 
Vlysies;  and,  therefore,  this  is  the  natural  oon- 
clusion  of  the  actkm. 

Thji  book  opens  with  the  morning,  and  ends  be- 
fore Digfat,  so  that  the  whole  story  of  th6  Odyssey 
is  comprehended  in  the  compass  of  one  and  forty 
<iayi.  Monsieur  Dacier  upon  Aristotle  remarks, 
that  sn  epic  poem  ought  not  to  be  too  loqg:  we 
•hould  be  able  to  retain  all  the  several  parte 
of  it  at  once  in  our  memory :  if  we  lose  the 
i^  of  the  heginning  when  we  come  to  the 
<>nclttson,  it  is  an  argument  that  it  is  of  too 
l^e  an  extent,  cad  its  length  destroys  ite  beau- 
ty- Wbat  seems  to  favour  this  decision  is,  that 
the  Aoetd,  Iliad,  and  Odyssey,  are  conform- 
ahle  to  this  rule  of  Aristotle ;  and  every  one  of 
those  poems  may  he  read  in  the  compass  of  a 
ABgle  day. 

I  have  now  gone  through  the  collections  upon 
^«  Odyvey,  and  laid  together  what  occurred  aiost 
fcxAftriuble  in  this  exodlent  poem.  I  am  not  so 
^n  ss  to  think  these  remarks  free  from  foulte, 
Bor  K)  disingenuous  as  not  to  confess  them :  all 
'ntefs  hav^  occasion  for  indulgence,  and  those 
■^^  who  least  acknowledge  it.  I  have  sometimes 
Qted  Madam  Dacier  as  she  has  done  others,  in 
^'wribfaig  some  of  her  remarks  without  particu- 
^iag  them;  but,  indeed,  it  was  through  in- 
adTtrtency  only  that  her  name  is  sometimes  omitted' 
*t  the  bottom  of  the  note.  If  my  performance 
has  merit,  cither  in  these,  or  in  my  part  of  the 
tnnslation,  (namely,  in  the  sixth,  eleventh,  and 
«%hteenth  hooka)  it  is  but  just  to  attribute  it  to 
J^e  jttdjmeot  and  care  of  Mr.  Pope,  by  whose 
Mod  every  sheet  was  corrected.  •  His  other,  and 
noch  morv  able  assistant,  was  Mr.  Fenton,  ia  the 
foorth  and  the  twentieth  books.  It  was  our  parti- 
<^iar  request,  that  our  several  parte  might  not  be 
n>de  known  to  the  world  till  the  end  of  it :  and  if 
(hey  have  had  the  good  fortune  not  to  be  dis- 
^QSaishcd  from  his,  we  ought  to  be  the  less  vain, 
^oce  the  resemblance  proceeds  much  less  from  our 
ddi$ence  and  study  to>copy  his  manner,  than  from 
^^  ovn  daily  revisal .  and  correction.  *  The  most 
^^'P^eaced  painters  will  not  wonder  at  this,  who 
^^y  well  know,  that .  no  critic  can  pronounce 
Wen  of  the  pieces  of  Kaphael  or  Titian,  which 
h»Te,  or  which  have  not,  been  worked  upon  by 
^'^  of  their  school ;  when  the  same  master's 
hand  has  diregted  the  ex«cutioQ  of  the  whole,  re- 


duced it  to  one  ebarsSetcr  and  coltmrihg,  gone 
over  the  several  parte,  and  given  to  each  their 
finishing. 

I  must  not  conclude  without  dechiring  our  mutual 
satisfaction  in  Mr.  Pope's  acceptance  of  our  best 
endeavours,  which  have  contributed  at  least  to  bis 
more  speedy  execution  of  this  great  undertaking. 
If  ever  my  name  be  numbered  with  the  learned,  I 
must  ascribe  it  to  bis  friendship,  in  transmitting  it 
to  posterity  by  a  participation  in  his  labours.  May 
the  sense  I  have  of  this,  and  other  instances  <^ 
that  fri^ship,  be  known  as  long  as  his  name  will 
cause  miof  to  last:  and  may  1  to  this  end  be 
permitted,  at  the  conclusion  of  a  work,  which  it 
a  kind  of  monument  of  his  partiality  to  me,  to 
place  the  following  lines,  as  an  inECription  memo- 
rial of  it: 

^  OV   THB    ODYSSEY.  • 

Lbt  vulgar  souls  triumphal  arches  raise. 
Or  speaking  marbles,  to  reeord  their  praise ; 
And  picture  (to  the  voice  of  Fame  unknown) 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  stone : 
Mere  mortals!  sul^ect  to  death's  total  sway, 
Reptiles  of  Earth,  and  bdngs  of  a  day ! 

Tis  thine,  on  every  heart  to  grave  thy  pratsa^ 
A  monument  which  worth  alone  csin  raise : 
Sore  to  survive,  when  time  shall  whelm  in  dust    . 
The  arch,  the  marble,  and  the  mimic  bust : 
Nor^  till  the  volumes  of  tb*  expanded  sky 
Blaze  m  one  llame,  shalt  thou  and  Homer  die : 
Th«n  sink  together,  in  the  world's  last  fires, 
Whai  Heaven  created,  and  what  Heaven  inspires. 

If  aught  on  Earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fl^. 
With  human  transport  touch  the  mighty  dead : 
Shakespeare,  ngoioe !  his  hand  thy  page  refines  ;  ^ 
Now  every  scene  with  native  brightness  shines ; 
Just  to  thy  faose,  he  gives  thy  genuine  thought  ^ 
So  Tully  published  what  Lucretius  wrote; 
Prun'd  by  his  care  thy  laurels  lo^er  grow^ 
And  bloom  afresh  on  thy  immortal  brow. 

Thus  when  thy  drau^t^te,  0  Raphael!  time 
[invades, 
And  the  bold  figure  firom  the  ^saavaafadesy 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  i»rt 
Some  latent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art:  , 

Tkanqported  we  survey  the  dubious  strife,,  . 
While  each  fair  image  starts  again  to  life. 

How  long,  untun*d,  had  Homer's  sacred  Ijrre 
Jarr'd  grating  discord,  all-extinct  his  fire ! 
This  you  beheld ;  and,  taught  by  Heaven  to  sing^ 
Call'd  the  loud  music  from  the  souuding  string. 
Now  wak'd  from  slumbers  of  three  thousand  yeaia^ 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears, 
Towers  o'er  the  fi^  of  death ;  as  fierce  he  turns, 
Keen  flash  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  bums  \ 
With  martial  stalk,  and  more  than  morul  mighti 
Vl  strides  along,  and  meete  the  gods  in  fight  .* 
Then  the  pale  'iltsins,  chain'd  on  burning  floors. 
Start  at  the  diQ  that  rends  th'  infomal  shores ;     ' 
Tl«mble  the  towera  of  Heaven,   Earth  rocks  bar 


And  gloomy  Pluto  shakes  with  all  his  ghosts 
Tt)  every  theme  responds  thy  various  lay; 
Here  rolls  a  torrent,  there  me8[nders  play  | 
Sonorous  as  the  storm  thy  numbers  riss^ 
Toss  the  wild  waves,  and  thunder  m  the  ^k^| 
Or  softer  than  a  yiel^g  virgin's  aigb. 
The  gantla  breesas  braathe  away  ahd  die% 
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Thiif ,  like  ifie  radiant  goA  wha  sbods  the  day, 
Yoa  paint  the  vale,  or  giUI  the  asare  way; 
And,  while  with  every  theme  the  verse  complies^ 
Sink  wfchoat  grovelihg,  Witbbat  nidinett  rise. 

PAKeed,  gnsat  ban! !  cwalce  th'  harmonioiis 
Be  ours  ail  Homer !  ttill  Uiyases  sing;.         [string. 
Hour  long  *  that  hero  by  unskilfnl  hands, 
Stripped  of  his  robe,  a  beggar  trod  otir  lands: 
Such  as  he  wander'd  o'er  bis  niltiVe  coast, 
Shrunk  by  the  wand,  and  all  the  warrior  lost  ? 
O'er  his  smooth  skin  a  bnrk  of  wrinkles' spread; 
Old  age  disgraced  the  honours' of  his  head : 
-  Nor  longer  in  his  heavy  eye-ball  sfain'd 
•  The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  rtind. 
But  yon,  like  Pallas,  every  Nmb  infold 
With  royal  robes,  and  bid  him  shine  in  goMt 
Touched  by  yonr  hand,  his  manly  frame  improves 
With  grace  divine,  and  like  a  md  he  moves. 

Even  I,  the  meanest  of  tfie  Mtfses'  train, 
IndamM  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  strain  $ 
Adveoturons  waken  the  Mcsonian  lyre^ 
Tun'd  by  your  han<l,  and  sing  as,3roQ  inspires 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  ^ht, 
Patrodus  conquered  in  Achilles'  rig^ : 
Like  iheir's,  our  friendship  I  aqd  I  bqast  my  naioe 
Ta  thine  united — For  thy  pRiaXDSHir's  mme.   - 

lliis  labour  past,  of  heavenly  subjects  sing , 
While  hovering  angels  listcm  <n  the  wing» 
To' hear  from  Garth,  such  heart-feU  raptiires  riie^ 
As,  when  they  sing,  suspended  bold  the  tilpm : 
Or,  nobly  rising  in  €ur  virtue's  eauaa. 
From  thy  own  life  transcribe  th'  unerring  laws: 
Teaeb  a  tiad  world  beneath  thy  sway  to  bend  ; 
To  verse  like  thine  fierce  savages  attend, 
And  men  more  fierce :  when  Orpheus  tunes  the  lay, 
Ev'b  fiends  relenting  hear  their  raM  away. 

W.  BROOMB 


POSTSCRIPT. 

a  tfk.  pOK. 

I  CAimoT  disrtisi  tttts  wbirk  without  afkyf  obiser- 
rations  on  the  chnracter  and  style  of  ii  Whoever 
reads  thi  Odyssey  with  an  eye  to  fhe  Ilhid,  es^- 
pectittg  to  find  H  of  the  same  chatncter,  of  of 
the  same  sort  of  spirit,  will  be  grievonshr  deceived, 
and  err  a^tiSt  the  first  princfpfef  ot  critfci^m, 
which  is.  to  consider  tfa^  Mtture  of  the  pfeee,  a^d 
tM  intent  of  its  au^or.  The  Odyssey  is*  a  moral 
and  political  wori^,  hisAtuctive  to  all  d^^ees  of 
iMtt,  and  filled  witifa'  ifhages,  exa^ittpl^,  and  prie^ 
oepts  of  eivil  aaQid  doniesftic  Hfe:    Homer  is  here  (a 


,  Qui  didicit,  patris  quid  debent,  &  ^nld 
anieis,  [hoapev: 

quo  sit  aasore  parens,  quo  frater  amandtv,  H 

Qui  quid  sit  pulchrum,  quid  tmrpe,  qtrid  utile, 
qnid  non, 

Plenius  fc  melius  Chiysippo  ^  Crantore  dicit. 

The  Odyssey  is  the  reverse  of  the  Hiad,  in  moral, 
•ubiect,  manner,  stnd  style ;  to  which  it  has  no 
sprt  of  relation,  but  as  the  story  happens  to  (bttow 
in  order  of  time,  and  as  some  of  the  skm^  persons 
9ie  actors  la  it    Yet  from  this  ^Sncidentu  oon- 


nectlon  rniny  hAvk  BeM  oiMeltb  rtgiM  it  Is 
a  corttinuflition  or  sMnd  piirt,  ind  thence  to  eai- 
peet  a  parity  of  chataeter  ino^usist^t  with  its 
nature. 

It  is  no  wOtader  that  the  comioon  reader  shouM 
iaM  into  this  mistake,  when  so  grfcat  t  critic  as 
Longinus  Se^ms  not  wholly  free  from  it;  al^oagh 
what  be  hits  said  has  been  gvshenfly  iin4et^«iod  to 
import  a  severer  censure  of  the  Odjsde^  than  It 
really  dote,  it  we  cotisldef  tfie  bcolLSiob  oH  ^fitk^ 
it  IS  introdacid,  and  th^  circoaMiinoer  to  which  ^ 
is  confined 

«•  The  Odyssey"  (sayS  he)  **  ii  att  instance, 
how  natural  it  is  to  a  |reiit  geniia,  tf bed  it  begins 
to  grow  old  and  declme,  to  delight  itself  in  narra- 
tions and  fabl^  For  that  Hom6r  oottipOfied  the 
Odyssey  after  the  Iliad,  many  ptootfk  may  bt 
gtvm,  Itc  From  Bence,  fn  fn/jtdgtnte^  it  pro- 
ceeds, thnt  lis  the  Iliad  warMtt^ii  White  hk  spirit 
was  in  its  greatest  vigbvnr,  tiie  whole  sfrwctore  of 
that  work  is  drantatic  ttoA  fbll  Of  sfctioitf  ;  wlkereas 
the  greafer  pitrt  Of  tfa«  O&fiS^  is  employed  ia 
narration,  which,  b  the  taste  of  ofd  a^:  so  that 
ih  tins  latter  piece  we  ibay  coAj^  him  to  the 
setting  Sun,  which  has  i/tilf.thi  sinlie  greatness, 
but  not  die  ssfhie  arddur,  or  forc^.  He  speaks  sot 
in  the  snAne  strtfinf:  wk  slee  no  more  that  aub'Hme 
m  the  Iliad,  wMih'  ittafchci  on  Mtfa  a  constant 
pacd,  wfthotit  cfver  Befnf^  sfop^.  Or  retarded: 
th^re  a^pestrs  do  mori'  that  hurry,  and  that  strong 
tide  of  modons  add  phssions^  p06ring  one  after 
senotbcr :  lihere  is  no  mo^  the  same  frnfy,  or  the 
sanrtf  ycAubtlity  of  diction,  sa  snitatle  to  actioQ, 
and  all  along  di^wfai^g  ia  such  ihnumefeble  images 
of  natnre.  Bi)t  HOmer,  like  the  ocean;  is  always 
great,  cfven  when  he  ebbs  and  retires  ;  ev^  when 
he  b  fewest',  and'  loses  hlhiseff  most  in  natations 
and  incredible  fictions:  as  instances  of  this^  ve 
ctitiifot  for^^  die  dMripQod  of  t^mJHiAs,  tKe  ad- 
\-entiires  of  Ufvsses  With  the  Cy*<^M^,  and  many 
oCben  Bht,  -Uiough  an  th%  ble  ake,  it  is  the  age* 
of  Hoinek^AM  it  may  6#«iid  htXh)&  credit  of 
these  fiction^,  tint  they  ar£  b4k\tifi^  Ap^^n^  or,^ 
if  you  will,*  the  dreams  of  Jupitfi^  filtt^K  I 
spokd  of  the  Odyssey,  odiy  to  iJhbW,  t!lU^  the 
g^eidesl!  poete,  When  their  pdM  wifhift  stirnngth 
and  warinth  fo^  the  pathduc,  (Sir  fbe  lAioA  part 
employ  themselves  in  painting  the  ifiann^s.  Tha 
Hotiier  has  doi^  in  characteitting  {he  iititOrSy  and 
describMg  their  way  of  lifr :  Wbi<^  is' properly  a 
brabch  of  con^edy,  whose  peculiar  hbiu^csa  is  to 
fe^pTji^setft  the  manned  of  naibn.*' 

We  niustfir^  observe,  it  is  ^  sat>&m^  of  which 
Lottghnis  is  wri6ng:  thiit,  au'd  not  thi^  nalnse  of 
Hditief*s  poem,^  is  his  subject:  After  ha^^ng  highly 
«xtblM  thig  fii^  and  sublimity  of  the  Iliad,  he  jnstly 
observes  the  O^jf^sey  tO  have  less  of  thoise  qualities 
>  and  to  t^ntk  ihore  oh  tifafie  side  of  hkoral,  and  Kfiec- 
tiod»  on  hun^n  life.  Nor  is  it  |us  horinett  hcfv 
to  deii^ahhie^  whether  the  elevated  spirit  of  the 
o6e,  or  the  just  moral  of  the  othttr,  be  th^  greater 
excellence  hi  itself. 

Secondly,'  th^t  fire  taid  faiy,  of  wUdi  lie  ii 
^>esking,  cannot  welt  he  meant  of  the  general 
spirft  and  ftisplntkm  which  is  to  rtn,  through  a 
whole  epic  pwm,  hnt  of  th&t  particnlar  wanhtb 
ahd  impetuosity  nfeoessary  in  s6me  parts,  tQ  inun 
or  re^xi^t  ac^^  or  passions,  of  hasb^  fnAult. 
and  violence.  It  is  on  oc(5asiOtt  of  dtiof  some 
sQdipgitti€faii^ptmg«rhrHoifi«,  ^M  xSfikte 
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Vrcdn  ifvto  tUs  nllte^  ^  whidi  fl^fiay  to  detenp^^ 
hit  neiBiAg  chiefly  to  that 'sense. 

Upon  tiia  whole,  fat  sfiniis  tbe  Odyssey  to  have 
Icsi  nbUniity  nd  6i«  than  the  Iliad ;  but  he  does 
Bot  sty  it  wants  the  siibfime,  or  wants  ilre.  Me 
aSriB*  it  to  be  narndi^,  but  not  that  the  narratibn 
ii  defBCCiye;  '  ^e  aArttis  it  to  abound  in  mictions, 
tet  t£at  those  Jletioos  are  ill  In^nented,  or  ill  exe- 
ctted.  tte  isflnw  it  to  be  nice  and  particular  in 
pttBtiBg  themaiijMrs,  bat  not  that  Aose  manners 
ire  iB  paiatoi.  If  Homer  has  ftifly  in  these  Mnts 
aoeom^iiM  |iit  own  design,  and  done  all  that 
iM  Bttore  or  hip  poem  detoanded  or  allowed.  It 
M  remains  perfect  in  iti  kind,  and  as  much  a 
aastqrpieoe  9s  the  ni|d. 

the  toouQt  of'the  passage  is  this;  that  in  his 
«ni  paiticolar  t^ste,  and  irith  tespect  to  the  sub^ 
Kok;  Iioogittns  lyefcrred  the  Iliad:  and  l>ecau^ 
Die  OdyiaBy  was  leys  actiye  and  lofty,  he  judged  it 
the  WQit  of  the  old' age  of  Homer. 

V  this  opinioii  be  true,  it  will  pidy  prove,  t3)(|t 
Hooier^  age  might  detennine  him  in  the  choice 
ef  hii  salijeet,  not  that  it  aflGscied  him  in  the  exe- 
««UoB  of  it^  and  that  wliich  ^oiild  be  a  Tcry 
vrang  instance  to  proVe  th^  decay  of  his  Imagina. 
tioQ.  it  a  very  md  one  to  erince  the  strength  of 
hb  judgment  ror  had  he  (as  Mfidam  Dacier  ob- 
itntt)  composed  the  Odyssey  in  his  youth  and 
te  Pkd  m  fys  fife,  both  must  In  reason  have  been 
ttaiHfy  the'  same'  as  tkey  now' stand,  fo  blame 
Homer  ^  liisc^olee'  of  tMih  a  subject,  as  did  pot 
•Anit  the  «me  ipck^atr  an^  the  same  pomp  pi 
^e tt hif  Armef,  $k  to  takfs'ofliaibe  at  too  mnch 
««riety,  aM  to  Imagine/  thai  when  a  pian  ha* 
•nttea  one  goq^  t6ii^,  he  most  ever  dter  only  copy 
hinsdf.' 

The  Batllecff  Cbii^Caniioe,  and  the  Scfiocf  ^ 
>tlm,  m  (otb  nieces  of  Rai^I:  shall  f  e  cef'- 
n^e  the  flehdof  of  Aliens  satlhultyV  t^ecause  it  baf 
lot  tfie  iurf'  and'Bre  oi^tcbe  otlier  f  or  sfiall  we  say, 
Alt  Rijphael  waa  grovn'srave  and  bid,  because 
M  chose  to  repres<wt  i!^  Sianner^  off  old  men  and 
Nnlotopheri  ?  1%ete  is  <^  the  vtence^  tranqQitiiyj 
■sd  compoaaft  in  the  one,  and  aA  the  wanntn. 
^ry,  and.tnmuH  in  the  other,  which  t^e  subject 
<  Wtf  feqpSed:'  beA  '^  Oie^j  fia^  been  hnr 
prfe(^  ifth^M^mtte^  Apdiet 

we  poet  oFmster'be  yonni^  or  old,' who  designs 
^  pcifoiutf  1^  Alii  manner,  it  proves  Inm  to 
uve  made  the^ piece  at  a  time  of  life' when  be 
VIS  muter  n<^  onl^  ^  his  art,  l^ut  ^f  hi^  dis- 
ti^liuB. 

Aristotle  val^esr  no  such  dh^nction  between  the 
teo  poons:  he  'cod^(antly  cites  them  witli  e^nal 
ffiiK,  and  draws  tbe  nilea  and  exaniplea  of  epic 
Vfliagnuallyl^^  But  it  is  rtither  tothe 
WysBcy  that  Hbraee  jSfps  tftc  preference,  in  the 
fpvUetotbtKaa,  imdinthe Artof  Poetry.  Itis 
wamlahie  boir  tjgpo^  his  qunion  is  to  jOrat  of 
I^nncB:  uo^d' that  tbe  parmilars  he  cf^oosesto 
<<^>  tie  tboae  veiy'  ftcoods,  ana  pictures  of  ^e 
jpnert,  irhidir  the  other  sfen^i'lepM  to  approve. 
"rhse  Mpi  and'mannex*  i|re'af  tl^iTery  esaeoce  6t 
^vorlt:  bta^eymwitboat  that  regard^  the&foles 
ywyclTCB  ly^ve  lioth  a^ore  invei^oi^  end  mjoire 
fi^roetioiL  and  %  mannen  moTci  inorfirahd  ex- 
inple^l&teseijffhefeid.  '""  '^^      

In  tome  nonttts  (and  thoi^  the  mort  enential  to 
me  epic  poSm)[  the  O&s^^  "•  confess^cl  to  excel 
the  m^*  ami  priodpaUy  in  the^preatendof  i^ 


the  moral*  The.ooBdact,  tn^^  and  di^»08i^oi|  qf 
the  nble  is  afsb  whiit  the  cfit|cs' allow  to  be  tha 
better  model  for  epic  writers  to  follow:  ac-^ 
oordtngty  we  find  muph  more  of  the  cast  of  thif 
poem  tban  of  thcr  bther  In  the  iEneid,  and  (what 
next  to  that  is  perhaps  the  greatest  example)  in 
the  Telen)achus.  in  the  manners,  it  is  no  way  in- 
ferior: Longlnusisso  far  fttun  fioding  any  defect 
in  tbes^,  that  he  rather  taxes  Hom^r  with  paintins 
them  top  minutely.  As  to  th^  narrations,  a]thougI^ 
they  aje  mone  numerous  as  the  occasions  are  more 
frequeirt,  yet  they  carry  no  more  tbe  'raar)cs  of 
old  age^  and  are  neither  more  prolix,  nor  mora 
aircumstantiaJ,ihan  the  conversations  and  ^ialoguep 
of  the  li|ad.'  Not  to  mention  the  length  of  tbosa 
of  Phosnix  Hi  the  ninth  book,  and  of  Nestor  in  tbd 
eleventh  (which  may  be  thought  in  compliance  to 
their  characters),  those  of  Glaucus  in  tbe  sixth,  of 
.Aneas  inthe  twentieth,  and  some  others,  mpsthf 
allowed  to  exceed  any  ii^  the  whole  Odyssey.  An^ 
that  tbe  propriety  of  style,  and  the  numbers,  ii^ 
the  narrations  of  each  are  equal,  will  appear  to  any 
who  compare  them. 

To  ibrm  a  right  uidgqient,  whether  tbe  geniais  of 
Homer  had  suffered  any  decay;  we  must  copsidcr, 
in  both  his  poems,  such  parts  as  are  of  a  slmniar 
nature,  apd  will  bear  comparison.  And  it  Is 
certain  we  shall  llnd  in  each  the  s^me  vivacity  Vm 
fecundity  df  invention,  the  same  Fife  and  8tre||igt]^ 
0^  i^^mg  ah4  coioonng,  tbe  particular  descrip? 
tions  as  highly  painted,  the  figures  as  bofd,  th9 
metaphors  43  animi^ted,  and  t^e  numi^r^  a^  bar? 
monlbus,  and  as  varidbs.  . 

Th^  QAyufiy  Js  a  perp^ual  source  of  poetry: 
the  stream  is  not  the  less  full,  for  being  geptl^  2 
though  it  is  true  (wb<^  we  sneak  only  with  r^ga^ 
to  the  ijublim^)  thf^t  a  river,' foaming  aif^.  thunder- 
ing in  catan|Cts  from'rocks  and  pre^ip(9es'  is  w'l^( 
more  ^triM  aix^os,  aqjdf  illls  tbe  toiiM,  tbai^ 
tbe'  tame  My  of  Vater,  flowing  aftei-wa^s 
thro9d^  neaceful  v^^e^  ai^d  a^f^ble  scen^  of 

Hfic  Odyfi^  (a^  I  have  before  9iid)  oujTit  to  bf 
copsidered  Recording  to  its  ova  nature  and  desi^f 
not  witb  an  eye  to  the  Iliad.    To  cenaure  Hcwner. 

I :*  2 1:1-^  ^jj^  ^  ^ -_L  x^ 

|araeoer,j 
ifbl  trees  of 


•'  ^w  ..  .  ™?^»**T'>#  *  ^aaiievenpe^ntto 
resemble,  is  as  if  ^fardwr,  irbobad  purpofe||f 
cultivated  two  beautifU  trees  of  contrary  natures, 
as  a  8{MCim^  of  h»'sl(ill  in  the  several  kinds, 
should  be  blamed  for  not  bringing  them  into 
WW»  ^iien  in  root,  Item,  lol,  and  ^W^f  c^tl 
was  so  entirely  difTer^t,  tpat  one  must  hav« 
been  s^^ed  in  ^e  e^eav^i}^  ^  o^aicb  th« 
other. 

Ixwnousy  wba.  W  this  vofm  ivas  "parUy  of 
the  na^re  of  oOji;Qedfy,,^'  ojig^t  not,  fm  that  vei^ 
reacop,  tp.  bate  consiaerea  iX.  with  a  view  tp  the 
Ifiad.  How  littlf  any  such  resemblanoe  was  th^ 
nittintiop  ojt  Honfier,  may  ftppear  from  hence, 
that,  altbrough  tV  c^eufy^cter  of  Ulyssv  iras  ther^ 
Already  drawn«  yet  here  1^  purposely  turns  to. 
anotheir  ^  0  it,  ^n4  shows  him  not  11^  that  fill) 
light  of  glofy,  W  v^tl^e  sbade  of  common  fife,  with 
^  mixti^  ^  sucb  <via]ities  as  are  raqjuisito  to  at| 
the  1(^^  acci4e()ti  of  it,  stq|gg)ing  ^ith  mia* 
fortunes,  and  o^  a  ^Yel  i^i^h  t^  meanest  qjf  i^an? 
rind.  '  As  for  tpe  other  setspi^  none  of  them  ar^ 
abo^e  v(^i  we  caU  t^e  hkher  cojtn^y :  CalyMp. 
tbough  a  goddess.  Is  actSriicterof  ifttrigiQ^;  U^ 
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are  of  the  same  east ;  the  CycloiM,  Melanthias, 
and  Irus,  descend  even  to  droU  cbaracten ;  and 
the  scenes  that  appear  throughout  are  generally 
of  the  comic  kind ;  banquets,  revels,  sports,  lovesr, 
and  the  pursuit  of  a.  woman. 

Prom  the  nature  of  the  .poem,  we  shall  farm 
an  idea  of  the  style.  The  diption  is  to  follow  the 
images,  and  to  take  its  colour  from  the  compac- 
tion of  the  thoughts.  AcoqrdiDgly  the  Odyssey 
Is  not  always  cluthed  in  the  majesty  of  rerie 
proper  to  tragedy,  but  sometimes  defends  into 
the  plainer  nirratiye,  and  sometimes  ev«n  to  that 
familiar  dialogue  essential  to  comedy.  However, 
where  it  cannot  support  a  sublimity,  it  always 
preserves  a  dignity,  or  at  least  a  propriety. 

There  is  a  real  beauty  in  an  easy,  pure,  perspi- 
cuous description,  even  of  a  low  action.  There 
are  numerons  instances  of  this  both  in  Homer  and 
Virgil:  and,  perhaps,  those. natural  passa^  are 
not  the  least  pleasing  of  tbehr  works.  It  is  often 
the  same  in  bistoiy,  where  the  representatioiis  of 
common,  or  even  domestic  things,  in  clear,  plain, 
Mnd  natural  words,  are  frequently  found  to  make 
the  liveliest  impression  on  thie  reader. 

The  question  is,  how  fiv  a  poet,  in  parsning 
the  description  or  image  of  an  action,  can  attach 
himself  to  little  circumstances,  without  vulgarity 
or  trifling  ?  what  particulars  are  proper,  and  en- 
liven the  image ;  or  what  bjk  impertinent,  and 
clog  it  ?  In  this  matter  painting  is  to  be  consulted, 
and  the  whole  regard  had  to  those  circumstances 
which  contribute  id  form  a  full,  and  yet  not  a 
conRised,  idea  of  a  think. 

Epithete  are  of  vast  service  to  this  efiect,  and 
the  right  use  of  these  is  often  the  only  expedient 
to  render  t]ie  narration  ^XMtical. 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  distinguish 
when  to  speak  simply,  and  when  figuratively: 
but  whenever  the  poet  is  obliged  by  the  nature  ol 
his  subject  to  descend  to  the  lo^er  manner  of  writ- 
ing* an  eleVatdd  style  wbiilcf  be  affected,  an^  there- 
fore ridiculous-;  and  the  move  he  was  forced  upon 
figures  anti  metaphors  to  avoid  that  lowness,  the 
more  the  image  would  be  broken,  and  consequently 
obscure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  use  of  the  grand  style 
on  little  subjects  is  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  sort 
of  transgression  against  the  rules  of  proportion 
and  mechanics :  it  is  using  a  vast  force  to  lift  a 
feather. 

I  believe,  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  l>e 
found  a  just  observation,  that  the  low  actions  of 
life  c&nnot  be  put  into  a  'figurative  style,  without 
being  ridiculous,  but  things  natural.,  can.  Meta- 
phors raise  the  latter  into  dignity,  as  we  see  in 
the  Georgics :  but  throw  the  former  into  ridicule, 
as  in  the  Lutrin.  I  think  this  may  very  well  be 
accounted  fbt- :  laughter  implies  censure ;  inani- 
mate and  irrational  beings  are  not  objects  of  cen- 
sure ;  therefore  they  may  be  elevated  as  much  as  you 
please,  and  no  ridicule  follow :  but  when  rational 
beings  are  represented  above  their  real  character, 
{t  becomes  ridiculous  in  ait,  because  it  is  vicious 
in  morality.  The  be^  in  VirgiJ,  weye  they  rational 
beings,  would  be  ndtcnloos  by  having  their  ac- 
tions anA  manners  represented  on  a  level  with 
creatures  so  superior  as  men  -,  c(nce  it  would  im- 
ply folly  or  pride,  which  ale  the  proper  objects  of 
Tidtcule. 

'llie  use  of  ppmpovs  expression  for  low  actions 


or  thoughts,  is  the  tiue  snblime  of  Don  Qoiasie. 
How  far  unfit  it  is  for  epic  poetry,  appeara  in  its 
being  the  perfection  of  the  nock  opio.  It  ia  ao  far 
from  being  the  sublime  of  tnqpedy,  that  it  is  tba 
cause  of  all  bombast;  when  poets,  instesul  of  be- 
ing (as  they  imagine)  oonstaotly  kiftyv  osilypre* 
serve  throughout  a  painful  equality  ofrtitftkuix 
that  continiuKi  swell  of  language  (which  raaa  in- 
discruninately  even  through  their  lowest  cbaiac* 
ters,  and  rattles  like  some  migfatmesi  of  meaiung 
in  tiio  most  indifferent  sulgects)  is  of  at  piece  with 
that  perpetual  elevation  of  tone  whick  the  playen 
have  learned  from  it,  and  which  is  not  spmkhig, 
but  vociferating. 

Tlieve  ia  still  more  reason  for  a  variation  of  style 
in  epic  poetry  than  in  tragic,  to  distinguish  be- 
tween that  hmguage  of  the  gods  proper  to  the 
Muse  who  sings,  and  is  inspired :  and  that  of  men 
who  are  Introduced  speaking  only  aooording  to  na-; 
ture.  Further,  there  ought  to  be  a  diflfisrasioe  of 
style  observed  in  the  speeches  of  human  penons. 
and  those  of  deities ;  and  again,  in  those  which 
may  be  called  set  harangues,  or  oratiooa,  and 
those  which  are  only  conversation  or  diak|go& 
Homer  has  more  of  the  latter  than  any  other  poet; 
what  Viigil  does  by  two  or  three  woi^  oC  narra- 
tion, Homer  still  performs  by  speeches :  not  ody 


replies,  but  even  renders  are  frequent  in  1 
a  practice  almost  unknown  to  YirgiL  Tbia  icstden 
his  poems  more  animated,  but  las  grave  and  ma- 
jestic, and  consequently  necessitates  the  Ireqneot 
use  of  a  lower  style.  The  writers  of  Tragedy  iie 
under  the  same  necessity,  if  they  would  copy  na- 
ture; whereas  that  painted  and  poetical  diction, 
which  they  perpetually  use,  would  he  improper 
even  in  oratieos  designed  to  move -with  sail  the  arts 
of  ^\etoric:  this  is  plain  from  the  praicdoa  of 
Demosthenes  and  Cicero;  and  Virgil  in  those  o£ 
Drances  and  Tumus  gives  an  eminent  example, 
how  far  removed  the  style  of  them  ought  to  be 
from  such  an  excess  of  figures  and  ornaments ; 
which  indeed  fits  only  that  language  of  the  gods 
we  have  been  speaking  of,  or  that  of  «.  Muse  onder 
inspiration. 

To  read  through  a  whole  work  in  this  strain,  is 
like  tinvelling  all  alonf  the  ridge  of  a  hill  ;  which 
is  not  half  so  agreeable  as  sometimes  gndually- 
to  rise,  and  sometimes  gently  to  deacend,  aa  tha 
way  leads,  and  as  the  end  of  the  journey  di- 
rects. 

Indeed  the  true  reason  that  so  few  jpoeta  hava 
imitated  Homer  in  thape-lower  parts,  haa  been  the 
extreme  difficulty  of  preserving  that  mixtnre  oC 
ease  and  dignity  essential  to  them.  For  it  is  as 
hard  for  an  epic  poem  to  stoop  to  the  nartstivi 
with  success,  as  for  a  prince  to  deacend  to  be 
familiar,  withoi^t  diminution  to  his  greatness. 

The  sublime  style  is  more  easily  conntecfoited 
than  the  natural ;  something  that  passea  foe*  it, 
or  sounds  like  it,  is  common  in  all  false  writert: 
but  nature,  purity,  perspicuity,  and  simplicity, 
never  walk  in  the  clouds ;  they  are  obviona  to  att 
capacities ;  and  where  they  are  not  evident,  they 
do  not  exist 

The  most  plahi  narration  not  only  admits  of 
these,  and  of  harmony,  (wUch  are  all  the  qualities 
of  etyle)  but  it  requires  every  one  of  them  to 
render  it  pleasing.  On  the  contrary,,  whatever 
pretends  to  a  share  of  the  sublime,  may  pas^ 
notwithstanding  any  defects  in  the  r^i   nay, 
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mBeCmet  vithcmi  toy  of  them,   and  gmin  the 
Admintioii  of  all  ordinary  readers. 

Homer,  in  his  lowest  narrations  or  speeches,  is 
crer  easy,  flowing,  copious,  clear  and  harmonious. 
He  shows  not  1ms  invention,  in  assembrmg  the 
hombler,  than  the  greater,  thoughts  and  images ; 
nor  less  judgment,  in  proportiouFng  the  style  and 
tbe  Terstfication  to  these,  thin  to  the  other.  Let 
it  be  remembered,  that  the  same  genius  that  soared 
the  highest,  and  from  whom  the  greatest  models  of 
the  soblime  are  divided,  was  also  he  who  stooped 
the  lowest,  and.g^ve. to  the  simple  narrative  its 
iitUKMt  perfection.  Which  of  these  was  the  harder 
tisk  to  Homer  himself  I  cannot  pretend  to  de^ 
tenaioe;  hut  to  his  translator  I  can  aflkm  (hpw- 
crer  ttoeqnal  all  his  imiutions  must  he)  that  of  ^ 
latter  has  been  more  difllcalt 

M^hoever  expects  here  the  same  pomp  of  verse, 
tad  the  same  ornaments  of  diction,  as  in  the  Iliad, 
he  will,  and  be  ought  to  be,  disappointed.  Were 
the  original  otherwise,  it  had  been  an  offence 
agiinst  nature;  and  were  the  translation  so,  it 
were  an  offence  against  Homer,  which  is  the  same 
thtn^ 

It  most  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  migesty  and 
harmoDy  in  the  Greek  language,  which  greatly 
eoDtribttte  to  -elevate  and  support  the  narration. 
But  I  must  also  observe,  that  this  is  an  advantage 
rp*D  npon  the  Ungliage  since  Homer's  time :  for 
things  are  removed  from  vulgarity  by  being  out  of 
aie ;  and  if  thaiMmIs  we  conl(|  find  in  any  present 
language  were  equally  sonorous,  or  musical  in 
themselves,  they  would  still  appear  less  poetical 
tad  uncommon  than  those  of  a  dead  one,  from  this 
only  circumstanoe,  of  being  in  every  maa*s  mouth. 
I  iDsy  add  to  this  ai^other  disadvantage  to  a  tran- 
dator,  from  a  diiierent  cause :  Homer  seems  to 
We  taken  npon  him  the  character  of  an  historian, 
■atiquary,  divine,  amd  professor  of  arts  and  sciences, 
ai  well  as  a  poet.  In  one  or  other  of  these  charac- 
ter! he  descends  into  many  particularities,  which 
as  a  poet  only  perhaps  he  would  have  avoided.  All 
^iMce  ought  to  be  preserved  by  a  faithful  translator, 
^Iw  m  some  measure  takes  the  place  of  Homer ; 
aad  all  that  can  be  expected  from  him  is  to  make 
them  as  poetical  as  the  subject  will  bear.  Many 
arts  therefore  are  requisite  to  supply  these  dis- 
advaotages,  in  order  to  dignify  and  solemnize  these 
plainer  parts,  which  hardly  admit  of  any  poetical 
ornaments. 

Some  use  has  been  made  to  this  end  of  the  style 
of  Milton.  A  just  and  moderate  mixture  of  old 
^^ovds  may  have  an  effect  like  the  working  of  old 
abbey  stones  into  a  boildhig,  which  I  have  some- 
times  seen,  to  give  a  kind  of  venerable  air,  and 
7^  not  destroy  the  neatness,  elegance,  and 
<!<|aality,  requisite  to  a  new  work ;  I  mean,  with- 
oot  rendering  it  too  nnfamiliar,  or  remote  from 
the  present  purity  of  writing,  i  or  from  that  ease 
aad  OMiothness  which  ought  always  to  accompany 
sanation  or  dialogue.  In  reading  a  style  judici- 
oody  antiquated,  one  finds  a  pleasure  not  unlike 
that  cir  travelling  on  an  old  Roman  way :  but 
^ben  the  road  mtast  be  as  good,'  as  the  way  is 
ancient;  the  style  must  be  such  in  which  we  may 
^enly  nreceed,  without  being  put  to  short  stops 
^  aodlden  abruptnesses,  or  pnnled  by  frequent 
^mp  and  transporitions:  No  man  delights  in 
r»nim%  and  stumbling-blocks :  and  let  our  love  to 
*>*t^aity  b«  ever  so  giot,  a  fine  mm  is  ene  thing, 


and  a  heap  of  rahhish  aaother.  The  imitators  of 
Milton,  like  most  other  imiutors,  are  not  copieg 
but  caricaturas  of  their^  original  j  they  are  a  hun- 
dred times  more  obsolete  and  cramp  than  he,  and 
equally  so  in  all  placea:  whereas  it  should  have 
been  observed  of  if  ilton,  that  he  is  not  lavish  of 
his  eyotic  words  and*  phrasrs  ev«ry  where  atike» 
but  employs  tbem  much  more  where  the  subject 
is  marvellous,  vast,  and  strange,  as  in  the  scenei 
of  Heaven,  Hell,  Chaos,  kc  than  where  h  it 
turned  to  the  natural  aiid  agreeable,  as  in  the 
pictures  of  Paradise,  -the  lovet  of  our  first  parents, 
entertainments  of  aagela,  and  the  like.  Ingeneral^ 
this  unusual  style  better  serves  to  awaken  our 
ideas  in  the  descriptions  and  in  the  imaging  and' 
picturesque  parts,  than  it  agrees  with  the  lower 
sort  of  narrations,  the  character  of  which  is  shn« 
plictty  and  puri^.  Milton  has  several  of  the 
latter,  where  we  find  not  an  antiquated,  affected, 
or  uncouth  word,  for  some  hundred  lines  together ; 
as  in  his  fifth  book,  the  latter  part  of  the  eighth, 
the  former  of  the  tenth  and  eleventh  books,  and 
in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the  twelfth.  I 
Yonder  indeed  that  he,  who  ventured  contrary  to 
the  practice  of  all  other  epic  poets,  to  imiute 
Homer*s  lownesses  in  the  narrative,  bhould  not  also 
have  copied  his  plainness  and  perspicuity  in  the 
dramatic  parts:  since  in  his  speeches  (where  olesjr^ 
ness  above  all  is  necessary)  there  is  frequently  such 
transposition  and  forced  construction,  that  th^ 
very  sense  is  not  to  be  discovered  without  a  second 
or  third  reading:  and  in  this,  certainly  he  ought 
to  be  no  example. 

To  preserve  the  true  chaimcter  of  Homer*!  style 
in  the  present  translation,  great  pains  have  been 
taken  to  be  easy  and  natural.  The  chief  merit  1 
can  pretend  to  is,  not  to  have  been  oenried  into 
a  mor^  plausible  and  figurative  manner  of  writing, 
which  would  better  have  pleased  all  readers,  bat 
the  judicious  ones.  My  errours  had  been  fewer, 
had  each  of  those  gentlemeq  who  joined  with  me 
shown  as  much  of  tiie  severity  of  a  friend  to  me, 
as  I  did  to  them,  in  a  strict  animadversion  and 
correction.  What  asaistaoce  I  received  from  them, 
was  made  known  in  general  to  the  public  in  the 
origmal  proposals  for  this  work;  and  the  partica* 
lars  are  specified  at  the  oonclusioa  of  it ;  to  which 
I  must  add  (to  be  punctually  just)  some  part  of 
the  tenth  and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  will 
now  be  too  good  a  judge,  how  much  the  greater 
part  of  it,  and  consequently  of  its  faults,  is  chatge* 
able  upon  me  alone.  But  this  1  can  with  integrity 
affinn,  that  I  have  bestoared  as  much  time  end 
pains  upon  the  whole,  as  were  consistent  with  the 
indispensable  duties  and  cares  of  life,  and  with 
that  wretched  state  of  health  which  God  has  been 
pleased  to  make  my  portieo.  At  least,  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  me  to  reflect,  that  I  have  introduced 
mto  our  language  this  other  work  of  the  greetai 
and  most  ancient  of  poets,  with  tome  dignity ;  and 
I  hope,  with  as  little  disadvanUge  as  the  Iliad 
And  if,  alter  the  unmerited  suooess  of  that  transhu 
tion,  any  one  will  wonder  why  I  would  enterprise 
the  Odyssey;  I  think  it  suflkient  to  say,  that 
Homer  himself  did  the  same,  or  the  world  would 
never  have  seen  it.    > 

I  designed  to  have  ended  this  postscript  heier 
but  since  I  am  now  taking  my  leave  of  Hbmer, 
and  of  all  controversy  relating  to  him,  I  b«f  leave 
to  be  indulged  if  2  |D«he  use  of  this  httt  oppor^ 
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tunity  to  say  a  rerv  few  wpr^^  abpat  some  re- 
JRldct'funs  whlSh  thetate  Maflatti  DsLC\tT  bestowed 
pn  tht  6ri(t  (Mrt  of  my  pi^fkd^  to  the  ^ad,'and 
whfoh  she  published  at  the  end  of  her  transtatiop  of 
tot  poem*. 

■'To  write  gravely  an  answer  to  them,  would  be 
too  much  lor  the' reflections';  bnd  to  sa^  nothing 
'concerning  them,  '  #Ould*  be  too   little  for '  the 
Author.  It  is  owing  to  tbe  industry  o^  ^at  learned 
lody,  that  6ur  polite  nef ghbourx  are  Uk^ome  ac- 
fliiajfited  with'  nuiny  0f  Homer's  beautie^,  which 
4»«re'  hidden  from  the^ii  befot^  in  Greek  and  in 
Eosta^bitfs.    Bhe  chtnenm  on  this  a;ccoont  *a 
|tairticular"  regard  f^oman  the  atlmirefs  of  that 
|reat  poet/  arid  I  h6pk  that  t shall  ^  thboi;ht,  as 
1  mean,  to  pay  some  pi^rt  of  this  debt  to  her  me- 
mory in  #hat  I  am  pow  writing.  "  -  ^    ' 
■    Had  these  reflations  fallenarom  the  pen  of  an 
ercfinary  critic, '  I  bhtHild  iiot  liave '  appi'ehetadet) 
their  efitet,  and  should' thefelbre  har6  been  '^ll^h't 
deeming  them : '  but  since  they  hre  Madata 
Dtecier's,  I  ifrtagine  that  they  must  be  of  weight'; 
itnd  in  a  case  where  I  thinic  her  i-ekk)Dln^  vefy  {>ad, 
I  respect  tter  antRority.    •        ?.••»«'.    -..' 
'    I  havelbught  under  Madam  Dacier'i  banner, 
and  have  waged  tra^  m  dHbnc^' of  die  diyihe 
Homer  agai^ast  all  the  berefics  of  ibfe  kgt,   *  And 
.  ^tt  it -is  M&dam  Dacier  who  acciisfit'me,^knd  who 
aociises  me  of  nothing  less  than  braying  ddr 
^mtnon  cause.  She  affirms  that  the  tnost'dedar^ 
fnenflei  of  this  authch^'  have  tiever  saSd  any  thth^ 
.  ^aainst  b'rni  moi^  itojAHous  br  *tHb&.  unjust "thM  f. 
What  iMust  the  worid  tHinlt  of  rtie;  afVef  ftt^di  a 
judgment  passed  by  po  great  a  dritic  r'the'VdtId; 
%h<»  decides* to  6fleil,  alid^whoe^hrines  sb  tfelddtn ; 
the  worid,  who  even  in  mattsN^o^HterAturt  is 
ilmoit' always  the  slati^  of  authority? '^d  will 
toapect  tlMTt  to  mdcb  leandAg  knMd  tn^^ke; 
tbSt  so  ihuCh  accbtaCy  ihobld'be  tpisifed;  or  tlWt 
io  mtfCh  cahdour  should  be  biassed  ?  '  -         '  "*  * 
-    AH  Ihift  hdwH^rer  bis  happe»hl;  and  Ma4am 
DacierHI  briticisiA^'on  tny  pt^ace  floW  (roiri  th*6 
^ry  siiAe  errour,*  ft«m  which  MntiafrVf itlWcrlti- 
biMis  of  her  cobntryfnen  bpori'  HbiMet  hivBto^eti, 
fuid  wbiCh  she  his  So  justhr  and  'Sd  sevetet^'re- 
tiroved^  I  tnean;  the  errbui*  (if  *  dc^pendlK^^  on 
ttO^Hous  and  uhskilfbf  transhlt'ons. 
••  Aik  Mifl^reut  trsnslatSon-  may*  be  of  some  use, 
and«<a  gOOd  drte  will' be  of  a  j^at  dteaf.  ^'^\,  1 
think  thiffno^'lktuwlatioti  bnghtf  to  b^^tHe  mntld 
sf  eriticlBto&i  be6liuse  no  matt  ought'  to  'h6  coh- 
deiiin«fl'ti^"aiiOther''matf»%  e^ianatioh  of  his 
iieftning*.  oould  Houier  feive  httd  \J<e'h»)CK>\ir  df 
rxplaiAiUg*1ii*,'b(#o«^  thaf  iugdst  tHbuKil*  Where 
MbntieMr-  de*  la  ^MoHe  presidCi;  * f '  rtfake'bd  dOubt 
l^utlie  bad  Waped 'many'  of  those  ietereitnimad- 
ttnSoiksi  iriih  wbi^h'^eme  French  authots  have 
loadetl  him;  koH  frc^  wMch  «^en~Maditb  Dacier'i 
translation  o^thd  VM  eonld  AoHf  pfeserVe  him'.'  ' 
*    Howunbappt^s^ttfof  me;fhffttfaekn6ii1edge 
of  tmr  islWidMMigoe  itras  aS  nei^esiar^  to  MadalHi 
i>aok»'  In  Myease,  ai  tbe^  knoirtedj^  Of  Gi^k 
^ras  to  Monh$Pur  ^p  \g  M6tte'ff)litliftt  df  otir  'gftfl[t 
Mthor  i*  or  to  auy  of  those  wfa»m> she' ityftn  blind 
lieMoi«r8,'and  Mames  for  oand^ning^^ftat  tliey 
did UOt^Haderstatid;  ••  ^'r  '^   '<*     ..      r  r  f     • 
I  may  say  with  modesty,  that  she  knew  less  of 
Ipy  thib'sesBefrotothitftiulty  translation  of  part 


■  Second  edition,  i  Pariv  HI 9. 


of  my  prc&cf ,  \hm  .tboso  f/M  ^^r-^,^ 
haie  kiidwn  6f  Homer's  even  from  the  ( 
of  la  Valteiie,  which  preceded  her  own." 
*  H  pleased  me  however  to  find,  ibat  ber  ob- 
jections #*ere  hd  levelled  at  thfc'|eneraf  doctrine, 
Or  at  any  ^sentials  of  my  prel^ce,  but  oqlV  at' 4 
few  particular  expression^.'  She  proposed  CtUe 
more  thin  (to  vise  ber  own  phr^)  to  cooiBal  t^ 
or  three  similies';  and' T hope  that  to  combat  % 
Simple  is  no  tnore  qian  to'  ^hl  WitK  a  shadow, 
since  a  sioiile'js  po  hefitt  tb^n't^  !^^^  .¥  f*^ 
krgument.  .  .   •  .  ►-  •. 

She  iavs  muc{i  vei^ht  where  I  laid  1m.t  litSte, 
and  exa|k^pes  with'mons  scrupi^ldsijt^  tbaa  |  wrifc 
ot  than  perhads  tlie  iotiatler  rraiiirea. 

Theso  unlucky  similies,  fakch  by  J?i«e|vefc 
miyi>erhaps'rmdermy  meaning  c§mvw»Tto  aii 
ignorant  tpan^lator ;  or  ihcrs'may  bave^ten  ftoni 
tpy  pen  some'exp'ressions,  which,  >kken1ry  them- 
selves likewise,  thay'tb  the  same  person  nave  (ho 
tiime  efSbd.  But  if  th^  translator  had  iMmlnastn 
^  Our 'tongue*  t^e  general  tenour  of  my  isiigument, 
that  which  pre6f4es'a6d  'that  yfHc^  IbTkyws  the 
^ai&agei  bbjected  lb,  woutd  Kavesi^&ciently  de- 
termined ^im  M  ^  ^^  precise  meaninff  ^  t^"> : 
and  if  Wedam'^Pacier  ]iad  taken'  up  h^  pen  a 
BttSe'mte  T^isurely,  or  bad  emj^loye^  it  wilE 
tteore  temper^  she  would  not  pave"  ansWerea  para* 
ph1«6&  of  Tier  own,  which  cv^n  Qie  traiiajbiiQa 
Will  A6tjusft<y,  knd  which  say,"iriore  ^hfan  once, 
tb^  Wy  cbotraiy  to  what  I  hiye'said  in  tj>t 


^'  If  any  p«^n"'Kas  curiosity  eQ0O|^  ^  rnd  t^ 
wbple  ttfragraphs  in  my  preface,  or  "some  iaaag&d 
|)kft8  o^n/bicb  these  reBectiohs  are  tnacre.'IBie  wiQ 
eisHy  'discern  that  T  am  as  orthodox  u  fladam 
TJader"  Kerselfin'thoBd  very  articTes  *oii  ♦hicj 
Bhe  treats  ine  lij^e  an  heretic:  be  will  eaaiT^  sei 
that  an^lbefTifferendf  between  ua'cdnststslh  tbis, 
tliat  r  offer  opinions';  iud  ^'d  d^en  4octr$nesi 
thil  W*'  imagination  ''repreiien^'  I^JJmcT"  p»  the 
i^reatcsf  of  Tiuirian  p6eti,'wHSri)feas  m  Ifiers  he  was 
if^tkiCed  i])oveiiumanity;  ^lifalHtiili^  and  fnipeci 
rrabitjty  were  two  of  his  altiibules^  ^J^tm  was 
therefore 'no'need  oC^efi^in^  l^d^er  agmiBst  me, 
who,  (if  I  niisUke  liot)  bad  carrWiyy  aaioiratioa 
6^  him  as  far  as  it  can  be  carrtei^,  '^tl^^  firing 
a  real  occa^on  of  ^n^ns  "»n  bis  d«fe^-  '*•* 
"  After  answering ''my 'iarmleM'ii^mui^  sjiepro* 
oeedi'  €6  Emitter  which  does '  not  rci^tai^  tor  much 
the  honour  of  Homer,  as  Oiat  qf  lh«  times  ^e  lived 
in  ;  ahd  here  J '^iriiist  (^Teb  she  ^do^not  wholly 
n^istake  my  inefining,  |>ut  I  UiMiJp  she  mSstU^es  the 
^tate  of  the  question.    She  M  nid  thO^maiiiDerS 
of'tliose  times  were  so  niucbl)ie  better, 'i|ie  less 
tbey  were  like  dure.    1  Chougbt  this  ^m^dired  » 
Yif  tie  qualificatioii*    1  confessed  that  io  mw  opiniQil 
the  world  was  mbn^ed  in  sonie  ipoinb,  saeh  1^  the 
cUstoth  of  putting  whole  nations  (b  i]be  sword, 
cohd^mning  kings  an^  their  famifies  to^erpHiial 
slavery,  and  a  few  others.    M^daoi  Vmcierjadftt 
otherwise  in  fbis;  >ut'as'to  Ui^  vest,  jpuiiciilariy 
iA  jprefchring  the  simplicify  qf  the  arcieat  ^orl4 
tb  ^h6  luxufy  of  ours,  wfi^cb  is  the  niaiD  point 
intended  fol-,  ibe  iiinu  we  agree.  ThU  I  iiiaqgkt 
wlis  weir;  but  (apn  so  unfortunate  that  this  too  is 
taken  airiiss,  and  (sailed  adoptjng,  dr  (if  yba  will) 
stealing  her  sentiment.    The  tmtb  is.  she  n^bt 
haVe  said  ber  words;  for  1  used  tbem-oi  porpose, 
beiA|  tiien  groresedTj'  cUli^  vao»  hec:  Uuws^ 
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I  ^^  tevc  4iM  Ibe  mom  withoal  intending 
IktcospliBi^  fbr  they  »re  mito  to  be  found  in 
EatatMia,  wad  tke  aeotuiieBt  I  believe  is  that  of 
•a  iBMiUmi  I  cannot  really  tell  what  to  lay  to 
this  wMe  namt ;  only  that  in  the  flnt  part  of 
ii,  Madui  Oacier  fodnpleaied  that  I  do  not  agree 
titblMr,  and  in  the  bat  that  I  do:  but  this  it  a 
taa|Nr  wUeh  every  polite  man  should  overlook 

To  peniih  wj  ingnrtitode,  she  resolves  to  ex- 
|0M  By  blenden,  and  selects  two  which  I  sop- 
por  ne  the  moat  flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for 
vlicb  the  could  have  chastised  me.  It  happens 
tbt  thefiist  of  these  is  in  part  the  translator's^ 
■d  b  pan  her  own,  without  any  share  of  mine : 
Aeqeotestheendof  a  sentenoe,  and  he  puts  in 
IfBch  what  I  never  wrote  in  Roglish :  *'  Homer," 
I  «id,  **  opened  a  new  and  boundless  walk  for  hb 
■B^iBiiio9,  and  created  a  world  for  himself  in 
lb(  vfeationoffoble ;"  which  he  translates,  "  Ho- 
■oe  cna  pour  son  usage  vm  noode  mouvant,  en 
Mitaat  la  frhle." 

Madan  Dader  justly  wonders  at  thb  nonsense 
ii  nie;  and  1,  in  the  translator.  As  to  what  I 
Bait  by  Hooer's  invention  of  foble,  it  b  after- 
wds  particularly  distinguished  from  thatezten- 
lire  Mose  in  which  she  took  it,  by  these  words. 
**  If  Hoiner  was  not  the  first  who  introduced  the 
ieibei  (as  Herodotus  Imagines)  into  the  religion 
rfOneee,  he  seeow  the  first  who  brought  them 
■to  t  tjstem  of  machinery  for  poetry.'' 

The  other  blnnder  she  aocoses  me  of  b,  the 
Mtakhig  a  passage  in  Aristotle,  and  she  b  pleased 
h  lead  me  back  to  this  philosopher's  treatise  of 
^etiy,  'and  to  her  prefoce  on  the  Odyssey,  for 
»f  better  instruction.  Now  though  1  am  saucy 
OMgh  to  think  that  one  may  sometimes  difihr 
fem  Aristotle  without  blundering,  and  though  I 
SB  me  one  owy  sometimes  fall  into  an  errour  by 
Mloviag  Urn  servilely ;  yet  I  own,  that  to  quote 
Uf  lothbr  for  what  be  never  said,  b  a  blunder ; 
(bst,  by  the  way>  to  correct  an  author  for  what 
k  Mver  said,  b  Mwiewhat  worse  than  a  blunder.) 
^y  voids  wore  these :  **  As  there  is  a  greater  va- 
0^  of  characters  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any  other 
Ml,  so  there  b  of  speeches.  Every  thing  in  it 
■I  BuaMMtt,  as  Arntotle  expresses  it ;  that  b, 
*«Qry  tbi^  is  acted  or  spoken  :  very  little  passes 
h  itRatioB.*'  '  She  iostly  says,  that  *'  Every  thing 
iiUcb  ii  actsd  or  ipbken,  has  not  necessarily  man- 
ia aseiely  becansd  it  b  acted  or  spoken."  Agreed : 
Vat  I  wtnld  ask  the  qtiestion,  whether  any  thing 
<as  have  namen  whfch*  b  neither  acted  nor 
^oksa  }  If  not,  then  the  whole  Uiad  being  almost 
^pcat  ia  speseh  and  action,'  almost  every  thing  in 
ithss  temiersy  smbe  Homer  kas  been  proved  he- 
fa^  ia  a  Iteg  paragiaph"bf  the  prefoce,  to  have 
oedW  ia  -£mwing  characters  and  pamtmg  man- 
Kit,  sad  iadsed  his  whole  poem  b  one  contmued 
«csMa  of  ihoving  tfib  bright  part  of  hb  talent 

ToipeakfidTly;-'it  b  impossible  she  oouM  read 
<*ca  the'traaslatMNi,  and  take  my  iense  so  wrong 
»iherephHtetBit;hut  I  was  first  translated  ig- 
Mnat^f,  sad  then  read  partially.  My  expres- 
MbM  «m  not  quite  exact;  it  should  have 
Wm,  *«Effer^liiag  has  manners,  as  AristotlecaUs 
^kem-'*  lot  sbeh  a  fonlt  methinks  might  have 
ice  if  one  was  to  look  with  that 
i  die  discovers  towards  me,  even  on  her 
;  writim^  OM  night  fiad  pome  mil* 


takes  which  no  oontott  can  sedren;  as  when 
she  makes  Enstathius  call  Cratisthenes  the  Phlia- 
sian,  Callbthenes  the  Physician '•  What  a  triumph 
might  some  slips  of  thb  sort  have  afibrded  to 
Homer's,  hers,  and  my  enemies,  from  which  she 
was  only  screened  by  their  happy  ignorance  !  How 
unlucky  had  it  been,  when  she  insulted  Mr.  do  la 
Motte  for  omitting  a  material  passage  in  the  speech 
of  Helen  to  Hector  \  Iliad  vi.  if  some  champion 
for  the  modems  had  by  chance  understood  so 
much  Oreek,  as  to  whisper  him,  that  thera  wat 
no  such  passage  in  Homer  } 

Our  concern,  seal,  and  even  jealooty,  for  oii^ 
great  author's  honour  were  mutual,   our  endea- 
vours to  advance  it  were  equal,  and  I  have  aa 
often  trembled  for  it  in  her  hands,    as  she  ooold 
in  mine.    It  was  one  of  the  many  reasons  I  had  to 
wbh  the  longer  life  of  thb  hMiy,  that  I  must  cer- 
tainly have  regained  her  good  opinion,  in  spite  of 
all  misrepresenting  translators  whatever.    I  could 
not  have  expected  it  on  any 'other  terms  than 
being  approved  as  great.  If  not  as  passionate,  aa 
admirer  of  Homer  as  herselE    For  that  was  the 
first  condition  of  her  fovoor  and.friendship ;  other- 
wise not  one's  taste  alone,  but  one's  morality  had 
been  corrupted,  nor  would  any  man's  religion  have 
been  suspected,  who  did  not  implicitly  believe  in 
an  author  whose  doctrine  is  so  conformable  to 
Holy  Scripture.   However,  as  difierent  people  have 
difo«nt  ways  of  expressing  their  belief,   some 
purely  by  public  and  general  acts  of  worship^ 
others  by  a  reverend  sort  of  reasoning  and  mquiry 
about  the  grounds  of  it ;  it  b  the  same  in  admira- 
tion,  some  prove  it  by  exclamations,  others  by 
respect.    I  have  observed  that  the  loudest  hnssag 
given  to  a  great  man  in  triumph,  proceed  not 
from  hb  firiends  but  the  rabble ;  and  as  I  have 
fancied  it  the  same  with  the  rabble  of  critics,  a 
desire  to  be  distingubhed  from  thera  has  turned 
me  to  the  more  moderate,   and,   I  hope,   mora 
rational  method.    Though  I  am  a  poet,  I  would 
not  be  an  enthusiast ;  and  though  I  am  an  En- 
glishman, I  would  not  be  furiously  of  a  party.     I 
am  for  from  thinking  myself  that  genius,    upon 
whom,  at  the  end  of  these  remarks.  Madam  Da- 
cier  ooQgratulates  my  country :   one  capable  of 
"  correcting  Homer,  and  consequently  of  reform- 
ing mankind,   and  amending  this  constitution.'* 
It  was  not  to  Oreat' Britain  thb  ought  to  have 
been  applied,  since  our  nation  has  one  happiness 
for  which  she  might  have  preferred  it  to  her  own, 
that,  as  much  as  we  abound  in  other  miserable 
mbguided  sects,  we  have  at  least  none  of  the 
blaq>hemerB  of  Homer.    We  stedfostly  and  unani* 
mously.  believe,  both  hbpoem,  and  our  constitu- 
tion, to  be  the  best  that  ever  human  wit  invented: 
that  the  one  b  not  more  incapable  ef  amendment 
than  the  other;  and  (old  as  they  both  are)  we 
despbe  any  French  or  Englbhmaa  whatever,  who 
shall  presume  to  retrench,  to  mnovate,  or  to  make 
the  least  alteration  m  either.    Far  theiefora  from 
the  genius  for  which  Madam  Dacier  mistook  me, 
my  whole  desire  b  but  to  preserve  the  humble 
character  of  a  fiuthful  translator,  and  a  quiet 
subject  ^ 

'Dader  Remarques  snr  le  4iM  line  de  1' Odysi. 
p*  476.  ' 

f  Da  la  Cormptton  da  GoOt» 
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idOau 


1^ 

OK  lit  iTctfii.nrr  itAiittATioii  or  tiioii* 
WHENE'ER  jiMtVlrglN tafty  Tene  Isee, 

There  dil 


Tbe  tfaou^tf  u  proper,  as  the  numbcn  fveBt  i 
ind  wW  wild  ^ancf  DKKmli  •  dflria§  |ieif|(ty 
Judgment  stept  in,  and  moderates  her  flight. 
WMy  ft  nArnqges  hMealth^  store,. 
Still  np  enough,  andyetimpUttstilf  dioh^r 
For  thiii]|(htiie  Height^  sense  be  dbser/  Wrou^i, 
The  leader*!  left  to  iteplhO^  tin  jplMtUg  thought. 

Hence  wo  dkspur  t»  see  «»  Engliih  ^he« 
ShottU  e'er  hi|  mrvMi  cnsffr  expi«s| 
For  vKd  ODuld  thai  m  fetter'd  rhyme  eiidos«, 
Which  wiUiont  loss  oan  scarce  6e  told  in  prase  I 

Bat  yon,  great  Sir,  hn  manly  cenios  raise  ; 
Aod  make  yMfr  oci^  milt€  Sda  e^iuf  prMAL 
Oh  hov  I  seA^t&iee  lit  sail  sceike^of  lo^ 
Senet  mm  {ftstioas  lie'  elOnrerWffcffltoyd?^ 
Here  CapH^tf  diAMferai^  ^Httf  nleii^  aireij^reM^ 
Aad  paleEliiateMrea  hBrpeaoefo]  lestz 
Usves  her  Slyini^  sis  if  glad  to  liTc^ , 
To  fere,  and  wish,  to  s^,  despair,  and  grievoy 
iad  die  again  for  him  ^t  would  again  deceifw. 
^oi  does  tne  miglity  Tirojan  lesii  appeifr 
Than  MaiiluaiMlf  amidst  tbe  storms  ofwar* 
Nov  his  fteroe  eyes  with  double  fhry  glow, 
Aodanew dread  attends  th'  impending  blow : 
The  Dannian  duels  their  eager  lage  abate. 
And,  thongh  nnwoonded,  seem  to  fed  their  ftita. 

Long  the  nide  fury  of  an  ignorant  age, 
With  baiharons  spite^  prophan*d  his  sacred  page. 
The  heavy  Dotcfamen»  with  laborious  toil, 
Wrerted  hk  sense,  and  cramp'd  his  vigorous  style ; 
Mo  time,  no  p^ns,  the  drudgmg  pedants  spare ; 
Bat  still  his  shoulders  must  the  burden  bear. 
While  through  the  mases  of  their  comments  led. 
We  leim  not  what  he  writes,  but  what  they  read. 
Tet,  through  these  shades  of  undistinguishM  night 
Appeared  some  glinmiering  mtervals  of  light ; 
Tdl  mangled  by  a  vile  trawlating  sect, 
like  babes  by  witches  in  effigy  rackt  i 
Till  Ogleby,  mature  in  dulness,  rose. 
And  Holbora  doggrel,  and  low  chimmg  praae^ 
Hit  ttrength  and  beauty  did  at  once  depose. 
Bat  now  the  magic  spell  is  at  an  end, 
aioes  ev'n  the  dead  m  you  hath  found  a  friend  ; 
Yoo  free  the  bard  from  rude  oppressors' power, 
dftd  fraoe  hit  T«iw  witb  channa  naknaim  bffoic ; 


Be,  doubly  thus  oblig'd,  musi  doubting  stand^ 
Which  ^fiid(^iA6dldUs  ^tii^d€  confmsOnd  ; 
Whether  shbold  cl^ni  th2  trit^ute  of  his  hean^ 
The  piteoii's  bouttfy,  or  tlie  po^  an. 

Alike  witthrohder  and'dKdight  iTe  yie#'d 
The  |tom<in-gemur  in  tl^  verse  lenew'd : 
Wa  saw  thee  raifeso^  Ovid's  amoroos fliw^ 
And^  fittbe  tunefol  Horace  to  thy  lyre : 
\^e  saw  j^ewgfdl  imbitter ;Juv^mI*s  pen, 
And  crabbed  Perseus  made  politely  plain : 
Vlt^'  dbbh  Mf  thoul^t  too  trek  Juit; 
What  you  6oiild  sbafce  pi&^roi,  or  wedorst  art  f 
A  task !  wiaeh  Wdtter*!)  Mus^  coiild  oe^er  eng^; 
A  task  f  too  hitrdfor  D^frtkaid's^itrongef  rA)^  r 
Sure  of  success  they  some  fligj^  sallies  try'4  ^ 
But  the  flmc'd  coast  their  bold  att^pts  deiyfdi 
WuH  i^r  tiieir  o'ennateh'd  forces  back  t^ 
Quitted  the  pcoyinoe  fo|te,  re^^'d'  for  jr^Or   {^Hew, 
In  vain  thus  Philip  did  the  Persians  stonn  ; 
A  wbrli  His  son  was  destin'd  tojMrform. 

'<  O  had  Hoscodmil>D  liV^<ffA  hail  the  day. 
And  sing  loudPlsans  through  the  crowded  way  ; 
When  you  in  KoftDtd  ih^eft^  tfp^^^. 
Which  none  know  better,' and  none  oomeio  Mir?' 
The  happy  ai^lior  wMdd  with  wonder  see» 
His  rules  were  only  prophecies  of  thee: 
And  wcfv  he  now  to  give  translators  light. 
He'd  bid  them  only  jrosd  thy  wwk»  and  wrinu 

For  this'jreat  task  our  loud  aptiUiise  is  ^kfe  $  * 
We  own  old  favours,  but  must  press  for  new : 
Th*  expecting  worid  demands  one  labour  morei 
And  thy  lov'd  Homer  does  thy  aid  implore. 
To  right  his  iqjur'd  works,  and  set  them  liee 
From  the  lewd  rhymes  of  groveling  Ogleby. 
Then  shall  his  verse  in  grateful  pomp  appear. 
Nor  will  his  birth  renew  the  ancient  jar ; 
On  those  Greek  cities  we  shall  look  with  sootn^ 
And  m  oi|r  Britain  think  the  poet  bcnii 
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Wt  read,  how  drsams  and  virions  hswtolbga 
The  prophet  and  the  poet  could  inspire  ; 

And  make  them  in  unusual  rapture  soar. 
With  rage  divine,  and  with  poetic  flrew 

O  could  I  find  it  now ;— would  ViigU's  shada 
But  for  a  while  vouchsafe  to  bear  the  light  f 

To  grace  my  numbers,  and  that  Muse  to  ai^ 
Who  tings  the  poet  that  hM  doae  hia  right 
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It  long  has  been  this  nertA  author's  htm. 
To  he  at  every  dull  (ruislator*s  wUl ;  [w^t 

Lony,  long  his  Muse  has  groan'd  beneath  the 
W  mangliiig  Ogld>y*s  presumptwrns  quill. 

Di^den,  at  last,  iu  his  defence  asose  | 
Thm  fikther  now  is  righted  by  the  son : 

And  while  his  Muse  endeavouts  to  discloee 
That  poet's  beauties^  she  deelares  her  own. 

Inyoursmooth,  pompons nnmbendrest,  each  line, 
«ach  thought,  betrays  such  a  majestic  touch : 

He  could  not,  had  he  flnlsh'd  his  design, 
Baive  wish'd  it  better,  or  have  done  so  much. 

You,  like  his  hero,  though  yourself  were  free. 
And  disentangled  from  the  war  of  wit ; 
.  I****\^i?^  '^^^  ««'S*>^  o^her  dangers  set, 
And  safe  Rom  all  malicious  censures  sit 

Yet  because  sacred  Vii^Ps  noble  Muse, 
O'erlay'd  by  ftwis,  was  ready  to  expire : 

To  risk  your  fame  again,  you  boldly  chuse. 
Or  to  redeem,  or  peridi  with  your  sire. 

Bf'n  first  and  last,  we  owe  him  half  to  you, 
For  that  his  JEneids  miss'd  their  threatened  fhte. 

Was— that  his  friends  by  some  prediction  knew, 
l^reitfter,  who  correcting  shonld  translate. 

But  hold,  my  Muse,  thy  needless  flight  rastrain, 
Unless,  like  him,  thou  couldst  a  verse  indite  t 

To  think  hjs  fancy  to  describe  is  vain, 
foce,nothing  can  discover  light,  but  light 

Tis  want  of  genins  that  does  moiv  deny : 
nis  fear  my  pruse  shonld  nsake  your  glory  leu. 

And  therefore,  like  the  modest  painter,  1 
Must  drtm  th«  veil,  where  I  cannot  express. 

UKHKf  GllAnM£ 


VERSE8  TO  MR.  ©RYDEN; 


TO  MIC  DItYDEN: 

No  nndispoted  UMmaioh  govern'd  yet 
With  universal  sway  dM  realms  <^  wit ; 
Nature  teuld  never  such  expense  sfflbrd ; 
Each  sevehil  province  own^d  a  several  lord. 
A  poet  then  had  his  poetic  wife, 
•nt  Mnsouftbrae'd,  aadmaiTied  for  his  life. 


By  the  stale  thing  his  appetite  vu  doy'd, 
His  fancy  lessened,  and  his  fire  deetrojU 
Bat  Nature,  grown  extravagantly  kind. 
With  all  her  treasures  did  adorn  your  mind. 
The  difierent  powers  were  then  united  found, 
And  you  wit*s  universal  monarch  crown'd. 
Your  mighty  sway  your  great  desert  secures^ 
And  every  Muse  and  every  C^race  is  youn^ 
To  none  confined,  by  turns  you  all  ei^oy,' 
Sated  with  this,  you  to  another  fly. 
So  sultan-like  in  your  seraglio  stand. 
While  wishing  Mus«s  wait  for  your  command; 
Thus  na  decay,  no  want  of  vigour  find. 
Sublime  your  fancy,  boundless  b  your  mind. 
Not*aU  the  blasts  of  time  can  do  you  wrvng ; 
Young,  spite  of  age ;  in  spite  of  weaknem,  strosg; 
Time,  like  Alcides,  strikes  you  to  the  ground: 
Yon,  like  AntsBus.  firom^iach  fell  rebound. 

a.  ST.  iOBlk 


TV  MJL  DRYDEy, 
ON  SIS  moth. 
Tis  said  that  Phidias  gave  such  livjng  grace 
To  the  carv'd  image  of  a  beauteous  fece. 
That  the  cold  marble  might  even  seem  to  be 
TheJife;  and  the  true  life,  the  imagery. 

You  pass'd  that  artist,  sir.  and  all  his  powe<i^ 
Making  the  best  of  Roman  poets  ours ; 
With  such  effect,  we  know  not  which  to  call 
Tbe  imitetion,  which  th*  origioaL 

What  Virgil  lent,  you  pay  in  equal  weight. 
The  charming  beauty  of  the  coin  no  less  x 
And  such  the  majesty  of  your  impr^sa. 

You  seem  the  very  author  you  translate^ 


'TIS  certaii^  were  he  now  alive  with  at. 
And  did  revolving  destiny  constmin 
To  dress  his  thoughU  in  JBnglish  o'er  upi 

Himself  could  write  no  otherwise  than  thos^ 

His  old  encomium  never  did  appear 
So  true  as-now ;  Komans  ahd  Greeks,  tnbmit. 
Something  of  late  is  in  our  hinguage  writ. 

More  ngbly  great  than  the  fmL*d  Uiadb  ^ 


JA.  YXICBV 
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TRANSLATED  BY  DRYDEN. 


PASTOnALS. 


TO  TBI  RIOflT  BOStOUlABtl 

HUGH    LORD   CUFFORD. 

•AKOX  OP  CflUDLSIOH. 

I  lAfi  fMmd  it  not  more  difficult  to  tnuaslatc  Yir- 
|ili  than  to  find  inch  plTtrons  as  I  desire  for  my 
tnadatioD.  For  though  Eogland  it  not  wantiog 
B  t  leeiMd  oobiitty,  yet  tuch  are  my  mihappy 
cimiQMaQeet,  thmt  they  have  confined  me  to  a 
"•now  choice.  Tb  the  greater  part,  I  have  not 
t^  hoooor  to  bo  known ;  and  to  some  of  them  T 
c>oiiQt  sbov  at  present,  by  any  public  act,  that 
fntefol  respect  which  I  shall  ever  bear  them  in 
ny  hetrt  Yet  I  have  no  reason  to  complain  of 
Aotuae,  lioce,  in  the  midst  of  that  abundance  I 
^d  not  poasiUy  have  chosen  better,  than  the 
worthy  ion  of  so  illnstrioos  a  fikthcr.  He  was  the 
Ritnm  of  my  manhood,  when  I  flourished  in  the 
°P"ion  of  the  world ;  though  with  small  advantage 
to  ny  teune,  till  he  awakened  the  remembrance 
•f  my  royal  master.  He  ww  that  Pollio,  or  that 
V'nis,  who  intiudaced  me  to  Augustus:  and 
^gb  he  soon  dismissed  himself  from  state-aflairs 
yet  in  the  short  time  ofhis  administration  he  shone 
*>  powerful ly  npon  me,  that,  like  the  heat  of  a 
Ruqian  summer,  he  ripened  the  fruits  of  poetry 
in  a  odd  climate;  and  gave  me  wherewithal  to 
■ubsist  at  least,  in  the  long  winter  which  succeeded. 
What  I  now  ofi«r  to  your  lordship  is  the  wretched 
remaioder  of  a  sickly  age,  worn  out  with  study, 
tnd  oppresjtfd  by  fortuoe :  without  other  support 
than  the  constancy  and . patience  of  a. Christian^ 
^'  ^,  luy  lord,  are  yet  in  the  flower  of  your  youth, 
sad  may  live  to  CT^oy  the  bcm-fits  of  •the  p<»ce 
«lucb  is  promised  Europe.  I  can  only  hoar  of 
tlat  blMsing:   for  years^  and,  al&ve  all  thia^^a. 


want  of  health,  have  shot  me  out  from  skaiinf 
in  the  happmen.  The  poeU,  who  ooodemn  tb^r 
Tantalus  to  Hell,  had  added  to  his  torments^  af 
they  had  placed  hhn  in  Elysium,  which  is  th^ 
proper  emblem  of  my  condition.  The  fruit  and 
the  water  may  reach  my  lips,  but  cannot  enter} 
and  i(  they  could,  yet  I  want  a  palate  as  well  m 
a  digestion.  But  it  is  soims  kind  of  pleaswe  to 
me,  to  please  those  whom  I  respect  And  I  ai^ 
not  altogether  out  of  hope>  that  these  Pastora]| 
of  Virgil  may  give  your  lordship  some  delightr 
though  made  English  by  one,  who  scarce  remem* 
hers  that  passion  which  inspired  my  author  wheq 
he  wrote  them.  Ths^se  were  his  .first  essay  in 
poetry,  (if  the  Qeiras  was  not  his:)  and  k  was 
more  eauniseable  in  him  to  deacribe  love  when  he 
was  young,  than  for  ma  to  translate  him  when  I 
am  old.  He  (jied  at  the  age  of  fifty-two,  and  I 
begin  this  work  in  my  great  cUmacteric.  But 
having  perhaps  a  better  constitution  than  my  au« 
thor,  I  have  wronged  him  less,  considering  my  cii^ 
cumstances,  than  those  who  have  attempted  hini^ 
before,  either  in  our  own,  or  any  m^nlem  Ian* 
guage.  And  though  this  version  is  not  void  of  er- 
rours,  yet  it  comforts  me  that  the  faulu  of  otheit 
are  not  worth  finding.  Mine  are  neither  gro^ 
nor  frequent,  in  those  Eclogues,  wherein  my.  mster 
has  raised  himself  above  that'  humble  styl^  in 
which  pastoral  delights,  and  which  I  must  confess 
is  proper  to  the  education  and  converse  of  shep- 
herds :  for  he  found  the  strength  of  his  genius  be- 
times, and  was  even  in  his  youth  preluding  to  his 
Georgics,  and  his  .£neis.  He  could  no(  forbear  to 
try  his  wings,  though  his  pinions  were  not  hardeneti^ 
;to  maintain  .a  loqg  ,lab9fbus  flight.  Yet  some- 
'  tiivies  they  bore '  hjqi  to  a  ^itch  as  lof^y,  as  eves 
^  l)c  was  able  to  ^  reach  aft«rFards.  .  But  when  he 
was  admonished  by  bis  subject  to  defend,  he 
'  came  down  gently  cirtfliog  iu  the  oit,  andsingiug 
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to  the  ^tA.    lifcc  a  lark,  mdodious  in  ber 
moiiiiting,  and  continmDg  her  song  till  the  aUghts : 
tUU  piepariDg  for  a  higher  flight  at  her  next  mXif, 
and  tiiniiig  hdf  voice  to  better  music.    The  fourth, 
thesiith,  and  the  eighth  Paftdbts,  ii%tiMeV^ 
deoces  of  this  truth.    Irf  tfes  tfile^  fcfc  rfecon- 
tains  himself  within  his  boonds;  but  addressing  to 
PolKo,  his  great  patron,  and  himself  no  ▼ulgar 
poet,  he  no  longer  could  w^M&l  th<  fresBoih  of 
his  spirit,  bnt  began  to  assert  his  nathre  character, 
which  is  sublimity.     Putting  himself  mider  the 
conduct  of  the  same  Cumaan  Sibyl,  whom  after- 
Waidshegaveforagmdetohis  JEneas.   R  if  t7ii«^ 
he  was  sensible  of  his  own  boldness^  and  we  know 
it  by  the  Paulo  Majora,  which  begins  his  fourth 
Eclogue.    He  remembered,  like  young  Manlius, 
mii%  t^MMTi^^tbeng^g^';  bui  Aiffaitt% 
iii  A^ttis  CorHWinAiB  a  youthfht  ciWirtg^  wiiclhl 
^^eli#^^«^iiiittea'tfeiA)Jit'?  EnAocftfaiied  wilh 
itkMt:  titf  procMs  Authef  lA  the  six!th,  abd  hi^ 
Vttdei'  the  pAmtlfie  of  ^hilwiopfty.    And  nclwith- 
ttati^ii^that  ftiCeWtis  had  fotcWdlrnM  hiiW  ofsinr 
Hit  of  w^ri,  as'  lie  thSr<^  confrtfe^',  y^  h6  pte- 
vhoM)  liMft  tAe'^^^l^  of  nUi^Ve  Mi  Uttee  to  YTitk 
ttk'x6  tttbretfci,  ifed  at*  h&  age  ct^littfedf  it  ai^ 
cbi*aitl|J  to  tib  prlftciWes"  df  l^cbrus.      lA  bii 
ctgh^iH  Ma^^,   hii  hai  ilfe6WU<^  ntiihtn^;  the 
l6n^'ei>  itot  of  it  befeSJ'tHe  corapUfct  A#l  despel^ 
df  *•  fohai^'  IbtA".  tftb  latter  a'cAaVm  of  an  efl- 
AaW^efe,  tOT&^iw'a  Idst  aflfcbtiott.   But  the  coitt- 
^ifiirf  I>«hdpl  cotitailrf'sdktui  tbpffcrf  which  art^ 
*bdVb''th#cObaS'tl6ft  df bSs  pei^SdiA ;  aAd  oot  authoif 
aetttb  ter  hate'  mMtf^  Ids'  hWrilstnbi  sbnAswhal  tob 
letfMfed'  fWr  their  pwfcAlrtir  the  charms  are  alw 
Of  the  sai^e  naehr^';  but '  both  wete  copied  Yiroro 
ThedWtns,  and  haxt  n^iSr^Aibk  at>pU\we  of  for- 
m^  8^  in  thfelif  oi*S^iiiT.    There  ii  a  kiild  of 
rurtidty  in  all  thdie'  portjffeui  verses;  somewhat 
of  a  hOlidii^  shepherd'  strutting  id  his'  c6nnti7 
bb%kSli<    The  like  may  be  observed;  both  ia  the 
PolMo,  ahd  the  Siiehus';    where  the  simUituaes 
«Hi  drilhk'  fioii'  tVewoods''ana^  meadows.'    Th^* 
t^lti'  to'  nie  to  re^rctenl  our  pbe^'bfetwiitt  a  far- 
lAef  alii  a  courtier,   wtien"  he  left'  »tantua  for 
Ronk^,  aAl  di^^iea  himsJlf  in  hTs  best  habit  to  ap- 
p^r  b^fort'hii  pdltroh's  somewhat  too  fine  for  the 
jjace"  froth  Whence  hi^caine;  and  yct'reUim'ng 
phVt  of  its  sihiplidt^    li  the'  nihth  Pastotklhe 
«ilt*rti'soltttfbeah6foTi«^g«*,  whiich'wcre  scat- 
^rtjd  in  Theocrfttis,  Hrlitehhe  eOutd  not  miieit  Into 
aiy  df  hl^forticr  E<ft<ig^^;  euft  ybt'-whi  uhwilting 
¥kif  iHbald  be  lost:    In''  a^i  tfe'  rAlie  is  equal  to 
hft'^fli^  miAer,  and  otketv^^^lWe  him'  a  just 
^JoorbrnV  both  of  the  ttkhject  ahd  the  persokis:    As 
yMddail^  irtte  thiMl  PiUMl,  wtebontrof 


his  shepherd^  describes  a  boiil,  or  woMim^  camaity 
carved. 

in  medio  duo  signa:  Gonoii,  et  ^nSl  loit  sltcr 
Descriitttt  radio  totnm  qui  gentibna  otbem. 
^erea^berii  only  the  ^amt  of  ConCio,  and  fc^ 
gets  the  othe^  On  set  piiriiose  (whetlier  he  nesos 
Anaxiiiiandto  or  Eadontf  I  dispitte  Mft)}  botM 
was  certainly  forgotten^  to  show  his  Ooontiy  mia 
iMb  nO  greitt  Sdholaf. 

Ai^rall,  tmufctooofeis  that  the  bOori^diakd 
of  Theocritus  has  a  secret  charm  'm  it,  whidi  tbe 
Roman  language  cannot  imiute,  though  Viipl 
has  drawn  it  down  as  low  as  possibly  be  eosM: 
as  in  the  Ci^um  Pecus,  and  lome  othe^  ««rf«.  ^ 
which  he  was  so  uioustly  blamed  by  the  bad  critks 
of  his  age,  who  could  not  ieeihe  beauties  of  tbit 
Merum  Rus,  which  the  poet  described  ih  those  a* 
pressions.  But  Theocritus  may  jusUy  be  preferred 
as  the  origioaV,  without  injury  to  Virsil  vbo 
modesUy  contedts  himself  With  the  sedood  pbce, 
and  glories  only  in  being  the  fcrt  who  traiBplaiitai 
pastoral  into  his  own  country ;  and  Imx^tii  it 
theie  to  bear  as  happily  as  the  ehertf^ied  vkid 
Lucullus  brought  from  Pontus. 

Our  own  nation  has  produced  a  third  poet  ifl 

this  kind,  pot  inferior  to  the  two  former.    P« 

the  Shepheid*s  Calendar  of  Spenser  is  nottobe 

matched   in  any   modem  Ungoage.     N«t  eito 

by  Tasso*s  Amyptas,  which  infimtdy  tnnicesdf 

Quarini^s  Pastor  Fido,  as  having  more  of  Batnre « 

it,  and  being  almost  whoUy  clear  from  the  wwtdirf 

a£foctation  of  leammg.    I  will  say  nothing  of  tbe 

Piscatory  Eclogues,  because  no  oapdern  Uliacift 

hear  criticism.    It  is  no  wonder  that  rolfiog  ^ 

through  so  many  bariMTOus  ages,  from  the  ipnBS 

of  VirgiU  it  bears  along  with  It  the  filth  and  ocdu* 

of  the  Goths  and  Vandals.    Neither  will  I  iD«t>0B 

Monsieur  Fonteoelle,  the    livh^r   gkMy  of  ^ 

French.    It  i»  enough  for  him  to  have  escelW  l* 

master  Lucian,  without  attempCiog  to  cosipv* 

QOr  miseimble  age  withthsctof  Viriaor  IVoaWr 

Lst  me  only  add,  for  his  tep^tation, 
— .'^-Sl  Perguna  deattrl' 
Defei^  poasent;  etiam  bic  defetfa  faSiaff^ 
BfatSj^inerbemg  master  of  our  northimnJi*'^'^ 
Old  i^nied  in  Chaucer's  English,  has  fo  etfCtly 
raiitated'  the  Doric  of  Theocritus,  ^^^^*^ 
a  petfoct  image  of  that'  pksrion  which  GodisW 
hito  both  sexes,  before  It  was  coitapted  ^^ 
knowledge  of  arts,  and  thecerotoooieiar«btt« 
dill  gooi)  manners. 

My  lottl,'  I  know  to  whom  I  deikate  i  ssJcoaM 
n6t  have  biteh  ItJuced^by  anymoevetoprfjf 
fk^^  Wfii  twf  •  anjr  o««r  iftto  unleifwd  H** 
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YottluifV  read  him  with  jfieasnre,  and  I  dare  say, 
irith  admiFalioo,  in  the  laiin,  of  which  you  are 
•  matter.  You  have  added  to  ^Cnir  natural  en- 
dovments,  which,  without  flatbely,  are  eminent, 
the  suiieRtructut'es  of  study,  and  the  knowledge 
of  good  autboTB.  Courage,  prohity,  atd  humanity 
ire  inherent  in  fwu  These  Tirtnes  have  ever 
been  habitod  tt>  the  ancient  hbdse  of  Cumberland, 
froa  whence  you  are  detodded,  and  of  which  our 
chnMucles  make  so  honourable  mention  in  the  long 
iiM  betwixt  the  rival  famiUeH  of  York  and  Lan- 
caster. Yoar  forefathers  Have  Asserted  the  party 
vbich  they  chose  till  death,  and  died  for  its  defence 
b  the  fields  of  brittle.  You  have  besides  the  fresh 
remembrance  of  your  noble  fct^er ;  from  whdm  you 
tuntt  can  degenerate^- 

^^ Nee  imbellem  feroces 

Prdgenerant  aqnila  coinmbam. 
it  bemg  almost  morally  impossitfte  for  yoii  to 
be  other  than  yon  are  by  kmd;  t  need  neither 
pnise  nor  incite  your  virtue.  You  are  acquainted 
with  the  Roman  history,  add  kilow  withdtlt  my  m- 
fonnation  that  patrodage  and  clientship  always 
4eieeaded  from  the  fathers  to  the  aons,  and  thht 
Ibe  same  plebeian  houses  had  recourse  Xti  the  Same 
patrician  line,  which  had  formerly  protected  thetii; 
and  followed  their  pridciples  and  foHunes  to  the 
bst  So  that  1  am  your  khrdship's  by  descent, 
tiMi  part  of  your  inheritance.  And  the  natural 
joctination  which  1  have  to  serve  ybu,  adds  to 
TOOT  paternal  right,  for  I  was  wholly  yours  from 
tbe  fint  moment  when  I  had  the  bappinesk  iind 
boBour  of  being  known  tb  you.  Be  pleased  there- 
fore to  accdpt  the  rudiments  of  VirgiPs. poetry : 
coanely  trilnalated,  I  confess,  but  which  yet  re- 
taios  some  beauties  «f  the  author,  which  neither 
the  barbarity  df  our  language,  nor  my  unskilful- 
oes,  could  so  much  siiily,  but  that  they  some- 
times appeair  in  the  dim  m'rror  which  I  hold  be- 
fore you.  The  tabject  is  not  unsuitable  to  ybur 
youth,  which  allows  yob  yet  to  love,  and  is  proper 
to  yoar  preseht  scene  bf  life.  Rural  recreations 
>bioad,  and  books  at  home,  are  the  innocent 
pleasures  of  a  man  wlid  is  early  wise  $  and  gives 
fortnae  no  more  hold  bf  him,  than  of  necessity  he 
nuit  It  IS  good,  on  some  ■  occasions,  to  think 
beforehand  aa  little  as  fire  can ;  tb  frojoy  as  nmch 
of  the  present  aa  will  not  endanger  our  fuiurity, 
*ad  to  provide  onrselv^  with  the  virtuOso^s  saddle 
*bich  will  be  aare  tb  aihble,  when  the  world  is 
iipaa  the  hardest  trot  What  t  hnmbly  offer  to 
yoar  lordship  is  of  this  nature.  1  wish  it  pleasant, 
sad  am  sure  it  ia  innocent  May  you  ever  oon- 
tiane  yoar  esteem  ftr  Vif^gili  uA  m^  iMMtt  it, 


for  the  faults  of  his  translator ;  who  is,  with  aU 
manner  of  respect  and  sense  of  gratitude^ 
my  lonl> 

yonr  lordship*^ 
Inost  humble  and 

IIMst  obedient  servant. 


4t9B  PiaST  PASTOSAt^ 

TlTYJtUS  AND  MELIBlkuSi 


tRE    AICOM«frt* 

T^B  ocoaikm  oif  the  fh^  pastoral  wds  this.  Wlies 
Augustus  had   settled  himself   in  the  Roman 

^  empire,  that  hie  might  reward  bis  veteran  txoopa 
&r  their  past  service,  he  distributed  amonf 
them  all  the  lands  that  Jay  ja,bo^i  Cremona  and 
MontjoW :  turiking  out  the  right  owners  for  hav- 
in|  sid0d  #ith  His  enemies.  Virgil  was  a  suf- 
ferer iihong  the  rest ;  who  aftervArds  recovered 
his  esttte  by  SCsscenas's  intercession,  and  as  an 
instance  of  his  gratitude  composed  the  Ibllowing 
pastorai ;  where  he  fets  out  his  own  good  for- 
tune in  the  person  of  Tityms,  and  the  calami'^ 
tie*  of  his  Mantuan  Keigbbobrs  ia  the  chantot^ 
ofMelibteua. 


BaNiATii  the  shade  which  beechen  i>ditgiis  ditfutf  ^ 
You,  Tityms,  entertam  your  sylvan  Muse : 
Round  the  wide  world  in  banishment  we  roam, 
Fotc'd  hdtti  our  pleasing  fields  and  native  home  r 
While  stretchM  at  ease  you  sing  your  happy  loves  i 
And  Amaryllis  fills  the  shady  groves. 

Tit.  These  blessings,  friend,  a  deity  be^tOw'il  > 
For  never  can  I  deem  him  lesft  than  God. 
The  tender  firstlings  of  iny  woolly  breed 
Shall  on  his  holy  altar  often  bleed. 
He  gave  my  kine  to  graze  the  flowery  plaid  / 
And  to  my  pipe  renewed  the  rural  strain. 

reL  I  envy  not  your  fortbne,  but  admire. 
That  while  the  raving  Sword  and  wasteful  fire 
Destroy  the  wretcned  neighbourhood  around, 
No  hostile  armi  approach  your  happy  ground* 
Far  different  is  my  fate :  my  feeble^  goats 
With  pains  I  drive  from  (heir  forsaken  cotes : 
And  this  you  see  I  scarcely  drag  along, 
Who,  yeaning  dh  the  rocks,  has  left  her  young  j 
(The  hope  and  promise  of  my  failing  fold.) 
My  loss  by  dire  portents  the  gods  fo'>told  : 
For  had  I  not  been  blind,  I  might  have  seen 
Yon  ni^en  oak,  the  fairest  of  the  green, 
And  the  hoarSe  raven,  On  the  blasted  bough. 
By  croaking  f(V>Jn  the  left  presa^'d  the  commg 

blow^ 
But  tell  roe,  Tityrts,  what  heavenly. power 
t>rescrv»d  your  fortunes  in  that  fetal  hour  ? 

TtT.  Fool  that  I  was,  I  thought  iir.periai  Koftie 
Like  Mantua,  where  on  market-days  we  cOme, 
Aad  thith«f  drive  our  tender  lambs  from  htmit 
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So  kids  and  wiielpt  their  sires  and  dams  express : 
And.  so  the  great  I  incasiTrM  by  the  less. 
But  country  towns,  compar'd  with  her,  appear 
Like  shrubs  when  lofty  cypresses  are  near. 

MEL.  What  great  occasion  called  you  hence  to 
Rome !  [slow  to  come  : 

TIT.    Freedom,  which  came  at  length,  though 
Kor  did  my  search  of  liberty  begin. 
Till  my  black  hairs  were  chang'd  upon  my  chin. 
Kor  Amaryllis  would  vouchsafe  a  look, 
Till  Galatea's  meaner  bends  I, broke. 
Till  then  a  helpless,  hopeless,  homely  swain, 
I  sought  not  freedom,  nor  aspired  tfl  gain  : 
Though  many  a  victim  from  my  folds  was  bought, 
And  many  a  cheese  to  country  markets  brought, 
Yet  all  the  little  that  I  got,  I  spent. 
And  still  rctum'd  as  empty  as  I  went.      [mourn  ; 

MF.L.    We  stood  amaz'd  to  see  your  mistress 
l^nknowing  that  she  pinM  for  your  return  : 
We  wonder'd  why  she  kept  her  fruit  so  long, 
For  whom  so  late  th'  ungather'd  apples  hung ; 
But  now  the  wonder  ceases,  since  I  see 
She  kept  them  only,  Titynis,  for  thee. 
For  thee  the  bubbling  springs  appearM  to  mourn. 
And  whispering  pines  niade  vows  for  thy  return. 

TIT.  What  should    I  do  >  while  here  I  was  en- 
Ko  glimpse  ofgodlike  liberty  remain'd ;   [chained, 
Kor  could  I  hope  in  any  place  but  there. 
To  find  a  god  so  present  to  my  prayer. 
There  first  the  youth  of  heav*nly  birth  I  view'd. 
For  whom  our  monthly  victims  are  renew'd. 
He  heard  my  vows,  and  graciously  decreed 
My  grounds  to  be  restored,  my  former  flocks  to  feed. 

If  BL.  O  fortunate  old  man !  whose  form  remains 
For  you  sufficient,  and  requites  your  pains. 
Though  rushes  overspread  the  neighbouring  plains. 
Though  here  the  marshy  grounds  approach  your 
And  there  the  soil  a  stony  harvest  yields,    [fields. 
Your  teaming  ewes  shall  no  strange  meadows  try. 
Nor  fear  a  rot  from  tainted  Company. 
Behold  yon  bordering  fence  of  sallow  trees    [bees : 
Is  fraught  with  flowers,  the  flowers  are  fraught  with 
The  busy  bees  with  a  soft  murmuring  strain 
Invite  to  gentle  sleep  the  labouring  swain. 
While  from  the  neighbouring  rock,  with  rural  songs 
TheVruner's  voice  the  pleasing  dream  prolongs; 
Stockdoves  and  turtles  tell  their  amorous  pain. 
And,  from  the  lofty  elms,  of  love  complain. 

TIT.  Tb'  inhabitants  of   seas   and  skies  shall 
changre, 
And  fish  on  shore,  and  stags  in  air  shall  range. 
The  hantshM  Parthian  dwell  on  ArarN  brink. 
And  the  blue  Geroian  shall  the  Tigris  drink : 
Kre  I,  fdrsaking  gratitude  and  truth, 
Foi  get  the  figure  of  that  godlike  youth.       [know\;i, 

MEL.  But  wc  must  beg  our  bread  in  climes  un- 
Beneatb  the  scorching  or  the  freezing  zone. 
And  some  to  far  Oaxis  shall  be  sold  y 
Or  try  the  Libyan  heat,  or  Scythian  cold. 
The  rest  Sixs^m$  the  Britons  ji>e  confined ; 
A  race  of  men  from  all  the  world  disjoined. 
O  must  the  wretched  exiles  ever  mourn, 
Kor  ^fter  length  of  rolling  years  return  ? 
Are  we  coudcmn'd  by  fate's  unjust  decree. 
No  more  our  bouses  and  our  homes  to  see  } 
Or  shall  we  mount  again  ihe  rural  throne. 
And  rule  the  country  kingdoms,  once  our  own  ! 
Did  we  for  these  barbarians  plant  and  sow, 
On  these,  on  these,  our  happy  fields  bestow  >  [flow ! 
Good  Heaven,  what  dire  efikcts  from  civn  discord 


Now  let  me  graft  my  pears,  and  prune  the  vine  ;- 
The  fruit  is  theirs,  the  laliour  only  mine. 
Farewel  my  pastures,  my  paternal  stock  ; 
My  fruitful  fields,  and  my  more  fruitful  flork  ! 
No  more,  my  goats,  shall  I  behold  3rou  climb 
The  steepy  olifEi,  or  crop  the  flowery  thyme ! 
No  more  extended  in  the  grot  below, 
Shall  see  you  browsing  on  the  mountain*s  brow 
The  prickly  shrubs  ;  and  after,  on  the  bare. 
Lean  down  the  deep  abyss,  and  hansr  in  air. 
No  more  my  sheep  shall  sip  the  momiog  dew ; 
Ko  more  my  song  shall  please  the  rural  crew : 
Adieu,  my  ttmeful  pipe  !  and  all  the  world  adim ! 
TIT.  This  night,  at  least,  with  me  forget  your  care; 
Chesnuts  and  cuids  and  cream  shall  be  your  fore : 
The  carpet-ground  shall  be  with  leaves  o»crspctatij 
And  boughs  shall  weave  a  covering  for  yoar  head. 
For  see  yon  sunny  hill  the  shade  extends  : 
And  curling  smoke  from  cottagea  ascends. 


THE   SECOND  PASTORAL; 
OR, 

ALEXIS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  commentators  can  by  no  means  agree  on  the 
person  of  Alexis,  but  are  all  of  Qpinion  tbst 
some  beautiful  youth  is  meant  by  him,  to  wIjoo 
Virgil  here  makes  love  in  Corydon's  language 
and  simplicity.  His  way  of  courtship  is  wholly 
pastoral:  he  complains  of  the  boy^s  coyiicsi; 
recommends  himself  for  his  beauty  and  ^kill  m 
piping;  invites  the  youth  into  Che  country, 
where  he  promises  him  the  diversions  of  the 
place,  with  a  suitable  present  of  nuts  and  ap- 
ples :  but  when  he  fmds  nothing  will  prevail,  ke 
resolves  to  quit  his  troublesome  armour,  and 
bctaks  himself  again  to  his  fonner  business. 


Young  Corydon,  th'  unhappy  shepherd  swan. 
The  fair  Alexis  lov'd,  but  lov*d  in  vain : 
And  underneath  the  beechcn  shade,  alone. 
Thus  to  the  woods  and  mountains  made  his  moss. 
**  Is  this,  unkind  Alexis,  my  reward. 
And  must  I  die  unpitied,  and  unheard  ? 
Now  the  green  lizard  in  the  grove  is  laid. 
The  sheep  enjoy  the  coolness  of  the  shade  ; 
And  Tbestylis  wild  thyme  and  garlic  beats 
For  harvest  hindfe,  o*erspent  with  toil  and  beats: 
While  in  the  scorching  Sun  I  trace  in  rain 
Thy  flying  footsteps  o'er  the  burning  plain. 
The  creaking  locusts  with  my  voice  ct  »*spife» 
l*hey  fry  with  heat,"  dnd  I  with  fierce  desire. 
How  much  more  easy  was  it  to  sustain 
Proud  Amaryllis  and  lier  haughty  reign. 
The  scorns  of  young  Menalcas,  once  my  care, 
Though  he  was  black,  and  thou  art  heavenly  far* 
Trust  not  too  much  to  that  enchinting  foce : 
fieauty's  a  cbarm,  but  soon  the  charm  will  pas : 
While  lilies  lie  neglected  on  the  plain, 
While  dusky  hyacinths  for  use  remain. 
My  passion  is  thy  scorn  :  nor  wilt  thou  know 
What  wealth  I  have,  what  gifU  I  can  bestuv : 
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Xfhtlk  stOKt  my  ditiries  and  my  folds  contain ; . 

A  tboQsaiid  lanibs  that  wander  on  the  plain: 

Vew  milk  that  all  the  winter  never  falU, 

And  all  the  aammer  overflows  the  pails : 

AmphioQ  suns  not  sweeter  to  his  herd, 

Wbtm  summoa'd  stones  the  Thcban  turirets  rear'd. 

Nor  am  I  so  deform  *d  ;  for  late  l  stood 

Upon  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood  : 

1  be  winds  were  still,  and  if  the  glass  be  trtie, 

With  Dsphnis  1  may  Tie^  though  jndg'd  by  you. 

0  leave  the  ooisj  toirn,  O  come  and  see 

Oar  ooontry  coU,  and  live  content  with  me ! 
To  wound  the  flying  deer,  and  frum  their  cotes 
With  me  to  drive  a-field  the  browzing  goats : 
To  pipe  and  sing,  and  in  our  counlry  strain 
To  copy,  or  perhaps  contend  with  Pan. 
Pan  Uught  to  join,  with  wax,  unequal  reeds, 
Pu  loves  the  shepherds,  and  their  flocks  he  feeds : 
Kor  loom  the  pipe ;  Amyntas,  to  be  taught, 
With  til  his  kisses  would  my  skill  have  bought 
Of  seven  smoctthjoinU  a  mellow  pipe  I  have. 
Which  with  his  dying  breath  Damastas  gave : 
And  said,  *  This,  Corydon,  I  leave  to  thee  j 
For  only  thou  deserv'st  it  after  mc* 
His  eyes  Amyntstf  durst  not  upward  lift. 
For  much  be  gnidg'd  the  praise,  but  more  the  gift. 
Besides  two  kids  that  in  the  valley  stray'd, 

1  foond  by  chan«^,  and  to  my  fold  convcy'd. 
They  drain  two  tiagging  udders  every  day ; 
Aod  these  shall  be  companions  of  thy  play. 

Both  fleck'd  with  white,  the  true  Arcadian  strain. 

Which  Thestylis  had  often  begg'd  in  vain : 

Aod  she  shall  have  them,  if  again  she  sues. 

Since  you  the  giver  and  the  gift  refuse. 

Come  to  my  longing  arms,  my  lovely  care, 

And  take  the  presents  which  the  nymphs  |prepare. 

White  lilies  in  full  canisters  they  bring. 

With  all  the  glories  of  the  purple  spring. 

The  daughters  of  the  flood  have  searched  the  mead 

For  violets  pale,  and  cropped  the  poppies'  bead ; 

The  short  narcissus*  and  foir  daffodil, 

Ptasies  to  please  the  sight,  and  cassia  sweat  to 

And  set  soft  hyacinths  with  iron-blue,         [smell ; 

To  shade  marsh  marigolds  of  shining  hue. 

Some  bound  in  order,  others  loosely  btrowM, 

To  dress  thy  bower,  and  trim  thy  new  abode. 

Mjrseif  will  search  onr  planted  grounds  at  home. 

For  downy  peaches  and  the  gkosy  plum  : 

And  thrash  the  chesnuts  in  the  neighbouring  grove, 

Such  as  my  Amaryllis  us*d  to  love. 

The  laurel  and  the  myrtle  sweets  agree; 

And  both  in  nosegays  shall  bs  bound  for  thee. 

Ah,  Corydon,  ah  poor  nnhappy  swain, 

Alexis  will  thy  bomelv  gifts  disdain  : 

Nor,  should'st  thou  ofifer  all  thy  tittle  store, 

Will  rich  loins  yield,  but  offer  more. 

What  have  I  done  to  name  that  wealthy  swain, 

So  powerful  are  his  presents,  mine  so  mean  ! 

The  boar  amidst  my  crystal  streams  I  bring ; 

Aod  southern  winds  to  blast  my  flowery  spring. 

Ah  cmcl  creature,  whom  dost  thou  despise  ? 

The  gods  to  live  io  woods  have  left^he  skies. 

And  godlike  Paris  in  th'  Idean  grove, 

To  Priam's  wealth  preferrM  CEnOne's  love. 

In  cities  which  she  built,  let  Pallas  reign ; 

Towen  are  for  gods,  but  forests  for  the  swain. 

The  greedy  lioness  the  wolf  pursufS, 

The  wolf  the  kid,  the  wanton  kid  the  browse  : 

Alexis,  thon  art  chas'd  by  Corydon ; 

Aii  feUov  sevenl  gamss,  and  toch  his  own. 
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See  from  afar  the  fields  no  longer  smoke. 
The  sweating  steers,  unharness'd  from  the  yoke. 
Bring,  as  in  triumph,  back  the  crooked  plough  ; 
The  shadows  lengthen  as  the  Sun  goes  low. 
Cool  breestes  now  the  raging  heats  remove; 
Ah,  cruel  Heaven !  that  mside  no  cure  for  love ! 
I  wish  for  balmy  sleep,  t>ut  wish  in  vain : 
Tjove  has  no  bounds  in  pleasure,  or  in  pain. 
What  frenzy,  shepherd,  has  thy  soul  possessed, 
lliy  vifieyaiid  lies  half  pron'd,  and  half  uodress'd* 
Quench,  Corydon,  thy  long  unanswered  fire  i 
Mind  what  the  common  wants  of  life  require  i 
On  willow  twigs  employ  thy  weavmg  care ; 
And  find  an  easieflove,  though  not  so  fair.'' 


tflB  mian  mstoiaL; 

OR, 


THE  ARCVMEKTi 

Damjras  and  Menalcas,  after  some  smart  strokes 
of  country  raillery,  resolve  to  try  who  has  the 
most  skill  at  a  song,  and  accordingly  make 
their  neighbour  Palsemon  judge  of  their  per- 
formances: who,  after  a  full  hearing  of  both 
^  parties,  declares  himself  unfit  for  the  decision 
'  of  so  weighty  a  controversy,  and  leaves  the  vic- 
tory undetermined. 


MENALCAS,   DA&IJrtAS,^  PALJEIAoIT. 
MSHALCAS. 

Ho,  swain,  what  shepherd  owns  those  ragged  sheep  ? 
DAM.  iEgon's  they  are,  he  gave  them  me  to  keep« 
MSN.  Unhappy  sheep  of  an  unhanpy  sWain  ! 
While  he  Nesera  courts,  but  courts  m  vain. 
And  fears  that  I  the  damsel  shall  obtain 
Thou,  varlet,  dost  thy  master's  gaiti^  devour : 
Thou  milk'st  his  ewes,  and  often  twice  an  hour ; 
Of  grass  and  fodder  thoif  defraod'st  the  dams; 
And  of  their  mother's  dags,  the  starving  lambs. 
DAM.  Good  words,  young  catamite,  at  least  to  ^ 
men : 
We  know  who  did  your  business,  how,  and  when. 
And  in  what  chapel  too  you  play'd  your  prize  ; 
And  what  the  goats  obscrvM  with  le«'rin^  ryes : 
The  nymphs  were  kind,  and  laugh'd,  and  there 
your  safety  lies. 
MEN.  Yes,  -when  I  cropt  the  hedges  of  the  leys; 
Cut  Micon's  tender  vines,  and  stole  the  stays. 
'  DAM.  Or  rather,  when  beneath  yon  ancient  oak. 
The  bow  of  Daphnis,  and  the  shafts  you  broke : 
When  the  fair  boy  received  the  gift  of  right ; 
And,  but  for  mischief,  you  had  dy'd  for  spite. 
MEN.  What  nonsense  wonld  the  fool,  thy  master, 
prate. 
When  thou,  his  knave,  canst  talk  at  such  a  rate ! 
Did  I  not  see  yon,  rascal,  did  I  not  ? 
When  you  lay  snug  to  snap  young  Damon's  goat? 
His  mongrel  bark'd,  I  ran  to  his  relief, 
And  cry'd,  **  There,  there  he  goes,  stop,  stop  the- 
Discovcr'd ,  and  defeated  of  your  prey,       [thief  i.  '• 
You  skulk'd  behind  the  fence,  and  sneak'd  away. 

DAM.  An  honest  man  may  freely  take  his  own;  • 
Th^  goat  was  mine,  by  finging  fairly  won. 
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A  solemn  match  was  made ;  he  lost  the  priz*. 
Ask  Damon,  ask  if  he  the  debt  denies ; 
I  iliink  he  dares  not;  if  he  does,  he  lies. 
MfiN.  Thou  sing  with  him,  thou  booby !  nerer 
pipe 
Was  so  prophanM  to  touch  that  blubberM  lip  J 
Dunce  at  the  best;  in  streets  but  scarce  allowed 
To  tickle,  on  thy  straw,  the  stupid  crowd. 

DA*J.  To  bring  it  to  the  trial,  will  you  dare 
Our  pipes,  our  skill)  our  voices,  to  compare  ? 
My  brinded  heifer  to  the  stake  I  lay  ; 
two  thriving  calves  she  suckles  twice  a  day : 
And  twice  betides,  her  beastings  never  fail 
To  store  the  dairy  with  a  brimming  paiU 
Now  back  your  singing  with  an  equal  stake. 

MEN.  That  should  be  seen,  if  I  had  one  to  make. 
You  know  too  well  I  feed  my  <athtr*s  flock : 
What  can  I  wager  from  the  common  stock  ? 
A  stepdame  too  I  have,  a  (Cursed  she. 
Who  rules  my  henpecked  sire,  and  orders  me. 
Soth  number  twice  a-day  the  mllky.dams ; 
At  once  she  takes  the  tale  of  all  the  lambs. 
But  since  you  will  be  mad,  and  since  yod  may 
Suspect  my  couti-age,  if  I  should  not  lay, 
"fhe  pawn  1  proffer  shall  be  full  as  good : 
Two  bowls  I  have,  well  tumM,  of  beechen  wood ; 
Both  by  divine  Alcimedon  were  made; 
To  neither  of  them  yet  the  lip  is  laid ; 
The  ivy *s  stem,  its  fruit,  its  foliage,  lurk 
In  various  shapes  aronnd  the  curious  work. 
Two  figiires  6a  the  sides  emboss'd  appear ; 
Conon,  and,  what's  his  name  who  made  the  sphere. 
And  show'd  the  seasons  of  the  sliding  year. 
Instructed  in  his  trade  the  labouring  swain, 
And  when  to  reap,  and  when  to  sow  the  gf&m  ? 
i>AM.  And  I  have  two,  to  match  your  pair,  at 
home; 
22^e  wood  the  same,  from  the  same  band  they  come ; 
The  kimbo  handles  seem  with  bearslbot  carv'4  j 
And  never  yet  to  table  have  been  serv'di 
Where  Orpheus  on  his  lyre  laments  his  love. 
With  beasts  encompass'd,  and  a  dancing  grote : 
But  these,  nor  all  the  proffers  you  can  make, 
Afe  worth  the  heifer  which  I  set  to  stake. 

MBN.  No  more  delays,  vain  boaster,  but  begin : 
I  prophesy  beforehand  1  shall  win. 
Palaemon  shall  be  judge  how  ill  you  rhyme : 
ni  teach  you  how  to  brag  another  time. 

DAM.  Rhymer,  come  on,  and  do  the  worst  you 
I  fear  not  you,  nor  yet  a  better  man.  [can : 

With  silence,  neighbour,  and  attention  wait : 
For  'tis  a  business  of  a  high  debate. 

PAL.  Simf  then ;  the  shade  a^rds  a  proper  place ; 
the  trees  are  cloth'd  with  leavek,    the  fields  with 

grass; 
The  blossoms  blow ;  the  birds  on  hushes  sing ; 
And  nature  has  aeoomplish'd  all  the  spring. 
The  challenge  to  Damsetas  shall  belong. 
Menalcas  shall  sustain  his  under-song : 
]6ach  in  his  turn  your  tuneful  numbers  bring ; ' 
By  turns  the  tuneful  Muses  love  to  sing. 

DAM.  From  the  great  iathet  of  the  gods  above 
My  Muse  begins  ;  for  all  is  full  of  Jove ; 
To  Jove  the  care  of  Heaven  and  Earth  belongs ; 
My  flocks  he  blesses,  and  he  loves  my  songs. 
MSM.  Me  Phoebus  loves;  for  he  my  Muse  in- 
spires ; 
And  in  her  songs,  the  warmth  he  gate,  requires. 
For  him.  the  god  of  shepherds  and  their  sheep. 
My  blushing  hyacinths  and  my  bays  1  keep. 


»Air.  My  Phyllis  me  with  pelted  apples  pFiei, 
Then  tripping  tb  the  woods  the  wanton  hies: 
And  wishes  to  be  seen,  before  she  flies. 

MEN.  But  lair  Am  jrntas  comes  unask'd  to  me, 
And  offers  love ;  and  sits  upon  my  knee ; 
Not  Delia  to  my  dogs  is  kdowtt  so  well  at  he. 

OAM.  To  the  dear  mistress  of  my  loveiick  miodi 
Her  swain  a  pretty  present  haS  design'd : 
I  saw  two  stockdoves  billing,  and  ere  loiirg 
Will  take  the  nest,  and  hers  shall  be  the  yoavg. 

MEH.  Ten  ruddy  wildings  in  the  wood  I  found,    i 
And  stood  on  tiptoes,  reaching  from  the  grooDd ; 
I  sent  Amyntas  all  my  present  store ;  | 

And  will,  tomorrow,  send  as  many  more.  j 

PAM.  The  lovely  maid  lay  panting  in  my  snofj  i 
And  all  she  said  and  did  was  fiiU  of  charms.  | 

Winds,  on  your  wings  to  Heaven  her  accents  bear  fi 
9ttch  words  as  Heaven  alone  is  fit  to  hear.  j 

MBN.  Ah !  what  avails  it  me,  my  love's  delight^ 
To  call  you  mine,  when  absent  from  my  sight !  i 
I  hold  the  nets,  while  you  pursue  the  prey ;  j 
And  must  not  share  the  dangen  of  the  day. 
DAM.  I  keep  my  birth-day:  send  my  Phillk  | 
home; 
At  shearing-time,  Tolas,  you  may  come. 

MtR.  With  I'hyllis  I  am  more  ip  ^raoe  thsn yoni 
Her  sorrow  did  my  parting  steips  pursue : 
**  Adieu,  my  dear,"  she  said,  "  a  long  adieo ! 
DAM.  The  nightly  wolf  is  baneful  to  the  fold, 
Storms  Co  the  wheat,  to  buds  the  bitter  cold ; 
Bnt  ft-om  my  frowning  fisir,  more  ills  I  find 
Than  from  the  woltes,  and  storms,  and  winter- 1 
wind.  fplaii)^ 

MBif.  The  kids  with  pleasure  browte  the  biishy 
The  showers  are  grateful  to  the  swelling  grain: 
To  teeming  ewes  the  sallow's  tender  tree ; 
But  more  than  all  the  world  my  love  to  me. 

Dam.  PoUio  my  rural  verse  vouchsafes  to  resdt 
A  heifer,  Muses,  for  your  patron,  breed. 

MEN.  My  Pollio  writes  himself ;  abuUhebrel 
With  spuming  heels,  and  with  a  butting  head. 
DAM.  Who  Polliq  loves,  and  who  bis  Muse  ad 
mires. 
Let  PoUio's  fortune  crown  his  fVill  desiresi 
Let  myrrh  instead  of  thorn  his  fences  fill ; 
And  showers  of  honey  from  his  oaks  distil. 

MEN.  'Who  hates  not  llting  Balaus,  let  him  be 
(Dead  Mae  fins)  damn'd  to  love  thy  works  and  thee 
The  same  ill  taste  of  sense  would  serve  to  join 
Dog-foxes  in  the  yoke,  and  shear  the  swine. 
DAM.  Ye  boys,  who  pluck  tbe  dowers,  and  spot 
the  spring, 
Beware  the  secret  snake  that  shoots  a  sting. 
MiM.  Graze  not  too  near  the  buiks,  my 
sheep. 

The  ground  is  false,  the  running  streams  are  deep 
See,  thry  have  caught  the  father  of  the  flock, 
Who  dries  his  fleece  upon  the  neighbouring  rock. 
DAM.  From  rivers  drive  the  kids,  and  sling  joi^ 
hook; 
Anon  ril  wash  them  in  the  shallow  bmok. 

MEN.  To  fold,  my  flock ;  when  milk  is  dry*d  wi^ 
In  vain  the  milkmaid  tugs  an  empty  teat       [h^\ 
DAM.  How  iftuk  my  bulls  from  pltrnteous  pastuij 
come  ! 
But  love,  that  drains  the  herd,  destroys  the  grood 
MEy.  My  flocks  are  free  from  love ;  yet  look  «* 
Tlieir  bones  are  barely  cover*U  with  their  skin,  [thifl 
I  What  magic  has  be«itch'd  the  woolly  dams^ 
r  And  what  ill  eyes  beheld  the  tender  Umbs  f 
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lAM.  Str,«)ia«  ihfi  lomd  of  Heaven,  nhidiaU 


To  three  ihort  db  on  Earth  our  eight  reetrama : 
Tell  that,  aad  rite  a  Phetbue  for  tby  peine. 

MiN.  Nay*  tell  me  fint,  in  what  new  region 
•pringa   , 
A  Dover  that  beara  inBcri^'d  the  names  «f  kiofi : 
ind  thoo  abalt  gain  a  preeent  aa  divine 
jb  Phobos*  idf :  fir  Phylliseball  be  thme. 

PAL  So  nice  a  diAcence  in  yoor  siagtog  lies. 
That  both  have  won,  or  both  deserved,  the  prize, 
Kett  eqaal  happy  both ;  and  all  who  prove 
The  bilter  sweets  and  pleasing  pains  of  love. 
Nov  dam  the  ditches,  and  the  floods  restrain : 
Tlietr  moiitttre  haa  already  drench'd  the  plain. 


TB«   rOVaTB   PASTOtALj 
01. 

POLUO. 


TRB  AaoOMMT. 


Tit  poet  celebrates  the  birth-day  of  Salonius,  the 
ion  of  FqIIio,  bom  in  the  consulship  of  his  father, 
after  the  taking  of  Salonae,  a  city  in  Dalmatia. 
Msoy  of  the  verses  are  t^nsUted  ^in  one  of  the 
Sibyb,  who  prophesied  of  ouf  Saviour's  birth. 


S;eiLiAt  Mote,  begin  a  loftier  strain  ! 
Though  lowly  shrubs  and  trees,  that  shade  the  plain, 
Might  not  all ;  Sicilian  Muse,  prepaf-e 
To  make  the  vocal  woods  deaerfe  a  coasurs  cafe. 
Ihe  last  gnat  age,  foretold  by  sacred  rhyme^ 
iUnevs  its  finish'd  course ;  Satumiao  times 
Roll  round  again,  and  mighty  years,  begun 
From  their  first  orb,  in  radiant  circles  ruq. 
The  bsse  degenerate  iron  offipring  ends ; 
A  golden  progeny  from  Heaven  descends  i 
0  chaste  Ludaa,  speed  the  mother's  pains ; 
And  baste  the  giorioos  birth :  thy  own  ApoUoroigns ! 
The  k>re|y  boy,  with  his  aospicious  face ! 
Bhall  Poltio's  cooeiilship  and  triumph  grace ; 
Hajestic  months  set  out  with  him  to  their  appoint- 
ed nee. 
The  lather  banish'd  virtue  shall  restore. 
And  crimes  shall  threat  the  guilty  world  no  more, 
The  son  shall  lead  the  life  of  gods,  and  be 
By  fods  and  heroes  seen,  and  gods  and  heroes  tee. 
^e  jarring  nations  he  in  peace  shall  bind, 
And  vith  natcmal  virtues  role  mankind. 
Unbidd«a  earth  shall  wreathing  ivy  bring, 
And  fiagrani  herbs,  (the  promises  of  spring) 
As  her  ^  o£Eerings  to  her  infant  king. 
The  goati,  with  strutting  dugs,  shall  homeward 

spoBd, 
And  loving  heids  secnro  firom  lions  feed. 
His  cradle  shall  with  rising  flowers  be  crowo'd ; 
The  seipent's  brood  shall  die :  the  sacred  ground 
Shall  weeds  and  poisonous  plants  refuse  to  bear, 
Bach  coonnon  bush  shall  Syrian  roses  wear. 
Bat  when  heroic  veiae  his  youth  shall  raise. 
And  form  it  to  hereditary  praise ; 
IJnlabonr'd  harveau  shall  the  fields  adora, 
Aad  chu^d  grapes  shall  hk^h  on  every  thorn. 


The  knotted  oaks  shall  showers  of  honey  we^, 
And  through  the  maUcd  gnes  the  liquid  gdd  shall 

creep. 
Yet  of  old  fraud  some  footsteps  shall  remain, 
The  merohant  still  sliall  plough  the  deep  for  gain  : 
Great  cities  shall  with  walls  be  compassed  round ; 
And  shai-pen'd  shares  shall  vej^  the  fruitful  ground. 
Another  Tf  phis  shall  new  seas  explore. 
Another  Argos  land  the  chiefs  upon  th'  Iberian 
Another  Helen  other  wars  create,  [shor% 

Aud  great  Achilles  urge  the  Trojan  fate. 
But  whef  to  ripen'd  manhood  he  shall  grow. 
The  greedy  sailor  shall  the  seas  forego; 
No  keel  shall  cut  the  waves  for  fbreign  ware  ; 
For  every  soil  shall  every  product  bear, 
llie  labouring  hind  his  oxen  shall  disjoin. 
No  plough  shall  hurt  the  glebe,  no  pruainghooh 

the  vine. 
Nor  wool  shall  in  dissembled  colours  shine  | 
But  the  luxurious  father  of  the  fold. 
With  native  purple,  or  unbonow'd  gold, 
Beneath  his  pompous  fleece  shall  proudly  sweat; 
And  under  Tynan  robes  the  lamb  shall  bleat. 
The  Fates,  when  they  this  happy  web  have  spun. 
Shall  bleas  the  saerod  clue,  and  bid  it  smoothly  run. 
Mature  in  yeasi^,  to  ready  honours  move, 
O  of  celestial  seed  !  O  foster-4on  of  Jove ! 
See,  labouriiq:  Naturo  calls  thee  to  sustain 
The4|oddiog  frame  of  heaven,  aud  earth,  and  main; 
See,  to  their  base  restored,  earth,  seas,  and  air. 
And  joyful  ages  from  behind,  iu  crowding  ranka 

appear,  [long* 

7\>alng  thy  praise,  would  Heaven  my  breath  pro- 
Infusing  spirits  wortliy  such  a  song ; 
Not  Thracian  Orpheus  should  transcend  my  lays. 
Nor  Linus,  crowned  with  never-fading  bays ;  ^ 
Though  each  his  heavenly  parent  should  inspire ; 
The  Muse  instruct  the  voice,  and  Phcebus  tune  tha 

lyre. 
Should  Pan  contend  in  verse,  and  thou  my  themoi 
Arcadian  judg^es  should  their  god  condemn. 
Begin,  Auspicious  boy,  to  cast  about  [out; 

Thy  infant  eyes,  and,  with  a  smile,  thy  mother  single 
Thy  mother  well  deserves  that  short  delight. 
The  nauseous  qualms  of  ten  long  months  and  travail 

to  requite. 
Then  smile ;  the  frowning  infant's  doom  is  read. 
No  god  shall  rrown  the  board,  nor  goddess  bless  th^ 

bed. 


Tfl£  rirrH  pastosai; 

on, 

DAPHNI& 


THE  ABCUlfBNT. 

Mopsus  and  Menalcas,  two  very  expert  shepherda 
at  a  song,  begin  one  by  consent  to  the  memor|r 
of  Daphnis ;  who  is  supposed,  by  the  best  critics, 
to  represent  Julius  Cassar.  Mopsus  laments  his 
death,  Menalcas  proclaims  his  divinity:  thh 
whole  eclogue  consisting  of  an  elegy  and  aa 
mpo^aoais. 


Siacs  on  the  downs  our  flocks  together  feed, 
And  fiince  my  voice  can  match  your  tuneful  reed^ 
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Why  sit  xre  not  beneatli  the  gratoful  shade. 
Which  hazles.  intermix^  with  elais,  have  made  > 

MOPS.  Whether  you  please  that  sylvan  scene  to 
Uke, 
Wliere  whistling:  winds  ancertain  shadows  make : 
Or  will  3roii  to  the  cooler  cave  succeed. 
Whose  mouth  the  curHng  vines  have  overspread'? 

MRN.  Your  merit  and  your  years  command  the 
Amyntas  only  rivals  you  in  voice.  [choice : 

MOPS.  What  will  not  that  presuming  shepherd 
dare. 
Who  thinks  his  voice  ^ith  Phcrbus  may  compare  ? 

MKN.   Bfgin  you  first;  if  either  A  Icon's  praise. 
Or  dying  Phyllis,  have  inspir'd  your  lays : 
If  her  you  mourn,  or  Codrqs  }^u  commend, 
Begin,  and  TityruB  your  flock  shall  tend. 

MOPS.  Or  shall  I  rather  the  sad  verse  repeat. 
Which  on  the  )>eech*8  bi^rk  I  lately  writ: 
I  writ,  and  sung  hftwixt ;  now  bring  the  swain 
Whose  voice  you  boast,  and  let  him  try  Uie  strain. 

"MKN.  Such  as  the  shrub  to  the  tall  olive  shows, 
Or  the  pale  sallow  to  the  blushing  rose ; 
Such  is  his  voice,  if  f  can  judge  aright. 
Compared  to  thine,  in  sweetness  and  in  height 

MOPS.  No  more,  but  sit  and  hear  the  promised  lay, 
The  gloomy  grotto  makes  a  donbtfiil  day. 
The  nymphs  about  the  breathless  body  wait 
Of  Daphnis,  and  lament  bis  cruel  fate. 
The  trees  and  floods  were  witness  to  their  tears : 
At  length  the  rumour  reach'd  his  motber^s  ears. 
The  wretched  parait,  with  a  pious  haste. 
Came  nmning,  and  his  lifeless  limbs  embraced. 
She  sigh'd,  she  sobb'd,  and,  furious  with  despair. 
She  rent  her  garments,  and  she  tore  her  hair : 
Accusing  all  the  gods,  and  every  star. 
The  swains  forgot  their  sheep,  nor  near  the  brink 
Of  running  waters  brought  their  herds  to  drink. 
The  thirsty  cattle,  of  themselves,  abstain'd 
From  water,  and  their  grassy  fare  disdain'd. 
The  death  of  Daphnis  woods  and  hills  deplore, 
They  cast  the  sound  to  Libya's  desert  shore ; 
The  Libyan  lions  hear,  anrl  hearing  roar. 
Pierce  tigers  Daphnis  Uught  the  yoke  to  bear ; 
-And  flrst  with  curling  ivy  dressed  the  spear ; 
Daphnis  did  rites  to  Bacchus  flrst  ordain ; 
And  holy  revels  for  his  reeling  train. 
Aa-vines'the  trees,  as  grapes  the  vines  adorn. 
As  bulls  the  herds,  ani  fwlds  the  yellow  com : 
So  briglit  a  splendour,  so  divine  a  grace, 
The  glorious  Daphnis  cast  on  his  illustrious  race. 
When  envious  fate  the  godlike  Daphnis  took, 
Our  gnardian  gods  the  fields  and  plains  forsook : 
Pales  no  longer  swellM  rhe  teeming  grain, 
Kor  Phoebus  fed  his  oxen  on  the  plain ; 
No  fruitful  crop  the  sickly  fields  return; 
But  oaU  and  darnel  cboke  the  rising  com. 
And  where  the  vales  with  violets  once  were  crowned. 
Now  knotty  mirrs  and  thorns  disgrace  the  ground. 
Come,  shepherds,  come,  and  stiow  with  leaves  the 
Such  funeral  rites  your  Daphnis  did  ordain,  [plain ; 
With  cypress  boughs  the  crystal  fountains  hide, 
4ind  softly  let  the  nmning  waters  glide, 
A  lasting  monument  to  Daphnis  raise. 
With  this  inscription  to  record  his  praise ! 
"  Daphnis,  the  field's  delight,  the  shepherd's  love, 
BenownM  on  Earth,  and  deify'd  aboVe, 
Whose  flock  excell'd  the  fairest  on  the  plains, 
But  less  than  be  himself  surpa<s'd  the  swains.'* 

.MKN.  O  licavenly  poet '.  such  thy  verse  appears, 
So  sweet,  so  charming,  to  my  ravish'd  ears. 


As  to  the  weary  swain,  with  cans  oppmlf 

Beneath  the  sylvan  shade,  refreshing  rest : 

As  to  the  fev'rish  traveller,  when  first 

He  finds  a  cryi^tal  stream  to  quench  his  thirst. 

[n  singing,  as  in  piping,  yon  excel ; 

And  scarce  your  master  could  perform  so  well. 

O  fisrtunate  young  man  !  at  least  your  lays 

Are  next  to  his,  and  claim  the  second  praise. 

Snch  as  they  are,  my  rural  songs  I  join. 

To  raise  our  Daphnis  to  the  powers  divine  ; 

For  Daphnis  was  so  good  to  love  whate'er  was  mine . 

MOPS.  How  is  my  soul  with  such  a  promise  raised ! 
For  both  the  boy  was  worthy  to  be  p^is'd. 
And  Sttmichon  has  often  made  me  long 
To  hear,  like  him.  so  soft,  so  sweet  a  song. 

MSM.  Daphnis,  the  guest  of  Heaven,  with  wonder- 
ing eyes. 
Views  in  the  milky  way  the  starry  skies. 
And  far  beneath  him,  from  the  shining  sphere, 
Beholds  the  moving  clouds,  and  rolling  year. 
For  this,  with  cheerful  cries  the  woods  resound ; 
The  purple  spring  arrays  the  various  ground ; 
The  nymphs  and  shepherds  dance ;  and  Pan  hiat- 

self  is  crown'd. 
The  wolf  no  longer  prowls  for  nightly  spoils, 
Nor  birds  the  springes  fear,  nor  stags  the  toils : 
For  Daphnis  reigns  above,  and  deals  from  theo^ 
His  mothnr's  milder  beams  and  peaceful  icfluenoe. 
The  mountain-tops  unshorn,  the  rocks  rejoice ; 
The  lowly  shrubs  partake  of  human  voice. 
Assenting  Nature,  with  a  graciaos  nod. 
Proclaims  him,  and  salutes  the  new-admitted  god. 
Be  still  propitkMis,  ever  good  to  thine  ; 
Behold  four  hallow'd  altars  we  design ; 
And  two  to  thee,  and  two  to  Phopbos  rise  ; 
On  both  are  ofibr'd  annual  sacrifice. 
The  holy  priests,  at  each  returning  year. 
Two  bowls  of  milk  Ind  two  of  oil  shall  bear ; 
And  r  myself  the  guests  with  friendly  bowls  will 

chetr. 
Two  goblets  will  I  crown  with  sparkling  wine, 
The  generous  vintage  of  the  Chian  vine ; 
lliese  will  I  pour  to  thee,  and  make  die  nectar 
In  winter  shall  the  genial  feast  be  made       [chiaeb 
Before  the  fire ;  by  summer  in  the  fthtde. 
Damsetas  shall  perform  the  rites  divine : 
And  Lyctian  /Fgon  in  the  song  shall  join. 
Alphesibeus,  tripping,  shall  advance; 
And  mimic  satyrs  in  his  antic  dance. 
When  to  the  nymphs  our  annual  rites  we  pay. 
And  when  our  fields  with  victims  we  tnrvey  : 
While  savage  bq^rs  delimit  in  shady  woodj. 
And  finny  fish  inhabit  in  the  floods ; 
While  bees  on  thyme,  and  locasts  feed  on  dew, 
Tiiy  grateful  swains  these  honours  shall  renew. 
Such  honours  as  we  pay  to  poweta  divine, 
I'o  Bacchus  and  to  Ceres,  shall  be  thine. 
Such  annual  honours  shall  be  giv'n,  atid  thon 
Shalt  hear,  and  shalt  condemn  thy  snppKants  to 
their  vow.  [find ! 

MOPS.  What  present  worth  thy  verae  can  Mopsus 
Not  the  soft  whispers  of  the  southern  wind, 
That  play  thro'  tremblfng  trees,  delight  me  more ; 
Nor  murmuring  billows  on  the  sounding  shore ; 
Nor  winding  streams,  that  through  the  valley  glide, 
And  the  scarce  covered  pebbles  gently  chide. 

Receive  you  first  this  tuneful  pipe ;  the  same 
That  playM  my  CorydooN  unhappy  flame. 
The  same  that  sung  Neana*s  conquering  eyrs ; 
And,  had  the  judge  beeu  just,  had  von  Che  prise. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Vm^lUS  PASTORALS.    PAST.  VI. 


295 


Mon.  Accept  ftom  me  this  she«p-liook,  in  ex- 
change, 
IV  hftikUe  brass,  the  knobs  in  equal  range; 
Antigeno  with  kisses  often  try*d 
T^  iKf  this  present  in  his  heauty's  pride ; 
When  youth  and  love  are  hard  to  be  deny'd. 
But  what  I  could  refuse  to  his  request, 
U  ywat  unaskM,  for  you  deserwe  it  best. 


THB  SIXTH  PASTOtAL; 

SILENUS. 


TBI  ABCVMSNTt 

Two  young  shepherds,  Chn-mis  and  Mnasylus, 
bmving  been  often  promised  a  son*  by  Silenus, 
chance  to  catch  him  asleep  in  this  pastoral ; 
where  they  bind  him  hand  and  foot,  and  then 
claioi  his  promise.  Silenus,  finding  they  would 
be  put  off  no  longer,  begins  his  song,  in  which 
be  dewiribes  the  formation  of  the  universe,  and 
tiK  original  of  animals,  according  to  the  Epi- 
curean philosophy ;  and  then  runs  through  the 
most  surprising  transformations  which  have 
happened  in  Nature  since  her  birth.  This  pas- 
toral was  designed  as  a  compliment  to  Syro  the 
Epicurean,  who  instructed  Virgil  and  Varus  in 
the  principles  of  that  philosophy.  Silenus  acts 
as  tutor,  Chromis  and  Mnasyl«w  as  the  two 
pupils. 


I  ntrr  tTaB8fenf»d  to  Rome  Sicilian  strains : 

Kur  blushM  the  Doric  Muse  to  dwell  on  Mantoan 

plains. 
Bat  when  I  try'd  her  tender  voice,  too  young. 
Awl  fighting  kings,  and  bloody  battles,  sung; 
Apollo  check'd  my  pride :  and  bade  me  feed 
My  fattening  flocks,  nw  dare  beyond  the  reed. 
AdmonishM  thns,  whUc  every  pen  prepares 
To  write  thy  praises.  Varus,  and  thy  wars, 
My  pastoral  Muse  her  humble  tribute  brings; 
And  yet  not  wholly  uninspired  she  sings. 
PwaU  who  read,  and,  reading,  not  disdain 
These  rural  poems,  and  their  lowly  strain. 
The  name  of  Varus,  oft  inscribed  shall  see. 
In  cwTy  grove,  and  every  vocal  tree ; 
And  ail  the  sylvan  reign  shall  smg  of  thee, 
Th?  name,  to  Phmbus  and  the  Muses  known, 
Shall  in  the  front  of  every  page  be  shown  ; 
ftr  he  who  sings  thy  praise,  secures  his  own. 
Proceed,  my  Muse :  Two  Satyrs,  on  the  ground, 
Strrtch'd  at  his  ease,  their  sire  Silenqs  found. 
D08'd  with  his  fnmes,  and  heavy  with  hif  load. 
They  found  him  snerinj;  in  his  dark  abode  j 
And  seizM  with  youthful  arms  the  drunken  god. 
ffnrwy  wreath  was  dropt  not  long  before, 
Borne  by  the  tide  of  wine,  and  floating  on  the  floor. 
His  empty  cann,  with  ears  half  worn  away, 
Was  hung  on  high,  to  boast  the  triumph  of  the  day. 
Inraded  thns,  for  want  of  better  bands, 
Hw  garland  thev  unstring,  and  bmd  bis  hands: 
^or,  by  the  frm'dfol  god  deluded  lone, 
They  now  resolve  to  have  their  promised  song. 
*«ie  came  in,  to  make  their  party  good ; 
The  faifest  Nais  of  the  DeighbouriiDg  flQod» 


And,  while  he  stares  around,  with  stnpid  eyes. 
His  brows  with  berries,  and  his  templi  s,  dyes. 
He  finds  the  fraud,  and,  with  a  smile,  demands 
On  what  design  the  boys  bad  bound  his  handft. 
"  Loose  me !"  he  cry*d  j  "  *twas  impudence  to  find 
A  sleeping  god,  'tis  sacrilege  to  bind. 
To  you  the  promis'd  poem  1  will  pay ; 
The  nymph  shall  be  rewarded  in  her  way." 
He  rais'd  his  voice ;  and  soon  a  numerous  thiong 
Of  tripping  Satyrs  crowded  to  the  song ; 
And  sylvan  Fauns,  and  savage  beasts,  advanced, 
And  nodding  forests  to  the  numbers  danced. 
Not  by  Hsemontan  hills  the  Thracian  bard, 
Nor  aw^l  Phcsbus  was  on  Pindus  beard. 
With  deeper  silence,  or  with  more  regard. 
He  si^ng  the  secret  seeds  of  Nature*s  frame ; 
How  seas,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  active  flame. 
Fell  through  the  mighty  void,  and  in  their  fall 
Were  blindly  gatherM  in  this  goodly  ball. 
The  tender  soil  then  stifiening  by  degrees. 
Shut  from  the  bounded  earth,  the  bounding  seas. 
Then  earth  and  ocean  various  forms  disclose  j 
And  a  new  sun  to  the  new  world  arose. 
And  mists,  condensed  to  clouds,  obscure  the  sly ; 
And  clouds,  dissolv'd,  the  thirg^ty  ground  supply. 
The  rising  trees  the  lofty  mountains  grace : 
The  lofty  mountains  feed  the  savage  race. 
Yet  few,  and  stiwigers.  in  th'  unpeopled  place. 
From  hence  the  birth  of  man  the  song  punued. 
And  how  the  world  was  lost,  and  how  renewed. 
The  reign  of  Saturn,  and  the  golden  age ; 
Prometheus'  theft,  and  Jove's  avenging  rage. 
The  cries  of  Argonauts  for  Hylas  drown'd ; 
With  whose  repeated  name  the  shoivs  resound. 
Then  mourns  the  madness  of  the  Cretan  queen : 
Happy  for  her,  if  herds  had  never  been. 
Whatifury,  wretched  woman,  seiz'd  thy  breast  ? 
The  maids  of  Argos  (though  with  rage  poeseas'd, 
Their  imitated  lowings  fiU'd  the  grove) 
Yet  shunn'd  the  guilt  of  thy  preposterous  love. 
Nor  sought  the  youthful  husband  of  the  herd, 
Though  labouring  yokes  on  their  own  necks  they 
fear'd  j  [heads  rear'd. 

And  felt  for  budding  horns  on  their  smooth  fore- 
Ah,  wretched  queen !  you  range  the  pathless  wood. 
While  on  a  flowery  bank  he  chews  the  cud : 
Or  sleeps  in  shades,  or  through  the  forest  roves ; 
And  roars  with  anguish  for  his  absent  loves. 
Ye  nymphs,  with  toils  his  forest-walk  surround. 
And  trace  his  wandering  footsteps  on  the  ground. 
But  ah  !  perhaps  my  passion  he  disdains. 
And  courts  the  milky  mothers  of  the  plains. 
We  search  th'  ungrateful  fogitive  abroad ; 
While  they  at  home  sustain  his  happy  load. 
He  sung  the  lover's  fraud ;  the  longing  maid. 
With  golden  fruit,  like  all  the  sex,  betray'd  : 
The  sister's  mourning  for  the  brother's  loss ; 
Their  bodies  hid  in  barks,  and  furr'd  with  mo88» 
How  each  a  rising  alder  now  appears : 
And  o'er  the  Po  distils  her  gummy  tears. 
Then  sung,  how  Oalhis,  by  a  Muse's  hand. 
Was  led  and  welcom'd  to  the  sacred  strand. 
The  senate,  rising  to  salute  their  guest ; 
And  Linus  thus  their  gratitude  exprdss'd : 
"  Receive  this  present,  by  the  Muses  nuuie ; 
The  pipe  on  which  th'  Ascrasan  pastor  play'd ; 
With  which  of  old  he  charm'd  ther  savage  train, 
And  call'd  the  mountain  ashes  to  the  plain. 
Sing  thou  on  this,  thy  Plicehus ;  and  the  wood 
Where  once  hia  fane  of  Parian  marble  4tao4 
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Od  this  hi£  ancJMit  onclm  rehestye, 
And  with  new  numbers  grace  the'  gjod  cjf  verse. 
Why  should  I  sing  the  double  Scylla's  £ste. 
The  first  by  loVe  transformed,  the  la«t  by  iuite. 
A  beauteous  maid  above,  but  magic  arts, 
with  barking  dogs  deformed  her  Qether  paftt : 
"What  vengeance  on  the  passing  fleet  she  ppur'd. 
Hie  master  frighted,  and  the  qiafces  devour'd^ 
Than  ravished  Philomel  the  song  expressed; 
The  crime  reveaPd ;  the  sisters'  oniei  least : . 
And  how  in  fields  the  lapwing  Tereus  reigns ; 
The  wari>ling  nightingale  in  wogdf  complains. 
While  Progna  m^kes  on  chimney-tops  her  mqaii ; 
And  hovers  o'er  the  palace  once  her  own. 
Whatever  songs  besides,  the  Delphian  god 
Had  taugt^t  the  laurels,  and  the  SparUn  flo9d» 
Silenus  siing :  the  vales  his  yoioe  rebound, 
And  can7  to  the  slpes  the  sacred  aouad. 
And  now  the  setting  Son  |iad  wam'd  the  swaiii 
To  call  his  counted  cattle  frpm  the  plain \ 
Yet.  still  th*  unweary'd  sire  pntsues  the  tmiefiil 

strain, 
Till  unperceiv'd  the  Heavens  with  stars  were  hang: 
4ni  «udd€|i  flight  surprised  the  yet  upl^nisi^'d  tODg. 


tKS  SEVENTH   PASTOIAL; 

HfEUBCEUS. 


TBI  AltGUMENT. 

Mstisaus  here  gives  us  the  relation  qf  a  ^harj) 
pdetical  contest  between  Thyrsis  and'Corydon; 
i^t  which  he  himself  and  Daphnis  were  propeBt; 
ytho  hoi]k  declared  for  Corydpn. 


Bembath  a  holm,  rep^irM  two  jolly  swains; 
Their  sheep  and  goa^  together  graE'd  the  plftins ; 
Both  young  Arcadians,  both  alike  inspir'd 
To  sing,  and  answer  as  the  song  required. 
Papbnis,  as  umpire,  took  the  middle  spat| 
jtnd  fortune  thither  led  my  weary  feet 
For  while  I  fenc'd  my  myrtles  from  the  cold, 
The  father  of  my  flock  hacl  wander'd  from  the  fold. 
Of  i>aphnis  I  inquired ;  he,  smiling,  said, 
'*  Dismiss  your  fear,''  and  oointed  where  he  fed. 
V  And,  if  no  greater  ca)res  disturb  your  mind. 
Sit  here  with  us,  in  covert  of  the  wimi 
Vour  lowing  heifers,  of  their  own  accord, 
At  watering  time,  will  Keek  the  neighbouring  ford. 
Here  wanton  MitKius  winds  along  the  meads. 
And  shades  his  happy  banks  ^ith  bending  ree4s : 
And  sec  from  yon  old  oak,  that  mates  the  skies, 
Huw  black  the  clouds  of  swarming  beep  Viae.'' 
^liat  should  I  do  !  nor  was  Aicippe  nigh, 
Kor  absent  Phyllis  could  my  care  supply, 
I'o  house,  and  feed  by  band,  my  weaning  lambSj 
And  drain  the<etrutting  udders  of  their  dams  r 
|Brcat  w^  the  strife  betwixt  the  singing  swains: 
And  I  preferred  my  pleasure  to  my  gains. 
Alternate  rhymi^  the  ready  champions  chose : 
Jhese  Corydlon  rehears'd,  and  Thyrsis  those, 
coa.  Ye  Muses,  ever  fair,  and  ever  youngs 
Assist  my  numbeif,  a|id  inspire  nay  poof. 


With  all  my  Codrus  O  inKf\f$  my  breaptt 
For  Codrus,  i|fter  Phoebus,  sings  the  best. 
Or  if  m^  wishes  have  presumM  too  high, 
And  stretch'd  their  bounds  beyond  moitelfty. 
The  praise  of  artful  numben  1  resign : 
And  hang  my  pipe  uppo  the  sacred  pine. 

THYR.  Arcadian  ^wains,  your  youthful  poet  C|«vi| 
With  jvy  wrraths :  though  surly  Codrus  frown, 
Or  if  he  blast  my  Muse  with  envious  praise, 
Then  fence  my  brows  with  amulets  of  Gays : 
Lest  his  ill  irts,  or  his  maliciojxs  tpn^e. 
Should  poison  or  bewittih  my  growing  song. 

C01}.  These  branches  of  a  stag,  this  tupl^y  bosf, 
(The  first  essay  of  arms  untry'd  before) 
Vouiig  Mycop  offerpl  Delia,  to  thy  shrine ; 
But  speed  his  hunting  with  thy  power  divine. 
Thy  statue  then  of  Parian  stone  shall  stajid ; 
Thy  legs  in  busking  with  a  PHiple  b^nd. 

jdyiu  This  bow)  of  milk,  these  cakes,  (our  cpon* 
try  far^) 
Fpr  thee,  Priapus,  yearly  we  prepare. 
Because  4  little  garden  is  thy  cui^ 
But  )f  the  falling  lambs  increase  my  fpM| 
Thy  mayble  statue  shall  be  tum'd  to  gold. 

coa.  'Fair  Galatea,  with  thy  silver  feet, 
Oy  whiter  than  the  swan,  aqd  mpre  than  Hybta 
Tall  as  a  poplar,  taper  as  the  bole,  [sweet ; 

Come,  charm  thy  shepherd,  and  restotie  my  aouL 
Come  when  my  lat^  sheep  at  night  return ; 
And  crowrq  the  silent  bpurs,  and  stop  the  rosy  mon. 

THYs.  May  I  hecoine  as  abject  in  thy  sight, 
As  seaweed  on  the  shore,  and  black  as  night : 
Bough  as  a  bur,  deferm'd  like  him  who  chaws 
Sardinian  hei^fage  to  contract  his  jaws ; 
Such  and  so  monstrous  let  thy  swt^in  appear, 
If  one  day's  absence  loolu  not  like  a  ye^v. 
Hence  from  the  field,  for  shame ;  the  flock  dpssref 
No  better  feeding,  while  the  shepherd  surves. 

oO|i.  Ye  mossy  springs,  inviting  easy  sleep. 
Ye  trees,  whose  leafy  shades  those  moasy  fountaioi 

k«ep. 
.  Defend  my  flqch ;  the  SQinmer  heats  are  near, 
And  blossoms  cm  the  swelling  vines  appear. 

THYH.  WitJi'  beapy  fires  our  cheeiTiil  Inearth  ip 
crown'd ; 
And  firs  for  torehef  in  the  woods  abound : 
We  fear  not  nnore  the  winds,  and  wintry  cold, 
Than  streamp  the  banks,  or  wolves  the  blJeatittg  foML 

COR.   Our  woods  with  juaipeip  4i|d  chesnuts 
crown'd, 
With  falling  fruits  and  berries  paint  the  giouad ; 
And  lavigh  Nature  laughs,  and  strows  her  storei 
But  if  Alexis  f^m  onr  mountains  dy,  [around. 

Ev'n  running  rivers  leave  their  chanoela  dry. 

THYS.  Parch'd  a^  the  plainp,  and  hying  is  Uif 
field. 
Nor  withering  vines  their  juicy  vintage  yiehL 
But  if  ret«irning  Phyllis  bless  the  plain. 
The  grass* revives;  the  woods  are  green  again ; 
And  Jove  descends  in  shqwefs  of  kindly  rain. 

COR.  The  jpoplar  is  by  great  Alcidea  ireni  1 
The  brows  or  Pliiebus  his  owa  bap  adorn  ; 
The  branching  vine  the  j<»lly  Bacchus  loves ; 
The  Cyprian  queen  delights  in  myrtle  grovcc 
With  hazle  Phyllis  crowns  her  flowing  hair; 
And  while  she  loves  that  common  wreath  to  wear, 
Nor  bays,  nor  myrtle  boaghs,  with  hazle  shall  oobi- 
pare,. 

THYR.  like  towering  ash  is  fairest  in  the  woodi) 
In  f^deu pkwp,  apd  popl«rfi  ^Y  tte  PofiiiMi 
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BM'Jmy  Lyddat  will  ease  my  pains, 
Aai  oftea  Tisit  ma  forsaken  plains. 
To  him  tlie  toveriag  ash  shall  yield  jn  woody  | 
Is  gardens  pines,  and  ^plars  by  the  floods. 

MEL.  Tb«se  rhymes  I  did  to  memory  oon^eod. 
When  naM)aiafa*d  Tbyrsis  did  in  vain  oontend  ^ 
£ipnoe  when  'tis  Corydeo  aQung  the  swaioii 
Yooof  Corydon  without  a  rival  reigns. 


pUARMACEUniA. 


ma  Aac0MBirr. 

Tfts  pastoral  contains  the  songs  of  Damon  and 
Alpheaibaens.  The  first  of  them  bewails  the  loss 
af  his  mistress,  and  repines  at  the  socoess  of  his 
rival  Mopsus.  Tl^e  other  repeats  the  charms  of 
loine  enchantress,  who  endeavoured,  by  her 
spells  aw)  inagic,  to  m^lpe  Pfp^^u*  hi  io?Q  with 


Tsi  mooniful  Muse  of  two  despairing  swauis. 
The  loTe  rejected,  and  the  lover's  pains, 
To  vhicb  the  savage  lynxes  listening  stood. 
The  riven  stood  on  heaps,  aiul  stopped  the  running 

flood: 
The  hungry  herd  their  needful  food  refuse; 
Of  two  despairing  swains  I  sing  the  mournful  Mns^ 

Great  Pollio,  thou  for  whom  thy  Rome  prepares 
Th«  ready  triumph  of  thy  finished  wars. 
Whether  Timavus  or  th*  Illyrian  coast, 
Whatever  land  or  sea  thy  presence  boast ; 
Ii  there  an  hour  in  fate  r^servM  for  me, 
To  mg  thy  deeds  in  numbers  worthy  thee  i 
la  aumben  like  to  thine,  could  I  rehearse 
Thy  lofty  tragic  scenes,  thy  labour'd  verse  ; 
The  world  another  Sophoclt>s  in  thee, 
Another  Homer  should  behold  in  me : 
Anidst  thy  laurels  let  this  ivy  twine, 
'fhioe  was  ray  earliest  Muse;  my  latest  shall  be  . 
tbine.  drew ; 

Scarce  {|om  the  world  the  shades  of  night  ^ith- 
Scarce  were  the  flocks  refreshed  with  morning  dew. 
When  Damon,  stretehM  beneath  an  olive  shade. 
And  wildly  staring  upwards,  thus  inveigh'd 
Against  the  conscious  gods,  and  cun'd  the  cruel 

maid: 
"  Star  of  the  rooming,  why  dost  thou  delay  ? 
CoQK,  Lucifer,  drive  on  the  lagging  day  ? 
While  I  my  Nisa's  peijur'd  faith  deplore; 
Wttoe»,  ye  powers,  by  whom  she  falsely  swore ! 
The  gods,  alas !  are  witnesses  in  vain ; 
Yet  shall  my  dying  breath  to  Heaven  complain. 
Bepi  with  me,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Msenalian  strain. 

"  The  pines  of  Manalus,  the  vocal  grove. 
Are  ever  full  of  verse,  and  full  of  love : 
They  bear  the  hinds,  ihey  hear  theif  god  complain ; 
Win  luffier'd  not  the  reeds  to  rise  in  vain. 
Begin  with  me,  njy  flute,  the  sweet  Mssnalian  strain. 

*'  Mopsas  triumphs ;  he  weds  the  willing  £sir : 
"When  such  is  Nisa's  choice,  what  k)vpr  can  despair ! 
Kov  griffons  join  with  raatfes ;  anotjier  age 
Shall  lee  tha  lurond  and  hix^  theijr  tlurst  aiswaga 


Promis^ousnt  the  spring:  prepare  tlie  lights, 
O  Mopsus  !  and  perform  the  bridal  rites. 
Scatter  thy  nats  among  the  scrambling  boys  x 
Thine  U  the  night,  and  thine  the  niiptlal  joys* 
For  thee  the  Sun  declines :  O  happy  swain  i 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Menalian  strain. 

*'  O,  Nisa  1  justly  to  thy  choice  condemn'd ! 
Whom  hast  thou  taken,  whom  hast  thou  oontemn'd  ; 
For  him,  thou  hast  rrfus'd  my  browsing  herd, 
ScornM  my  thick  eyebrows,  and  my  sba^y  beard* 
Uohappy  Damon  sighs,  and  sings  in  vain: 
While  Nisa  thinks*  no  god  regards  a  lover's  pain. 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Masnalian  strain. 

**  I  view'd  thee  first,  howfaUl  was  the  view ! 
And  led  thee  where  the  ruddy  wildmgs  grew 
High  on  the  planted  hedge,  and  wet  with  mommg 

dew. 
Then  scarce  the  bending  branches  I  could  win^ 
The  (sallow  down  began  to  clothe  my  chin; 
I  saw,  I  perishM ;  yet  intlulg'd  my  pain : 
Begin  with  n)e,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Mssaalian  strain* 

**  I  know  thee,  Loi^e ;  in  deserts  thou  wert  bred  ^ 
And  at  the  dugs  of  savage  tigers  fed : 
Alien  of  birth,  usurper  of  the  plains :         [strains. 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Mwnalian 

"  Relentless  love  the  cmel  mother  led, 
Th€  blood  of  her  unhappy  babes  to  shed : 
I^yve  lent  the  sword;  the  mother  struck  the  Mow; 
Inhuman  she ;  bat  more  unhappy  thou. 
Alien  of  biith,  usurper  of  the  plains :         [strains. 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  sweet  Msenalian 

«  Old  doting  Nature,  change  thy  course  anew : 
And  let  the  trembling  lamb  the  wolf  pursue : 
JLet'Oaks  now  glitter  with  Hesperian  fruit,        ^ 
And  purple  datlbdiis  from  alder  shoot. 
Fat  amber  let  the  Umarisk  distil : 
And  hooting  owla  oontend  with  swans  in  skill.      . 
Hoarse  Tityrus  strive  with  Orpheus  in  the  woods; 
And  challenge  famM  Arion  on  the  floods. 
Or,  oh  !  let  Nature  cease,  and  chaos  reign : 
Begin  with  me,  my  Ante,  the  sweet  Msenalian  strain. 

"  Let  earth  be  sea;    and  let  the  whelmmg  tide 
The  lifeless  limbs  of  luckless  Damon  hide: 
Farewell,  ye  secret  woods  and  shady  groves. 
Haunts  of  my  youth,  and  conscwus  of  my  Iowa  t 
From  yon  high  cliff  I  plunge  into  the  main ; 
Take  the  last  present  of  thy  dying  swain: 
And  cease,  my  silent  flute,  the  sweet  Menalian 
strain." 

Now  take  your  turns,  ye  Muses,  to  rehearse 
His  friend's  complaints ;  and  mighty  magic  verse. 
**  Bring  running  water ;  bind  those  altars  round 
With  fillets ;  and  with  vervain  strow  the  ground : 
Make  fat  with  frankincense  the  sacred  fites. 
To  re-inflame  my  Daphnis  with  desires, 
'Tisdone,  we  want  but  verse.  Restore,  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Diqihnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

*'  Pale  Phoebe,  drawn  by  verse,  from  Heaven  de« 
scends; 
And  Circe  chang'd  with  charms  Uljrsses'  friends. 
Verse  breaks  the  ground,  and  penetrates  the  brake, 
And  in  the  winding  cavern  splits  the  snake. 
Verse  fires  the  frozen  veins :  restore,  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  ftrms. 

"  Around  his  waxen  image  first  I  wind 
Three  woollen  fillets  of  three  colours  join'd : 
Thrice  bind  about  hb  thrice-devoted  bead, 
Which  round  the  sacred  altar  thrice  Is  led. 
Unequal  nunlben  please  the  gods  i  my  ehanaiy 
Rartora  my  Ztafihnis  to  my  iMging  MlniL 
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'<  Knit  with  three  knots  the  fiHets,  knit  them 
atraightf 
Then  ssy,  '  These  knots  to  love  I  consecrate.'  ' 
Haste,  Amaryllis,  haste ;  restore*  my  charms, 
My  lovely  Baphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 
.    ''  As  fire  this  figure  hardens,  made  of  clay ; 
And  this  of  wax  with  fire  consomes  a^ay ; 
Shch  let  the  soul  ofcrbel  Daphnis  be; 
Hard  to  the  rest  of  women ;  soft  to  me. 
Crumble  the  sacred  mole  of  salt  and  com,  . 
Kezt  in  the  fire  the  bay«  with  brimstone  burn. 
And  while  it  crackles  in  the  sulphur,  say,  f  away.' 
f  This,   I  for  Daphnis  burn;  thus  Daphnis  bum 
lliis  laurel  is  his  fate:  restore,  my  charms. 
My  lovely  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

<*  As  when  the  raging  heifer,  through  the  grove, 
Stung  with  desire,  pursues  her  wandering  love ; 
Faint  at  the  last,  she  seeks  the  weedy  pools 
To  quench  her  thiret,  and  on  the  rushes  rolls : 
Careless  of  night,  unmindful  to  return ; 
Such  fruitless  fires  perfidious  Daphnis  bum. 
While  I  so  soora  his  love ;  restore,  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

"  These  garments  once  were  his ;  and  left  to  me; 
The  pledges  of  bis  promised  loyalty: 
Which  underneath  my  threshold  I  bestow ; 
These  pawns,  O  sacred  Earth  1  to  me  my  Daphnis 
As  these  were  his,  so  mine  is  he :  my  charms,  [owe. 
Bestore  their  lingering  lord  to  my  deluded  arms. 
.    "These  poisonous  plants,  for  magic  use  designed, 
(The  noblest  and  the  best  of  all  the  baneful  kind,) 
Old  MoBris  brought  me  from  the  Pontic  strand. 
And  cuU'd  the  mischief  of  a  bounteous  land. 
Smear'd  with  these  powerfiil  juices,  on  the  plain 
He  howls  a  wolf  among  the  hungry  train : 
And  oft  the  mighty  necromancer  boasts, 
With  these,  to  call  from  tombs  the  stalking  ghosts ; 
And  from  the  roots  to  tear  the  standing  com, 
Which,  wbirlM  aloft,  to  distant  fields  is  borne. 
Such  is  the  strength  of  spells :  restore,  my  charms, 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

'*  B<^r  out  these  ashes;  cast  them  in  the  brook; 
Cast  backwards  o'er  your  head,  nor  turn  your  look : 
Since  neither  gods,  nor  godlike  verse  can  move, 
Break  out,  ye  smothered  fires,  and  kindle  smother'd 

love. 
Exert  your  utmost  power,  my  lingering  charms, 
/And  force  my  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 
"  See,  while  my  last  endeavours  1  delay, 
The  waking  ashes  rise,  and  round  our  altars  play: 
^n  to  the  threshold,  Amaryllis ;  hark, 
Our  Hylan  opens,  and  begins  to  bark* 
Good  UeaveiL !  may  lovers  what  they  wish  believe ; 
Or  dream  their  wishes,  and  those  dreams  deceive  1 
Ko  more,  my  Daphnis  comes;  no  more,  my 

chaims; 
He  comes,  he  rous,  he  leaps,  to  my  desiring  arms." 


in  hope  to  take  possession,  he  was  in  danger  te 
be  slain  by  Anus  the  centurion,  to  whom  those 
lands  we|e  assigned  by  the  emperor,  Sn  revaid 
of  his  service  against  Brutus  and  CassiuB.  This 
pastoral  therefore  is  filled  with  complaints  of  his 
hard  Usage;  and  the  persons  introduced,  sre 
the  bailiff  of  Virgil,  Moeris,  md  his  friend 
Lycidas.    • 


THE  NINTH   PASTOtAI.: 


oa, 
LYCIDAS  AND  M(EItIS. 


TBB  AEOVMKMT. 


T9>w  Virgil,  by  the  favour  of  Augustus,  had  re- 
covert  his  patrimony  near  Mantua,  and  went 


i.YcroAs. 
Ho,  Mocris !  whither  on  thy  way  so  £s8t  ? 
This  leads  to  town. 

MQBR.  O  Lycidas,  at  last 
The  time  is  come  I  never  thought  to  see, 
(Strange  revolution  for  my  form  and  me) 
When  the  grim  captain,  in  a  surly  tone. 
Cries  out,  "  Pacl^  up,  ye  rascals !  and  be  gone.* 
Kick'd  out,  we  set  the  best  face  on  't  we  cou'd, 
And  these  two  kids  t*  appease  his  angjy  mood 
I  bear,  of  which  the  Furies  give  him  good ! 

LYC.  Your  country  friends  were  told  another  tale: 
That  from  the  sloping  mountain  to  the  vale. 
And  dodder'd  oak,  and  all  the  banks  along, 
Menalcas  sav'd  his  fortune  with  a  song. 

uaoL,  Such  was  (he  news,  indeed t  but  songs  sad 
Prevail  as  much  in  these  hard  iron  times,  [rhymes 
As  would  a  plump  of  trembling  fowl,  that  rise 
Against  an  eagle  sousing  from  the  skies. 
And  had  not  Phcebus  wamM  me  by  the  croak 
Of  an  old  raven,  from  a  hollow  oak, 
To  shun  debate,  Menalcas  had  been  slain. 
And  Moeris  not  surviv'd  him,  to  complain,  [indoce 
LYC  Now  Heaven  defend  !  could  barbarous  rags 
The  brutal  son  of  Mars  t'  insult  the  sacred  Mose ! 
Who  then  should  sing  the  nymphs,  or  who  rehearse 
The  watera  gliding  in  a  smoother  verse ! 
Or  Amaryllis  praise,  that  heavenly  lay. 
That  shortened,  as  we  went,  our  tedious  way. 
O  Tityxus,  tend  my  herd,  and  see  them  fed ; 
To  mommg  pastures,  evening  watera,  led: 
And  *ware  the  IJbyan  ridgcl's  butting  head* 

M(KR.  Or  what  unfinish'd  he  to  Varus  read ; 
Thy  name,  O  Varus,  (if  the  kinder  poweis 
Presence  our  plains,  aitid  shield  the  Mantuan  tovtn, 
Obnoxious  by  Cremona's  neighbouring  crime,) 
The  wings  of  swans,  and  stronger  pinion'd  rhyme) 
Shall  raise  aloft,  and  soaring  bear  above 
Th'  immortal  gift  of  gratitude  to  Jove. 

LYC  Sing  on,  sing  on,  for  I  can  ne'er  be  cloy'*!, 
So  may  thy  swamis  the  balafol  yew  avoid : 
So  may  thy  cows  their  burden'd  bags  distend. 
And  trees  to  goats  their  willing  branches  bend. 
Mean  as  I  am,  yet  have  the  Moses  made 
Me  free,  a  member  of  the  tuneful  trade : 
At  least,  the  shepherds  seem  to  like 'my  lays, 
But  I  discern  their  fiattery  from  their  praise: 
I  nor  to  Cinna's  ears,'  nor  Vams'  dare  aspire ; 
But  gabble  like  a  goose,  amidst  the  svan-like  qniie. 

Mo-R.  TIs  what  I  have  been  conning  in  my 
Nor  are  the  verses  of  a  vulgar  kind.  [mis^  '• 

Come,  Galatea,  come,  the  seas  forsake ; 
What  pleasures  can  the  tides  with  their  Im>w 

murmurs  make? 
See,  on  the  shore  inhabits  purple  spring, 
Where  nightingales  their  lovesick  ditty  sin? ; 
See,  meads  with  purling  streams,  with  florcn  tie 

ground, 
The  grottoes  cool,  with  shady  poplars  cro^*^» 
And  creeping  vmes  on  arbours  weav'd  arouod* 
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Ombc  then,  'tnd  leave  the>vaTes>  tumaltuous  roar, 
let  the  wild  surges  vainly  beat  tbe  shore. 

LTC  Or  Chat  sweet  song  I  heard  with  such  delight : 
The  nine  you  sung  alone  one  sUrry  night ; 
The  taoe  I  still  leuin,  but  not  the  words. 

wm.  Why,  Daphnis,  dost  thou  search  in  old 
To  know  the  seasons  when  tba  stays  arise? 

records. 
Set  Cesar's  lamp  is  lighted  in  the  slsies : 
The  star,  whose  rays  the  blushing  grapef  adom. 
And  ivell  the  kindly  ripening  ears  of  corn. 
Under  this  influence  graft  the  tender  shoot ; 
Thy  chiMien's  children  shall  enjoy  the  fmit. 
Th"  rest  I  have  forgot,  for  cares  and  time 
Change  all  things,  and  nntune  my  soul  to  rfayma : 
I  oould  bata  once  auog  down  a  summer's  sun. 
But  now  the  chime  of  poetry  is  done. 
My  voice  grows  hoarse ;  I  feel  the  notes  decay, 
Ai  if  the  wolves  had  seen  me  first  to  day. 
lut  tboe,  and  more  than  I«to  mind  can  brings 
McDalcas  has  not  yet  forgot  to  sing. 

iTc.  Thy  faint  excuses  but  inflame  me  more ; 
ind  now  the  waves  roll  silent  to  the  shore. 
Hnskt  winds  the  topmost  branches  scarcely  bend, 
As  if  thy  tuneful  song  they  did  attend  t 
Aim  ly  we  have  half  our  way  overcome ; 
Far  off  I  can  discern  fiianor's  tomb ;  [bow'r 

Here,  where  the  labourer's  hands  have  fonn'd  a 
Of  wreathing  traes,  in  singing  waste  an  hour. 
Rest  here  thy  waary  limbs,  thy  kids  lay  down. 
We're  day  before  us  yet,  to  reach  the  town : 
Or  if,  ere  night,  the  gathering  clouds  we  fear, 
A  soQf(  will  help  the  beating  storm  to  bear. 
And  that  thou  may'st  not  be  too  late  abroad. 
Sinking,  I'll  ease  thy  shoulders  of  thy  load. 

u<Ei.  Cease  to  request  me;  let  us  mind  our 
Another  song  requires  another  day.  ['^ayj 

When  good  Menatcas  comes,  ifherqoice, 
Aad  find  a  friend  at  court,  I'll  find  a  voice. 


THE  TIVTB  PASTOtAt; 

QALLUSL 


TUB  AKCUMfiHT. 


Gauus,  a  great  patron  of  Virgil,  and  an  excellent 
poet,  was  very  deeplV  in  love  with  one  Cytheris, 
whom  he  calls  Lycoris;  and  who  had  forsaken 
him  for  the  company  of  a  soldier.*  The  poet 
therefore  supposes  his  friend  Gallus  retired  in 
bis  height  of  mebncboly  into  th8  solitudes  of 
Arcadia  (the  celebrated  scene  of  pastorals); 
where  he  represents  him  in  a  very  languishing 
condition,  with  all  the  rural  deities  about  him, 
pitying  his  hard  nsage,  and  condoling  his  mis- 
fbrtnne. 


TsT  sacred  snoconr,  Arethosa,  bring. 
To  crown  my  labour :  'tis  the  last  I  sing. 
WTiich  proud  Lycoris  may  with  pity  view ; 
The  Muse  is  moumftil,  ibougfa  the  numbers  few. 
B<fineBwn«tav«nr,  ta  grief  and  Callus  due. 


So  may  thy  silver  streams  beneath  the  tida, 

Unmix'd  with  briny  seas,  securely  glide. 

Sing  then  my  Oallus,  and  his  hopeless  vows  ; 

Sing,  while  my  cattle  crop  the  tender  browse. 

The  vocal  grove  shall  answer  to  the  sound. 

And  echo,  from  the  vales,  the  tuneful  voice  rebound. 

What  lawns  or  woods  withheld  you  irom  his  aid. 

Ye  nymphs,  when  Qallus  was  to  love  betray'd  ; 

To  love,  unpit5r'd  by  the  cruel  maid  ? 

Nor  steepy  Pindns  cou'd  retard  your  course. 

Nor  cleft  Parnassus,  nor  th'  Aonian  source : 

Nothing  that  owns  the  Muses  cou'd  suspend 

Your  aid  to  Oalhis,  Gallus  is  their  firiend. 

For  him  the  lofty  laurel  stands  in  tears. 

And  hung  with  humid  pearls  the  lowly  shrub  ap- 

Miraalian  pines  the  godlike  swain  bemoan  $  [pears. 

When  spread  beneath  a  rock  he  sigh'd  alone ; 

And  oold  Lycaeus  wept  from  every  dropping  stone, 

The^hcep  surround  their  shepherd,  as  he  lies: 

Blush  not,  sweet  poet,  nor  tlie  name  despise: 

Along  the  stress  his  flock.  Adonis  fed , 

Am|  yet  the  queen  of  beauty  blest  his  bed. 

The  swains  and  tardy  neat-herds  came,  an^Iaat 

Menalcas,  wet  with  beating  winter  mast 

Wondering  they  ask'd  from  whence  arose  tby 

Yet  more  amaz'd,  thy  own  Apollo  came,    (flame} 

Flush'd  were  hb  cheeks,  and  gloving  were  his  eyes; 

"  Is  she  thy  care  ?  is  she  thy  care  ?"  he  cries. 

<*  Thy  folse  Lycoris  flies  thy  love  and  thee : 

And  for  thy  rival  tempts  the  raging  sea, 

The  forms  of  horrid  war,  and  Heaven's  inclemency.'* 

Sylvanus  came :  his  brows  a  eoontry  eixywn 

Of  fennel,  and  of  nodding  lilies,  drown. 

Great  Pan  arriv'd ;  and  we  beheld  hun  too :  % 

His  cheeks  and  temples  of  vermilliou  \me. 

"  Why,  Gallus,  this  immoderate  grief,"  he  cnr*a  t 

"  Think'st  thou  that  love  with  tears  is  satisfv'd  > 

The  meads  are  sooner  drunk  with  morning  dews ; 

The  bees  with  flowery  shrubs,  the  goats  with 

browse.*' 
Unmov'd,  and  with  d^ected  eyes  he  monm'd ; 
He  paus'd,  and  then  theae  broken  words^  return  d  ; 
*'  'Tis  past ;  and  pity  gives  me  no  relief : 
But  you.  Arcadian  swains,  shall  sing  my  grief : 
And  on  your  hills  my  last  complaints  renew  i 
So  sad  a  song  is  only  worthy  you. 
How  light  would  lie  the  turf  upon  my  breast. 
If  you  my  sufferings  in  your  songs  exprest  ? 
Ah  !  that  your  birth  and  business  had  been  mine ; 
To  penn  the  sheep,  and  press  the  swelling  vine  ! 
Had  Phyllis  or  Amyntas  caus'd  my  pain. 
Or  any  nymph,  or  any  shephei^  on  the  plain. 
Ilioogh  Phyllis  brown^  Cboi^ifa  black  Amyntas  were. 
Are  violets  not  sweet,  because  not  feir  ^ 
Beneath  the  sallaws,  and  the  rtiady  vine. 
My  loves  had  mix'd  their  pliant  limbs  with  inine ; 
Phyllis  with  myrtle  wreaths  had  crown'd  my  hair. 
And  soft  Amyntas  sung  away  my  care. 
Come,  see  what  .pleasures  in  uur  plains  abound  ; 
The  woods,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowery  ground* 
As  yea  are  beauteous,  ware  yoa  half  so  trtie. 
Here  could  I  live,  and  love,  and  die  with  only  you. 
Now  I  to  fighting  fields  am  sent  afar, 
And  strive  in  whiter  q^mps  with  toils  of  war; 
While  you,  (aks,  that  I  should  find  it  so !) 
To  shun  my  sight,  your  nati\'e  soil  forego. 
And  climb  the  frozen  Alps,  and  tread  th'  eternal 

snow. 
Ye  frosts  and  snows,  her  tender  body  spare ; 
Those  are  not  Umbs  for  icicleB  to  tear. 
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For  me,  the  wild*  and  d«iertt  are  mj  choice ; 
The  Muses,  once  my  cere ;  my  once  hermoDtoiu 
There  >nU  I  sioKi  forseken  end  alone,  [voice. 

The  rocks  and  hollow  caves  shall  echo  to  my  moan. 
The  rind  of  every  plant  her  name  shall  know  ^ 
And  as  the  rind  extends,  the  love  shall  grow, 
I'hen  on  A|icadian  mountains  will  I  chase 
(Mix'd  with  the  woodland  nymphs)  the  savage  race. 
Noroojd  shall  hinder  me,  with  horns  and  hounds 
To  thrid  the  thickets,  or  to  leap  the  mounds. 
And  now  methiuks  o*er  steepy  rocks  I  go, 
And  m»h  through  sounding  woods,  and  bend  the 

Parthian  bow : 
As  if  with  sports  my  sufierings  I  could  ease, 
Or.bir  my  pains  the  god  of  love  appease. 
My  frenzy  changes,  I  delight  no  more 
On  mountain  tops  to  chase  the  tu^y  boar  ; 
No  game  but  hopeless  love  my  thoughts  pursue: 
Once  more,  ye  nymphs,  aBd  songs,  and  sounding 

woods,  adieu.'' 
liove  alters  not  fbrus  his  bard  decrees, 
Kot  though  beneath  the  Thradan  clime  we  freese; 
Or  Italy's  indulgent  heaven  forego; 
And  in  mid-winter  tread  Sithonian  snow. 
Or  when  the  barks  of  elms  are  scorch'd,  we  keep 
On  Meroe's  burning  pUias  the  libyan  sheep. 
In*UelJ,  end  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Heav'n  above. 
Love  conquers  all;  and  we  must  yield  to  love» 
My  Muses,  here  your  sacred  raptures  end : 
The  verse  was  what  I  ow'd  my  suffering  iriend. 
This  while  I  sung,  my  sorrows  I  deceived. 
And  bending  osiers  into  baskets  weav'd. 
The  song,  because  inspir'd  by  you,  shall  shine: 
And  GaUus  will  approve,  because  'tis  mine. 
Oallus,  for  whom  my  holy  flames  renew 
£ach  hour,  and  every  moment  rise  in  view: 
As  aiders,  in  the  spring,'  th<rir  boles  extend; 
And  heave  ao  fiercely,  that  the  bark  they  rend. 
Now  let  us  rise,  for  hoarseness  oft  invades 
The  singer's  voice  who  sings  beneath  the  shades. 
From  juniper  un#holsome  dews  distil,  [kill ; 

That  blast  the  sooty  com,  the  withering  herbage 
Away,  my  goats,  hway :  for  you  have  brows'd 

yourfill. 
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fO  THE  aiGBT  HOKOUIABLS 

pmup 

BAlt  or  CHSSTBaFIBtO. 
MY  LOlU, 

I  CAHNOT  begin  my  address  to  year  kfrdsfaip,  better 
thf  n  in  the  words  of  Virgil, 

Quod  optanU  DivAm  promitteie  nemn 

A«ider«t,  volvenda  dies,  en,  attnltt  ultro. 
Seven  yean  together  I  have  concealed  the  Waging 
whksh  I  had  to  appear  before  yon:  a  traie  as  tedious 
as  ASneas  passed  in  his  wandering  voyage,  before 
he  reached  the  promised  Italy.  But  I  considered 
that  nothing  which  my  meanness  cenM  pcodoce, 
was  worthy  of  yosrpsHiWBftfa.   At  lest  this  happy 


occasion  offered,  of  preseotinj  to  yw  the  bei| 
poem  of  the  best  poet  If  t  balked  this  opportunity, 
I  was  in  despair  of  finding  such  i^nother;  and  if  1 
took  it,  I  was  still  uncertain  whether  yon  would 
vouchsafo  to  aoeept  it  from  my  hand%  l\  was  a 
bold  venture  which  I  taade,  in  desiring  your  per- 
mission to  lay  my  unworthy  labours  at  your  leet 
But  my  rashness  has  succeeded  beyond  my  hopes: 
and  you  have  been  pleased  not  to  soffer  aa  oM 
man  to  go  discontented  out  of  the  woHd  for  want 
of  that  protection,  of  which  he  had  so  feng  bees 
ambitkws.  I  have  known  a  gentleman  in  dis- 
grace, and  not  daring  to  appear  before  kiof 
Charles  the  Second,  though  he  much  desired  it 
At  length  he  took  the  confidence  to  attend  a  fair 
lady  to  the  court,  mid  told  his  majesty,  that  uoder 
her  protection  he  had  presumed  tq  wait  on  blsL 
With  the  same  humble  confidence  1  present  mj- 
self  before  yimr  lordship,  and  attending  on  Virgil 
hope  a  gracious  reception.  Hie  gentleman  soc- 
oeeded,  because  the  powerful  lady  was  his  friend ; 
l^ttt  I  have  too  much  injured  my  gvaat  author,  ts 
e^>ect  he  should  intercede  for  me.  I  would  hare 
translated  him;  but,  according  to  the  titenl 
French  and  Italian  phrases,  I  fear  I  have  trsdaoed 
him.  It  is  tlie  fonlt  9f  many  a  well-meaning  nmi, 
to  be  oiBcious  in  a  wrong  place,  and  do  a  pre- 
judice, where  he  had  endeavoured  to  do  a  ser- 
vice. Virgil  wrote  his  Oeorgics  in  the  full  strength 
and  vigour  of  his  age,  when  his  judgment  was  st 
the  height,  and  before  bis  foncy  was  decliniog. 
He  had  (according  to  our  homely  saying)  his  fall 
swing  at  this  poem,  beginning  it  at  about  the  age 
of  thirty-five ;  and  scarce  gonduding  it  before  lie 
arrived  at  forty,  It  is  observe^  both  of  him  sod 
Horace,  and  I  believe  it  will  hqld  in  all  great 
poets  I  that  though  tl|<7  wrote  befo^  with  a  cer- 
tain heat  of  genius  which  inspired  them,  yet  that 
heat  was  not  perfoctly  digested.  There  14  required 
a  continuance  of  warmth  to  ripen  the  best  sod 
noblest  froits.^  Thus  Horace,  in  his  fir>^  sod 
second  book  of  Odes,  was  still  rising,  hut  came 
not  to  his  meridian  till  the  thlitL  After  vhich 
hit  judgment  was  an  overpoise  to  his  imaginatk» ; 
he  grew  too  d^utious  to  be  bold  enough,  for  be 
descended  in  his  fourth  by  slow  degrees,  sad  ia 
his  Satires  and  Epistles,  was  more  a  phikwopbcr 
and  a  critic  than  a  poet,  tn  the  begiiuiing  of  sum- 
mer the  days  are  almost  at  a  stand,  with  little 
variation  of  length  or  shortoess,  because  at  ihti 
time  the  diurnal  motion  of  the  Sun  partakes  more 
of  a  right  line,  than  of  a  spiral.  The  same  is  tbf 
method  of  nature  in  the  firame  of  man.  He  seestt 
at  fottf  to  be  fully  in  his  summer  tropic;  soaie- 
what  before,  and  tonewhat  after^  he  finds  ia  bit 
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lottlbittaiaiincrtaMiordeoAySk  From  Itfty  to 
thraeKore  tke  baiance  gwienJly  holds  eren,  in  oar 
tdder  climittas :  for  h«  loses  not  Bach  in  £uioy  $ 
isd  jadgmeot,  which  is  the  effbct  of  ohsenrmtion, 
ttill  incwMiM ;  hli  soeceediog  yeAra  afford  him  lit* 
tk  more  than  the  stnbble  of  his  ova  harresti  yet 
If  Jul  consUtittion  be  healthful,  his  mind  may  still 
Ktaia  a  deoent  Vigodr;  and  the  gleanings  of  that 
Ephraim,  in  eoiii|NifiBOn  #ith  dthan,  will  sorpass 
thefiotage  efAbidteh  I  hate  called  this  some- 
there,  by  a  bold  meta)fhor,  a  green  old  age,  but 
Virgil  has  given  me  his  aathodtjr  for  the  figure. 

Jsm  lenior;  sed  cmda  Deo,  ▼iridisqne  ienectas. 

AoMog  those  few  who  enjoy  the  advantagn  of  a 
litter  spring,  yonr  lordship  is  a  me  example: 
who  being  now  arrived  at  your  great  climacteric, 
)ret  ^  ne  proof  of  the  least  decay  of  yotor  as* 
Client  jndgmenty  nnd  comprehension  of  all  things 
Vhicb  are  ^ritliia  the  compass  of  human  onder- 
itinding:  Yoar  oontermtioa  is  as  easy  as  it  is 
kntrodire^  and  I  conld  never  obaerre  the  least 
nnity  er  the  leant  Assvming  in  miy  thmg  yon 
Mid:  bat  a  nKtwral  unaffecfed  modesty^  fall  of 
tood  leose^  mid  well  digested.  A  deamem  of 
BotioB,  cjipresmd  In  tnady  and  unstodied  words. 
Ko  Hiaa  has  complanied,  or  ever  can,  that  yon 
kiT6  diseoQised  too  long  on  any  subject;  forjon 
have  in  as  an  eageraam  of  learning  more;  pleased 
*ith  what  we  bear,  but  not  satisfied,  because  you 
*iU  net  speak  so  mneh  as  we  could  wish.  I  dare 
not  excose  your  krlsl^ip  ftmn  this  fault;  for 
tbM|h  it  ii  none  lA  you,  it  iaone  to  all  who  have 
tbe  happinem  of  being  known  to  yott.  I  must 
«nfe«  the  Critics  make  it  one  of  VirgiPs  beautiea, 
tint  having  said  what  he  thought  convenient,  he 
•Ivayi  left  somewhat  for  the  ioiagination  of  bis 
mdei*  to  supply :  that  they  might  gratify  their 
^ies,  by  finding  more  in  what  be  had  written, 
tban  at  first  they  ooold»  and  think  they  had 
tddcd  to  his  thonghts  when  it  was  all  there  be- 
fcrehand,  and  he  only  mved  himself  the  expense 
of  vords.  However  it  was,  I  ttever  went  from 
foar  lordship,  but  with  a  longing  to  return,  or 
vithout  a  heaity  cuise  to  him  who  invented  cere- 
kooies  in  the  world,-  and  put  me  on  the  necessity 
«f  withdrawing,  when  it  was  my  interest,  as  well 
SI  my  desire,  to  have  given  yon  a  much  longer 
tnmble.  I  cannot  imagine  (if  your  lordship  will 
^t  Die  leave  to  speak  my  thoughts)  but  you 
bave  had  a  more  than  ordinary  vigour  in  your 
yoath.  Fbr  too  much  of  heat  is  required  at  first, 
that  there  may  not  too  little  be  lea  at  last  A 
prodigal  fire  is  only  capable  of  large  remains : 
tad  yoira,  my  Iprd,  stUl  bunis  the  Clearer  in  de- 
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clining;  Tbe  blase  is  not  so  fierce  at  it  the  fint^ 
but  tbe  smoke  is  wholly  vanished;  and  your 
friends  who  stand  itbout  you  are  not  only  sensible 
of  a  cheerfot  warmth,  but  are  kept  at  an  nwfal 
distance  by  its  force*  In  my  small  observations  of 
mankind,  I  have  ever  foand,  that  such  as  ate 
not  rather  too  full  of  sjMrit  when  they  are  yonngi 
degenerate  to  dulnem  in  their  age.  Sobriety  m 
our  riper  y^rs  is  the  eflbet  of  a  well-concocted 
warmth ;  but  where  the  principles  are  only  phlegm^ 
what  can  he  esqiected  from  the  waterish  m«tter| 
but  an  insipid  manhood,  and  a  stupid  old  infoney } 
iiscretion  in  leading  stringy  and  a  confirmed 
ignorance  en  cmtches?  Virgil,  in  his  thifd 
Georgic,  when  he  describes  a  colt,  who  promlam 
a  courser  for  tbe  race,  or  for  the  field  of  battle^ 
siiows  him  the  first  to  pan  tbe  bridge,  which 
trembles  under  him,  and  to  stem  the  tonent  of 
tb^  flood.  His  beginnings  must  be  in  rasbnem ;  a 
noble  fiMlt :  bat  time  jand  esqiierience  mU  oosveet 
that  enrbur,  and  |ime  it  into  a  deliberate  and#«Ilt- 
weigbed  courage ;  which  knows  both  to  be  cautioni 
and  to  dare,  aa  occasion  offns.  Your  lordship 
Is  a  man  of  honour,  not  only  so  unstained,  but  so 
unquestioned,  that  you  are  tbe  living  standard  of 
that  heroic  virtue;  so. truly  such,  that  if  i  would 
flatter  you,  I  could  not  It  takes  not  from  yon» 
that  you  were  bom  with  principles  of  generosity 
and  pn^ity;  but  it  adds  to  you,  that  you  bava 
cultivated  nature,  and  made  those  principles  the 
role  and  measure  of  all  your  actions.  The  world 
knows  this,  without  my  telling;  yet  poets  hate 
a  right  of  recording  it  to  all  posterity. 

Dignum  laude  vlnim,  Musa  vetat  mori. 

Epaminondas,  Lucullus,  and  the  two  first  Caesars, 
werfK  not  esteemed  the  worse  commanders,  for 
having  made  philosophy  and  the  liber&l  arts  their 
study.  Cicero  might  have  been  their  equal,  but 
that  he  wanted  courage.  To  have  both  these 
virtues,  and  to  have  improved  them  both,  with  a 
softness  of  manners,  and  a  sweetness  of  conversa* 
tion,  few  of  our  nobility  can  fill  that  character: 
one  there  is,  and  so  conspicuous  by  his  own  light, 
that  he  needs  not 

Digito  monstrari,  et  dicier  hie  est 

To  be  nobly  bom,  and  of  an  ancient  family,  is 
in  the  extremes  of  fortune,  either  good  or  bad  ; 
for  virtue  and  descent  are  no  inheritance.  A  long 
series  of  ancestors  shows  the  nfttive  with  great 
advantage  at  the  first;  but  if  he  any  way  de- 
generate from  his  line,  the  least  spot  is  visible  oa 
ermine.  But  to  preserve  this  whiteness  in  its 
original  purity,  you,  my  lord,  have,  like  that 
ermine,  fomken  the  common  tv«ck  of  busiaem^ 
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vhich  is  not  always  clean:  yon  have  chosen  W 
yourself  a    private    greatness,    and  will  ndt  he 
pollated  with  ambition.    It  has  been  obsenred  in 
former  times,  that  none  have  been  so  greedy  of 
employments,    and  of  managing  the  public,   as 
they  who  have  least  deserved  their  stations.     But 
such  only  merit  to  be  called  patriots,  under  whom 
we  see  their  country  flourish.      I  have  laughed 
sometimes  (for  who  would  always  be  an  Heim- 
cUtus?)    when   I  have  reflected  on  those  men, 
who  from  time  to  time  have  shot  themselves  into 
the   world.      I    have  seen  many  snocesnons  of 
them !  some  bolting  out  upon  the  stage  with  vast 
applause,   and  others  hissed  off,  and  quitting  it 
witbr  disgrace.    But  while  they  were  in  action,  I 
have  constantly  observed,   that  they  seemed  de- 
•innis  to, retreat  from  business:    greatness  they 
said  was  nauseous,  and  a  crowd  was  troublesome ; 
•  quiet  privacy  was  their  ambition.    Some  few 
of  them  I  believe  said  this  in  earnest,  and  were 
making  a  provision  against  futnrf  want»  that  they 
might  enjoy  their  age  with  ease :   they  saw  the 
happiness  of  a  private  life,  and  promised  to  them- 
selves a  blessing,  which  every  day  it  was  in  their 
power   to   possess.     But  they  deferred    it,   and 
lingered  still  at  conrt,  because  they  thought  they 
had  not  yet  enough  to  make  them  happy :  they 
would  have  raoie,  and  laid  into  make  their  toli- 
fade  luxurious.     A  wretched  philosophy,  which 
Epicnras  never  taught  them  in  his  garden:  they 
loved  the  prospect  of  this  quiet  in  reversion,  but 
nfbre  not   willing  to  have  it  in  possession,    they 
would  first  be  old,    and  made  as  sure  of  health 
and  life,  as  if  both  of  them  were  at  their  dispose* 
'  But  put  them  to  the  necessity  of  present  choice, 
and  they  preferred  continuance  in  power:  like  the 
wretch  who  called   Death  to  his  assistance, '  but 
refused  him  when  he  came.    The  great  Scipio  was 
not  of  their  opinion,  who  indeed  sought  honours 
in  his  youth,  and  endured  the  fatigues  with  which 
he  purchased  them.     He  served  hii  country  when 
It  was  in  n^d  of  his  courage  and  conduct  until  he 
thought  it  was  time  to  serve  himself:    hut  dis- 
mounted firom  the  saddle  when  he  found  the  beast 
which  bore  him  began  to  grow  restiffand  ungovern- 
able.    But  your  lordship  has  given  its  a  better 
example  of  moderation.    You  saw  betimes  that 
ingratitude  is  not  confined  to  commonwealtlis ;  and 
therefore  though  you  were  formed  alike,  for  the 
greatest  of  oivil  employments,  and4nilitary  com- 
mands, yet  you  pushed  not  your  fortune  to  rise 
in  either  I  but  contented  yourself  with  being  capa- 
ble, as  much  as  any  whosoever,  of  defending  your 
conntty  with  your  tword,  or  assisting  it  with  your 
wuMel,  when  yon  were  called.    For  the  rest,  the 
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respect  and  love  which  wat  paid  ytMi  not  fxAf  H 
the  province  where  yon  live,  but  genenlly  by  sU 
who  had  the  happiness  to  know  yon,  was  a  viie 
exchange  for  the  honours  of  the  conit:  a  place  of 
forgetfulness,  at  the  best,  for  weli-detervcn.  It 
is  necessary  for  the  polishing  of  manners,  to  have 
breathed  that  air;  but  it  is  infectious  evea  to tb« 
beat  morals  to  live  always  in  it.  It  isa  dangerooi 
eommeroe,  whnrc  an  honest  man  is  aure  at  the  first 
of  being  cheated;  and  be  recovers  not  his  kvts, 
but  by  learning  to  cheat  others.  The  underminiBg 
smile  becomes  at  length  habitual ;  and  the  drift 
of  his  plausible  oottversation,  is  only  to  flatter  ooe, 
that  he  may  betray  another.  Yet  it  is  good  to 
have  been  a  looker-on,  without  venturing  to  plsj ; 
that  a  man  may  know  felse  dice  another  tizsr, 
though  he  never  means  to  use  them.  I  comiDeDd 
not  him  who  never  knew  a  court,  but  him  vbs 
forsakes  it  because  he  knows  it.  A  young  raas 
deaarves  no  praise,  who  out  of  melancholy  aesl 
leaves  the  world  before  he  has  well  tried  it,  tai 
runs  headlong  into  religion.  He  who  carries  s 
maidenhead  into  a  cloister,  is  sometimes  apt  ti 
lose  it  there,  and  to  repent  of  hisr^Msntaaee.  He 
only  is  like  to  cnduse  austerities,  who  has  already 
found  the  inconvenienr*e  of  pleasures.  For  alnio^ 
every  man  will  be  making  experiments  in  one  pait 
or  another  of  his  life ;  and  the  danger  is  the  lcs» 
when  we  are  young;  for,,  having  tried  it  eaxlyi  ve 
shall  not  be  apt  to  repeat  it  afterwards.  Yov 
lordship  therefore  may  properiy  be  said  to  hsve 
chosen  a  retreat,  and  not  to  have  chosen  it  ostil 
you  had  maturely  weighed  the  advantages  of  linsg 
higher  with  the  hazards  of  the  fell.  Res  bob 
parta  labore,  sed  relicta,  was  thought  by  a  poet 
to  be  one  of  the  requisites  to  a  happy  life.  Why 
should  a  reasonable  man  put  it  in  the  power  cf 
fortune  to  make  him  miserable,  when  his  anoeittit 
have  taken  care  to  release  him  from  her?  let 
him  venture,  says  Horace,  qui  sooam  perdidit 
He  who  has  noihiog,  plays  securely ;  for  we  laay 
win,  and  cannot  be  poorer  if  he  loses.  Buthevbo 
is  bom  to  a  plentiful  estate,  and  is  amhitaoQi  of 
offices  at 'court,  sets  a  stake  to  foitunc,  which  ihe 
can  seldom  answer :  if  be  gains  nothing,  he  km 
all,  or  part  of  what  was  once  his  own;  sod 
if  he  geU,  he  cannot  be  certain  but  he  may 
refund. 

In  short,  however  he  succeeds,  it  is  covetooi- 
ness  that  induoed  him  first  to  play,  and  oovetoas' 
ness  is  the  undoubted  sign  of  HI  sense  atbottosi. 
Th«  odds  a«e  agauist  him»  that  he  loses;  aad 
one  ksB  may  be  of  more  consequence  to  hiv 
than  all  his  former  winnings.  It  is  like  the  pre. 
sent  war  of  the  Christians  against  the  Tmki 
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vrtvf  jtMT  they  gain  a  ▼ictory,  and  by  that  a 
tovn;  bat  if  they  are  once  defeated,  they  lose  a 
prorincc  at  a  blow,  and  endanger  the  safety  of  the 
whole  empire.  You,  my  lord,  enjoy  your  quiet 
b  t  garden,  where  you  have  not  only  the  leisure 
of  thiaktog,  but  the  pleasure  to  think  of  nothing 
vbich  can  discompose  your  mind.  A  good  con- 
«cieace  is  a  port  which  is  landlocked  on  every 
lide,  and  where  no  winds  can  possibly  invade,  no 
trmpcsts  can  arise.  There  a  man  may  stand  upon 
the  shore,  and  not  only  see  his  own  image,  but 
.  that  of  his  Maker,  clearly  reaec^ted  from  the  un- 
dtrtnrbed  and  silent  waters.  Reason  was  intended 
for  a  blessing,  and  sach  it  is  to  men  of  honour 
and  integrity :  who  desire  no  more  than  what  they 
ire  able  to  give  themselves :  like  the  happy  old 
Corioyan,  whom  roy  author  describes  in  his  fourth 
Geoigic :  whose  fruits  and  sallads,  on  which  he 
lived  contented,  were  all  of  his  own  growth,  and 
hU  own  plantation.  Virgil  seems  to  tHink  that  the 
blettingsof  a  country  life  are  not  complete,  with- 
oat  an  improvement  of  knowledge  by  contempla- 
tioo  and  reading. 

O  fortnnatos  nimiiUm,  bona  si  sua  norint, 

Agricolas! 
It  is  but  half  possession  not  to  understand  that 
InppinGSB  which  we  possess :  a  foundation  of  good 
sense,  and  a  cultiTation  of  learning,  are  required 
to  giTC  a  seasoning  to  reticement,  and  make  us 
taste  the  blessing.  God  has  bestowed  on  your 
lordship  the  first  of  these,  and  you  have  bestowed 
00  yourself  the  second.  Bden  was  not  made  for 
beasts,  though  they  were  sufiered  to  live  in  it, 
bat  for  their  master,  who  studied  God  in  the 
works  of  hi3  creation.  Neither  could  the  Devil 
have  been  happy  there  with  all  his  knowledge, 
for  he  wanted  innocence  to  make  him  sow  He 
brought  envy,  malice,  and  ambition  into  paradise, 
which  soured  to  hini  the  sweetness  of  the  place. 
Wherever  inordinate  affections  are,  it  is  Bell. 
Such  only  can  enjoy  the  country,  who  are  capable 
of  thinking  when  they  are  there,  and  have  left 
their  passions  behind  them  in  the  town.  Then 
they  are  prepared  for  solitude ;  and  in  that  soli- 
tude is  prepared  for  them 

Et  scoura  quies,  et  nescia  fallere  vita. 
As  I  began  this  dedication  with  a  verse  of  Virgil, 
10 1  condude  it  with  another.    The  continuance  of 
your  health,  to  enjoy  that  happiness  which  you  so 
Veil  di%erve,  and  which  you  have  provided  for 
yourself,  is  the  sincere  and  earnest  wish  of 
yourlordship^s 
most  devoted,  and 
most  obedient  servant, 

JOUN  I>RYO£N. 


THE  FIRST  BOOK  O^ 

THE   GEORGICS. 


fllB  AaoUMENT. 

The  poet,  in  the  beginning  of  this  book,  propounds 
the  general  design  of  each  georgid:  and,  after  a 
solemn  invocation  of  all  the  gods  who  are  any 
way  related  to  his  subject,  he  addresses  himself 
in  particular  to  Augustus,  whom  he  complimenu 
with  divinity ;  and  after  strikes  into  his  business. 
He  shows  tlie  different  kinds  of  tillage  proper  to 
different  soils,  traces  out  the  original  of  agri- 
culture, gives  a  catalogue  of  the  husbandmau's 
tools,  specifies  the  employments  peculiar  to 
each  season,  describes  the  changes  of  the  wea- 
ther, with  the  signs  in  Heaven  and  Earth  that 
forebode  them,  instances  many  of  the  pro- 
digies that  happened  near  the  time  of  Julius 
CaesaHiB  death,  and  shuts  up  all  with  a  sup- 
plication to  the  gods  for  the  safety  of  Augustus,- 
and  the  preservation  of  Rome. 


What  makes  a  plenteous  harvest,  when  to  turn 
The  fruitful  soil,  and  when  to  sow  the  com; 
The  care  of  sheep,  of  oven,  and  of  kine ; 
And  how  to  raise  on  elms  the  teeming  vine  ; 
The  birth  and  genius  of  the  frugal  bee, 
1  sing,  Msecenas,  and  I  sing  to  thee. 

Ye  deities  \  who  fields  and  plains  protect, 
Who  rule  the  seasons,  and  the  year  direct ; 
Bacchus  and  fbstering  Ceres,  powers  divine,  ^ 

Who  gave  us  com  for  mast,  for  water  wine : 
Ye  fawns,  propitious  to  the  raral  swains,     fplains. 
Ye  nymphs,  that  haunt  the  mountains  and  the' 
Join  in  my  work,  and  to  my  numbers  bring' 
Your  needful  succour,  Cpr  your  gifts  I  sing. 
And  thou,  whose  trident  struck  the  teeming  Earth, 
And  made  a  passage'fbr  the  courser's  birth ; 
And  thou,  for  whom  the  Caean  shore  sustains 
The  milky  herds,  that  graze  the  flowery  plains  i    ■ 
And  thou,  the  shepherds  tutelary  god,         ^ 
Leave  for  a  while,  O  Pan !  thy  lov»d  abode  :* 
And,  if  Arcadian  fleeces  be  thy  care. 
From  fields  and  mountains  to  my  song  repair. 
Inventor,  Pallas,  of  the  fattening  oil, 
Thou  founder  of  the  plough  and  ploughman's  toil ; 
And  thou,  whose  hands  the  shrond-like  cypress 
Come,  all  ye  gods  and  goddesses  that  wear    [rear  ; 
The  raral  honours,  and  increase  thr^  year. 
You,  who  supply  the  ground  with  seeds  of  grain  ; 
And  you,  who  swell  those  semis  with  kindly  rain : 
And  chiefly  thou,  whose  undeterminM  state 
Is  yet  the  business  of  the  gods'  debate; 
Whether  in  after-times  to  be  declared 
The  patron  of  the  world,  and  Rome's  peculiar 
Or  o'er  the  fruits  and  seasons  to  preside,      [guanl. 
And  the  round  circuit  of  the  year  to  guide ; 
Powerful  of  blessings,  which  thou  Btrew'st  around. 
And  with  thy  goddess  mother's  myrtle  cfown'd. 
Or  wilt  th^n,  Caesar,  choose  the  watery  reign. 
To  smooth  the  surges,  and  correct  the  main  } 
Then  mariners,  in  storms,  to  thee  shall  pray, 
Ev'n  utmost  Thuid  shall  thy  power  obey ; 
And  Neptune  shall  resign  the  faaoes  of  the  sea* 
The  watery  virgins  for  thy  bed  shall  strive. 
And  Tethys  all  her  wavas  ird^wry  give. 
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Or  wilt  thoa  bleis  our  summers  irith  thy  rays, 
And  seated  near  the  Balance,  poise  the  days : 
Where  in  the  void  of  Heaven  a  sf^ace  is  free. 
Betwixt  the  Scorpion  and  the  Maid,  for  thee. 
The  Scorpion,  ready  to  receive  thy  lawSj 
Yields  half  his  region,  and  doiiiracts  his  clawg. 
Whatever  part  of  Heaven  ihoU  ttialt  obtain'. 
For  let  not  Ueil  presume  of  such  a  reign ; 
t7or  let  S5  dire  a  thirst  of  empire  move 
Thy  mind,  to  leaVe  thy  kindred  gods  aWJte. 
Though  Greece  admires  Elysium's  blest  retreat, 
Though  PtDserpine  affects  her  silent  seat. 
And,  importunM  by  Ceres  Id  remove, 
Prefers  the  fields  below  to  thdse  above. 
But  thou,  propitious  Caesar  !  guide  my  course. 
And,  to  my  bold  endeavours,  add  thy  force. 
Pity  the  poet*s  and  the  ploughman's  cares, 
Interest  thy  greatness  in  our  mean  affairs, 
And  use  thyself  betimes  to  bear  and  grant  tiur 

prayers. 
"While  yet  the  spring  is  young,  wbile  earth  un- 
ller  frozeit  bosOm  to  the  western  winds ;        [binds 
While  mountaid-snows  dissolve  against  the  Sun, 
And  streams,  yet  new,  from  precipices  run; 
F.v'n  in  this  early  dawning  of  the  year, 
Produce  the  plough,  and  yoke  the  sturdjr  steer, 
And. goad  him  till  be  groans  beneath  his  toil. 
Till  the  bright  share  is  burjr'd  in  the  aolL 
Tliat  crop  rewards  the  greedy  peasant's  pains, 
iV'hich  twice  the  Sun,  and  twice  the  coU  sustains. 
And  bursts  the  crowded  bams,  with  more  than  pro* 

mis'd  gains, 
^ut  ere  we  stir  the  yet  nnbtoken  ground, 
The  various  course  of  seasons  must  be  found  | 
The  weather,  and  the  setting  of  the  winds. 
The  culture  suiting  to  the  several  kinds 
Of  seeds  and  plants,  and  what  will  thrive  and  rise. 
And  what  the  genius  of  the  soil  denies. 
This  ground  with  Bacchus,  that  with  Ceres  suits; 
That  other  loads  the  trees  with  happy  fruits ; 
A  fourth  with  grus,  unbidden,  decks  the  ground: 
Thus  Tmolus  is  with  yellow  safironcrown'd; 
India,  black  ebon  and  white  ivory  bears ; 
And  soft  Idume  weeps  her  odorous  tean. 
Thus  Pontus  sends  her  beaver  stones  from  far; 
And  naked  Spaniards  temper  steel  for  war. 
Epims  for  th'  Elean  chariot  breeds 
(In  hopes  of  palms)  a  race  of  running  steeds*   ' 
This  is  th'  original  contract;  these  the  laws 
Imposed  by  Nature,  and  by  Nature's  cause, 
On  sundry  places,  when  Deucalion  hurl'd 
His  mother's  entrails  on  the  desert  world : 
Whence  men,  a  hard  laborious  kind,  were  born. 
Then  borrow  part  of  winter  for  thy  com : 
And  early  with  thy  team  the  glebe  in  farrows 

turn. 
That,  while  the  turf  lies  open  and  unbound. 
Succeeding  suns  may  bake  the  mellow  ground. 
But  if  the  soil  be  barren,  only  scar 
The  surfoce,  and  but  lightiy  print  the  share. 
When  cold  Arc.turus  rises  with  the  Sun : . 
Lest  wicked  weeds  the  com  should  over-run 
In  watery  soils;  or  lest  the  barren  sand 
Should  suck  the  moisture  from  the  thirs^  land. 
Both  these  unhappy  soils  the  swam  forbears. 
And  keeps  a  sabbath  of  alternate  years : 
That  the  spent  earth  may  gather  heat  again; 
And,  better'd  by  cessation,  bear  the  grain. 
At  least,  where  vetches,  pnJse,  and  tares  have  stood. 
And  stalks  of  lopiney  grew,  (a  stubborn  wood)  . 
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Th'  ensuhig  season,  in  retnrn,  may  bei^ 
The  beHrded  product  of  the  golilen  year. 
For  flax  and  oats  will  bum  the  tender  6eld, 
And  sleepy  poppies  harmful  harvests  yield. 
But  sweet  vicissitades  of  rest  and  toll 
Make  easy  labour,  and  renew  the  lofl. 
Yet  sprinkle  sordid  ashes  all  arOuod, 
And  load  with  fattening  dung  thy  fallow  ground. 
Thus  change  of  seeds  for  meagre  soils  is  best ; 
And  earth  mannr'd,  tot  idle,  tbouf  h  ai  re^t 

I/)Dg  practice  has  a  sure  improvement  kaiid. 
With  kindled  fires  to  bhm  the  barten  groand ; 
WbM  the  light  stubbie,  to  the  flames  resign'd. 
Is  driven  Ahmg;  and  crackles  m  the  wind. 
Whether  from  hence  the  hollow  womb  of  Earth 
Is  warm'd  with  secret  strength  for  better  birth ; 
Or,  when  the  latent  vice  is  cur'd  by  fire, 
Kednndafft  humours  through  the  pores  expire; 
Or  that  the  warmth  distends  the  chinks,  and  makes 
New  bre^thingsi  whenue  new  nooriflibliKat  she 

tekes; 
Or  that  the  heat  the  gaping  grohnd  constrams. 
New  knits  the  surface,  and  new  strings  the  Tetitf, 
Lest  sokiqg  showers  Should  pierce  her  secret  seat, 
Or  freezing  Boreas  chill  her  genial  heat; 
Or  scorching  suns  too  violently  beaL 

Nor  is  the  profit  small,  the  peasant  makes. 
Who  smooths  with  haifowt,  or  who  pounds  vHM^ 

rakes 
The  crumbling  dlods :  nbr  Cere^  ^rom  on  high 
Boards  his  laboi|trswith  a  grudging  eye ; 
Nor  his,  who  ^longbs  across  the  furrow'd  gfoandsi 
And  on  the  baok  of  earth  inflicts  n«v  wounds; 
For  he  with  frequent  exercise  commandi 
Th'  unwilling  soil,  and  tames  the  stubborn  lands. 

Ye  swains,  invoke  the  powers  #ho  rule  the  tkj. 
For  a  moist  snmiher,  and  a  whiter  dry : 
For  winter  drought  telrards  the  peasant's  pain. 
And  broods  indulgent  op  tht  bury'd  grain. 
Hence  Afysia  boasts  her  hUrvests,  and  the  tops 
Of  Qaiigsras  admire  their  happy  criopa. 
When  first  the  soil  feoeiVes  tbe  frUlt^l  seed. 
Make  no  delay,  but  C9ter  it  with  speed: 
So  fenc'd  from  cold ;  the  pliant  furrows  break, 
Before  the  surly  clod  resists  the  fake. 
And  call  the  floods  from  high,  to  rtish  amkin 
With  pregnant  shreams,  to  swell  the  teeming  grain. 
Then,  when  the  fiery  suns  too  flercely.play, 
And  shriveird  herbs  on  withering  stenu  decay. 
The  wary  ploughman,  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
Undans  hn  irateTy  stores,  hngc  torrents  flow ; 
And,  rattling  down  the  rocks.  Urge  moisture 

yield, 
Tempering  the  thirsty  fever  of  the  fields 
And  lest  the  stem,  too  feeble  f^  tbe  freight, 
Should  scarce  sustain  the  head's  onvieldy  weight, 
Sends  in  his  feeding  flocks  betitoes  t'  intvde 
The  rising  bulk  of  the  luxuriant  blade ; 
Ere  yet  th'  aspiring  of&pring  of  the  gnia 
O'ertops  the  ridges  of  the  furrow'd  plain  r 
And  drains  the  standing  waters,  whan  they  yield 
Too  large  a  beverage  to  the  drunken  field. 
Rut  most  in  autumn,  and  the  showery  spring,. 
When  dubious  months  uncertain  weather  bring: 
When  fountains  open,  when  impetuona  ram 
Swells  hasty  brooks,  and  pours  upon  the  plam ; 
When  earth  with  slime  and  mud  is  cover'd  o'er. 
Or  hollow  places  spue  their  watery  ttore. 
Nor  yet  the  ploughman,  nor  the  labouring  steel, 
Siiptatn  tlone  the  hazards  of  the  yenr  ^ 
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tat  fd«tt8D  feae»  nd  the  Slrynumian  cmm, 

Vith  fomgu  tnopt,  huTade  the  tender  ^rain : 

iod  towering  weedi  malignant  shadows  yield  ; 

LDd  spreadiof  tiiecary  chokes  the  rising  field. 

Tie  rire  of  gods  and  men,  with  hard  docrees, 

orbids  our  plenty  to  be  bought  with  ease : 

ind  wills  that  mortal  men,  innr'd  to  toil, 

hottld  exenise,  with  fMiins,  the  grudging  soil. 

limself  invented  first  the  shining  share, 

nd  whetted  hnman  indnstry  by  care : 

linseif  did  handycrafts  and  arts  ordain, 

•orsiiffer'd  sloth  to  rust  his  active  reign. 

:n>  this,  no  peasant  vex'd  the  peaceful  ground, 

Ihkh  only  tuHs  and  greens  for  altars  found  : 

'o  fences  parted  fields,  nor  marks  nor  bounds 

listin^uish'd  acres  of  litigiotts  grounds : 

iut  sll  was  common,  and  the  fruitful  Earth 

Cas  free  to  give  her  nnexacted  birth. 

Dve  added  venom  to  the  viper's  brood, 

JiA  sweii'd,  with  raging  storms,  the  peaceftil  flood : 

"Mntni^jonM  hungry  wolves  t'  infest  the  fold, 

.nd  shook  from  oaken  leaves  the  liquid  gold. 

'raiuv'd  (rom  human  reach  the  cheerful  fire, 

M  from  the  rivers  bade  the  wine  retire: 

bat  studious  need  might  useful  arts  explore  ; 

rum  furrow*d  fields  io  reap  the  foodful  store ; 

ind  force  the  veini  of  clashing  fiints  t'  expin 

V  iurkiag  seeds  of  their  celestial  fire. 

IcQ  first  on  seas  the  hollow'd  alder  sw«m; 

'beo  sailon  quartered  Heaven,  and  found  a  name 

'or  ev^ry  fix'd  and  every  wandering  star : 

1w  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  the  Northern  Car. 

"bA  toils  for  beasts,  and  lime  for  birds  were  found, 

^  deepmottthM  dogs  did  forest-walks  surround : 

lad  casting-nets  were  spread  in  shallow  brooks, 

)nj8  in  the  deep,  and  baits  were  hung  on  hooks. 

fben  saws  were  toothed,  and  sounding  axes  made 

for  wedges  fint  did  yielding  wood  invade) ; 

Ind  Ttrioos  arts  in  order  did  succeed. 

What  cannot  endless  labour,  org'd  by  need  ?) 

Fint  Ceres  taught,  the  ground  witli  grain  to  tow, 
^  um'd  with  iron  shares  the  crooked  plough, 
^eo  now  Dodontan  oaks  no  more  supply'd 
[hfirmast,  and  trees  their  forest-fruit  deny^d. 
>0(»  was  bis  labour  doabled  to  the  swain, 
N  itlastiag  mildews  blackened  all  his  grain. 
Tott^h  thisUes  chokM  the  fields,  and  kill'd  the  com, 
^an  anthriflyGrop  of  weediri^as  borne. 
^^  ban  and  brambles,  an  unbidden  ci-eir 
^gnceleak guesU,  th'  unhappy  field  subdue: 
^  oau  unblest,  and  darnel  domineers, 
Lod  shoots  iu  head  abov^  the  shining  eart. 
« that  unless  the  land  with  daily  care 
!i  exercrisM,  and  with  an  iron  war 
^  rakes  and  arroirs  the  proud  foes  expell'd, 
1^  birds  with  clamoora  frighted  from  the  field  ; 
t^Bl«(s  the  boughs  are  lopp'd  that  shade  the  plain, 
*od  Heaven  invoked  with  vows  for  fruitful  rain, 
^  other  crops  you  may  with  envy  look, 
^nd  shake  for  food  the  long  abandoned  oak. 
Vor  must  we  pass  untold  what  arms  they  wield, 
JTm)  labour  tillage  and  the  furrow'd  field  : 
Jnhcwt  whose  aid  the  ground  her  com  denies, 
^  nothing  can  be  sown,  and  nothing  rise. 
Jne  crooked  plough,  the  share,  the  towering  height 
^  wasrgODs,  and  the  cart's  unwieldy  weight ; 
^  lied,  the  tumbril,  hurdles,  and  the  flail, 
Tn«  fen  of  Bacchus,  with  the  flying  sail. 
Jj«e  all  must  be  prepared,  if  ploughmen  hope 
Ibe  pronusM  biemsg  of  a  bounteow  cvo^ 
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Young  elms  with  earty  force  in  C6p8^  bow. 

Fit  for  the  figure  of  the  crooked  plough. 

Of  eight  foot  long  a  fasten'd  beam  prepare. 

On  either  side  the  head  produce  an  ear. 

And  sink  a  socket  for  the  shining  share. 

Of  beech  the  plooghtail,  and  the  bending  yoke; 

Or  softer  linden  harden'd  in  the  smoke. 

I  could  be  long  in  precepts,  but  I  foar 

So  meau  a  subject  might  o^nd  your  ear.  ,   ' 

Delve  of  convenient  depth  your  threshing-floor : 

With  ttmper*d  clay  then  fill  and  face  it  o*er : 

And  let  the  weighty  roller  run  the  round. 

To  smooth  ttfe  surface  of  th'  ungual  ground ; 

Lest  cracked  with  summer  heats  the  flooring  flief^ 

Or  sinks,  and  through  the  crannies  weeds  arise. 

For  sundry  foes  the  rural  realms  surround ; 

The  field-mouse  builds  her  gamer  under  ground. 

For  gather'd  grain  the  blind  laborious  mole 

In  winding  mazes  Works  her  hidden  hole. 

Tn  hollow  caverns  vermin  make  abode, 

The  hissing  serpent,  and  the  swellmg  toad : 

The  corn-devouring  weasel  here  abides, 

And  the  wise  ant  her  wintry  store  provides. 

Mark  well  the  flowering  almonds  in  the  wood  ; 
If  odorous  blooms  the  bearing  branches  load. 
The  glebe  will  answer  to  the  sylvan  reign. 
Great  heats  will  follow,  and  large  crops  of  grain* 
But  if  a  wood  of  leaves  o'ershade  the  tree. 
Such  and  so  barren  will  thy  harvest  be : 
In  vain  t^e  hind  shall  vex  the  threshing-floor. 
For  empty  chaff  and  straw  will  be  thy  store. 
Some  steep  their  seed,  and  some  in  caldrons  boil 
With  vigorous  nitre,  and  with  lees  of  oil, 
0*er  9entle  fires ;  th*  ncuberant  juice  to  drain, 
And  swell  the  flattering  bosks  with  fmitfnl  grain. 
Yet  Is  not  the  success  for  years  assur'd. 
Though  chosen  is  the  seed,  and  fully  cur'd ; 
Unless  tlie  peasant,  with  his  annual  ^ain. 
Renews  his  choice,  and  culls  the  largest  grain. 
Thus  all  below,  whether  by  Nature's  curse. 
Or  Fate's  decree,  degenerate  still  to  worse. 
So  the  boat's  brawny  crew  the  current  stem. 
And,  slow  advancing,  struggle  with  the  stream :        \ 
But  if  they  slack  their  hands,  or  cease  to  strive, 
Then  down  the  flood  with  headlong  haste  they  driven 

Nor  must  the  ploughman  less  observe  the  skies. 
When  the  Kids,  Dragon,  and  Arcturus  rise, 
Than  sailors  homeward  bent,'  who  cut  their  way 
Thit>ugh  Hellers  stormy  straits,  and  oyster-breed- 

ingsea.  , 
But  when  Astrea's  balance,  hung  on  high. 
Betwixt  the  nights  and  days  divides  the  sky, 
Then  yoke  your  oxen,  sow  your  win:.r  grain  ;• 
Till  cold  December  comes  with  driving  rain.' 
Linseed  and  fruitful  poppy  bury  warm. 
In  a  dry  season,  and  prevent  the  storm. 
Sow  beans  and  clover  in  a  rotten  soil, 
And  millet,  rising  from  your  annual  tori : 
When  with  his  golden  horns,  in  full  career. 
The  Bull  beats  down  the  barriers  of  the  year ; 
And  Argos  and  the  Dog  forsake  the  northt-m  sphere/ 

'  But  if  your  care  to  wheat  alone  extend. 
Let  Maia  with  her  sisters  first  desreiid, 
And  the  bright  Gnosian  diadem  downward  bend  ; 
Before  you  trust  in  earth  your  future  hope: 
Or  else  expect  a  listless  lazy  erop. 
Some  swains  have  sown  befo^,  but  most  have  fouD€ 
A  husky  harvest,  from  the  gradghi?  ground. 
Vile  vetches  would  you  sow,  or  lentils  lean, 
The  growth  of  Egypt,  or  the  kidney-bean  ? 
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Srglii  wbca  ^  d»«  Wagfoner  descends; 
^or  oeise  your  sowing  till  mid-wmter  ends : 
For  this,  through  twelve  bright  signs  Apollo  guides 
The  year,  and  Earth  in  several  climes  divides. 
TivB  girdles  bind  the  skies,  the  torrid  aone 
Glows  with  the  passing  and  repassing  Sun. 
Far  on  the  right  and  left,  tfa'  eatremes  of  Heaven, 
To  fh)sts  and  snows  and  bitter  blasts  are  given. 
Bctwiat  Che  midst  and  these,  the  gods  asdgn'd 
Tw9  habitable  seats  for  human  kind : 
4nt]  cross  their  limits  cnt  a  sloping  way. 
Which  the  twelve  signs  in  beauteous  oidertway. 
Two  ^les  turn  round  the  globe ;  one  seen  to  rise 
0*er  Scythian  bills,  and  one  in  Ubyan  skies. 
The.  first  subHme  in  Heaven,  the  last  is  whirl'd 
Below  the  regions  of  the  nether  world. 
Around  our  pole  the  spiry  Dragon  glides. 
And  like  a  winding  stream  the  Bears  divides; 
The  Less  and  Greater,  who  by  Fate*s  decree 
Abhor  to  dive  beneath  the  southern  sea  j 
There,  m  they  say,  perpetual  night  is  found 
In  silence  brooding  on  th'  unhappy  ground : 
Or  when  Aurora  leaves  our  northern  sphere,   . 
She  lights  the  downward  Heaven,  and  rises  there. 
And  when  on  us  she  breathes  the  living  light, 
Ked  Vesper  kindles  there  the  tapers  of  the  night 
From  hence  uncertain  seasons  we  may  know; 
And  when  to  reap  the  grain,  and  when  to  sow; 
Or  when  to  fell  the  furzes ;  when  'tis  meet 
To  spread  the  flying  canvas  for  the  fleet. 
Observe  what  stars  arise  or  disappear; 
And  the  four  quarters  of  the  rolling  year. 
But  when  cold  weather,  Mid  continued  rain. 
The  labouring  husband  in  his  house  restrain, 
Jjpt  him  forecast  his  work  with  timely  care, 
Which  else  is  huddled  when  the  skies  are  fair: 
Then  let  him  mark  the  sheep,  or  whet  the  shitting 

share,  ' 

Or  hollow  trees  for  boats,  or  number  o*er 
His  sacks,  or  measure  his  increasing  store ; 
Or  sharpen  stakes,  or  head  the  forks,  or  twine 
The  sallow  twigs  to  tie  the  straggling  vine ; 
Or  wicker  baskets  weave,  or  air  the  com. 
Or  grinded  grain  betwixt  two  marUcs  ^uim. 
i^o  laws,  divine  or  human,  can  restrain 
From  necessary  works  the  labouring  swain. 
]Sv*n  holydays  and  feasts  permission  yield. 
To  float  the  meadows,  or  to  fence  the  field. 
To  fire  the  brambles,  snare  the  birds,  and  steep 
In  wholesome  water&Us  the  woolly  sheep. 
And  oft  the  drudging  ass  is  driven,  with  toil. 
To  neighbouring  towns  with  apples  and  with  oil : 
Returning  lat;^,  and  ktaden  home  with  gain 
Of  barter'd  pitch,  and  handi^nills  for  the  grain. 

Tlie  lucky  days,  in  each  revolving  Moon, 
For  labour  rhoose :  the  fifth  he  sure  to  shun : 
That  gave  the  Furies  and  pale  Pluto  birth. 
And  ann*d,  against  the  skies,  the  sons  of  Earth. 
With  mountains  piled  on  mountains,  thrice  they 
To  scale  the  stecpy  battlements  of  Jove :      [strove 
^nd  thrice  his  lightning  and  red  thunder  play'd. 
And  their  demolished  works  in  miu  laid. 
The  seventh  is,  next  the  tenth,  the  best  to  join 
Young  oxen  to  the  yoke,  and  plant  the  vine. 
Then,  weavers,  stretch  your  stays  upon  the  weft : 
The  ninth  is  good  for  travel,  bad  for  theft. 
$ome  works'  in  dead  of  night  are  better  done ; 
Or  when  the  moniing  dew  prevents  the  Sim. 
ParcVd  meads  and  stubble  mow  by  Fhosbe*s,li^ht, 
Which  both  require  the  coolness  of  the  night; 


For  moiftare  then  abowids,  tad  peuly  runt- 
Descend  in  silence  to  refresh  the  plains. 
The  wife  and  husband  equally  conspire 
To  work  by  ni^ht,  and  rake  the  w'mier  fire : 
He  sharpens  torches  in  the  glimmering  room ; 
She  shoots  the  flying  shuttle  through  the  loom: 
Or  boils  in  kettles  must  of  wine,  and  skims 
With. leaves,  the  dregs  that  overflow  the  brims. 
And  till  the  watchful  cock  awakes  the  day. 
She  sings  to  drive  the  tedious  hours  away. 
But  in  warm  weather,  when  the  skies  are  clear, 
By  daylight  reap  the  product  of  the  year: 
And  in  the  Sun  your  golden  grain  display. 
And  thrash  it  out,  and  winnow  it  by  day. 
Plough  naked,  swain,  and  naked  sow  the  land. 
For  lazy  winter  numbs  the  labouring  hand. 
In  genial  winter,  swains  enjoy  their  store. 
Forget  their  haidships,  and  recruit  for  more. 
The  farmer  to  full  bowls  invites  hb  friends, 
And  what  he  got  with  pains,  with  pleasure  speada 
So  sailors,  when  escap'd  from  stormy  seas, 
Pirst  crown  their  vessels,  then  indulge  their  essb 
Yet  that*s  the  proper  time  to  thrash  the  wood 
For  mast  of  oak,  your  fathers'  homely  food. 
To  gather  laorelberries  and  the  spoil 
Of  bloody  myrtles,  and  to  press  your  oil. 
For  stalking  cranes  to  set  the  guileful  snare, 
T*  enclose  the  stags  in  toils,  and  hunt  the  harei 
With  Balearic  slings,  or  Guosian  bow. 
To  penecute  from  far  the  flying  doe. 
Then,  when  the  fleecy  skies  new  clothe  the  wooi 
And  cakes  of  rustling  ice  come  rolling  down  the  4ood« 
Now  sing  we  stormy  stars,  when  autumn  wriffas 
The  year,  and  adds  to  nights,  and  shortens  dsysi 
And  suns  declining  shine  with  feeble  Tay%'. 
What  cares  must  then  attend  the  toiling  swain; 
Or  when  the  lowering  spring,  with  lavish  raia. 
Beats  down  the.slender  stem  and  bearded  graio. 
While  yet  the  head  is  green,  or,  lightly  swell'd 
With  milky  moisture,  overiooks  the  field  ! 
Rv'n  when  the  farmer,  now  si'eure  of  fear. 
Sends  in  the  swains  to  spoil  the  finished  year: 
Ev*u  while  the  reaper  fills  his  greedy  hands. 
And  binds  the  golden  sheaves  in  brittle  bands: 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  sudden  storm  arise. 
From  all  the  warring  winds  that  sweep  the  skiax 
The  heavy  harvest  from  the  root  is  toni. 
And  whirrd  aloft  the  lighter  stubble  borne; 
With  such  a  force  the  flying  rack  is  driven. 
And  such  a  winter  wears  the  foce  of  Heaven : 
And  oft  whole  sheets  descend  of  sluicy  rain, 
Suck'd  by  the  spongy  clouds  from  off  the  main: 
The  lofty  skies  at  once  come  pouring  down. 
The  promised  crop  and  golden  labours  drown. 
The  dikes  are  fiird,  and  with  a  roaring  sound 
The  rising  rivers  float  the  nether  gnmnd  ;  f bound. 
And  rocks  the  bellowing  voice  of  boiUng  seas  se- 
The  father  of  the  gods  his  glory  shrouds ; 
Involved  in  tempesU,  and  a  night  of  clouds. 
And  from  the  middle  darkness  flashing  out. 
By  fits  be  deals  bis  fiery  bolts  about. 
Earth  feels  the  motions  of  her  nngry  god. 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  moui.-iains  nod; 
And  flying  beasts  in  forests  seek  abode  : 
Deep  horrour  seizes  every  human  breast, 
Tlicir  pride  is  humbled,  and  their  fear  coafntfd: 
While  he  from  high  his  rolling  thunder  thnyws. 
And  fires  the.  mountains  with  repeated  blows : 
The  rocks  are  fi-om  their  old  fsraidations  r«t| 
The  winds  redouble,  and  the  nins  angmeot  s 
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Tbt  waves  on  Intpt  are  dashM  against  the  sliora. 
And  now  the  woods,  and  now  the  billows  roar. 

In  fear  of  tbb,  observe  the  starry  signs, 
Where  Saturn  bouses,  and  where  Hermes  joins. 
But  6rst  to  HeaTeo  thy  due  tlerotions  pay, 
And  annual  gifts  on  Ceres'  altais  lay. 
When  winter's  nige  abates,  when  cheerful  hours 
Awake  the  spring,  the  spring  awakes  the  llowen. 
0»  the  green  turf  thy  careless  limbs  display, 
And  celebrate  the  mighty  motber^s  day. 
For  then  the  hills  with  pleasing  shades  are  crowned, 
And  sleeps  are  tweeter  on  the  silken  groimd : 
With  milder  beams  the  Sun  securely  shines ; 
Fit  are  the  lambs,  and  luscious  are  the  wines, 
let  every  swain  adore  her  power  divine. 
And  milk  and  honey  mix  with  sparkling  wfaie: 
La  all  the  choir  of  clowns  attend  the  show. 
In  kmg  procession,  shooting  as  they  go  ^ 
Invoking  her  to  bless  their  yearly  stores, 
Inviting  plenty  to  t|ieir  crowded  floors. 
Thus  in  the  spring,  and  thus  in  summer's  beat. 
Before  the  sickles  touch  the  ripening  wheat, 
On  Ceres  call ;  and  let  the  labouring  bind 
With  oaken  wreaths  his  hollow  temples  bind  t 
On  Ceres  let  him  call,  and  Ceres  praise. 
With  iinoouth  dances,  and  with  country  lays. 

And  that  by  certain  signs  we  may  presage 
Ofheataand  rains,  and  wind's  impetuous  rage. 
The  fovereign  o€  the  Heavens  has  set  on  high    . 
The  Moon,  to  mark  the  changes  of  the  sky  :  [swain 
When  southern  blasts  shall  cease,  and  when  the 
Should  near  their  folds  his  feeding  flocks  restrain. 
For,  ere  the  rising  winds  beg'm  to  roar. 
The  working  seas  advance  to  wash  the  shore : 
Soft  whispefs  run  along  the  leafy  woods, 
And  mountains  whistle  to  the  murmuring  floods : 
F^t'd  then  the  doubtful  billows  scarce  abstain 
From  the  tossed  vessel  on  the  tivubled  main  } 
When  crymg  cormorants  forsake  the  sea. 
And,  stretching  to  the  covert,  wing  their  way ; 
When  sportful  coots  run  skimming  o'er  the  strand ; 
When  watchful  berons  leave  their  watery  stand  j 
And  mountrag  u^ard  with  erected  flight, 
Gain  on  the  skies,  and  soai;  above  the  sight     - 
And  oft  before  tempestuous  winds  arise. 
The  seeming  stars  fisll  headlong  from  the  skies  ; 
And,  shooting  through  the  darkness,  gild  the  night 
With  sweeping  glories,  and  long  trails  of  light : 
And  chaff  with  eddy  winds  is  whirl 'd  aroimd, 
And  dancing  leaves  are  lifted  firom  the  ground  3 
And  floating  feathers  on  the  waters  play. 
£ttt  when  the  winged  thunder  takes  his  way  • 
From  the  coM  north,  and  east  and  west  engagQ, 
And  at  their  frontiers  meet  with  equal  rage. 
The  cloads  are  crush'd,  a  glut  of  gathered  rain 
The  hollow  ditches  Alls,  and  floaU  the  plain. 
And  saikws  furl  their  dropping  sheets  amain. 
Wet  weather  seldom  hurts  the  most  unwise, 
^  plain  the  signs,  such  prophets  are  the  skies : 
The  wary  crane  foresees  it  first,  and  sails 
Above  the  storm,  and  leaves  the  lowly  vales : 
The  cow  looks  up,  and  ftom  afar  can  find 
^  change  of  Heaven,  and  snufb  it  in  the  wind* 
The  swallow  skims  the  river's  watery  face,     [race. 
Tiie  frogs  renew  the  croaks  of  tlieir  loquacious 
The  careful  ant  her  secret  cell  forsakes. 
And  drags  her  eggs  along  the  narrow  tracks. 
At  either  horn  the  rainbow  drinks  tlie  flood, 
Hnse  flocks  of  rising  rooks  forsake  theirfood, 
^^1  «*yinf ,  seek  the  shelter  of  the  wood, 


Besides,  the  several  sorts  of  watery  fowls. 
That  swim  the  seas,  or  haunt  the  stonding  pools : 
The  swans  that  sail  along  the  silver  flood, 
And  dive  with  stretching  necks  to  seareh  their  food. 
Then  lave  their  backs  with  sprinkling  dews  in  vain. 
And  stem  the  stream  to  meet  the  promis'd  rain. 
The  crow,   with  clamorous  cries,    the  shower  do-' 
And  single  stalks  along  the  desert  sands,    [mands^ 
The  nightly  virgin,  while  her  wheel  she  plies. 
Foresees  the  storms  impending  in  the  skies, 
When  sparkling  lamps  their  sputtering  light  ad* 
And  in  the  sockets  oily  bubbles  dance.        [vance^ 

Then  after  showers,  'tis  easy  to  descry 
Retornmg  suns,  and  a  serener  sky : 
The  stars  shine  smarter,  and  the  Moon  adorns,       * 
As  with  unbon-«w'd  beams,  her  sharpened  homSk 
The  filmy  gossamer  now  flits  no  more. 
Nor  halcyons  bask  on  the  short  sonny  shore : 
Their  litter  is  not  toss'd  by  sows  unclean. 
But  a  blue  droughty  mist  descends  upon  the  plain^ 
And  owls,  that  mark  the  setting  Sun,  declare 
A  starlight  evening,  and  a  moraine  fiiir. 
Towering  aloft,  avenging  Nisus  flies. 
While  dar'd  below  the  guilty  Scylla  lies. 
Wherever  frighted  Scylla  flies  away, 
Swift  Nisus  follows,  and  pursues  his  prey. 
Where  iojur'd  Nisus  takes  his  airy  course, 
Thence  trembling  Scylla  flies,  and  shuns  his  fbvof. 
This  punishment  pursues  th'  unhappy  maid, 
And  thus  the  purple  hair  is  dearly  paid. 
Then,  thrice  the  ravens  rend  the  liquid  air, 
And  croaking  notes  proclaim  the  settled  fair. 
Then,  round  their  airy  palaces  they  fly, 
To  greet  the  Son :  and  sciz'd  with  secret  joy. 
When  storms  are  over-blown,  with  fx>d  repair 
To  their  forsaken  nests,  and  callow  care. 
Noc  that  I  think  their  breasts  w'lth  heavenly  soul* 
Inspi^d,  as  man,  who  destiny  controls; 
But  with  the  changeful  temper  of  the  skies. 
As  rains  condense,  and  sunshine  rarifles  $ 
So  turn  the  species  in  their  alter'd  minds, 
Composed  by  calms,  and  discompoe'd  by  winds. 
From  hence  proceeds  the  birds?  harmonious  voice  ;  - 
From  hence  the  cows  exult,  and  frisking  lambs  ra^ 
Observe  the  daily  drcie  of  the  Sun,  [Joice. 

And  the  short  year  of  each  revolving  Moon : 
By  them  thou  shalt  foresee  the  following  day ; 
Nor  shall  a  starry  night  thy  hopes  betray. 
When  first  the  Moon  appears,  if  then  she  shrouds' 
Her  silver  crescent,  tipp'd  with  sable  clouds ; 
Conclude  she  bodes  a  tempest  on  the  main. 
And  brews  for  fields  impetuous  floods  of  rain* 
Or  if  her  face  with  fiery  flushing  glow. 
Expect  the  rattling  winds  aloft  to  blow. 
But  four  nights  old,  (for  that's  the  surest  sign,)  - 
With  sharpen'd  horns  if  glorious  then  she  shine  | 
Next  day,  not  only  that,  but  all  the  Moon, 
Till  her  revolving  race  be  wholly  run, 
Aro  void  of  tempests  both  by  land  and  sea, 
And  sailors  in  the  port  their  promis'd  vows  shall ' 
Above  the  rest,  the  Sun,  who  never  lies,        [pey« 
Foretels  the  change  of  weather  in  the  skies ; 
For,  if  he  rise,  unwilling  to  his  race. 
Clouds  on  his  brow,  and  spots  upon  his  face ; 
Or  if  through  mists  he  scoots  his  sullen  beams, 
Frugal  of  light,  in  loose  and  straggling  streams  i 
Suspect  a  drizzling  day,  with  southern  rain, 
Fatil  to  fruits,  and  flocks,  and  promisM  graiik 
Or  if  Aurora  with  balf-<open'd  eyes, 
And  a  pale  sickly  cheek,  salute  the  tkiei, 
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How  shall  ttie'vtne,  with  t*wlcr  leav«8 deft'iul 
Jler  terming  ciiii>tt  rs,  when  the  »tontis  dfM2eud ; 
When  ri^id  roofl  and  tiles  cao  scane  a\'ail 
To  bar  ilie  ruin  of  the  rattling  hail  ? 
But,  mure  than  all,  the  st'tttng  Sun  sur\*ey, 
When  down  the  steep  of  Heaven  he  drives  the  day. 
For  aft  we  find  him  finishing  his  race 
With  varioug  colours  crrinc:  un  his  face  ; 
If  fiery  red  his  glowing  globe  descends, 
High  winds  and  furious  tempests  he  portends : 
But  if  his  cheeks  are  swoln  with  livid  blue, 
He  bodt's  wet  weather  by  his  watery  hue  ; 
If  dusky  spots  are  vary'd  on  bis  brow, 
^nd  streakM  with  red  a  troubled  colour  show  ; 
That  sullen  mixture  shall  at  once  declare 
Winds,  rain,  and  storms,  and  eleimntal  war. 
What  despeiUte  madman  then  would  venture  o^er 
The  frith,  or  haul  his  cables  from  the  shore  ? 
But  if  with  purple  rays  he  brings  the  li^ht. 
And  a  pure  Heaven  resigns  to  quiet  night, 
Ko  rising  winds,  or  falling  storms  are  nigh  : 
But  northern  breezes  through  the  forest  fiy, 
And  drive  the  rack,  and  purge  the  rufiSed  sky. 
Th*  unerring  Sun  hy  certain  signs  declares. 
What  the  late  cv'n,  or  early  morn  prepares : 
And  when  the  south  projects  a  stormy  day,   f  away. 
And  when  the  clearing  north  will  puff  the  clouds 

The  Sun  reveals  the  secrets  of  the  sky ; 
And  who  dares  give  the  source  of  light  the  lie  ? 
The  change  of  empires  often  he  declares. 
Fierce  tumults,  hidden  treasons,  open  wan. 
He  first  the  fate  of  Caesar  did  foretel. 
And  pityM  Rome,  when  Rome  in  Ca^ar  fell, 
In  iron  clouds  oonceal'd  the  public  light ; 
And  impious  mortals  fear*d  eternal  night. 
Nor  was  the  fact  foretold  by  him  alone : 
Ktture  herself  stood  forth,  and  seconded  the  Sua. 
Earth,  air,  and  seas,  with  prodigies  were  sign'd. 
And  birds  obscene,  and  howling  dogs  divined. 
What  rocks  did  iEtaa's  bellowing  mouth  expire 
Prom  her  torn  entrails ;  and  what  floods  of  fire  i 
IVhat  clanks  were  heard,  in  German  skies  afiur. 
Of  arms  and  armies,  rushing  to  the  war ! 
Dire  earthquakes  rent  the  solid  Alps  below. 
And  from  their  sumrmits  shook  th*  eternal  snoW : 
Pale  spectrei  in  the  close  of  night  were  seen ;  > 
And  voices  beard  of  more  than  mortal  men. 
In  silent  groves,  dumb  sheep  and  oxen  spoke, 
Aod  streams  ran  backward,  and  their  beds  forsook  : 
The  yawning  Earth  disclosed  th*  abyss  of  Hell : 
The  weepinf^  statues  did  tlie  wars  foretel ; 
And  holy  sweat  fnnn  brazen  idols  foil. 
Then  rising  in  his  mii<ht,  the  king  of  floods 
Rush'd  through  tlie  forests,  tore  the  lofty  vctods  ; 
And  loUiflg  onward,  with  a  sweepy  sway. 
Bore  houses,  heixls,  and  labouring  hinds  away. 
Blood  sprang  from  wells,  wolves  bowl'd  in  towns  by 

night. 
And  boding  victims  did  the  priests  affrifrbL 
fHich  peals  of  thunder  never  pour'd  from  high. 
Nor  forky  Kghtnings  flash'd  from  such  a  sullen 
Red  meteors  ran  across  th*  ethereal  space ;      C^ky. 
JSturs  disappeared,  and  comets  took  thehr  place. 
For  this,  th'  Emathian  plains  once  more  were  strow'd 
With  Roman  bodies,  and  just  Heaven  thought  good 
To  Cstten  twice  those  fields  with  Roman  blood. 
Then,  after  length  of  time,  the  labouring  swains, 
Whp  turn  the  tmfs  of  those  unhappy  plaint, 
Shall  rusty  piles  from  the  ploughed -furrows  take, 
And  over  «mpty  helmets  pati  the  rike. 


Amaz'd  at  antique  tklcs  on  ihe  steoety 
And  mighty  relics  of  gigantic  bones. 

Ye  homeburn  deities,  of  mortal  birth  ! 
Thou,  father ilomuius,  and  mother  Earth, 
Goddess  unmov'd  !  whose  guardian  arms  extend 
O'er  Tuscan  Tiber's  coune,  and  Roman  towen  de- 
fend; 
With  youthful  C0«er  your  joint  powers  eiigag«. 
Nor  hiHdt:r  him  to  save  the  sinking  age. 
O  !  let  the  blood,  already  spilt,  atone 
For  the  past  crimes  of  curst  Laomedon  !      [know, 
Heaven  wants  thee  there ;  and  long  the  gods,  we 
Have  grudged  thee,  Caaar,  to  the  world  below : 
Where  fraud  and  rapine,  right  and  wrong  confound  I 
Where  impious  arms  ftom  every  part  remmid, 
And  «M>natrous  crimes  in  every  shape  are  crown'd. 
Tlie  peaceful  peasant  to  the  wars  is  prcst ; 
The  fields  lie  fallow  in  inglorious  rest ; 
The  plain  no  pasture  to  the  flock  afibrds. 
The  crooked  scythes  are  straighten'd  into  swords : 
And  there  Euphrates  her  soft  ofispring  anns^ 
And  here  the  Rhine  reb<;llows  with, alarms; 
Theneighbonring  cities  range  on  several  sides. 
Perfidious  Mars  kng  plighted  leagues  divides* 
And  o'er  the  wasted  world  in  triumph  ridas. 
So  four  fierce  coursers  starting  to  the  race. 
Scour  through  the  plain,  and  lengthen  every  pace: 
Nor  reins,  nor  curbs,  nor  threatening  cries  they 
But  force  along  the  trembling  charioteer.      [fiear, 
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THB  ARG0MBNT. 

Thb  subject  of  tho'following  book  is  planting.  In 
handling  of  which  argument,  the  poet  shows  all 
the  difi*ercnt  methods  of  raising  trees :  descnbes 
their  variety;  and  gives  rules  for  the  manage- 
ment of  each  in  particular.  He  then  points 
out  the  soib  in  which  the  several  plants  thrive 
best :  and  thence  ukcs  occasion  to  run  out  into 
the  praises  of  Italy,  After  which  he  gives  some 
directions  for  discovering  the  nature  of  evtiy 
soil ;  prescribes  rules  for  dressing  of  vines,  oliT«, 
Ilc.  and  concludes  the  georgic  with  a  pane- 
gyric on  a  country  life. 

Thus  far  of  tillage,  and  of  heavenly  signs ; 
Now  sing,  my  Muse,  the  growth  of  generous  vines; 
The  shady  groves,    the  woodland  progeny. 
And  the  slow  product  of  Mhienra's  tree. 

Great  father  Bacchus  !  to  my  seng  repair ; 
For  clustering  grapes  are  thy  pocufmr  care : 
For  thee  large  bunches  lead  the  bending  vine. 
And  the  last  blessings  of  the  year  are  thine ; 
To  thee  his  joys  the  jdly  Autumn  owes, 
When  the  fermenting  juice  the  vat  overflows. 
Come  strip  with  me,  my  god,  come  drench  all  o'tf 
Thy  limbs  in  must  c^  wine,  and  drink  at  every  pare- 
Some  trees  their  birth  to  bounteous  Nature  owe ; 
For  some  without  the  pains  of  planting  grow. 
With  osiers  thus  the  banks  of  brooks  abomd. 
Sprung  from  the  watery  genius  of  the  ground : 
From  the  same  principle  gray  wiUowt  oome  ; 
Herculean  poplar,  ami  the  tender  broom. 
But  some  fnua  seeds  enclos'd  in  earth  arise ; 
For  thus  the  mutfiil  chOBtttnatst  the  skks. 
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Hence  rite  the  bnncUnf  beech  and  vcx;al  oak. 
Where  Jove  of  old  oraculouily  spoke. 
Some  from  the  root  a  rntng  wood  diaciose  i 
Thus  elms,  and  thus  the  savage  cherry  grows : 
Thus  the  green  bay,  thai  binds  the  poet's  brows, 
Shoots,  and  b  shelter'd  by  the  mother's  boughs. 

These  ways  of  planting,  Natarc  did  ordain. 
For  tiMS  and  shrabi,  and  all  the  sylvan  reign. 
Others  there  are,  by  late  experience  foond : 
Some  cut  the  shoot,  and  plant  m  furrowM  gromid  $ 
Some  cover  rooted  stalks  in  deeper  mould : 
Some  cloven  stakes,  and  (wondrous  to  behold). 
Their  sbarpenM  ends  in  earth  their  footing  place, 
And  the  dry  poles  produce  a  living  nee. 
S^mc  bow  their  vines,  which,  bnry'd  in  the  plain, 
Their  tops  in  distant  arches  rise  again. 
Others  no  root  require,  the  labourer  cuts 
Young  slips,  and  in  the  soil  securely  puts. 
Kv'n  stumps  of  olives,  b3r*d  of  leaves,  and  dead, 
Revive,-  and  oft  redeem  their  withered  head. 
Tis  usual  DOW,  an  inmate  graff  to  see 
With  insolence  invade  a  foreign  tree : 
Thus  peais  and  quinces  from  the  crab-tree  come ; 
And  thus  the  raddy  cornel  bears  the  plum.  '^ 

Then  let  the  teamed  gardener  mark  with  care 
The  kinds  of  stoeks,  and  what  those  kinds  will  bear. 
Explore  the  nature  of  each  several  tree ; 
And  known,  improve  with  artful  industry  ; 
And  let  no  spot  of  idle  earth  be  foond. 
Bat  cultivate  the  genius  of  the  groimd. 
For  open  Ismanw  will  Bacchob  please ;. 
Tabaraus  loves  the  shade  of  olive-trees. 

The  viitoes  of  the  several  soils  I  sing. 
Meoeaas,  now  thy  needful  succour  bring ! 
Othou!  the  better  part  of  my  reinown. 
Inspire  thy  poet,  and  thy  poem  crown ; 
Embark  with  me,  while  1  new  tracks  explore, 
With  flying  sails  and  breezes  from  the  shore :    , 
Kot  that  my  song,  in  such  a  scanty  space, 
So  laige  tL  «uhj«ct  fully  can  embrace : 
Kot  thongli  I  were  kupplyM  with  iron  lungs, 
A  hundred  months,  fiird  with  as  many  tongues : 
But  steer  my  vessel  with  a  steady  hand, 
And  coast  along  the  shoro  in  sight  of  land. 
Nor  will  I  tire  thy  patience  with  a  train       ' 
OfprefiMCj  or  what  ancient  poets  feign. 
Thetreef,  whicb  of  themselves  advance  in  air. 
Are  barren  kinds,  but  stcon^ly  built  and  fair : 
Becaase  the  viipor  of  the  native  Earth 
Mamtaios'the  plant,  and  makes  a  manly  birth. 
Yet  these,  receiving  gral&  of  other  kind, 
Or  thence  transplant^,  change  their  savage  mind  ; 
"nieir  wildness  lose,  and  quitting  Nature's  part. 
Obey  the  rules  and  discipline  of  art. 
The  same  do  trees,  that,  sprung  firom  barren  roots 
In  open  fields,  tran^lanted  bear  their  fruits. 
For  where  they  grow,  the  native  energy 
Turns  ail  into  the  substance  of  the  tree,     - 
Starves  and  destroys  the  (roit,  is  only  madc» 
For  brawny  balk,  and  for  a  barren  shide. 
The  plant  that  shoots  from  seed,  a  sullen  treq 
At  leisore  grows,-  for  lat^  posterity ; 
The  generous  Aavour  lost,  the  fruiu  decay. 
And  savage  grapes  are  made  the  birds'  ignoble  p(ey. 
Much  labour  is  required  in  trees,  to  tame 
Their  wiM  disorder,  and  in  ranks  reclaim. 
Well  must  the  ground  be  digged,  and  better  dressM, 
New  toil  to  make,  and  meliorate  the  rest. 
Old  sukes  of  olive-trees  in  plants  revive ; 
By  the  same  methods  Papbian  myrtles  live  | 

Bqtnqblervuiei  by  pr^gation  thrive. 


From  roots  bard  hazles,  and  from  cyons  rise 
Tali  ash,  and  taller  oak  that  mates  the  skies  i 
Palm,  poplar,  flr,  descendin;?  from  the  steep 
Of  hills,   to  try  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
7'he  thhi*lea(vM  arbute,  hazle-graffs  receives. 
And  planes  huge   apples  bear,   that  bore  but 

leaves. 
Thus  mastfnl  beech  the  bristly  chesnut  bears. 
And  the  wild  ash  is  wHite  with  blooming  pears. 
And  greedy  swine  from  grafted  elms  are  fed 
With  falling  acorns,  that  on  oaks  are  bred. 

But  various  aro  the  ways  to  change  the  state 
Of  plants,  to  bud,  to  gralf,  t'inoculnte. 
For  where  the  tender  rinds  of  trees  disclose 
Their  shoot! n^ms,  a  swelling  knot  there  grows* 
Just  in  that  space  a  narrow  slit  we  make. 
Then  other  buds  from  bearing  trees  we  take : 
Inserted  thus,  the  wounded  rind  we  close, 
In  whose  moist  womb  th*  admitted  infant  grows. 
But  when  the  smoother  bole  from  knots  is  free. 
We  make  a  deep  incision  in  the  tree  ; 
And  in  the  solid  wood  the  slip  enclose. 
The  battening  bastard  shoots  again  and  grows; 
And  in  short  space  the  laden  boughs  arise. 
With  happy  fruit  advancing  to  the  skies. 
The  mother-plant  fidmires  the  leaves  unknown 
Of  alien  trees,  and  apples  not  her  own. 

Of  vegetable  woods  arc  various  kinds. 
And  the  same  species  are  of  several  mindsv 
Lotcs,  willows,  elms,  have  different  forms  allow'd^ 
So  funeral  cypress  rising  like  a  shroud. 
Fat  olive- troes  of  sundry  sorU*  appear, 
Of  sundry  shapes  their  unctuous  berries  bear. 
Radii  long  olives,  orchitcs  round  produce. 
And  bitter  Pausia  pounded  for  the  juice. 
AlnnoiH*^  orchard  various  apples  bears : 
Unlike  are  bergamots  and  pounder  pears. 
Nor  "our  Italian  vines  produce  the  shape. 
Or  ta^e,  or  flavour  of  the  Lesbian  grape. 
The  Tbasian  vines  in  richer  soils  abound, 
Tlie  Meriotique  grow  in  barren  ground. 
The  Psythian  grape  we  dry ;  Lagean  juice 
Will  stsmmering  tongues  and  staggering  feet  {^o- 
Rathe  ripe  are  fome,  and  some  of  later  kind 

duce. 
Of  golden  some,  and  some  of  purple  rind. 
How  shall  I  praise  the  Rsethean  grape  divine. 
Which  yet  contends  not  with  Falcmian  wine  ! 
Th'  Aminean  many  a  consulship  sur\*ive8, 
And  longer  than  the  Lydian  vintage  lives, 
Or  high  Phanseus  king  of  Chi  an  growth :    * 
But  for  large  quantities  and  lasting  both^ 
l*he  less  Argitis  bears  the  prize  away. 
The  Rhodian,  sacred  to  the  solemn  day. 
In  second  services  is  pour'd  to  Jove; 
And  best  accepted  by  the  gods  above. 
Nor  must  Bumastus  his  old  honours  lose, 
In  length  and  largeness  like  the  dugs  of  cows. 
I  pass  the  rest,  whose  every  race  and  name. 
And  kinds,  are  less  material  to  my  theme. 
Which  who  would   learn,  as    soon  may  tell  the 

sands. 
Driven  by  the  western  wind  on  Lybian^ands; 
Or  number,  when  the  blustring  Bums  roars, 
The  billows  beating  on  Ionian  shores. 

Nor  every  plant  on  every  soil  will  grow  : 
The  sallow  loves  the  watery  ground,  and  low  ; 
The  marshes,  alders ;  nature  seems  t*  ordain 
The.  rocky  cliff  for  the  wild  ash's  reign  ; 
The  baleful  yew  to  northern  blasts  assigns; 
To  shores  the  myrtles,  and  to  mounts  the  vines. 
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Regard  th'  extrenest  cultivated  coatt. 
From  hot  Arabia  to  the  Scythian  frott : 
All  torts  of  trees  thdir  several  countries  know. 
Black  ebon  only  viU  in  India  grow : 
And  odorous  frankincense  on  the  Sabean  bough. 
Balm  slowly  trickles  through  the  bleeding  veins 
Of  happy  shrubs,  in  Idumasan  plains. 
The  green  Egyptian  thorn,  ibr  medicine  good; 
"With  Ethiop*s  hoary  trees  and  woolly  wood. 
Let  others  tell :  and  how  the  Seres  spin 
Their  fleecy  forest  in  a  slender  twine. 
With  mighty  trunks  of  trees  on  Indian  shores, 
Whose  height  above  the  feather'd  arrow  soars. 
Shot  from  tlie  toughest  bow ;  and  by  the  brawn 
Of  expert  archers  with  vast  vigour  drawn. 
8harp-tasted  citrons  Median  climes  produce : 
Bitter  the  rind,  but  generous  is  the  juice : 
A  cordial  fiuit,  a  present  antidote  « 

Against  the  direful  stepdame's  deadly  draught : 
Who,  mixing  wicked  deeds  with  words  impure. 
The  fate  of  envy'd  orphans  would  procure. 
JLarge  is  the  plant,  and  like  a  laurel  grows. 
And  did  it  not  a  diffisrent  scent  disclose, 
A  laurel  were:  the  fragprant  flowers  contemn 
The  stormy  winds,  tenacious  of  their  stem. 
With  this  the  Medes  to  labouring  age  bequeath 
Kew  lungs,  and  cure  the  sourneis  of  the  breath. 
But  neither  Median  woods,  (a  plenteous  land) 
Fair  Oanges,  Hermus  rolling  golden  sand, 
Kior  Bactria,  nor  the  richer  Indian  fields, 
Kor  all  the  gummy  stores  Arabia  yields ; 
Kor  any  foreign  earth  of  greater  name. 
Can  w|th  sweet  Italy  contend  in  fhme. 
No  bulls,  whose  nostrils  breath  a  living  flame, 
Have  turnM  our  turf,  no  teeth  of  serpents  here 
Were  sown,   an  armed  host,  an  iron  crop  to 

bear.         , 
But  fruitful  vines,  aqd  the  fat  olive's  freight. 
And  harvests  heavy  with  their  fraitful  weight. 
Adorn  our  fields ;  and  on  the  cheerful  green. 
The  grazing  flocks  and  lowing  herds  are  seen. 
The  warrior  horse,   here  bred,  is  taught  to  train  : 
Thn«  flows  Clitumnus  through  the  flowery  plain; 
Whose  waves  for  triumphs,  after  prosperous  war, 
The  rictim  ox  and  snowy  sheep  prepare. 
Perpetual  spring  our  happy  climate  sees ; 
Twice  breed  the  cattle,  and  twice  bear  the  trees ; 
And  summer  suns  recede  by  slow  degrees. 

Our  land  is  from  the  ran^e  of  tigers  freed, 
Kor  nourishes  the  lion's  angry  seed ; 
Kor  poisonous  aconite  is  here  produc'd, 
Or  grows  unknown,  or  is,  when  known,  refbs*d« 
Kor  in  so  vast  a  length  our  serpents  glide. 
Or  raisM  on  such  a  spiry  volume  ride. 

Next  add  our  cities  of  illustrious  name, 
Their  costly  labour,  and  stupendous  frame: 
Our  forts  on  steepy  hills,  that  far  below 
See  wajiton  streams  in  winding  valleys  flow. 
Our  twofold  seas,  thai,  washing  either  sid«, 
A  rich  recruit  of  foreign  stores  provide. 
Our  spacious  lakes;  thee,  Larius,  first;  and  next 
Benacus,  with  tempestuous  billows  vext. 
Or  shall  I  j^aise  thy  ports,  or  mention  make 
Of  the  vast  mound  that  binds  the  Lucrine  lake ; 
Or  the  disdainful  sea,  that,  shut  from  thence. 
Roars  round  the  structure,  and  invades  the  fence; 
There*  where,  secure  the  Julian  waters  glide, 
Or  where  Avcmus*  jaws  admit  the  Tjrrrbene  tide ; 
Our  quarries  deep  in  Earth  were  famM  of  did 
Fpr  veins  of  silver,  and  fo:*  ore  of  gold, . 


Th'  mhabitants  themselves  their  country  gnee  ; 
Hence  rose  the  Marsian  and  Sabellian  race; 
Strong-limb'd  aod  stout,  and  to  the  wars  mdiDM, 
And  hiird  ligurians,  a  laborious  kind ; 
And  Volseians,  arm*d  with  iron-headeid  darts. 
Besides,  an  oflbpring  of  undaunted  hearts. 
The  Decii,  Marii,  great  Camillus  came 
From  hence,  and  greater  Scipio's  double  mflke  : 
And  mighty  Cesar,  whose  victorious  anns 
To  farthest  Asia  carry  fierce  alarms; 
Avert  unwariike  Indians  from  his  Rome; 
IViumph  abroad,  secure  ouf  peace  at  home. 

Hail,  sweet  Satnrnian  soil  I  of  fruitfol  grain 
Great  parent,  groater  of  illustrious  men. 
For  thee  my  tunefol  accents  will  I  raisie. 
And  treat  of  artsdisckw'd  in  ancient  days : 
Once  moro  unlock  for  thee  the  sacred  sprinj^. 
And  old  Aacraan  verse  in  Roman  cities  sing. 
The  nature  of  their  several  soils  now  see. 
Their  strength,  their  ootonr,  their  fertility: 
And  first  for  heath,  and  bairen  hilly  ground. 
Where  meagre  clay  and  flinty  stones  abound ; 
Where  the  poor  soil  all  succour  seems  to  want. 
Yet  this  suflloes  the  Palladian  plant 
Undoubted  signs  of  such  a  soil  are  found. 
For  her(|  wild  olive  shoots  o'^rspread  the  gromid. 
And  heaps  of  berries  strew  the  fields  around. 
But  where  the  soil,  with  fattening  moisture  filFdj 
Is  cloth'd  with  grass,  and  fruitful  to  be  tillM, 
Such  as  in  cheerful  vales  we  view  from  high  ; 
Which  dripping  rocks  with  rolling  streams  supplyj 
And  feed  with  oose,  where  rising  hillocks  nxn 
In  length,  and  open  to  the'southem  Son; 
Where  fern  suociBeda,  ungrateful  to  the  pkmgih. 
That  gentle  ground  to  generous  grapes  allow  ; 
Strong  stocks  of  vines  it  will  in  time  produce. 
And  overflow  the  vats  with  friendly  juice  ; 
Such  as  our  priests  in  golden  goblets  pour 
To  gods,  the  givers  of  the  cheerful  hour  ; 
Then  when  the  bloated  Thuscan  blows  his  borv, 
And  reeking  entrails  are  in  chaigers  borne. - 
If  herds  or  fleecy  flocks  be  more  thy  care, 
Or  goats  that  gnixe  the  field,  and  bum  it  bore. 
Then  seek  Tarentom's  lawns  and  farthest  coast. 
Or  such  a  field  as  hapless  Mantna  lost : 
Where  silver  swans  sail  down  the  watery  road» 
And  graze  the  floating  hert>age  of  the  flood. 
There  cr3rstal  streams  perpetual  tenour  keep, 
Nor  food  nor  springs  are  wanting  to  thy  sheep* 
For  what  the  day  devours,  the  nightly  dew 
Shall  to  the  morn  in  peariy  drops  renew. 
Fat  crumbling  earth  is  fitter  for  the  plough. 
Putrid  and  loose  above,  and  black  below  ; 
For  ploughing  is  an  imitative  toil. 
Resembling  nature  in  an  easy  soil. 
No  land  for  seed  like  this,  no  fields  aflford 
So  lar?e  an  income  to  the  village-lord  ! 
No  toiling  teams  from  harvest  labour  come 
So  late  at  night,  so  heavy  laden  home. 
The  like  of  forest  land  is  understood. 
From  whence  the  surly  ploughman  grabs  tb« 
Which  had  for  length  of  ages  idle  stood.       [wood 
Then  birds  forsake  the  ruins  of  their  seat,    [foi^^ 
And  flying  from  their  nests  their  callow  young 
The  coarse  leah  gravel  on  the  mountain  sides, 
Scarce  dewy  beverage  for  the  bees  provides : 
Nor  chalk  nor  crumbling  stones,  the  foodof  snak« 
That  YTork  in  hollow  earth  their  winding  tracks. 
The  Boil  exhaling  clouds  of  subtle  dews, 
Imbibjng  mai^tAire  which  with  ease  she  spews, 
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Whidi  mstenot  itob*  nd  whote  moold  it  clean, 
W«li  doth*d  with  cheeiftil  gn)M,  and  ever  gncn. 
It  good  for  oliret,  and  atpiring  vanet, 
Embracing  himband  elms,  in  amoroua  twines ! 
li  fi'  for  feeding  cattle,  fit  to  tow, 
And  equal  to  the  patture  and  the  phmgh. 

Such  it  the  aoii  of  fot  Campanian  fieldt, 
Snch  lafge  increate  the  land  that  joins  Vesmias 

yields; 
And  toch  a  ooaMiy  couM  Acerra  boast, 
T31  Clanios  overflow*d  th'  unhappy  oi>att 
I  teach  thee  next  the  differing  toils  to  know ; 
The  light  for  Tin^s,  the  heavier  for  the  plough. 
Chooie  first  a  place  for  such  a  purpose  fit. 
There  dig  the  solid  earth,  and  sink  a  pit. 
Kezt  fill  the  bole  with  its  own  ^trth  again. 
And  tranple  with  thy  feet,  and  tread  it  in; 
Then  if  it  riae  not  to  the  former  height 
Of  tnperfice,  coodode  that  soil  is  light  i 
A  proiper  ground  for  pasturage  and  rines. 
But  if  the  fulien  earth,  to  pressed,  repines. 
Within  its  native  mansion  to  retire, 
And  stayt  without,  a  heap  of  heavy  mire  j 
lb  good  for  amble,   a  glebe  that  atkt 
Tooghteamt  ofoxen,  and  laborioot  tasks. 

Salt  earth  and  bitter  are  not  fit  to  tow, 
Koir  will  be  tam^d  and  mended  by  the  plough, 
Sveet  grapes  degenerate  there,  and  fruits,  declinM 
Fiom  their  first  flavorous  taste,  renounoe  their 


This  truth  by  tore  experiment  is  try'd : 

?or  fint  an  osier  oolander  provide 

Of  t«igi  thick  wrought  (auch  toiling  peaiantt  twine, 

Whea  through  strait  passages  they  strain  their 

wine;) 
In  this  dote  vessel  place  that  earth  aoeurs*d. 
Bat  fillM  brimful  with  wholesome  watAr  first : 
Then  mn  it  through,  the  drops  will  rope  around. 
And  by  the  bitter  taste  dtMlose  the  ground. 
The  htter  earth  by  handling  we  may  find. 
With  ease  disUnguith^d  from  the  meagre  kind : 
Poor  soil  will  crumble  into  dust,  the  rich 
Will  to  the  fingers  cleave  like  clammy  pitch : 
Moist  earth  prodnces  com  and  grass,  but  both 
Toondc  uid  too  luxuriant  in  their  growth. 
Ut  not  my  land  so  large  a  promise  boast, 
L«st  the  lank  ears  in'  length  of  stem  be  lost 
The  hearicT  earth  is  by  her  weight  betray'd. 
The  lighter  in  the  poising  hand  it  weigh'd : 
Tis  eaty  to  diitinguish  by  the  sight. 
The  colour  of  the  soil,  and  black  from  white. 
But  the  cdd  ground  is  difficult  to  know. 
Yet  this  the  i^ants,  that  prosper  there,  will  show ; 
^^^  ivy.  pitch  trees,  and  the  baleful  yew 
These  rules  consider'd  wdl,  with  early  care 
/nte  vineyard  destin'dfor  thy  vinet  prepore  : 
But,  bug  before  the  planting,  dig  the  ground. 
With  furrows  deep  that  eatt  a  rising  mound  : 
The  Gk>ds  exposed  to  winter  winds  will  bake, 
Por  potrid  earth  will  best  m  vineyards  take. 
And  hoary  frosts,  after  the  painful  toil 
Of  delving  hinds,  will  rot  the  mellow  soil. 

$ome  peasanto  not  t'  omit  the  nicest  care, 
^the  tame  soil  their  nuiaery  prepare. 
With  that  of  their  plantation ;  lest  the  tree 
TraniUted,  should  not  with  the  soil  agree. 
]J|«ide,  to  pUnt  it  as  it  was,  they  mark 
The  Heaven's  four  quarters  on  the  tender  bark  j 
^  to  the  north  or  sooth  restore  the  side. 
Which  at  their  birth  did  heat  or  cold  abide. 


'  So  strong  is  custom,  such  effects  cm  tse 
fn  tender  touts  of  pjihnt  plants  produce.  .  ^ 

Choose  next  a  province  for  thy  vineyard's  reign. 
On  hills  above,  or  oh  the  lowly  plain : 
If  fertile  fidds  or  vallies  be  thy  choice. 
Plant  thick,  for  bounteous  Bacchus  willreidce 
In  clo^  plantations  there.     But  if  the  vine 
On  rising  ground  be  plac'd,  or  bills  supine. 
Extend  thy  loose  battalions  largely  wide. 
Opening  thy  ranks  and  files  on  either  side : 
But  marshaird  all  in  order  as  they  stand. 
And  let  no  sSldicr  straggle  from  bis  band. 
As  l^ons  in  the  field  their  front  display. 
To  try  the  fortune  of  some  doubtful  day. 
And  move  to  meet  their  foes  with  sober  pace. 
Strict  to  thdr  figure,  though  in  wider  spac^ 
Before  tift  battle  joins ;  while  from  afar 
The  field  yet  glitters  with  the  pomp  of  war. 
And  equal  Mars  like  an  impartiaMord, 
Leaves  all  to  fortune,  and  the  dint  of  sword  $ 
So  let  thy  vines  hi  intervals  be  set. 
But  not  thdr  rurd  disdpline  forget: 
Indulge  their  width,  and  add  a  roomy  S|Mice, 
That  thdr  cxtremest  lines  may  scarce  embrace;- 
Nor  this  alone  t'  Indulge  a  vain  delight. 
And  make  a  pleadng  prospect  for  the  sight : 
But  for  the  ground  itself,  this  only  way 
Can  equal  vigour  to  the  plants  convey ; 
Which,  crowded,  want  the  room  their  branches  te 
display.  , 

How  deep  they  must  be  planted,  woold'st  thou' 
know } 
In  shallow  forrows  vines  securely  grow. 
Not  so  the  rest  of  plants ;  for  Jove's  own  tree. 
That  holds  the  woods  in  awful  soverdgoty, 
Reqdres  a  depth  of  lodging  in  the  ground ; 
And,  next  the  lower  skies,  a  bed  profound : 
High  as  his  topmast  boughs  to  Heaven  ascend. 
So  low  his  roots  to  Hell's  dominion  tend. 
Therefore,  nor  winds,  nor  winter's  i;age  o'evthrowf 
His  bulky  body,  but  unmov*d  he  growt. 
For  length  of  ages  lasts  his  hapoy  reign, 
And  lives  of  mortal  man  contenQ  in  vain. 
Full  in  the  mklst  of  his  own  strength  he  stands,  - 
Stretching  his  brawny  arms,  and  leafy  hands ; 
His  shade  protects  the  plains,  his  head  the  bills 
commands. 
The  hurtful  haile  hi  thy  vineyard  shun  ; 
Nor  plant  it  to  recdve  the  setting  Sun: 
Nor  break  the  topmost  branches  from  the  itee  } 
Nor  prune,  with  blunted  knife,  the  progeny. 
Root  up  wild  olives  from  thy  labonr'd  lands  i 
For  sparkling  fire  from  hinds'  unweary  hands, 
Is  often  scatttr'd  o'er  thehr  unctqous  rinds, 
And  after  tpread  abroad  by  raging  winds. 
For  first  the  tmouldering  flame  the  trunk  wed  vet, 
Atoending  thence,  it  cracklet  in  the  ieavct| 
At  length  victorious  to  the  top  atpires, 
Involving  dl  the  wood  in  smoky  fires. 
But  most,  when  driven  by  winds,  the  fiaming  stortQ 
Of  the  long  files  destroys  the  beauteous  form. 
In  ashes  then  th'  unhappy  vineyard  lies. 
Nor  will  the  blasted  plants  from  ruin  ri^ : 
Nor  will  the  wither'd  stock  be  green  agam, 
Bnt  the  wild  olive  shoots,  and  shades  th'  ungrate- 
ful plain. 
Be  not  seduc'd  with  wisdom's  enpty  shows, 
To  stir  the  peaceful  ground  when  Koreas  blows.    * 
When  winter  frosts  constrain  the  field  with  cold. 
The  fointy  xqj»t  can  take  no  steady  bold* 
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3ut  when  the  golden  firing  reveals  the  year, 
And  the  white  bird  returns,  ii)|pm  serpents  fear  | 
That  scasoo  deenU.be  best  to  plant  thy  vines. 
Next  that,  is  when  autumnal  warmth  declines  ; 
£re  heat  is  quite  dec>ay'd,  or  cold  heguD, 
Or  Capricorn  admits  the  winter  Sun. 

The  spring;  adorns  the  woods,  renews  the  leaves, 
The  -wonib  of  Earth  the  greuial  seed  reoeiv<«. 
For  then  almighty  Jove  descends,  and  pours 
Into  his  buxom  bride  his  fruitful  showers : 
And,  mixing  his  large  limbs  with  hers,  he  feeds 
Her  birth  with  kindly  juice,  and  fostinf  teeming 

seeds. 
Then  joyous  birds  frequent  the  kmely  grove. 
And  beasts,  by  Nature  stung,  renew  their  lov«. 
Then  fields  the  blades  of  bury'd  com  disclose. 
And,  while  the  balmy*  western  spirit  blows. 
Earth  to  the  breath  her  bosom  dares  expose. 
With  kindly  moisture  then  the  plants  abound. 
The  grass  securely  springs  above  the  ground ; 
The  tender  twig  shoots  upward  to  the  «kiel. 
And  on  the  feith  of  the  new  Sun  relies. 
I'he  swerving  vines  on  the  tall  elms  prevail 
Unhurt  by  southern  showers  or  northern  hail. 
They  spread  their  gems  the  genial  warmth  to  share. 
And  boldly  trust  the  buds  in  open  air; 
In  this  soft  season  (let  me  dare  to  sing) 
The  world  was  hatched  by  Heaven's  imperial  king : 
In  prime  of  all  the  year,  and  bolydaj^  of  spring. 
Then  did  the  new  creation  first  appear; 
"Vor  other  was  th^  tenour  of  the  year: 
When  laughing  Heaven  did  the  great  birth  attend, 
And  eastern  winds  their  wintery  breath  suspend  : 
Then  sheep  first  saw  the  Sun  in  open  fields  { 
And  savage  beasts  were  sent  to  stock  the  wilds : 
And  golden  stars  flew  up  to  light  the  skies, 
And  man^s  relentless  race  from  s^y  qiwrries  rise. 
Nor  could  the  tender;  new  creation,  bear 
Th*  excessive  heats  or  coldness  of  the  year; 
But,  chilVd  by  winter,  or  by  summer  fir'd. 
The  middle  temper  of  the  Spring  required. 
When  warmth  and  moisture  did  at  once  abonnd. 
And  Heaven's  indulgence  brooded  on  the  ground. 

F^  what  remains,  in  depth  of  earth  secure 
Thy  cover*d  plants,  and  dung  with  hot  manvre ; 
And  shells  and  graved  in  t^e  ground  enclose ; 
For  through  their  hollow  chinks  the  water  flows : 
Which,  thus  imbib'd,  returns  ib  misty  dews, 
And,  steaming  up,  the  rising  piaut  renews. 
Some  husbandmen,  of  late,  have  found  the  way, 
A  hilly  heap  of  stones  above  to  lay. 
And  press  the  plants  with  shreds  of  potters*  clay. 
This  fence  against  immoderate  tain  thc-y  finnid  *. 
Or  when  the  Dog*star  cleaves  the  thirsty  ground. 
Be  n^indful,  when  thou  hast  entomb*d  the  shoot, 
With  store  of  earth  around  to  feed  the  root ; 
With  iron  teeth  of  rakes  and  prongs  to  move 
^he  crusted  earth,  and  loosen  it  above.  ' 

Then  exercise  thy  sturdy  steers  to  plough 
Setwixt  thy  vines.  Aid  teach  th»:  feeble  row 
To  mount  on  reeds  and  wands,  and,  upward  led, 
On  ashen  poles  to  raise  their  forky  head. 
On  thefld  n^w  crutches  let  them  learn  to  walk^ 
Till,  swerving  upwards,  with  a  stronger  stalk. 
They  brave  the  winds,  and,  clinging  to  their  guide. 
On  tops  of  elms  at  length  triumphant  ride. 
But  in  their  tender  nonage,  while  they  spread 
'Thf^ir  springin.^  leaves,  and  lift  their  inftmt  head. 
And  4)p^ard  while  they  shoot  in  open  air, 
Indulge  their  <]hUdhood  j  ttid  the  mnrsling  spare* 


Nor  exercise  thy  mge  on  ncwhorn  life. 
But  let  thy  hasfl  supply  the  prdning-knife  | 
And  crop  luxuriant  stragglers,  nor  be  loth 
To  strip  the  branches  of  their  leafV  growth : 
But  when  the  rooted  vjnes,  with  siea4y  hoM, 
Can  clasp  their  elms,  then,  husbaadmen,   be  hoM 
To  lop  the  ditobedient  boughs,  that  atray'd 
Beyond  their  ranks:  let  crooked  steal  inva4« 
The  lawless  troops,  which  discipline  diaelahii. 
And  their  supernuons  growth  with  rigoiir  tame. 
Next,  fenc'd  with  hedges  and  d^ep  ditches  round. 
Exclude  th'  encroaching  <;attle  frtmi  thy  ground, 
Whil^  yet  the  tender  germs  bnt  Just  appear. 
Unable  to  sustain  th'  uncertain  yaar; 
l^'hose  leaves  are  not  alone  foni  winter^  P*^* 
But  oft  by  summt  r  suns  are  seorchM  away ; 
And,  worse  than  both,  beoone  th*  unworthy  browse, ; 
Of  buflfalos,  salt  goats,  and  hnngry  edws. 
For  not  December's  frost  that  bums  the  boughs, 
Nor  dog-days  parchmg  heat  tfant  ^its  Ike  rocks. 
Are  hatfso  harmful  as  the  greedy  Hocks  ;    [  stocks. 
Their  venomM  bite,  and  scars  indented  on  the 
For  this  the  malefiictor  goat  was  laid 
On  Bacchus'  altar,  an4  his  fbrfirit  pai^  | 

At  Athens  thus  old  ootf^edy  began. 
When  round  the  streets  the  reeling  actors  ran  ; 
In  country  villages,  and  crossing  ways. 
Contending  for  the  prizes  c^  their  plays : 
And  glad,  with  Bacchus,  on  the  grassy  soil, 
TiCpto'er  the  skins  of  goats  besmear'd  witb  oil. 
Thus  Roman  yonth,  derived  from  min*d  Troy, 
In  rude  Satumian  rhymes  express  their  joy : 
With  taunts,  and  laughter  loud,  tbetr  mwdienod 

please, 
Dpform^d  with  vizards,  cut  from  bariES  of  trees : 
In  jolly  hymns  they  pimise  the  god  of  wine. 
Whose  earthen  images  adorn  the  pine. 
And  there  are  hung  on  high,  in  honour  of  the  vine; 
A  madness  so  devout  the  vinejrsrd  fllls^ 
In  hollow  vallies  and  on  rising  hills ; 
On  whatever  side  he  tnms  his  honest  face. 
And  dances  in  the  wind,  those  fields  are  in  his  graced 
To  Bacchus  therefore  let  us  tone  our  lays. 
And  in  our  mother-tongue  resound  his  praise. 
Thin  cakes  in  chargers)  and  a  guilty  goat, 
DraggM  hv  the  homt,  be  to  his  altars  brought ;    I 
Whose  oflifT'd  entrails  shall  his  crime  leproacb. 
And  drip  thehr  fatness  from  the  hazle  bvonch. 
To  dress  tky  vines  new  labour  is  requirVl, 
Nor  must  the  painful  husbandman  be  tir*d  t 
For  thrice,  at  leastj  in  cpmpass  of  a  year, 
Thr  vineyard  must  employ  the  sturdy  steer. 
To  turn  the  glebe  ;  berides  thy  daily  pain 
To  break  the  clods,  and  make  the  surface  plain : 
T  unload  the  branches,  or  the  leaves  to  thin. 
That  suck  the  vital  moisture  of  the  »iie. 
Thus  in  a  circle  runs  the  peasant's  pam. 
And  the  year  rolls  withm  itself  again. 
Ev'n  in  the  lowest  months^  when  storms  have  she^ 
From  vines  the  hairy  honours  of  their  hestd. 
Not  then  the  drudging  hind  his  labour  eods,  ^ 

But  to  the  coming  year  his  care  extends  : 
Ev'n  then  the  naked  vine  he  persecutes  ; 
His  pruniiig-knife  at  once  reforms  and  cota. 
Be  first  to  dig  the  ground,  be  fir^  tb  bum 
The  branches  lopt,  and  first  the  props  retun| 
Into  thy  house,  that  bore  the  burdenM  vtnc^  ; 
But  last  to  reap  the  vint^pe  of  thy  wines. 
Twice  in  the  year  luxuriant  leaves  o*eithade 
Th*  enaushev^d  ? ise  \  rongh^hiwBblts  twiee  invrndei 
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IbMUimir  both !  commend  the  large  excess 
Of  spaciouB  rineyards ;  enltivate  the  less. 
Be»idei,  ia  woods  the  shnihs  of  prickly  thorOi 
Satlows  and  reeds,  on  hanks  of  rivers  born, 
Remain  to  cnt :  fr«-  Tineyards  useful  found. 
To  stay  thy  vines,  and  fenee  thy  fruitful  ground. 
Nor  when  thy  tender  trees  at  length  are  bound  ; 
^^1^en  peaceful  vines  from  pninmg-hooks  are  free, 
VHiifn  husbands  have  survey'd  the  last  degree, 
Aod  utmost  files  of  plants,  and  order'd  every  tree ; 
EVd  when  they  sing  at  ease  in  fiill  content^  . 
Inialthig  o*er  tiie  toils  they  underwent ; 
Yft  still  they  find  a  future  task  remam  : 
To  tan  the  soil,  and  break  the  clods  again ; 
And  after  afl,  their  joys  are  nnslnccre, 
While  filling  rains  on  ripening  grapes  they  fear. 
Ooite  opposite  to  these  are  olives  found, 
Ko  dressing  they  require,  and  dread  no  wound ; 
No  rakes  nor  harrows  need;  but  fix'd  below, 
Krjoice  in  open  air,  and  unconcemMly  grow. 
The  Mil  itself  due  nourishment  supplies  : 
Plough  but  the  furrows,  and  the  fniits  arise ; 
Content  with  amall  endeavours  till  they  spring. 
Sof^  peaee  they  figure,  and  sweet  plenty  bring : 
Then  olives  plant,  and  hymm  to  Pallas  sing. 

Thus  apple-trees,  whose  trunks  are  strong  to  bear 
Their  spreadinglxmghs,  exert  themselves  in  air ; 
Wsnt  no  supply,  but  stand  secure  alone, 
Kot  trusting  roreign  forces,  but  their  own  ; 
Till  with  the  mddy  freight  the  bending  branches 

groan. 
Thus  trees  of  Nature,  and  caeh  common  bush, 
Tnculttvated  thrive,  and  with  red  berries  blush  i 
Vile  shrubs  are  shorn  for  browse :  the  towering 

height 
Of  onctuous  trees  are  torches  for  the  night. 
And  shall  we  doubt  (indulging  easy  sloth) 
To  sow,  to  set,  and  to  reform  their  growth  ? 
To  leave  the  lofty  plants ;  the  lowly  kind 
Are  for  the  shepherd  or  the  sheep  designed. 
Ev'n  humble  broom  and  osiers  have  their  use. 
And  rliade  for  sheep,  and  food  for  flocks,  produce  -, 
Ht titles  for  com,  and  honey  for  the  bees  : 
)^tdes  the  pleasing  pros})ect  of  the  trees. 
How  goodly  looks  Cjftorus,  ever  green 
With  boxen  groves  !  with  what  delight  are  seen 
Narycian  woods  of  pitch,  whose  gk)omy  shade 
Seems  for  retreat  cJ  heavenly  Muses  made ! 
But  much  mora  pleasing  are  those  fields  ta  see, 
That  need  not  ploughs,  nor  human  industry. 
Kv'n  old  jQaueasean  rocks  with  trees  are  spread^ 
And  we4r  green  fbrests  on  their  hilly  head. 
Though  bendtnjg  from  the  blast  of  eastern  stormsi 
Though  shent  their  leaves,  and  shattered  are  their 

arms  j 
Vet  Heaven  their  various  plants  for  use  designs : 
^^or  houses  cedars,  and  for  shippinf^  pines  ; 
Cypn-ss  provides  for  spokes/  and  wheels  of  wains; 
And  all  for  keels  of  ships  Uiat  scour  the  watery 

^  •    plaina. 
billows  in  twigs  are  fruitfiil,  elms  in  leaves ; 
The  war  from  stabbom  myrtle  shafts  receives :   " 
F**!*  comels  javelins;  and  the  tougher  yew 
Receives  the  bending  figure  of  a  bow.  ' 

Nor  box,  nor  limes,  without  their  use  are  made, 
Smooth  grain'd,  and  proper  for  the  turner's  trade ; 
Which  curious  hands  may  carve,  and  stcci  with 

ease  invade, 
light  alder  stems  the  Po's  impetuous  tide, 
^^  beet  k  hoOow  oaks  their  honey  hide. 


Now  balance  with  these  gifts  the  fumy  joyi 
Of  wine,  attended  with  eternal  noise. 
Wine  urg'd  to  lawless  Inst  the  Centaurs'  train, 
Through  wme  they  quarrei'd,  and  tiirough  wins 
were  slain. 

O  happy,  if  he  knew  his  happy  state ! 
71ie  swain,  who,  free  from  bu:>i  \r»s  and  debate. 
Receives  his  easy  fnxl  from  Natur  /s  hand. 
And  just  returns  of  cultivated  land! 
No  palace,  with  a  lofty  gate,  he  wants, 
T  admit  the  tides  of  early  visitants, 
With  eager  eyes  devouring,  as  they  pass, 
The  breathing  figures  of  (k>rinthian  bra^s. 
No  statues  threaten  from  high  pedestals ; 
Ko  Persian  arras  hides  his  homely  walls, 
With  antic  vests;  which,  through  their  shady  foldf 
Betray  the  streaks  of  ill-disscmbled  gold. 
He  beasts  no  wool,  whose  native  white  is  dy'd 
With  purple  poison  of  Assyrian  pride. 
No  costly  drugs  of  Araby  defile 
With  foreign  scents  the  sitrectncss  of  his  oil. 
But  easy  quiet,  a  secure  retreat, 
A  harmless  life  that  knows  not  how  to  cheat. 
With  homebred  plenty  the  rich  owner  bless. 
And  rural  pleasures  crown  his  happiness. 
Unvex'd  with  quarrels,  undisturbed  with  noise. 
The  country  king  his  peaceful  realm  enjoys : 
Cool  grots,  and  living  lakes,  the  flowery  pride 
Of  meads,  and  streams  that  through  the  valley 
And  shady  groves  that  easy  sleep  invite,       [glide; 
And  after  toilsome  days  a  .^ft  repose  at  nighL 
Wild  beasts  of  nature  in  his  woods  abound ; 
And  youth,  of  labour  patient,  plough  the  groand, 
Inur'd  to  hardship,  and  to  homely  fare. 
Nor  venerable  age  is  wanting  there, 
In  great  examples  to  the  youlAful  train  ; 
Nor  are  the  gods  ador'd  with  rites  profani^. 
From  hence  Astrea  took  her  flight,  and  here 
The  prints  of  her  departing  steps  appear. 

Ye  sacred  Muses,  with  whose  b<'auty  fir*d. 
My  soul  is  ravished,  and  my  brain  inspired ; 
Whose  priest  I  am,  whose  holy  fillets  wear. 
Would  you  your  poet*s  first  petition  hear : 
Ciive  me  the  ways  of  wandering  stars  to  know  : 
The  depths  of  Heaven  above,  and  £arth  belor. 
Teach  me  the  various  labours  of  the  Moon,  m 

And  wheuce  proceed  th*  eclipses  of  the  Sun. 
Why  flowing  tides  prevail  upon  the  main. 
And  in  what  dark  recess  they  shrink  again. 
What  shakes  the  solid  earth,  what  cause  delays 
The  summer  nights,  and  shortens  winter  days. 
But  if  my  heavj' blood  restrain  the  flight, 
Of  my  free  soul,  aspiring  to  the  height 
Of  Nature  and  nncloudexl  fields  of  light ; 
My  next  desire  is,  void  of  care  and  strife. 
To  lead  a  soft,  secure,  inglorious  life  : 
A  country  cottage  near  a  crystal  flood,     * 
A  winding  valley,  and  a  lofty  wood. 
Some  god  conduct  me  to  the  sacred  shades, 
Wlierc  bacchanals  are  sung  by  Spartan  maidt. 
Or  lift  me  high  to  Hemus'  hilly  crown ; 
Or  in  the  plains  of  Tempe  lay  me  down: 
Or  lead  me  to  some  solitary  place. 
And  cover  my  retreat  from  human  race. 

Happy  the  man,  who,  studying  Nature^s  laws. 
Through  known  eflSects  can  trace  the  secret  cause. 
His  mind  possessing  in  a  quiet  state, 
Fearless  of  Fortune,  and  resigned  to  Fate. 
Aiyd  happy  too  is  he,  who  decks  tTie  bowers 
Of  sy Ivans,  and  adores  the  rural  powers : 
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Whose  minci,  unmov'd,  the  bribes  of  courts  cui  86C| 
Their  glittering  baits  and  purple  slavery. 
Nor  hopes  tbe  people's  praise,  nor  fears  their  frown, 
Kor  when  contending  kindred  tear  the  crown. 
Will  set  up  one,  or  pull  another  down. 

Without  concern  he  hears,  but  heais  from  fitf. 
Of  tumults  and  descents,  and  distant  war : 
Kor  with  a  toperstitious  fear  is  awM, 
For  what  befaJs  at  home,  or  what  abroad. 
Kor  envies  he  the  rich  their  heapy  store, 
Kor  his  own  peace  disturbs,  with  pity  for  the  poor. 
HefSeedson  ftruits,  which,  of  their  own  accoidy 
The  willing  ground  and  laden  trees  aflbrd. 
From  his  lov>d  home  no  lucre  him  can  draw  ; 
The  senate^s  mad  decrees  he  never  saw ; 
Kor  heard,  at  bawling  bars,  corrupted  law. 
96me  to  the  seas  and  some  to  camps  resort. 
And  some  with  impudence  invade  the  court. 
In  foreign  countries  others  seek  renown; 
With  wars  and  taxes  otheis  waste  their  own. 
And  houses  bum,  and  household  gods  deface. 
To  drink  in  bowls  which  glittering  gems  enchase : 
To  loll  on  couches,  rich  with  Cytron  steds. 
And  lay  their  guilty  limbs  on  'Pyrian  beds. 
This  wretch  in  earth  intombs  hb  golden  ore. 
Hovering  and  brooding  on  his  bury'd  store. 
Some  patriot  fools  to  popular  praise  aspire 
Of  public  speeches,  which  worse  fools  admire; 
While  from  both  benches,  with  redoubled  sounds, 
Th'  applause  of  lords  and  commoners  abounds. 
Some  through  ambition,  or  through  thtnt  of  gold. 
Have  slain  their  brothers,  or  their  country  sold; 
And  leaving  their  sweet  homes,  in  exile  run 
To  lands  that  lie  beneath  another  sun 

Thepeasant,  innocent  of  all  these  ills. 
With  crooked  ploughs  the  fertile  follows  tills ; 
And  tl^e  round  year  with  daily  labour  fills. 
And  hence  the  country-markets  are  8upply*d : 
Enough  remains  for  household  charge  beside : 
<  His  wife  and  tender  children  to  sustain,    ' 
And  gratefully  to  feed  his  dumb  deserving  train* 
Kor  cease  his  labours,  till  the  yellow  field 
A  full  return  of  bearded  harvest  yield : 
A  crop  so  plenteous  as  the  land  to  load, 
O'ercome  the  crowded  bams,  and  lodge  on  ricks 

abroad. 
Thus  every  several  season  is  employM : 
Some  spent  in  toil,  and  some  in  ease  enjoy'd. 
The  yeaning  ewes  prevent  tbe  springing  year; 
The  laded  boughs  their  fruits  in  autumn  bear: 
Tis  then  the  vine  her  liquid  harvest  yields, 
Bak'd  in  the  sunshine  of  ascending  fields. 
Tbe  winter  comes,  and  then  the  foiling  mast 
For  greedy  swine  provides  a  full  repast 
Then  olives,  ground  in  mills,  their  fatness  boast. 
And  winter  fruits  are  mellowM  by  the  frost. 
His  cares  are  eas'd  with  intervals  of  bliss ; 
His  little  children  climbing  for  a  kiss. 
Welcome  their  fother*s.late  return  at  night; 
His  faithful  bed  is  crown'd  with  chaste  deliirbt. 
His  kine,  with  swelling  udders,  ready  stand. 
And,  lowing  for  the  pail,  invite  the  milker's  hand. 
Bin  wanton  krds,  with  budding  horns  prepared, 
Fight  harmless  battles  in  his  homely  yard : 
Himself  in  rustic  pomp,  on  holidays, 
To  rural  powers  a  just  oblation  pays ; 
And  on  the  green  liis  careless  limbs  displays. 
The  hearth  is  in  the  midst ;  the  herdsmen,  round 
Tbe  cheerful  fire,  provoke  his  health  in  goblets 

crown'd. 


He  calb  on  Bacchus,  and  praponnda  the  pm$i 
Tbe  groom  his  fellow-groom  at  huts  defies ; 
And  bends  his  bows,  and  levels  with,  his  eyci, 
Or,  stript  for  Wrestlmg,  smears  his  limbc  with  eii, 
And  watches  with  a  trip  his  foe  to  foiL 
Such  was  the  life  the  frugal  Sabfnes  led  ; 
So  Rectus  and  his  brother  god  were  bred : 
Prom  whom  th'  anstere  Etrurian  virtue  mm. 
And  this  rude  life  our  homely  fethen  chose. 
Old  Rome  from  such  a  race  dertv'd  her  birth, 
(The  seat  of  empire,  and  the  oonquer'd  Earth ;) 
MHiich  now  on  seven  high  hills  triumphant  f^p^ 
And  in  that  compass  all  the  world  cootaint. 
Ere  Sftum*s  rebel  son  usuip'd  the  skies. 
When  beasts  were  only  slain  for  sacrifion  ; 
While  peaceful  Crete  etyoy'd  her  andeot  lord  ; 
Ere  sounding  hammen  forg'd  th'  inhuman  tword ; 
Ere  hollQw  drums  were  beaC,  before  tbe  breath 
Of  braaen  trumpets  rung  the  peals  of  death  > 
The  good  old  god  his  hunger  did  amnage 
With  rooto  and  herbs,  and  gave  the  golden  age; 
But,  overlaboured  with  so  long  aooaiae, 
'Us  time  to  set  at  ease  the  smoking  boiM. 
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This  book  begins  with  the  invocation  oTs 
deiti^,  and  a  compliment  to  Augustus:  after 
which  Virgil  directs  himself  to  Meoenas,  aad 
enters  on  his  subject  He  lays  down  rules  fcr 
the  breeding  and  management  of  horses,  oseo, 
sheep,  goats,  and  dogs ;  and  interweaves  serersl 
pleasant  descriptions  of  a  chariot-race,  ol  tbe 
battle  of  the  bulls,  of  the  force  of  love,  and  of 
the  Scythian  winter.  In  the  latter  part  «f  the 
book  he  relates  the  diseases  incident  to  cattk; 
and  ends  with  the  description  af  a  fiatal  moirua 
that  fbrmerly  raged  among  the  Alps. 


Tbt  fields,  propitious  Pales,  I  rehearse; 
And  sing  thy  pststures  in  no  vulgar  vene» 
Amphrysian  shepherd ;  the  Lycann  woods ; 
Arcadia's  flowery  plains,  and  pleasing  floods- 
All  other  themes  that  cardeas  minds  invite. 
Are  worn  with  use,  unworthy  me  to  writer 
Bnsiris'  altars,  and  the  dire  decrees 
Of  hard  Eurystbeus,  every  reader  sees  s 
Hylas  the  boy,  Latona's  erring  isle. 
And  Pdops*  ivory  shoulder,  and  hb  toil 
For  fair  Hippodame,  with  all  the  rest 
Of  Grecian  tales,  by  poets  are  exprest ; 
New  ways  I  must  attempt,  my  groveling  naaM 
To  raise  aloft,  and  whig  my  flight  to  fom& 

1,  first  of  Romans,  shall  In  triumph  come 
From  conquer'd  Greece,  and  bring  her  trophisi 

home: 
With  fonfign  spoils  adorn  my  native  place; 
And  with  Idume's  palms  my  Mantua  gracai 
Of  Parian  stone  a  temple  will  I  raise. 
Where  the  slow  Mincius  thro*  the  valley  strays; 
Where  cooling  strean|S  invite  tbe  flocks  to  dnnk; 
And  reeds  defend  the  wmding  water's  briols 
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fnlH  m  thk  midsl  tlitl]  nighty  Ciesar  itaiid  t 
Hold  the  chief  boooon;  and  the  dome  commftiid*. 
Then  I,  ooospicoous  in  my  Tyrian'goim, 
(Sobmitting  to  his  godbesd  my  renovn) 
A  bandred  oonners  from  the  goal  will  drlTe ; 
The  rifftl  cbarioto  in  the  rice  shall  strive. 
AA  Greeee  shall  flock  from  far,  my  games  t9  see ; 
The  wboribat  and  the  rapid  race  shall  be 
ReierT'd  lor  Cwar,  and  ordainM  by  me. 
Myself,  with  dive  crownM,  the  gifts  will  hear ; 
Et'a  now  nifiliinks  the  pablic  shouts  I  hear ; 
The  passrag  pageants  and  the  pomps  appear. 
I,  to  the  temple  will  conduct  the  crew ;  , 
The  wrrifice  and  sacrificers  view; 
Ttwk  theiioe  return,  attended  with  my  tram. 
Where  the  proud  theatres  disclose  the  scene : 
Which  interwoven  Britons  seem  to  raise. 
And  show  the  triumph  which  their  shame  dis- 
plays. 
High  o*er  the  gate,  hi  elephant  and  gold, 
The  crowd  shall  Cssar's  Indian  war  behold ; 
The  Nile  shall  flow  beneath;  and  on  the  side 
His  thatter'd  riiipe  on  brazen  pillars  ridoj 
Next  him,  Niphates,  with  inverted  urn, 
And  dmpping  sedge,  shall  his  Armenia  moam  ; 
And  Aiiau  cities  in  onr  triumph  borne. 
With  backward  bows  the  Parthian  shall  be  there ; 
And,  iporring  from  the  fight*  coni^  their  fear. 
A  doable  wreath  shall  crown  onr  Casar^s  brows^ 
Tvodifiering  trophies,  from  two  different  fbes. 
Eorope  with  AfHc  m  his  fiime  shall  join ; 
lot  neither  shore  his  conquest  shall  confine. 
The  Parian  marble,  there,  shall  seem  to  move, 
In  breathing  statues,  not  unworthy  Jove;  ' 
Keaembltng  heroes,  whose  ethereal  root 
h  Jove  himself,  and  CsBsar  is  the  fruit 
IVos  sod  his  rsce  the  sculptor  shall  employ; 
And  he  the  god,  who  built  the  walls  of  IVoy. 
Eavy  herself,  at  last  grown  pale  and  dumb, 
(By  Caesar  combated  and  overcome) 
^all  give  her  hands ;  and  fear  the  curiing  snakes 
Of  lashing  Furies,  and  the  burning  lakes : 
The  peine  of  fismishM  Tantalus  shall  fiael ; 
And  Sisyphus,  that  labours  up  the  hill 
The  rolling  rock  in  vain ;  and  curst  Ikion's  wheel. 

Mean  time  we  must  punue  the  sylvan  lands ; 
(Th*  abode  of  nymphs  untouch'd  by  former  hands ,) 
For  sDch,  Maecenas,  are  tiiy  hard  commands. 
Without  thee  nothing  lofity  can  I  sing ; 
Come  then,  and  with  thyself  thy  genius  bring  : 
With  which  inspir'd,  I  brook  no  dull  delay, 
CytheroQ  loudly'caUs  me  to  my  way  $ 
Thy  honods,'n^getus,  open,  and  pursue  their  prey. 
High  F.pidaurus  urges  op  my  speed, 
Fam'd  for  his  bills  and  for  his  horses'  breed : 
Fnna  hills  and  dales  the  cheerful  cries  rebound : 
For  Echo  hunts  along  and  propagates  the  sound. 

A  time  will  come,  when  my  maturer  MusOy 
lo  Caserns  wars,  a  nobler  theme  shall  choose, 
And  throQgh  more  ages  bear  my  sovereign's  praise, 
Than  have  from  T^thon  past  to  Cssar's  days. 

The  generous  yonth,*^  who,  studious  of  the  prize. 
The  race  of  running  coursers  multiplies ; 
^h  to  the  plough  the  sturdy  bullock  breeds, 
May  know  that  from  the  dam  the  worth  of  each 

proceeds. 
Jne  mother  cow  must  wear  a  lowering  look, 
Whesded,  strongly  neck'd  to  bear  the  yoke. 
Her  doable  dew-lap  from  her  chin  descends':  I 

And  at  her  thi|hs  the  ponderous  burthen  ends.        J 


haog  as  her  sides  aaid  large,  her  limbs  are  great; 
Hough  are  her  ears,  and  broad  her  homy  feet 
Her  colour  shining  black,  but  fleck'd  with  white; 
She  tosses  from  the  yoke ;  provokes  the  fight ; 
She  rises  in  her  gait,  is  firise  from  fears, 
And  m  her  face  a  bull's  resemblanoe  b«an> 
Her  ample  forehead  with  a  star  is  crown'd; 
And  with  her  length  of  tail  she  sweeps  the  ground; 
The  bnlPs  insult  at  four  she  may  sustain; 
But,  alter  ten,  from  nuptial  rites  refrain. 
Six  seasons  uae ;  but  then  release  the  cow. 
Unfit  lor  love,  and 'for  the  labouring  plough. 

Now  while  their  youth  is  fiUM  with  kindly  fire. 
Submit  thy  females  to  the  lusty  sire ; 
Watch  the  quick  motions  of  the  frisking  tail. 
Then  serve  their  fury  with  the  rushing  male. 
Indulging  pleasuro  lest  the  breed  should  fait 

In  yonth  akme,  unhappy  mortals  live ; 
But,  ah !  the  mighty  bliss  is  fugitive ! 
Discoknir'd  nckness,  anxious  labour  coroe^ 
And  age,  and  death's  inexorable  doom. 
Yearly  thy  herds  in  vigour  will  impair : 
flecruit  and  mend  them  with  thy  yearly  care  ; 
Still  propagate,  fbr  still  they  fhll  away, 
Tis  prudence  to  prevent  th'  entire  decay. 

like  diligence  require  the  courser's  race  l 
In  early  dioioe,  and  fbr  a  longer  space. 
The  colt,  that  for  a  stallion  is  design'd. 
By  sure  presages  shows  his  generous  kind. 
Of  able  body,  sound  of  limb  and  wind. 
Upright  he  walks  on  pasterns  firm  and  straight, 
His  motions  easy ;  prancing  in  his  gait; 
The  first  to  lead  the  way,  to  tempt  the  flood ; 
To  pass  the  bridge  unknown,  nor  fear  the  trembUag 

wood; 
Daimtless  at  empty  noises ;  lofty  neck*d  $ 
Sharp-headed,  barreKbelly'd,  broadly  back*d. 
Brawny  his  chest,  and  deep;  his  colour  grey ; 
For  beauty  dappled,  or  the  brightest  bay : 
Faint  white  and  dun  will  scarce  the  rearing  pay* 

The  fiery  courser,  when  be  hears  from  for 
The  sprightly  trumpets,  and  the  shouts  of  war. 
Pricks  up  his  ears,  and,  trembling  with  delight. 
Shifts  place,  and  paws;  and  hopes  the  promised 

fight 
On  his  right  shoulder  his  thick  mane  reclin'd. 
Ruffles  at  speed,  and  dances  In  the  wind. 
His  homy  hoofs  are  jetty  black  and  round. 
His  chine  is  double;  starting  with  a  bound. 
He  turns  the  turf,  and  shakes  the  solid  ground. 
Fire  firom  his  eyes,  clouds  from  his  nostrils  fiow : 
He  bears  his  rider  headlong  on  the  foe. 

Such  was  the  steed  in  Grecian  poets  fam'd. 
Proud  Cyllams,  by  Spartan  Pollux  tam'd ; 
Such  coursers  bore  to  fight  the  god  of  Thrace  | 
And  such,  Achilles,  was  thy  warlike  race. 
In  such  a  shape,  grim  Saturn  did  restrain 
His  heavenly  limlw,  and  flow'd  with  such  a  mane  ; 
When,  half  sorprizM,  and  fearing  to  be  seen. 
The  lecher  galloped  fiom  his  jealous  queen ; 
Ran  up  the  ridges  of  the  rocks  amain,  fplaia. 

And  with  shrill  neighings  fiird  the  neighbouring 

But  worn  with  years  when  dire  diseases  come. 
Then  hide  his  not  ignoble  age  at  home : 
In  peace  t'  enjoy  his  former  palms  and  pains : 
And  gratefully  be  kind  to  his  remains. 
For  when  his  blood  no  ymithful  spirits  move. 
He  languishes  and  labours  in  his  love. 
And  when  the  sprightly  seed  should  swiftly  come. 
Dribbling  be  drnd|^,  and  defrauds  the  womb. 
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In  fain  he  burnt  lilcd  liaity  ttubblt  fires ; 
And  in  himself  his  former  self  reqtiim. 

His  sge  and  courage  weigh :  nor  those  alone. 
But  note  his  fstber^s  virtues  and  his  own  $  ' 
Observe,  if  be  disdains  to  yield  the  prize; 
Of  loss  i  inpatient,  proud  of  victories. 

Hast  thou  beheld,  when  from  the  goal  they  start, 
The  youthfnl  charioteera  with  heaving  heart 
Rush  to  the  race ;  and,  panting,  scarcely  braf 
Th'  extremes  of  feverish  hope,  and  chilKng  fear ; 
Stoop  to  the  reifiisy  and  lash  with  all  their  force; 
The  tiyiag  chariot  kindles  in  the  course : 
And  now  a-low,  and  now  aloft  they  fly, 
As  borne  through  air,  and  seem  to  touch  the  sky. 
No  stop,  no  stay,  but  clouds  of  sand  arise, 
SpumM  and  cast  backward  on  the  follower's  eyes. 
The  hindmost  blows  the  foam  upon  the  first ; 
Such  is  the  love  of  praise,  an  honourable  thirst* 

Bold  Ericthonius  was  the  first,  who  joined 
Four  horses  for  the  rapid  race  design'd  $ 
And  o*er  the  dusty  wheels  pmiding  sate  j 
Tbe  Lapithae  to  chariots  add  the  state 
Of  bits  and  bridles;  taught  the  steed  to  bonnd  ; 
To  run  the  ring,  and  traps  the  maty  round* 
To  stop,  to  fly,  tbe  rules  of  war  to  know : 
T'  obey  Ihe  rider,  and  to  dare  the  foe. 

To  choose  a  youthful  steed,  with  conraga  fir*d  ; 
To  breed  him,  break  him,  back  him,  are  reqvir'd 
ExperienoM  masters,  and  in  sundry  ways : 
Their  labours  equal,  and  alike  their  praise. 
But^tmce  again  tbe  batterM  hOrse  beware, 
Tbe  weak  old  stallion  will  deceive  thy  care. 
Though  famous  in  his  youth  for  force  and  qwed, 
Qr  was  of  Argos  or  Epirian  breed,  (oeed. 

Or  did  fipom  Neptune's  race,  or  from  himself  pro- 

These  things  premised,  when  now  the  nuptial 
Approaches  for  the  stately  steed  to  climb ;     [time 
With. food  enable  him  to  make  his  court; 
Distend  his  chine,  and  pamper  him  for  sport. 
Feed  him  with  herbs,  whatever  thou  canst  find. 
Of  generous  warmth,  and  of  salacious  kind. 
Then  water  him,  and  (drinking  what  he  can) 
Encourage  him  to  thirst  again,  with  bran. 
Instructed  thus,  produce  him  to  the  fsir : 
And  join  in  wedlock  to  the  longing  mare. 
For,  if  thesirebefoint,  or  out  or  case. 
He  will  be  copied  in  bis  iamish'd  race : 
And  sink  beneath  the  pleasing  task  assigned : 
(For  all's  toe  little  for  the  craving  kind.) 

As  for  the  females,  "with  industioos  care 
Take  down  their  mettle,  keep  them  lean  and  bare; 
When  conbcious  of  their  past  deligiht,  and  keen 
To  Uke  the  leap,  and  prove  the  sport  again ; 
With  scanty  measure  then  supply  their  food ; 
And,  >when  athirst,  restrain  them  from  the  flood ; 
Their  bodies  harass,  sink  them  when  they  mil ; 
And  firy  their  melting  marrow  in  the  Son. 
Starve  them,  when  bams  beneath  their  burthen 

groan; 
And  winnow'd  cha^  by  western  winds  is  blown ; 
¥<6r  fear  the  rankness  of  the  swelling  womb 
Should  scant  the  passagc,\md  confine  tbe  room. 
Lest  the  fat  furrows  should  the  sense  destroy 
Of  genial  lust,  nnd  doll  the  seat  of  joy. 
But  let  them  suck  the  seed  with  greedy  force, 
And  close  involve  the  vigour  of  the  horse. 

The  male  has  done;  thy  care  must  now  proceed 
To  teeming  females,  and  tbe  promts'd  breed. 
First  let  theni  mn  at  large,  and  nevrr  know 
The  taming  yoke,  er  draw  the  creoked^plougb. 


Let  them  net  leap  the  ditch,  or  s*ira  the  fiaod* 
Or  himber  o'er  tbe  meads,  or  cross  the  wood : 
But  range  the  forest,  by  the  silver  side 
Of  some  cool  stream,  where  Nature  shall  provide 
Green  grass,  and  fattening  clover,  for  their  filre. 
And  mossy  caverns  for  their  noontide  lare : 
With  rocks  above  to  shield  the  sharp  nocturnal  air. 
About  tb'  Aibumlan  groves,  with  holly  green. 
Of  winged  insects  mighty  swarms  are  seen : 
This  flying  pla^fue  (to  mark  its  quality) 
(Estros  the  Grecians  call :  asylns,  we: 
A  fierce  loud  buzzing  breeze ;  their  stinga  draw  bkod, 
And  drive  the  cattle  gadding  through  the  wood. 
Seiz'd  with  unusual  pains,  they  loudly  cry ; 
Taiiagnis  hastens  thence,  and  leaves  bis  chsoinel  dry. 
This  cune  the  jealous  Juno  did  invent. 
And  first  employed  for  lo's  punishment. 
To  shun  this  ill,  the  cunning  leach  ordains 
In  summer's  sultry  heats  (for  then  it  reigns) 
To  feed  the  females,  ere  the  Sun  arise. 
Or  late  at  night,  when  stars  adorp  the  shies. 
When  she  has  calv'd,  then  set  the  dam  aside ; 
And  for  the  tender  progeny  provide. 
Distinguish  all  betimes,  with  branding  Are  ; 
To  note  the  tribe,  the  lineage,  and  the  sire. 
Whom  to  reserve  for  husband  of  the  herd. 
Or  who  shell  be  to  sacrifice  preforr'd ; 
Or  wbon  thou  shalt  to  turn  thy  glebe  allow ; 
To  smooth  the  furrows,  and  sustain  the  plough : 
The  rest,  for  whom  no  lot  is  yet  decreed. 
May  run  in  pastures,  ^  and  at  pleasnrs  Csed. 
Hie  calf,  by -nature  and  by  genius  made 
To  turn  the  glebe,  breed  to  the  rami  trade; 
Set  him  betimes  to  school,  and  let  him  be 
Instructed  therf  in  rules  of  husbandry : 
While  yet  his  youth  is  flexible  and  i^feeoy 
Nor  bad  examples  of  the  world  has  seeik 
Fjiriy  begin  the  stubborn  ehild  to  break  s 
For  his  soA  neck  a  supple  collar  make 
Of  bending  osieis;  and  (with  time  and  care 
Inur'd  that  easy  servitude  to  beer) 
Thy  flattering  method  on  the  youth  pursue : 
JoinM  with  his  schoolfellows  by  two  and  two. 
Persuade  them  first  to  lead  an  empty  wheel, 
That  scarbe  the  dust  can  raise,  or  they  can  feel : 
In  length  of  time  produce  the  labouring  yoke 
And  shining  shares,  that  make  the  furrow  smoke. 
Fire  the  licentious  youth  be  thus  restrain'd. 
Or  mora]  precepts  on  their  minds  have  gained; 
Their  wanton  appetites  not  only  feed 
With  delicates  of  leaves,  and  marshy  weed. 
But  with  thy  sickle  reap  the  rankest'land  : 
And  minister  the  blade  with  bounteous  hand. 
Nor  be  with  harmful  parsimony  won 
To  follow  what  our  hon\ely  sires  have  done : 
Who  fill'd  the  pail  with  beestings  of  the  cow  ; 
But  all  her  udder  to  the  calf  allow. 

If  to  the  warlike  steed  thy  studies  bend. 
Or  for  the  prize  in  chariots  to  ooatend  ; 
Near  Pisa's  flood  the  rapid  wheek  to  guide. 
Or  in  Olympian  groves  aloft  to  ride, 
Tbe  generous  labonrs  of  the  courser,  first 
Must  be  with  sight  of  arras  and  sound  of  tnuapets 

nors'd : 
Inur'd  tbe  groaning  a^^letree  to  bear ; 
And  let  him  clashing  whips  in  stables  hear. 
Sooth  hhn  with  praise,  and  make  bim  nnderstaad 
The  loud  applauses  of  his  master's  hand : 
This  from  his  weaning  let  him  well  be  taught ; 
And  then  betimes  in  a  soft  sqaffie  wrooghi^ 
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Ef  fore  his  tea^  joints  with  uerrw  are  knit ; 
I'otry'd  in  arras,  and  trembling  at  the  bit, 
But  when  to  four  full  springs  bis  years  advance. 
Teach  him  to  run  the  loand,  with  pride  to  prance  ; 
^Ki  (n^btly  manag'd)  equal  time  to  beat ; 
Totiiru,  to  bound  in  measure^  and  curvet. 
Let  him,  to  this^  with  easy  paius  be  brought: 
Aiiil  atem  to  labour,  when  he  labours  not. 
J'hus,  form'd  for  speed,  he  challenges  the  wind ; 
Aad  leaves  the  Scythian  arrow  for  behind  : 
He  scpurs  along  the  Md,  with  loosened  reins ; 
And  treads  so  l^ht,  he  scarcely  prints  the  plains. 
Like  Boreas  in  hia  race,  when  rushing  forth, 
\k  sweeps  the  skies,  and  clears  the  cloudy  north : 
The  waving  harvest  bends  beneath  his  blast ; 
The  forest  shakes,  the  groves  their  honours  cast ; 
He  flies  afoft,  and  with  impetuous  roar 
Pursues  the  foaming  surges  to  the  shore. 
Ihuso'er  th*  Elean  plains,  thy  well-breathM  hone 
Impels  the  fljring  car,  and  wins  the  course, 
Or,  bred  to  Belgian  waggons,  leads  the  way; 
Votir'd  at  night,  and  cheerful  all  the  day. 

When  once  he*s  broken,  feed  him  AiU  and  high : 
lodulge  his  growth,  and  bis  gaunt  sides  supply* 
More  his  training,  keep  him  poor  and  low  : 
For  hit  stout  stomach  with  his  food  will  grow ; 
The  )>amper'd  colt  will  discipline  disdain. 
Impatient  of  the  lash,  and  restifP  to  the  rein.         ' 

Wouldst  thou  their  courage  aad  their  strength  im- 
prove. 
Too  soon  they  most  not  feel  the  stings  of  k0t. 
Whether  the  bull  or  courser  be  thy  care, 
liet  him  not  leap  the  cow,  or  mount. the  mare. 
The  youthful  buU  must  wander  in  the  wood ; 
Behind  the  mountain,  or  beyond  the  food  x 
Or,  in  the  stall  at  home  his  fodder  find ; 
Far  from  the  chaims  of  that  alluriii^  kind. 
Vnth  two  fotr  eyes  his  mistress  bums  his  breast ; 
He  looks,  and  languishes,  and  leaves  his  resti 
Fonakss  his  food,  and,  pining  for  the  lass, 
I'joyless  of  the  gfove,  and  spurns  the  growing  grats. 
The  soft  seducer,  with  enticing  looks, 
llie  bellowing  rivals  to  the  fight  provokei. 

A  beauteous  heifer  in  the  wood  is  hred. 
The  stooping  warvion,  aiming  head  to  head, 
£agsge  their  eUshing  horns  ;  with  dreadful  sound 
The  forest  rattles,  and  the  rocks  rebound. 
They  fence,  they  push,  and  pushing  loudly  roar ; 
Their  dewlaps  sod  their  sides  are  hath'd  in  gore. 
Kor  when  the  war  is  over,  is  it  peaoe  ; 
Xor  will  the  vaaquMh'd  bull  his  claim  release  : 
Bat,  feeding  in  his  breast  his  ancient  fires. 
And  cursing  fata,  from  his  proud  foe  retires. 
IMven  from,  his  native  land,  to  foreign  grounds, 
Re  with  agenerous  nge  reseats  his  woundss 
Hii  igoombuons  flight,  the  victor't  boast. 
And  more  than  both,  the  loves,  which  unfeveng'd  he 

kMt 
Ofies  he  turns  his  eyrs,  and  with  a  groan, 
Sorveys  the  pleasmg  kingdoms  once  his  own. 
Aod  thefsfore  to  repair  his  strength  he  tries  t 
Hardening  his  limbs  with  painful  exercise, 
And  rough  upon  the  flinty  rock  he  lies. 
On  prickly  leaves  and  on  sharp  herbs  he  foads. 
Then  to  the  prelude  of  a  war  proceeds. 
His  boms,  yet  sore,  he  tries  against  a  tree : 
And  meditates  his  absent  enemy. 
He  muib  the  wind,  his  heels  the  sand  excite. 
But,  when  he  stands  collected  in  his  might. 
He  roars,  and  promiiii  a  mora  nenmivl  fight. 


Then,  to  redeem  his  honour  at  a  blow. 
He  moves  bis  camp,  to  meet  his  careless  foe. 
Nor  witli  mo/e  madness,  rolling  from  afor. 
The  spumy  waves  proclaim  the  watery  war. 
And,  mounting  upwards,  with  a  mighty  roar, 
March  onwards,  and  insult  the  rocky  shore. 
They  mate  the  middle  region  with  their  height ; 
And  fall  no  less  than  with  a  mountain's  weight : 
The  waters  boil,  and  belching  from  below 
Black  sands,  as  from  a  forceful  engine  throw. 

Thus  every  creature,  and  of  every  kind. 
The  secret  jojrs  of  sweet  coition  find : 
Not  only  man's  nnperiai  race,  but  they 
That  wing  the  liquid  an-,  or  swim  the  sea,         * 
Or  haunt  the  desert,  rush  into  the  flame  ; 
For  love  is  lord  of  ail,  and  is  in  all  the  same. 

'TIS  with  this  irage,  the  mother*] ion  stung. 
Scours  o'er  the  plain,  regardless  of  ber.  young : 
Demanding  rites  of  love ;  she  sternly  stalks ; 
And  haunts  her  lover  in  his  lonely  walks. 
Tis  then  the  shapeless  bear  his  den  forsakes. 
In  woods  and  fields  a  wild  destruction  makes. 
Boars  whet  their  tusks,  to  battle  tigers  move  i 
Enrag'd  with  hunger,  more  enrag'd  with  love. 
Then  woe  to  him,  that  in  the  desert  land 
Of  Libya  travels,  o'er  the  burning  sand. 
'Ilie  stalUon  snufiii  the  well-known  scent  afar, 
And  snorts  and  trembles  for  the  distant  mare : 
Nor  bits  nor  bridles  can  bis  rage  restrain ; 
And  rugged  rocks  are  mterpos'd  in  vain : 
He  makes  his  way  o'er  mounuins,  and  contemns 
I'^nruiy  torrents  and  unforded  streams. 
The  bristled  hoar,  who  feels  the  pleasing  wound. 
New  grinds  his  arming  tusks,  and  digs  the  ground. 
The  slei'py  lecher  shuto  his  little  eyes ; 
About  his  churning  chaps  the  frothy  bubbles  riser 
He  rubs  hu  sides  against  a  tree ;  prepares 
And  hardens  both  his  Moulders  for  the  wars. 
What  did  the  youth,  when  love's  unerring  dart 
Tramfiz'd  his  liver,  and  enflam'd  bis  heart  ? 
Alone,  by  night,  his  watery  way  he  took ; 
About  him,  and  above,  the  billows  broke  ; 
llie  sluices  of  the  sky  were  open  spread, 
And  rolling  thunder  rattled  o'er  bis  head. 
The  raging  tempest  call'd  him  back  in  vain. 
And  every  boding  omen  of  the  main. 
Nor  could  his  kindred,  nor  the  kindly  force 
Of  weeping  parents,  change  his  fotal  course. 
No,  not  the  dying  maid,  who  mutt  deplore 
His  floating  carcase  on  the  Sestian  shore. 

1  pass  the  wars  that  spotted  lynxes  make 
With  their  fierce  rivals,  for  the  females'  sake  s 
The  howling  wolves,  the  mastiff's  amorous  rage ; 
When  ev'n  thefearful  stag  dares  for  his  bind  engage. 
But,  far  above  the  rest,  the  furious  mare, 
Barr'd  from  the  male,  is  firantic  with  despair. 
For  when  her  pouting  vent  declares  her  pain. 
She  tears  the  harness,  and  she  r^ds  the  rein ; 
For  this  (when  Venus  gave  them  rage  and  power). 
Their  masters'  mangled  members  they  devour ; 
Of  love  defrauded  in  their  lonjBcing  hour. 
For  love  they  force  through  thickets  of  the  wood. 
They  cUmb  the  steepy  hills,  and  stem  the  flood. 

When  at  the  spring's  approach  their  marrow 
bums 
(For  with  the  spring  their  genial  warmth  retnms), 
The  mares  to  clifTs  of  ragged  rocks  repair, 
And  with  wide  nostrils  snuff  the  western  air : 
When  (wondrous  to  relate)  the  panrat-wind. 
Without  the  staUtORi  propagates  tha  kiad. 
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Then,  Gr'Ci  tritli  amoroasrage,  they  take  their  flight 

Through  pla)Dt,aiid  mount  the  hills'  unequal  height; 

Nor  to  the  north,  nor  to  the  rising  Sun, 

Kor  southward  to  the  rainy  regions  run ; 

But  boring  to  the  west,  and  hovenng  there, 

With  gaping  mouths^  they  draw  prolific  air : 

With  which  impregnate,  from  their  groins  they  shed 

A  slimy  juice,  by  false  conception  bred. 

The  shepherd  knows  it  well ;  and  calls  by  name 

Hippomanes,  to  note  the  mother's  flame. 

This,  gathered  in  the  planetary  hour,  [power. 

With  noxious  wesds,    and  spclFd  with  words  of 

Dire  stepdames  in  the  magic  bowl  infuse ; 

Aftd  mix,  for  deadly  draughts,  the  poisonous  juice. 

But  time  is  lost,  which  never  will  renew. 

While  we  too  far  the  pleasing  path  pursue; 

Surveying  Nature  with  too  nice  a  view. 

Let  this  suffice  for  herds :  our  following  care 

Shall  woolly  flocks  and  shaggy  goats  dechue. 

Nor  can  I  doubt  what  oil  I  must  bestow. 

To  raise  my  subject  from  a  ground  so  low: 

And  the  mean  matter  which  my  theme  afifords, 

T'  embellish  with  magnificence  of  words. 

But  the  commanding  Muse  my  chariot  guides: 

Which  o'er  the  dubious  cliff  securely  rides : 

And  pleas'd  I  am,  no  beaten  road  to  take : 

But  first  the  way  to  new  discoveries  make. 

Now,  sacred  Pales,  in  a  lofty  strain 
I  slog  the  niral  honours  of  thy  reign. 
First,  with  assiduous  care,  from  winter  keep 
Well-fodder'd  in  the  stalls,  thy  tender  sheep : 
Then  spread  with  straw,  the  bedding  of  thy  fold ; 
With  fern  beneath,  to  fend  the  bitter  cold. 
That  free  from  gouts  thou  may'st  preserve  thy  care, 
And  clear  from  scabs,  produc'd  by  freezing  air. 
Nesct  let  thy  goats  offldously  be  nnrsM : 
And  led  to  living  streams,  to  quench  their  thirst 
Feed  them  with  winter-browse,  and  for  their  lare 
A  oote  that  opens  to  the  south  prepare : 
Wliere,  basking  in  the  sunshine,  they  may  lie. 
And  the  short  remnants  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
This  during  winter's  drizzly  reign  be  done : 
Till  the  new  Ram  receives  th'  exalted  Sun : 
For  hairy  goats  of  equal  profit  are 
With  woolly  sheep,  and  ask  an  equal  care,  fjuioe, 
'Tis  true,  the  fleece,    when  drunk  with  Tytian 
Ia>  dearly  sold  i  but  not  for  needful  use : 
For  the  salacious  goat  increases  more  ; 
And  twice  as  largely  yields  her  milky  store. 
The  stil)  distended  udders  never  fail ; 
But,  when  they  seem  exhausted,  swell  the  pail. 
Meantime  the  pastor  shears  tlieir  hoary  beards  i 
And  eases  of  their  hair,  the  loaden  herds. 
Their  camolets,  warm  in  tents,  the  soldier  hold  ; 
And  shield  the  shivering  mariner  from  cold. 

On  shnibs  they  browse,  and  on  thebleaky  top 
Of  rugged  hills,  the  thorny  bramble  crop. 
Attended  with  their  bleating  kids  they  come 
At  night  unask'd,  and  mindful  of  their  home ; 
And  scarce  their  swelling  bags  the  threshold  over* 
So  much  the  more  thy  diligence  bestow       [come. 
In  depth  of  winter,  to  defend  the  snow  : 
By  how  much  less  the  tender  helpless  kind. 
For  thrir  own  ills»  can  fit  provision  find. 
Then  minister  the  browse,  with  bounteous  hand  j 
And  open  let  thy  stacks  all  winter  stand. 
But  when  the  western  winds  with  vital  power 
Call  forth  tlie  tender  grass,  and  budding  flower ; 
Then,  at  the  last,  produce  in  open  air 
Both  flocks^  and  send  them  to  their  summer  fare. 


Before  the  Sun,  while  Hetpenw  ap^ein ; 
First  let  them  sip  from  hdriM  the  peariy  teaM 
Of  morning  dews ;  and  after  break  their  £ut 
On  greensward  g^und  (a  cool  and  grateful  taste); 
But  when  theday*s  fourth  hour  has  drawn  the  dews^ 
And  Che  Sttn*s  sultry  heat  their  thint  renews; 
When  creaking  grass-hoppers  on  shrubs  complain, 
Then  lead  then  to  their  watering  troughs  agai& 
In  summer's  heat  some  bending  valley  find, 
Clos'd  from  the  Sun,  but  open  to  the  wind : 
Or  seek  some  ancient  oak,  whose  arms  extend 
In  ample  breadth  thy  (^ttle  to  defend  i 
Or  solitary  grove,  or  gloomy  glade. 
To  shield  them  with  its  venerable  shad«. 
Once  more  to  watering  lead ;  and  feed  agaia 
When  the  low  Sun  is  sinkingto  the  main ; 
When  rising  Cynthia  sheds  her  silver  dews 
And  the  cool  evening  breese  the  meads  renews; 
When  linnets  fill  the  woods  with  tuneful  sound, 
And  hollow  shares  the  halcyon's  voice  rebound. 

Why  should  my  Muse  enlarge  on  Libyan  swains^ 
Their  scattered  cottages,  and  ample  plains  ? 
Where  oft  the  flocks  without  a  leader  stray ; 
Or  through  continued  deserts  take  their  way ; 
And,  feeding,  add  the  length  of  night  to  day. 
Whole  months  they  wander,  grazing  as  they  go; 
Nor  folds,  nor  hospitable  hartwur  know  ; 
Such  an  extent  of  plains,  so  vast  a  space 
Of  wilds  unknown,  and  of  untasted  grass. 
Allures  their  eyes :  the  shepherd  last  appears, 
And  with  htm  all  his  patrimony  bears : 
HiB  house  and  household  gods !  his  trade  of  wsr, 
His  bow  and  quiver ;  and  his  trusty  cur. 
Thus,  under  heavy  arms,  the  youth  of  Rome 
Their  long,  laborious  marches  overcome : 
Cheerly  their  tedioua  travels  undergo ; 
And  pitch' their  sudden  camp  before  the  foe. 

Not  so  the  Scythian  shepherd  tends  his  fold ; 
Nor  he  who  bears  in  Thrsee  the  bitter  cold : 
Nor  he  wlio  treads  the  bleak  Meotian  strand ; 
Or  where  proud  Ister  rolls  his  yellow  sand. 
Early  they  stall  their  flocks  and  herds ;  for  there 
No  grass  the  fields,  no  leaves  the  forests  wear : 
The  frocen  earth  lies  buried  there  below 
A  hilly  heap,  seven  cubito  deep  in  snow : 
And  all  the  west  allies  of  stormy  Boreas  Mow. 

Hie  Sun  Atom  far  peeps  with  a  skkly  feoe ; 
Too  weak  the  clouds  and  mighty  fogs  to  chase ; 
When  up  the  skies  he  shoots  his  rosy  head. 
Or  in  the  niddy  ocean  seeks  his  bed* 
Swift  rivers  are  with  sudden  ice  cooscrainM ; 
And  studd^  wheels  are  on  its  back  sostain'd. 
An  hostry  now  for  waggons,  which  before 
Tall  ships  of  harden  on  its  besom  borew 
The  brasen  caldrons  with  the  frost  are  flav'd  $ 
The  garment,  stHf  with  ice,  at  hearths  is  thaw'd 
With  axes  fint  they  cleave  the  vine,  and  thence 
By  weight,  the  solid  portions  they  dispense. 
From  locks  micomb'd,  and  from  the  fitneabeai^ 
Umg  kncles  depend,  and  cracklmg  sounds  are  hean 
Meantime  perpetual  deet,  and  driving  snow. 
Obscure  the  skies,  and  hang  on  herds  below. 
The  starving  cattle  perish  in  their  stalls. 
Huge  oxen  stand  enclos'd  in  wintery  walls 
Of  snow  bongeaPd ;  whole  herds  are  bury*d  tbed 
Of  mighty  stags,  and  scarce  their  horns  appear. 
The  dextrous  huntsman  wounds  not  these  afar. 
With  shafts  or  darts,  or  makes  a  distant  war 
With  doffF,  or  pitches  toils  to  stop  their  flight ; 
But  close  engages  in  unequal  fightg^ 
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And  white  they  ttriYe  in  ywin  to  make  their  way 
ThroQirh  bilit  of  toow,  end  pitifally  bny, 
laeiilti  with  diat  of  tvord,  of  poiated  speen» 
And  boneirafd,  on  hit  beck,  the  joyf  al  boidea  been. 
The  men  Co  tttbunancen  ceree  retire ; 
fiecme  fiom  cold,  end  crowd  the  cheerful  fire : 
With  tnwks  of  elms  and  oeks  the  hearth  they  load. 
Km-  tonpt  th'  inclemency  of  Heanm  abroad. 
Their  jovial  nights  in  frolicf  and  in  play 
Th«y  paM^  to  driTe  the  tedious  hoi^f  away, 
Aod  tbcir  cold  etomache  with  cruwn'd  goblets  cheer. 
Of  windy  cider,  and  of  barmy  beer. 
Such  are  the  cold  Ripbean  race ;  and  such 
The  mvBfe  Scythian,  and  unwarlike  Dutch. 
Where  skins  of  beasU  the  rude  barbarians  wear. 
The  spoils  of  foxes,  and  the  fbrry  bear. 

Is  wool  thy  care  r  Let  not  thy  cattle  go 
Where  bushes  are,  where  bi;^rB  and  thistles  grow; 
Nor  in  too  tank  a  pasture  let  them  feed ; 
Then  of  the  purest  white  select  thy  breed.' 
£v*n  though  a  aoowy  ram  thou  shalt  behold, 
Prefer  him  not  in  haste  f6r  husband  to  thy  fold. 
But  search  his  mouth  i  and  if  a  swarthy  tongue 
Is  underneath  his  humid  palate  hung, 
lUjtct  him,  lest  he  darken  all  the  tk>ck ; 
And  substitute  another  from  thy  stock* 
'Tvss  thus  with  fleeces  milky  white  (if  we 
May  trust  report).  Pan,  god  of  Arcady, 
Bid  bribe  thee,  Cynthia ;  nor  didst  thou  disdain. 
When  call'd  in  woody  shades,  to  cure  a  lover's  pain. 

If  milk  he  thy  design :  with  plenteous  hand 
Bring  clovergraas ;  and  from  the  marshy  land 
Stlt  heibage  for  the  foddering  rack  provide 
To  fill  their  bags,  and  swell  the  milky  tide : 
These  rsise  their  thifst.  and  to  the  taste  restore 
Th'^^cavoorof  tbesah,  on  which  they  fed  before. 

Some,  when  the  kkk  their  dams  too  deeply  drain. 
With  gags  and  mosaics  their  soft  mouths  restrain. 
Their  morning  milk,  the  peasants  press  at  night : 
Thehr  evening  meal  before  the  rising  light 
To  market  bear;  or  sparingly  they  steep 
With  seasoning  salt,  and  stored,  for  whiter  keep. 

Nor  last,  fotsat  thy  foithfnl  dogs ;  but  feed 
With  ftittenmg  whey  the  mastiff's  generous  breed. 
And  Spartan  raoe ;  who,  for  the  fold's  relief, 
VI11I  prosecute  with  cries  the  nightly  thief: 
Repulse  the  prowling  wol^  and  bold  at  bay 
The  mountain  robbers,  rushing  to  the  prey. 
With  cries  of  hounds,  thou  may'st  puraue  the  ^eav 
Of  flying  bares,  and  chase  the  follow  deer  ^ 
Rouse  firom  their  desert  dens  the  bristled  rage 
Of  bean,  and  beamy  stags  in  toils  engage. 

With  smolie  of  bumfaig  cedar  scent  thy  wallf» 
And  fume  with  stinking  galbannm  thy  suUs : 
With  that  rank  odour  from  thy  dwelling-place 
To  4rive  the  viper's  brdod,  and  all  the  venom'd  race. 
For  often  under  stalls  unmov'd  they  lie,  [eye. 

Obicure  in  shades,  and  shunning  Heaven's  broad 
And  soafcea,  fomiliar  to  the  hearth*  succeed, 
Disckne  their  eggs,  and  near  the  chimney  breed* 
Whether  to  roofy  houses  they  repair. 
Or  son  themselves  abroad  in  open  air. 
In  ell  abodes  of  pestilential  kind 
To  ibeep  and  oxen,  and  the  painfiil  hind« 
Take,  shepherd,  take,  a  plant  of  stubborn  oak ; 
And  labour  him  with  many  a  sturdy  stroke :' 
Or  wHh  hard  stones,  demolish  from  afar 
Hit  haughty  crest,  the  seat  of  all  the  war ; 
Uvade  his  hiasine  threat,  and  winding  spires ; 
*'nil,ttfetch*din  length,  th' unfolded  foe  r«tir^ 


He  drags  his  tail,  and  for  his  head  proi^es : 
And  in  some  secret  cranny  slowly  glides ; 
But  leaves  expos'4  to  blows,  his  back  and  battered 
sides. 

In  foir^Galabria's  woods  a  snake  is  bred, 
With  curling  crest,  ard  with  advancing  head : 
Waving  he  rolls,  uid  makes  a  whiding  track  ; 
His  belly  spotted,  bumish'd  is  his  back : 
While  springs  are  broken,  while  the  southern  air 
And  dropping  heavens  the  moisten'd  earth  repair. 
He  lives  on  standing  lakes  and  trembling  bogs; 
He  Oils  his  maw  with  fish,  or  with  loquaciousf^ga| 
But  when,  in  muddy  pools,  the  water  sings. 
And  the  chapt  earth  is  furrow'd  o'er  with  chinks: 
He  leaves  the  fens,  and  leaps  upon  the  ground ; 
And  hissing,  rolbi  his  glaring  eyes  around. 
With  thirst  inflam'd,  impatieqtof  the  heaU, 
He  rages  in  the  fields,  and  wide  destruction  threats* 
Oh  let  not  sleep  my  closing  eyes  invade 
In  open  nlahis,  or  in  the  secret  shade, 
When  he,  renewVl  in  all  the  speckled  pride 
Of  pompous  youth,  has  cast  his  slough  aside. 
And  in  his  summer  livery  rolls  along, 
Erect,  and  brandishing  bis  forky  tongue. 
Leaving  his  nest,  and  his  imperfect  young ; 
And,  thoughtlem  of  his  eggs,  foigets  to  rear 
The  hopes  of  poison,  for  the  folfowmg  year; 

The  cansea  and  the  signs  shall  next  be  tol4» 
Of  every  sickness  that  infects  the  fold. 
A  scabby  tetUr  on  their  pelts  will  stick. 
When  the  raw  rain  has  pierc'd  them  to  the  quick : 
Or  searching  frosts  have  eaten  through  the  skin ; 
Or  burning  icicles  are  lodg'd  within : 
Or  when  the  fleece  is  shorn,  if  sweat  remains 
Unwash'd,  and  soaks  into  their  empty  veins: 
When  their-defenoeless  limbs  the  brambles  tear; 
Short  of  their  wool,  and  naked  from  the  shear. 

Good  shepherds  after  shearing  drench  their  sheep^ 
And  their  flock's  father  (forc'd  from  high  to  leap) 
Swims  down  the  stream,  and  plunges  in  the  deep. 
They  oint  their  naked  limbs  with  mother'd  oil  $ 
Or  from  the  founts  where  living  sulphurs  boil. 
They  mix  a  medicine  to  foment  their  limbs  ; 
With  scum  that  on  the  molten  silver  swims. 
Fat  pitch,  and  black  bitumen,  add  to  these. 
Besides  the  waxen  labour  of  the  bees : 
And  hellebore,  and  squills  deep  rooted  in  the  seas^ 
Receipts  abound,  but,  searching  all  thy  store. 
The  best  is  still  at  hand — to  lance  the  sore. 
And  cut  the  head,  for  till  the  core  be  found. 
The  secret  vice  is  fed,  and  gathers  ground  : 
While,  making  fruitless  moan,  the  shepherd  stands. 
And,  when  the  lancing  knife  requires  his  hands. 
Vain  help,  with  idle  prayers,  from  Heaven  demands^ 
Deep  in  their  bones  when  fevers  fix  their  seat. 
And  rack  their  limbs,  and  lick  the  vital  heat  j 
The  ready  cure  to  cool  the  raging  pain. 
Is  underneath  the  foot  to  breathe  a  vein. 
This  remedy  the  Scythian  shepherds  found : 
Th'  inhabitanUof  Thracia's  hilly  ground. 
The  Geloos  use  it,  when  for  drink  and  food 
They  mix  thehr  cmdled  milk  with  horses'  blood. 
But,  when  thou  seest  a  single  sheep  remain 
In  shades  aloof,  or  crouoh'd  upon  the  plain ; 
Or  listlessly  to  crop  the  tender  grass ; 
Or  late  to  lag  behind,  with  truant  pace  y 
Revenge  the  crime,  and  take  the  traitor^s  head. 
Ere  in  the  faultless  flock  the  dire  coutagton  spread. 

On  winter  seas  we  fewer  storms  behold, 
Than  foul  diseases  that  infoct  thn  fold. 
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Nor  do  tlfOie  tHs  on  single  bodies  prej ; 
But  oftener  bring  the  nation  to  decay ; 
ilnd  iw«ep  the  present  stock  and  future  hope  away. 

A  dire  example  of  this  truth  appears  : 
When,  after  such  a  length  of  rolling  years^ 
We  set  the  naked  Alps,  aa<l  thin  remains 
Of  scatter'd  coto,  and  yet  unpeopled  plains : 
Once  fiJl'd  with  grazing  flocks,  the  shepherd's 
bappy  reigns. 

Here  from  the  vicious  air,  and  sickly  skies, 
A  plague  did  on  the  dumb  creation  rise : 
puriog  th'  autumnal  heats  th*  infection  grew. 
Tame  cattle,  and  the  beasts  of  nature  slew. 
Poisoaiog  the  standing  lakes,  and  pools  impure: 
Nor  was  the  ibodful  grass  in  fields  secure. 
Strange  death !  For  when  the  thirsty  fire  bad  drunk 
'  Their  vital  blood,  and  the  dry  nerves  were  shrunk; 
Wlken  the  contracted  limbs  were  crampM,  even 

then 
A  waterish  humour  swell'd  and  ooz'd  again; 
Converting  into  bane  the  kindly  juice, 
Onlain'd  by  Nature  for  a  better  use. 
The  victim  ox,  that  was  for  alUrsprest, 
Trimm'd  with  white  ribbons,  and  with  garlands  drest, 
Sunk  of  himself,  without  the  gods'  command  : 
Preventing  the  slow  sacrificer's  hand. 
Or,  by  the  holy  butcher  if  he  fell, 
Th'  iospectfid  entrails  could  novates  foretel : 
Nor,  laid  on  alUrs,  did  pure  flames  arise ; 
But  clouds  of  smouldering  smoke  forbade  the  sacri- 
Scarcely  tlie  knife  was  redden'd  with  his  gore,  [fice. 
Or  the  black  pOison  stain'd  the  sandy  floor. 
I'he  thriven  calves  in  meads  tboir  food  forsake. 
And  loader  their  sweet  souls  befi>ro  the  plenteous 

rack. 
The  fawning  dog  runs  mad,  the  weasing  swine 
With  coughs  is  cbok'd,  and  laboun  from  the 

chine : 
The  victor  horse,  forgetful  of  hit  food. 
The  palm  renounces,  and  abhors  the  flood. 
He  iwLws  the  ground,  and,  on  his  hanging  ears, 
A  doubtful  sweat  in  clantmy  drops  appears: 
Parch 'd  is  his  hide,  and  rugged  are  his  hairs. 
Such  are  the  symptoms  of  the  young  disease; 
But  in  time's  process,  when  his  pains  increase; 
He  rolls  his  mournful  eyes,  he  deeply  groans 
With  patient  sobbing,  and  with  manly  moans. 
He  heaves  for  breath:   which  from  bis  lungs- 

supply'd,  

And  fetchM  from  far,  distends  his  labounng  sideu 
To  his  rough  pahite,  his  dry  ton^ie  succeeds; 
And  ropy  gore  he  from  his  nostrils  bleeds. 
A  drench  of  wine  has  with  success  been  us'd ; 
And  through  a  horn  the  generous  juice  infus'C : 
Which  timely  taken  op'd  his  closing  jaws ; 
But,  if  too  late,  the  patient's  death  did  cause. 
For  the  too  vigoious  dose  too  fiercely  wrought. 
And  added  fury  to  the  strength  it  brought. 
Becruited  into  rage,  he  grinds  his  teeth 
In  his  own  flesh-,  and  feeds  apprpaching  death. 
Ye  gods,  to  better  fate  good  men  dispose. 
And  .turn  that  impious  errour  on  our  foes ! 

The  steer,  who  to  the  yoke  was  bred  to  bow, 
(Studious  of  tillage,  and  the  crooked  plough) 
Falls  down  and  dies,  and  dying  spews  a  flood 
Of  foamy  madness,  mixVl  with  clotted  blood. 
TheCloiMi,  who,  cursing  Providence,  repines, 
Uis  moun^l  fellow  from  the  team  dl^ins : 
With  many  a  groan  forsakes  his  fruitless  care. 
And  in  th'  unfiaiah'd  farrow  kavot  the  ibaiei  • 


The  pining  steer  no  shade*  t>f  lofty  wee^. 
Nor  flowery  meads,  can  ease  ;  nor  cr3rstal  floods, 
Roll'd  from  the  rock :  his  flabby  flanks  dacresse; 
His  eyes  are  settled  in  a  stupid  peaca 
His  bulk  too  weighty  for  his  thighs  is  grown ; 
And  his  unwieldy  neck  hangs  drooping  down. 
Now  what  avails  his  well-deserving  toil. 
To  turn  tlie  glebe,  or  smooth  the  rugged  toil  I 
And  yet  he  never  supp'd  in  solemn  state. 
Nor  nndigested  feasU  did  urge  his  fiile  ; 
Nor  day  to  night  luxuriously  did  join ; 
Nor  surfeited  on  rich  Campanian  wine. 
Simple  bis  beverage,  homely  was  his  food ; 
The  wholesome  herbage,  and  the  running  flood. 
No  dreadful  dreams  awak'd  him  with  affright; 
His  pains  by  day  secur'd  his  rest  by  night. 

'Twas  then  that  bufi'aloes,  ill  pair*d,  were  seen 
To  draw  the  car  of  Jove's  imperial  qoeen^ 
For  want  of  oxen  ;  and  the  labouring  swain 
Sciatch'd  with  a  rake  a  furrow  for  his  grain : 
And  cover'd  with  his  hand  the  ehallow  seed  again. 
He  yokes  himself,  and  up  the  hilly  height. 
With  his  own  shoiSilders  draws  the  waggon's  wei^ 

The  nightly  wolf,  that  round  th>  enclosure  pro«rd 
To  leap  the  fence,  now  plots  not  on  the  fold : 
Tam'd  with  a  sharper  pain,  the  fearful  doe 
And  flying  flag,  amidst  the  greyhounds  go ; 
And  round  the  dwellings  roam  of  man,  their  fieroer 
llie  scaly  nations'  of  the  sea  profound,  [ibe. 

tike  shtpwreck'd  carcases  are  driven  agromul:' 
And  mighty  pliocas,  never  seen  befbra 
In  shallow  streams,  are  stranded  on  the  shore. 
The  viper  dead  within  her  hole- is  found  ; 
Defenceless  was  the  shelter  of  the  ground.  > 
The  watersnake,  whom  fish  and  paddocks  fod. 
With  staring  scales  lies  poison*d  in  his  bed  : 
To  birds  their  native  Heavens  contagieos  prove, 
From  clouds  they  fall,  and  leave  their  aonls 
above. 

Besides,  to  change  their  pasture  'tis  in  vain ; 
Or  trust  to  physic :  physic  is  their  bane. 
The  learned  leaches  in  despair  depart : 
And  shake  their  heads,  desponding  of  their  ait. 

Tisiphone,  let  loose  from  under  ground, 
Majestically  pale,  now  treads  the  round  ; 
Before  her  drives  diseases  and  aflfright ; 
And  every  moment  rises  to  the  sight : 
Aspiring  to  the  skies,  encroaching  oo  the  light. 
The  rivers  and  their  banks^  and  hiiU  around. 
With  lowings  ^nd  with  dying  bleats  resound. 
At  length,  she  strikes  an  universal  blow : 
Yo  death  at  o;ice  whole  herds  of  cattle  go : 
Sheep,  oxen,  horses  fall ;  and,  heop'd  oa  high. 
The  differing  species  in  confnskm  lie. 
Till,  warn'd  by  frequent  ills,  the  way  they  fonnd, 
To  lodge  their  loathsome  cavrion  under  ground. 
For,  useless  to  the  currier  were  their  hkks; 
Nor  could  their  tainted  flesh  with  ocean  tides 
Be  freed  from  filth :  nor  could  VnJeanian  flame 
The  stench  abolish,  or  the  savour  Ume. 
Nor  safely  could  they  thear  their  fleecy  store 
(Made  drunk  with  pcdsonous  juice,  and  stiff  with 

gore); 
Or  touch  the  web ;  bnt  if  the  vest  they  isenr. 
Red  blisters  rising  on  their  paps  appear. 
And  flaming  carbuncles  and  noisome  swmt, 
iAnd  clammy  dews,  that  loathsome  lioe  b^get : 
Till  the  slow  creeping  evil  eats  his  way. 
Consumes  the  parching  limbs^   and  nakes  ttie 
life  bis  p^. 
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Vitctt  lias  taken  care  to  raise  the  subject  of  the 
{eorgic.  In  the  fir$t  he  has  only  dead  matter 
00  whicb  to  work.  In  the  second  h^  just  st«>p8 
CO  the  world  of  life,  and  describes  that  d^ree  of 
it  which  is  to  be  found,  in  vegetables.  In  the 
third  he  advances  to  animals ;  and  in  the  last 
singles  oot  the  bee,  which  may  be  reckoned 
the  most  sagacious  of  them^  for  his  subject 

b  this  georgic  he  shows  us  what  sUtion  is  most 
proper  for  the  bees,  and  when  they  begin  to 
gither  hooey ;  how  to  call  them  home  when 
they  swarm;  and  how  to  part  them  when  they 
are  engaged  in  battle.  From  hence  he  tekes 
occasion  to  discover  their  different  Jciod ;  and, 
after  an  excursion,  relates  their  prudent  and 
politic  administration  of  affiiirs,  and  the  several 
diseases  that  often  rage  in  their  hives,  with  the 
proper  symptoms  and  remedies  of  each  disease, 
lo  the  last  place  he  lays  down  a  method  of 
repMring  their  kind»  supposing  their  whole 
breed  lost,  and  gives  at  large  the  histoiy  of  its 
invention. 


Tbb  gifts  of  Heaven  my  following  song  pursues^ 
Aerial  honey,  and  ambrosial  dews. 
Macenas,  read  this  other  part,  that  sings 
Imbattled  squadrons  and  adventurous  kings ; 
A  mifhty  pomp,  though  made  of  little  things. 
Their  arms,  their  arts,  their  manners  I  disclose. 
And  how  they  war,  and  whence  the  people  rose : 
Siigfat  is  the  subject,  but  the  praise  not  small, 
U  Heaven  assist,  and  Phoebus  hear  my  calL 

first,  for  thy  beet  a  quiet  sUtion  find, 
And  lodge  them  nnder  covert  of  the  wind : 
for  winds,  when  bonneward  they  return,  will  drive 
The  loadeid  carriers  from  their  evening  hive, 
far  from  the  cows'  and  goats'  insulting  crew. 
That  trample  down  the  flowers,  and  brush  the  dew : 
The  painted  lizard,  and  the  birds  of  prey, 
Foes  of  the  frugal  kind,  be  for  away. 
The  titmouse,  and  the  pecker's  hungry  brood, 
And  Progne,  with  her  bosom  stain'd  in  blood: 
These  rob  the  trading  citizens,  and  bear 
The  trembling  captives  through  the  liquid  air ; 
And  for  their  callow  young  a  cruel  feast  prepare. 
But  near  a  liviug  stream  their  mannon  place, 
£dg'd  round  with  moss,  and  tufts  of  matted  grass : 
And  plant  (the  wind's  impetuous  rage  to  stop) 
^'ild  olive-trees,  or  palms,  before  the  busy  shop, 
That  when  the  youthful  prince,  with  proud  alarm, 
Calls  oat  the  venturous  colony  to  swarm  ;    [wing, 
>iVhen  first  their  way  through  yielding  air  they 
New  to  the  pleasures  of  their  native  spring  $. 
The  banks  of  brooks  may  make  a  cool  retreat 
for  the  raw  soldiers  firum  the  scalding  beat : 
Ajd  neigfaboQiing  trees,  with  friendly  shade,  invite 
The  troops,,  unus'd  to  long  laborious  flight. 
Then  o'er  the  running  stream,  or  standing  lake, 
A  passa^  for  thy  weary  people  make ; 
With  osier-floats  the  Handing  water  strowt 
Of  nMssy  ftomiotlt^  teWcfi,  ]f  it  flow : 
VOLJKJJt 


That  basking  in  the  Sun  thy  bees  may  lie, 
And  resting  there,  their  flaggy  pinions  dryt 
When,  late  returning  home,  the  laden  host 
By  raging  winds  is  wreck'd  npon  the  coast 
Wild  thyme  and  savory  set  around  their  cell ; 
Sweet  to  the  taste,  and  fragrant  to  the  smell } 
Set  rows  of  rosemary  with  flowering  stem,  - 
And  let  the  purple  violets  drink  the  stream. 

Whether  thou  build  the  palace  of  thy  beet- 
With  twisted  osiers,  or  with  barks  of  trees ; 
Make  but  a  narrow  mouth :  for  as  the  cold 
Congeals  into  a  lump  the  liquid  gold ; 
So  His  again  dissolved  by  summer's  heat, 
And  the  sweet  labours  both  extremes  defeat 
And  therefore,  not  in  vain,  th'  industrious  kind 
With  dawby  wax  and  flowers  the  chinks  have  lin'd* 
And  with  their  stores  of  gathered  glue,  contrivu 
To  stop  the  vents  and  crannies  of  their  hive. 
Not  birdlime,  or  Idean  pitch,  produce 
A  more  tenacious  mass  of  clammy  juice. 

Nor  bees  are  lodged  in  hives  alone,  but  found 
In  chambers  of  their  own,  beneath  the  ground : 
Their  vaulted  rooft  are  hung  in  pumices. 
And  in  the  rotten  trunks  of  hollow  trees. 

But  plaster  thou  the  chinky  hives  with  clay. 
And  leafy  branches  o*er  their  lodging  lay. 
Nor  place  them  where  too  deep  a  water  flows. 
Or  where  the  yew,  their  poisonous  neighbour* 

grows:  [nose; 

Nor  roast  red  crabs  f  ofiend  the  niceness  of  their 
Nor  near  the  steaming  stench  of  muddy  ground: 
Nor  hollow^  rocks  that  render  back  the  sound. 
And  doubled  images  of  voice  rebound. 

For  what  remains,  when  golden  suns  appear. 
And  under  earth  have  driven  the  winter  year : 
The  winged  nation  wanders  through  the  skies. 
And  o'er  the  plains  and  shady  forest  flies : 
Then,  stooping  on  the  meads  and  leafy  bowen. 
They  skim  the  floods,  and  sip  the  purple  flowers. 
Exalted  hence,  and  drunk  with  secret  joy. 
The  young  succession  all  thehr  cares  employ ; 
They  breed,  they  brood,  instruct,  and  educate. 
And  make  provision  for  the  future  state : 
They  work  their  waxen  lodgings  in  their  hires. 
And  labour  honey  tf>  sustain  their  lives. 
But  when  thou  s<;est  a  swarming  doud  arise, 
That'Sweeps  aloft,  and  darkens  all  the  skies. 
The  motions  of  their  hasty  flight  attend ; 
And  know  to  floods,  or  woods,  their  airy  march 

they  bend. 
Then  milfoil  beat,  and  honeysuckles  pound,      ' 
With  these  alluring  sa«mirs  strew  the  ground, 
And  mix  with  tinkling  brass,  the  cymbal's  droning 

sound. 
Straight  to  their  ancient  cells,  recaiFd  ftom  air 
The  recoocil'd  dcserten^ill  repair. 
But  if  intestine  broils  alarm  the  hive, 
(For  two  pretenders  oft  for  empire  strive) 
The  vulgar  in  divided  foctions  jar ; 
Anif  murnfaring  sounds  proclaim  the  civil  war. 
Inflamed  with  ire,  and  trembling  with  disdain. 
Scarce  can  their  limbs  their  mighty  souls  contaii^ 
With  shouts  the  coward's  courage  they  excite. 
And  martial  clangors  call  them  out  to  fight: 
With  hoarse  alarms  the  hollow  camp  reboanris, 
That  imitates  the  trumpet's  angry  sounds  s 
Then  to  their  common  standard  they  repair  4 
The  nimble  horsemen  sivxir  the  fields  of  allw 
In  form  of  battle  drawn,  they  issue  forth. 
And  every  knight  iji  proud  to  prove  hit  wort)w 
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pKss'd  for  their  Muntry'f  howmr,   aad  tbeir 

kiog's, 
On  their  sharp  beaks  they  whet  their  pointed  stings; 
And  exercise  their  arms,  and  tremble  with  their 

wings. 
Full  hi  the  midst  the  hangbty  monarchs  ride. 
The  trusty  guards  come  up,  and  close  the  side  ; 
With  shouU  the  daring  foe  to  battle  is  defyU 
Thus  in  the  season  of  unclouded  spring. 
To  war  they  Ibliow  their  undaunted  king: 
Crowd  through  their  gates,  and  in  the  fields  of 

Ught, 
The  shocking  squadrons  meet  in  mortal  fight : 
Headlong  they  fall  from  high,  and  wounded  wound, 
And  heaps  of  slaughter'd  soldiers  bite  the  gimmd. 
Hard  hailstones  lie  nor  thicker  on  the  plain, 
Nor  shaken  oaks  such  showers  of  aeons  rain. 
With  gorgeous  winp,  the  marks  of  sovereign 

The  two  contending  princes  make  their  way ; 
Intivpid  through  the  midst  of  danger  go ; 
Their  friends  encourage,  and  amaxe  the  lbe» 
W^tth  mighty  souls  in  narityv  bodies  prest, 
.    They  challenge,  and  encounter  breast  to  bietft ; 
So  fis'd  on  fame,  unknowmg  how  to  fly, 
And  obstinately  bent  to  win  or  die; 
That  long  the  doubtful  combat  they  maintain. 
Till  one  prevails  (for  one  can  only  reign). 
Yet  aU  those  dreadful  deeds,  this  deadly  fray, 
A  cast  of  scatterM  dost  will  soon  allay ; 
And  undecided  leave  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
When  both  the  chiefs  are  sunder'd  fron^  the  fight. 
Then  to  the  lawful  king  restore  his  right. 
And  let  the  wasteful  prodigal  be  slain, 
That  he,  who  best  deserves,  alooe  may  rdgii. 
With  ease  distinguished  is  the  regal  race: 
One  monarch  wears  an  honest  open  fisce : 
Shaped  to  hb  size,  and  godlike  to  behokl« 
His  royal  body  shines  with  specks  of  gold. 
And  ruddy  scales;  for  empire  he  design'd. 
Is  better  bom,  and  of  a  noUer  kind. 
Th^  other  looks  like  nature  in  disgrace. 
Gaunt  are  his  sides,  and  sullen  is  his  fiice; 
And  like  their  grizzly  prince  appears  his  gloomy 

races 
Grim,  ghastly,  rugged,  like  a  thirsty  train 
Tliat  long  have  travelPd  through  a  desert  plain. 
And  spit  from  their  dry  oh^M  the  gattier'd  dnst 

again. 
The  better  brood,  unlike  the  bastard  crew. 
Are  marked  with  royal  streaks  of  shining  hue ; 
Glittering  and  ardent,  though  in  body  less : 
From  these,  at  'pointed  seasons,  hofM  to  press 
Huge  heavy  honeycombs,  of  golden  juice, 
Not  only  sweet,  but  pure,  and  fit  for  use : 
T*  allay  the  stren|:th  and  hardness  of  the  wine,. 
Anrl  with  old  Bacchus,  new  metheglin  join. 

But  wlien  the  swarms  are  eager  of  their  play. 
And  loath  their  empty  hives,  and  i^ly  stray, 
Restrain  the  wanton  fugitives,  and  take 
A  timely  care  to  bring  the  truants  back. 
Tlic?  task  is  easy,  but  to  clip  the  wings 
Of  their  high-lying  arbitrary  kings : 
At  their  command,  the  people  swarm  away  ; 
0>nilne'the  tyrant,  and  the  slaves  will  stay. 
8we<^t  gardens,  full  of  saffitm  flowers,  invite 
The  w^'lering  gluttons,  and  retard  their  flight 
Be^cs  the  god  obsctsne,  #rho  frights  away. 
With  lib  lath  sword,    the  tiiieves  and  birds 
of  prey. 


With  his  own  hand,  the  gnardtan  of  thebeei, 
For  slips  of  pines,  may  seareh  the  mountain  trees: 
And  with  wild  thyme  and  savory  plant  the  pUin, 
Till  his  hard  homy  lingers  ache  with  paio : 
And  deck  with  fruitfiil  trees  the  fields  aroaod. 
And  with  refreshing  wateis  drench  the^gromidi 

Now,  did  I  not  so  near  my  laboois  end, 
Strike  sail,  and  hastening  to  the  harbour  tend, 
My  song  tf  flowery  gardens  mifrht  extend. 
To  teach  the  vegetable  arts  to  sing 
The  Prsstan  rose* ,  and  their  double  spring  t 
How  succory  drinks  the  running  stream,  and  hot 
Green  beds  of  parsley  near  the  river  grow ; 
How  cucumbers  along  the  surface  creep, 
With  crooked  bodies,  and  with  bellies  deepb 
The  late  narcissus,  sjid  the  winding  trail 
Of  bears4bot,  myrtles  green,  and  ivy  pale. 
For  where  with  stately  towers  Tarentom  standii 
And  deep  Galesus  soaks  the  yeUow  sands, 
I  chanc'd  an  old  Corycian  swain  to  know, 
Loid  of  few  acres,  and  those  barren  too ; 
Unfit  for  sheep  or  vines,  and  more  unfit  to  sow : 
Yet,  labouring  well  his  little  spot  of  ground. 
Some  scattering  pot-herbs  here  and  there  he  fooai: 
Which,  cultivated  with  his  daily  care, 
And  bruisM  with  vervain,  were  his  frugal  fare. 
Sometimes  white  lilies  did  thrir  leaves  afibrd, 
With  «  holesome  poppy-fiowers  to  mend  his  hottdf 

board: 
For  late  returning  home  he  snppM  at  ease, 
And  wisely  deem'd  tha  wealth  of  monarchs  lesi : 
The  little  of  his  own,  because  his  own,  did  pleasci  i 
To  quit  bis  care,  hegather'dfirst  ofall 
In  spring  the  roses,  apples  in  the  fiill :  ' 

And  when  cold  winter  vplit  the  rocks  in  twain, 
And  ice  the  running  rivers  did  restrain. 
He  stripped  the  bears-foot  of  its  loaly  gnmtk, 
And,  calling  western  winds,  aocoaM  the  spriog  of 

sk>th; 
He  therefore  first  among  ttie  swsuns  was  found,    < 
To  reap  the  product  of  his  labotir'd  ground,         I 
And  squeeze  the  combs  with  golden  Uquor  ooWd^ 
His  limes  were  first  in  flowers;  his  Icily  pines, 
With  friendly  shade,  secur'd  his  tender  vines. 
For  every  bloom  his  trees  in  spring  affMrd, 
An  autumn  apple  was  by  tale  restorVL 
He  knew  to  rank  his  elms  in  even  vows : 
For  fruit  the  grafted  pear-tree  to  dispose : 
And  tame  to  plums,  the  sourness  of  the  sloes. 
With  spreading  planes  he  made  a  cool  retnsat. 
To  shade  good  fellows  from  the  summer's  heat    * 
But,  straitenM  in  my  space,  I  most  fonake 
This  task  ;  for  others  afterwards  to  take. 

Describe  we  next  the  nature  of  the  bees, 
Bestow'd  by  Jove  for  secret  services  ; 
When,  by  the  tinkling  sound  of  timbrels  led. 
The  king  of  Heaven  in  Cketan  cavtt  they  fod* 
Of  all  the  rao^  of  animafe,  alone 
The  bees  have  common  cities  of  their  own. 
And  common  sons,  beneath  one  law  they  live^ 
And  with  one  common  stock  their  traffic  drive. 
Each  has  a  certain  home,  a  several  staH  : 
AU^  IS  the  state*s,  the  state  provides  for  all. 
Mindful  of  coming  cold,  they  share  the  pain: 
Aud  hoard,  for  winter!s  use,  the  snmmer^s  gaiSi 
Some  o^er  the  public  magazines  preside. 
And  some  are  sent  new  fbrage  to  provide : 
These  drudge  in  fields  abroad,  and  those  at  hems 
Lay  detp  fbuodatbns  for  the  labouPd  comb. 
With  dew,  narcissus'  kfkvet,  and  cbunmy  fom- 
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SoiMBttrte  the  ftitare  nBtkMi  of  the  hive : 
SvHt  hoM^  lOflM  ooMMnsei  flonie  ^ntg^  the  ^voot  ^ 
Tlie  Kit,  in  oellt  eiiert,  the  liqaid  nectar  thut. 
All,  with  naited  force,  combine  to  4nf 
Hm  hij  dnxMefroin  toe  labonooi  hive. 
With  eoTj  itang»  thty  Tiev  each  oiber^  deedi : 
With  dilifflBCe  the  frnfrant  work  proceeds. 
As  vboi  the  Cychifis,  at  th>  almifrhty  nod, 
Kew  thonder  hasten  for  their  anfnr  99d : 
Sobdoed  in  ire  the  stobhorn  metal  Ilea, 
Out  himwnf  smith  the  puftng  beHows  pliet} 
And  diawsy  and  blows,  reciprocating  air : 
Otheis  to  qneneh  the  hissing  mass  prspaie  s  * 
With  iifted  aims  they  order  every  blow. 
And  chime  their  somiding  hammeft  in  a  row : 
With  hdwor'd  aaTils  JEtna  groans  below. 
Suoagly  they  strike,  huge  Bakes  of  flames  expire^ 
With  tongs  they  torm  the  eteel,  and  Tex  it  in  the  fire^ 
If  little  thimpi  with  great  we  may  compare, 
Soeh  are  the  bees,  and  such  their  busy  cam : 
Stndioas  of  hoaey,  each  in  his  degree, 
1h«  jronthftd  swain,  the  graTO  experiene'd  bee; 
Thitiathelleld;  this  in  aifiiirs of  sUte, 
Eoiploy'd  at  hone,  abides  within  the  gate : 
To  ktiff  the  oooabs,  to  bnild  the  wall, 
Tb  prop  the  niina,  lest  the  fobric  foil : 
Bot  late  at  night,  with  weary  pinions,  oome 
The  lahooring  youth,  and  heavy  laden  home. 
Plains,  meads,  and  orchards,  all  the  day  he  pUet  j 
Hm  gleans  of  yeilov  thyme  distend  his  thighs: 
He  tpoibthe  saflinon  Itowers,  he  sips  the  Uuee 
Ofvioleis,  wilding  blooms,  and  willow  dews. 
Their  toil  is  common,  common  is  their  sleep ; 
They  shake  their  wings  when  more  begins  to  peep ; 
Roih  through  the  city-gates  withont  delay, 
Nor  ends  their  work  but  with  dedhiing  day : 
Then,  having  9peot  the  last  remains  of  light,   . 
They  tfkft  their  bodies  doe  repose  at  night: 
When  boHow  murmurs  of  their  evening  bells 
Dia&iss  the  sleepy  swains^  and  toll  them  to  their 

ceils. 
When  once  in  beds  their  weary  limbs  they  steep, 
No  bnmog  sounds  disturb  their  golden  sleep. 
Til  ascred  silence  all.    Nor  dare  they  stray. 
When  rein  is  prmnis'd,  or  a  stormy  day : 
But  near  the  city-walls  their  watering  take. 
Nor  forage  for,  but  short  excursions  make. 

And  as  when  empty  barks  on  billows  IkMt, 
With  sandy  ballast  sailors  trim  the  boat, 
So  bees  bear  gcaT^-stones,  whose  poising  weight 
Steen  tbro^  the  whisUing  winds  their  stendy  flight. 

Bot,  what*e  more  strange,  their  modest  appetites, 
Averse  from  Venus,  fly  the  nuptial  rites. 
^  lost  enervates  their  heroic  mind. 
Nor  wastes  their  strength  on  wanton  womankmd, 
Bot  in  their  months  reside  their  genial  powers, 
They  gather  children  from  the  leaves  and  flowers. 
Thm  make  they  kings  to  fill  the  regal  seat : 
And  thus  dietr  little  citixeos  create: 
And  waxen  cities  build,  the  palaces  of  state. 
And  oft  on  rocks  their  tender  wings  they  tear, 
Aod  tink  beneath  the  borthens  which  they  bear. 
Sochiage  of  honey  in  their  boriom  beats : 
And  such  a  seal  they  have  for  flowery  sweets. 

Thm  through  the  race  of  IHe  they  quickly  run ;. 
Which  in  the  spaoe  of  seven  short  years  is  done; 
Th*  immortal  line  in  sore  soccession  reigns, 
The  foftane  of  the  fomily  remains : 
A>d  gniiiHiiP  gimJigni  lU  logg  Hit  ootmnfc 


Besides^  Mt  Egypt,  India,  Media,  more 
With  senile  awe,  their  idol-king  adore : 
While  be  sorvirfs,  in  concord  and  content. 
The  commons  Kve,  by  no  divjpions  rent;      [ment 
But  the  great  monarcii*s  death  dissolves  the  govern-' 
All  goes  to  rain,  they  themselves  contrive 
To  rob  the  honey,  and  subvert  the  hive. 
The  king  presides,  his  subjects*  toil  surveys ; 
The  servile  rout  their  carefol  CiBsar  praise : 
Him  they  extol,  they  worship  him  alone : 
They  crowd  hb  levees,  and  support  his  thrones 
They  raise  him  on  their  shoulders  with  a  shout: 
And,  when  their  sovereign's  quarrel  calls  them  oti^ 
His  foes  to  mortal  combat  they  defy. 
And  think  it  honour  at  his  feet  to  die. 

Indnc'd  by  such  examples,  some  hate  taught 
lluit  bees  have  portions  of  atheri^l  thought: 
Endu'd  with  particles  of  heavenly  fires : 
For  God  the  whole  created  mass  inspimi ;    [throWl 
Through  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Ocean's  depth  he 
His  influence  round,  and  kindles  as  he  goes,  [fowls. 
Hence  flocks,  aod  herds,  and  men,  and  beasts,  an4 
With  breath  arequicken*d,  and  attract  their  souls. 
Hence  take  the  forms  his  prescience  didofdain. 
And  hito  him  at  length  resolve  again. 
No  room  is  left  for  death,  they  mount  the  Af^ 
And  to  their  own  congenial  planets  fly. 

Now  when  thou  hast  decreed  to  seize  their  Aoifl^i 
And  by  prerogative  to  break  thdr  dooist 
With  sprinkled  water  flist  the  city  choke. 
And  then  pursue  the  citizens  wtth  smoke. 
Two  hooey-harvests  foil  In  every  year : 
First,  when  the  pieasmg  Pleiades  appear. 
And,  springing  upward,  spurn  the  briny  seas : 
Acain,  wheis  tiieir  affrighted  quin  surveys 
The  watery  Scorpiou  inend  his  pace  behind, 
With  a  black  tram  of  storms,  and  winter  whid. 
They  plunge  into  the  deep,  and  safe  protection  fla& 
Prone  to  revenge,  the  bees,  a  wrafMttl.race, 
When  once  provok'd,  assault  th*  aggressor's  fooe  9 
And  through  the  purple  veins  a  pa^ge  find ; 
There  fix  thebr  stings,  and  leave  their  souls  behind. 

But  if  a  pinching  winter  thou  foresee. 
And  wouldst  preserve  thy  fomish*d  fomlly; 
With  fragnmt  thyme  the  city  fumigate, 
And  break  the  waxen  walls  to  save  the  states 
For  lurking  lizards  often  lodge,  by  stealth, 
Within  the  suburbs,  and  purloin  their  wealth : 
And  lizards,  shunning  light,  a  dark  retreat 
Have  found  in  combs,  and  nndennin'd  the  seat 
Or  lazy  drones,  without  their  share  of  pain. 
In  winter-quarters  free,  devour  the  grain : 
Or  wasps  infest  the  camp  with  loud  idarms^ 
And  mix  In  battle  with  unequal  arms :  "^ 

Or  secret  moths  axe  there  in  silence  fed  $ 
Or  spiders  in  the  vault  their  snary  webs  hav«  spreads 

The  more  oppress'd  by  foes,  or  fomine  pio*d. 
The  more  increase  thy  care  to  save  the  rinking  kind. 
With  greens  and  flowers  recruit  thdr  empty  hives. 
And  seek  firesh  forage  to  sustain  their  lives. 

But  since  they  share  with  man  one  common  fote. 
In  health  and  sickness,  and  in  turns  of  state; 
Observe  the  symptoms  when  they  fodl  scway. 
And  languish  with  insensible  decay.  [ttait. 

They  change  their  hue,  with  haggard  eyes  they 
Lean  are  their  looks,  and  shagged  u  their  hair : 
And  crowds  of  dead,  that  never  must  return 
To  their  lov*d  hives,  in  decent  pomp  are  borne ; 
Their  fidends  attend  the  hearse,  tha^next  relatiaiifl. 
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The  sick,  fisr  air,  before  the  portal  gagp. 
Their  feeble  legs  within  each  other  clasp. 
Or  idle  in  their  empty  hives  remain,  < 
Benumbed  with  cold,  or  listless  of  their  gain. 
Soft  whispers  then  and  broken  sounds  are  heard. 
As  when  the  woods  by  gentle  winds  are  stirr'd, 
Such  stifled  noise  as  the  close  furnace  hides, 
Or  dying  murmurs  of  departing  tides. 
This  when  thou  seest,  Galbanean  odours  use. 
And  hooey  in  the  sickly  hive  infuse. 
Through  rceden  pipes  convey  the  golden  flood, 
T*  invite  the  people  to  their  wonted  food : 
Mix  it  with  thicken'd  juice  of  sodden  wines. 
And  raisins  from  the  grapos  of  Psytbian  vines : 
To  these  add  pounded  galls,  and  roaes  dry. 
And  with  Cecropian  thyme,  strong-scented  cen- 
taury. 

A  flower  there  is  that  grows  in  meadow  ground,   ' 
Amellus  caird,  and  easy  to  be  found  : 
Tor  from  one  root  the  rising  stem  bestows 
A  wood  of  leaves,  and  violet-purple  boughs* 
The  flower  itself  is  glorious  to  behold. 
And  tihines  on  altars  like  refulgent  gold : 
Sharp  to  tlie  taste,  by  shepherds  near  the  stream 
Of  Mella  found,  and'tbence  they  gave  the  name. 
Boil  this  restoring  root  in  generous  wiinc. 
And  set  beside  the  door  the  sickly  stock  to  dine. 
But  if  the  labouring  kind  be  wholly  lost. 
And  not  to  be  retriev  d  with  care  or  cost, 
*Tis  time  to  touch  the  precepts  of  an  art, 
Th'  Arcadian  master  did  of  old  impart : 
And  how  he  stocked  his  empty  hives  again  ; 
Renew'd  i»ith  putrid  gore  of  oxen  slain. 
An  ancient  legend  I  prepare  to  sing. 
And  upward  follow  Fame's  immortal  spring : 

For  where,  with  sevenfold  horns,  mysterious  Nile 
Surrounds  the  skirts  of  Eg>'pt's  fruitful  isle. 
And  where  in  pomp  the  sunburnt  people  ride. 
On  painted  barges,  o^er  the  teeming  tide. 
Which,  pouring  down  from  Ethiopian  lands, 
Makes  green  the  soil,  with  slime,  and  black  prolific 

sands ; 
That  length  of  region,  and  large  tract  of  ground. 
In  this  one  art  a  sure  relief  have  found. 
First,  in  a  place,  by  nature  close,  they  build 
A  narrow  flooring,  gutter'd,  walPd,  and  tiPd. 
In  this,  four  windows  are  coutriv'd,  that  strike 
To  the  four  winds  oppos'd,  their  beams  oblique. 
A  steer  of  two  years  old  they  take,  whose  head 
Now  first  with  buniish'd  horns  begins  to  spread : 
They  stop  his  nostrils,  while  he  strives,  in  vain. 
To  breathe  free  air,  and  struggles  with  his  pain. 
KnockM  down,  he  di(?s :  his  bowels  bruised  within. 
Betray  no  wound  on  his  unbroken  skin. 
Extended  thus,  in  his  obscene  abode,         [strow*d 
They  leave  the  beast ;  but  first  sweet  flowers  are 
Beneath  his  Ixx^y,  broken  boughs  and  thyme. 
And  pleasing  ca.ssia  just  renewed  in  prime. 
Thlji  must  be  done,  ere  spring  makes  equal  day. 
When  western  winds  on  curling  waters  play : 
Krc  painted  mends  proHucc  their  flowery  crops. 
Or  swallows  twitter  on  the  chimney-tops. 
The  tainted  blood,  in  diis  close  prison  pent, 
Begins  to  boil,  and  through  the  bones  ferment: 
Then,  wondrous  te  behold,  new  creatures  rise, 
A  moving  mass  at  flrst,  and  short  of  thighs  j 
Till  shooting  out  with  legs,  and  imp*d  with  wings, 
The  grubs  proceed  to  bees  with  pointed  stings : 
.  And  n\ore  and  more  aflfecting  air,  they  try 
Their  tender  pinions,  and  begin  to  fly. 


At  length,  like  summer  stoima  from  ipi«adfai( 

clouds, 
That  burst  at  once,. and  pour  impetuoos  floods. 
Or  flighto  of  arrows  from  the  Parthian  fa4ws. 
When  from  afar  they  gall. embattled  foei. 
With  such  a  tempest  through  the  skies  they  steer. 
And  Such  a  form  the  winged  squadrons  hear. 

What  god,  O  Muse !  this  useful  flcienre  taught } 
Or  by  what  man^s  expcrieoce  was  it  biopght? 

Sad  Aristastts  from  fair  Tempe  fled. 
His  bees  with  famine,  or  diseases,  dead  ; 
On  Peneus'  banks  be  stood,  and  near  his  holy  head. 
And  while  his  falling  tears  the  stream  supply'd. 
Thus  mourning,  to  his  mother  goddess  cry'd : 
"  Mother  Cyrene,  mother,  whose  abode 
Is  in  the  depth  of  this  immortal  flood : 
What  boots  it,  that  from  Phoebus'  loins  I  ipring, 
The  third,  by  him  and  thee,  from  Heaven's  high 
O  !  where  is  all  thy  boasted  pity  gooe,         [ki^? 
And  promise  of  the  skies  to  thy  deluded  sod  i 
Why  didst  thou  roe,  unhappy  me,  create? 
Odious  to  gods,  and  bom  to  bitter  ftite  ! 
Whom,  scarce  my  sheep,  and  scarce  my  painful 

plough, 
The  netful  aids  of  human  life  allow  : 
So  wretched  is  thy  son,  so  hard  a  mother  thoo. 
Proceed,  inhuman  parent,  in  thy  scorn; 
Hoot  up  my  treirs,  with  blights  destroy  my  com ; 
My  vineyards  ruin,  and  my  sheep-folds  buns. 
Let  loose  thy  rage,  let  all  thy  sp.te  be  shown. 
Since  thu%  thy  hate  pursues  the  praises  of  thy  son.'' 
But  from  her  mossy  bower  below  the  ground. 
His  careful  mother  heard  the  plaintive  sound. 
Encompassed  with  her  sea-grtien  sisHters  round. 
One  common  work  they  ply'd :  their  distaffi  full 
\^1th  carded  locks  of  blue  Milesian  wooL 
Spio  with  Drymo  brown,  and  Xanthe  fair. 
And  sweet  Phyllodoce,  with  long  disheveird  hair: 
Cydippe  with  Licorias,  one  a  maid, 
And  one  that  once  had  caird  Lurrina's  aid. 
Clio  and  Beroe,  from  one  father  both. 
Both  girt  with  gold,  and  clad  in  party-colooi'ddothi 
Opis  the  meek,  and  Deiopeia  proud; 
Kmea  loity,  with  Ligsea  loud ; 
Hialia  joyous,  Ephyr^  the  sad. 
And  Arethusa,  once  Diana*s  maid. 
But  now,  her  quiver  left,  to  love  betrayed. 
To  these,  Clymene  the  sweet  theft  declares 
Of  Mara,  and  Vulcan's  unavailing  tears : 
And  all  the  rapes  of  gods,  and  every  love. 
From  ancient  Chaos  down  to  youthful  Jove. 

Thus  while  she  sings,  the  sisters  turn  the  whed. 
Empty  the  woolly  rack,  and  fill  the  red. 
A  mournful  sound  again  the  mother  bears ; 
Again  the  mournful  sound  invades  tlie  sister's  cars: 
Starting  at  once  from  their  gi-een  seats,  they  rise; 
Fear  in  their  heart,  amazement  in  their  eyes. 
But  Arethusa,  leaping  from  her  bed. 
First  lifts  above  the  waves  her  beauteous  head ; 
And,  crying  from  afar,  thus  to  Cyrene  said : 
"  O  sister  !  not  with  causeless  fear  possest,   « 
No  stranger  voice  disturbs  thy  tender  breast* 
Tis  Ari.^taeus,  'tin  thy  darling  son. 
Who  to  his  careless  moth'-r  makes  his  moan. 
^fear  his  paternal  stream  he  sadly  stands. 
Wit  h  doa-ncast  eyes,  wet  cheeks,  aiid  folded  banb : 
Upbraiding  Heaven  from  whence  his  linkage  cssie. 
And  cruel  calls  the  gods,  and  cruel  thee,  by  name." 

Cyrene,  mov'd  with  love,  and  sei*'d  with  fear, 
Cries  out,  *<  Conduct  my  son,  condiKt  him  heia: 
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*TSt  Iftwfttl  for  the  youth,  deriWd  from  gods, 
To  view  the  secrets  of  oar  deep  abodes." 
At  onoe  she  wav'd  her  hand  on  either  side, 
At  once  the  ranks  of  swelling  streams  divide. 
Two  rising  heaps  of  liquid  crystal  stand, 
And  leave  a  space  betwixt,  of  empty  sand. 
Thus  safe  received,  the  downward  track  he  treads. 
Which  to  h»  mother's  watery  palace  leads. 
With  wondering  eyes  he  views  the  secret  store 
Of  lakes,  that,  pent  in  hollow  caverns,  roar. 
He  hears  the  crackling  sound  of  coral  woods. 
And  sees  the  secret  source  of  sttbterranean  floods. 
And  where,  distingnish*d  m  their  several  cells. 
The  fount  of  Phasis  and  of  Lycos  dwells  ; 
Where  swift  Enipeus  in  his  bed  appears, 
And  Tjrber  bis  majestic  forehead  rears. 
Whence  Anio  Ikm,  and  Hjrpanis,  profound, 
Breaks  thro*  th'  opposing  rocks  with  raging  sound. 
Where  Po  first  issues  from  his  dark  abodes, 
And,  awful  m  his  cradle,  rules  the  floods, 
Two  golden  boras  on  his  large  front  he  wears. 
And  his  grim  foce  a  bull's  resemblance  bears. 
With  rapid  oourae  he  seeks  the  sacred  main. 
And  Csttens,  as  he  runs,  the  fruitful  plain. 

Now  to  the  court  arriv'd,  th*  admiring  son 
Beholds  the  vaulted  nooft  of  pory  stone, 
Now  to  his  mother  goddess  tells  his  grief. 
Which  she  with  pity  hears,  and  promises  relief. 
Th^  officious  nyonphs,  attending  in  a  ring. 
With  water  drawn  from  their  perpetual  spring. 
From  earthly  dregs  his  body  purify. 
And  rob  his  temples,  with  fine  towels,  dry  : 
Then  load  the  tables  with  a  liberal  feast. 
And  honour  with  full  howls  their  frioidly  guest 
Ihetr  sacred  altars  are  involved  in  smoke. 
And  the  bright  quire  their  kindred  gods  invoke. 
Two  bowb  the  mother  fills  with  Lydian  wine; 
Then  thus :  "  Let  these  be  pour'd,  with  rites  divine, 
To  the  great  author  of  our  watery  line. 
To  father  Ocean,  this ;  and  this,"  she  said, 
"  Be  to  the  nymphs,  his  sacred  sisters,  paid, 
^1)0  rale  the  watery  plams,  and  hold  the  woodland 

shade." 
She  sprinkled  thrice,  with  wine,  the  vestal  fire, 
Thrice  to  the  vaulted  roof  the  flames  aspire. 
Bais'd  with  so  blest  an  omen,  she  begun. 
With  words  like  these,  to  cheer  her  drooping  son. 
"  In  the  Carpathian  bottom  makes  abode 
The  shepherd  of  the  seas,  a  prophet  and  a  god  ; 
High  o*er  the  main  in  watery  pomp  he  rides^ 
HJs  azure  car  and  finny  coursers  guides : 
l^roteos  his  name :  to  his  Pallenian  port 
1  we  from  far  the  weary  god  resort. 
Him,  not  alone,  we  ri%*er-gods  adore. 
Rot  aged  Nereus  hearkens  to  his  lore. 
With  sore  foresight,  and  with  unerring  doom, 
He  sees  what  is,  and  was,  and  is  to  come. 
This  Neptune  gave  him,  when  he  gave  to  keep 
His  scaly  flocks,  that  graze  the  watery  deep. 
Implore  his  aid,  for  Proteus  only  knows 
The  secret  cause,  and  cure  of  all  thy  woes. 
But  first  the  wily  wizard  must  be  caught, 
f  or,  QDcomtrain'd,  he  nothing  tells  for  naught ; 
Nor  ii  with  prayers,  or  bribes,  or  flattery,  bought 
Surprise  him  first,  and  with  hard  fetters  bind; 
Then  all  his  frauds  will  vanish  into  wind. 
I  will  myself  conduct  thee  on  thy  way. 
When  next  the  soothing  Sun  inflames  the  day : 
When  the  dry  herbage  thirsts  for  dews  in  vain. 
And  ihecp,  i^  shades,  avoid  the  paiching  plnin  j 
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Then  will  I  lead  thee  to  his  secret  sent } 

When,  weary  with  his  toil,  and  scorch'd  with  he«t» 

The  wayward  sire  frequents  his  cool  retreat 

His  eyes  with  heavy  slumber  overcast ;  . 

With  force  invade  his  limbs,  and  bind  him  fost  c 

Thus  surely  bound,  yet  be  not  over  bold, 

The  slippery  god  will  try  to  loose  his  hold : 

And  various  forms  assume  to  cheat  thy  sight  j 

And  with  vain  images  of  beasts  affright 

With  foamy  tusks  will  seem  a  bristly  boar, 

Or  imitate  the  lion's  angry  roar; 

Break  out  in  crackling  flames  to  shun  thy  sonre. 

Or  hiss  a  dragon,  or  a  tiger  stare : 

Or  with  a  wile,  thy  caution  to  betray, 

In  fleeting  streams  attempt  to  slide  away. 

But  thou,  the  more  he  varies  forms,  beware 

To  strain  his  fetters  with  a  stricter  care :    ' 

Till,  tiring  all  his  arU,  he  turns  again 

To  his  true  shape,  in  which  he  first  was  seen." 

This  said,  with  nectar  she  her  son  anoints : 
Infusing  vigour  through  his  mortal  joints : 
Down'  from  his  head  the  liquid  odours  ran : 
He  breath'd  of  Heaven,  and  look'd  above  a  man* 

Within  a  mountain's  hollow  womb  there  lies 
A  large  recess,  oooceard  from  human  eyes ; 
Where  heaps  of  billows,  driven  by  wind  and  tide. 
In  form  of  war,  their  watery  ranks  divide; 
And  there,  like  sentries  set,  without  the  mouth 

abide ; 
A  station  safe  for  ships,  when  tempests  roar^ 
A  silent  harbour,  and  a  oover'd  shore. 
Secure  within  rerides  the  various  god. 
And  draws  a  rock  upon  his  dark  abode. 
Hither  with  silent  steps,  secure  from  sight,  \ 
The  go«ldess  guides  her  son,  and  tiuns  him  from 

the  light: 
Herself,  involved  fai  clouds,  precipitates  her  flight 

'Twas  noon ;  the  sultry  dog-star  from  the  sky  ^ 
Scorch'd  Indian  swains,  ihe  rivell'd  grass  was  dry| 
The  Sun,  with  flaming  arrows,  pierced  the  flood^ 
And,  darting  to  the  bottom,  bak'd  the  mud : 
When  weary  Proteus,  fhim  the  briny  waves, 
RetirM  for  shelter  to  his  wonted  caves : 
His  finny  flocks  about  their  shepherd  play. 
And,  rolling  round  him,  spirt  the  bitter  sea. 
Unwieldily  they  wallow  first  in  ooze. 
Then  in  the  shady  covert  seek  repose. 
Himself  their  herdsman,  on  the  middle  mopn^ 
Takes  of  his  muster*d  flocks  a  just  account 
So,  seated  on  a  rock,  a  shephcrd*s  groom 
Surveys  his  eveniiig  flocks  retuijiiing  home  : 
Whin  lowing  cfdves,  and  bleating  lambs,  from  Ur, 
Provoke  the  prowling  wolf  to  nightly  war. 
Th'  occasion  oti'ers,  and  the  youth  complies : 
For  scarce  the  weary  «,od  had  closed  his  eyes. 
When  rushing  on,  with  shouts,  he  binds  in  chains 
The  drowsy  prophet,  and  his  limbs  constrains. 
He,  not  unmindful  of  his  usual  art. 
First  in  dissembled  fire  attempts  to  part  t 
Then  roaring  beasts  and  running  streams  he  tries^ 
And  wearies  all  his  miracles  of  lies : 
Bnt,  having  shifted  every  form  to  'scape. 
Convinced  of  conquest,  he  resumed  his  shape ; 
And  thus,  at  length,  in  human  accent  spoke : 
"  Audacious  youth,  what  madness  could  provoke 
A  mortal  man  t'  invade  a  sleeping  god  ? 
What  business  brought  thee  to  my  dark  abode  ?'' 

To  this  th'  audacious  youth :  **  Thou  know'sl 
full  well 
My  lUune^  and  business,  god,  nor  need  I  tells 
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No  man  em  Prt^biM  diMt ;  bot,^  Proteui,  Imy* 
Thy  fraodful  arts,  and  do  not  thoo  decciv* 
Following  the  gods'  comnand,  I  ooate  i*  hnplote 
Tby  help,  my  perisbM  people  to  rmbar^** 
The'Mer,  who  could  not  yet  hb  wrath  asMage, 
Koird  his  ^rreen  eyes,  that  sparkled  with  his  rage : 
And  gnash'd  his  teeth,  and  cry'd,  "  No  vatgar  god 
Pnrsues  thy  crimes,  nor  with  a  oommon  rod. 
Thy  great  mi&deeds  hate  met  a  doe  reward. 
And  Orpheus'  dying  prayers  at  length  are  heatd  i 
For  crimes,  not  his,  the  loter  lost  his  life. 
And  at  thy  hands  requires  his  murder'd  wile ; 
Nor  (if  the  Fates  assist  not)  canst  thoo  'soap* 
The  just  revenge  of  that  intended  rape. 
To  shun  thy  lawless  lost,  the  dying  hrids^ 
Unwary,  took  along  the  river's  side : 
Nor  at  her  heels  percav'd  the  deadly  soake, 
That  keeps  the  bank,  hi  covert  of  the  brake. 
,  But  alt  her  feftlow-nymphs  the  momitainh  tear 
With  loud  laments,  and  break  the  yielding  air : 
The  realms  of  Man  remormur'd  all  around. 
And  echoes  to  th'  Athenian  shores  rebound. 
Th*  unhappy  hushand,  husband  nbw  no  more, 
Did  on  his  tuneful  harp  his  loss  deplore^ 
And  sotigfat  his  moumftil  mind  with  music  to  !«• 
On  thee,  dear  wife,  in  deaerts  all  akAiei        [sitfre. 
He  callM,  sigh'd,  sung,  his  griefs  witti  day  b^gmi, 
Nor  were  they  finisfa'd  with  the  setting  Sua. 
Ev'n  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  night 
He  took  his  way,  through  fbresCs^oideniillls 
And  dar'd  amidst  thetremMmg  ghosis  loiing. 
And  stood  before  th'  Inexorable  Idng. 
Th'  infernal  troops  like  passhig  shadows  glide, 
And,  listening,  crowd  the  sweet  mnsiciah's  side. 
3for  docks  of  "^  'rds,  when  driten  bf  storms  or  ftigbt, 
Stretch  to  the  forest  with  so  thick  a  iigfcC 
Men,  matrons,  children,  and  th'  unmeny'd  OMid, 
The  mighty  hero's  more  majestic  shade ' ; 
And  youths  on  foneial  piles  befere  thehr  panhttf 
AM  these  Cocytns  bomds  with  sqnalid  reeds,  \Ua4» 
With  muddy  ditches,  and  with  desrily  weeds : 
And  baleful  Styx  encompasses  arMnd,      [gromid. 
With  nine  slow  drclmg  streams,  th'  unhappy 
BVn  from  the  depths  of  Hell  the  damn'd  adTanoe, 
Th'  idfemal  mansions  nodding  seem  to  daaoe ; 
The  gaping  three-mouth'd  d«^  feigets  to  soari , 
Hie  Furies  hearken,  and  their  sndkes  uneuri : 
idott  seems  no  more  his  pesn  to  feel. 
Bat  leans  attentive  on  his  standing  whaeL 

'<  All  dangers  past,  at  length  the  lofely  brld« 
In  safety  goes,  with  her  melodions  guide ; 
I/mging  the  common  light  again  to  share; 
And  draw  the  vital  breath  of  upper  air  t 
He  first,  and  close  behind  him  fcVlow'd  she» 
For  snch  was  Froserphse's  severe  decree. 
When  strong  desires  th'  impatient  youth  invade; 
By  little  caution  and  much  love  betray'd  i 
A  feult  which  easy  pardon  might  receive, 
Were  lovers  judges,  or  could  Hell  feigive, 
Fdr  near  I3ie  confines  of  etherial  light. 
And  longing  ibr  the  glhnmering  of  a  9ight, 
Th'  unwary  lover  cast  his  eyes  behind. 
Forgetful  of  the  law,  nor  master  of  his  mind. 
Straight  all  his  hopes  exhal'd  in  empty  smoke  ; 
And  his  h>ng  toils  were  forfeit  ibr  a  look. 
Three  flashes  of  btoe  lightning  gave  the  sign 
Of  covenant!  broke,  three  peals  of  thunder  jofai. 

^  This  whole  line  is  taken  from  the  maiquii  of 
Nomuuiby'i  traariatioa.    Vkngxu 


Then  thus  the  hnd*:  'Wh«tlvrysrii^dOB<hte» 
Unhappy  man !  to  lose  thyself  and  ne  ^ 
Dragged  back  again  by  cruel  destinies, 

[  An  iron  sfamiber  shot  my  swiosmingeyes. 

\  And  now  fereweU,  invoWd  in  shades  of  aifhty 
For  ever  I  an  raivish'd  from  thy  sight. 
In  vain  1  rsaoh  nry  feeble  bands  to  join 
In  sweet  embraced;  akl  no  louffer  thine  !* 
She  said,  and  from  his  eyes  the  fleetinf  feir 
Retir>d  Kke  sobtia  smoke  dissolv'd  in  ahri 
And  left  her  hopele*  lover  in  despair. 
In  vain,  with  folding  arm*,  the  youtbeasay'd 
To  (top  her  flight,  and  stsanthe  flying  shade? 
He  prays,  he  ravsa,  aU  aMuns  in  vain  he  tries, 
With  rage  inflam'd,  astonish'd  with  inrpriae : 
But  she  retum'd  no  more»  to  Mfss  his  longing  e|ei 
Nor  wdhld  th'  mfernal  ferryman  omea  mare 
Be  brib'd,  to  waft  him  to  the  farther  sbora. 
What  sboohl  he  do,  who  twioa  had  kiat  his  love? 
What  notes  mrent,  whait  new  petitions  move} 
Her  son!  already  was  ooenign'd  to  fete. 
And  shivering  m  the  leaky  aenller  aate. 
For  seven  cootsnned  monUii,  if  feme  say  bnm^ 
The  wretched  swain  his  sorrows  did  renew  ; 
By  Strymon's  ft«esmg  stteams  hesale alone, 
The  rocks  Arere  mov'd  to  pity  with  his  inoaa : 
Trees  bent  their  beads  to  hear  htm  sing  his  wrongs: 
Fieice  tigers  eooch'd  aronnd,  and  lott'd  tbeh-  feva- 

ingiongosa. 
So,  doss  In  poplar  shades^  her  children  fone^ 
The  mother  nightingale  laments  alone. 
Whose  nest  some  prying  chnrl  had  fiMud,  aai 

thence, 
By  sliealth,  oonvey'd  tii'  anfeather'd  ionooence; 


But  she  sappHes  the  night  with  moumfol 
iaelancholy  mosic  fills  the  plains. 


Andi 


"  Sod  Orpheus  thus  his  tedious  hours  employ^ 
A^eise  from  Venus,  and  ftmn  nuptial  joya^ 
Alone  he  tempts  the  ftonen  flooda^  alone 
Th'  unhappy  climes,  wbcse  spring  wns  never  knew; 
He  moara'd  his  wretched  wtfe,  in  vain  restor'd^ 
And  Flute's  unav«liag  boon  deplor'd. 

**  Tlie  Thracian  matrons,  who  the  yoafth  aocos'd 
Of  Inve  disdain'd,  sbkI  m*rriage*rilea  refrn^d. 
With  Anries  and  nectiwmal  oiries  ir'd. 
At  length,  against  his  saered  life  oonspir'd. 
Whom  ev'n  the savagebeasts  had  spar'd,  they  kiird. 
And  strew'd  his  mangled  BeaU  about  the  fiekl. 
Then,  when  hii  head  fimn  his  fetr  shookhrs  torn, 
Wash'd  by  the  waters,  was  oa  H^rua  borne ; 
Ev'n  then  hb  trembling  tongue  invok'd  bis  bride ; 
With  hisiast  foioe,  '  Borydiee !'  he  cfyd* 
'  Eurydioe !'  the  rocks  and  river-banks  reply'd.'* 
This  answer  Protas  gave,  nor  more  he  ssM, 
But  in  the  billowB  plunged  his  hoaiy  head  -, 
And  where  he  laap'dy  the  waves  in  circleB  widely 


The  nyttph  r^turn'd,  her  drooping  sen  lo  cheeTf  '■■ 
And  hade  him  banish  hb  superiluons  fear : 
"  For  now,"  said  flhe,  *«  the  caase  is  known,  fiem 


Thy  wo  sttooseded,  and  fiir  what  otfeaeet 
The  nymphs,  ooanpamonB  of  th'  unhappy  wuud^ 
This  punishment  upon  thy  crimes  have  laai  i 
And-sent  a  plegue  among  thy  thmhig  bees. 
With  vowt  and  suppliant  jprayers  their  pawcn  a^ 
The  soft  Nap«an  rtoa  will  toon  repent       (jeM^; 
Thelt  anger,  and  remit  the  ]     " 


The  sectwt  in  in  easy  method  tiaa ; 
SfliM  flMir  hn#07  bnlblbr  M 
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Whidh  OB  Lyt^tBV  gme«  without »  guide; 

Aid  four  htr  heifers  yet  in  yoke  ttntry'd : 

Fortbcte,  lour  altars  in  their  temple  rear, 

And  then  adore  the  woodland  pclwerfl  with  prajrer. 

FRMtt  the  ilaln  victhne  pottr  the  ttreaming  bleod, 

iknd  leave  their  bodies  in  the  shady  wood  t 

Kinemomiop  thence,  Lethean  poppy  hno$, 

T  appease  the  manes  of  the  poets'  king : 

And,  to  propitiate  hb  offended  pride, 

A  fatted  calf,  and  a  black  ewe,  provide : 

Thii  finish'dt  to  the  Ibrmer  woods  repair." 

His  mother's  precepts  he  performs  with  care  ; 

The  temple  visits,  and  adores  with  prayeh 

Foot  attars  raises,  from  his  herd  he  culls, 

For  slangfater,  four  the  fairest  of  his  balls ; 

Four  heilQs  from  his  female  store  be  took. 

All  hit,  and  all  unknowing  of  the  yoke. 

Kine  mornings  thence,  wHh  sacrifice  and  prayers. 

The  powers  aton*d,  he  to  the  grove  rehire. 

Behold  a  prodigy !  for,  from  within 

Tbe  broken  bowels,  and  the  bloated  skin, 

A  bozring  noise  of  bees  his  ears  alarms, 

Straight  issue  through  the  sides  assembling  twarms, 

Dsrk  as  a  dood  they  make  a  wheeling  flight. 

Then  on  a  neighbouring  tree,  descending  light : 

Like  s  large  cluster  of  black  grapes  they  show. 

And  make  a  large  dependance  from  the  bough. 

Thas  have  I  sung  of  fields,  and  flocks,  and  tiwi, 
And  of  the  waxen  work  of  labouring  bees : 
While  mighty  Ciesar,  thundering  from  afer, 
Seeks  on  Euphrates*  banks  the  spoils  of  war ; 
With  eonquering  arts  assetts  his  ooantry's  cause, 
With  arts  of  pence  tbe  willing  people  draws : 
On  the  glad  Earth  the  golden  age  renews. 
And  his  great  father's  path  to  Heaven  pursaes. 
While  i  at  Naples  pass  my  peaceful  days. 
Affecting  ftudiea  of  leas  noisy  praise : 
And  bold,  thro>  yonth,  beneath  the  beechen  shade, 
TU  lajs  of  shepherds,  and  their  loves,  have  play'd. 


VJRGWB  MNEI& 


to  TMI  MOjbT  flONOUftASLB 
JOHN, 

tna  iiAiatu  or  HOSMamr,  sasl  or  mvlobavi,  kc^ 

Alio 
UVtOBT  Of  Ttia  MOSt  MOBIS  OSUn  OP  THK  oAtnot, 

As  heroK  poem,  truly  such,  is  undoubtedly  the 
reatest  work  which  the  soul  of  a  man  is  capable 
to  perform.  The  design  of  it  Is  to  form  the  mind 
to  heroic  virtue  by  example;  it  is  conveyed  in 
▼«ne,  that  it  may  delight  while  it  instructs :  the 
actkn  of  it  is  always  one,  entire,  and  great.  The 
icatt  and  most  trivial  episodes,  or  under  actloDs, 
vhich  are  interwoven  in  it,  are  parts  either  neces- 
Mry,  or  convenient,  to  carry  on  the  main  design. 
Either  so  necessary,  that  without  them  the  poem 
mmt  be  imperfect;  or  so  convenient,  that  no 
others  can  be  imagined  more  suitable  to  the  place 
i»  which  they  are*    There  is  nothfaig  to  be  left 
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voki  la  a  firth  building  |  evib  the  <»tldel  ought 
not  to  be  filled  #ith  rubbish,  irhich  is  of  a  perish- 
able kind,-  destructive  to  the  strength-:  but  wkh 
brick  or  stone,  though  of  less  pieces,  yet  <jf  the 
same  nature,  and  fitted  to  the  crannies.  Even 
the  least  portions  of  them  must  be  of  the  epic 
kind ;  all  things  mnst  be  grave,  majestical,  and 
sublime!  nothing  of  a  fordgn  natiire,  like  the 
trifling  novels,  which  Ariosto  and  others  have  in- 
mted  in  their  poems,:  by  which  the  reader  is 
misled  into  another  sort  of  pleasure,  opposite  to 
that  which  is  designed  m  an  epic  poem.  One 
raises  the  soul,  and  hardens  it  to  virtue ;  the  other 
softens  it  again,  and  unbends  it  into  vice.  One 
conduces  to  the  poet^s  aim,  the  completing  of  bis 
work,  which  he  is  driving  on,  labouring  and 
hastening  in  every  lines  the  other  slackens  his 
pace,  diverts  him  from  hb  way,  and  locks  hifti 
•p  Hke  a  knight-errant  in  an  enchanted  castle, 
when  he  should  be  pursuing  his  first  adventure. 
Statins,  as  Bossu  has  well  observed,  was  ambitious 
of  tryiqg  bis  strength  with  his  master  Virgil,  as 
Virgil  hdd  before  tried  Ms  with  Homer.  The 
Grecian  gave  the  two  Romans  an  eonunple,  in4he 
games  whiqh  were  celebrated  a^  the  funerals  of 
Pntroclus.  Virgil  nnitated  the  invention  of  flomer» 
tmt  cJwnged  the  sports.  But  both  the  Greek  and 
Latin  poet  took  their  occasions  from  the  subject; 
though,  to  ooafess  the  tmth,  they  were  both 
ornamental,  or,  at  best,  convenient  parts  of  it, 
rather  than  of  necessity  arising  firom  it  Statins, 
«rho,  through  his  whole  poem,  is  noted  for  want 
of  conduct  and  judgment,  mstead  of  Itaymg,  as 
he  mi^  have  done,  for  the  death  of  Capaneus, 
Hit»pomedon,  lydens,  or  some  diher  bf  his  seven 
<^mpions  (who  are  heroes  all  alike),  or  mora 
propetf  y  for  the  tn^eal  end  of  tke  two  brothers, 
a  hose  exequies  the  nest  successor  had  leisure 
to  perform,  when  the  siege  was  raised,  and  In  the 
interval  betwixt  tbe  poet's  first  action  and  his 
second,  went  out  of  his  way,  as  It  were  on  pre- 
pense Inkliee,  to  oMnmlt  a  foiilt:  for  he  took  his 
opportunity  tb  kill  a.  royal  hifant,  by  the  means 
of  a  serpent  (thttt  author  of  all  evU),  to  make 
way  fiMT  thosi  ftmeiml  honoon  which  he  mtended 
for  him.  Now  if  this  famoceot  bod  bean  of  angr 
relation  to  his  ThdMik;  if  he  had  either  furthered 
or  hbidered  the  takhig  of  the  town,  the  pott 
ihight  havn  fownd  some  t6rry  eaocose  at  least  Ifor 
the  detaining  the  reader  fhim  the  promised  sieg^ 
On  these  Usta»t  this  Qftpanehs  of  a  poet  engagcij 
his  two  hnmortal  predecessors,  and  his  soceew 
#as  answerable  to  his  Enterprise. 
If  this  economy  mint  be  ohgerrcd  tai  the  ml- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S28 


DRYDEN»S  TRANSLATIONS. 


nntest  jMHti  of  an  epic  poem,  vhioh,  to  a  commmi 
readei,  seem  to  be  detached  from  the  body,  and 
almost  independent  of  it,  wbatsoul,  thoajgh  sent 
into  the  world  with  great  advan^igei  of  natnr«, 
cultiveted  with  the  liberal  arts  and  sciences,  con- 
▼ersant  with  histories  of  the  dead,  and  enHched 
with'  observations  on  the  living,  can  be  sufficient 
to  inform  the  whole  body  of  so  great  a  work  ?  I 
touch  here  but  transiently,   without  any  strict 
method,  on  some  few  of  those  many  rules  of  imi- 
tating nature,  which  Aristotle  drew  from  Homer's 
-Iliads  and  Odysses,  and  which  he  fitted  to  the 
drama;  furnishing  himself  also  with  observations 
from  the  practice  of  the  theatre,  when  it  flourished 
under  iEschylus,  Euripides,  and  Sophocles.     For 
the  original  of  the  stage  was  from  the  epic  poem. 
KarratioD,  doubtless,  preceded  acting,  and  gave 
laws  to  it :  what  at  first  was  told  artfully,  was,  in 
Pfocess  of  time,  represented  graoefnUy  to  the  sight 
and  hearing.    Those  episodes  of  Homer,  which 
were  proper  for  the  stage,  the  poets  amplified 
tach  into  an  action  :  out  of  his  limbs  they  formed 
their  bodies:  what  he  had  contracted  they  en- 
larged :  out  of  one  Hercules  were  made  infinity  of 
pygmies;  yet  all  endued  with  human  souls:  for 
from  him,  their  great  creator,  they  have  each  of 
them  the  divine  particulam  anrss.    They  flowed 
from  him  at  first,  and  are  at  last  resolved  into 
him.     Nor  were  they  only  animated  by  him,  but 
their  measure  and  symmetry  was  owing  to  him. 
His  one,  etitiM,  and  great  action  was  copied  by 
them  according  to  the  proportions  of  t(ie  drama : 
if  he  finished  his  orb  within  the  year,  it  sufficed  to 
teach  them,  that  their  action  being  less,  and  being 
also  less  diversified  with  incidents,  their  oih,  of 
consequence,  must  be  cireumscribed  in  a  less  com- 
pass, which  they  reduced  within  the  limits  either 
of  a  natural  or  an  artificial  iay :  so  that  as  he 
taught  them  to  amplify  what  he  had  shortened,  by 
the  same  rule  applied  the  contrary  way,  he  tanght 
them  to  shorten  what  he  had  ampliiWd.     Tragedy 
is  the  miniature  of  human  life :  an  epic  poem  is 
the  draught  at  length.     Here,  my  lord,  I  must 
contract  also:   for,  before   I  was  aware,  I  was 
almoat  running  into  a  long  digression,  to  prove 
that  there  is  no  such  absolute  necessity  that  the 
time  of  a  stage-action  should  so  strictly  be  con- 
fined to  twenty-fonr  hours,  as  never  to  exceed 
them,  for   which    Aristotle   contends,    and    the 
Grecian  stage  hat  practised.    Some  longer  space, 
OQ  some  occasions,  I  think  may  be  allowed,  espe- 
cially for  the  English  theatre,  which  requires  more 
variety  of  incidents  than  the  Fren<;h.    Comeille 
himself,  after  long  practice,  was  inclined  to  think, 
that  the  time  allotted  by  the  ancients  was  too 


tbort  to  raise  and  finish  a  gmt  actions  aaAbettsr 
a  mechanic  rule  were  stretched  or  broken,  than  a 
great  beauty  were  omitted.    To  raise,  aad  after- 
wards to  calm  the  passions,  to  purge  the  aoul  fram 
pride,  by  the  examples  of  human  miseriea,  which 
be£si  the  greatest;  in  few  words,  to  expel  arm- 
gance,  and  introduce  compassion,  are  the  great 
effects  of  tragedy.    Great,  I  mi^oonfeaa,  tftbcy 
were  altogether  as  true  as  they  are  pompoaa 
Bttt  are  habits  to  be  introduced  at  three  homy 
warning?    Are  radical  diseases  30  soddcaaiy  to* 
moved  ?   A  mountebank  may  promise  such  a  care, 
but  a  skilfol  physician  will  not  undertakn  it.    An 
epic  poem  Is  not  so  much  in  haste:  it  w«ks 
leiiuiely;  the  changes  which  it  makes  are  slow; 
but  the  cure  is  likely  to  be  more  perfect.    The 
efiects  of  tragedy,  as  I  said,  are  too  violent  to  bi 
lasting.     If  it  be  answered,  that  for  thia  reason 
tragedies  are  often  to  be  seen,  and  the  doae  to  be 
repeated ;  this  is  tacitly  to  confess,  that  there  is 
more  virtue  in  one  heroic  poem,  than  in  raaoy 
tragedies.     A  man  is  humbled  one  day,  and  his 
pride  returns  the  next     Chymical  me4BciBes  aie 
observed  to  relieve  oftener  than  to  cure  :  far  it  is 
the  nature  of  spirito  to  make  swift  inivreaBioBB, 
but  not  deep.     Galenical  decoctiona,  to  which  1 
may  properly  compare  an  epic  poem,  bave  more 
of  body  in  them;  they  work  by  their  subatance 
and  their  weight     It  is  one  reason  of  Ariiiotle'a 
to  prove  that  tragedy  is  the  more  noble,  becaase 
it  turns  in  a  shorter  compass :  the  whole  acticn 
being  circumscribed  within  the  space  of  foui^aad- 
twenty  hours.     He  might  prove  as  well  that  a 
mushroom  is  to  be  preferred  before  a  pesMJi,  be- 
cause it  shoots  op  in  the  compass  of  a  night    A 
chariot  may  be  driven  round  the  pillar  in  lea 
space  than  a  large  machrne,  because  the  Inilk  is 
not  so  great .-  is  the  Moon  a  more  noUe  planet 
than  Saturn,  becanse  she  makes  her  revcdutioa  ia 
less  than  thirty  days,  and  he  in  little  less  than 
thirty  years  ?    Both  their  orba  are  in  proportion 
to  their  several  magnitudes;  and,  consequently, 
the  quickness  or  slowness  of  their  motion,  and  the 
time  of  their  circumvolutions^  is  no  argument  of 
the  greater  or  less  perfection.    And  besides,  what 
virtue  is  there  in  a  tragedy,  which  is  not  con- 
tained in  an  epic  poem  :  where  pride  is  humbled^ 
virtue  rewarded,  and  vice  punished;  and  thove 
more  amply  treated,  than  the  narrowness  of  the 
drama  can  admit?    The  shining  quality  of  an  epic 
hero,  his  magnanimity,  his  constancy,  his  patience, 
his  piety,  or  whatever  characteristical  virtue  his 
poet  gives  him,  raises  first  our  admiration  :  wa 
are  naturally  prone  to  imitate  what  we  admire: 
and  frequent  acts  produce  a  habit    If  the  hero's 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DEDICATION  TO  THE  ^NEIS,  82 f 


Airf  qaalHy  be  ikiom,  u  finr  example,  the  clioler 
jod  obstinate  detue  of  Tengeeiicc  in  Achilles,  yet 
the  moral  it  instructive:  and  besides,  we  are  in- 
Armed  in  the  Tory  proposition  of  the  Iliads,  that 
bis  soger  was  pernicious;  that  it  brought  a  thou- 
ttad  ills  on  the  Greciaa  campb  The  courage  of 
Achilles  is  proposed  to  imitation,  not  his  pride 
sod  disobedience  to  his  general,  nor  his  brutal 
crssltf  to  his  dead  enemy,  nor  the  sealing  his 
body  to  his  father.  We  abhor  these  actions  while 
«r  md  them,  and  vhat  we  abhor  we  never  imt- 
tste:  the  poet  only  shows  them  like  rocks  or  ^uick- 
ssod^  tobesbuimed. 

By  this  example,  the  critics  have  concluded  that 
it  b  not  necessary  the  mannera  of  the  hero  should 
be  virtaoos.    They  are  poetically  good  if  they  are 
flf  A  pieces    Though  where  a  character  of  perfect 
Tirtoe  is  set  before  us,  it  is  more  lovely:  for  there 
the  whole  hero  is  to  be  imitated.    This  is  the 
£mss  of  our  author:  this  is  that  idea  of  perfection 
in  so  epic  poem,  which  painters  and. statuaries 
hsve  only  in  their  minds»  and  which  no  hands  are 
able  to  express.    These  are  the  beavties  of  a  god 
ia  a  human  body.    When  the  picture  of  Achilles  is 
drswB  in  tragedy,  be  is  taken  with  those  warta,  and 
notes,  and  hanl  features,  by  those  who  represent 
him  on  the  stage,  or  he  is  no  more  Achilles :  for 
hit  creator  Homer  has  so  described  bun.    Yet  even 
thus  he  appears  a  perfect  hero,  though  an  imper* 
feet  character  of  Tirtne.    Horace  painU  him  after 
Homer,  and  delivery  him  to  be  copied  on  the  stage 
with  all  those  imperfections.    Therefore  they  are 
either  not  fanlta  in  an  heroic  poem,   or  foulto 
common  to  the  drama.    After  all*  on  the  whole 
nerits  of  the  cause,  it  must  be  acknowledged  that 
the  epic  poem  is  more  for  the  manners,  and  tragedy 
for  the  pamions.    The  passions,  as  I  have  said,  are 
violent:  and  acote  distempers  require  medicines 
ef  a  strong  and  speedy  operation.    Ill  habits  of  the 
nind  aie,  like  chronical  diseases,  to  be  corrected 
by  degrees,  and  cured  by  'alteratives:  wherein 
though  purges  are  sometimes  necessary,  yet  diet, 
ped  air,  and  moderate  exercise,  have  the  greatest 
put    The  matter  bemg  thus  stated,  it  will  appear 
that  both  sorts  of  poetry  are  of  use  for  their  proper 
eodfl.    The  stage  is  more  active,  the  epic  poem 
vorks  at  greater  leisure,  yet  is  acted  too,  when 
aeed  requires.    For  dialogue  is  imitated  by  the 
drama,  ftom  the  more  active  parts  of  it    One 
pnts  off  a  flt  like  the  quinquina,  and  relieves  us 
ealy  fisr  a  time;  \be  other  roots  out  the  distemper, 
snd  gives  a  healthful  habit    The  Sun  enlightens 
sod  cheers  us,  dispels  fogs,  and  warms  the  ground 
vi(h  his  daily  beams  ^  but  the  co^n  is  fotred,  in- 


creases, is  ripened,  and  is'reaped  for  use  in  process 
of  time,  and  iii  ita  proper  season.    I  proceed  finon 
the  greatnem  of  the  actioo,  to  the  dignity  of  the 
actors,  I  mean  the  persons  employed  in  both  poemsu 
There  likewise  tragedy  will  be  seen  to  borrow  from 
the  epopee  i  and  that  which  liorrows  is  always  e£ 
len  dignity,  because  it  has  not  of  its  own.    A 
subjecty  it  is  true,  may  lend  to  his  sovereign  i  but 
the  act  of  borrowing  makes  the  king  inferior,  bo- 
cause  he  wants,  and  the  subject  supplies.    And 
suppose  the  persons  of  the  drama  wholly  fabulous, 
or  of  the  poet's  inven^on,  yet  heroic  poetry  gave 
him  the  examples  of  that  invention,  because  it  was 
6rst,  and  Homer  the  common  father  of  the  stage. 
I  know  not  of  any  one  advantage  which  tragedy 
can  boast  above  heroic  poetry,   but  that  it  ia 
represented  to  the  view,  as  well  as  read;  and  in* 
structa  in  the  closet,  as  well  as  on  the  theatre. 
This  is  an  unconiended  cxcellencei  and  a  chief 
branch  of  its  prerogative;  yet  1  may  be  allowed  to 
say,  without  partiality,   that  herein  the  actoia 
share  the  poet's  praise.  Your  lordbhip  knows  some 
modem  tragedies  which  ate  beautiful  on  the  stage, 
and  yet  I  am  confident  you  would  not  read  them* 
Tryphon,  the  stationer,  complains  they  are  seldom 
asked  for  in  his  shop.    The  poet  who  flourished  in 
the  scene,  is  damned  in  the  Ruelle;  nay  more,  hm 
is  not  esteemed  a  good  poet  by  those  who  see  and 
bear  his  extravagancies  with  delight    They  are  » 
sort  of  stately  fustian,  and  lofty  childishness.   Mo*, 
thing  but  nature  can  give  a  sincere  pleasure  | 
where  that  is  not  imitated,  it  is  gn)tesque  p»inting^ 
the  fine  woman  ends  in  a  fish's  tail. 

I  might  also  add,  that  many  things,  which  not 
only  please,  hut  are  real  beauties  in  the  jreading, 
would  appear  absurd  upon  the  stage :  and  thosn 
not  only  the  speciosa  miracula,  as  Horace  callg 
them,  of  transformations,  of  Scylla>  Antiphanes^ 
and  the  Lestrigons,  which  cannot  be  represented 
even  in  operas,  but  the  prowem  of  Achilles,  or 
MaeaB,  would  appear  ridiculoos  in  our  dwarfs 
heroes  of  the  theatre.  We  can  believe  they  routed 
armies  in  Homer,  or  in  Virgil ;  but  ne  Hercules 
contra  duos  in  the  drama.  I  forbear  to  instance 
in  many  things,  which  the  stage  cannot,  or  ought 
not  to.  Tepresent  For  I  have  said  already  more 
than  1  intended  on  this  subject,  and  should  fear  it 
might  be  turned  against  me,  that  I  plead  for  tho 
pre-eminence  of  epic  poetry,  because  I  have  taken 
some  pains  in  translating  Virgil ;  if  this  were  the 
first  time  that  I  had  delivered  my  opinion  in  this 
dispute.  But  I  have  more  than  once  already 
nraintained  the  righta  of  my  two  masters  against 
their  rivals  of  the  scene,  ^ven  while  I  wrote  trage* 
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Aw  tffyMir,  «j|d  IfeiA  M  ttidtf ghte  df  fbii  prMent 

Uttdftiiikki;.    I  tiibittU  my  opktdot  to  jroar  jtld^- 

tMnt,  #(id  tore  better  qoaHfied  tbtii  my  own  I 

■iiA#  1o  <recid6  this  ookitrovetvf  •    You  comfe,  my 

lo«^,  taritiiciad  Iti  the  ciiM,  and  needed  not  thAt 

1  ilkdiiM  <^A  it   Toor  eMay  df  poetry,  irUeh  Wtt 

^ablbhiM  vitbodt  A  Aiuhe,  and  of  i»hieh  I  «u  not 

lionoitred  with  the  (K>afidei¥9e,  I  reaA  orer  and  orer 

ipritb  much  ddight,  and  as  ttiuch  iuktroctidn :  and, 

IHthoiit  dfttiering  you,  or  makib^  myldf  more 

ftioral  than  I  am,  not  without  some  envy.    I  was 

loth  to  be  informed  how  an  epic  poetn  AoM  be 

%fi€ten,  or  bow  a  tragedy  should  be  contrived  and 

ttian*^,  in  better  verse,  and  witb  more  judgment, 

thAn  t  could  teach  otbert.    A  nathre  of  Pamamuft, 

And  bred  up  in  the  studies  bf  its  fundamental 

lawt,  may  receive  new  lights  from  bis  contempo- 
raries; but  it  is  a  gUidginglind  of  praise  which  he 

fit ^  iiis  benefactors.    He  is  more  obliged  than  be 

ii  wilUng  to  acknowledge  :  tbefe  k  a  tfaictme  of 

Malice  in  hli  commendations.    Fbr  where  I  own  I 

ami  tanghc,  I  confbn  my  want  of  knowledge.    A 
i^tt  upon  the  bench  may,  out  cf  good-natnre,  or 

At  least  interest,  encourage  the  pleadings  of  a 

funy  ooontellor ;  but  he  does  not  wiffingly  com- 
nenA  his  brcther  sergeant  at  the  bar;  especially 

ivhen  h6  coutrols  hit  law,  ^Ad  exposes  that  igno- 
fance  irhtdi  is  made  sacred  by  his  place.    I  gave 
fh«  nflkilown  author  his  du«  comm^ridfitioti,   I 
ttdst  eonteH:  but  who  caA  answer  fbr  me,  and 
M  the  rest  <^  the  poets,  i»ho  heard  in^  read  the 
|M«ttl,  W!iei9ier  4re  should  not  have  been  better 
pleased  to  have  «eefl  our  owti  bafnes  at  the  bottom 
6f  the  6tle<>pa|(e  ?    IPerhaps  we  coofihendtfd  it  the 
dttore,  tTtift  %6  mlfht  seem  to  be  ab6fe  the  cdituf^ 
We  are  naturally  displeased  #ith  an  unknown 
MQc,  as  the  fadies  are  with  a  lampooAiir ;  because 
#t  are  bitten  in  the  dark,  and  know  hot  where  to 
fttttea  our  fevehge.    But  great  excellencies  will 
Woit  titehr  way  through  all  sorts  of  oppoiStioii.    I 
fkptkt^Mi  rather  out  d*  decency  than  aifeetton; 
AiMiarat  aihbltlcKur,  as  some  yet  can  fitness,  to  be 
ftM|ttiliaffced  irith  a  man  #hh  irhom  I  bad  the  ho- 
lioar  to  etoverse,  and  that  almost  daily,  ibr  to 
many  yea^  together^    Heaven  hnunv,  if  I  hate 
kentily  forgiven  you  thii  deceit.    You  extorted  a 
firahPe,  which  t  shoAM  w2Hingly*have  given,  had  I 
Imown  yon.    Kotlking  had  been  more  easy  than  to 
eommend  a  patron  of  a  long  sUnding.    The  world 
frtmhl  join  with  me,  if  the  encomiums  weiw  just ; 
and  if  uiunst,  wouM  excuse  a  gratefal  flattArAr. 
But  to  oome  anonyaaons  upon  me,  and  iaite  me 
to  commeiid  you  againit  my  mtereA,  was  not 
altogether  aofidr,  give  me  leave  to  iay,  as  it  was 
politic.    For,  by  canoealtng  your  quality,  yon' 


ta^btoleariy  ^oierslaJid  Ba#  yM  werik  i 

ad;  and  that  the  general  apptebaiian  was  s^vAttAi 
your  mtrit,  Mt  yowr  titlea.  Thua,  lihe  ApeOn, 
yoa  stood  unseen  belihul  yoar  own  V«n«,  Mi 
raotivid  tlwpmiaei  of  the  passing  Jttwltiinde:  lie 
wotk  waa  ooWiteendAd,  not  the  antiiOT :  and  I  doAht 
not,  thitwasooeoftheumt  ploMteysiAvciiam 
of  your  life* 

I  have  databed  yoor  loidihip  longer  than  I  ia- 

tended  m  this  diqMtle  of  preference  betwixt  the  epie 

poem  andtbedmasa:  aadyettaave  not  fenaaUy 

answered  any  of  the  argnmeats  whieb  aiw  bioi«tt 

by  Aristotle  on  the  other  sida^  amtsetiniiiefcBCtt 

light  by  Haeior.    Bot  Isoppose,  wHlKnit  UMkios 

on  thebook^  lamy  have tooched  osi  aodieoftke 

objeetions.    For,  in  this  addMm  to  yw«r  lorUi^ 

IdasigA  nota  treadre  of  hereto  poAbry,  but  wiite 

in  a  loose  epistAlary  way,  samewhat  tendiag  to 

that  salgect,  after  the  example  of  Horwe,  in  bit 

first  episUecf  the  aeoond  boeft  to  Aagaatws  Cnar, 

and  tif  that  to  thePiKia,  which  ww  <saB  bis  Ait 

Af  Poetry.     In  both  of  whidi  he  ofaaervcs  ao 

metKod  that  I  can  traee,  whatever  ScAliger  Oe 

fcthAr,  w  Heinsius,  Asay  have  afien,  or  rather 

think  th^  had  aetii.    I  have  taken  vp»  laid  dova, 

andresdmed,  as  cftAn  ai  I  pleased,  tbwaamesab- 

jert !  and  this  loAse  proceediat  I  abAll  nabCbroafh 

all  tfait  prefatory  dedication.    Yet  all  Ma  while  I 

have  beAn  sailing  with  aoM  Me-whid  or  other 

toward  the  point  I  proposed  in  the  begivrii^ :  Iht 

greatness  and  exeelleficy  of  an  heroic  j^Aeili,  with 

Aome  df  the  diAculties  which  Attend  that  Wmk. 

The  ooAiparlMA  therefore  which  I  made  betwitt 

the  epopee,  aiid  the  trsgedy,  waa  Wot  Witi^etbcr 

adigremioo:  ibr  it  is  eoneladed  on  all  himda,  that 

they  ate  both  the  masteripleees  of  hommi  wit. 

In  the  neah  time,  I  may  M  bold  tA  4nw  thh 
corolbiy  ilrom  what  hM  been  ahaady  aaid,  that 
the  iledf  heroic  poela  is  very  short:  aHatwaei 
snch  who  have  asswmed  that  hilly  tide  in  ancint 
ormoderaafes,  oT  have  bear  ao  esteemed  by  thdr 
partial  and  ignorant  adnsnrem 

There  have  been  bnt  one  gra^t  lUas^  md  one 
^neb,  in  ae  many  ages.  The  next,  but  the  next 
with  a  loqgmterval  betwixt,  was  the  ienoalAm:  I 
mean  not  so  much  in  distance  of  time,  asinoBcd- 
lenoy.  After  these  three  are  entered,  sona  had 
chamberlain  should  be  ^^pointed,  soma  critic  ef 
authority  should  be  sat  before  the  Aoor,  to  keep 
out  a  crowd  of  little  poets,  whopremfbr  ndmimioB. 
and  are  not  of  quality,  hteviw  wmild  be  deafcn- 
iag  your  lordship's  eaiSi  with  his 

Portunath  Mami  cafttAbd,  k  obblle  benom. 
Mete  fustian^  t»  Bonce  ihnild  tAUyoo  ftnai  be* 
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fham  Are.  Paid,  Boyardo,  and  Ariogto^ 
ctf  only  mmke  raom  ftr  the  Italian  poets,  tlia  dea- 
emhmM  of  Viifa  te  a  riglit  line.  Father  Le 
MoiB,  with  bio  Saint  Unit;  and  Scudery  vith  hit 
Abrie,  Ibragodly  ldng»  andGolhie  conqaeror;  and 
Onpriajn  would  takiB  It  iU  that  hit  maid  ihoald  hd 
ffluMd  a  place  with  Helen  and  La^rinia.  Spamei 
hn  a  better  plea  for  hit  Fkiry  Qneen,  had  bia 
aelioB  been  flmahed,  or  had  been  one.  And  Mal- 
IM,  If  the  devil  had  not  been  his  bero»  insteadof 
J^iia,  if  the  giant  had  not  ImM  the  knight,  and 
Mw  him  ont  of  his  Strang  hold,  to  wander 
tlmagh  the  wwld  with  his  hMly<erranti  and  if 
then  had  not  been  more  machining  persons  then 
hootta.  In  his  poem.  After  these,  the  rest  of  our 
Bngliahpoetaahall  not  be  mentioned.  Ihavethat 
booour  for  them  which  1  oogfat  to  have;  but  if 
tiiey  are  worthies,  they  are  not  to  be  ranked 
siDoagst  the  three  wbom  I  hare  named,  and  who 
are  eoabliihed  in  their  repotation. 

Before  I  quitted  the  comparison  betwixt  epic 
poctiy  and  tragedy,  I  should  hare  aoqounted  my 
judge  with  one  advantage  of  the  former  over  the 
latter,  which  I  now  casually  remember  out  of  the 
piefiKe  of  Segraii  before  his  translation  of  the 
£oett,  or  out  of  Bossu,  no  matter  which*  The 
ityle  of  the  beroia  poem  is,  and  ought  to  be,  more 
kfty  than  that  of  the  drama.  The  critic  iscer- 
tainJy  ia  the  right,  Ibr  the  reason  already  urged  ; 
thework  of  tragedy  is  on  the  passions;  and,  in  a 
dialogue,  both  of  them  abhor  strong  metaphors, 
ia  which  the  epopee  delights.  A  poet  cannot  speaV 
too  plahdyon  the  stage:  for,  volat  irrevocabile 
vnbum;  the  aense  is  lost,  if  it  be  not  taken  fly- 
iig;  but  what  we  read  alone,  we  have  leisure  to 
^igesL  There  an  author  may  beautify  his  sense 
Vy  theboldnem  of  has  eiqiression,  which,  if  we  un« 
demand  not  lally  at  the  Arst,  we  may  dwell  upon 
it,  tin  we  fad  the  secret  force  and  excellence. — 
Ibat  which  cues  the  manners  by  alterative  physic, 
is  I  nid  belbvo^  mast  proceed  by  insensible  de- 
fccs;  but  that  which  purges  the  pamions,  must 
do  its  businem  aU  at  once,  or  wholly  fail  of  its 
cftct,  at  least  in  the  present  operatioa,  and 
without  vfpeated  doses.  We  must  beat  the  iron 
while  it  is  hot,  but  we  may  polish  it  at  leisure.-^ 
Tfaas  my  lordg  yon  pay  the  fine  of  my  forgetful- 
■<«;  and  yet  the  merita  of  both  causes  are  where 
^  vers,  and  undecided,  till  yon  declare  whe- 
i^itbemora  At  the  beimit  of  mniund  te  have 
^Nnasaaeis  in  general  corrected,  or  thebr  pride 
*>dbaid4Mtftednsss  removed.  ' 

1  nmt  aow  emae  dotcr  to  »r  present  buiiaen; 


and  not  think  of  maldng  mors  lavassva  warn 
abroad,  when,  like  Hannibal^  lam  called baokta 
tbedeteoeofmyowsooaatry.    Vaigil.ia  attacked 
by  many  enemies:   he  has  a  whole  coafederaoy 
egainst  him,  and  I  must  endeavonr  to  defend  him 
as  well  as  I  am  able.      Bat  their  principal  ob> 
jeotioas  being  against  his  moral*  tiMdnratkmor 
length  of  time  taken  up  in  the  aetioA  of  the  peem» 
end  what  they  have  to  urge  agaiiist  the  mannen  of 
his  hero  j   I  shall  omit  the  rmt  as  mere  cavils  of 
gramiharians :  at  the  weiit  but  casual  slipe  of  a 
great  man's  pen,  or  inconddereble  firalta  of  an  ad* 
mimblepeem,  which  the  author  had  not  leisure  te 
review  before  his  death.     Maerobius  has  answered 
what  the  ancients  eoold  urge  against  him  |  and 
soose  things  I  have  lately  read  m  Tanneguy^  le 
Fevre,  ValoiB,  and  another  whom  I  name  hot^ 
which  are  acaroe  worth  aasweriag.     They  begia 
with  the  moral  of  bis  poem,  which  I  haveelsewhere 
eonfessed,  end  still  must  own,  not  to  be  so  n^lt 
aa  that  of  Homer.      But  letboth  be  foh^ystated  ; 
and,  without  coatiadietlng  my  first  opinio*,  I  can 
sho'w  thdt  Virgil's  was  aa  useful  to  the  Kolnani  of 
Usage,  aa  Homer's  was  to  the  GreOiaaa  of  hie  (  ha 
what  time  sbever  he  maybe  supposed  to  have 
lived  and  fiourished*     Homer's  moral  wae  to  ar|e 
the  necessity  of  miiott,  and  of  a  good  nndeistand- 
ing  betwiat  confederate  states  and  prineei  engaged 
in  a  war  with  a  mi^ty  monarch ;   as  else  ef  dis- 
eipKne  In  an  army,  and  obedReade  in  their  several 
chiefo,  to  the  supreme  oommander  of  the  joint 
forces.    T<»incidcat0tfais,heistsforththetahM«i 
effects  ef  discoid  m  the  eimp  of  thflie  allies,  ooca- 
sieitad  by  the  quarrel  betwiat  the  geiaeval,  and  one 
ef  the  nert  in  oAee  wnder  1mA«     AgaBsemAen 
gives  the  provocation,  aad  Achilles  reienta  ths  la* 
jury.    Both  parties  are  foulty  In  th«  quarrel,  and 
aocordmgly  they  sAre  botii  punished  :  Ihd  aggfcsser 
is  forced  to  sue  for  peace  to  bis  inferior  on  dishe- 
neereMecenditioMa;  the  deserter  refuses  the^^atis- 
Ihctkm  oflbred,  and  his  obethiaey  costs  him  his  bcM 
frieadk    This  worhsthe  natoral  elfeet  of  choler, 
and  terns  his  rage  against  him  by  whom  he  was 
last  aflhmtedy  and  most  senslb^.    The  greater 
anger  expels  the  less;    but  his  character  is  still 
preserved,    in  the  Mean  thne  the  Oreoiaa  army 
iteceives  hMM  on  fete,  And  Is  half  destroyed  by  a 
iMtiknoe  iato  the  bargaiA. 

Ckuic^uiddelirantre^,  pl^tiinfurAdhiV!. 

At  the  poet,  In  the  fint  |MM  Of  th«  ennnple,  had 
ibown  thd  lad  eflbeiaof  dMtsOrd,  so  afleir  the  ft- 
ooncilement  he  ghrte  tile  good  eflbds  of  nhity.-^ 
For  tfectm' It  flditti  amitfatta  Troy  mast  folL    Bf 
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this  it  18  probable,   that  Homer  lived  when  the 
Median  monarchy  was  grown  formidable  to  the 
Grecians;    and  that  the  joint  endeavours  of  his 
eountrymen  were  little  enough  to  preserve  their 
common  freedom  from  an  encroaching  enony.-^ 
Such  was  his  moral,  which  all  critics  have  allowed 
to  be  more  noble  than  that  of  Virgil,  though  not 
adapted  to  the  times  in  which  the  Roman  poet 
lived.     Had  Viigil  flourished  in  the  age  of  Bnnius, 
and  addressed  to  Sdpio,  he  had  probably  taken 
t^esame  moral,  or  some  other  not  unlike  it    For 
then  the  Romans  were  in  as  much  danger  from  the 
Carthaginian  commonwealth,  as  the  Grecians  were 
from  the  Assyrian  or  Median  monarchy.    But  we 
•re  to  consider'  him  as  writing  bis  poem  in  a  time 
when  the  old  form  of  government  was  subverted, 
§mA  a  new  one  just  established  by  Octavius  Cesar : 
in  affsct  by  Ibroe  of  arms,  but  seemingly  by  the 
MMent  of  the  Roman  people.    The  oommonwealth 
bad  received  a  deadly  wound  in  the  former  civil 
wart  betwixt  Marius  and  Sylla.    The  commons, 
vhile  the  first  prevailed,  had  almostshaken  offthe 
yoke  of  the  nobility ;  and  Marius  and  Cinna,  like 
the  captains  of  the  mob,  under  the  specious  pre- 
tence of  the  public  good,  and  of  doing  justice  on 
the  oppressors  of  their  liberty,  revenged  them- 
iehree,  without  form  of  law,  on  their  private  ene- 
aica.    Syllft,  in  his  turn,  proscribed  the  heads  of 
the  advene  party :  he,  too,  had  nothing  but  liber- 
ty and  ref  )rmation  In  his  mouth  (for  the  cause  of 
lettgion  is  but  a  modem  motive  to  rebellion,   in- 
▼eoted  by  the  christian  priesthood,  refining  on  the 
heathen).      Sylla,  to  be  sure,   meant  no  more 
fpod  to  the  Roman  people  than  Marius  before, 
whatever  be  declared  ;  but  sacrificed  the  lives,  and 
took  the  estates  of  all  his  enemies,  to  gratify  those 
who  brought  him  into  power :    such  was  the  refor- 
mation of  the  government  by  both  parties.    The 
fonate  and  the  commons,  were  the  two  bases  on 
which  it  stood ;    and  the  two  champions  of  either 
faction,   each  destroyed  the  foundations  of  the 
other  side :  so  the  fabric  of  consequence  must  fiall 
betwixt  them,   and  tyranny  mnst.be  built  upon 
their  ruins.     This  comes  of  altering  ftxndamental 
laws  and  censtitutioDS.      Like  him,  who,  being  in 
good  health,  lodged  himself  in  a  physician's  house, 
and  'was  over-persuaded  by  his  landtord  to  take 
physic,  of  which  he  died,  for  the  benefit  of  his 
doctor :    Stavo  ben  ( was  written  on  his  monument) 
ma,  perstar  mt* glio,  stoqui. 

After  the  death  of  those  two  usurpers,  the  com- 
monwcaJth  seemed  to  recover,  and  held  up  its 
liend  for  a  little  time.  But  it  was  all  the  while  in 
a  deep  coasnmption,  which  is  a  flattering  disease. 
Pompey,  Crassus,  and  Cnsar^  had   found   tha 


sweets  of  arbitrary  power;    and,  each  bcnig  • 
check  to  the  other's  growth,  struck  up  a&Iie 
friendship  amongst  themselves,    and  divided  tke 
government  betwixt  them,   which  none  of  then 
was  able  to  assume  alone.    These  were  the  pobiic- 
spirited  men  of  their  age,    that  is,    patriots  of 
their  own  interest     The  commonwealth  looM 
with  a  florid  countenance  m  their  managemeat, 
spread  in  bulk,    and  all  the  while  was  wasting  is 
the  vitels.    Not  to  trouble  jFour  lordship  with  the 
repetition  of  what  you  know :    after  the  death  of 
Crassus,    Pompey  found   himself    outwitted  hj 
C«sar ;    broke  with  him,  oveipoipq^ed  him  ia  tlie 
senate,  and   caused  many  unjust  decrees  to  pes 
against  him  :  Cesar,  thus  injured,  and  unable  to 
resist  the  foction  of  the  nobles,  which  was  now  up- 
permost (for  he  was  a  Marian)  had  rrooune  to 
arms ;  and  his  cause  was  just  against  Poni|>ey, 
but  not  against  his  country ;    whose  oonstitatios 
ought  to  have  been  sacred  to  him  ;    and  never  to 
have  been  violated  on  the  account  of  any  privstc 
wrong.     But  he  prevailed ;   and  Heaven  dedsrins    | 
for  him,  he  became  a  providential  monarch,  uader    . 
the  title  of  perpetaal  dictetor.     He  being  murder- 
ed by  his  own  son,  whom  I  neither  dare  commesd, 
nor  can  justly  blame,  (though  Dante,  in  hislnfemo,    i 
has  put  him  and  Cassius,    and    Judas  bcaiiot    , 
betwixt  them,  into  the  great  devil's  mouth)  the  com- 
monwealth popped  up  its  head  for  the  third  thne, 
under  Brutus  and  Cassius,  and  then  sunk  forever. 
Thus  the  Roman  people  were  grossly  gulled, 
twice  or  thrice  over ;  and  as  often  cnslscred  in  one 
century,  and  under  the  same  pretence  of  reforms- 
tion.     At  last  the  two  battles  of  Philippi  gave  the 
decisive  stroke  against  liberty ;  and  not  long  after, 
the  commonwealth  was  turned  into  a  monareby,  hj 
the  conduct  and  good  fortune  of  Angustoi.      It  ii 
true,  that  the  despotic  power  could  not  have  iaUa 
into  better  hands,   than  those  of  the   first  and 
8etx>nd  Cesar.     Your  lordship  well  knows  whit 
obligations  Virgil  had  to  the  latter  of  them :   he 
saw,  beside,  that  the  commonwealth  was  lost  with- 
out resource :  the  beads  of  it  destroyed;  theseosle 
new  moulded,  grown  degenerate ;  and  either  boucttt 
off,  or  thrusting  their  own  necks  into  the  yoke,  cot 
of  fear  of  being  forced.      Yet  I  may  safely  afirm 
for  our  great  author  (as  men  of  good  sense  i« 
generally  honest)  that  he  was  stiU  of  repubfican 
principles  in  his  heart-^ 

Secretisqoe  piis,  his  dantem  juraCatooem. 

I  think,  1  need  use  no  other  argument  to  justtff 
my  opinion,  than  that  of  this  one  line,  taken  from 
the  eighth  book  of  the  .Sneis.     If  hehad  aotweU 
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ita£ed  bif  pairon's  temper,  it  might  have  ruined 
kirn  with  another  prince.  But  Augustus  was  not 
dneonteaked,  at  least  that  we  can  find,  that  Cato 
wisphtted,  by  his  own  poet,  in  Elysium  i  and 
there  giving  lawa  to  the  holy  souls,  who  deserved 
to  be  separated  from  the  vulgar  sort  of  good  spirits. 
For  his  cooacience  could  not  but  whisper  to  the 
arbitfary  mooaich,  that  the  kings  of  Ropoe  were 
St  iint  elective,  and  governed  not  without  a  senate : 
that  Romulus  was  no  hereditary  prince,  and 
thoagh,  after  his  death,  he  recdved  divine  honours, 
&r  the  good  he  did  on  Eairth,  yet  he  was  but  a  god 
of  their  own  making:  that  the  last  Tbrquin  was 
expelled  justly  for  overt-acts  of  tyranny,  and  male- 
administration  I  for  such  are  the  conditions  of  an 
elective  kingdom  :  and  I  meddle  not  with  others : 
being,  for  my  owtt  opinion,  of  Montaigne's  prin- 
dpies,  that  an  honest  man  ought  to  be  contented 
vith  that  form  of  government,  and  with  those  fun- 
daiucotal  ooostitntions  of  it,  which  he  received 
from  his  ancestors,  and  under  which  himself  was 
bon.  Though  at  the  same  time  he  confessed 
frody,  that  if  he  could  hai^e  chosen  his  place  of 
birth,  it  should  have  been  at  Venice :  which,  for 
many  reasons,  I  dislike,  and  am  better  pleased  to 
have  been  bom  an  fingtisbman. 

But  to  return  from  my  long  ramblmg :  I  aay 
that  Virgil  having  maturely  weighed  the  condition 
efthe  times  in  which  he  lived;  that  an  entire 
liberty  was  not  to  be  retrieved :  that  the  present 
lettlement  had  the  prospect  of  a  long  continuance 
in  the  same  family,  or  those  adopted  into  it :  that 
be  held  his  paternal  estate  from  the  bounty  of  the 
conqueror,  by  whom  he  was  likewise  enriched, 
esteemed,  and  cherished:  that  this  conqueror, 
though  of  a  bad  kind,  was  the  very  best  of  it :  that 
the  arts  of  peace  flourished  under  him  :  that  all 
loen  might  be  happy,  if  they  would  be  quiet : 
that  now  he  was  in  possession  of  the  whole,  yet  he 
•ftared  a  great  part  of  his  authority  with  the 
•enate :  that  he  would  be  chosen  into  the  ancient 
offifv<s  of  the  oommoowealth,  and  ruled  by  the 
power  which  he  derived  from  them;  and  prorogued 
bis  government  from  time  to  time :  still,  as  it 
*ere,  threatening  to  dismiss  himself  from  public 
cares,  which  be  exeroiaed  more  for  the  common 
good,  than  for  any  delight  he  took  in  greatness: 
these  things,  I  say,  being  considered  by  the  poet, 
be  concltided  it  to  be  the  interest  of  his  country 
to  be  10  governed :  to  infuse  an  awful  respect  into 
the  people  toward •  such  a  prince:  by  that  respect 
to  confirm  their  -obedience  to  him :  and  by  that 
obedience  to  make  them  happy.  This  was  the 
■toral  of  his  divine  poem:  honest  in  the  poet: 


honourable  to  the  emperor,  whom  he  derives  from 
a  divine  extraction;  and  reflecting  part  of  that 
honour  on  the  Roman  people,  whom  he  derives 
also  fnmi  the  Trojans ;  and  not  only  pfoAtable* 
but  necessary  to  the  present  age;  and  likely  to  b« 
such  to  their  posterity.  That  it  was  the  received 
opmion  that  the  Romans  were  descended  from  the 
Trojans,  and  Julius  CsBsar  fiom  lulus  the  son  of 
£neas,  was  enough  for  Virgil :  though  perhaps  ha 
thought  not  so  himself :  or  that  .Sneas  ever  was  in 
Italy,  which  Bochaitus  manifestly  proves.  And 
Homer,  whero  he  says  that  Jupiter  hated  the 
house  of  Priam,  and  was  resolved  to  transfer  th« 
kingdom  to  the  ftunily  of  JEneas,  yet  meotiona 
nothing  of  his  leading  a  oolony  into  a  ibreign 
country,  and  settling  there ;  but  that  the  Romana 
•valued  themselves  on  their  Trojan  ancestry,  is  so 
undoubted  a  truth,  that  I  need  not  prove  it.  Even 
the  scab  which  we  have  remaining  of  Julius  Casari 
which  we  know  to  be  antique,  have  the  star  of 
Venus  over  them,  though  they  were  all  graven 
afler  his  death,  as  a  note  that  he  was  deified.  I 
doubt  no^  but  one  reason,  why  Augustus  should 
be  so  passionately  oonoemed  for  the  presjcrvatioa 
of  the  JEneis,  which  its  author  had  condemned  to 
be  burnt,  as  an  imperfect  poem,  by  his  last  will 
and  testament,  was,  because  it  did  him  a  real 
service,  as  well  as  an  honour;  that  a  work  should 
not  be  lost,  where  his  divine  original  was  oelebrated 
in  verse,  which  had  the  character  of  immortality 
stamped  upon  it 

Neither  wero  the  great  Roman  femilies  which 
flourished  in  his  time,  less  obliged  to  him  than  the 
emperor.  Your  lordship  knows  with  what  address 
he  makes  mention  of  them,  as  capUins  of  ships 
or  leaden  in  the  war ;  and  even  some  of  lUlian 
extra.ction  are  not  forgotten.  These  are  the  single 
stars  which  are  sprinkled  through  the  JEneis;  but 
there  are  whole  constellations  of  them*  in  the  fifUi 
book.  And  I  could  not  but  take  notice,  when  I 
translated  it,  of  some  favourite  families  to  which  he 
gives  the  victory,  and  awards  the  prizes,  in  the 
person  of  his  hero,  at  the  funeral  games  which 
were  celebrated  in  honour  of  Anchises.  I  insist 
not  on  their  names ;  but  am  pleased  to  find  tha 
Memmii  aAongst  them,  derived  from  Menestheus, 
because  Lucretius  dedicates  to  one  of  that  family, 
a  branch  of  which  destroyed  Corinth.  I  likewise 
either  found  or  formed  an  image  to  myself  of  the 
contrary  kind:  that  those  who  lost  the  prizes, 
were  such  as  disobliged  the  poet,  or  were  in  dis< 
grace  with  Augustus,  or  enemies  to  MsBOenas: 
and  this  was  the  poetical  revenge  he  tnok^  For 
genus  irritabUe  Vatum,  as  Horaea  says.    Wh«i 
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a  poet  is  ttierQiigUy  provoked,  1m  will  do 
jwtice,  iMWfvsr  dear  it  coat  him, 
m  TttfaiMtt  posit  I  tfaiak  tiiMa  ^ava  not  baia 
Smaginattoiitof  myMm,  tliiwgh  I  Itod  lio  tiace  of 
tiMm  IB  the  comaiapuitoii ;  bat  one  poet  may 
judge  of  another,  by  hiniMlf.  The  vengeanoe  ive 
defer,  is  not  fiwfotten.  I  hinted  before,  that  the 
wbote  Roman  people  were  obliged  by  Tiifli,  in 
deriviogthemfiomTroyi  an  ancestry  which  they 
aftcted.  We,  and  the  Rench,  are  of  the  same 
hnmour :  tbey  vould  be  thought  to  descend  ftom 
a  son,  I  think,  of  Hector  :  and  we  wonld  haTe  onr 
Britain  both  named  and  planted  by  a  descendant 
ci  MamM.  Spenser  favonn  this  opinion  what  be 
can.  His  prince  Arthur,  or  whoever  be  intends 
by  him,,  is  a  IVoJan.  Thoe  the  hero  of  Homer 
was  a  Grecian,  of  Vngil  a  Roman,  of  Tssso  aft 
Italian. 

I  have  transgressed  my  bounds,  and  gonefiuthar 
than  the  moral  leads  me.  But  if  your  loedsUp  Is 
not  fired,  I  am  safe  enough. 

Thus  far,  I  think,  my  anther  is  defended^  But 
as  Augustus  IS  still  riiadowed  In  the  penon  of 
Aieas,  of  which  I  shall  say  move  when  I  oome 
to  the  mam^  which  the  poet  gives  his  hero,  I 
most  prepare  that  suljeet,  by  showing  how  dex- 
tfously  he  managed  both  the  prince  and  people, 
so  as  to  displease  neither,  and  to  do  good  to  both: 
whidi  is  the  part  of  a  wise  and  an  honest  mmi, 
and  proves^  that  it  is  possible  for  a  courtiernot 
to  be  a  knave.  I  shall  continue  itill  to  speak  mw 
thoughts  like  a  freebomsnlject,  aslam^i  though 
each  things  peihaps,  as  no  Butch  eommantator 
could,  and  I  am  sure  no  Frenehnkan  durst.  I  have 
already  toM  your  lordship  my  opinion  of  Virgil ; 
that  he  was  no  aihitrary  man :  obliged  he  was  to 
his  master  for  his  bounty;  and  he  lepays  him 
with  good  counsel,  how  to  behave  himMf  hi  his 
new  monarchy,  so  as  to  gain  the  aftctfons  of  hit 
•uyects,  and  deserve  to  be  called  the  father  of  his 
country.  From  this  consideration  it  is,  that  he 
chose  the  ground-wotk  of  his  poem,  one  empire 
destroyed,  and  another  raised  from  the  ruins  of 
it.  This  was  the  just  parallel.  Aneas  could  not 
pretend  to  be  Priam's  heir,  in  a  lineal  succession : 
tor  Anchises,  the  hero's  father,  was  only  of  the 
aeoond  branch  of  the  royal  fhmity  j  and  Helenus, 
a  son  of  Priam,  was  yet  surviving,  and  might 
lawfully  claim  before  him.  It  may  be,  Vhgil 
mentions  him  on  that  account  Neither  has  he 
forgotten  Priamus,  hi  the  fifth  of  his  iEnels,  the 
son  of  Politrfs,  youngest  son  to  Priam ;  who  was 
slain  by  Pyrrhus,  in  the  second  book.  £neas  had 
inly  married  Grensa,  Priam's  daughter,  and  by 


PRYDEN'S  TRANSLATION& 


her  could  have  no  tiUe,  while  iny  ef  the  malt 
iame were  remaining.  Inthiscase,  thepoetgaie 
him  the  nait  tit|e,  which  b  that  of  an  eleetive  kiag. 
The  remaming  trqjaas  efaoae  him  to  lead  Ihmi 
forth,  and  settle  them  in  some  Ibreign  counbry. 
nkneus,  in  his  speech  to  Dido,  calls  hhn  a* 
pnvly  by  the  nameoC  kmg.  Oorpeet,  who  sQ 
tlds  while  had  Augustus  in  his  eye,  had  nodolit 
he  should  seem  to  succeed  by  any  right  of  ie- 
heiitanoe,  derited  from  Julius  Gndrt  such  a 
title  hemg  but  one  degree  removed  from  conquest 
Foe  what  was  introduced  by  foree,  by  fbreeia>y 
ha  renoved.  It  was  better  Ibr  the  people  thii 
they  fhooM  give,  than  he  ahould  take^  Sfaieethst 
gift  was  indeed  no  more  at  bottom  than  a  trast; 
Vhfgil  gives  us  an  example  of  this,  m  thepenoa 
ofMeaatiua.  He  governed  aibitearily,  he  was  ex* 
polled;  end  cams  to  the  deserved  end  of  all  ty. 
rants.  Our  nuthor  shows  us  another  sort  of  kiag- 
>hip>  m  the  person  of  Ladnus!  hewvdesoeaM 
from  Satom,  and,  as  I  remember,  in  the  thiid 
^«Si«e.  B0  is  described  a  jost  and  grecioiis 
prince;  acdicttons  for  the  nelfore  of  fab  people; 
always  oonsolth^  with  hb  senate,  topinmotethe 
oonuMn  good.  We  Ht^  hns  at  the  ^ead  of  then, 
when  he  enters  into  the  coundi-halL  a^kwig 
first,  bat  still  demanding  their adnee^  nadsM. 
ing  h7  it»  as  for  as  the  iniquity  of  the  lioses  -mM 
«iArhim.  And  thb  b  thepioparebniaolerera 
hingbyinheritanoe^  who  b  bom  a  fother  efkb 
oountry.  JEneas,  though  he  married  the  henw 
oftheerowa,  yet  claimed  no  title  to  it  dnriog  the 
life  of  hb  father>in4aw.  Pater  arma  Utia w  be. 
beto,  fcc.  are  VirgU's  words.  As  fir  huMsIf,  hs 
was  contented  to  take  care  of  hb  ooontiy-godi^ 
who  were  not  those  of  Latium:  wherein  our  divias 
author  seems  to  relate  to  the  after>practioeof  the 
Romans,  which  was  to  adopt  the  gods  of  those 
they  conquered,  or  received  as  memben  of  their 
commonwealth.  Yet  ^withal,  he  pUinly  toeches 
at  the  office  of  the  high  priesthood,  wkh  which 
Augustus  was  iavestedi  and  which  made  bbper- 
•on  ^more  sacred  and  inviolable,  than  even  U» 
tribunitial  power.  It  was  not  therefore  fi>rnothiaj» 
that  the  most  judicKMis  of  all  poets  Bttde  that  oflke 
vacant,  by  the  death  of  Panthau^  in  the  seooad 
book  of  the  £neb,  for  his  hero  to  soooeed  m  it; 
and  consequently  fiMT  Augustus,  toei^.  I  bxw 
not  that  any  of  the  commeatatois  have  takea 
noUce  of  that  passage.  If  they  have  not,  Isai 
sure  they  ought;  and  if  they  have,  I  am  not  b* 
debted  to  them  for  the  ofaaervatiott;  the  words  of 
Virgil  are  very  plain, 

9acra,  iaosqtia  tibi  commendat  Tv^  Penatss. 
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i«  fcr  AositttaSy  or  kit  tmde  Jiiliw,  claimiDg 
byteoeBtfimn  Abnt;  thBttidais  a]reMl]rout 
of  doM^  JEncM  iaoeeed«d  not,  but  was  electod. 
Ttoy  was  IbndooBMd  to  AOl  Ibr  ew. 


Pwtqnam  ret  Asia,  Priamique  erertere  refomn 
iBUDeritQin  vismn  Saperit, —    JEaeb,  lib.  Hi.  1. 

▲ogiiitqa,  it  la  true,  had  once  raaolYad  li»  r»> 
boildthatGi^,  and  there  t»  malw  the  leat  of  eoa- 
pin  i  bat  Hpraoa  wrilea  aa  ode  on  parfoia  tp 
4eC8r  hioi  from  thai  thougbt  i  deelariaf  tha  plaoa 
to  be  accuned,  and  that  tha  goda  vonld  aa  oftao 
dcitioy  it,  aa  it  ahoaM  be  faiaed.  HareniNm  tlui 
CBpenr  laid  aeida  a  prqjeot  ao  mgiateftil  to  tha 
Soman  peofile.  Bat  by  thia,  nqr  loid,  va  vwy 
cwKlade  that  ha  had  atill  his  pedigrae  in  hk 
bead;  and  had  aa  itch  of  being  Ihoaght  a  di- 
viae  kiBf ,  if  hia  poata  had  not  givaa  hioi  hfitter 


I  will  iMia  hf  maay  lev  matarial  akjactinpp, 
for  vant  of  rtHHn  to  aaaaner  theon;  what  fbllowa 
Bextkofs^aatlmportaBea,  ifthecjritica  canaia)Be 
eot  their  charge :  fiir  it  is  levdJed  at  the  maaneii 
Hich  our  poet  gives  his  hem,  and  which  are  the 
iiaie  which  were  eminently  seen  in  his  Angiutas : 
tboie  BMonafa  ware,  piety  to  the  gods,  and  a 
Mf ul  albotiaii  to  his  fiither;  lore  to  hisrela- 
txtt;  care  of  hia  people;  eonraga  and  ooi^uct 
ia  tbe  wan;  gratitade  to  those  wlio  had  obliged 
bin,  and  justice  in  general  to  miMikiod. 

Piety,  as  your  lordship  sees,  takes  pl«ce  of  all, 
u  tbe  chief  part  of  his  character :  a^d  the  word 
m  Latia  is  more  full  than  it  caa  possibly  be  ex- 
praned  ia  gny  modem  langnagp;  lor  there  it 
comprehends  not  only  deyotion  to  the  gods,  but 
fiUei  loreand  teaser  afie<:tion  tp  relatiom  of  all 
*orti.  As  instapcea  of  this,  the  deities  of  IVoy, 
iod  hk  own  penatea,  are  made  the  companions 
of  hk  flight :  they  appear  to  hiin  in  hk  voyage, 
aadadvise  him ;  and  at  last  he  replacea  them  in 
Italy,  their  native  country.  For  his  father,  he 
tskes him  oa  his  back;  he  leads  his  little  son; 
^i*  wife  follows  him ;  bn^  losing  his  fboUteps 
tbroQghlear  or  ignorance,  he  goes  back  into  the 
^"^  of  hk  enemies  to  find  her ;  and  leaves  not 
^H  poifttit  till  her  ghost  appeaia»  to  forbid  hk 
'yther  seafch.  I  will  say  nothing  of  hk  duty  to 
bit  father  while  he  lived,  hk  sorrow  for  iik  death ; 
^the  games  iastftuted  in  honour  of  hk  memory ; 
<>rieekhig  him,  by  hk  command,  even  after  hk 
^,  m  the  Elyskn  fields,  I  wUl  wt  mention 
W«  teademess  for  hk  son,  which  every  where  k 
of  hk  raising  a  tamb  for  Polydorus,  the 


vi«ibk; 


^^tties  for  Mkenus,  his  pious  remembrance  of 
2)«'9bobtts;  the  foaeifil  of  hk  mine;  hk  grief  I 


for  Pallas,  a»  hk  revan^e  tdkea  on  hiamaiderar» 
whom  other\vise,   by  his  natural  compassion,  ha 
had  forgivea ;  and  tb^n  the  poem  had  bean  left  im- 
perfoct :  for  we  could  have  had  no  certain  proapect 
of  hk  happiness,  while  the  last  obstacle  to  it  jra« 
unreoMvad.     Of  tha  other  parts  which  oomposo 
hk  character,  as  a  king,  or  asa  genend,  I  pa^  say 
nothing;    the  whole  iSoeis  k  one  oontiauad  in- 
stanoepf  someone  or  other  of  them ;  and  wheat  I 
fi^d  aay  thing  of  them  taxed,  it  should  suflca  mt, 
aa  briefly  as  I  can,  to  vindicate  my  divine  master 
to  your  lordship,  and  by  you  to  the  reader.     Bui 
herein,   Segrais,  in  his  admirable  preface  to  hia 
traoalatioQ  of  the  iBoeis,    as  the  author  of  tha 
Dauphia'a  Virgil  justly  calls  it,  has  preveatad  me» 
Him  I  follow,  and  what  I   borrow  from  him,  am 
ready  to  acknowledge  to  him.    For,   impartially 
speaking,  the  Fnench  are  as  much  better  criticfr 
than  the  English,  aa  they  are  worse  poets.    Thiai 
we  generally  allow,  that  they  better  undfirstand 
the  management  of  a  war,   than  our  islaadan; 
^t  we  know  we  are  auperiour  to  them  in  the  dajr 
of  battle.  They  value  themselves  on  thek  generals, 
we  on  our  soldiers.    But  thk  k  not  the  proper 
place  to  decide  that  question,   if  they  make  it 
one.    I  shall  perhaps  aay  as  much  of  other  na* 
tions,  and  their  poets,  e«c?pting  only  Tasso ;  and 
h<^  to  make  my  ivsertioa  good,  which  k  bo^ 
doing  justice  to  my  country;  part  of  which  ho^ 
QOur  wUl  reflect  on  your  lordship,  whose  thoughtf 
are  always  just ;  your  numben  hannoniooa,  youf 
words  chosen,  yonr  expressions  strong  and  manly, 
your  verse  flowing,  and  your  turns  a«  happy  «a 
they  are  easy.    If  you  would  set  us  more  copifiSy 
your  example  would  make  all  preoqits  neediest. 
In  the  mean  time,  that  little  you  have  written  k 
owned,  and  that  particularly  by  the  poets  (who 
are  a  nation  not  over  lavish  of  praise  to  thek  con- 
temporaries), aa  a  principal  ordament  of  our  lan- 
guage :  but  the  sweetest  essences  are  always  oon« 
fined  in  the  smallest  glasses. 

When  I  speak  of  your  lordship,  it  is  never  a 
digression,  and  therefore  I  need  beg  no  pardon  for 
it;  but  take  op  Segrais  where  I  left  him,  and 
shall  use  htm  less  often  than  I  have  occasion  for 
him.  For  hk  prefoce  k  a  perfect  piece  of  criticiso^ 
full  and  clear,  and  digested  intoan  exact  method  ; 
mine  k  loose,  and,  as  I  intended  it,  epistolary. 
Yet  I  dwell  on  mauy  things  which  he  dont  not 
touch :  for  it  k  dangerous  to  ofiend  an  artiitrary 
master ;  and  every  patron  who  haa  the  power  of 
Augustus,  has  not  hk  clemency.  In  short,  my 
lord,  I  would  not  translate  him,  because  I  wonl4 
bring  you  somewhat  of  my  own.  Hk  notea  and 
observations  on  every  book  are  of  tha  aama  ex- 
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cellency;  and,  for  the 
greater  part 

He  takes  no  notice  that  Vtcf^l  it  arraigned  for 
placing  piety  before  Taloar;  and  making  that 
piety  the  chief  character  of  his  hero.  I  have  al> 
ready  said,  from  Bonn,  that  a  poet  is  not  obliged 
to  make  his  hero  a  Tirtuons  man :  therefore  neither 
Homer  nor  Tasso  are  to  be  blamed,  for  gii^ng 
what  predonuDMit  quality  they  pleased  to  their 
first  character.  But  Virgil,  who  designed  to  form 
a  perfect  prince,  and  irould  insinnate  that  Au- 
gustus, whom  he  calls  .Sneas  in  his  poem,  was 
truly  snch,  found  himself  obliged  to  make  him 
without  blembh ;  thoroughly  virtuous  :  and  a . 
thorough  virtue  both  begins  and  ends  in  piety. 
Tasso,  without  question,  observed  this  before  me ; 
and  therefore  split  his  hero  m  two :  he  gave  God- 
frey piety,  and  Rinaldo  fortitude,  for  their  chief 
qualities  or  manners.  Homer,  who  had  chosen 
another  moral,  makes  both  Agamemnon  and 
Achilles  vicious ;  for  bis  design  was,  to  instruct 
in  virtue,  by  showing  the  deformity  of  vice.  I 
avoid  repetition  of  what  I  have  said  above.  What 
follows  is  translated  literally  from  Segrais. 

Virgil  had  considered,  that  the  greate&t  virtues 
•f  Augustus  consisted  in  the  perfect  art  of  go- 
Teming  his  people :  which  caused  him  to  reign 
above  forty  years  in  great  felicity.  He  considered 
that  his  emperor  was  valiant,  civil,  popular,  clo- 
.quent,  politic,  and  religious :  he  has  given  all 
these  qualities  to  iEneas.  But,  knowing  that  piety 
alone  comprehends  the  whole  duty  of  man  towards 
the  gods,  towards  his  country,  and  towards  his 
relations,  he  judged  that  this  ought  to  be  his  first 
character,  whom  he  would  set  for  a  pattern  of 
perfection.  In  reality,  they  who  believe  that  the 
praises  which  arise  from  valour,  are  superior  to 
those  which  proceed  from  any  other  virtues,  have 
not  considered  (as  they  ought)  that  valour,  desti- 
tute of  other  virtues,  cannot  render  a  man  worthy 
of  any  true  esteem.  That  quality,  which  signifies 
■o  more  than  an  intrepid  courage,  may  be  sepa- 
rated from  many  others  which  are  good,  and  ac- 
companied with  many  which  are  ill.  A  man  may 
be  very  valiant,  and  yet  impious  and  vicious.  But 
the  same  cannot  be  said  of  piety,  which  excludes  all 
ill  qualities,  and  comprehends  even  valour  itself, 
with  all  other  qualities  which  are  good.  Can  we, 
for  example,  give  the  praise  of  valour  to  a  man 
who  should  see  his  gods  profaned,  and  should 
want  the' courage  to  defend  them  ?  to  a  man  who 
should  abandon  his  father,  or  desert  his  king  in 
his  last  necessity  ? 
Thus  far  Segrais,  in  giriog  the  preference  to 


piety,  before  valour.  I  will  flow  follow  tkhn  whCfc 
he  oonsidars  this  valour,  or  intrepid  counge, 
singly  in  itself ;  and  this  also  VirgQ  gives  to  his 
.£iieas,  and  that  in  an  herucal  degrqe. 

Having  first  concluded  that  oor  poet  did  for  the 
beat  in  taking  the  first  character  of  hislierafron 
that  essentia]  virtue  on  which  the  rest  depend, 
he  proceeds  to  tell  us,  that  ia  the  ten  yean^  m 
of  Troy,  he  was  considered  as  the  ■econd  cfaaoipioa 
of  his  country  J  allowing  Hector  the  first  plsce; 
and  this,  even  by  the  confession  of  Homer,  vbs 
taok  all  occasions  of  setting  up  his  own  eonntiy* 
men  the  Oredana,  and  of  undervaluing  tfae'no- 
jan  chiefs.     Bat  Virgil  (whom  Segrais  fbrsot  to 
cite)  makes  Diomede  give  him  a  higher  cbarMter 
for  strength  and  courage.    His  testimony  is  thii, 
in  the  eleventh  book : 
^— -Stetimns  tela  aspera  contra, 
Contulimusquemanus:  experto  credite,  quastafl 
In  clypeum  assurgat^  quo  tuifoine  torqueat  hsstiok 
Si  duo  prsBterea  tales  Idaea  tulisset 
Terra  viros  ^  ultro  Inachias  vcmsaet  ad  urties 
Dardanus,  ik  versis  lugere  Grsscia  fiitis. 
Quicquid  apud  dune  cessatam  eat  mcniis  Tnj^ 
Hectoris,  Aneisque  m'anu  victoria  Graifim 
Hsesit,  &  in  decumum  vestigia  retultt  annum. 
Ambo  animis,  ambo  in.vignes  prsastantibasaniiist 
Hie  pietate  prior.—— 

I  give  not  here  my  translation*  of  these  vefKS; 
though  I  think  I  have  not  ill  succeeded  in  Uiem: 
because  your  lordship  Is  so  great  a  master  of  tke 
original,  that  I  have  no  reason  to  desire  that  joa 
should  see  Virgil  and  me  so  near  together.  Bot 
you  may*  please,  my  lord,  to  take  notice,  tk. 
the  Latin  author  refines  upon  the  Greek,  and  ia- 
sinuates  that  Homer  has  done  his  hem  vroog,  ia 
giving  the  advantage  of  the  duel  to  his  own  coon- 
tryman ;  though  Diomedes  was  manifestly  (b« 
second  champion  of  the  Grecians ;  and  Clysat* 
preferred  him  before  Ajax,  when  he  chose  bia 
for  the  champion  of  his  nightly  expedition  j  f« 
he  had  a  head-piece  of  his  own ;  and  wanted  ooly 
the  fortitude  of  another,  to  bring  him  offvith 
safety ;  and  that  he  might  compass  his  doiss 
with  honour. 

The  French  translator  thus  proceeds :  tbey*l»» 
acouse  JEuesls  for  want  of  courage,  either  oiKier* 
stand  not  Virgil,  or  have  read  him  slightly ;  oihef- 
wise  they  would  not  raise  an  objection  so  easy  ta 
be  answered.  Hereupon  he  gi\es  so  maoy  io* 
stances  of  the  hero's  valour,  that  to  repeat  tbas 
after  him  would  tire  your  lordship,  and  pat  me  to 
the  unnecessary  trouble  of  transcribing  the  greater 
part  af  the  three  last  JEnetds.    In  OtoH,  aon 
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ElU  not  be  npected  from  an  Amadit,  m  sir  Lan- 
ot,  or  a  whole  round  table,  than  be  performs* 
Protiraa  qiueqae  metit  gladio,  h  the  perfect 
Bccoaot  of  a  knight  erirant  If  it  be  replied,  con- 
Inroed  Segraii,  that  it  was  not  difficult  lor  him* 
to  awiertake  ind  acbiere  such  kianiy  enterprises, 
because  he  wore  eiichanied  arms  $  that  accasation» 
iii  the  arst  place,  thost  fid!  on  itomer  ere  it  can 
reach  Virgil.  AiShilles  Wa«  ta  well  provided  #ith 
ihtm  as  £neas,  though  he  was  invalnerable  witb« 
OQt  them:  and  Arioeto,  th«  two  TasBoa,  Ber- 
BUHio,  and  IWquato,  etett  our  own  Spenser ;  in  a 
*onl,  all  modern  poets  haTe  copied  Homer,  as 
well  ai  VirKil ;.  Im  is  neither  tile  first  nor  laftt,  but 
»  the  midst  of  them ;  and  tbef«lbi«  it  safe,  if 
they  are  sd^  Who  knows,  my  Segrais,  but  that 
U*  &ted  armdor  waa  only  an  allegorical  de- 
fence, and  signified  no  mole  than  that  he  waa  nn- 
der  the  peculiar  protection  of  the  gods  ?  bom,  aa 
the  astrotogen  will  tell  vA,  out  of  Vh^l  (#ho 
vaiwdl  vened  in  the  Gh-Mean  mysteiies),  under 
tiie  &fdorable  influence  of  Jupittfr^  Venus,  and 
the  Son.  But  I  insist  not  on  this,  becanse  I  know 
yoQ  believe  not  there  is  such  an  art ;  though  not 
oaly  Horace  and  Persins, .  but  Augosttia  himself 
thought  otherwise.  But,  in  defence  of  VhgU,  I 
dare  positively  sajr,  that  he  has  been  more  canti- 
OM  in  this  particular,  tiian  either  his  predecessor 
orhisdeseendants.  For  .£neas  was  aetnally  wound- 
od,  in  the  twelfth  of  the  ^Sneis  i  though  he  had 
the  nme  god-«mith  to  forge  his  arms,  aa  had 
Millesi  It  saema  he  was  no  war^luck,  sf  the 
Scots  commonly  call  soch  men,  who,  they  say, 
■re  heo-free,  or  lead«free.  Yet  after  this  esiperi- 
meot,  that  his  anm  were  not  impenetrable,  when 
be  was  cured  indeed  by  his  mother's  help:  be- 
came he  was  that  day  to  conclude  the  war  by  the 
death  of  Tomna,  the  poet  durst  not  carry  the 
Buiacle  too  fiar,  and  rsstote  him  whirfly  to  bis 
brner  vigour :  be  was  still  too  weak  to  overtake 
Ui  eoemy ;  yet  we  see  with  what  courage  he  at- 
tacks Tumus,  when  he  fiKes  and  renewa  the  com- 
^  I  need  say  no  mote :  Cor  Vhgil  defeada  him- 
lelf  without  needing  my  assistance ;  and  proves 
^  hero  tmly  to  deserve  that  nanf  e.  He  was  not 
lien  a  second-rate  champion,  as  they  wonid  have 
^m,  who  think  Icfrtitude  the  first  virtne  in  a  hero. 
^t  being  beaten  from  this  hold,  they  wUl  not  yet 
illow  him  to  be  valiant:  because  be  wept  more 
iften,  as  they  they  tlybak,  than  well  beoemea  a 
nan  of  eoumge* 

In  the  first  plaCF,  If  tears  are  arguments  of 
Bswaidice,  what  shall  I  «ay  of  Homer's  hero? 
Shall  Achilles  pass  fivtimoroosy  beouita  bewept^ 
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and  wept  on  less  occasioos  than  JGneas  ?  Heteiii 
Virgil  most  be  granted  to  hatft  exif^Ued  his  masten 
For  once  both  heroes  are  described,  lamentiaf 
thdr  lost  loves !  Brlsets  wai  taken  away  by  foro« 
from  the  (Grecian;  Creiisa  was  Itiit  fof  ever  to  h«» 
husband.  But  Adhilles  we^  roaring  along  the 
saft-seasllore;  and,  like  a  booby,  wascomplaia^ 
iog  to  hid  mother,  wheh  he  should  hate  revengefi 
his  iojilry  by  l&is  arms.  Aneek  took  a  nQA>ler 
course;  for,  bating  decured  his  father  and  soa^ 
be  repeated  all  bis  former  dangers  to  have  foondl 
his  wife,  if  aUe  had  been  above  ground.  AaA 
here  your  loidship  may  oUerte  the  addreis  oC 
Virgil;  K  iH»  liot  for  nothing  that  this  passage 
was  related  with  all  theie  tender  tircnmitaaoei* 
jEneastoldii;  Pido  heard  it  That  he  bad  beeA 
so  atfectiooate  a  liiisbarid,  was  nb  ill  argument  to 
the  coming  dowager,  t«slt  he  might  prove  as  kind 
to  her.  Virfil  hdk  «  thMisaod  secret  bcautki^ 
though  t  hate  nOt  leisdfe  to  remirk  theid. 

Segrais,  on  this  subject  of  a  hero  sheddinf 
teftrt,  observes,  that  historians  commend  Aleir 
ander  for  weeping,  when  be  read  the  mighty  ae- 
tions  of  Achilles.  And  Julius  Cssar  is  UkWse 
praised,  whefi,  oiit  of  the  same  noble  envy,  he 
wept  at  the  victories  Of  Alexander.  But,  if  we 
observe  more  closely,  we  shall  find,  that  the  tean 
of  Xheta  irefe  always  on  a  laudable  oecaaiofi. 
Thus  he  weeps  out  of  compasaioni  ^and.tendemese 
of  nature,  when  in  the  temple  of  Carthage  he  be- 
holds the  pictures  of  his  friends,  who  sacrificed 
their  lives  in  defence  of  their  ceontry.  He  de» 
ploi^  the  lamentable  end  of  bis  pilot  Palinurus  ; 
the  untimely  deeih  of  young  |>allas  his  codede> 
rate;  and  the  rest^  which  I  omit  Yet  even  for 
these  tears,  his  iftMhed  critics  dare  condemn 
him.  They  make  JBneas  little  bettet  than  a  kind 
of  9t  Swithin-liero,  always  rainmg.  One  of  these 
oensoif  is  bold  eeoo|fa  to  arraign  him  of  cowardice  t 
when,  hi  the  beginning  of  the  first  book,  he  not 
only  weeps,   but   trembles  at  an   appcoa^hif 


Extemplb  JBneB  solvuntnr  frigore  membra  i 
Ingenit,  fc  duplioes  tendens  ad  sidera  pahnas,  Bta, 
But  to  this  I  have  answered  formeriy ;  that  Ifii 
fetr  wad  flMft  fdr  himself,  but  for  his  people.    And 
whit  can  give  a  sovereign  a  better  commenda^ 
tion,  or  recommend  a  hero  mora  to  the  afifMtien 
of  the  reader?    They  were   threatened  with'e 
tempeit,   and  he  wept ;  he  was  promised  Ital)%, 
and  therefore  he  preyed  fof  the  ecoottiplisihihenil 
of  that  promise.    All  this  in  tbe  be^bifittg  bf  e 
storm;  therefore  he  showed  the  more  eairly  fieiff!^ 
andthetVuckcriemeofciBtfpassioii4    TiiiiimUli 
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ihare  nrgtA  elsewhere  in  the  defence  Off  Viipl  j 
d  since  I  have  hcen  informed,  by  Mr.  Moyle,  a 
jnouqg  gentleman  whom  I  can  never  sufficiently 
commend,  that  the  ancients  accounted  drowning 
nn  accuned  death.  So  that,  if  we  grant  him  to 
kave  been  afcaid,  he  had  just  occasion  for  that 
fear,  both  in  relation  to  himself  and  to  his  sub- 
jects. I  think  our  advenaries  can  carry  this 
Mgnmtti  no  fisrth^r,  unlets  they  tell  us  that  he 
«ight  to  hav^  had  more  confidence  in  the  pro- 
mise of  the  gods :  but  how  was  'he  assured  that 
be  had  undentood  their  oracles  aright  ?  Helenus 
mlgfat  bemisUken,  Phoebus  might  speak  doubt- 
fully ;  even  his  mother  ought  Batter  him,  that 
be  might  prosecute  his  voyage,  which,  if  it  suc- 
ceeded happily,  he  should  be  the  founder  of  an 
ibmpira.  For  that  she  herself  was  doubtful  of  his 
fortune,  is  apparent  by  the  address  she  made  to 
Jupiter  on  his  behalf.  To  which  the  god  makes 
•nswer  in  these  words : 

Farce  metu,  Cytherma ;  manent  immota  tuorum 
Fata  tibi,  6lc 

Votwithstanding-  which,   the  goddess,    though 
isomfbrted,  was  not  assured:    ^  even  after  this, ; 
through  the  course  of  the  whole  iEneis,  she  still 
apprehends  the  interest  which  Juno  might  make , 
with  Jupiter  against  her  son.    For  it  was  a  moot  j 
»poirtt  in  Heajren  whether  he  coold  alter  fiste,  or 
net.    And  indeed,  some  passages  in  Virg;U  would 
make*  ns  suspect  that  he,  was  of  opinion  Jupiter 
might  defer  fate,  though  he  could  not  alter  it. 
Jor,  in  the  latter  end  of  the  tenth  book,  he  mtro-' 
duces  Juno  begghig  for  the  Ufis  of  Tumus»  and 
flattering  ber  husband  with  the  power  of  changing- 
destiny..    Tuaqaapotos,  o^sa  veOectaa.  To  whichi 
be  graciously  answers : 

Si  mora  pra^entis  lethi  fcempusqne  oadncb  | 

Oratur juveni,  meqne  hoc  ita  poner»  sentis ;      i 

Telle  fug&  Tumumy  atque  instantibus  eripe  fistis.; 

'     Hactenus  indulsisse  vacat.    Shi  altior  istii 

Sub  precibns  venia  ulla  latet,  totumque  movcri  j 

Mutative  pntas  bellom,  spes  pascis  inane*.        ' 

But  that  he  conld  not  alter  those  decrees,  the! 

king  of  gods  himself  confesses,  hi  the  book  above' 

cited :  when  he  comfbrts  Hercules,  for  the  death. 

of  Pallas,  who  had  invoked  his  aid  before  he  threw. 

bis  lance  at  Tumus: 

TrojsB  sub  moenibus  alti^. 
Tot  nati  ceddere  Deiim  quin  occidit  uni 
Sarpedon  mea  progenies;  etiam  sua  Tumutn 
Fata  manent,  metasque  dati  pervenit  ad  «vi. 


Where  he  plainly  acknowledges,  that  he  could 
net  save  his  own  son^  or  prevent  the  death  which 
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he  foresaw.  Of  his'  power  to  defer  the  blow,  f 
once  occasionally  discoursed  with  that  exodkst 
person  sir  Robert  Howard:  who  is  better  con- 
versant, than  any  man  that  I  know,  in  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Stoics,  and  he  set  me  right,  from  the 
concurrent  testimony  of  philosophers  and  ports, 
that  Jupiter  could  not  reUrd  the  efiects  of 
fote,  even  for  a  moment.  For  when  I  citd 
Virgil,  as  favouring  the  contrary  opinion  ia  Hoi 
verse, 

Tolle  fhgi  Toroum,  atque  instantibus  eripe  &ti^ 

he  replied,  and  I  think  with  exact  jndgnkent,  tbat 
when  Jupiter  gave  Jono  leave  to  withdnw  Taiaos 
from  the  present  danger,  it  was  because  he  cer- 
tainly foreknew  that  his  fotal  hour  was  not  ccffie: 
that  it  was  in  destiny  for  Juno  at  that  time  to  fxn 
him;  and  that  himself  obeyed  destiny,  inghicf 
her  that  leave. 

I  need  say  no  more  in  justification  of  our  haoS 
courage,  and  am  much  deceived  if  he  ever  he 
attacked  on  this  side  of  his  character  again.  But 
he  is  arraigned  with  mora  show  of  reasoa  by  the 
ladies :  who  will  make  a  numerous  party  apisft 
him,  for  being  false  to  love,  in  forsaking  lUt. 
And  I  cannot  much  blame  them  ;  fbr,  to  saj  tie 
truth,  it  is  an  ill  precedent  fbr  their  galknts  to 
follow.  Yet,  if  I  can  bring  him  oflTwitblTiD; 
cdoufs,  they  may  learn  experience  at  her  cat  \ 
and,  for  her  sake,  avoid  a  cave,  as  tbt  v<m« 
shalter  they  can  choose  from  a  shonr  J 
rain»  e^MSoially  when  they  have  a  lover  in  tbs 
company. 

In  the  fint  plac^,  Segrais  observes,  with  nradi 
acnteness,  that  they  who  blivne  JEtoeas  fbr  lis 
msenaibllity  of  love,  when  he  left  Carthage,  ctvi- 
tradict  their  former  accusation  of  him,  for  beo^ 
always  crying,  compassfonate,  and  e^miastc% 
sensible  of  those  misfortunes  which  befei  otlteTv 
They  giv«  him  two  qontrary  characters;  but  Virpl 
makes  htm  of  a  piece,  always  gvateful,  aivsTS 
tender-hearted.  But  they  are  impudent  eooeA 
to  discharge  themselves  of  this  bhmder,  by  Isjii^ 
the  contradiction  at  ViigU*s  door.  He,  say  dier, 
has  ahown  his  hero  with  these  laoooBstfBi 
characters ;  acknowledging  and  nngntefttl,  c«>* 
passionate  and  hard-hearted ;  but,  at  the  bottca. 
fickle  and  self-interested.  For  Dido  had  not  odv 
received  his  weather-beaten  troops  before  sfce 
saw  htm,  and  giv<^n  them  her  pvateetnn,  bet 
had  also  oflhred  them  an  equal  share  ia  bcr 
dominion. 

Vuitis  k  tits  mecum  pariter  cObridere  rtsnis? 
Urbem  quam  atatub,  veatra  est« 
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Utf  Wii  n  dbl^^ent  never  to  be  foiigcottni; 
iDd  the  more  to  be  ooDsidereJ,  because  antecedent 
to  ber  lofa.  Tb«t  pMMon,  it  ia  true,  produced 
the  nual  eflccts  of  generoiity,  gallaiftry,  ani) 
cw  to  pleaie;  and  thitber  we  refer  them.  But 
when  the  bad  made  al]  these  adnncet,  it  was 
itill  in  his  power  to  have  refused  them :  after 
the  intrigue  of  the  cave,  call  it  marriajje,  or 
ajqpaent  only,  he  was  no  longer  free  to 
take  or  leave,  he  had  accepted  the  favour; 
lad  was  oblifed  to  be  constant,  if  he  would  be 
{ratefiiL 

My  lord,  I  have  set  this  argmnent  in  the  best 
lifht  I  can,  that  the  ladies  may  not  think  1 
vrite  booty^!  and  perhaps  it  may  happen  to  me, 
IS  it  did  to  Dr.  Cudworth,  who  has  raised  such 
4tT0Qg  objections  agaimt  the  b<^ng  of  a  Ood  and 
Proridence,  that  many  think  he  has  not  answered 
them.  You  may  please  at  least  to  bear  the 
idvene  party.  Segrais  pleads  for  Vir^l,  that 
no  leas  than  an  absolute  command  firom  Jupiter 
could  excuse  this  insensibility  of  the  hero,  and 
this  adrupt  departure,  which  looks  so  like  ex. 
treme  ingratitude.  But,  at  the  same  time,  he 
doc'i  wisely  to  remember  you,  that  Virgil  had 
made  piety  the  first  character  of  JEneas :  and 
thid  being  allowed,  as  T  am  afraid  it  must,  he 
«is  obliged,  antecedent  to  all  other  considera- 
tioos,  to  search  an  asylum  for  his  gods  in  Italy, 
in  those  very  gods,  I  say,  who  had  promised  to 
lus  race  the  nnivenal  empire.  Could  a  pious 
man  dispense  wlih  the  commands  of  Jupiter,  to 
ntisfy  his  passion  ;  or,  take  it  in  the  strongest 
seuK,  to  comply  with  the  obligations  of  his  grati- 
tude? Religion,  it  is  true,  must  have  moral 
hoDestylfor  iu  ground-work,  or  we  shall  be  apt 
to  suspect  its  truth;  but  an  immediate  revela- 
tioD  dispenses  with  all  duties  of  morality.  All 
Casuists  agree,  that  theft  is  a  breach  of  the  moral 
1^«.*  yet,  if  I  might  presume  to  mingle  things 
ucwd  with  profane,  the  Israelites  only  spoiled  the 
Egyptians,  not  robbed  them ;  because  the  pro- 
perty was  transferred  by  a  revelation  to  thoir 
lawgiver.  1  confess,  Dido  was  a  very  infidel  in 
this  point ;  for  she  would  not  h  lieve,  as  Vjf- 
fil  maki-s  her  say,  that  ever  Jupiter  would  ucnd 
Men.  My  on  such  an  immoral  errand.  But  this 
ut^ds  au  answer,  at  least  no  more  than  Virgil 
give*  it  : 
Fiiu  obttaat,  placidapque  vid  Deus  obstmit  anres. 

This  notwitkitanding,  as  Scgrais  confesses,  he 
Bught  have  shown  a  little  more  sensibility,  when 
he  left  hert  Ipr  thrt  bid  been  atoording  to  hU 


But  let  Virgril  answer  for  himself.  He  still  loved 
her,  and  struggled  with  his  inclinations  to  obey 
the  gods: 

— — -Ciwam  sub  cofde  premebat, 
.  Multa  geinens,   magnoqne  animnm  labefbAtnt 
aroore. 
Upon  the  whole  matter,  and  humanely  speaking, 
I  doubt  there  was  a  fault  somewhere ;  and  Jupiter 
b  better  able  to  bear  the  blame  than  either  Virgil 
or  .ffineaa.    The  poet,  it  seems,  had  fbond  it  oiit» 
and  therefore  brings  the  deserting  hero  and  th« 
forsaken  lady  to  meet  together  in  the  lower  regions : 
where  he  excuses  himself  when  it  i»  too  late,  and 
acoofdingly  she  will  take  no  satisftkctioo,  nor  »> 
much  as  hear  hhn.     Nov  Segrais  is  forced  ib 
abandon  his  defimee,  and  excuses  his  author,  hf 
saying  that  the  ^Eneis  is  an  hoaperfect  work,  ahd 
that  death  prevented  the  divine  poet  from  re^ 
viewing  it,  ^nd  for  that  reason  he  had  condemned 
it  to  the  fire :  tbongh,  at  the  same  time;  his  two 
translators  must  acknpwledge,  that  the  sixth  book 
ia  tha  most  oonect  of  the  whole  ^neis.    Oh,  bow 
convenient  is  a  machine  sometimes  in  an  heroic 
poem !  This  of  Mercuiy  is  plainly  one,  and  Virgil 
waa  constrained  to  use  it  here,  or  the  honesty 
qf  his  hero  would  be  ill  defended.    And  the  fair 
sex,  however,  if  they  had  the  deserter  in  their 
power,  would  certainly  have  shown  him  no  mora 
mercy  than  the  Bacchanals  did  Orpheus.   ,For  if 
too  much  constancy  may  be  a  £sult  sometimes  ; 
then  want  of  constancy,  and  ingratitude,  after  the 
last  &vour,   is  a  crime  that  never  will  be  for- 
given.    But  of  madiines,  mere  in  their  proper 
place ;  where  I  shall  show,  with  how  much  judg- 
ment they  have  been  used  by  Virgil :  an(),  in  the' 
mean  time,  pass  to  another  article  of  his  defence, 
on  the  present  subject ;  where,  if  I  cannot  clear 
the  hero,  I  hope  at  least  to  bring  off  the  poet*; 
for  here  I  must  divide  tbeir  causes.     Let  ^neas 
trust  to  his  machine,  which  will  6n!y  help  to  break 
his  fall,  but  the  address  is  incomparable.     Plato, 
who  borrowed  so  much  from  Homer,  and  yet  con* 
eluded  for  the  banishment  of  all  poets,  would  at 
least  have  rewarded   Virgil,  before  he  sent  hint 
into  exile.     But  I  go  farther,  ^nd  say,  that  he 
ought  to  be  acquitted  ;  and  deserved,  beside,  the 
bounty  of  Augustus,    and  the  gratitude  of  the 
Roman  people.      If,   after  this,   the  ladies  will 
stand  out,  let  them  remembar,  that  the  jury  ia 
not  all  a^ed  ;  for  Octavia  was  uf  his  party,  and 
waa  of  the  first  quality  in  Rome:  she  was  also 
present  at  the  reading  of  the  sixth  Maud,  and  we 
know  not  that  she  condemned  -Sneas;   but  we 
are  sure  she  presented  the  poet,  (or  his  admirably 
^egy  oa  h«r  son  MarveUus. 
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But  let  us  consider  tbe  secret  reafons  which  Vir- 
gU  had,  for  thus  frainiog  this  noble  episode, 
vheretn  the  whole  passion  of  love  is  more  exactly 
dei^bed  than  in  any  other  poet ;  love  was  tbe 
theme  of  his  fourth  book;  and  though  it  is  the 
shortest  of  the  whole  .£neis,  yet  there  be  has 
.  given  its  beginning,  its  progress,  its  traverses,  and 
its  conclusion :  and  has  exhausted  so  entirely  this 
tabject,  that  be  could  resume  it  but  very  slightly 
10  the  eight  ensuing  books. 

She  was  warmed  with  tbe  gnoeful  appearance 
,  of  the  hen>,^e  smothered  those  sparkles  out  of 
decency,  but  conversation  blew  them  up  into  a 
Hame.  Then  she  was  forced  to  make  «  confidant 
of  her  whom  she  beat  might  trust,  her  own  sister, 
who  approves  tbe  passion,  and  thereby  angments 
it;  then  sncceeda  her  public  owning  it;  and, 
after  that,  the  consummation.  Of  Venus  and 
Juno,  Jupiter  and  Mercury,  1  say  nothings  for 
they  were  all  machining  work:  but  possession 
having  cooled  his  bve,  as  it  increased  her's,  she 
soon  perceived  the  change,  or  at  least  grew  suspi- 
cious of  a  change :  this  suspicion  soon  turned  to 
jealousy,  and  Jealousy  to  rage ;  then  she  diadlains 
and  threatens,  and  again  is  humble  and  entreats : 
and,  nothing  availing,  de^rs,  curses,  and  at 
last  becomes  her  o^  exeeutioaer.  See  here  the 
whole  process  of  that  passion,  to  which  nothing 
can  be  added.  I  dare  go  no  farther,  lest  I  should 
lose  the  connection  of  my  discourse. 

To  love  our  native  country,  and  to  study  its 
benefit  and  its  glory,  to  be  interested  in  its  con- 
cerns, is  natural  to  all  men,  and  is  Indeed  our 
common  duty.  A  poet  makes  a  farther  step ;  for, 
endeavouring  to  do  honour  to  it,  it  is  .allowable  in 
him  even  to  be  partial  in  its  cause :  for  he  is  not 
tied  to  truth,  or  fettered  by  the  laws  of  history. 
Homer  and  Tasso  are  justly  praised,  for  choosing 
Iheir  heroes  out  of  Greece  and  Italy.  Virgil  in- 
deed made  his  a  Trojan,  but  it  was  to  derive  the 
Romans  and  his  own  Augustus  from  him  ;  but  all 
Hie  three  poets  are  manifestly  partial  to  their 
heroes,  in  favour  of  their  country:  for  Dares 
PhrygiuB  reports  of  Hector,  that  he  was  stain 
eowanliy  ;  JBxteaa,  according  to  the  best  account, 
ilew  not  Mesentius,  but  was  slain  by  him ;  and 
the  Chronicles  of  Italy  tell  us  little  of  that  Rinaldo 
•  d'Estft,  who  conquers  Jerusalem  in  Tasso.  He 
might  be  a  champion  of  the  church;  but  we 
know  not  that  he  was  so  much  as  present  at  the 
siege.  To  apply  this  to  Virgil,  he  thought  him- 
self engaged  in  honour  to  espouse  the  cause  and 
quarrel  of  hb  country  against  Carthage.  Hs 
^new  he  coald  not  please  the  Ronaos  better,  or 


oblige  them  more  to^^patronize  his  poem,  than  by 
disgracing  the  foundress  of  that  city.  He  ahovt 
her  ungrateful  to  tbe  memoiy  of  her  first  husband; 
doting  on  a  strdinger;  eiijoyed,  ahd  afkervapis 
forsaken  by  him.  This  was  the  original,  says  he, 
of  tbe  immortal  hatred  betwixt  the  two  rival 
nations,  tt  is  true  he  colours  the  falsehood  of 
^eas  by  an  express  Conimand  from  Jupiter,  to 
forsake  the  queen,  who  iiad  obliged  him  ;  but  ha 
knew  the  Romans  Were  to  be  his  readers,  and  then 
he  briMi  perhaps  at  the  expense  of  tbe  bieto'i 
boaesty,  but  he  gamed  his  cause  however,  as 
pleading  before  corrupt  judges.  They  werecoa- 
tent  to  see  their  founder  folse  io  \owe,  for  itill 
be  had  the  advantage  of  the  amour:  it  was  tbor 
enemy  whom  he  forsook,  and  she  might  have  for- 
saken him  if  he  had  not  got  the  start  of  her ;  siie 
had  already  forgotten  her  vows  to  her  Sichsos :  aisd 
varium  &  routabile  semper  femina,  is  tbe  sbarpnt 
satire  in  the  fewest  words  that  ever  waa  made  oa 
womankind;  for  both  the  adjectives  are  neuttfti 
and  animal  must  be  understood  to  make  them 
grammar.  Virgil  does  well  to  put  those  vor^ 
into  the  mouth  of  Mercury :  if  a  god  had  not 
spoken  them,  neither  durst  he  have  written  theoi, 
nor  I  translated  them.  Yet  the  deity  was  forced 
to  come  twice  on  the  same  errand  i  and  Ute 
second  time,  as  much  a  hero  as  JBaems  was,  he 
frighted  him.  It  seems  he  feared  not  Juptter  « 
much  as  l>ido.  ^or  your  lordship  may  obeerrc, 
that  as  much  intent  as  he  was  upon  his  voyage, 
yet  he  still  delayed  it,  until  the  messenger  «u 
obliged  to  tell  him  plainly,  that  if  he  weighed 
not  anchor  in  the  night,  the  queen  would  be 
with  him  in  the  morning.  Notumqoe  fareas 
quid  femina  possit;  she  was  injured,  ahe  wu 
revengeful,  she  was  powerful.  The  poet  bad.  like* 
wise  before  hinted,  that  the  people  were  naturally 
perfidious :  for  he  gives  their  character  m  tbe 
queen,  and  makes  a  provetb  of  Punica  fides, 
many  ages  before  it  was  invented. 

Thus  I  hope,  my  lord,  that  I  have  made  good 
my  promise,  and  justified  the  poet,  whatever 
becomes  of  the  false  knight  And  sure  a  poet  is 
as  much  privileged  to  lie,  as  an  ambassador,,  for 
the  honour  and  interest  of  his  country ;  at  least 
as  sir  Henry  Wotton  has  defined. 

This  naturally  leads  me  to  tbe  defence  o(  tbe 
famous  anachronism,  in  making  /Bneas  and  Dids 
contemporaries.  For  it  Is  certain  that  the  facte 
lived  almost  two  hundred  yean  before  the  build- 
ing of  Carthagel  One  who  imitates  Boecalias 
says,  that  Virgil  was  accused  befece  il^ln  for 
thisenofur*    The  godieop^DiiiidthathewwBst 
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•bltf  to  Mend  hit  fimrarite  by  reuon,  for  the  cBae 
was  clear:  be  therefore  gave  this  middle  sentence } 
that  any  thing  mi^ht  be  allowed  to  his  too  Vir- 
gil, on  the  aceoaqt  of  his  other  merits;  that,  being 
a  monarch,  he-  had  a  dispensing  pQver,  4nd  par- 
doned him.  But,  that  this  special  act  of  grace 
might  never  be  drawn  intp  example,  or  pleaded 
by  his  puny  saccessort  in  jasti6catk>n  of  their 
ignorance,  he  decreed  for  the  future,  no  poet 
should  presume  to  malce  a  lady  die  for  love  tw6 
hundred  years  before  her  birth.  To  moralize 
this  ttoiy,  Viiigil  is  the  Apollo,  who  has  this 
dispensing  power.  His  ^reat  ju^gjn^nt  made  the 
\m  of  poetry,  but  he  never  made  himself  a  slave 
to  them :  chroi|ology,  at  best,  is  but  a  cobweb- 
Uv,  aud  he  broke  through  it  with  his  weight 
They  who  will  imitate  him  wisely,  must  choose, 
as  he  did,  an  obscure  and  a  remote  era,  where 
they  may  invent  at  pleasure,  and  not  be  easily 
contradicted.  Neither  he,  nor  the  Romans,  had 
tm  read  the  Bible,  by  which  only  his  false  com- 
|Mitation  of  times  can  be  made  ont  against  him. 
This  Segrab  says  in  his  d^^ce,  and  proves  it 
from  his  learned  friend  Bochartus,  whose  letUr 
OQ  this  subject  hp  h^  printed  at  the  end  of  the 
fourth  JBneid,  tp  ifblch  I  i^fj  your  Lordship  and 
the  reader.  Yet  the  credit  of  Vir^^l  w|w  so  great, 
that  he  made  this  fable  of  bis  own  invention  pass 
for  an  authentic  history,  or,  at  least,  as  credible 
9*  toy  thing  in  ~  Homer.  Ovid  takes  i(  ^p  after 
him,  even  in  the  same  ngc,  and  makes  an  ancient 
heroine  of  Virgirs  new-created  Dido ;  dictates  a 
letter  for  her,  just  before  her  death,  to  the  in- 
fritefol  fogitive;  and,  very  unluckily  for  him- 
self,  is  for  n^easaring  a  sword  with  a  man  so  much 
fuperior  in  force  to  l^m  oo  the  same  subject  I 
think  I  may  be  judge  of  tWi,  because  I  have 
tnodated  both.  The  fomous  i^tl^or  of  the  Art  of 
Lore  has  nothing  of  his  own,  he  borrows  all  from 
a  greater  master  in  his  own  profes8i<^ ;  and,  which 
is  worse,  improves  nothing  which  he  finds.  Nature 
fails  him,  and  being  forced  to  his  old  shift,  he  has 
recourse  to  wi^cispou  This  passes  indeed  with  Us 
soft  admmers,  ps^  gives  him  the  lywference  to 
Virgil  in  their  esteem.  But  let  |hem  like  for 
themselves,  and  not  prescribe  to  others  s  for  our 
tothor  needs  not  their  admiration. 

The  motivei  that  induced  Virgil  to  eoin  this 
Me,  I  have  shown  already  ;  and  hare  alio  b^gnn 
to  show  that  he  m%fat  make  this  anachronism,  by 
mperseding  the  mechanic  rules  Of  poetry,  for  the 
lane  reason  that  a  monareh  may  dispense  with, 
^  nvpead,  hisovn  laws,  when  he  finds  It  neoestory 
CO  to  do }  especially  if  thoie  la  wi  an  not  nltofcther 


fundamental  Nothing  is  to  be  called  a  fault  in 
poetry,  sajrs  Aristotle,  but  what  is  against  they 
art :  therefore  a  man  may  be  an  admirable  poet, 
without  b6ing  an  exact  chronologer.  Shall  wa 
dare,  continues  Segnils,  to  condemn  Virgil,  for 
having  made  a  fiction  against  theorder  of  time,' 
when  we  commend  Ovid  and  other  poets  who  have 
made  many  of  their  fictions  against  the  brder  of 
nature  ?  For  what  are  the  splendid  miracles  of  tha 
Metamorphpees  i  Yet  these  are  beautiful  as  they 
are  related;  and  hare  also  deep  learning  and 
instmctive  mjrthologies  couched  under  them  ;  but 
to  give,  as  Viiigil  does  in  this  episode,  the  original 
cause  of  the  long  wars  betwixt  Rome  and  Car«' 
thage,  to  draw  truth  out  of  fiction,  aft^  so  proba* 
ble  a  manner,  with  so  much  beauty,  and  so  much 
for  the  honour  of  his  country,  was  proper  only 
to  the  divine  wit  of  Maro ;  and  Tasso,  in  one  of 
his  discourses,  admires  him  for  this  particularly. 
It  is  not  lawful,  indeed,  to  eontradict  a  point  Of 
history  which  is  known  to  all  the  world;  as,  for 
example,  to  make  Hannibal  and  Scipio  contem* 
poraries  with  Alexander ;  but,  in  the  dark  recessei 
of  antiquity,'  a  great  poet  may  and  ought  to  feign 
such  things  as  he  finds  not  there,  if  they  can  be 
brought  to  embelli^  that  subject  which  he  treats^ 
On  the  other  side,  the  pains  and  diligence  of  ill 
poets  is  but  thrown  away,  when  they  want  the 
geniiti  to  invent  and  feign  agreeably.  But  if 
4he  fictions  be  delightful  (which  they  always  are, 
if  they  be  natural) ;  if  they  be  of  a  piece ;  If  tha 
beginning,  the  middle,  and  the  end,  be  in  their 
dne  places,  and  artfhily  united  to  each  other, 
such  works  can  never  fail  of  their  deserved  success. 
And  such  is  VirgiFs  episode  of  Dido  and  iBneas : 
where  the  sourest  critic  must  acknowledge,  that  if 
he  had  deprived  his  JBneis  of  so  great  an  oma- 
ment»  because  he  found  no  traces  of  it  in  anti« 
quity,  he  had  avoided  their  unjust  censure,  but 
had  wanted  due  of  the  greatest  beauties  of  his 
poem.  I  shall  say  more  of  this  in  the  next  article 
of  their  charge  against  hhn,  which  is,  want  of 
inventkm.  In  the  mean  time,  I  may'  afihrm  In 
honour  of  this  episode,  that  it  is  not  Only  now 
esteemed  the  most  pleasing  entertahitnent  of  the 
JBneis,  hot  was  so  accounted  in  his  own  nge :  and 
befbre  it  was  mellowed  into  that  -  lepntatkm 
which  time  hat  given  it:  for  which  I  need  pro- 
dnoa  no  other  testimony  thah  that  of  Orid,  tab 
eonten||orary. 

Nee  |wrs  ulla  magis  legttur  de  corpora  toto 
Quam  non  legitimo  foedere  junctus  amor. 

Where  hy  the  way,  you  may  observe,  my  lord, 
that   Grid  ja  tboM  words,  non  legitime  fod«|t 
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junctttfl  amoTp  will  by  no  means  allow  it  to  be 
a  lawful  marriage  betwixt  Dido  andJEneas:  he 
waji  in  banishment  when  he  wrote  those  vtiraes, 
which  I  cite  from  his  letter  to  Augustus :  "  Youj 
sir^''  saith  he,"  hare  sent  me  into  exile  for  writing 
mj  Art  of  Love,  and  my  wanton  ele^es;  yet 
yonr  own  poet  ^ras  happy  in  yoor  good  graoos^ 
though  he  brought  Dido  and  £oeas  into  a  cave, 
•nd  left  them  there  not  over  honestly  together: 
nay  I  be  so  bold  to  ask  your  majesty,  is  it  a 
greater  fiiuU  to  teach  the  art  of  unlawful  Jove, 
than  to  show  it  in  the  action  V*  But  was;Oyid,  the 
♦ourt-poet,  so  bad  a  courtier  as  to  £nd  no  other 
plea  to  excuse  himsdf  than  by  a  plain  accnsa^ 
tion  of  his  master  ?  Viigil  oonfeswd  it  was  a 
kwful  marriage  betwixt  the  lovers;  that  Juno, 
the  goddess  of  matrimony,  had  ratified  it  by  her 
presence  $  for  it  was  her  business  to  bring  matters 
to  that  issue  i  that  the  ceremonies  weie  short, 
ve  may  believe,  for  Dido  was  not  only  amorous, 
but  a  widow.  Mercury  himself,  though  employed 
•n  a  quite  oontiary  errand,  yet  owns  it  a  marriage 
kf  an  Inuendo.— Pnlchramque  uxorius  uriMHa 
extruis.-<-IIe  calls  JBneas  nut  only  a  husband, 
but  npbraids  him  for  being  a  food  husband,  as 
the  word,  "  uxorious"  implies.  Now  mark  a 
little*  if  your  lordship  pleases,  why  Viigii  is  so 
much  concerned  to  make  this  marriage  (for  he 
•aems  to  be  the  &ther  of,  the  bride  himself,  and 
to  give  her  to  the  bridegroom),  it  was  to  make 
way  for  the  divorce  which  he  intended  afterwacds  j 
for  he  waf  a  finer  flatterer  than  Ovid :  and  I 
inore  than  coiyecture,  that  he  had  in  his  eye 
the  divorce,  whk;h  not  kNig  before  had  pinscd 
betwixt  the  emperor  and  Scribonia.  He  drew 
this  dimple  in  the  cheek  of  JSneas,  to  prove 
Augustus  of  the  same  fomiiy,  by  so  remark- 
able a  feature  in  the^same  place.  Thus,  as  we 
say  in  our  homespun  English  proverb,  "  He  killed 
two  birds  with  one  stone  i"  pleased  the  emperor, 
by  giving  him  the  resemblance  of  his  •n^'flstor 
^d  gave  him  such  a  resemblanoe  as  was  not 
fcandak^  in  that  age.  For  to  leave  one  wife 
ai|d  take  another,  was  but  a  matter  of  gallantry 
J  at  that  timo  of  day :  long  the  Romans.  Neque 
hstc  in  fosdera  veni,  is  the  very  excuse  which 
.  MtkctA  linakes  when  he  leares  his  lady.  I  made 
no  such  baiigain  with  you  at  our  marriage,  to 
lire  always  drudging  on  at  Carthage;  my  bosinea 
was  Italy,  and  I  never  made  a  secret  of  it  If  I 
took  my  pleasure,  had  not.  you  ^our  idiare  of  it  ? 
I  leave  you  free  at  my  departure,  to  comfort 
yourself  with  the  next  stranger  who  happens  tb  be 
•hipwreclred  on  your  coast :  be  as  lind  an  hostess 


as  you  have  been  to  me,  and  3^00  can  never  fiul 
of  another  husband.  In  the  mean  time,  1  ciB 
thie  gods  to  wiinepg,  that  1  leave  yonr  sliare  na- 
willingly :  for  though  Juno  nkade  the  mairisge, 
yet  Jupiter  commands  me  to  fonake  you.  This 
is  the  efilect  of  what  he  saith,  when  it  is  dishoooaied 
out  of  Latin  verse  into  'English  prose.  If  the  |)0ct 
argued  not  aright,  we  must  pardon  him  for  a 
poor  blind  heathen,  who  knew  no  better  morals. 

I  have  detained  your  lordship  longer  than  I  in- 
tended on  this  objecUoir,  which  wouW  indeed  wcigb 
something  in  a  spiritual  court ;  but  I  am  not  to 
defend  our  poet  there.  The  next,  1  think,  ii  bst 
a  cavil,  though  the  cry  is  great  against  him,  acd 
hath  continued  from  the  time  of  Macrobius  to  thii 
presentage:  I  hinted  it  before.  TUeylaynefca 
than  want  of  invention  to  his  charve :  a  espital 
crime,  I  must  acbiowledge :  for  a  poet  is  a  mskrr, 
as  the  word  signifies:  and  he  who  cannot ma^, 
that  is,  invent,  hath  his  name  for  nothing.  Tbat 
which  makes  this  accusation  look  eo  atiange  it 
the  first  sight,  is,  that  he  has  borrowed  so  suof 
things  from  Homer^  Apollonius  Rhodiua,  and  othm 
who  preceded  him.  But,  in  the  first  place,  if  b- 
▼ention  is  to  be  taken  in  so  strict  a  senae,  that  the 
matter  of  a  poem  must  be  wholly  new,  and  that 
in  all  its  parte,  then  Scaliger  hath  made  out,  saitk 
Segrals,  that  the  History  of  Troy  was  no  more  tk 
Invention  of  Homer,  than  of  Virgil.  There  ««> 
not  an  old  woman,  or  almost  a  child,  but  had  it 
in  tkeir  mouths,  before  the  Greek  poet  or  Ui 
friends  digested  it  into  this  admirable  order  ia 
which  we  read  it.  At  this  rate,  as  Solomon  bsth 
told  us.  There  is  nothing  new  beneath  the  Sol 
Who  then  can  pass  for  an  inventor,  if'  Homer,  is 
well  as  Virgil,  most  be  deprived  of  that  glory » 
Is  Versailles  the  less  a  new  building,  because  tbe 
architect  of  that  palace  hath  imiteted  others  wbk^ 
were  built  before  it?  Walls,  doors,  and  wmdon, 
apartm^nte,  ofi&ces,  rooms  of  convenience  sod 
magnificence,  are  in  all  great  housea.  So  de- 
scriptions, figures,  fables,  and  the  rest,  must  be 
in  all  heroic  poems,  they  are  the  common  ifia- 
terials  of  poetry^  furnished  foom  the  magaxioe  of 
nature :  every  poet  hath  as  much  right  to  ther, 
as  every  man  hath  to  air  or  water.  Quid  profei* 
betis  aquas?  usus  communis  aquarum  esL  But 
th«  argument  of  the  work,  that  is  to  tay,  ite  pria* 
cipal'  action,  the  economy  vA  dispcpitioa  of  it : 
these  are  the  things  •which  distinguish  copies  from 
originals.  The  poet  who  borrowa  nothing  froa 
others  is  yet  to  be  bom  j  h^  ahd  the  Jews*  Mcsmss 
will  oome  together.  There  are  parts  o^  the  Maa 
which  resemble  some  parte  both  of  the  ftias  sad 
of  the  Odysses:  as,  for  example,  Aieas dUeeend- 
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pa  into  Hen,  and  UlyjMi  had  beco  there  before 
Urn :  iEnaas  loved  Dido,  and  JJlyaaeg  loved  Ca- 
lypso: in  few  words,  Virgil  hath  imiUted  Homer's 
OdysMS  in  hi»  first  six  boolcs,  and  in  his  six  last 
the  Ilias.  But  from  hence  can  we  infer,  that  the 
two  poets  write  the  same  history  ?  Is  there  no  In- 
▼entioa  in  some  other  parts  of  Virgil's  JEncas? 
The  disposition  of  so  many  various  matters,  is  not 
that  his  own  ?    From  what  hook  of  Homer  had 
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painted  a  burning  Troy;  might  not  the  modera 
painter  have' succeeded  as  welt  as  the  ancient, 
though  neither  of  them  had  seen  the  town  on  fire  ? 
For  the  draughts  of  both  wert  token  from  the  ideal 
which  they  had  of  nature.  Cities  have  beat 
burnt,  befwe  either  of  them  were  in  being.  But;, 
to  close  the  simile  as  I  began  it,  they  would  not 
have  designed  it  after  the  same  manner:  Apellet 
would  have  distinguished  Pyrrhus  from  the  rest  of 


Uhmt  Ats  own  t    rrom  waat  uw*  w.  **^*— *• wv».»  ^- o ^ 

Vii^l  hU  episode  of  Nisus  and  Euryalus,  of  Me-    all  the  Grecians,  and  showed  him  fordnfr  his  cik 
^entios  and  Uusus  ?  From  whence  did  he  borrow  J  trance  Into  Priam's  palace ;  there  he  had  set  him 


^entios  and  Uusus  ?  From  whence  did  he  borrow 
hm  design  of  bringing  ^ncas  into  Italy  ?  of  esta- 
biiahing  the  Roman  empire  on  the  foundations  of 
»  Tkojan  colony :  to  say  nothmg  of  the  honour  he 
did  his  pation,  not  only  in  his  descent  from  Venus, 
but  in  making  him  so  like  her  in  his  best  features, 
that  the  goddess  might  have  mistaken  Au^tus  for 
her  son.    He  had  indeed  the  story  from  common 
fame,  as  Homerhad  his  from  the  Egyptian  priestess. 
jEoeadnm    genitrix  was   no   more  unknown  to 
LucreUus,   than  to  him.     But  Lucretius  taught 
him  not  to  form  his  hero  ;  to  give  him  piety  or 
valour  for  his  manners :  and  both  in  so  eminent  a 
degree,  that,  having  done  what  was  possible  for 
man  to  save  his  king  and  country,  his  mother  was 
forced  to  appear  to  him  and  restrain  his  fury, 
which  hurried  him  to  death  in  their  revenge.     But 
the  poet  made  his   piety  attore  successful  j    he 
brought  off  his  father  and  his  son;  and  his  gods 
witnessed  to  his  devotion,  by  putting  themselves 
nnder  hit  protection.  U^  be  replaced  by   him  in 
their  promised  Itoly.    Neither  the  invention  nor 
the  conduct  of  this  great  action  were  owing  to 
Homer,  or  any  other  poet.    It  is  one  thing  to 
4»py,  and  another  thing  to  imitate  from  nature. 
The  copj*"" »  ^^"^  "^^^^  imitotor,  to  whom  Horace 
gives  no  better  name  than  that  of  animal :  he  will 
not  so  much  as  allow  him  to  be  a  man.    Raphael 
imiUied  nature ;  they  who  copy  one  of  RaphaeFs 
pieces^  imitate  but  him,  for  his  work  is  their  ori- 
ginaL    They  translate  him,  as  I  do  Virgil;  and 
lair^a  short  of  him,  as  1  of  Vii^gil.    There  is  a 
kind  of  invention  m  tiie  imitation  of  Raphael : 
for  thoi^gh  the  thing  was  in  nature,  yet  the  id<;a 
of  it  was  his  own,    Ulysses  travelled,  so  did  JEJn^ ; 
but  neither  of  them  were  the  first  travellers :  for 
Cain  went  into  the  land  of  Nod,  before  they  were 
bom :  and  neither  of  the  poets  ever  heard  of  such 
a  inaiu     If  Ulysses  had  been  killed  at  Troy,  yet 
JBneaB  must  have  gone  to  sea,  or  he  could  never 
have  arrived  in  Italy.     But  the  designs  of  the  two 
j>oeU  were  as  differept  as  the  courses  of  their 
heioet ,  one  went  home,  and  the  other  sought  a 
borne.    To  return  to  my  first  similitude.     Sup- 
soae  Apelles  and   Raphael  bad  each  of  them 


trance  Into  Priam's  palace ;  there  he  had  set  him 
fai  the  fairest  light,  and  given  him  the  chief  place 
of  aU  his  figures:  because  he  was  a  Grecian,  and 
he  would  do  honour  to  his  country.    Raphael,  who 
was  an  ItaUan,  and  descended  from  the  Trojana^ 
would  have  made  «neas  the  hero  of  his  ple<!e  j 
and,  perhaps,  not  with  his  father  on  his  back  ;  hia 
son  in  one  hand,  his  bundle  of  gods  in  the  other  l 
and  his  wife  following  (for  an  act  of  piety  is  not 
half  so  graceful  in  a  picture  as  an  act  of  courage :) 
be  would  hav» rather  drawn  him  killing  Androgen^, 
or  some  other,  hand  to  hand ;  and  the  blaze  of 
the  fires  should  have  darted  full  upon  his  face,  t^ 
make  him  conspicuous  amongst  his  Trojans.    iTiis, 
I  think,  is  a  just  comparison  betwixt  the   twb 
poets,  in  the  conduct  of  their  several  designi. 
Virg;il  cannot  be  said  to  copy  Homer;  the  (Grecian 
.  had  only  the  advantage  o''  writing  first     If  it  bo 
I  urged,  that  I  have  granted  a  resemblance  in  some 
parts,  yet  therein  Virgil  has  excelled  him.    For 
what  are  the  tears  of  Calypso,  for  being  left  ti» 
the  fory  and  death  of  Dido  ?  V^here  is  there  tho 
whole  process  of  her  passion,  aod  all  its  violent 
effects  to  be  found,  in  the  languishing  episode  of 
the  Odysses  ?    If  this  be  a  copy,  let  tlie  critics 
show  us  the  same  disposition,  foatur^^,  or  colour- 
ing, in  their  original.     The  like  may  be  said  of 
the  descent  to  Hell,  which  was  not  of  Homer^s 
invention  neither ;  he  had  it  from  the  story  of 
Orpheus  and  Eurydice.      But  to  what  end  dlil 
Ulysses  make  that  journey  ?    iBnoas  undertook  It 
by  the  express  commandment  of  his  father's  ghost : 
there  he  was  to  show  him  all  tlfc  succeeding  heroea 
of  his  race :  and  next  to  Rodmlus  (mark,  if  yOu 
please,  the  address  of  Virgil)  his  own  patron  Au-  ' 
gustus  Caesar.     Anchises  was  likewise  to  instruct 
him  how  to  manage  the  Italian  war,  and  how  to 
conclude  it  with  his  honour;    that  is,  in  bth^r 
words,  to  lay  the  foundations  of  that  empire  whibh 
Augustus  was  to  govern.    Tliis  is  the  noble  inveti-. 
tion  of  our  author :  but  it  hath  been  copied  by  io 
many  sign-post  daubers,  that  now  it  is  grown  ful- 
some ;  rather  by  their  want  of  skill,  than  by  the 
commonness. 
In,  the  la^  place  I  may  safely  grant,  that  bf 
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*««lin«  HMii«r,  Viifil  wu  taught  to  imitate  hii 
inreoUoo:  that  is,  to  imitate  like  him:  whi<;h  is 
po  more  than  if  a  painter  studied  Raphael,  that 
^  might  learn  to  design  after  his  mapser-  And 
thus  I  might  imitate  Vijgil,  }f  I  weie  capable  of 
WnUng  an  heroic  poem,  and  ye^  the  ipvention  be 
my  own;  but  I  should  eiu|eavour  to  avoid  a  ser- 
ifile  copying.    I  would  not  give  the  same  story 


linder  other  nwne^,  with  the  pame  characters,  |o 
the  lame  order,  and  with  the  same  seQ^eli   for 
every  con^mon  repder  to  find  me  out  at  $he  first 
fight  for  a  plagiary,  and  cry,  "  TJiii  I  read  befere 
In  Virgil,  io  a  better  language,   and  in  better 
▼ene.»»     This  is  Ijke  Merry-Andrew  on  the  low 
rope,  copying  lubberly  the  same  tndis  whicl^  liis 
'Mf^^  »  M  de^troQsly  performing  on  the  high, 
.    I  will  trouble  your  lordship  but  with  one  ob- 
jection more,  which  I  know  not  whethe|r  fdiftHl  in 
JU  Fevre,  or  Valais;  but  I  am  sure  I 'have  read 
|t  in  another  Frepch  critic,  wboiR  1  wjll  pQ^  name, 
because  I  think  it  is  not  muph  for  his  reputation. 
Viigit,  m  the  heat  of  actioq,  suppose,  for  example, 
in  describing  the  fiiry  of  his  hero  in  a  battle,  when 
)ie  is  endeavouring  to  raise  o^r  concefnments  to 
the  highest  pitch,  turns  short  oa  tl^e  sudden  into 
Vome  similitude,  which  diverts,  say  they,  yopr 
attention  from  the  main  subject,  and  mis-spends 
It  on  some  trivif|l  image.    He  pours  cold  water 
into  the  caldron,  when  ba  business  is  to  make  it 
boiU 

This  accupatioo  is  general  a^pains^  ^(11  ^bo  Foald 
|>e  thought  heroic  poets ',  but  I  think  it  touches 
Vifgil  less  than  any.  .  He  is  too  great  i(  master  of 
fits  art  t9  viiike  a  blot  whiph  may  so  easily  be  bit 
Similitudes,  as  I  have  said,  are'  not  far  tragedy, 
^hlchi  i^  all  violent,  and  where  the  passions  are 
in  i|'perpptv|a1  ferment:  for  there  they  deaden 
where'  they  shoi|lji  ammate;  they  are  not  of  the 
Batnre  of  dialogue,  unless  in  comedy  i  a  metaphor 
is  almost  all  the  stage  caif  suffer,  wh|ch  is  a  kind 
«f  similitude  comprehended  iA  a  word.    But  thin 
ilgure  has  a  contrary  efiect  in  heioic  ppetry ;  there 
it  il  employed  to  raise  the  admiration,  which  is 
Its  proper  businettr    Ai|4  •^mfT*^  is  pot  of  so 
violent  a  nature  as  fear  or  9lope,  compassion  or 
borrour,   or  any  concernment  we  can  have  for 
mich  or  such  a  perwm  on  the  stage.    Kot  but  I 
CQfifea,  that  similitiides  and  descriptions,  when 
drawn  into  an  nnreasonable  length,  mutt  needs 
.vaqseate  the  reader.    Once  I  remember,  apd  but 
anoe,  Virgil  maizes  a  «imilitude  of  fourteen  lines ; 
.  and  his  description  of  Fame  is  dwut  the  same 
He  is  blamed  for  both ;  and  I  doubt  not 


cedents.    This  I  have  obferred  of  UtniiiBtDte 

in  general,  that  they  are  not  placed','  ss  oar  no* 

observing  critics  tell  us,  in  the  heat  of  any  sctiw) 

but  ooipmonly  in    its  declinin^f:    when  be  faai 

wjirmed  u«  in  hi^  description  as  mnc^  as  ymahtf 

ha  dan,  Mien,  lett  that  warmth'sbouid  laBguiA, 

he  renews  it  by  some  apt  similitude,  which  ilha- 

tntes  his  snl^ect,  apd  yet  palls  no^  his'apdiejee. 

I  need  give  your  Iprdship  but  one  example  of  (Mi 

kind,  aqd  leave  the  rest  to  yo^r  obeerritSon,  whea 

next  you  «««w  P»e  ^^^^^  Mneis  in  the  orisisil, 

ttpbiemisbed  by  -my  rude  iranslation.  '  It  is  in  ths 

ftpst  book,  where  the  poet  deicribes  Veftom  cm- 

posing  the  ocean,   on  whicll  iBolns  hid  railed  a 

tempest,  without  fiis  perminion.*    He  had  sheirfy 

chidden  the  rebellious  windft  for  obeyipg  the  eon* 

man^l  fff  the|r .  psurping  master:  he  Bad' wined 

them  from  the  se^s :  he  had  beat  down  the  billom 

witl^his  mape;  dialled  the  cloti^,'  seiioredtla 

funshine,  while  Triton  and  CyinotlKJe  were  h«T- 

ing  (he  sl|ipa  from  o^  the  quick-sands,  before  tht 

poet  would  offer  at  a  similitude 'for  illustratjoa. 

Ac,  vduti  inagno  in  popnio  cum  MBpe  cooita  est 
Seditio,  saevitque  animis  ignbbile  Tulgu^  • 
Jamque  faert,  k  iaxa  volant,  ^ix>r  anna  ipinatrsl; 
Tiim  nictate  |ravem,  ac  mentis  si  Iprte  viram  quen 
Cimipexere',  silent,  arrectisque  auribua>d?taiiti 
uie  regft  dictis  animos,  &  peci6ra  mnleet ; 
Sic  cuiictus  peWjfl  accldit  fragor,  se<|uara  postqoaio 
Prospiciens  genitor,  corioqfte  invectos  aperto 
Flectit  equoii,  CUrruflue  vOlans  dat  lorm  secnndo. 

This  is  the  fim  simi}itude  wWch  VirgU  mskel 
in  this  poem,  and  one  qf  tV  jon^  ^^  ^«  ^^^^* 
for  which  reason  I  the  wither  cite  it '  WbUe  the 
storm  was  in  its  fury,  any  allusion  bad  been  im- 
proper t  for  the  poet  could  have  compared  itts 
nothing  more  impetuous  than  itself:  oonseqantly 
he  coq|d  have  made  no  illustration.  If  he  coold 
have  illustrated,  it  had  been  an  ainbitioos  oma- 
meot  opt  of  feaspn,  and  would  have  diverted,  oar 
oonocmmeiit:  Nunc  noi^  e^at  hia  locus:  and 
therefore  he  defierred  it  to  itH  proper  place. 

These  ipe  the  cpticl^s  of  most  moment  whiek 
have  been  made  apinst  the  ^heis,  by  the  aacicott 
or  mc^ems.  As  for  the  partaeular  aiceptioat 
agaiqst  this  or  that  passage,  MacrobiQS  aad  Pea- 
Unus  have  answered  them  abready.  If  I  desired 
to  appear  more  learned  than  I  am,  it  bad  bees 
as  ea«y  for  me  tp  have  taken  their  objections  aad 
solutions,  aa  it  is  for  a  country  paraoQ  to  take  the 
expositions  of  the  fathers  out  Qf  Jonios  aad  Tff- 
mellius.    Or  not  to  have  named  the  authois  fieoi 


Bumber. . 

but  he  wiMild  have potttrqcted  them,  had  he  lived  I  whence  1  had  them:  for  so  Rusboi,  < 
^v.«»...^.^hS«..«F    •  but  faults  are  no  ore- 1  most  judicious  commagttalor  on  Vinil'f 


•0  have  reviewed  his  wsr    :  but  faults  are  no  pre- < 
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mtAVotibum,  hit  gMteit  beMftctor :  of  whom 
bekmysUenty  and  I  do  not  rcmemlter  that  he 
oDoecitet  him* 

Whatfblloinneit,  is  no  objectlofi ;  f^that  Im- 
pViei  a fcnlt:  and  it  had  been  none  in  Vifgil,  if 
be  had  exteoM  the  time  of  hit  action  beyond  a 
year.  At  kait,  Arkiotle  hat  aet  no  pieclw  Kmito 
tbit  Hornet's,  neknov,  was  within  two  n»ooths ; 
•hjio,  tamsam,  eaceedsnot asnmtoer:  and,  if 
lexamined  hhn,  peihaps  he  might  be  reduced  into 
a  much  less  compass.  Bossu  leaves  it  doubtful 
whether  VlTgirs  actions  were  within  the  year,  or 
took  ttp  some  months  beyond  it  Indeed,  the  whole 
iKipute  is  of  no  more  concernment  to  the  common 
wader,  than  It  if  to  a  ploughman,  whether  Feb- 
mary  this  year  had  twenty-eight  or  twenty-nine 
dayt  in  it  But,  for  the  satisfiM^tion  of  the  more 
Cttriouf ,  of  which  numl>er  I  am  sure  3ronr  lordship 
it  one,  I  will  translate  what  I  thhik  cooTenient  out 
of  Segrals,  whom  perhaps  you  have  not  read :  for 
he  has  made  it  highly  probable,  that  the  action  of 
the  Aieis  began  in  the  spring,  and  was  not  ex- 
tended beyond  the  autumn.  And  we  have  known 
campatgns  that  have  begun  sooner,  and  havn  ended 
later. 

Fonwrd,  and  the  rest  whom  Segrais  names,  who 
are  of  opfakion  that  the  action  of  this  poem  takes 
np  almost  a  year  and  a  half,  ground  their  calcu- 
lition  thus:  Anchises  died  in  Sicily  at  the  end  of 
vmlCT,  or  beginning  of  the  spring.  JEneas,  im- 
mediately after  the  interment  of  his  father,  puts 
to  sea  for  Italy:  he  is  surprised  by  the  tempest 
d«cribed  in  Ae  beginning  of  the  arstbook;  and 
there  it  is  that  the  scene  of  the  poem  opens,  and 
vhere  the  action  must  commence.  He  is  driven 
by  this  storm  on  the  coasts  of  Airic :  he  stays  at 
Carthage  all  that  summer,  and  almost  all  the 
winter  following :  sets  sail  again  for  lUly  jost  be- 
fore the  beginning  of  the  spring;  meets  with  con- 
trary winds,  and  makes  Sicily  the  second  time : 
this  part  of  the  action  completes  the  year.  Then 
he  celebrates  the  anniversary  of  his  father's  fu- 
neral, and  shortly  after  arrives  at  ComsB,  and  ftom 
thence  his  time  is  taken  up  in  lus  first  treaty  with 
Latioos;  the  overtnre of  the  war ;  the  siege  of  his 
camp  by  Tunas ;  his  gomg  for  succours  to  relieve 
H;  his  return;  the  raising  of  the  siege  by  the  first 
battle ;  the  twelve  days'  truce ;  the  second  battle ; 
the  assault  of  Laurentum,  and  the  single  fight  with 
Tamns :  all  which,  they  say,  cannot  take  up  less 
than  four  or  (t9%  mondis  more :  by  which  account  we 

cannot  suppose  the  entire  action  to  be  contained  in 
»  much  las  compass  than  a  year  and  a  half. 

Segrais  reckons  another  way ;  and  his  compn- 
tatkm  is  not  condemned  by  the  learned  Rttseus, 


US 

who  compiled  and  puUished  the  eomaentarief  <m 
ounpoet,  which  we  call  the  Dauphin's  Virgil. 

He  allows  the  time  of  the  year  wben  Anchisei 
died,  to  be  in  the  latter  end  of  winter,  or  in  the 
beginning  of  the  spring;  he  acknowledges  thai 
when  iEneas  is  first  seen  at  sea  afterwards,  and  it* 
driven  by  the  temp«ft  on  the  coast  of  Airic,  is  the 
time  wheq  the  action  is  naturally  to  begin:  hn 
confesses  farther,  that  ^neas  left  Carthage  in  the 
latter  end  of  winter :  for  Dido  tells  him  in  express 
terms,  as  an  argument  for  his  linger  stay, 

Quinetiam  hibemo  motiris  sidere  clasienii 

But  whereas  Ronsard*s  followers  suppose  that 
when  JEneas  had  buried  his  father,  he  set  sail  im* 
mediately  for  lUly, .  (though  the  tempest  drove 
him  on  the  coast  of  Carthage)  Segrais  will  by  no 
means  allow  that  supposition,  but  thinlts  it  much 
more  probable  that  he  remained  in  Sicily  till  the 
midst  of  July,  or  the  beginning  of  August,  at 
which  time  he  places  the  first  appearawie  of  his 
hero  on  the  sea,  and  there  opens  the  action  of  the 
poem.  From  which  beginning,  to  the  death  oT 
Tumus,  which  concludes  the  action,  there  need 
not  be  supposed  above  ten  months  of  intermediate 
time :  for,  arriving  at  Carthage  in  the  latter  end 
of  summer,  sta3ring  there  the  winter  following^ 
departing  thence  in  the  very  beginning  of  the 
spring,  making  a  short  abode  in  Sicily  the  second  - 
time,  landing  in  Italy,  and  making  the  war,  may 
be  reasonably  judged  the  bnsiness  butof  ten  months. 
To  this  the  Ronsardians  reply,  that  baring  been 
for  seven  years  before  In  quest  of  Italy,  and  hav« 
ing  no  more  to  do  in  Sicily  than  to  inter  his  fother, 
afW  that  office  was  performed,  what  remained  for 
him,  but,  witliout  delay,  to  pursne  his  first  ad« 
venture  ?  To  which  Segrais  answers,  that  the  ob- 
sequies of  his  father,  according  to  the  rites  of  the 
Greeks  and  Romans,  would  deUin  him  for  many 
days :  that  a  longer  time  must  be  taken  up  in  the 
refitting  of  his  ships,  after  so  tedious  a  voyage^ 
and  in  refreshing  his  weather-beaten  soldiers  on  a 
friendly  coast  These,  indeed,  are  but  supposi* 
tions  on  both  sides,  yet  those  of  Segrais  seem 
better  grounded.  For  the  fieast  of  Dido,  when  she 
entertained  £neas  first,  has  the  appearance  of  a 
summer's  night,  which  seems  already  almost  ended 
when  he  begins  his  story :  therefore  the  love  was 
made  in  autumn ;  the  hunting  followed  properly, 
when  the  heats  of  that  scorching  oouotry  were 
declining :  the  winter  was  passed  in  jollity,  as  the 
season  and  their  love  required :  and  he  left  her  in 
the  latter  end  of  winter,  as  is  already  proved. 
This  opinion  is  fortified  by  the  arrival  of  iEqeas 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Tyber,  which  marks  thei 
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ifftbetpoBgi  tliatteaMftbrnagpafeetiyaeicrib- 
ed  by  Uie  singipg  of  tbe  birdt»  ifUutiag  the  dawn ; 
tad  by  tbe  beauty  of  the  place :  which  the  poet 
leeiDfl  to  have  painted  evpntily  in  the  Mventh 
JBotid: 

Aaraim  'm  loseis  fu?gebat  lutea  Wgis 
Ciiin  Tenti  posaere;  vwnm  cireuoMiae,  fopfaqne 
A«ueta  ripis  volacres,  it  flnmiais  alreo, 
iEthera  miiloebent  cantu. 

The  remainder  of  the  action  reqoired  but  three 
months  more ;  for  when  .Cneas  went  for  sacoour 
to  the  Tuicani,  he  found  their  army  in  a  readinen 
to  inarch,  and  wanting  only  a  commander:  lo 
that,  according  to  this  calculation,  tlie  .Snets  takes 
tot  up  above  a  year  complete,  and  may  be  com- 
prehended in  less  compass.    ' 

This,  amongst  other  circumstances,  treated 
tDOre  at  large  by  Scgrais,  agrets  with  the  rising 
^  Orion,  which  caused  the  tempest  described  in 
the  beginiung  of  the  first  book.  By  some  passages 
in  the  Pastorals,  but  more  particdlarly  in  tbe 
Oeorgics,  our  poet  is  found  to  be  an  exact  astro- 
nomer according  to  the  knowledge  of  that  age. 
Now  Uioneus  (whom  Virgil  twice  employs  in  em> 
battles,  as  the  best  speaker  of  the  Thgans)  at- 
tributes that  tempest  to  Orion,  in  his  speech  to 
PSdo: 

Cum  subito  assurgens  fluctu  nimbosus  Orion. 
^e  must  mean  either  the  heliacal  or  achronical 
liaing  of  that  sign*  The  heliacal  rising  of  a  con- 
stellation is  when  it  comes  from  under  the  rays  of 
the  Sun,  ai)d  begins  to  appear  before  day-light 
Tbe  achronical  rising,  on  the  contrary,  is  when  it 
tftppeari  at  the  close  of  the  day,  and  in  opposition 
of  the  Sun's  diurnal  course. 

The  heliacal  rising  of  Orion  is  at  present  com- 
puted to  be  about  the  sixth  of  July;  and  about 
.that  time  it  is,  that  he  either  causes  or  presages 
.tempest»  on  the  st^s. 

Segrais  has  observed  farther,  that  when  Anna 
counsels  D  do  to  stoy  JEaeas  during  winter,  she 
spenks  also  of  Orion : 

Du.ii  pelago  dessBvit  hyems,  &  aquosus  Orion. 

If  therefore  Uioneus,  according  to  o\ir  supposi- 
tion, understand  the  heliacal  rising  of  Orion; 
Aina  must  mean  the  achronical,  which  the  diffe- 
rent epithets  given  to  that  constellation  seem  to 
manifest.  Uioneus  calls  him  nimbosus;*  Anna 
aquo;/us.  He  is  tempestuous  in  the  summer  when 
Tie  rises  heliacally,  and  rainy  in  the  winter  when 
he  rises  achronically.  Your  lordship  will  pardon 
me  for  the  frequent  repetition  of  these  cant  words, 
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^«grp#,  who^  I.tbiA  jije9«nrcs  no  little  epmiva. 
dation  in, this  pew  criticisnf.    I  have  yet  tvord 
or  two  to  say  of  Virgirs  machines,  fima  my  on 
observation  of  them.     He  has  imitated  time  of 
Homar,  but  not  copied  them.     It  was  esksUiabed 
long  before  this  tinse,  in  the  Roman  religion  ti 
well  as  in  the  Oceek,  that  there  weregodi}  aai 
both  nations,  for  the  most  inrt,  wonhipped  the 
same  deities,'  as  did  also  the  Trojans;  from  whoa 
the  Romans,  I  suppose,  would  rather  be  thought 
to  deriT«  the  rites  of  their  religion,  than  from  the 
Grecians,  because  they  thought  tfaemsehes  de* 
soended  from  them.    Each  of  those  gods  had  kii 
proper  office,  and  the  chief  of  them  their  paiticnbr 
attendants.  Thus  Jupiter  had,  in  propriety,  Genf- 
mede  and  Mercury,  and  Juno  had  Iris.    Itvas 
not  for  Viigil  then  to  create  new  ounisteni  be 
must  take  what  he  found  in  bis  religion.    It  cu- 
not  therefore  be  said  jthat  he  borrowed  them  fiom 
Homer,  any  more  than  ApoUo,.  Diana,  sal  the 
rest,  whom  be  uses  as  he  finds  oocasKNi  for  theea, 
as  the  Grecian  poet  did ;  but  he  invents  the  oc- 
casions for  which  he  nses  them.     Venos,  after  the 
destruction  of  IVoy,  had  gained  Neptune  eatiitly 
to  her  party ;  therefore  we  find  him  busy,  in  the 
beginnuig  of  the  JBneis,  to  calm  the  tempest  raited 
by  JBolWt  and  afterwards  conducting  the  Trq^aa 
fleet  to  Cume  in  safety,  with  the  loss  only  of  their 
pilot,  for  whom  be  bargains.    I  name  those  tvo 
examples  amongst  a  hundred  which  I  omit:  to 
prove  that  Virgil,  generally  speaking,  employed 
his  machines  in  performing  those  things  vhicli 
might  poasibly  have  been  done  without  theoi. 
What  more  frequent  than  a  storm  at  ses,  spos 
the  rising  of  Orion  ?  what  wonder,  if  amongst  so 
many  sliips,  there  should  one  be  ovenet,  which 
was  commanded  by  Orontes^  though  half  the  rindi 
had    not   been   there   which    Xo\aM  employed? 
Might  not  Palinuros,  without  a  miracle,  fall  asleep, 
and  drop  into  the  sea,  having  been  over-wetrM 
with  watching,  and  secure  of  a  quiet  passage,  by 
his  observation  of  the  skies  ?  at  least  iEocaSi  vbo 
knew  nothing  of  the  machine  of  Somnus,  Ukcs  H 
plainly  in  this  sense  : 

O  nimium  ocdo  &  pelago  confise  sereno^ 
Nudns  in  ignoti  Palinure  jaoebii  aren^ 

But  machhies  sometimes  are  ^>eckNis  things  M 
amuse  the  reader,  and  give  a  colour  of  probability 
to  things  otherwise  incredible.  And  besides,  ii 
soothed  the  vanity  of  the  Romans,  to  fiod  th« 
gods  so  visibly  concerned  in  all  the  actioDS  of  UkIt 
predecessors.  We  who  are  better  taught  by  c^ 
religion,  yet  own  every  wonderful  accident  vt'f^ 


which  I  could  not  avoid  in  this  abbreviation  of  |  bcfols  us  for  the  best,  to  be  bnwght  to  pa»^l 
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MM  qpaeml  profidenee  of  Almighty  God,  and  by 
the  CftTO  of  goardimn  angdt :  and  froip  hence  I 
Vifbt  infer,  that  no  bcrmc  poem  can  be  writ  on 
tlw  EiAourean  principles :  which  I  could  easily  de« 
noomate,  Ifthirewerftneed  topioveit,  orlhnd 


When  ^cnns  opens  the  eyes  of  her  son  fineas, 
to  behold  the  go<te  who  combated  against  Troy  in 
that  iatai  night  when  it  was  surprised,  we  share 
the  pleasure  of  that  glorious  virion  (which  Tasso 
hss  not  ill  copied  in  the  sacking  of  Jerusalem.) 
But  the  Greeks  had  done  their  business:  though 
neither  Nrptune,  Juno,  or  Pallas,  had  given  them 
their  dirine  •ssistance.    The  most  crude  machine 
which  Virgil  uses  is  in  the  episode  of  Camilla, 
where  Opis,  by  the  command  of  her  mistress, 
kilU  Aronfc     The  next  is  in  the  twelfth  /Eneid, 
where  Venn*  cures  her  son  Ancas.    But  in  the 
last  of  these;  the  p*>ct  was  driven  to  a  neccswty : 
for  Tumua  was  to  be  slain  that  rery  day;  and 
Aieas,  wounded  as  he  was,  could  not  have  en- 
gsged  him  ia  single  combat,  unless  his  hurt  had 
been  miraculously  healed.    And  the  poet  bad  con- 
sidoed,  that  the  fitUny,  which  she  brought  from 
Crete,  could  not  have  wrought  so  speedy  an  eflfect> 
wHhont  the  jtilce  of  ambrosia,  which  she  minted 
with  It    After  aH,  that  his  machine  might  not 
•eem  too  violent,  we  see  the  heio  lirtping  after 
Tamus.  The  wound  was  skinned  ;  but  the  streiigth 
of  his  thigh  was  not  restored-    Bat  what  reason 
had  onr  adtb^  to  wound  JEneaa  at  ao  critieal  a 
time?    And   how  came  the  eoisses  to  .be  worse 
tempered  U«n  the  wst  of  his  afmour,  which  was 
all  wHHightbyVolcan  and  his  journeymen)  These 
diiBculttes  are  not  easily  to  be  solved,  without  eon- 
feeing  that  Virgil  had  iiot  life  enough  to  oorreet 
his  work;  though  he  had  reviewed  it,  andfeond 
those  errottta  which  he  resolved  to  mend ;  but  being 
prevented  by  death,  and  not  willing  to  leave  an  im- 
perfect woA  behind  him,  he  ordained,  by  his  last 
testament,  that  his  ^neis  should  be  burned.    As 
for  the  death  of  Amns,  who  was  shot  by  a  goddess, 
the  machine  was  not  altogether  so  outrageous  aa 
the  wonndhig  Mfcrs  and  Venna  by  the  sword  of 
Diomede.  Two  divinities,  mie-wonid  have  thought, 
might  have  pleaded  their  prerogative  of  impassi. 
biUty,  or  at  least  not  have  been  wounded  by  any 
t&ortal  hand.    Beside  that  the  sx^  which  Ihey 
shed,  were'  so  very  like  onr  common  blood,  that 
it  was  not  to  be  distinguished  from  it,  but  oniy  by 
the  name  and  colour.    As  for  what  Horace  ssiys  in 
his  Art  of  Poetry,  that  no  machine*  are  to  be  used, 
imkss  on  iome  extraordinary  occasion, 

Nee  dens  mtersit,  mA  dignus  vindice  nodus  i 


that  rule  U  tobenppUcd  t»  te  thealr^  of  wfaidh 
he  Is  then  spenhhv;  and  means  no  mocethaa 
this,  that  when  the  knot  of  the  pUy  is  to  bft 
untied,  tad  no  other  way  is  left  for  making  tim 
dkoovery,  then,  indnot  otherwise,  let  a  god  de« 
seeQd«pott«  tope^  md  dear  the  business  to  the 
audience;  hot  this  has  no  relation  to  the  maf^ 
chmca  which  are  med  in  an  epic  poem. 

In  the  last  pUu»,  for  the  Dira,  or  flymg  pest» 
which  flapping  on  the  shield  of  Tumus,  and  flut- 
tering about  his  head,  disheartened  him  in  the 
dnel,  and  presagtd  to  him  his  approaching  death, 
I  might  have  placed  It  more  property  amongst 
the  objecthms.  For  the  critics,  who  lay  want  of 
courage  to  the  charge  of  Virgirs  hero,  quote  thia 
pMss^easamainproofof  their  assertion.  They 
say  our  author  had  not  only  secured  him  before 
the  duel,  b«t  also,  m  the  beginnmg  of  it,  had 
given  him  the  advantage  in  impenetrable  arms, 
and  hi  h^  »word !  that  of  Tumus  was  not  his  own 
(which  was  forged  by  Vulcan  torhirfcther)  but  • 
„«qK«  which  he  had  snatched  in  haste,  and,  by 
mistake,  bdonging  to  his  charioteer  Mctiscus. 
That,  alter  aU  this,  Jupiter,  who  was  partial  to 
theT^an,  and  distrustfiil  of  the  event,  though 
he  had  hung  theUlance,  and  given  it  a  jog  of  hia 
hand  to  weigh  down  Tumus,  thought  convenient 
to  give  the  fetes  a  collateral  security  by  sendmg 
the  screech-owl  te  discourage  him*  Por  whi<* 
they  quote  these  words  of  Virgil : 

^Non  me  tna  turhida  f  irtua 

Tenet,  alt;  Dii  me  torrent,  &  Jopiter  hostis. 
In  answer  to  which,  I  my,  that  this  machine  if 
one  of  those  which  the  poet  uses  only  for  orna- 
ment,  and  not  out  of  necessity.  Nothmg  calk  hft 
more  beautifW,  or  more  poetical,  than  thU  de- 
scription of  the  three  Dir«,  or  the  setting  of  thm 
balance,  which  onr  Milton  has  borrowed  from  him. 
but  eAiptoyed  to  a  different  end  :  for  the  first  hm 
makes  God  Almigbty  set  the  scales  for  St.  Gabriel 
and  Satan,  when  he  knew  no  combat  was  to  fol* 
low:  then  he  makes  the  good  angel's  scale  de- 
soaad,  and  the  devil's  mount:  quite  contrary  to 
Virgil,  if  I  hmp*'  translated  the  three  ven 
coidlng  to  mf  authoi*a  asue : 
Jopiter  Ipse  dnas  equate  exmnine  hmon 


Sustinet ;  &  feta  imponis  diversa  doomm  i 
Quem  damnet  labor,  &  qoo  vergat  yondere  le« 
thum. 
For  I  have  token  these  words.  Quern  damnet 
labor,  in  the  sense  which  Virgil  ghrea  them  an 
another  place;  Damnabia  tu  quoque  votis;  to 
signify  ft  prosperous  event  Yet  I  dare  not  .000- 
dema  to  great  a  genius  as  HiboQ : .  fer  1  am  mnch 
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miitakeii  if  tie  'tilodet  not  to  the  text  in  Dwuel, 
where  Belthuzer  wa«  pat  into  the  baUooe,  and 
fonnd  toe  tight.  Tbit  is  digreaion,  end  1  letorn 
to  my  subject  I  said  above,  that  these  two  ma- 
chines of  the  balance  and  the  Dira  were  only  or- 
namental, and  that  the  suceess  of  the  diid  had 
been  t>e  same  without  them:  for,  when  £neas 
and  Turans  stood  fronting  each  other  before  the 
alfar,  Tnmus  looked  dejected,  and  his  oolonr 
Glided  in  his  face,  as  if  he  desponded  of  the  vic- 
tory before  the  fight ;  and  not  only  he,  but  ell  his 
party,  when  the  strength  of  the  two  champions 
was  judged  by  the  proportion  of  their  limbs,  con- 
cluded it  was  impar  pngna,  and  that  their 
chief  was  over-matched.  Whereupon  Jutnma 
(who  was  of  the  same  opinion)  took  this  cfiportu- 
nity  to  break  the  treaty  and  renew  the  war. 
Juno  henelf  had  plainly  told  the  nymph  before* 
lumd,  that  her  brother  was  to  fight ; 

Imparibus  fotis ;  nee  Dus,  nee  viribus  cquis ; 

io  that  there  was  no  need  of  an  apparftionto  fright 
Tumus :  he  had  the  presage  wi^m  himself  of  his 
impending  destiny.  The  Dira  only  served  to  con- 
firm him  in.his  first  opinion,  that  it  was  his  d^ 
tiny  to  die  in  the  ensuing  combat  And  in  this 
tense  are  these  words  of  Virgil  to  be  taken  j 

— Kon  mea  tna  turbida  virtus 

Tenet,  ait ;  Dii  me  terrent,  &  Jupiter  hostis. 

I  doubt  not  but  the  adverb  (solta))  is  to  be 

nnderstood,  •*  it  is  not  yoni«valous  only  that  gives 

me  this  conccniment;   but  I  find  also,  by  this 

portent,  that  Jupiter  is  my  enemy."    For  Tumus 

fled  before  when  his  first  sword  was  brokeo,  tUl  his 

sifter  supplied  him  with  a  better:  which  Indeed 

he  could  not  nse:  because  JBneas  kept  him  at  a 

,  distance  with  his  spear.    I  wonder  Ruseus  saw  not 

this,  where  he  charges  bis  author  so  unjusdy,  foV 

giving  Tumus  a  second  sword,  to  no  purpose.  How 

could  he  fasten  a  blow,  or  make  a  thrust,  when 

he  was  not  suffered  to  approach?    Besides,  the 

chief  errand  of  the  Dira  was,  to  warn  Jutnma 

tnm  the  field,  for  she  could  have  l*<^ght  the 

chariot  again,  when  she  saw  her  brother  worsted 

,  in  the  duel.     I  might  further  add,  that  JEoeas 

was  so  eager  in  the  fight,  that  he  left  the  city, 

now  almost  in  his  possespon,  to  decide  his  quarrel 

with  Tumus  by  the  sword :  whereas  Tumus  had 

manifostly  declined  the  combat,  an,d  suffered  his 

•Bter  to  convey  him  as  far  from  the  reach  of  his 

•nemy  as  she  jcoukL    1  say,  not  only  suffered  her, 

but  consented  toft:  for  it  if  plain  be  knew  her 

bythaewoidi: 


0  soror  fc  dudum  agnovl,  chm  prinu  per  artoin 
Fcedera  turbasti,  teque  haec  in  bella  dedisti ; 
£t  nunc  nequicqu'am  fallis  Dea. 

1  ^vfp  (Iwplt  fo  \ang  pn  t)|M  sal^ect,  that  I  mnat 
oontm^  w\^  I  have  to  say,  in  reforense  to  my 
translation:  nnkss  I  would  swell  my  piefoce  iate 
a  volume,  and  make  it  formidable  to  your  lord* 
ship,  when  you  see  so  many  |wg^  yet  behind. 
And  indeed  what  I  have  already  written,  either 
)o  justification  or  praise  of  Virgil,  is  against  myadf: 
for  presuming  to  copy,  in  my  coarse  English,  the 
thoughts  and  beautiful  expressions  of  this  inimit- 
able poet,  who  flourished  in  an  age  when  his  lan- 
guage was  brought  to  iU  last  perfection,  for  which 
it  was  partic^Ja^l^  owjng  V>  him  and  Horac«»«  I 
will  give  your  lordship  my  opinion,  that  those 
two  friends  had  consulted  each  other*s  judgment, 
wherein  they  should  endeavour  to  excel ;  and  they 
seem  to  have  pitohed  on  propriety  of.  thooght, 
elegance  ot  words,  and  harmony  of  nomben. 
According  to  this  model,  Horace  wt-it  his  Odes' 
and  Epodes :  for  his  Satires  and  Epistles,  bein^  ia- 
tended  wholly'  for  instruction,  required  another 
style: 

^     Ornan  res  ip«a  negt^t,  cqntenta  docerL 
4Dd  therefore,    as  he   himself  profesMt,    are 
aennoni    praprkira,     neaier    prose    than    verse. 
But  Virgil,  who  never  attempted  tbfi  iyno  vene, 
is  every  where  elegant,  sweet,  and  flowing,  in  his 
hexameters.    His  words  are  no^  only  cboaen,  bat 
the  places  in  which  he  ranks  them  for  the  sound  | 
he  who  removes  them  from  the  station  wherein 
their  master  set  them,  spoils  the  harmony.   What 
he  says  of  the  Sibyl's  prophecies,  may  be  ns  pro- 
perly applied  to  every  word  of  hisf    they  most 
be  read,  in  oider  as  they  lie;  the  feast  breath 
discomposes  them,  and  somewhat  of  their  divinity 
is  lost    I  cannot  boast  that  I  have  bean  tfaoa  ex- 
act in  my  verses,  but  I  have  endeavoured  to  fol- 
low the  example  of  my  master:  and  am  the  fint 
Englishman,  perhaps,  who  made  it  hb  design  m 
copy  him  In  his  numbers,  his  choice  of  words, 
and  his  placing  them  for  the  sweetneas  of  the 
sound.  On  this  last  oonsideiation,  I  k^yn  ahnnned 
the  essura  as  much  as  possibly  I  cm^d.      For 
wherever  that  is  nsed,  it  gifei  a  cougfaneaa  to  the 
verse;  of  which  we  can  have  little  need,  in  a  lan- 
guage which  is  over-stocked   with    oonsooants. 
Such  is  not  the  Latin,  where  the  vowels  and  con- 
sonants are  mixed  in  proportion  to  each  other ; 
yet  Virgil  judged  the  vowels  to  have  aomewhat  of 
an  over-balance,  and  therefore  tempen  their  sweet* 
ness  with  csesuraSi    Such  difference  there  b  i^ 
ton^c^  that  the  same  figure  which  mngheat  cne* 
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flTefiMJertytoalwtlifer:  and  that  was  it  wWcH 
Virgil  ftodlfd  in  his  time*.    Ovid  uses  it  but 
itrdy :  and  hence  it  is  that  this  vertiAcadon  can- 
not w  properly  be  called  sweet,  is  lusciotiSi    THie 
Italtaos  sre  forced  upon  it,  once  Or  twice  in  evety 
line,  because  they  hiVe  a  fedUndanty  of  vowels 
is  their  language.  Their  mcUl  b  so  s<>ft,  that  it  will 
not  coin  without  alloy  to  hatden  it.    On  lUe  other 
dde,  for  the  rea«ln  already  naiedi  it  i«  all  we 
ctn  do  to  ri^  sufteient  twcetiieSs  td  out  lin- 
gdige:  we  must  not  odly  choose  otlr  woids  fat 
degsDce,  but  fbr  sound ;   to  perform  which,   ft 
mMtery  in  the  linguage  is  rei|uired,   th«  poet 
must  have  a  magaaine  of  words,  aiid  have  the  art 
to  manage  his  few  vowele  to  the  best  advantage, 
that  they  may  go  the  forther.     He  must  also 
know  the  nature  of  the  vowels,  which  are  more 
sMoiOtts,  and  which  more  soft  and  sweet ;  and  so 
dispose  them  as  his  present  occasions  require ;  all 
which,  and  a  thousand  seerets  of  versification  be- 
side,  he  may  learn  from  Virgil,  if  he  will  Uke 
Urn  for  his  guide.    If  he  he  above  Virgil,  and  is 
lesolved  to  lollow  his  own  vetve  (as  the  French 
call  it,)  tbe  provei^  will  fall  heavily  upon  him : 
Who  teaches  himself,  has  a  fool  for  his  mitfter. 

Virgil  employed  eleven  years  upon  his  iBneis ; 
yet  he  left  it,  as  he  thought  himself,  imperfect. 
Which. when  I  aeriousiy  consider,  I  wbh,  that 
nstead  of  three  yean  Which  t  have  spent  In  the 
translation  of  his  works,  I  had  four  years  more 
sllowed  me  to  correct  my  erroUrs,  that  I  might 
make  my  versloii -somewhat  more  tolerable  than  it 
is:  for  a  pOet  cannot  have  too  great  a  reverence 
for  his  readers,  if  -he  expects  his  labours  should 
lurvive  him.  Yet  I  will  neither  plead  my  age  nor 
lickBCSB,  in  exense  of  the  foults  I  have  made : 
that  I  wanted  time,  is  all  that  I  have  to  say:  for 
some  of  mty  sobicribers  grew  to  damorous,  that  I 
eouM  no  longer  defor  the  publication.  I  hope, 
hmn  the  caadonr  of  your  loidship,  and  your  often 
eiperieaoed  goodness  to  me,  that,  if  the  faulu 
are  not  too  many,  yoo  will  make  allowances  with 
Honkoe: 

Si  plum  nilent  in  eaimine,  non  ego  panda 

Ofiendar  macuVm,  quas  ant  incuria  fhdit 

Ant  hnmana  parftm  cavit  natuim. 

Yoo  may  please  also  to  observe,  that  there  is 
not,  to  the  best  of  my  remembrance,  one  vowel 
gaping  on  another  for  want  of  a  csesura,  in  this 
whole  poem ;  but  where  a  vowel  ends  a  word, 
tfas  next  begins  either  with  a  consonant;  or  what 
is  its  eqmvalem ;  for  our  W  and  H  aspirate,  and 
our  diphthongs  are  plainly  snch ;  the  greatest 
htitiide  I  tike  ii  k  the  letter  Y,  when  it  con* 


S4& 

dudes  a  word,  and  the  first  syllable  of  the  next 
b^ins  with  a  vowel.  Neither  need  I  have  called 
this  a  latitiide,  which  is  only  an  explanation  of 
thii  gederal  rule :  that  do  vtjwel  can  be  cot  off 
before  AnotHer,  when  we  caniioi  tink  the  pro-^ 
nunclktioh  of  it;  lis  he,  she,  me,  I,  kc.  Virgil 
thinks  it  sometimes  a  beabty  to  imitate  the  licence 
of  th^  Greeks,  and  leave  two  rowels  opening  oh 
ealih  other,  as  in  thAt  verse  of  the  third  paa* 
t6rdlx 

Et  sdcctls  pecofi,  &  Ihc  Shbddcitur  agnis. 
But,  ndbis  non  licet  esse  tam  disertis :  at 
least,  it  we  study  to  re^e  our  numbers.  I  haver 
long  W  by  me  the  materials  of  an  English  pro« 
sodia,  containing  all  the  mechanical  rules  of  ver-* 
sification,  wherein  I  have  treated  with  some  exact* 
ness  of  the  feet,  the  quantities,  and  the  pauses. 
The  French  and  the  Italians  know  nothing  of  the 
two  first ;  at  least  their  best  poets  have  not  prac* 
tised  them.  As  for  the  pauses,  Malherbe  first 
brought  them  into  France,  within  this  last  cen- 
tury ;  and  we  see  how  they  adorn  their  Alexan* 
drians.  But,  as  Virgil  propounds  a  riddle  whicb 
he  leaves  unsolved. 

Die  quibus  in  terris,  inscripti  nomina  regum 
Nascantur  flores,  U  Phyllida  solus  habeto, 
so  will  I  give  your  lordship  another,  and  leave  the 
exposition  of  it  to  your  acute  judgment.    I  am 
snre  there  are  few  vrho  make  verses,  have  observed 
the  sweetness  of  these  two   lines  in  Cooper'a' 

Hill  5 

Thongh  deep  yet  dear  i  though  gentle,  yet  not 
dull;  . 

Strang  without  rage,  without  o'erflowing  fulL 
And  there  are  yet  fower  who  can  find  the  reason 
of  that  sweetness.  I  have  given  it  to  some  of  my 
friends  in  conversation,  and  they  have  allowed  the 
criticism  to  be  just  But,  since  the  evil  of  false 
quantities  is  difficult  to  be  cared  in  any  modem 
language;  since  the  French  and  the  Italians,  aa 
wdl  as  we,  are  yet  ignorant  what  feet  are  to  be 
used  in  heroic  poetry ;  since  I  have  not  strictly 
observed  those  rules  myself,  which  I  can  teach 
others ;  since  I  pretend  to  no  dictatorship  among 
my  fellow-poets ;  since  if  I  should  instruct  some 
of  them  to  make  well-running  verses,  they  want 
genius  to  give  them  strength  as  well  as  sweetness  ; 
nnd  above  all,  since  your  lordship  has  advised  me 
not  to  publish  that  little  which  I  know,  I  look 
dn  yonr  connsd  hs  your  command,  which  I  shall 
observe  inviolably,  till  you  shall  please  to  revoke 
it,  and  leave  me  at  liberty  to  make  my  thoughts 
poblic.    In  the  neaa  timei  that  I  oiay  arrogsite 
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nothing  to  myself,  t  mail  acknowM  j^e  that  Viigil 
Sa  Latin,  and  Spenser  in  Engliah,  have  been  my 
masten.  Spenser  has  also  given  me  the  boldness 
to  make  use  sometimes  of  his  Alexandrian  line : 
which  we  call,  though  improperly,  the  Pindaric, 
because  Mr.  Cowley  has  often  employed  it  in  his 
odes.  It  adds  a  certain  miyesty  to  the  verse, 
when  it  is  used  with  judgment,  and  st^  the 
sense  ftom  everilowiog  into  another  line.  For- 
merly the  French,  like  us,  and  the  Italians,  had 
but  five  feet,  or  ten  syllables,  in  their  heroic 
verse;  but  since  Ronsard's  time,  as  I  suppose, 
they  found  their  tongue  too  weak  to  support  their 
epic  poetry,  without  the  addition  of  another  foot 
That  Indeed  has  given  it  somewhat  of  the  run  and 
measure  of  a  trimeter ;  but  it  jruns  With  more  ac- 
tivity than  strength :  their  language  is  not  strung 
with  sinews  like  our  English :  it  has  the  nimble- 
ness  of  a  greyhound,  bdt  not  the  bulk  and  body 
of  a  mastiff.  Our  men  and  our  verses  overbear 
them  by  their  weight;  and  pondere  non  nu- 
mero,  is  the  British  motto.  The  Fr^ch  have 
set  up  purity  for  the  standard  of  their  language ; 
and  a  niasculine  vigour  is  that  of  ours.  like  their 
tongue  is  the  genius  of  their  poets,  light  and 
trifling  in  comparison  of  the  English ;  more  proper 
for  sonnets,  madrigals,  and  elegies,  thair  heroic 
poetry.  The  turn  on  thoughts  and  words  is  their 
chief  talent ;  but  the  epic  poem  is  too  statdy  to 
receive  those  little  ornaments.  The  painters,  draw 
their  nymphs  in  thin  and  airy  habits^  but  the 
weight  of  gold  and  of  embrr^ideries  is  reserved  for 
queens  and  goddesses.  Vitgil  is  never  frequent 
in  those  turns,  like  Ovid ;  hut  much  more  spar- 
ing of  them  in  his  JBneis,  than  in  his  Pastocals 
and  Georgics : 

Jgnoscenda  quidem,  sdrent  si  ignoaccre  maneft 
That  turn  is  lieautiful  indeed  ;  but  he  employs 
H  in  the  story  of  Orpheus  and  Eurydice,  not  in 
his  great  poem.  I  have  used  that  licence  in  his 
JEneis  sometimes  j  but  I  own  it  as  my  fiiulL  It 
was  given  to  those  who  understand  no  l^etter.  It 
is  like  Ovid's 

Semivirumque  bovem,  semlbovemque  v|rum- 
Thepo^tJF^nd  it  before  hts  critics,  bat  it  was  a 
darling  sui  which  he  would  not  be  penuadad  to 
reform.  The  want  of  genius,  of  whkh  I  have  ac- 
cused the  French,  is  laid  to  their  duii^  by  one 
of  their  own  great  authors,  thcsigfa  I  hare  for- 
gotten his  name,  and  wheitt  I  read  it.  If  rewanls 
could  make  good  poets,  their  great  master  has 
Uot  been  wanting  on  his  part  in  bb  bmmtifal  en- 
eour^gemaots :  for  l»e  13  wise  caoagh  to  imitate 
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Augustus,  if  he  had  a  Mara.  The  tnaiarirsnd 
proscriber  had  descended  to  us  ii|  a  more  hjdeow 
forof  than  they  now  appear,  if  the  empeior  had 
not  Uken  Care  to  make  friends  of  him  and  fionoe. 
I  confess  the  banishment  of  Ovid  was  a%lot  in  his 
escutcheon  ;  yet  he  was  only  banished ;  and  «bo 
knows  but  his  crime  was  capital,  and  thea  hit 
eatle  was  a  iavour.  Ariosto,  who^  with  all  hii 
foults,  mnst  be  acknowledged  a  great  poet,  has 
put  tiiese  words  into  the  month  of  an  evangelist; 
bat  whether  they  wiU  pam  for  go^  now,  I  can- 
nottffU: 

Non  fo  si  santo  ni  bcn%n 

Come  la  tnba  di  Virgiiie 

L'haver  bavnto  in  poesia  boon  gnsto^ 

La  proserittjoae  ioiqoa  gli  pardona. 

But  heroic  poetry  is  not  of  the  growth  of  Prance, 
as  it  might  he  of  England,  if  it  were  cultivated. 
Spenser  wanted  only  to  have  read  the  rules  of 
B068U 1  for  no  man  was  ever  bom  with  a  g^reater 
genius,  or  had  more  knowledge  to  support  it.  But 
thepedbrmance  of  the  French  is  not  equal  to 
their  skill :  and  hithertp  we  have  wanted  skill  to 
perfo^  bettCT*.  Segrais,  whose  preface  is  so 
wonderfully  good,  yet  b  wholly  destitute  of  eleva- 
tion ;  though  his  version  is  much  better  than  that 
of  the  two  brothers,  or  any  of  the  rest  vho  hare 
attempted  Vi>gi|.  ^a^nibal  Cam  is  a  great  name 
amongst  the  Italians;  ^et  his  translation  of  tiie 
^neis  is  most  scandalously  mean,  though  be  has 
taken  the  advanUge  of  writing  in  hUak  Tcne, 
and  freed  himself  from  the  shackles  of  modem 
rhyme  (if  it  be  modem,  for  Le  Clero  has  told  us 
lately,  and  I  believe  has  nnade  itont,  that  Davids 
Psalms  were  written  in  as  arrant  chyme  as  they 
are  translated),  ^om  if  a  Muse  cannot  run  wbes 
she  is  unfettered,  it  is  a  sign  she  has  hot  little 
speed.  I  will  not  make  a  digression  here,  thoqgh 
I  am  ftrangely  tempted  to  it ;  but  will  only  say, 
that  he  who  can  write  well  in  r^me,  may  vriu 
better  in  blank  verse.  Rhyme  is  i:ertainly  a  con- 
straint even  to  the  best  poets,  and  those  wto 
make  it  with  most  ease:  thongb  pohaps  I  bare 
as  little  reason  to  complain  of  that  haidshipss 
any  man,  exQspting  Qmurlea  and  Witben.  What 
it  adds  to  sweetness,  it  takes  away  from  sense  ;| 
.and  he  who  loses  the  least  by  it,  may  be  called  a 
gainer :  it  often  makes  us  swerve  from  an  abihor* 
meaning  :  as  if  a  mark  be  set  up  for  an  aroher  at 
a  great  distance^  let  him  aim  as  exactly  as  he  can, 
ihe  least  wind  will  take .  his  anew,  and  divert  it 
from  the  white.  I  jetum  to  our  Italian  trsasUtv 
oft|ie  Aaeis:  he  ia  a  foot-poe«>  he  lacquies  ty 
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iftetidear  Virgil  at  the1>6st,  but  never  mounts 
behind  bim.  Doctor  Moreiti,  who  is  np  mean 
critic  in  our  poetry,  and  therefore  may  be  pre- 
•umedto  be  a  better  in  his  own  language,  has 
conflrmed  me  in  this  opinion  by  bis  judgment, 
and  thinks  withal,  that  he  has  often  misUlcen  his 
naster't  sense.  I  would  say  so,  if  I  durst,  but 
am  afraid  1  have  committed  the  same  fault  more 
often,  and  more  grossly :  for  I  have  foisaken 
Rucus  (whom  generally  I  follow)  in  many  places, 
and  mada  eatpositions  of  my  own  in  some,  quite 
contrary  to  him;  of  which  I  will  give  but  two 
examples,  because  they  are  so  near  each  other, 
inthet<AUi  JEneid. 

— —  Sort!  pater  »qnus  utriqne. 
?b11ss  sa^  it  to  Tnihans,  just  before  they  fight 
Rasus  thinks  that  the  ♦ord  pater  is  to  be  referred 
to  Evander,  the  father  of  Pallas.    But  how  conld 
he  imagine  that  it  was  the  same  thing  to  Evander,  if 
his  son  were  slain,  or  if  he  overcame  ?  The  poet 
ceitaiuly  intended  Jnpiter,  the  common  fiaher  of 
aiankind:  who,  as  Pallas  hoped,  would  ptand  an 
impartial  specUior  of  the  combat,   and  not  be 
more  favourable  ta  Tumus,  than  to  him.    The 
second  is  not  long  after  it,  and  both  before  the 
dael  is  begone    They  are  the  words  of  Jupiter,' 
whooomforts  Hercules  for  the  death  of  P 
which  was  immadiately  to  ensue,  and  which  Her- 
cules could  not  hinder  (though  the  young  hero' 
had  addnased  hit  pray«n  to  him  for  hn  assist- 
aoce)  j  bManae  the  gods  cannot  control  destiny.^ 
The  veiae  IbUows : 

81c  ait ;  atque  ocnlos  KniuTorum  rejidt  arvis. 
Which  the  same  Ruseus  thus  construes :  "  Jupiter, 
after  he  had  said  this,  immediately  ti\rns  his  eyes 
U  the  Rutilian  fields,  an^  beholds  the  duel."  I 
have  given  this  place  jrfiother  exposition,  that  he 
turned  his  eyes  from  die  field  of  combat,  that  he 
might  not  behold  a  sight  so  nnplcasing  to  him. 
The  word  rejicit,  I  know,  will  admit  of  both 
Senses ;  but  Jupiter  having  confessed  that  he 
could  not  alter  fate,  and  being  grieved  he  could 
not,  in  consideration  of  Hercules,  it  seems  to  roe 
that  he  should  avert  his  eyes,  rather  than  take 
pleasure  in  the  spectacle.  But  of  this  I  am  not 
so  confident  as '  the  other,  though  I  think  I  have 
followed  VirgiPs  sense. 

What  I  have  said,  though  it  has  the  face  of 
arrogance,  yet  it  is  intanded  for  the  honour  of 
my  country;  and  therefore  I  will  boldly  own, 
that  this  Eaglidi  trBoalatwir  has  more  of  Virgirs 
spirit  in  it,  than  either  the  French,  or  the  Italian. 
S«ne  bTotir  coutttrymeo  have  translated  t^pilod^. 


and  other  parts  of  Virgil,  with  great  tnccess.  AM 
particularly  your  lordship,  whose  version  of  Orpheu* 
and  Eurydioe  is  eminently  good.  Amongst  th<f 
dead  authors,  the  Silenus  of  my  lord  BoseommoU 
cannot  be  tpo  much  commended.  I  say  nothing 
of  sir  John  Denham,  Mr.  Waller,  and  Mr.  Cow* 
ley  ;  it  is  the  utmost  of  my  ambition  to  be  thought 
their  equal,  or  not  to  be  much  inferior  to  them, 
and  some  others  of  the  living.  But  it  is  one  thinf 
to  take  pains  on  a  fragment,  and  translate  it  per^ 
foctly,  and  another  thing  to  have  the  weight  of  a 
whole  author  on  my  shoulders.  They  who  believ^ 
the  burden  light,  let  them  attempt  the  fourth, 
sixth,  or  eight  Pastoral ;  the  first  or  fonrth  Geor- 
gic ;  and  araon^  the  jfineids,  the  fourth,  thb 
fifth,  the  seventh,  the  ninth,  the  tenth,  the 
eleventh,  or  the  twelfch ,-  for  in  these  I  think  t 
have  succeeded  best. 

Long  before  I  undertook  this  work,  I  wasn6 
stranger  to  the  original.     I  had  also  studied  Vir- 
giVs  design,   his  disposition  of  it,  his  manners, 
his  judicious  management  of  the  figures,  the  sc^ber 
retrenchments  of  his  sense,  which  always  leavea 
somewhat  to  gratify  our  imagination,  on  which  ft 
may  enlarge  at  pleasure;    but,   above  all,  the 
elegance  of  his  expression,  and  the  harmony  of 
his  'numbers,    for,  as  I  have  said  in  a  former 
disserthtion,  the  words  are  in  poetry,  what  the 
cblouis  are  in  painting.     If  the  design  be,  good, 
and  the  draught  be  true,  the  colouring  is  the  first 
beauty  that  strikes  the  eye.     Spenser  and  Milton 
are  the  nearest  in  English  to  Virgil  and  Horace 
in  the  liitin ;  aiid  I  have  endeavoured  to  form  my 
style  in  imitating  their  masters.  I  wifl  further  ov)i 
to  you,  my  lord,  that  my  chief  ambition  is  to 
plpase  those  readers  who  have  discernment  enoueh 
to  prefer  Virgil  before  any  other  poet  in  the  Latin 
tongue.     Such  spirits  as  he  desired  to  please,  such 
would   I  choose  for  my  judges,  and  would  stand 
or  fall  by  them  alone.     Segrais  has  distinguished 
the  readers  of  poetry,  according  to  their  capacity 
of  judging,  into  three  classes  (he  might  have  said 
the  same  of  writei^  too,  if  he  had  pleased).     In 
the  lowest  form  he  places  those  whom  he  ( alls 
1^  petits  esprits  :  such  things  as  are  our  upper- 
gallery  audi(»nce  in  a  play-house :  wha  liko  nothing 
but  the  husk  and  rind  of  wit ;  prefer  a  quibble,,  a 
conceit,  an  epigram,  before  solid  sense,  and  ele- 
gant expression  :  these  are  mob^eaders  :  if  Vir- 
gil and  Martial  stood  for  parliament-men,  we  know 
already  who  would  carry  it     But  though  they 
make  the  greatest  appearance  in  the  field,  and  cry 
the  loudest,  the  best  on  it  is,  they  are  but  a  sort 
of  French  Hugonots,   or  Dutch  boors,    brought 
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•fer  in  herdt,  bat  not  natandised:  who  hftve  not 
land  of  two  pounds  per.  annum  in  Parnassus,  and 
therefore  are  not  privileged  to  poll.   Their  authors 
wee  of  the  same  level :  fit  to  present  them  on  a 
mountebank's   sUge,   or   to   be  mastert  of  the 
ceremonies  i|k  a  bear-garden.    Yet  these  are  they 
who  have  the  most  admirers.  But  it  often  happens, 
to  their  mortification,  that  as  their  readers  im- 
prove their  stock  of  sense  (as  tiwy  may 'by  reading 
ietiSbr  books,  and  by  conversation  with  men  of 
judgment)  they  soon  forsake  them :  and  when  the 
torrent  from  the  mountains  falls  no  more^  the 
swelling  writer  is  reduced  into  his  shalIo#  bed,  like 
ihe  Mancanares  at  Madrid,  with  scarce  water  to 
snoisted  his  own  pebble&    There  are  a  niiddle  sort 
tf  readers  (aft  we  liold  there  is  a  middle  state  of 
souli)  such  as  liave  a  farther  insight  than  the 
,  former,  yet  have  not  the  capacity  of  judging  right 
(for  I  speak  not  of  those  who  are  bribed  by  a  party, 
and  know  better  if  they  were  not  corrupted) ;  but 
I  mean  a  company  of  warm  young  men,  who  are 
not  yet  arrived  so  for  as  to  discern  the  difference 
betwixt  fustian,  or  ostonUtious  sentences,  and  the 
tnie  sublime.    These  are  above  liking  Martial  or 
Owen's  epigrams  j;  but  they  would  oertaoiiy  set 
Vhig^l  below  Statins  or  Lucan.    I  need  ttqt  say 
€heir  poets  are  of  the   same  tasto  with   their 
admireiSk    They  afiect  greataeis  in  all  they  wnte, 
but  it  is  a  bladdered  greatneas,  like  that  of  the 
vain  man  whom  Seneca  describe**— an  ill  habH  of 
body,  full  of  humours,  and  swelled  with  diop^. 
Even  these  too  desert  their  authors,  as  their  judg- 
ment ripens.    The  young  gentlemen  themselves 
are    cemmonly  misled  by  their  pedagogue    at 
school,   their  tutor  at  the  university,!  or  thehr 
governor  in  their  travels:    and  many,  of  those 
three  sorts  are  the  moat  positive  btockbeads  in  the 
worid.     How  many  of  those  flatulent  writen  have 
1  known,  who  have  sunk  in  their  reputation,  after 
seven  or  eight  editions  of  their  works!  for  indeed 
they  are  poets  only  for  young  men.    They  had 
great  success  at  their  first  appearance ;  but  not 
being  of  God,  as  a  wit  said  foimerly,  they  could 
not  stand. 

I  have  already  named  two  sorts  of  judges,  but 
Virgil  wrote  for  neither  of  them ;  and,  by  bis 
example,  I  am  not  ambitioiis  of  pleasing  the  lowest 
or  the  middle  form  of  readers. 

!He  chose  to  please  the  most  judicioos  $  aouls  of 
the  highest  rank,  and  truest  understanding :  these 
•re  few  in  number;  but  whoever  is  so  bappy.as  to 
gain  their  approbation,  can  never  lose  it,  because 
they  never  give  it  blindly.  Thin  they  have  a 
certaia  magnetim  in  their  jndgmcDt,  which  au 


tracts  others  to  thur  sense.  Ef«y  day  fhey  gsjt 
some  new  proselyte,  and  in  time  become  ths 
church.  For  this  reason,  a  well-weighed,  judici- 
ous  poem,  wliich  at  iu  first  appearance  gains  no 
more  upon  the  World  {ban  to  be  just  recciired,  and 
rather  not  blamM,  than  mdch  applauded,  in. 
sinuates  itself  by  insensible  c(egrees  into  the  liking 
of  the  reader:  the  more  he  studies  it,  the  more  it 
^rows  lApon  him  j  every  time  he  tates  it  op,  hi 
discovers  some  new  graces  in  it  And  vberett 
poems,  whicb  are  produced  by  the  vl^r  of  tmagi* 
nau'dn  only,  have  a  gloss  upon  them  at  fiist,  which 
time  wears,  off;  the  works  of  judgment  are  fike  tlie 
diamond,  the  more  tfcicy  are  polished,  the  more 
lustre  they  receive.  Such  is  the  difference  betwixt 
Villi's  ^Sif^is,  and  Maritti's  Adone:  and,  if  I 
may  be  allowed  to  change  the  metaphor,  I  would 
say,  that  Virgil  is  like  the  foma  whkh  he  de- 
s^ihes: 

Mobilitate  viget,  virea(|ne  aoqiiirit  eundo^ 

Such  a  sort  of  reputation  b  my  aim,  though  xx 
A  for  inferior  degree,  according  to  my  motto  ia 
the  title-page;  Sequitmque  patrem  non  panibai 
squis:  and  therefore  I  appeal  to  the  highest  oourt 
of  judicature,  like  that  of  the  peeift,  of  which  yoar 
tefidship  is  so  greht  ati  ornament. 

Wlthont  this  ambition  whkfa  I  owm,  of  denriDi 
to  plenae  the  judices  oatoa,  I  could  never  have 
bMi  able  to  baire  done  maf  ttikag  ait  tUs  agrj 
what  the  fire  of  poetry  ia  commonly  extbgahhed 
fai  other  men.  Yet  Viiyil  baa  giveo  ne  the 
example  of  EnteUoa  for  my  eBOonragement:  wh«h 
he  waa  well  heated,  the  younger  i*J*^mrM!!  CDold 
not  stand  before  him :  and  we  find  the  elder  eoa* 
tended  not  for  the  gift,  but  for  the  hooourj 
Kfc  dona  moror.  For  Dampier  has  informed 
na,  m  hia  voyages,  that  the  air  of  the  countiy 
which  ptoduces  gokl  is  never  wholeaame. 

I  had,  long  since;  considered,  that  tiie  way  ts 
pleaae  the  best  judgea,  b  not  to  translaie  a  pdel 
literally;  and  Virgil  least  of  any  other;  for  bis 
peculiar  beauty  lying  in  bu  choice  of  woids,  I  am 
excluded  from  it  by  the  narrow  compass  of  oar 
heroic  verM,  unless  I  would  make  uae  of  mono* 
syllables  only,  and  those  clogged  with  consonants, 
which  are  the  dead  weight  of  our  mother  too^e. 
It  is  possible,  I  confess,  though  it  rarely  happens, 
that  a  verse  of  monosyllables  may  sound  harmoni- 
ously;  and  some  exami^Ies  of  it  I  haire  aeen.  My 
first  line  of  the  .£neis  is  not  harsh  : 

Arms,  and  the  man  I  sing,  who,  ibrcM  by  ihte,  Ife. 

Bat  n  nmob  better  initnace  may  bt  gifn  from  Ibi 
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krt  fine  of  MaaiKui,  made  Eogliah  by  our  learned 
aiKi  JadicioQi  Mr.  Creech : 
Nor  could  the  world  have  borne  so  6eice  a  eamep 

Where  tlie  many  liquid  consonants  are  placed  so 
BHfuily,  that  tiiey  give  a  pleasing  sound  to  the 
v«ds,  though  they  are  all  of  one  syllable. 

It  k  true,  I  have  been  sometimes  forced  upon  it 
IB  other  places  tf  this  work,  but  I  never  did  it  out 
of  choice :  I  was  either  in  haste,  or  Virgil  gave 
De  DO  occasion  for  the  ornament  of  words:  fb$  it 
seldom  happens  but  a  monosyllable  line  turns 
vme  to  prose,  and  even  that  prose  is  tugged  and 
tmharmonions.  Pbilarchus,  I  remember,  taxes 
Balzac  for  ptadrig. twenty  monosyllables  hi  file, 
vithoQt  one  dissyllable  betwixt  them.  The  way  I 
have  taken  is  not  so  strait  as  metaphrase,  nor 
M  looie  as  paraphrase :  some  things  too  I  have 
omitted,  and  sometimes  have  added  of  my  own ; 
yet  the  omissions,  I  hope,  are  but  of  circumstances, 
and  such  as  would  have  no  grace  in  English ;  and 
the  additions,  I  also  .hope,  are  easily  deduced 
from  Virgirs  sense.  They  will  seem  (at  least  I 
have  the  vanity  to  think  so)  not  stuck  into  him, 
bat  growing  dut  of  him.  He  studies  brevity 
iDore  than  any  other  poet;  but  he  had  the  ad- 
Vaotagf  of  a  language  wherein  much  may  be 
<!oihprehended  in  a  little  space.  We,  and  all  the 
taodern  tongues,  have  more  articles  and  pro- 
.  nottiM,  besides  signs  of  tenses  and  cases,  and  other 
harbsrities  on  which  our  speech  is  built  by  the 
fanlts  of  our  forelkthers.  The  Romans  founded 
thein  upon  the  Greek :  and  the  Greeks,  we  know, 
«ere  labouring  many  hundred  yean  upon  their 
language,  before  they  brought  it  to  perfection. 
Tbey  rejected  all  those  signs,  and  cut  off  as  many 
articles  as  they  could  sparer  comprehending  in 
ooe  word,  what  we  are  constrained  to  express  in 
two:  whidi  is  one  reason  why  we  cannot  write 
so  concisely  as  they  have  done.  The  word  pater, 
ibr  example,  signifies  notjonly  a  father,  but  your 
father,  my  father,  his  or  her  father,  all  included 
in  a  word. 

This  inconvenience  is  common  to  all  modem 
tODgues ;  and  this,  alone  constrains  us  to  employ 
more  wo<tls  than  the  ancients  needed.  But  having 
befoie  observed,  that  Virgil  endeavours  to  be 
•bort  and  at  the  same  time  elegant,  I  pursue  the 
excellence,  and  forsake  the  brevity  :  for  .there  is 
he  like  ambergris,  a  rich  perfume,  but  of  so 
ckise  an4  glntinous  a  body,  that  it  must  be 
opened  with  inferior  sceou  of  mttsk  or  civet,  or 
the  sveetaess  will  not  he  drawn  out  into  another 
language. 

On  the  whole  nutt*r,  I  thooght  fit  to 
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betwixt  the  two  extremes  of  paraphrase  and  literal, 
translation,  to  keep  as  near  my  author  as  I  could* 
without  losing  all  his  graces,  the  most  eminent  o^ 
which  are  in  the  beauty  of  his  words,  and  those 
words,  I  most  add,  are  always  figurative.  Suth 
of  these  as  would  retain  their  elegance  in  our 
tongue,  I  have  endeavoured  to  graft  on  it;  but 
most  of  them  are  of  necessity  to  be  lost,  because 
they  will  not  shine  in  any  but  their  oWn*  Virgil 
has,  sometimes,  two  of  them  in  a  line ;  but  the 
scantiness  of  our  heroic  verse  is  not  capable  of  n» 
ceiving  more  than  one:  and  that  too  must  expiate 
for  many  others  which  have  none.  Such  is  the, 
difierenoe  of  the  languages,  or  such  my  want  c»f  * 
skill  in  choosing  words.  Yet  I  may  presume  to 
say,  and  I  hope  with  as  much  reason  as  the 
French  translator,  that,  taking  all  the  materialk 
of  this  divine  author,  I  have  endeavoured  to  make 
Viigil  speak  such  English,  as  he  would  .himself 
have  spoken,  if  he  had  been  bom  in  England,  and 
in  this  present  age.  I  acknowledge  with  Segrais, 
that  I  have  not  succeeded  in  this  attempt  accord- 
ing to  my  desire;  yet  I  shall  not  be  wholly 
without  praise,  if  in  some  sort  I  may  be  allowed  to 
have  copied  the  clearness,  the  purity,  the  easi- 
ness, and  the  magnificence  of  his  style.  But  I 
shall  have  occasion  to  speak  fiarther  on  this  subject, 
before  I  end  the  preface. 

When  .1  mentioned  the  Pindaric  line,  1  shonki 
have  added,  that  I  fake  another  licence  in  my 
verses ;  for  I  frequently  make  use  of  triplet  rhymes, 
and  for  the  same  reason,  because  they  bound  the 
sense:  and  therefore  I  generally  join  these  tw6' 
licences  together,  and  make  the  last  verse  of  the 
triplet  a  Pindaric  :  for,  besides  the  majesty  whi<> 
gives,  it  confines  the  sense  within  the  barriers  off 
three  lines,  which  would  languish  if  it  were 
lengthened  into  four.  Spenser  is  my  example  for 
lioth  these  privileges  of  English  verses:  and  Chap- 
man hath  followed  him  in  his  translation  of  Home/* 
Mf  Cowley  has  given  Into  them  after  both,  and 
all  stfcceedin^  writers  lifter  him.  I  regard  them 
now  as  the  Magna  CharU  of  heroic  poetry ;  and 
am  too  much  an  Englishman  to  lose  what  my 
ancestors  have  gained  for  me.  Let  the  Frencfi 
and  luUans  value  themselves  on  their  regolarity: 
RtrenfTth  and  elevati'^n  are  our  standard.  I  said, 
beibre.  and  I  repeat  it,  that  t^e  affected  purity  of 
the  French  has  unsinewed  their  heroic  verse.  The 
languase  of  an  epic  poem  is  almost  wholly  figurm- 
tive;  yt:t  they  are  so  foaffhl  of  a  meUphor,  that 
no  ej^imple  of  Virgil  can  encourage  them  to  hi 
bold  with  safety.  Sure  they  might  warm  them* 
selves  by  that  sprightly  blUe,  without  appfoacb* 
Aa 
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]4|;  it  «6  dUUbt  at  to  s{ng«  their  wings :  they  may 
come  as  oeai  it  at  their  master :  not  that  t  would 
Aacourage  that  purity  of  diction  in  which  he  excels 
aH  other  poets.  Bat  he  koows  how  far  to  extend 
his  franchises ;  and  advances  to  the  vef^d,  with- 
dttt  ^^antnring  a  foot  bey«nd  it  On  the  other 
ridf},  -without  being;  injurious  to  the  memory  of 
6vtt  Englieh  Pindar,  I  will  presume  to  say,  that 
iiA  metaphors  are  sometimes  too  violent,  and  his 
language  is  not  always  pure :  but,  at  the  same 
time,  I  most  excuse  him ;  fbr,  through  th^  ini 
^Hjr  of  the  times,  he  was  terc6d  to  travel,  at  an 
ige  i^hen,  instead  of  Icarriteg  foreign  languages, 
le  ^ould<have  studied  the  beauties  of  his  mother 
tonjjuc,  which,  like  all  other  speeches,  is  to  be 
/jultivatea  early,  or  we  shall  never  write  it  with 
*ny  kind  of  elegance.  Thus  by  gaining  abroad, 
lie  lost  at  home :  like  the  painter  in  the  Arcadia, 
Who,  going  to  see  a  skirmish,  had  his  arms  lopped 
6ff:  and  returned,  says  sir  Philip  Sidney,  well 
Instructed  how  to  draw  a  battle,  but  without  a 
liand  to  perform  his  work. 

There  Is  another  thing  io  which  I  have  pre- 
sumed to  deviate  from  him  and  Spenser.  They 
iK)th  make  hemistichs,  (or  half  verses)  breaking 
off  in  the  middle  of  a  line.  1  confess,  there  are 
hot  many  such  in  the  Fairy  Queen:  and  even 
those  few  might  be  occasioned  by  bis  imhappy 
choice  of  so  long  a  stantca.  Mr.  Cowley  had 
found  out,  that  no  kind  of  staff  is  proper  for  an 
lieroic  poem,  as  being  all  too  lyrical  j  yet  though 
he  wrote  in  couplets,  where  rhyme  Is  fireer  from 
constraint,  he  frequently  affects  half  verses :  of 
which  we  find  not  one  in  Homer,  and  I  think  not 
in  any  of  the  Greek  poets,  or  the  Latin,  excepting 
only  Virril;  and  there  is  ho  question  but  he 
thought  he  had  Virgil's  authority  for  that  licence. 
"But,  I  am  confldcBt.  our  poet  never  meant  to 
leave  him,  or  any  other,  such  a  precedent  j  and 
1  ground  my  opinion  on  these  two  reasons :  first, 
we  find  no  example  of  a  hemistich  in  any  of  his 
Pastorals  or  Georgics :  for  he  had  given  the  last 
finishing  strokes  to  both  these  poems.  But  his 
JEw'is  he  left  so  uncorrect,  at  Irast  so  short  of 
that  peiTection  at  which  be  aimed,  that  we  know 
how  hard  a  sentence  he  passed  upon  it ;  and,  in 
the  seciind  place,  I  reasonably  presume,  that  he 
Intended  to  have  filled  up  all  those  hemistichs, 
because,  ia  one  of  them,  we  find  the  sense  im- 

perfe(it : 

Quem  tibi  jam  Tfoja— ^ 

which  some  foolish  grammarian  has  ended  for  him 
with  half  a  Hue  of  nonsense : 

peperit  fumante  Creiisa. 


For  Ascanius  must  have  been  born  tome  yein  be- 
fore the  burning  of  that  city,  which  I  need  not 
prove.  On  the  other  kide,  we  find  «iao,  that  be 
himself  filled  up  one  line  of  the  sixth  Snadt  tbs 
enthusiasm  seizing  him  while  he  was  reading  to 
Augustus : 

Misennm  iEolidem,  quo  non  prsMtantior  alter 
^pe  ciere  viros. 

To  which  he  added,  in  that  transport,  Maitemqoe 
accendere  cantu :  and  never  was  a  line  more  ncblj 
finished,  for  the  reasons  which  I  have  pven  in  the 
book  of  Painting.  On  these  consideratioos  I  hati 
shunned  hemistichs ;  not  being  willing  to  imitate 
Virgil  to  a  fault :  like  Alexander's  courtiers,  vbci 
affected  to  hold  their  necks  awry,  because  he 
could  not  help  it.  I  am  confident  your  k>niibip 
is,  by  this  time,  of  my  opinion ;  aad  that  yon  will 
look  on  those  half  lines  hereafter,  as  the  imperfect 
products  of  a  hasty  Muse :  like  the  frogs  and  tke 
serpents  in  the  Nile;  part  of  them  kiodied  into 
Ufe«  and  part  a  lump  of  unformed,  imanimaitd 
mud. 

I  am  sensible  that  many  of  my  whole  veises  are 
as  imperfect  as  those  halves,  for  want  of  time  to 
digest  him  t>etter ;  but  give  me  leave  to  woMke.  the 
excuse  of  Boccace,  who,  when  he  was  upbraided 
that  some  of  his  novels  had  not  the  spirit  of  the 
rest,  returned  this  answer :  tliat  Cbarlemaxn,  who 
made  the  Paliadins,  was  never  able  to  raise  an 
army  of  them.  The  leaden  may  be  heroes,  but 
the  mnltStade  must  consist  of  con^moa  men. 

I  am  also  bound  to  tell  your  lordship,  in  ny 
ew|i  defence,  that,  frmn  the  beginniB;  of  the  fii^ 
Georgic  to  the  end  of  the  last  .Sneid,  I  found  the 
difficulty  of  translation  growing  on  me  io  every 
succeeding  book :  for  Virgil,  above  all  poets,  had 
a  stock,  whic;h  I  may  call  almost  inexhaustible,  «f 
figurative,  elegant,  and  sounding  words.  I,  «bo 
inherit  but  a  small  portion  of  his  genius,  and  vrtf 
in  a  language  so  much  inferior  to  the  I^tin,  hare 
found  it  very  painful  to  vary  phrases,  when  tbe 
same  sense  returns  upon  me.  Even  he  himaelT, 
whether  out  of  necessity  or  choice,  has  often  n- 
pressed  the  same  thing  in  the  same  wtMds;  asd 
often  repeated  two  or  three  whole  venes.  which 
he  had  used  before.  Words  are  not  so  euiW 
coined  as  money ;  and  yet  we  see  that  the  credit 
not  o  ily  of  banks,  but  of  exchequers,  cracks,  wh« 
little  coinrs  in,  and  much  goes  out.  Virgil  called 
upon  me  in  every  line  for  some  new  word  ;  aod  I 
paid  so  loni^,  that  I  was  almost  bankrupt :  so  that 
the  latter  end  must  needs  be  more  bo'itbeasome 
than  the  beginning  or  the  middle  ^  and 
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^jHbtfrtltt  tnttb  Aieid  coifc  me  doable  the  time 
tf  the  M  iwl  tecODd.  What  ImA  become  of 
«.  if  Vn^  hRl  taxed  me  with  attotber  book  ? 
I M  ttrtaialy  been  radixced  to  pay  th9  pablfc 
■hmoerad  moaey  for  vaot  of  milled:  that  is, 
btbe  nae  old  wordt  «bich  I  bad  oaed  befbre. 
Id  tbe  receiren  most  have  been  forced  to  have 
Iks  ny  thfaif ,  fbeie  there  was  •*  little  to  be 

Mis  tbii  diActtlty,  (with  which  I  h^Te  Hmg- 
^  m/l  Bade  a  shia  to  pate  it  oi^er)  there  is 
m  itnaMaf ,  which  ia  imnperable  to  all  traa- 
ten.  We  uw  bound  to  ow  aathofc  sense, 
k^  vttb  the  latitudes  already  meatioiicd  (for 
tfM  Hast  is  sacred,  as  that 000  lota  matt  not 
bBkM  or  diminished,  on  pain  of  an  anathema). 
Il  fkfei  we  are,  and  labour  on  another  man's 
fotttion:  we  dress  the  vineyard,  but  the  wine 
Ilk  owoef**:  if  the  soil  be  sometimes  bairen, 
teveare  lare  of  being  scourged :  if  it  be  fruitful, 
ilMircait  sneoead^  we  arw  aot  thanked :  for  the 
M  readier  will  only  say,  '*  The  poor  drudge  has 
b  his  duty.'*  But  this  is  nothing  to  what  fol- 
ii;  for,  being  obliged  to  make  his  sense  in- 
iipMc,  we  are  forced  to  untane  our  own  verses, 
iRwoiay  give  his  meaning  to  the  reader.  He 
fciireots,  is  master  of  his  thoughts  and  words  : 
1 01  turn  and  vary  them  as  he  pleases,  till  he 
Irien  them  harmonious.  Bat  the  wretched 
Mtior  has  no  soch  privilege :  for  being  tied  to 
btthts,  he  must  make  what  music  be  can  In  the 
fnoQ ;  and  for  this  ttaaon  it  cannot  always 

I  a  iveet  as  that  of  the  originaL  Tfaet«  is  a 
l^rof  soond,  as  B&gmh  hat  observed,  in  some 
tti  vQfdiy  which  to  wholly  Ibal  m  any  modern 
%»!«.  He  iastaiiees  in  that  vollis  amaracw, 
l«^  Veans  layft  Ctipid  in  the  flrst  ^nftid.  If 
^id  trtaslate  it  sweet-maijoram,  as  the  waid 
WN,  the  reader  woiild  think  1  had  miMaken 
k-J:  fer  those  ^fldge-^Ords,  as  1  may  eall 
n.  giTc  m  a  m«an  idea  of  the  thing ;  but  the 
M  of  the  Latin  is  so  much  more  pleasing,  by 
Kj«t  mixture  of  the  vowels  with  the  consonants, 
k  it  ttlies  om-  fiiodet,  to  conceive  somewhat 
IktooMe  than  a  eommoo  herb ;  and  to  spread 
*  «adw  him,  aiid  str«w  liKes  over  him — a  bed 
■cimNthy  the  graddson  of  the  goddess. 

I I  emoDt  oo^y  bfS  haroiomons  Bolttbevs,  how 
M I  imitate  Ml  wMe  IKgHts,  where  hife  llMMgMs 
^  v?«*  ne  c<pMdiy  ftublime  ? 

Qaem  qoisCjais  s^ud^t  emulari, 

cermtts  ope  Dedalc4 

KHitur  pHiitia,  titrco  da(tiri|l 
ipohUk. 


What  modem  language,  or  what  poet  can  ax- 
press   the   miyestio    beauty    of  this   one  ven* 
amongst  a  thousand  others ! 
Aude  hospes  contemnere  opes,  &  te  quo^ue  dignum 
Pinge  Deo. 

For  my  part,  I  am  lost  in  the  admiration  of  it:^|| 
contemn  the  world  when  1  think  00  it»  aad  mj^ 
self  when  I  translate  it 

tay  by  Viigil,  I  beseech  your  lordship,  and  aU 
my  better  lort  of  judges,  wiien  you  take  up  m;> 
version,  and  it  will  appear  a  passable  beautfi- 
when  the  original  Muae  is  absent;  but,  liko 
Spenser's  false  Florimel,  made  of  snow,  it  melttf* 
and  vanishes  when  the  true  one  comes  in  sif?ht« 
I  will  not  excuse,  but  justify  myself  for  ono- 
pretencled  crime,  with  which  I  am  liable  to  bo 
charged  by  false  critics,  not  only  in  this  trans|a« 
tioo,  but  in  many  of  my  ongiual  pvoems,  that  X 
latinize  too  much,  ft  is  true,  that  wh^  I  find 
an  English  word  significant  and  soundiag,  | 
neither  borrow  from  the  Latin,  or  any  otfaee 
language ;  but  when  I  want  at  bomsj  I  most  aaek. 
abroad. 

If  sounding  vqrds  are  not  of  «ir  gnmcUi  and 
manufacture,  who  shall  biader  me  to  imptoit  liiem 
from  a  foreign  country?  I  carry  sat  out  Umi 
treasure  of  the  nation,  ^hicb  is  never  to  return  |. 
but  what  I  bring  from  Italy  I  spend  in  Bugl^nd  : 
here  it  remains,  and  here  it  circqUtas  :  for,  if  tha 
coin  be  good,  it  '^iH  pass  from  one  hand  t»  an^ithrr. 
I  trade  both  with  the  livlpg  vul  the  dead,  for  thsi 
enrichment  of  our  )u^tivo  buiguaga.  We  hava 
enough  in  Eagli^nd  to  sopplf  our  oeoemlty ;  but  tf 
we  will  have  ^ings  of  nuagnifio^n^  and  apleadoiir» 
we  must  get  thepn  by  commerof.  Voatry  re^irat.  ^ 
om^m^nt,  and  that  is  aot  to  be  had  finom  oas 
old  Teuton  monofyllablesi  tberefote  if  I  find  anyi 
elegant  word  ia  a  classw  author,  1  praposa  it  to  b9 
naturalized,  by  using  it  myself;  and,  if  thepiibli* 
approves  of  it,  the  t>ill  passes.  B«l  avery  matt 
cannot  distinguish  betwixt  pedantry  and  pneti^  a 
every  man,  therefore,  is  not  fit  to  inii^v»t#.  VfiQitf 
the  whole  matter,  a  poet  nmst  fiist  ba  e^rtain, 
that  the  wprd  be  would  iotroduee  ii  beautifol  'm 
the  Latin ;  apd  ia  tq  conndar,  ia  thf  Resit  pUcfi 
whether  it  will  agr^e  with  the  Engiisb  nlipfn: 
after  this>  he  ought  p  take  th^  oginipn  ^^vAimam 
frienfls,  such  as  aro  Uiarped  ip  bpth  l^ngipgapi 
4od  UsUyt  W¥^  np  maa  is  inlfaUhl^,  lot  ^m  pif 
this  licence  very  spacingjy :  fpr  if  too  reaqy  foroign 
w(^  are  pouted  in  upon  a^  it  Mis  as  if  tl|f|r 
were  <|csi|fned,  qpt  X9  fi»^%  t^  mm»i  ^t  ^ 
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■  I  am  tiow  drftWing  toirards  a  conclurion,  and 
suspect  your. lordship  is  very  glad  of  it'  But  per- 
mit me  first  to  own  what  helps  I  have  had  in  this 
undertaking.  The  late  earl  of  Lauderdale  sent 
me  over  his  new  translation  of  the  JEneis,  which 
be  had  ended  before  I  engaged  in  the  same  design  ;• 
neither  did  I  then  intend  it ;  bat  some  proposals 
being  afterwards  made  me  by  my  bookseller,  I 
desired  his  lordship's  leave,  that  I  might  accept 
them,  which  he  freely  granted;  and  I  have  his 
letter  yet  to  show  for  that  permission.  He  resolved 
to  have  printed  his  work,  which  he  might  have 
done  two  years  before  I  could  publish  mine;  and 
had  performed  it,  if  death  had  not  prevented  him. 
But  having  his  manuscript  in  my  hands,  I  con- 
sulted it  as  often  as  I  doubted  of  my  author's 
sense  t  for  no  man  understood  Virgil  better  than 
that  learned  nobleman.  His  friends,  I  be«r»  have 
yet  another  and  more  correct  copy  of  that  transla- 
tion by  them :  which  had  they  pleased  to  have 
given  the  public,  the  judges  must  have  been  con- 
vinced that  I  have  not  flattered  him.  Besides  this 
help,  which  was  not  inconsiderable,  Mr.  Congreve 
has  done  me  the  favour  to  review  the  iBneis,  and 
corapai«  my  version  with  the  ori^naL  I  shall 
never  be  ashamed  to  own  that  this  excellent  young 
man  has  showed  me  many  ftults,  which  I  have 
endeavoured  to  correct  It  is  true,  he  might  have 
-easily  found  more,  and  then  my  translation  had 
been  more  pierfect 

Two  other  worthy  friends  of  mine,  who  desire 
to  have  their  names  concealed,  seeing  me  strait- 
ened in  my  time,  took  pity  on  me,  and  gave  me 
the  life  of  Virgil ;  the  two  prefixes  to  the  Pastonls 
and  the  Georgict,  and  all  the  ai|^ments  in  prose 
to  the  whole  translation :  which,  perhaps,  has 
caused  a  report  that  the  two  first  poems  are  not 
mine.  If  it  htd  been  true  that  I  had  taken  their 
verses  for  my  own,  I  might  have  gloried  in  their 
aid  i  and,  like  Terence,  have  fothered  the  opinion 
that  Scipio  and  Lelius  joined  with  me.  But  the 
same  style  being  contmued  through  the  whole,  and 
the  same  lawi  of  vertifichtion  obserred,  are  proofii 
iufficient  that  this  is  one  man's  work:  and  your 
lordship  is  too  well  acquainted  with  my  manner 
to  doabt  that  any  part  of  it  is  another's. 

That  your  lordship  may  see  I  was  In  earnest 
when  I  promised  to  hasten  to  an  end,  I  will  not 
give  the  reasons  «hy  I  writ  not  always  in  the 
proper  terms  of  navigation,  huid-iervide,  or  ki  the 
cant  of  any  profession:  I  will  only  say,  that 
Viiigtl  has  avoided  those  proprieties,  because  he 
w^it  not  to  mariaerr,  soldiers,  astronomers^  gar- 
deners, peaiants,  kc  but  to  all  itf  goMnU,  and 


in  particular  to  men  and  ladiel  of  ibe  Aist  qtuSitft 
who  have  been  better  bred  than  to  be  too  mcely 
knowing  in  the  terms.  In  such  cases,  it  b  enoogh 
for  a  poet  to  write  so  plainly  that  he  may 
be  understood  by  his  readers;  to  avoid  impro- 
priety, and  not  afiect  to  be  thought  learned  in  all 
things. 

I  have  omitted  the  four  preliminary  lines  of  the 
first  JEoeid,  because  I  think  them  inferior  to  any 
four  others  in  the  whole  poem,,  and  consequeatly 
believe  they  are  not  Vhprfc  There  is  too  giest 
a  gap  betwnt  the  ac^ective  vicina  in  the  secrai 
line,  and  the  substaBtiv<^  arva  in  the  Utter 
end  of  the  third,  which  keeps  hi«  mcanini  in 
obscurity  too  long ;  and  is  contrary  to  the  deanets 
of  his  style. 

Ut  qoamvis  avido, 
is  too  ambitious  an  ornament  to  be  his^  and, 

Oimtum  opus  agricolis, 
are  all  words  f[innecessary ,  and  independent  of  what 
he  said  before. 

Horrentia  Martis  arma. 
is  wone  than  any  of  thereat  Horrentia  is 
such  a  flat  epithet  as  Tully  wouM  have  given  ia 
m  his  venes.  it  is  a  mere  filler,  to  stop  a  vacancy 
in  the  hexameter,  and  connect  the  pirefece  t» 
the  work  of  ViigiL  Our  author  seems  to  mand 
a  charge,  and  begins  like  the  clangor  of  s 
trumpet  • 

Arma,'viramqiie  cano;  Trqjc  qui  prions  A 
oris. 

Scarce  a  woid  without  an  r,  and  the  vo«b, 
for  the  greater  part,  sonorous.  Tho  prcfoter  be- 
gan  with  Hie  ego,  which  be  was  constrained  to 
patch  up  in  the  fourth  line  with  At  nunc,  to 
make  the  sense  cohere.  And  if  both  those  words 
are  not  notorious  botches,  I  am  mnch  deceive^ 
though  the  French  translator  thinks  otheivisr* 
For  my  own  part,  I  am  rather  of  the  opiaics, 
that  they  were  added  by  Tuccaand  Varins,  than 
retrenched. 

I  know  it  may  be  answered  by  muck  as  tkiok 
Viigil  the  author  of  the  four  lines,  that  hie  aaseiti 
his  title  to  the  JBnets,  in  the  beginning  of  thii 
work,  as  he  did  to  the  two  former,  in  the  lyt 
lines  of  the  fourth  Geoigic  I  will  not  reply 
otherwise  to  this,  than  by  desiring  theni  to  cod* 
pare  these  four  lines  with  the  four  othen,  vkiek 
we  know  are  his,  because  no  poet  but  he  aloos 
conid  write  'them.  If  they  cannot  distinguiik 
creeping  from,  flying,  let  them  lay  down  Vifgili 
and  toke  up  bvid  de  Ponto.ia  his  stead.  1^' 
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psMtertteeded  not  the  Mtlstance  of  that  prelitninaiy 
poet  to  piove  his  claim.    His  own  majestic  mien 
diicoTen  him  to  be  the  king,  amidst  a  thousand 
eovrtieiBi     It  was  a  tuperildoiis  office,  and  there- 
fore I  would  not  set  those  Tcrscs  in  the  front 
of  Virgil,  but  have  rejected  them  to  my  own 
pierce: 
r,  who  befoie,  with  shepherds  \n  the  pt>ves, 
Song  to  my  oaten  pipe  their  rural  loves. 
And  tsMihig  thence,  oompelPd  the  neighbouring 

i&eld 
A  plenteous  crop  of  rising  com  to  yield, 
Msnued  the  gld)e,  and  stock'd  the  fruitful  plain, 
(A  poem  grateful  to  the  greedy  swain),  &c 
If  ^her«  be  not  a  tolerable  Une  in  all  these  six, 
the  piefecer  gave  me  no  occasion  to  write  better. 
This  is  a  just  apology  in  this  place.     But  I  have 
done  great  wrong  to  Virgil  in  the  whole  traosla- 
tioa :  want  of  time,  the  inferiority  of  our  language, 
the  inconvenience  of  rhyme    and  all  the  other 
excuses  I  have  made,    may  alleviate  my  feult, 
but  cannot  justify  the  boldness  of  my  undertal^ing. 
yfhiU  avails  it  me  to  acknowledge  freely,  that  I 
bsTe  no^  been  able  to  do  him  right  in  any  line ! 
Fof  eien  my  own  paifemon  makes  against  190 ; 
tad  jt  will  always  be  returned  upon  me.    Why 
then  did  yoQ  attempt  it?  towhicljnoother  amwer 
can  be  made,  than  that  I  have  done  hia^  less  |i)- 
joy  than  any  of  his  former  libellefs. 

What  tbey  called  his  {Hctuie,  had  been  drawn 
It  length  so  many  tjme»  by  the  daubers  of  almost 
all  nations,  and  still  so  unlike  hii^,  that  I  snatched 
up  the  pencU  with  disdain  i  being  saUsM  before- 
hand that  I  could  ma|ie  some  small  veseitfb|ai9ce 
of  him,  though  1  must  be  content  with  a  worse 
likeness.  A  m\\^  Pastoral,  a  Pharmaoeutria,  a 
single  Orpheus,  and  torn  Other  fieaturea,  hava 
been  exactly  tal^eu;  ^xA  those  holiday-authors 
write  for  pleasure,  and  only  showed  us  what  they 
Wl4  have  done,  if  they  wwld  ^u^  taken  pains  to 

perform  the  whole. 

Be  pleased,  niy  lord,  to  aecept,  with  fwr 
wonted  goodness,  this  unworthy  present  which  I 
make  you.  1  have  taken  off  one  trouble  from  you, 
of  defendmg  it,  l^y  acknowledging  its  imper- 
lections:  and,  ^hqi^gh  some,  part  of  thein  ^re 
coveied  in  the  ^eise  {a»  Ericthonius  rode  always 
fat  a  cha^iqt  t<^  h|de  hie  lameness),  such  of  them 
as  cannot  be  concealed  you  will  please  to  connive 
at,  though,  in  the  strictness  of  yout  judgment, 
you  cannot  pardon.  If  Homer  was  allowed  to 
jftiA  metimas,  in  »  toiig  a  work,  it  will  be  nq 
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if  I  often  fall  asleep.  You  took  my  Aureng- 

zeb  into  your  protection,  with  all  his  fhults ;  and 
I  hope  here  cannot  be  so  many,  because  I  translate 
an  author  who  gives  meauch  examples  of  corrects 
ness.     What  my  jury  may  be,  I  know  not ;  but 
it  is  good  for  a  criminal  to  plead  before  a  favour- 
able judge  J  if  I  had  said  partial,    would  your 
loidship  have  forgiven  me  ?  Or  will  you  give  ma 
leave  to  acquaint  the  worlds  that  1  have  many 
times   been    obliged  to  your  bounty  since   the 
Revolution  ?  Though  I  never  was  reduced  to  beg 
a  charity,  nor  ever  had  the  impudence  to  ask  one, 
either  of  your  lordship  or  your  noble  kinsman  the 
earl  of  Dorset,    much  less  of  any  others  yet, 
when  I  least  expected  it,  you  have  both*  remem* 
bcred  me :  so  inherent  it  is  in  your  fomily  not  to 
forget  an  old  servant.    It  looks  rather  like  ingraU- 
tude  on  my  part,  that  where  I  have  been  so  often 
Qbliged,  I  have  appeared  so  seldom  to  return  my 
thanks,  and  wh«re  I  was  also  so  sure  of  being  well 
reoaived.    Soniewhat  of  laziness  was  in  the  case, 
and  somewhat  too  of  modesty,  but  nothing  of  dis- 
respect or  uuthankfulncss,     I  will  not  say  that 
your  lordship  has  encouraged  me  to  this  presump-  ' 
tion,   lest,   if  my  labours  meet  with  no  sucoom 
in  public,  I  may  expose  ygor  judgment  to  be  oen- 
sured.    As  for  my  own  enemies,  I  shall  never 
thini;  them  worth  an  aniwer;  and  if  your  lord- 
diip  has  any,  they  will  not  dar«  to  arraign  yon 
fbr  want  of  knowledge  in  this  art,  till  they  can 
produ^  somewhat  M^cr  qf  theif  own,  than  yojir 
Essay  on  Poetry.    It  waa  on  this  oonsideraUon 
that  I  have  drmwtt  out  my  prefoce  to  so  great  a 
length.  Hnd  1 1^  addressed  to  a  poet  and  a  critic 
of  the  flist  niagn>tw<P»  I  ^^  "^^^  ^^^  ^^ 
for  want  of  judgment,  and  shamed  my  patron  for 
want  pf  understanding.    But  neither  will  you,  my 
lord,  so  soon  bp  tired  as  any  other,  because  tlje 
disoont^  is  on  your  art:  u«ther  will  the  learned 
reader  think  it  tedfous,  because  it  is  ad  clerum. 
At  least,  when  he  begin*  to  be  weary,  the  church- 
dooii  ^  open.    That  I  toay  pursue  the  allcgo^ 
irfth  a  short  prayer,  after  a  long  sermon, 
'  May  you  live  happily  and  long,  for  the  service 
of  your  country,  the    encouragement  of  good 
lettws,   and    the   ornament    of    poetry!    which 
cannot  be  wished  nore  fsariieat)y  by  any  man, 
than  by 

your  lordsf^ip^s 
most  humble,  moat  obliged, 
fnd  most  obedient  servant,     '^ 
JOHN  DRYDf:^, 
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tUl  AftCUMBNT. 

Tbe  Tn>iaii9>  after  a  seven  years'  voyafs,  set  sail 
for  ftaiy  ;  bat  are  overtaken  by  the  dreadful 
vtorni,  which  ^olus  raises  at  Juno's  request 
The  tempest  siaka  one,  and  scatters  the  vest* 
Neptune  dr  ves  off  the  winds,  and  <*aliiis  the  sea. 
^iieas,  with  his  own  ship,  and  six  more,  arrives 
safe  at  an  African  port.  Venus  complains  to 
Jupiter  of  herson^  mirfortunes  Jupiter  com- 
forts her,  and  sends  Msroury  to  procure  him  a 
kind  reception  amonsr  the  Carthaginians*  iSneas, 
going  out  to  discover  the  country,  meets  his 
inotber  in  the  shape  of  an  himtreis,  whooon- 
weys  him  in  a  dould  to  Carthage :  where  be  sasi 
lus  friends  whom  be  tf^eoght  lost,  and  reoeives  a 
kind  entertainment  from  the  queen.  Dido,  by 
a  device  of  Venus,  h*'gins  to  have  a  passion  for 
liim,  aro4  afh^r  some  dfeootitve  with  hhn,  de- 
aires  the  history  of  his  adveaiures  tinoe  the  sieipe 
«f  Tray,  which  is  the  sulject  of  the  two  ibiiowing 
books. 


s&MM  tfiid  IheinMi  I'siMr,  who,  fbrc^di  by  htm, 
tfkmA  haugb^  Jfino*s  unreleDting  hate, 
Expjell'd  and  exiPd,  left  the  Trojan  shore ; 
long  labours,  both  by  sea  and  land,  he  bore ; 
And  in  the  dotrtitfbl  war,  before  he  won 
The  latian  ftalm,  md  buik  the  destitt'd  town: 
His  banish'd  geds  restoi-'d  to  rites  divine, 
And  settled  sure  succession  in  his  line : 
"From  whence  the  race  of  Alban  fcthers  come, 
iAiMf  the  toiA:  )fi<fr\m  of  majestic  Rome. 

O,  Mtiae  I  the  causes  and  the  crimes  relate, 
Vhat  poddess  was  provok'd,  and  whence  her  hate ; 
^or  what  oflence  the  queen  of  Heaven  began 
To  persecute  so  brave.  k>  just  a  man ! 
1n«i»lv*d  titer  ttnxiOM  Ufh  in  enilessoaiei, 
fopos'd  tp  wanto,  and  hurry'd  into  wars ! 
Can  heavenly  minds  y'och  high  res<*ntment  show; 
Or  exercise  their  spite  in  human  woe  ? 

Against  the  Tyber»s  month,  bnt  ftir  away, 
•iitt  aticitet  town  was  seated  on  the  sea : 
^  Tyrian  oolony  i  the  peoplc.made 
Stout  for  the  war,  au'l  studious  of  their  trade. 
"Carthage  the  name,  belov'd  by  Juno  more 
Than  her  own  Asgcia,  ^Kthe  Samian  shoie. 
Heseatood  her  eisari^  here,  if  Heaven  wese  kind. 
The  seat  of  awful  empir^  «he  designed. 
Yet  she  had  heard  an  ancient  rumour  fly 
(Tjong  citdl  by  the'pcopfe  of  tfte  ifcy  ) 
9i«t  timeftto  totiiB>akankl<aBf:  the  Trojan  Moe 
Her  Carthage  ruin,  and  her  towers  de^ce; 
Nor,  thus  eonftn'd,  the  vokeof  sovereign  tway 


Should  on  the  necks  of  ml  the  natians  lay. 
She  ponderM  iMs.  and  fcar'd  itwms  in  fate; 
Kor  nQttld<€tM9(«t  the  war  she  y^Bg^d  of  late, 
Ifor' conquering  Greece  against  the  Trojan  state. 
fiesidM,  long  caases  working  in  her  mind, 
And  secret  seeds  of  envy,  lay  behind. 
Deep  irraven  in  her  heart,  the  doom  remained 
Of  partial  Puis,  and  ber  fiMrm  dtsdain'd  s 


Tha  gmoe  beatow'd  an  ««^sk'^  Clanjiiwi, 
Blectra's  glorif>s,  and  her  injor'd  bed. 
Each  was  a  cause  alone,  and  all  coaibia*fl 
To  kipdie  vengeance  in  ber  hangkty  mind. 
For  thk»  far  dktaut  from  the  Lalinn  toaft» 
She  drove  the  reumants  of  the  Tnj^n  host : 
And  seven  long  years  th^  nnhappy  wimdering  tnia 
Wnratoss'd  by  storms  and 'scattered  iSiraugh  the 

main. 
Such  time,  such  toil,  required  the  Roman  name, 
Such  length  of  labour  for  so  vast  a  frame. 

Now  scarce  the  Trojan  fleet  with  lalia  and  ous 
Had  left  behind  the  fisir  Sicilian  iborca ; 
Entering  with  cheerful  shouts  the  watery  tagOi 
And  ploughing  frothy  furrows  in  the  main  ; 
When,  labouring  still  with  endless  disoooteat, 
The  qncen  of  Heaven  did  thna  bar  tey  vanL 

*<  Then  am  I  vanquish'd,  must  1  yield,"  said  ihs^ 
^  And  must  the  Trojans  reign  in  Italy } 
So  ibte  will  bcve  H,  and  Jove^iMn  liislbice; 
Nor  can  my  power  divert  their  iMippy  coawc^ 
Could  angry  Pallas,  with  revengefiU  spleen. 
The  GreaaD>navy  bum,  a^d  drown  the  men  ? 
She,  for  the  fault  of  one  oftending  foe. 
The  boHs  of  Jove  himsetf  pvesum'd  to  thfov : 
With  whirlwinds^from  beneath  she  UmsM  the  shi^ 
And  bare  exposM  the  boaom  of  the  deep: 
Then,  as  an  eagle  gripes  the  trembling  game, 
The  wretch  yet  hissing  with  her  fittber's  flame, 
She  ttnsngiy  seizM,  and,  with  a  bnming  wonitd, 
Ts^oafia'd  and  naked,  on  a  rock  she  bound. 
But  I,  who  walk  in  awful  state  above, 
The  majesty  of  Heaven,  the  sister-wife  of  Jove, 
Por  length  of  years  my  fruitless  ibrrw  emplosr 
Against  the  thin  rematns  of  ruin'd  Th>y. 
What  nations  now  to  J<uoo'&power  will  prsy, 
Or  offerings  on  my  slighted  altars  lay  ?*' 

Thus  rag'd  the  goddess,  and,  with  fury  frangiit, 
-The  resden  regions  of  the  atottna  she  sought ; 
Where,  in  a  spacious  cave  of  living  stone, 
The  tyrant  .£olus  from  his  airy  throne. 
With  power  imperial  curbs  the  stnigirling  windf, 
And  sounding  tempests  in  daik  prtaoos  binds. 
This  way,  and  that,  th'  impatient  ca|>tivcs  t«nd, 
And,,  pressing  for  release,  the  ntouotains ivnd : 
High  in  his  hall,  th'  undaunted  monarch  sraods, 
And  shakes  his  sceptre,  and  their  rage commsnds: 
Which  did  he  not,  their  unresisted  away 
Would  sweep  the  world  befon:  tfa«?m  in  their  «sr. 
Earth,  air,  and  seas,  through  empty  spaoe  vouid 

roll, 
And  Heaven  wonld  fly  bafbnp  the  driviag  smI! 
In  fear  of  this,  the  father  of  the  goda 
Confin'd-4heir  fiiry  to  these  dark  abodes, 
And  lock'd  them  s^tfe  within,  oppress^  with  moos- 
tain  loads :  I 
foipoe'd  a  king,  wffh  arbitmi^'eway, 
Tokwse  their  fettiws,  or  th«r  force  «U»y. 
To  whom  the  suppliant  queen  her  prayers  sddrc^ 
And  thi)s  the  tenour  of  her  Suit  expressed. 

**  O  j^los !  for  to  thee  the  king  of  fkarm 
Th«  pownr  nf  teotpests^nd  of  winds  lias  gi«w  i 
Tb  V  foice  alone  thnir  •  fnry  can.  restrain. 
And  smooth  the  waves,  or  swell  the  troubled  nun: 
A  race  of  wandering  staves  abhorrM  by  me, 
With  prosperous  p«issage  cut  the  Thnsomi'M* ' 
Tofrt^fol  Italir their cwirse they steer«      (^ 
And  for  their  \-anqnish*d  gods  design  new  tempK* 
Raise  all  thy  winds,  with  night  involve  tbetluoi 
Sink  or  diqiene  my  iatal 
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Tmct  sevcD,  tbe  charming  daughtere  of  the  main, 
Aiowd  my  person  wait,  and  bear  my  train : 
Succeed  my  wish,  and  second  my  design. 
The  fairest,  Deiopcia,  shall  be  thine  ; 
And  make  thee  father  of  a  happy  line." 

Ta  this  the  god—"  Tis  yours,  O  queen  !  to  will 
The  work,  which  duty  binds  me  to  ful01. 
These  airy  kingdoms,  and  this  wide  command, 
Ak  all  the  presents  of  your  bount*.'Ous  hand  j 
Yuurs  is  my  sovereign's  grace,  and  as  your  guest, 
I  sit  with  gods  at  their  celestial  feast ; 
Raise  tempests  at  your  pleasure,  or  subdue ; 
Dispose  ofempire,  which  I  hold  from  you!" 
He  sard,  and  hurl'd  against  the  mountain  side 
Uia  quifcring  spear,  and  all  the  god  apply'd ! 
The  raging  winds  rush  through  the  hollow  woun^ 
And  dance  aloft  in  air,  and  skim  along  the  ground  : 
Then,  settling  on  the  sea,  the  surges  sweep ; 
Baise  liquid  mountains,  and  disclose  the  deep  ! 
South,  east,  and  west,  with  rojxt  confusion  roar, 
And  roll  the  foaming  billows  to  the  shore. 
The  cables  crack,  the  sailors*  fearful  cries 
Ascend  J  and  saWe  night  involves  the  skies; 
And  Heaven  itself  is  raviah'd  from  their  eyet ! 
Loud  peals  of  thunder  from  the  poles  ensue. 
Then  flashing  fires  the  transient  light  renew  ; 
lie  &oe  of  things  a  frightful  image  bears, 
And  present  death  in  various  forms  appeare  ! 
Struck  with  unusual  fright,  ih^  Trojan  chie^ 
With  lifted  hands  and  eyes,  invokes  relief! 
**  And  thrice,  and  four  times  happy  those,"  hccry'd, 
"  That  under  Ilian  walls  before  their  parenU  dy'd ! 
Tydidca,  bravest  of  the  Grecian  train, 
tfc'by  could  not  1  by  that  strong  arm  be  slain. 
And  lie  by  noble  Hector  on  the  plain  : 
0  great  Sarpedoo,   in  those  bloody  fields, 
Where  Simois  rolls  the  bodies  and  the  shields 
Of  heroes,  whose  dismcmbcr'd  hands  yet  bear 
The  dart  aloft,  and  clench  the  pointed  spear !" 
Thus  while  tbe  pious  prince  his  fate  bewails. 
Fierce  Boreas  drove  against  bis  flying  sails, 
And  rent  the  sheets  :  the  raging  billows  rise. 
And  moimt  the  tossing  vessel  to  the  skies : 
Nor  can  the  shivering  oars  sustain  the  blow ; 
The  galley  gives  her  side,  and  turns  her  prow : 
While  those  astern  descending  down  the  steep, 
ThroMh  gaping  waves  behold  the  boiling  deep ! 
Ihcee  ships  were  hurry'd  hy  the  southern  blast. 
And  on  the  secret  shelves  with  fury  cast ! 
Those  hidden  rocks,  tV  Ausonian  sailors  kne^, 
They  call'd  them  altars,  when  they  rose  in  view, 
And  showM  their  spacious  backs  ahove  the  flood  ! 
Three  more  fierce  Eurus  in  his  angry  mood 
DashM  on  the  shallows  of  the  moving  sand. 
And  in  mid  ocean  left  them  moor'd  a-land  ! 
Orontes'  bark  that  bore  the  Lycian  crew, 
(A  horrid  sight)  ev'n  in  the  hero's  view. 
From  stem  to  stem,  by  waves  was  overborn : 
The  trembling  pilot,  from  his  rudder  torn, 
Was  headlong  hurlM :    thrice  round,  the  slup  was 

tost. 
Then  bulg'd  at  once,  and  in  the  deep  was  lost! 
And  here  and  there  above  the  waves  were  seen 
Arms,  pictures,  precious  goods,  and  floatmg  men ! 
The  stoutest  vessel  to  tbe  storm  gave  way, 
Aadsuck'dtbrongh  looaenM  planksthe  rusWi^g  sea! 
Ilionens  was  her  chief :  Aletlics  old, 
Achatw  faitbfrd.  Abas  young  and  bold, 
Eodiir'd' not  less:  their  ships,  with  gaping  V?«l», 
Adinit  the  delujs?  of  the  briny  streams ! 


Meantime  imperial  Neptune  b^fd  the  somod 
Of  raging  billows  breaking  on  the  ground: 
DispleasM,  and  fearing  for  his  watery  reign. 
He  rearM  his  awful  head  above  the  main: 
Serene  in  majesty,  then  roll'd  his  eyes 
Around  this  space  of  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies* 
He  saw  the  Trojan  fleet  dispers'd,  distress'd,      ' 
By  stormy  winds  and  wintery  heaven  oppresa'ii^ 
Full  well  the  god  his  sister's  envy  knew. 
And  what  her  aims  and  what  her  atts  pursue : 
Hd  summonM  Eurus  and  t^e  western  blast, 
And  first  an  angpry  glance  on  both  he  cast : 
Then  thus  rebuk'd:    "  Audacious  wiods!   ftoqi 
This  bold  attempt,  this  rebel  insolence }    [w)iei^p^ 
Is  it  for  you  to  ravage  seas  and  land. 
Unauthorised  by  my  supreme  command  ? 
To  raise  such  mountains  on  the  troubled  maiiiB 
Whom  I-~Bot  first  'tis  fit  the  billows  to  restrain, 
And  then  you  shall  be  taught  obedience  Xfi  v^y 
Hence,  to  3'our  lord  my  royal  mandate  bear,  [reifn. 
The  realms  of  ocean  and  the  fields  of  air 
Are  mine,  not  his  :  by  fatal  lot  to  me 
Tbe  liquid  empire  fell,  and  trident  of  the  seq* 
His  power  to  hollow  caverns  is  confin'd. 
There  let  him  reign,  the  jailor  of  the  wind  : 
\Vith  hoarse  commands  his  breathing  subjpctv  Cf{l» 
And  boast  and  bluster  in  bis  empty  hall !" 
He  spoke ;  and  while  he  spoke,  he  smooth'dthosfft. 
Dispelled  the  darkness  and  restored  the  day.: 
Cymothoe,  Triton,  and  the  seagreen  train    . 
Of  beauteous  nymphs,  and  daughters  of  ihe  Doapi, 
Clear  from  the  rocks  the  vessels  with  their  haau^  ; 
The  god  himself  with  ready  trident  stands,.         ' 
And  opes  the  deep,  and  spreads  the  moving  eondi ; 
Thenheaves  them  off  the  shoals :  where'er  be  gui^ 
His  finny  coursers,  and  in  triumph  rides. 
The  waves  unruffie,  and  the  sea  subsides* 
As  when  in  tumults  rise  th'  ignoble  crowd. 
Mad  are  their  motions,  and  their  tongues  an  loii^  } 
And  stones  and  brands  in  rattling  vollies  #y. 
And  all  the  rustic  arms  that  fury  can  supply  ^ 
If  then  some  grave  and  pious  man  appear. 
They  hush  their  noise,  and  lend  a  listening  ear)' 
He  soothes  with  sober  words  their  angry  mepc|»  > 
And  quenches  their  innate  desire  of  bkwd : 
So  when  the  father  of  the  flood  appears. 
And  o'er  the  seas  his  sovereign  trident  reaft. 
Their  fury  fiails :  he  skims  the  liquid  plains*  . 
High  on  his  chariot,  and  with  loosen'd  ^ins 
Majestic  movea  aloog^  and  awful  peace  aowtoiM* 
The  weary  TroJans  ply  their  shattered  oars  , 
To  nearest  land,  and  make  the  Libyan  stoefc 

Within  a  long  recess  there  lies  a  bay. 
An  island  shades  it  from  the  rolling  sea. 
And  forms  a  port  secure  for  ships  toi  ride. 
Broke  by  tbe  jutting  land  on  either  side : 
In  double  streams  tbe  briny  waters  glid^ 
Betwixt  two  rows  of  rocks,  a  sylvan  scene 
Appears  above,  and  groves  for  ever  green  1 
A  grot  is  form'd  bi-neath,  with  mossy  seat^ 
To  rest  the  Nereids,  and  exclude  the  heats. 
Down  through  the  crannies  of  the  livisig  wails 
The  crystal  streams  descend  in  munnuriqg  fiidK 
No  hawsers  need  to  bind  the  vessels  beae. 
Nor  bearded  anchors,  for  no  storms  they  few- 
Seven  ships  within  this  happy  harbour  meet. 

The  thin  remainders  of  the  scattered  fleet       

The  Trojans,  worn  with  toils,  and  spent  with  WM 
Leap  on  the  welcopi^  \ukd,  aadae^k thctf  wWA 
repose. 
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First,  good  Achafte,  with  repeated  strokes 
Of  clesbiDg  6iDts,  their  hidden  fire  provokes} 
Short  flame  succeeds ;  a  bed  of  witherM  leav^ 
The  dying  sparkles  in  their  h\\  receires : 
Caught  into  life»  in  fiery  fames  they  rise, 
And,  fed  with  stronger  food,  invade  the  skiet. 
The  Trojans,  dropping  vet,  or  stand  around 
The  cheerful  blaze,  or  lie  along  the  ground ; 
Some  diy  their  com  infected  with  the  brine. 
Then  grind  with  marbles,  and  prepare  to  dine. 
iEneas  climbs  the  mountain's  airy  brow, 
And  takes  a  prospect  of  the  seas  below: 
If  Capys  thence,  or  A'ntheos,  he  could  spy; 
Or  see  the  streamen  of  Caicus  fly. 
Ko  vessels  there  in  view :  but,  on  the  plain,  . 
Three  beamy  stags  command  a  lordly  train 
Of  branching  farads ;  the  more  ignoble  throng 
Attend  their  stately  steps,  and  slowly  graze  aloogi 

'  He  stood ;  and  while  secure  they  fed  below, 

*  w  took  the  quiver,  and  the  trusty  bow 
Aebates  used  to  bear ;  the  leaders  first 
He  laid  alon^,  and  then  the  vulgar  pierc'd; 

.  Kor  ceas'd  his  arrows,  till  the  shady  plain 
Seven  mighty  bodies  with  their  blood  disUin. 
Tor  the  seven  ships  he  made  an  equal  share. 
And  to  the  port  retam'd,  triumphant  ffom  the 

war. 
The  jars  of  generous  wine  (Acestes*  gift, 

.  'When  his  lYinacrian  shores  the  navy  left) 
He  set  abroach,  and  for  the  feast  preparM, 
In  equal  portions  with  the  ven'son  shar'd. 
Thus  while  he  dealt  it  round,  the  piOus  chief, 
With  cheerfol  words,  allayM  the  common  grief: 

,  "  Bndnre,  and  conquer ;  Jove  will  soon  dispose* 
To  ftiture  good,  our  past  and  present  woes^ 
With  me,  the  rocks  of  Scylla  yon  have  try*di 
Th*  inhnman  Cyclops,  and  his  den  defy'd. 
What  greater  ills  hereafter  can  you  bear  ? 
Kesume  your  oonrage,  and  dismitt,your  care. 
An  hour  will  come,  with  pleasure  to  relate  ' 
Your  sorrows  past,  as  benefits  of  fete. 
Throug:h  various  hazards  and  events  we  move 
To  Latjum,  and  the  realms  foredoomM  by  Jovf^ 
CalPd  to  the  seat  (the  promise  of  the  skies) 
Where  Thjan  kingdoms  once  again  may  rise. 
Endure  the  hardships  of  your  present  state, 
live,  and  reserve  yourselves  for  better  fete.'* 
These  words  he  spoke  ^  but  spoke  not  from  his 
heart: 
fSs  cntward  smiles  conceard  his  mward  smart. 
*]lie jolly  crew,  unmindful  of  the  past. 
The  qnaVry  share,  their  plenteous  dinner  haste : 
Some  strip  the-skin,  some  portion  out  the  spoil ; 
The  limbs,  yet  trembling,  in  the  caldrons  boil: 
Some  on  the  fire  the  reeking  entrails  broil, 
Stretch'd  on  the  graisy  turf,  at  ease  they  dine ; 
Rcrtore  their  8tren|[th  with  meat,  and  cheer  thar 

souls  with  wine. 
Their  hunger  thu^  appea«*d,  their  care  attends 
The  doubtful  fortune  of  their  absent  friends  i 
Alternate  hopes  and  fears  tfteir  minds  possess. 
Whether  to  deem  th^  dead,  or  |n  distress. 
iKb^e  the  rest,  Sxiew  mourns  the  fate 
Of  brave  Orontes^  and  th'  uncertain  state 
Of  Gv^  Lyeus,'  niid  o^  Amycus : 

>   The  day,  hut  not  tf^oir  sorrows,  ended  thus. 
^  When,  from  aloft,  almighty  Jove  surveys 

v'teirth,  air,  hnd'shor^;  and  navigable  seas, 
Mlenjjtth  on  libyan  realms  he  fixt  bis  eyes  t 
Whom,  pondering  thus  on  homtn  diueries. 


When  Venus  saw,  she  with  a  lively  leak, 
Not  free  from  tears,  her  heavenly  sire  bopoVei 

**  O  king  of  gods  and  men,  whose  avful  hsii| 
Disperses  thunder  on  the  seas  and  land  -, 
Disposes  all  with  absolute  command : 
How  ooold  my  pious  son  thy  power  inoniie  ? 
Or  what,  alas!  is vanish'd  Troy's o£|eoce ? 
Our  hope  of  Italy  not  only  lost 
On  various  seas,  by  various  tempests  tost,  [con 
But  shut  from  every  shore,  and  barr'd  fioiB  en 
You  promised  once,  a  progeny  divine. 
Of  Romans,  rising  froip  the  Trojan  line, 
In  afteriimes  should  hold  the- world  in  avc, 
And  to  the  land  and  ocean  give  the  tow. 
How  is  your  doom  revers'd,  which  easM  my  cai|; 
Whep  Troy  was  ruin'd  in  that  emel  war  \ 
Then  fetes  to  fetes  I  could  oppose ;  but  now, 
When  Fortune  still  pursues  her  former  blovr, 
What  can  I  hope  ?    What  worse  can  still  snccd 
What  end  of  labours  has  yopr  will  decreed } 
Antenor,  from  the  midst  of  Grecian  hosts. 
Could  pa«  secure,  and  pierce  th'  lllyrian  cotstv 
llliere,  rolling  down  the  steep,  Hmftvus  nret, 
And  thronglli  uine  ct^nnels  disemhogues  hiswai^ 
At  length  he  founded  Padua's  happy  s^t. 
And  gave  his  Trojans  a  secufe  retreat : 
There  fix'd  their  arms,  and  thefe  reoew'd  tkd 

name,  "  1 

And  there  in  quiet  rules,  ^nd  crown'd  with  fune) 
But  we,  descended  from  yonr  sacred  line,  ' 

Entitled  to  your  Heaven  apd  rites  divine. 
Are  banish'd  Berth,  ai^  for  t^e  wrath  of  one, 
RenMv'd  from  Latium,  and  the  promis'd  tbronA. 
Are  these  oiir  sceptres }  these  oar  due  rewards  ? 
And  is  it  thus  that  Jove  liis  plighted  fi^th  r^rds?'^ 
To  wl^i^,  the  fether  of  immortal  race, 
Smilfng  with  that  serene  indulgent  feoe. 
With  which  he  drives  ^e  clouds  and  clean  the 

skies, 
First  gave  a  holy  kiss ;  then  thus  replies : 

"  Dau|^ter,  dismiss  thy  fean :  to  thy  desire 
The  fetes  of  thine  are  fix'd,  and  stand  entire. 
Thou  shalt  behold  thy  wish'd  Lavinian  walls, 
And,  ripe  for  Heaven,  when  fete  JEacts  calls, 
Then  shalt  thou  bear  him  up,  sublime,  tomsj 
No  councils  have  reversed  my  firm  decree. 
And,  lest  new  fears  disturb  thy  happy  state, 
Know,  I  have  searched  the  mystic  rolls  of  fets  t 
Thy  son  (nor  is  th'  appointed  season  fer) 
In  Italy  shall  wage  successful  war; 
Shall  tame  fierce  nations  in  the  bloody  field, 
And  sovereign  laws  impose,  and  cities  build. 
Till,  after  every  foe  subdued,  the  Sun 
Thrice  through  the  signs  bis  annual  race  shall  nu| 
This  is  his  time  prefiy'd.    Ascanius  tiien. 
Now  cali'd  lulus,  ■shall  begin  bis  rcigin. 
He  thirty  rolling  years  the  crown  shall  wear  i 
Then  from  Lavinium  shall  the  seat  transfer :' 
And,  with  hard  labour,  Alba  Looga  huiH ; 
The  throne  with  bis  succession  shtdl  he  fill'd, 
Three  hundred  circuity  more :  then  shall  be  seet, 
Ilia  the  feir,  a  priestess  and  a  queen. 
Who,  full  of  Mars,  iptldie,  with  kindly  throws 
Shall,  at  a  birth,  twO  goodly  boys  disclose. 
The  royal  babes  a  tawny  wolf  shall  drain, 
Then  Romulus  his  grandrire*s  throne  shall  gain, 
Of  martial  towers  the  founder  shall  become, 
The  people  Romans  call,  the  city  Rome. 
To  them,  no  Bounds  of  empire  I  assign ; 
Nor  tesm  of  years  to  their  immortal  lki& 
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^  iMnghty  Juno,  wlio,  with  endlett  broils, 
fuikp  tew,  and  Hea?en,  and  Jore  himself  tor- 
moils; 
At  lensth  aton'd,  her  friendly  power  shall  join,  . 
To  cbsrish  and  advance  the  Trojan  liner 
The  salyeet  world  shall  Rome's  dominion  own, 
^,  prostrate,  shall  adora  the  nation  of  the  |own. 
An  age  is  ripening  in  yevolTing  fate, 
When  Trof  shall  overturn  the  Orecian  stat* : 
And  iweet  revenge  her  conqnering  sons  shall  call. 
To  craib  the  people  that  conspir'd  her  lalL 
Tbea  Oesar  from  the  Jolian  stock  shall  rise, 
WhoM  empire  ocean,  and  whose  lame  the  skies, 
AloQe  shall  bound ;  whom,  fraught  with  eastern 

spoils, 
Oar  Heaven,  the  just  rewani  of  human  toils. 
Securely  ihall  repay  with  rites  divine; 
And  incense  shall  ascend  before  his  sacred  shrine* 
Then  dire  debate,  and  impious  war,  shall  ceasci 
And  the  stem  age  be  softened  into  peace : 
Then  banished  foith  shall  once  again  return. 
And  vestal  fires  in  hallow'd  temples  bum. 
And  Rem  OS  with  Quirinos  shall  sustain 
The  righteous  laws,  and  fraud  and  ftirep^r«ftnUi|t 
Jsntis  himself  before  his  &ne  shall  wait, 
And  l(eep  the  dreadful  issues  of  his  gate, 
"^ith  bolts  and  iron  bars :  within  remains 
ImprisonM  Fury,  bound  in  brazen  chains  t 
High  on  a  trophy  raised,  of  useless  arms. 
He  sits,  and  threats  the  world  with  vain  alarms.'* 

He  s«id,  and  sent  Cyllenios  with  command 
To  free  the  ports,  and  ope  the  Punic  land 
To  Trofan  guesU :  lest,  ignorant  of  late. 
The  <|Qeen  might  force  them  firom  her  town  aii4 

stete: 
Tkmn  fjrom  the  steep 'of  Heaven  Cyllentns  flies. 
And  cleaves,  with  all  his  wings,  the  yielding  skies. 
Soon  on  the  Libyan  shore  desoeiids  the  god, 
Perfbrais  his  message,  and  displays  his  ifod  ; 
The  suriy  mnrmnrs  of  the  people  oease. 
And,  as  the  fates  requir'd,  they  give  the  peaoe^ 
The  queen  herself  suspends  the  rigid  laws, 
Ihe  Trojans  pities,  and  protects  their  cause. 

Meantimt*,  in  shades  of  night  JEneas  lies ; 
Care  8eiz*d  his  soul,  and  sleep  forsook  his  <>yes  t 
But  ipl^  the  Son  rcstorM  the  cheerful  day. 
He  ruie,  the  coast  and  country  to  survey. 
Anxious  and  eager  to  discover  more : 
It  look'd  a  wild  uncultivated  shore : 
But  whether  human  kind,  or  beasts  alone, 
PossecsM  the  new-found  region,  was  unknown. 
Beneath  a  ledge  of  rocks  his  fleet  he  hides ; 
Tall  trees  surround  the  mountains'  shady  sides : 
The  bending  brow  above  a  safe  retreat  provides. 
Ann'd  with  two  pointed  darts,  he  leaves  his  friends. 
And  true  Achates  on  hh  steps  attends, 
I-o,  in  the  deep  recesses  of  the  wood. 
Before  bis  eyes  his  goddess  mother  stood : 
A  huntress  in  her  habit  and  her  mien; 
Her  dress  a  maid,  her  air  confessed  a  queen. 
Bare  were  her  knees,  and  knots  her  garments  bind ; 
l^»«j  was  her  hair,  and  wanton'd  in  the  wind  ; 
Her  hand  sustainM  a  bow,  her  quiver  hung  behind. 
She  seemed  a  virgin  of  the  SparUn  blood: 
"^'ith  tuch  array  Harpaltce  bestrode 
Her  Tbracian  courser,  and  outstrippM  the  rapid 

flood. 
"  Ho!  strangers!  have  you  lately  seen,"  she  said, 
"  One  of  my  sidten,  like  myself  array*d ; 
y^'ho  am'd  the  iawn«  or  in  the  forest  stray*d  ? 


A  painted  quiver  at  her  back  she  bore, 
VaryM  with  spots,  a  lynx's  hide  she  yror^  i  ^ 
And  at  full  cry  pnrsuM  the  tnsky  boar." 
ThnaVenns:  thus  her  son  reply'd  again, 
"  None  of  your  sisters  have  we  heard  or  seen, 
O  virgin !  or  what  other  name  vou  bear 
Above  that  style ;  O  more  thai  mortal  fair ! 
Your  vqice  and  mien  celestial  birth  betray  ( 
If,  as  3roo  seem,  the  sister  of  the  day ; 
Or  one,  at  least,  of  chaste  Diana's  train. 
Let  not  an  humble  suppliant  sue  in  vain : 
But  tell  a  stranger,  long  in  tempests  tost,    fcoattl 
What  earth  we  tread,  and  who  commands  tho 
Hien  on  vonr  name  shall  wretched  mortals  caU, 
And  oflbi^d  victims  at  your  altars  (aH." 
"  I  dare  not,"  she  reply'd,  **  assume  the  name 
Of  goddess,  or  celestial  honours  claim : 
For  'fyrian  virgins  bows  and  quivers  bear. 
And  purple  buskins  o'er  their  ancles  wear. 
Know,  gentle  youth,  in  Libyan  lands  jrou  are  s 
A  people  rude  in  peace,  aiid  rough  in  war. 
The  rising  city,  irhich  from  for  yon  see. 
Is  Carthage,  and  a  Tyrian  colony. 
Phcenjcian  Dido  rales  the  growing  state. 
Who  fled  ihmi  lyre,  to  shun  her  brother's  hate  9 
Great  were  her  wrongs,  her  story  full  of  fate. 
Which  I  will  sum  in  short    Sichasus,  known 
For  wealth,  and  brother  to  the  Punic  throne, 
Poesess'd  fair  Dido's  bed :  and  either  heart 
At  once  was  wounded  with  an  equal  dart 
Her  father  gave  her,  yet  a  spotless  maid ;  ^ 
Pygmalkm  then  t^e  Tynan  sceptre  sway'd : 
One  who  contemn*d  divine  and  human  laws. 
Then  strife  ensu'd,  and  cursed  gold  the  cause. 
Hie  monarch,  blinded  with  desire  of  wealth. 
With  steel  mvades  his  brother's  lifeby  stealUi; 
Before  the  sacred  altar  made  him  bleed, 
And  long  from  her  conceal'd  the  cruel  deed  x 
Some  tale,  some  new  pretence,  he  daily  coin'd. 
To  soothe  his  sister,  atid  delude  her  mind. 
At  length,  in  dead  of  night,  the  ghost  appears 
Of  her  unhappy  k>ni :  the  spectre  stares. 
And  with  erected  eyes  bis  bloody  bosom  bares* 
The  crael  altars  and  his  fate  he  tells. 
And  the  dire  secret  of  his  house  reveals : 
Then  warns  the  widow  and  her  household  godf 
To  seek  a  refuge  in  rethote  abodes. 
Last,  to  support  her  in  so  long  a  way. 
He  shows  her  where  bis  hidden  treasure  lay. 
Admonisb'd  thus,  and  seiz'd  with  mortal  fright,   ' 
The  queen  provides  companions  of  her  flight : 
They  meet,  and  ail  combine  to  leave  the  state. 
Who  hate  the  tyrant,  or  who  fear  his  hate. 
They  seize  a  fleet,  which  rearly  rigg'd  they  find  { 
Nor  is  Pygmalion's  treasure  left  behind. 
The  vessels,  lieavy  laden,  put  to  sea 
With  prosperous  winds,  a  woman  leads  the  way. 
I  know  not,  if  by  stress  of  weather  driven. 
Or  was  their  fatal  course  dispos'd  by  Heaven ! 
At  last  they  landed,  where  from  far  your  eyes 
May  view  the  turrets  of  new  Carthage  rise : 
Thtrre  bought  a  space  of  ground,  which,  Byrsacall'd 
From  the.buir^  hide,  they  first  enclosed,  and  waU'd. 
But  whence  are  you  ?  what  country  claims  your 

birth? 
What  seek  you,  strangers,  on  our  Libyan  earth  ?•• 
To  whom,  with  sorrow  streaming  from  his  eye% 
And  deeply  sighing,  thus  her  son  replies : 
"  Could  you  with  patience  hear,  or  (  relate, 
0  nymph !  the  tedious  annals  of  our  fot*  I 
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Throagh  moli « train  of  ipoet  if  I  s^iould  raii» 
The  da|r  would  tooner  than  the  tale  be  dooe ! 
From  ancitnt  Troy,  by  force  expelKd,  we  came. 
If  you  by  chaope  hav«  beard  the  Trojaa  oame : 
On  v«riotf  i  9Qee,  by  various  tempests  to^t'd. 
At  length  we  landed  on  your  Libyan  ooest : 
The  g4od  Xu»93  aih  I  calPd,  a  name. 
While  ^fortune  favoured,  not  nnknovn  to  fame: 
My  household  godi^  oompanions  of  my  woes, 
IVith  pious  care  1  inseued  from  our  foes ; 
To  fruitful  Italy  n^  course  was  bent, 
^Aud  from  the  king  of  Heaven  is  my  descent, 
^ith  twice  ten  sail  I  cross'd  the  Phrygian  sea  j 
Fate  aad  my  mother  goddess  led  my  way. 
Scarce  seven,  the  thin  remainder  of  my  fleet, 
Fipm  stonns  preserved,  within  your  harbour  meet : 
Myself  distressed,  an  evle,  and  luknown. 
Debarred  from  Europe,  and  from  Asia  (brown, 
In  Libyan  deserts  wander  thus  alone.'* 

His  tender  ^rent  could  no  longer  bear ; 
But,  interposing,  sought  to  soothe  his  care. 
V  Whoe'er  you  are,  not  unbelov'd  by  Heaven, 
Since  on  our  friendly  shore  your  ships  are  driven, 
Have  courage :  to  the  gods  permit  the  rest. 
And  to  the  qneen  expose  your  just  request. 
Kow  take  this  earnest  of  success,  for  more : 
Your  scatber'd  fleet  is  joia'd  upon  the  shore; 
The  winds  are  changed,  your  friends  from  danger 
Or  I  renounce  my  skill  in  augfiry*  [free, 

Twelve  swans  behold,  in  beauteous  order  move. 
And  stoop,  with  closing  pinions,  frxMn  above : 
Whom  late  the  bird  of  Jove  had  driven  along, 
And,  through  the  clouds,  pursu'd  the  scattering 
Now  all  united  in  a  goodly  team,  [throng : 

They  skim  the  ground,  and  seek  the  quiet  stream. 
As  they,  with  joy  returning,  clap  their  winga, 
And  ride  the  circuits  of  the  skies  in  rings : 
Kot  otherwise  your  ships,  and  every  friend. 
Already  hold  the  port,  or  with  swift  sails  deseeod* 
Ko  more  advioe  is  needful,  but  pursue 
The  path  before  you,  and  the  town  in  view." 
Thus  having  said,  she  tum*d,  and  made  appear 
Her  neck  rdfulgent,  and  disheveled  hair ;  [ground, 
Which,  flowing  from  her  shoulders,  reach'd  the 
And  widely  spread  ambrosial  soeqts  around : 
In  length  of  train  descends  her  sweeping  gown, 
And,  by  her  graceful  walk,  the  queen  of  love  is 
The  prince  pursu'd  the  parting  deity,         [known. 
With  words  like  these :   **  Ah !  whither  dost  thou 
Unkmd  and  cruel,  to  deceive  your  son  [fly  ? 

In  borrowed  shapes,  and  his  embrace  to  shun ; 
Never  to  bless  my  sight,  but  thus  unknown  ; 
And  still  to  speak  in  accents  not  your  own !" 
Against  the  goddess  these  complaints  he  made ; 
But  took  the  path,  and  her  commands  obe>*d. 
They  march  obscure,  for  Venus  kindly  shrouds. 
With  mists,  their  persons,  and  involves  in  clouds : 
That,  thus  unseen,  their  passage  none  might  stay, 
Or  force  to  tell  the  causes  of  their  way. 
This  part  performed,  the  goddess  flies  sublime. 
To  visit  Paphos,  and  her  native  clime : 
Whiase  garlands  ever  green,  and  ever  fair, 
With  vows  are  offered,  and  with  solemn  prayer, 
A  hundred  altars  in  her  temple  smoke, 
A  thousand  bleeding  hearts  her  poiR  er  invoke. 

They  climb  the  neat  asoent,  and,  looking  down, 
Now,  at  a,Bearer  distanoe,  view  the  town. 
The  prince,  with  wonder,  sees  the  stately  lowera, 
Which  late  were  huta  and  shepherds'  liomcly 


The  gates  and  streets;  and  beaia  from  ewy  psit 
The  noise  and  busy  concourse  of  the  mart 
llie  toiling  Tynans  on  each  other  call. 
To  ply  tiieir  labour :  some  extend  the  wall ; 
Some  build  the  citadel ;  the  brawny  tbroiig 
Or  dig,  or  push  unwieldy  stones  along. 
Some  for  their  dwellings  choose  a  spot  of  groaal, 
Which,  first  designed,  with  ditches  they  sarroooi 
Some  laws  ordain,  aivd  some  attend  the  choice 
Of  holy  senates,  and  elect  by  voice. 
Here  some  design  a  mole,  while  others  there 
Lay  deep  foundations  for  a  theatre : 
From  marble  quarries  mighty  columns  heir, 
For  ornaments  of  scenes,  and  future  view. 
Such  is  their  toil,  and  such  their  busy  pains, 
As  exercise  Uie  bees  in  flowery  plains ; 
When  winter  past,  and  summer  scarce  begna, 
Tnvttes  tliem  forth  to  labour  in  the  Sun : 
Some  lead  their  youth  abroad,  while  some  ooodew 
Their  liquid  store,  and  some  in  cells  dispeose.     j 
Some  at  the  gate  stand  ready  to  receive 
The  golden  burden,  and  their  friends  relieve. 
All,  with  united  force,  combine  to  drive 
The  laey  drones  from  the  laborious  hive ; 
With  envy  stung,  they  view  eaoh  other's  deedf; 
Ine  fragrant  work  with  diligence  proceeds. 
'*  Thrice  happy  you,  whose  walls  already  nse^" 
£neas  faid;  and  view'd,  with  lifted  eyes, 
Their  lofty  towers;  then  entering  at  the  gate, 
Coneeal'd  in  clouds  (prodigious  to  relate), 
He  mix'd,  unmark'd,  among  the  busy  tbroog, 
TV>me  by  the  tide,  and  pass'd  uoaeen  along. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  the  town  there  stood, 
Thkik.  set  with  trees,  a  venerable  wood : 
The  Tyrians  landed  near  this  holy  ground, 
And,  digging  here,  a  pros|i^Qaua  omen  fooad : 
From  under  earth  a  courser's  head  they  diev, 
Their  growth  and  future  fortune  to  for^liev: 
This  iajteA  sign  their  foundress  Juno  gave. 
Of  a  soil  fruitfril,  and  a  people  brave. 
Sidonian  Dido  here  with  polemn  state 
Did  Juno'e  lemj^e  build  and  consecrate : 
Enrich'd  with  gifts,  and  with  a  goldeo  sbrine; 
But  more  the  goddess  made  the  place  divine. 
On  braaen  steps  the  marble  threshold  rose, 
And  brazen  platea  the  cedar  beams  enclose : 
The  rafters  are  with  brazen  coverings  cromi'd. 
The  lofty  doors  on  brazen  hinges  sound. 
What  first  .£neas  in  this  place  beheld, 
Reviv'd  hia  courage,  and  his  fear  expell'd. 
For  while,  expecting  there  the  queen,  he  rais'd 
His  wandering  eyes,  and  round  the  temple  gsz'd 
Aclmir'd  the  fortune  of  the  rising  town. 
The  striving  artists  and  their  arts'  renown: 
He  saw,  in  order  painted  on  the  wall. 
Whatever  did  unhappy  Troy  befall : 
The  ware  that  fame  around  the  world  had  blow, 
All  to  the  life,  and  every  leader  known. 
Tliere  Agamemnon,  Priam  here  he  spies. 
And  fierce  Achilles,  who  both  kings  defies. 
He  stopped,  and  weeping  said,  *'  O  friend  !  e^'i 

here 
The  monuments  of  Trojan  woes  appear ! 
Our  known  disasters  fill  ev*n  foreign  lands : 
See  there,  where  old  unhappy  Priam  staods ! 
Bv'n  the  mute  walls  relate  the  warrior's  fame, 
And  l*rojan  griefs  the  Tyrians'  pity  claim.'* 
He  said  :  his  tears  a  residy  passage  fhKl, 
Devouring  what  he  saw  so  well  designed  ; 
And  with  an  empty  picture  fed  hifr  jnind. 
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And  hew  the  tMnhling  Trcyaas  quit  the  fidO, 
Puna'd  by  fieic*  AchiilM  thfoi^  the  plm, 
Oo  his  hi^  chwrtot  drivii^  o'«r  the  slain. 
The  tents  of  Rbesus  DCKt  bis  grief  re»ew» 
By  their  white  sails  betray'd  to  nightly  ▼iawL 
And  wmkefiil  Diomede,  whose  cruel  sword 
The  centriei  slew,  Bor  qiar'd  their  slumbering  lofd« 
Then  topk  the  fiery  steeds,  ere  yet  the  food 
Of  Troy  they  taste,  or  drink  the  XantbiAA  flMii 
ElsewhtM  hf»  m9  where  TioBas  defy'd 
Achilles,  «iid  wnequat  oombat  try'd. 
IhsB  wl^ere  the  hoy  disann'd,  with  looseo'd  feins, 
Wssby  bis  hones  hurry'd  o*er  the  pleiasi 
Hung  by  the  ne^k  and  hair,  and  drifgg'd  anrand^ 
The  hostile  spear  yet  stickiog  in  his  wound; 
With  traoks  of  blood  inscriWd  the  dusty  croaad. 

Meentinie  tbe  Trepan  dames,  ORpress'd  wilk  woej 
To  PsUes'  fane  in  long  preceadoa  p^^ 
In  hopes  to  veeonoile  thek  beaveo^  fee: 
They  wvsp.  they  beat  their  bin«p«ta»  th#y  nepd  iWf 

hair, 
And  rich  embroid^'d  veets  for  prssente  b^fff : 
But  the  stem  goddess  stends  u9nKwr*d  with  fn^^* 
Thrice  runad  tjie  Tngan  waU#  Aohilles  dr^w 
Tbe  eorpse  of  lleolor,  whom  in  aglit  he  slew. 
Here  Piiam  suoe;  and  theve»  foreams  of  gold» 
The  lifeless  body  of  his  son  is  told. 
Sond-aaelijeet,  ai«l«>«elleKpi«^d«    (breest: 
Drpw  sighs  and  gijoew  from  tbe  gn«r'd  hw^ 
To  see  the  figure  of  his  lifeless  friend, 
Aod  bi^  old  sire  his  he|plem  band  extend. 
Himself  he  saw  ansidpt  the  Grecian  tsaio^ 
Mix'd  in  the  bloody  battle  on  tbe  plain : 
And  twartby  Memnoa  in-  hw  anns  he  kpe^* 
HispeoipOtts-easiligBS,  ai|il  bis  Indian  ovbv* 
Penthe«lee,  these,  with  haughty  giVAS^ 
Leads  to  tbe  wans  an  cAmMOoiftn  races 
In  their  fight  bands  a  poinfead  clart  tb^  wield.^ 
Tbe  left,  fia-  wand,  ansMins  tbe  Unar  abield. 
Athwart  her  breast  s^^lden  belt  «he  throws, 
Amiist  the  presa^Jope  ppovohee  a  tbotisMd  ^oes : 
And  darea  her  nMHdtn<afiiiis  to  manly  foreaoppoae* 
Thus  while.the  Tr^an^prinp^  omploys  hi^yQ^ 
Fa'd  on  the  waUs  with  wonder  and  surprise, 
Tbe  heauteotis  f>ido  wilb'a  nameious  tnria, 
And  pomp  of  guards,  aaaen^s  tbaaaored.inui, 
Snch  on  Eorotaa'  bank»,  or  Cynthos'  beigbl^ 
Diana  seemii;  and  s9»he  oharma  the  sight* 
When  in  the  dance  the^ra^eAil  ^Bddess  biads 
The  choir  of  nymphs,  and  overtops  tbeirbgpdi* 
Known  by  her  quiver  and  her  lofty  miepi. 
She  walkfi  majestic,  and  she  Iooh»  their  %aw»:     ' 
latooa  snea  her  shine>abfiur«  the  rest,  . 
And  feeds  with  ikecret  joy^er  sileot  br^pgU 
Sach  Dido  was ;  with  snch  becomiag  stale* 
Amidst  the  crowd,  she  walksserenely.grtal. 
Their  labour  to  her  future  sway  she^peeda, 
And,  passing  with  a  gmcious  glance,  prooecdf : 
Then  mounU  the  throne,  high  plac'd  befepe.  th« 

shrine; 
In  crowds  aromad  tbe  vrarmfaig  pMpleJWP* 
She  takes  petitions,  aad  dispassss  laaa. 
Hears  and  determuiea  ewsry  prtvate-oause. 
Their  tasks,  iii>  equal  poctiana,  ebeydiiwl^ 
Aad,  wh«e».itiiequal,  there  by^lotsxdeoidmi 
Another  way,  bycbeaaa,  A^iabeode 
His  tjfm,  aad  aae^peate^hMpsehisifnenda: 
Antheos^  ficigestus  gmf*.  Cia»nthw»»sa»r» 
And,  atthftinkiiri»,.'A;mafiklr-^SK!^4bK||»^i 


Whom  late  tbatampwttm  41m  billo«l  ^mM« 
And  widely  aoattcr'd  oa  aaother  oqesfc. 
Tbepriaoe,  uaaeen,  ft«pns*d  with  wowlaritaade» 
And  longs,  with  joyful  haste,  to  join  t^ir  ksmda  t 
But,  doubtful  of  tbe.wish*d  event,  bestofts, 
And,  |nom  the  hollow  cloud,  bis  fvieads  soceeya  t 
impatient  till  tbcy  told  their  preseai  ataM, 
And  where  tbey  l^  thmr  ihifi,  and  nkat  thilr 

fiites 
And  wkf  they  name,  aad  what  was  their  seqaoKti 
For  these  were  aep^  commiaiiotfd  by  tfaonat* 
To  sue  lor  leave  to  land  their  sickly  men^ 
And  gain  admission  to  the  gracious  qneeii. 
Entering,  with  cries  tb^  filled  tbe  haly  faoa; 
Then  thus,  with  lowly  voice,  lUbncus  begmi^ 
"  O  queen !  indulged  by  fevoar  of  tbe  goda» 
To  fimnd  an  empiae  in  tbosft  Mar  abodes; 
To  build  a  town,  with  statutes  to  restrain 
The  wiU  inbehtemtfl  bmmalb  tky  reigp  : 
We  wiato^bed  TrcJMis,  toss'd  op  eatery  ehoH^ 
From  sea  to  sea,  thy  alemaooy  imptoae : 
IPorM  tbe  firas  our  abippii^  to  de6ce» 
Receive  th'  uab^ppyfcliiitivtata.^mMy 
And  spare  the  rsamaat  of  a  pioiia  raasw 
We  OQDu  not  witbi  dwign  of  waalefal  prpfr* 
To  drive  the  caunti^,  force  tbe;avaiaa  awajr  t' 
Nor  such  our  stfwo0b,  mM-suohiifinrdeMi^ 
The  vanquiib'd  dam  oot  to  aueb  thoagUaaifiriw 
A  land. there  i^,  JleiV»«ria.Qam'd  oCold, 
The  soil  is  fruitful,  aad  tb^  man;wa(bald : 
Tb^  CSoolriails  bebi  it  onoa,  by  eomneo  iwni^ 
Kow  caird  luiia,  fmm  the  leader'siBams. 
To  that  swaA  region  was  oar  voyage  benfea 
When  winds,  and  erei^r  wairhig^aiament 
DisLiirb'd  our  oourse,  and,  iisr  fiwm  eightatfiaafi^ 
Cast  our  tom  vessels  oo.tbe  aflpii^  send : 
The  sea  came  oo ;  t9ie  south,  anth  mighty  «Bair» 
Dispersed  and  dash'd  the  reet  upon  the  reeky  sbotfe* 
Those  fim  fm  soe^s»p<d  tka.siarm,  andifimr, 
Unlem  you  interpose,  a  shipwreck  k»a<; 
Wh^t  men,  wdbat  awataia,  ^ihat inbumanraoa^ 
What  laws,  what  barbarous  oastoms.^if  the  place^ 
Shut  up  a  desert  shone  to  dnowning  meat 
And  drive  us  tpthe  oruel  aeea  tgain ! 
If  our  hard  fortune  jim  compaasion^rmai. 
Nor  hospitable  htea,  nor  human  laaBy 
Tb^gOds  are  jast,  and  will  revengeour  caoMb 
:^eas  was  our  prince;  ajusterlord, 
Qt:  nobler  warrior,  never  drew  a  award : 
Observant  of  tbe  right,  religioua^of  hia  ssanL 
If  yet  he  lives,  and  daawa  this  vital  air, 
Nor  wa^kiatfiaands  of  aafety  ahall  deapair ; 
Nor  you,  great  queea,  theae  eficca  lepaa^ 
Which  he  will  equal,  aad  |     ' 


(keriupa  i 
We^mant  notcitiea,  v»r  Sicilian  ooa     , 
Where  king-Acestm  Trojan  lineage  boasts. 
Permit  our  ships  a' skelter  oo  your  sborm. 
Refitted  from  your  woods  with  planks  and  oam  s 
That,  if  our  prince  be  safe,  we  asay  renew 
Qiu*  dfstsn'd  course,  and  Italy  pursue. 
But  if,  O  best  4>f  mea  !  the  iatm  oidain 
ThatttwHiaitswallowM in  tbe  Ubyn  nmiaf 
>  AiaA  if  our.  young  liilus  be  ao  more, 
Dismifs  our  aa«!y  from  your  fdendly  shore  ;    . 
That  wo  to  good  Aceates  may  return, 
Aivdl.  with  our  friendaoor  coaunon  leaaw  bmvb.** 
Thus  spoke  Uiuneos ;  the  Tn>ian  craw. 
With  ones  aad  clamaurs,  kis.faqtteatraoew* 
The  modosi  qvoea  awhile,  witb<dowa  caafaayeBt 
QNid0tfdikftj|^epfiJti  tbea.bndlyttmi»ia^a»t 
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**  Trq)«Qf ,  Akanu  your  femrs :  my  cniel  hte^ 
And  doubts  attending  an  unsettled  state, 
Force  me  to  piard  my  coast  from  foreign  foes : 
Who  has  not  heard  the  story  of  yonr  woes  ? 
The  name  and  fortune  of  your  native  place. 
The  fisme  aqd  valour  of  the  Phirgian  race? 
We  Tyrians  are  not  so  devoid  of  sense, 
Kor  so  remote  from  Phoebus'  Influence. 
Whether  to  Latian  sboroi  your  course  is  bent. 
Or,  driven  by  tempests  fyom  your  first  intent^ 
You  seek  the  good  Acestes'  government ; 
Your  men  shall  be  received,  your  fleet  repaired, 
And  sail,  with  ships  of  convoy  for  your  g^uard : 
Or,  would  you  stay,  and  join  your  friendly  poweif» 
To  raise  and  to  defend  the  Tyrian  towers. 
My  wealth,  my  city,  and  myself  are  yours. 
And  would  to  Heaven  the  storm,  you  felt,  would 

bring 
On  Carthaginian  coasts  your  wandering  king. 
My  ^people  shall,  by  my  command,  explore 
llie  ports  and  creeks  of  every  winding  snore. 
And  towns,  and  wilds,  and  shady  woods,  in'aueflt 
Of  so  renowned  and  so  desiv'd  a  guest"        ^ 
Rais'd  in  his  mind  the  Trcjfui  hero  stood. 
And  long'd  to  break  from  out  his  ambient  doud ; 
Achates  found  it ;  and  thus  nrg'd  his  way  > 
*'  From  whence,  O  goddess-bom,  this  long  delay? 
What  more  can  you  desire,  your  welcome  sore. 
Your  fleet  in  safety,  and  your  friends  secure) 
One  only  wants :  and  him  we  saw  in  vain 
Oppose  the  stonn»  and  swallow'd  in  the  main ! 
Oroutes  In  his  iate  our  forfeit  paid. 
The  rest  agrees  with  what  your  mother  said.'' 
Scarce  had  he  spoken,  whPen  the  cloud  gave  way, 
The  mists  flew  upward,  and  dissolved  in  day. 
The  IVojan  chief  appeared  in  open  sight, 
August  in  visage,  and  serenely  bsiffht 
.  His  mother  goddess,  with  her  hands  divme. 
Had  ferm'd  his  curling  locks,  and  made  his  temples 


And  given  his  rolling  eyes  a  sparkling  grace; 
And  breath'd  a  youthful  vigour  oniiis feces 
Like  poljshM  ivory,  beauteous  to  behold. 
Or  Parian  marble,  when  enchas'd  in  gold. 
Thus  radiant  %om  the  circling  cloud  he  broke, 
And  thus  with  manly  modesty  bespoke: 

"  He  whom  you  seek  am  I :  by  tempests  tost. 
And  sav'd  from  shipwreck  on  your  Libyan  coast : 
Presenting,  gracious  queen,  before  yonr  throne, 
A  prince  that  owes  his  life  to  you  alone. 
Fair  majesty,  the  refuge  and  redress 
Of  those  whom  fate  pursues,  and  wants  oppress. 
You,  who  your  pious  offices  employ 
To  save  the  relics  of  abandoned  Tn^, 
Received  the  shipwreck*d  on  your  frigidly  shore  ; 
With  hospitable  rites  relieve  the  poor ; 
Associate  in  your  town  a  wandering  train. 
And  strangers  in  your  palace  entertain. 
What  thanks  can  wretched  fugitives  return. 
Who,  scattered  through  tb^ world,  in  exile  mouni  ? 
The  gods,  if  gods  to  goodness  are  inclin'd. 
If  acts  of  mercy  touch  their  heavenly  miikd  ; 
And  more  than  all  the  gods,  your  generous  heart, 
Conscious  of  worth,  requite  its  own  desert ! 
in  you  this  age  is  happy,  and  this  earth : 
And  parents  more  than  mortal  gave  you  birth. 
While  rolling  rivers  into  seas  shall  run, 
And  round  the  space  of  Heaven  the  radiant  Sun : 
While  trees  the  mountain-tops  with  shades  supply, 
Y«ttr  honour^  name,  and  praise,  shaU  ncFer  die. 


Whate'er  abode  my  fortune  hat  ««lgnM, 
Your  image  shall  be  present  (n  my  mtDd." 
Thus  having  said :  hf  tura'4-with  pioos  hssle, 
And  joyfril  his  expecting  friends  embrscM : 
With  bis  right  hand  Ilionens  was  grac'd. 
SeresCns  with  his  left;  then  to  his  breast 
Cloanthns  and  the  noble  Oy^s  press'd ; 
And  so  by  turns  descended  totiie  rest 

The  Tynan  queen  stood  flx'd  upon  his  free, 
Pleas'd  with  his  motions,  ravish'd  with  his  grace: 
Admir'd  his  fortunes,  more  admir'd  the  man; 
Then  recollected  stood ;  and  thus  beirsn: 
"  What  fete,  O  goddess  bom,  what  angry  pevefi 
Have  cast  yon  shipwieck*d  on  oar  hanen  shores  H 
Are  you  the  great 'iEneas,  known  to  feme, 
Who  from  celestial  seed  your  lineage  claim  2 
The  same  .Soeas,  whom  feir  Venus  bore 
To  fem'd  Aochises  on  th'  Idcan  shored 
It  calls  ipto  my  mind,  though  then  a  child, 
When  Teucer  came  from  Salamis  eadrd ; 
And  sought  my  fether's  aid,  to  be  restor'd: 
My  fether  Belos  then  with  (fare  and  swoid 
Invaded  Cypfus,  made  the  region  bare, 
And  conquering*  finish'4  the  sucoessful  nsr. 
From  him  the  Ttojan  sl^e  I  undentood. 
The  Grecian  chieft,  and  your  illustrious  UooiL 
Your  foe  himself  the  Dardan  vahmr  preb'd, 
And  his  own  ancestry  firom  Trq^ans  rais'd. 
Enter|  my  noble  guest ;  and  you  shall  find. 
If  not  a  costly  welcome,  y«t  a  kind.'  - 
For  I  myeeif,  like  you,  have  been  distressed  \ 
Till  Heaven  afforded  me  this  place  of  rest 
Like  you,  an  alien  In  a  land  unknown, 
I  learn  to  pity  woes,  so  like  my  fmn.*^ 
She  said,  Und  to  the  palace  led  her  guest. 
Then  offered  incense,  and  proclaimed  a  feast 
Nor  yet  less  careful  for  her  abacnt  fneQd^ 
Twice  ten  fet  oxen  to  the  ships  she  aeads : 
Besides  a  hundred  boars,  a  hundred  lambs, 
With  bleating  cries,  attend  their  milky  daiD& 
And  jars  of  generous  wine,  and  spacious  bovb^ 
She  gives  to  cheer  the  sailore'  drooping  soals. 
Now  purple  hangnigs  clothe  the  palace  walls, 
And  sumptuous  feasts  are  ma«le  in  spleiidi4 

halls: 
On  Tyrian  carpets,  richly  wrought,  they  dfne  \ 
With  loads  of  massy  plate  the  sideboards  shine. 
Andantic  vases  all  of  gold  emhoas'd 
(The  gold  Itself  mferior  to  the  ooat) : 
Of  ouriotts  work,  where  on  the  sides  were  sera 
The  flghto  and  figures  of  illustrious  men : 
From  their  first  founder  to  the  present  queen. 

-The  good  Aieas,  whose  paternal  care 
liilus'  absence  could  n<x  longer  bear. 
Dispatched  Achates  to  &ie  ships  yo  haste. 
To  give  a  glad  relation  of  the  past ; 
And,  fraught  with  precious  gifts,  to  bring  the  br 
Snatch'd  from  the  rums  of  unhappy  Tkx>y': 
A  robe  of  tissue,  stiff  with  golden  wire ; 
An  upper  vest,  once  Helenas  rich  atUre ; 
From  Argos  by  the  fam*d  adultVeaa  brought: 
With  golden  flowers  and  windhig  foliage  wroogil 
Her  mother  Leda's  present,  wheo  she  came 
To  ruin  Troy,  and  set  the  world  on  flame. 
The  soepire  Priam's  ehlest  daughter  bore. 
Her  orient  necklace,  and  the  crown  she  irore ; 
Of  double  texture,  glorious  to  behold ; 
One  order  set  with  geoss,  and  one  with  goU. 
In&tmcted  thus,  the  wise  Achates  goes  i, 
Aftd  in  his  diligence  his  duly,  shews. 
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Bat  V^nils,  amdoas  for  her  son's  afiairs, 
kew  counseb  tries ;  and  new  designs  prepares : 
TM  Copid  shoQld  assitme  the  shape  and  face 
Of  sweet  Ascanios,  and  the  sprightly  grace : 
Should  biyag  her  presents,  in  her  nephew's  stead. 
And  in  EHza'ft  veins  the  gentle  poison  shed. 
For  much  she  fear'd  the  Tyrians,  double-tdbgded, 
Aud  knew  the  towii  to  Jano's  care  bekmg'd. 
These  thoughta  by  night  her  golden  slambers 

broke; 
And  thus  alann'd  to  winged  tote  she  spoke : 
"My  son,  my  strength,  whose  mighty  power  illdn^ 
Controls  the  thnnderer  on  his  awful  throne ; 
tb  thee  thy  mubh  afflicted  mother  flies. 
And  on  thy  succour,  and  thy  faith  relies* 
Thou  know'st,  my  son,  how  Jove's  revengeful  wife, 
By  firce  and  frand,  attempts  thy  brother's  life. 
And  often  hast  thou  moumM  with  me  his  pains; 
Him  Dido  now  with  blandishment  detains  ; 
But  I  suspect  the  town  where  Juno  reigns. 
For  this,  'tis  needful  to  prevent  her  art, 
And  fire  with  love  the  proud  Phcenictan's  heart 
A  love  so  violent,  so  strong,  so  sure, 
As  neither  age  can  change,  nor  art  can  cure. 
How  this  may  be  perform'd,  now  take  my  mind : 
Ascanios,  byhisftither,  is  designed 
To  come,  with  presents,  laden  from  the  port, 
To  gratify  the  queen,  and  gain  the  court. 
I  mean  to  plunge  the  boy  in  pleasing  sleep, 
And,  ravish'd,  in  Idalian  bowers  to  keep, 
Or  high  Cythera :  that  the  sweet  deceit 
May  pass  unseen,  and  none  prevent  the  cheat, 
TiUe  thou  his  fofm  and  shape.    I  beg  the  grace 
Bat  only  for  a  night's  revolving  space ; 
Thyself  a  boy,  assume  a  boy's  dissembled  face. 
That  when,  amidst  the  fervour  of  the  feast. 
The  Tyrian  hugs,  and  fonds  thee  on  her  breast. 
And.  with  sweet  kisses  in  her  arms  constrains. 
Thou  may'st  infuse  thy  venom  in  her  veins." 
The  god  of  love  obeys,  and  sets  aside 
His  bow  and  quiver,  and  his  plumy  pride : 
He  walks  lulus  in  his  mother's  sight  | 
And  in  the  sweet  resemblance  takes  delight 

The  goddess  then  to  young  Ascauius  flies. 
And,  in  a  pleasing  slumber,  seals  his  eyes  ; 
lallM  in  her  lap,  amidst  a  train  of  loves. 
She  gently  bean  hhn  to  her  blissful  groves : 
Then  with  a  wreath  of  myrtle  crowns  his  head, 
Aad  spfUy  lays  him  on  a  flowery  bed. 
Cupid,  meantime,  assum'd  his  form  and  face, 
Followbg  Achates  with  a  shorter  pace. 
And. brought  the  gifts.    The  queen  already  sat, 
Amidst  t^  Trojan  lords,  in  shining  state. 
High  on  a  golden  bed :  her  princely  guest 
Was  next  her  side,  in  order  sat  the  rest. 
Then  canisters  with  bread  are  heap'd  on  high ; 
Th'  attendanta  wat<*r  for  their  hands  supply  ; 
Aad,  having  wash'd,  with  silken  towels  dry. 
Kezt,  fifty  handmaids  in  long  order  bore 
The  censers,  and  with  fumes  the  gods  adore. 
Then  youths,  and  virgins,  twic^  as  many,  join 
To  place  the  dishes,  and  to  serve  the  wine. 
The  Tynan  train,  admitted  to  the  feast, 
Approach,  and  on  the  painted  couches  rest 
All  on  the  Trojan  gifts  with  wonder  gase ; 
Bat  view  the  beauteous  boy  with  more  amaze ! 
His  iDsy-oolour'd  chr^ks,  his  radiant  eyes,  fguise. 
His  motions,  voice,  and  shape,  and  all  the  god's  dis- 
Kor  pass  nnprais'd  the  vest  and  veil  divine, 
WhidiirMdieriagMi^e-aiid  rich  flowan  entwine* 


But,  far  above  the  rest,  the  royal  dam«, 
(Already  doom'd  to  love's  disastroos  flame) 
With  eyes  insatiate,  and  tiimiiltuous  joy. 
Beholds  the  presents,  hnd  admires  the  boy. 
The  guileful  god,  about  the  hero  long. 
With  children's  play,  and  false  embraces,  hung  ; 
Then  sought  the  queen ;  she  took  him  to  her  arint 
With  greedy  pleasure,  and  devour'd  bis  charmsj 
Itnhappy  Dido  little  thought  what  guest. 
How  dire  a  god  she  drew  so  near  her  breast 
But  he,  not  mindless  of  his  mother *8  prayer. 
Works  in  the  pliant  bosom  of  the  fair ;  [cara» 

And  moulds  her  heart  anew,  and  blots  her  Ibmier 
'the  dead  is  to  the  living  love  resign'd. 
And  all  iBneas  enters  in  her  mind. 

Now,  when  the  rage  of  hunger  was  appeas'd. 
The  meat  remov'd,  and  every  guest  was  pleas*d^ 
llie  golden  bowls  with  sparkling  wine  are  crowu'd^ 
And  through  the  palace  cheerful  cries  resound. 
From  gilded  roofs  depending  lamps  display 
Nocturnal  beams  that  emulate  the  day. 
A  golden  bowl,  that  shone  with  gems  divine. 
The  queen  commiinded  to  be  crown'd  with  wine^^ 
The  bowl  that  Bclus  us'd,  and  ail  the  Tyrian  line. 
Then,  silence  through  tlie  hail  proclaim'd,  she 
"  O  hospitable  Jove !  we  thus  invoke,        [spokes 
With  solenra  rites,  thy  sacred  name  and  powcrl 
Bless  to  both  nations  this  auspicious  hour ! 
So  may  the  Trojan  and  the  Tyrian  line, 
In  lasting  concord,  from  this  day  combme.-      \ 
Thou,  Eiacchus,  god  of  joys  and  friendly  cheer. 
And  gracious  Juno,  both  be  present  here : 
And  you,  my  lords  of  Tyre,  your  vows  addrcsa 
To  Heaven  with  mine,  to  ratify  the  peace.'* 
The  goblet  then  she  took,  with  nectar  crown'd 
(Sprinkling  the  first  libations  on  the  ground). 
And  rais'd  it  to  her  mouth  with  sober  grace. 
Then,  sipping,  ofier'd  to  the  next  in  place. 
'Twas  Bitias,  whom  she  cali'd,  a  thirsty  soul. 
He  took  the  challe^ige,  and  embrac'd  the  bowl ; 
With  pleasure  swill'd  the  gold,  nor  ceas*d  to  draw. 
Till  he  the  bottom  of  the  brimmer  saw. 
The  goblet  goes  around ;  lopas  brought 
Hisgolden  lyre,  and  sung  what  ancient  Atlas  taught* 
The  various  labours  of  the  wandering  Moon, 
And  whence  proceed  th'  eclipses  of  Sim. 
Til'  original  of  men  and  beasts ;  and  whence 
The  rains  arise,  and  fires  their  warmth  dispense  ; 
And  fix'd  and  erring  stars  dispose  their  influence. 
What  shakes  the  solid  Earth,  what  cause  delays 
The  summer-nights,  and  shortens  winter-days. 
With  peals  of  shouts  the  Tyrians  praise  the  song  ; 
Those  peals  are  echo'd  by  the  Trojan  throng. 
Th'  unhappy  queen  with  talk  prolonged  the  night. 
And  drank  large  draughts  of  love  with  vast  delight; 
Of  Priam  much  mquir'd,  of  Hector  more; 
Thert  ask'd  what  arms  the  swarthy  Menmon  wore  ^ 
What  troops  he  landed  on  the  Trojan  shore. 
The  steeds  of  Diomede  varyM  the  discourse. 
And  fierc^e  Achilles,  with  his  matchless  force. 
At  length,  as  fate  and  her  ill  stars  requir'd. 
To  hear  the  scries  of  the  war  desir'd  : 
"  Relate  at  large,  my  godlike  guest,*'  she  said, 
'*  The  Grecian  stratagf ms,  the  town  betray'd ; 
The  fatal  issue  of  so  long  a  war,  [clara. 

Your  flight,  your  wanderings,  and  3rottr  woes,  de- 
For,  since  on  every  sea,  on  every  coast. 
Your  men  have  been  distress'd,  your  navy  tosB*d, 
Seven  times  the  Sun  has  either  tropic  view'd. 
The  winter,  baaish'd,  and  the  spriflg  rercWd." 
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THB  ABOUMSKT. 

JB?*BAi  relator  how  the  city  of  Ttis^  win  ttken, 
after  a  ten  yean  siege,  by  the  treacbery  of 
Sinon,  and  the  stratagem  of  a  woocten  horse. 
He  declares  the  fixed  resolution  he  had  taken, 
lK>t  to  survive  the  rain  of  his  country,  and  H)e 
irarioos  adventures  he  met  with  in  the  defiance 
of  it:  at  last,  having  been  before  advised  by 
Hector's  ghost,  and  now  by  the  appearance  of 
his  mother  Venus,  he  is  prevailed  dpoO  to  leave 
the  town,  and  settle  his  household  gods  in  ano- 
ther country.  In  order  to  this,  he  carries  off 
his  father  on  his  shoulders,  and  leads  his  little 
son  by  the  hand,  his  wife  following  him  behind. 
Wh<  n  he  comes  to  the  place  appointed  for  the 
general  rendezvous,  he  finds  a  great  confluence 
of  people,  but  misses  his  wife,  whose  ghost 
afterwards  appears  td  him,  and  tells  him  the 
land  vrhich  was  designed  for  him. 


All  were  attentive  to  the  godlike  man. 

When,  from  bis  lofty  conch,  he  thus  began  ; 

*'  Great  queen  !  what  you  command  me  to  relate, 

Kenews  the  sad  remembrance  of  our  fate. 

An  empire  from  its  old  foundations  rent, 

And  every  wo  the  Trojans  underwent : 

A  peopled  city  made  a  desert  place ; 

All  that  I  saw,  and  part  of  which  (  was, 

Not  ev*n  the  hardest  of  our  foes  could  hear, 

Kor  stem  Ulysses  tell  without  a  tear. 

And  now  the  latter  watch  of  wasting  night. 

And  setting  stars,  to  kindly  rest  invite. 

But,  since  you  take  such  interest  in  our  woe. 

And  Troy's  disastrous  end  desire  to  know, 

I  will  restrain  my  tears,  and  briefly  tell 

What  in  onr  last  and  fiaUl  night  befoL 

"  By  destiny  compeird,  and  in  despair. 
The  Greeks  grew  weary  of  the  tetiious  war : 
And,  by  Minerra^s  aid,  a  fabric  rear'd. 
Which,  like  a  steed  of  monstrous  height,  appeared ; 
The  sides  were  plankM  with  pine,  they  feign'd  it 
For  their  return,  and  this  the  vow  they  paid,  [made 
Thus  they  pretend  $  but  in  the  hollow  side 
Selected  numbers  of  their  soldiers  hide : 
With  inward  arms  the  dire  machine  they  load, 
And  iron  bowels  stuff  the  dark  abode. 
In  sight  of  Troy  lies  I'enedos,  an  isle, 
(While  fortune  did  on  Priam's  empire  smile) 
Beuown'd  for  wealth ;  but  since  a  faithless  bay, 
Where  ships  exposed  to  winds  and  weather  lay. 
There  was  their  fleet  conceard :  we  thought  for 

Greece 
The  sails  were  hoisted,  and  otir  fears  release. 
The  Trojans,  coop'd  within  tlirir  walls  so  long, 
XJnbar  their  gates,  and  issue  in  a  throng. 
Like  swarming  be^^s,  and,  with  delight  surrey 
The  camp  deserted  where  the  Grecians  lay : 
The  quartets  of  the  several  cl^efs  they  sbow'd, 
'  Here  Phoenix,  here  Achilles  made  abode, 
Here  joio'd  the  battles,  there  the  navy  rode.' 
PBrt  on  the  pile  their  wondering  eyes  employ 
(Tbo.j^  Iqr  P«Ua»  raif 'd  to  rum  TnyO 


Thymastes  first  ('tis  doobtftil  whctber  Ui^ 

Or  so  the  Trojan  destiny  requir*^) 

Mov'd  that  the  ramparts  might  be  broken  don. 

To  lodge  the  raonster-fitbric  in  the  town. 

But  Capys,  and  the  rest  of  sounder  mind. 

The  fatal  present  to  the  flames  designM ; 

Or  to  the  watery  deep :  at  least  to  bore 

The  hollow  sides,  and  hidden  frauds  explore: 

Tba  giddy  vulgar,  as  their  fanciea  guide, 

Witli  noise  say  nothing,  and  in  parts  divideii 

Laocoon,  followed  by  b  aunseroiis  crowd. 

Ran  from  the  fort ;  and  cry'd,  frooi  fitf,  akwd; 

'  O  wretched  countrymen '  what  f«ry  reigns } 

What  more  than  madness  hasposseas^d  your  bayn! 

Think  you  the  Grecians  from  your  coaats  sit 

gone. 
And  are  Ufyaies'  arts  no  better  known  ? 
This  holbw  fabric  either  must  enclose. 
Within  its  blind  recess,  our  secret  foes  ; 
Or  'tis  an  engine  rais'd  above  the  town, 
T  o'erlook  the  walls,  and  then  to  batter  dova 
Somewhat  is  sure  design'd ;  by  fraud  or  force ; 
Trust  not  their  presents,  nor  ailmit  the  hone;' 
Thus  having  said,  against  the  steed  be  threw 
His  forceful  spear,  which,  hissing  as  it  flew, 
Pierc'd  through  the  yielding  planks  of  jomtedwood. 
And  trembling  in  the  hollow  belly  stood. 
The  sides  transpierc'd  return  a  rattling  sound, 
And  groans  of  Greeks  enclosed  come  isautng  thiosfli 

the  wound. 
And  had  not  Heaven  Che  fall  af  Troy  design'd. 
Or  had  not  men  been  fated  to  be  blind. 
Enough  was  said  and  done,  t'  inspire  a  better  niod: 
Then  had  our  lanoes  pierc'd  the  treacherous  wood, 
And  Ilian  towers  and  Priam's  empire  stood. 
Mean  time,  with  shouts,  the  Trojan  shepherds  brin; 
A  captive  Greek  in  bands,  befoffe  the  king : 
Taken,  to  take ;  who  made  himself  their  prey, 
T*  impose  on  tlieir  belief,  and  Troy  betray. 
Fix'd  on  his  aim,  and  obstinately  beat 
To  die  undaunted,  or  to  circumvent. 
About  the  captive,  tides  of  Trojans  flow  ; 
All  press  to  see,  and  some  insult  the  fi>e. 
Now  hearhow  well  the  Greeks  their  wiles  dis- 

guis'd, 
Behold  a  nation  in  a  man  oompris'd. 
Trembling  the  miscreant  stood  j  unann'd  and  bonnd: 
He  star'd,  and  roll'd  his  haggard  eyes  around  ; 
Then  said,  '  Alas !  what  earth  remains,  what  sea 
Is  open  to  receive  unhappy  me  I 
What  fate  a  wretched  fugitive  attends, 
Scom'd  by  my  foes,  abandon'd  by  my  fnends !' 
He  said,  and  sigh'd,  and  cast  a  rueful  eye: 
Our  pity  kindles,  and  our  passions  die. 
We  cheer  the  youth  to  make  his  own  defence. 
And  freely  tell  us  what  he  was,  and  whence : 
What  news  he  could  impart,  we  long  to  know, 
And  what  to  credit  from  a  captive  foe.' 

"  His  fear  at  length  dismiss'd,  be  said,  '  WhateVr 
My  fate  ordains,  my  words  shall  be  sincere : 
I  neither  can,  nor  dare,  my  birth  disclaim ; 
Greece  is  my  conntry,  Sinon  is  my  name : 
Though  pluBg'd  by  fortune's  power  in  misery, 
'Tis  not  in  fortune's  power  to  make  ma  Ije. 
If  any  chanea  baa  hither  brooght  the  nBuut 
Of  I^lamedes,  not  unknown  to  fome, 
Who  saffar'd  from  the  malice  of  the  tiAcs; 
Aocus'd  and  sencenc'd  for  pestsndad  crimas  t 
Pecause  the  fatal  wBrs  be  would  pftvapt ; 

Whm  d<»th4te  wntifiMrf  Qvn^  twiits  jbmwIi 
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Me,  then  a  hay,  njr  father,  poor  and  bare 
Of  other  means,  oommitted  to  his  oare : 
His  kiosoian  and  oompaniou  in  the  war. 
While  fortune  fiitour*d,  while  hii  arms  support 
The  came,  and  rul'd  the  counsels  of  the  court, 
1  made  some  §gure  there ;  nor  was  my  name 
Obsoore,  aor  I  without  my  share  of  fisme. 
But  when  Ulysses,  with  fallacious  arts, 
Had  made  impression  in  the  people's  hearts  ; 
And  forg'd  a  treason  in  my  patron's  name 
(I  speak  of  thisgs  too  far  divul^'d  by  feme), 
My  kinsman  fell ;  then  1,  without  support, 
In  private  moumM  h  s  loss,  and  left  the  court 
Mad  as  I  was,  I  could  not  bear  his  fate 
With  sileat  grief,  but  loudly  blam'd  the  state : 
And  cui«*d  the  direful  author  of  my  woes. 
Twas  told  again,  and  hencef  my  ruin  ruse. 
I  tbrealen'd,  if  indulgent  Heaven  once  mora 
Would  land  me  safely  on  my  native  shore, 
Hii  dsath  with  double  vengeance  to  restore. 
This  mov'd  the  murderer's  hate,  and  soon  ensu'd 
Tb*  effects  of  malice  from  a  man  so  proud. 
Ambiguous  rumours  through  the  camp  he  spread, 
And  saoght,  by  treason,  my  devoted  head : 
New  crimes  invented,  left  untam'd  no  stone, 
To  make  my  guilt  appear,  and  hide  his  own. 
Till  Calcbas  was  by  force  and  threatening  wrongfat: 
But  why — why  dwell  I  an  that  anxious  thought } 
If  on  my  nation  just  revenge  you  seek. 
And  'tis  t'  appear  a  foe,  t'  appear  a  Greek ; 
Already  you  my  name  and  country  know, 
Aasoage  your  thirst  of  blood,  and  strike  the  blow : 
My  death  will  both  the  kingly  brothers  please, 
And  set  insatiate  Ithacus  at  ease.' 
This  feir  unfinish'd  tale,  these  broken  starts, 
Rais'd  expectations  in  our  longing  hearts ; 
Unknowing  as  we  were  in  Grecian  arts. 
Hit  former  trembling  once  again  renew'd, 
With  acted  fear,  the  villain  thus  pursu'd : 

'* '  Long  had  the  Grecians  (tir'd  with  fruitless 
care. 
And  weary'd  with  an  unsnccessftil  war) 
Bewlv'd  to  raise  the  siege,  and  leave  the  town; 
Ami,  had  the  gods  permitted,  they  had  gone. 
But  oft  the  wintery  seas  and  southern  winds 
Withstood  thehr  passage  home,  and  chaog'd  their 
Portents  and  prodigies  their  souls  amaz'd ;  f  minds. 
Bat  most,  when  this  stupendous  yi\e  was  rais'd  : 
Then  flaming  meteors,  hung  in  air,  were  seen. 
And  thunders  rattled  through  a  sky  sereue : 
Dismay'd,  and  fearful  of  some  dire  event, 
Eurypylus,  t'  inquire  their  fate,  was  sent; 
He  from  the  gods  this  dreadful  answer  brought : 

"*0  Grecians!    when  the  Trojan  shores  yon 
sought, 
Yoar  passage  with  a  virgin's  blood  was  bought ! 
So  must  your  safe  return  be  bought  again, 
And  Grecian  blood  ouce  more  atone  the  main  '' 
The  sprradtng  rtimoiir  ronnd  the  people  ran  ; 
All  fear'd,  and  each  bcliev'd  himself  the  roan, 
riyvses  took  th'  advantage  of  their  fright ; 
CttllM  Calchas,  and  produc'd  in  open  si'^lit : 
TbfTi  bade  him  name  the  wretch,  orlain'd  by  fate 
The  public  victim,  to  redeem  the  state. 
Already  some  presag'd  the  dire  event. 
And  mar  what  saciifice  Ulysses  meant. 
For  twice  live  days  the  good  old  seer  withfltood 
Th'  intemled  treason,  and  was  dumb  to  blood. 
Till,  itr»d  with  endless  clamoars,  and  piirsuit 
Of  Ubaeip,  he  itood  no  longenauta : 


But,  as  it  was  agraed,  proooimcM  0iat  I 

Was  destin'd  by  the  wrathful  gods  to  die ! 

All  prais*d  the  sentence,  pleas'd  the  storm  should 

On  one  alone,  trhose  fury  threatea'd  all.         [fell 

The  dismal  day  was  cuoie,  the  priests  prepare 

Their  leaven'd  cakes,  and  iUets  for  my  hair. 

I  foUow'd  natura's  laws,  aad  most  avow 

I  broke  my  bonds,  and  fled  the  fatal  blow. 

Hid  in  a  weedy  lake  all  night  I  lay. 

Secure  of  safety  when  they  sail'd  away. 

But  now  what  further  hopes  for  me  remain. 

To  see  my  friends  or  native  soil  again  ? 

My  tender  iofents,  or  my  carrfal  sire. 

Whom  they  ratuming  wiH  to  death  require  ? 

Mill  perpetrate  on  them  their  Arst  design, 

And  Uke  the  forfeit  of  their  heads  for  mine ! 

Which,  O,  if  pity  mortal  minds  can  move. 

If  there  be  faith  below,  or  gods  above, 

If  innoc#noe  and  truth  can  claim  desert. 

Ye  Trojans,  from  an  injnr'd  wretch  avert' 

False  tears  true  pity  move  ;  the  king  eomrnoids 

To  loose  his  fetters,  and  unbind  his  hands :  [fears. 

Then  adds  these  firiendly  words ;  '  Dismito  thy 

Forget  the  Cheeks,  be  mine  as  thou  wert  theirs : 

But  truly  tell,  was  it  for  force  or  guile, 

Or  some  religious  end,  you  reis'd  this  pila.* 

Thus  said  the  king.     He,  full  of  fraudful  arU, 

This  well  invented  tale  for  truth  imparts : 

<  Ye  lamps  of  Hea? en  !'  he  said,  and  lifted  high 

His  hands  now  free,  *  thou  venerable  sky. 

Inviolable  powers,  ador'd  with  dread. 

Ye  feUl  fillets,  that  once  bound  this  head. 

Ye  sacred  altars,  from  whose  6ames  I  fled. 

Be  all  of  you  at^'d ;  and  grant  I  may. 

Without  a  crime,  th'  ungrateful  Greeks  betray! 

Reveal  the  secrets  of  the  guilty  state, 

And  justly  punish  whom  I  justly  hate  ! 

Itat  you,  O  king !  preserve  the  feith  yon  gaw. 

If  I,  to  save  myself,  your  empire  save. 

The  Grecian  hopes,  ami  ail  th'  attempts  they  made. 

Were  only  founded  on  Minerva's  aid. 

But  from  the  time  when  tmpiotts  Diomede, 

And  false  Ulysses,  that  inventive  head. 

Her  fetal  image  firom  the  temple  drew. 

The  aleeimg  guardtaas  of  the  castle  slew. 

Her  virgin  statue  wHh  their  bloody  hands 

Polluted,  and  profan'd  her  holy  bands : 

From  tbenoe  the  tide  of  fortune  left  their  shore, 

And  ebb'd  much  fester  thaa  it  flow'd  before : 

Their  courage  languish'd,  as  their  hopes  decay*d. 

And  Pallas,  now  averse,  -r^fusM  her  aid. 

Nor  did  the  goddess  doubtfully  declare 

H^r  ulter'd  mind,  and  alienated  care: 

When  first  her  fetal  image  touch'd  the  giouiid. 

She  Mernly  cast  her  glaring  eyes  around. 

That  sparkled  as  they  roU'd,  and  seem'd  to  threat; 

Her  beaveDty  limbs  distiU'd  a  briny  sweat,   [arield 

Thrice  from  the  ground  she  leap'd,  was  seen  to 

Her  .brandished  lance,  and  shake  her  horrid  shield  * 

Then  Calchas  bad  our  host  for  iKght  prepare. 

And  hope  no  conquest  from  the  tedious  war :  [soogbt 

Till  first  they  sail'd  for  Greece ;  with  prayerabe* 

Her  injnr'd  power,  and  better  omens  brought. 

And  now  their  navy  ploughs  the  watery  asain. 

Yet,  soon  expect  it  on  your  shores  again. 

With  Pallas  pleas>d  :  as  Calohas  did  ordain. 

But  first,  to  recoacite  the  blue-ey'd  maid. 

For  her  stornstatue,  and  her  tower  betrayM  ; 

Wam'd  by  the  seer,  to  her  offended  name 

We  ruai'd,  and  dedicate  this  wopdroasfraaes 


Digitized  by 


Google 


a68 


13RYDEN*S  TRANSLAttONl 


So  lotty,  lest  thi^gh  your  forbidden  gates 
It  pass,  and  intercept  our  lietter  fates. 
Tor,  once  admitted  there,  our  hopes  are  lost  j 
4nd  Tfoy  may  then  a  new  Palladium  boastt 
For  so  religion  and  the  gods  ordain ; 
That  if  you  violate  with  hands  profane 
Minerva's  gift,  your  town  in  iltfmes  shall  hvtn^ 
( Which,  ometi,  O  ye  gods,  on  Orascia  turn)  ! 
But  if  it  climb,  with  your  assisting  hands. 
The  Trojan  walls,  and  in  the  city  stands. 
Then  Troy  shall  Argos  and  Mycenae  burn, 
And  the  reVerse  of  fate  on  us  return;' 
.  '<  With  such  deceits  he  gaihM  their  easy  healts, 
Too  prone  to  credit  his  pe^ious  arts. 
What  Dioknede,  nor  Thetis*  greater  son, 
A  thodsand  ships,  nor  ten  years'  siege  had  done : 
False  teats  and  fiawning  words  the  city  won* 
A  greater  omen,  and  of  worse  portent, 
JDid  our  unwary  minds  with  fear  torment : 
Concurring  to  produce  the  dire  ei^nt. 
LaUcoon,  Neptune's  priest  by  lot  that  year. 
With  solemn  pomp  then  sacrificed  a  steer. 
Whfen,  dreadful  to  behold,  from  sea  we  spy'd 
Two  se.  ^lenU  rank'd  abreast,  the  Seas  divide. 
And  smoothly  sweep  along  the  swelling  tide. 
Their  flaming  erests  above  the  waves  they  show, 
Their  bellies  seem  to  bum  the  seas  below : 
Their  speckled  tails  advance  to  steer  their  course. 
And,  on  the  sounding  shore,  the  flying  billows 

force. 
And  now  the  strand,  and  now  the  plain  they  held. 
Their  ardent  eyes  with  bloody  streaks  were  fillM  : 
Their  nimble  tongues  they  brandished  as  they  came. 
And  lick'd  their  hissing  jaws  that  sputtered  flane. 
Wte  fled  amaz'd ;  their  destined  way  they  toke. 
And  to  Laocoon  and  his  children  make  : 
And  first  around  the  tender  boys  they  wind. 
Then  with  their  sharpened  fangs  their  limbs  and 

bodies  grind. 
The  wretched  father,  running  to  their  aid 
With  pious  haste,  but  vain,  they  next  invade : 
Twice  round  his  wnist  their  wmding  volumes  roU'd, 
And  twice  about  his  gasping  throat  they  fold. 
The  priest,  thus  doubly  choVd,  their  crests  divide. 
And,  towering  o'er  his  head,  in  triumph  ride. 
With  both  his  hands  he  labours  at  the  knots, 
His  holy  fillets  the  bhie  venom  blots : 
His  roaring  fills  the  flitting  air  around* 
Thus,  when  an  ox  receives  a  glancing  wound. 
He  breaks  his  bands,  the  fatal  altar  flies, 
And,  with  loud  bellowings,  breaka  the  yielding 

skies. 
Their  tasks  peribrm'd,  the  serpento  quit  their  prey. 
And  to  the  tower  of  PalUis  make  their  way : 
Couch 'd  at  her  feet,  they  lie  protected  there, 
3y  her  large  buckler,  and  protended  spear. 
Amazement  seizes  all ;  the  general  C17 
Proclaims  Laocoon  justly  doom'd  to  die. 
Whose  hand  the  will  of  Pallas  had  withstood 
And  dar'd  to  violate  the  sacred  wood. 
All  vote  t'  admit  the  steed,  that  vows  be  paid, 
-And  incense  oflTer'd,  to  th'  offended  maid. 
A  spacious  breach  is  made,  the  town  lies  bare, 
Sofoe  hoisting  levers,  some  the  wheels  prepare. 
And  fasten  to  the  horse's  feet :  the  rest 
With  cables  haul  along  th'  unwieldy  beast. 
Each  on  hts  fellow  for  assistance  calls : 
At  .length  the  fatal  fisbric  mounts  the  walls. 
Big  with  destruction.   Boys  with  chaplets  crown'd. 
Aim!  choirs  of  Tirgins,  slug  and  danca  arouiuL 


Thus  iBis'd  akrft,  and  then  descending  ^oiriit 
It  enten  o'er  our  heads,  and  threats  the  Umn*' 
O  sacred  city  !  built  by  hands  divine  \ 
O  valiant  heroes  of  the  Trojan  line  ! 
Four  times  he  stuck  $  as  oft  the  clashing  sound 
Of  airras  was  heard,  and  inward  groans  rebound- 
Yet,  mad  with  xeal,  and  blinded  with  our  &te. 
We  haul  along  the  horte  in  solemn  state; 
Then  place  the  dire  portent  within  the  towea. 
Cassandra  cry'd,  and  curs'd  ^he  unhappy  hour; 
Foretold  bur  fato ;  but,  by  the  gods' decree. 
All  heiird^  and  nonc^  believ'd  j  the  prophecy. 
With  branches  we  the  fanes  adorn,  and  waste 
In  jollity  the  day  ordain'd  to  be  the  last* 
Meantime  the  rapid  heavens  roll'd  down  the  light, 
And  on  the  shaded  ocean  rush'd  the  night : 
Our  men  secure,  nor  guards  nor  ceatries  held. 
But  ea^  sleep  their  ireary  limbs  ootnpeli'd. 
The  Grecians  had  embark'd  their  uav«l  powets 
From  Tenedos,  and  sought  our  well-known  shores] 
Safe  under  covert  of  the  silent  night. 
And  ^ided  by  th'  imperial  galley's  light. 
When  Sinbn,  favoured  by  the  partial  gods, 
Ualock'd  tbe  horse,  and  op'd  his  dark  abodes; 
Restor'd  to  vital  air  our  hidden  foes. 
Who  joyful  from  their  long  confinement  rose. 
Tysander  bold,  and  Sthenelos  their  guide. 
And  dire  Ulysses,  down  the  oable  slide :  j 

ThenThoas,  Athamas,  and  Pyrrhua  haste;  j 

Nor  was  the  Podalirian  hero  last : 
Nor  imur'd  Menelans,  nor  the  ^srn'd 
Epeua,  who  the  fatal  engine  fram'd. 
A  nameless  crowd  succeed ;  their  forces  join 
T*  invade  the  town,  oppress'd  with  sleep  and  vine 
Those  few  they  find  awake  first  meet  their  fate. 
Then  to  their  follows  they  unbar  the  gate. 
'Twas  in  the  dead  of  night,  when  sleep  repain 
Our  bodies  worn  with  toils,  our  minds  with  careSj 
When  Hector's  ghost  before  my  sight  appears : 
A  bloody  shroud  heseem'd,  and  bath^  in  teais. 
Such  as  he  was,  when,  by  Pelides  slain, 
1  hessalian  coursers  dragg'd  him  o'er  the  plaia. 
Swoln  were  his  feet,  as  when  the  thongs  were  tbrcS 
Through  the  bor'd  holes,  his  body  black  with  dtfi 
Unlike  that  Hector,  who  retom'd  from  tinls 
Of  war  triumphant,  in  JEacian  spoils: 
Or  him,  who  made  the  fainting.  Greeka  retire. 
And  lanch'd  against  their  navy  Phrygian  fire. 
His  hair  and  beard  stood  stiffvn'd  with  his  gore ; 
And  all  the  wc»iinds.  he  for  his  country  bore, 
Now  streamed  afresh,  and  with  new  purple  nn: 
I  wept  to  see  the  visionary  man : 
And,  while  my  trance  continu'd,  thus  began : 
'  O  light  of  Trojans,  and  suprort  of  Troy, 
Thy  father's  champion,  and  thy  oouotry's  joy  1 
O,  long  expected  by  thy  friends !  from  wbeacc 
Art  thou  so  late  retum'd  for  our  defeooe  } 
Do  we  behold  thee,  weary'd  as  we  are, 
M'ith  length  of  labours,  and  with  toila  of  ^rar  F 
After  so  many  funerals  of  thy  own, 
Art  thou  restor'd  to  thy  declining  town  ? 
But  say,  what  wounds  are  these  ?  What  nev  di^ 

grace 
Deforms  the  manly  featum  of  thy  face  ?' 
To  this  the  spectre  no  reply  did  ^ame ; 
But  ansa er'd  to  the  cause  for  which  he  cane ; 
And,  groaning  from  the  bottom  of  his  breast, 
This  warning,  in  these  mournful  worda,  opcts^ij 
'  O  goddess-bom!  escape,  by  tim^y.  flight. 
The  flames  und  honours  of  this  fistal  iii|htr 
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tbf  feet,  Amif,  hm  |ib«toiM  Uie  wail, 

troy  Bodt  ftom  high,  and  tottett  to  her  ML 

Eoouffa  is  paid  to  Priam's  royal  name. 

More  than  enoogh  to  duty  and  to  fame; 

If  by  a  mortal  hand  my  Other's  throng 

Coold  he  defended,  'twas  by  muie  alone  i 

Now  IVoy  to  thee  oommenA  her  ftstore  ttaf«y 

And  gives  her  gods  eomfMnions  of  thy  fate : 

From  their  aseiatance  happier  walls  elpect. 

Which,  wandering  long,  at  last  thou  ihalt  ereet' 

He  said,  and  brought  me,  from  their  blest  abodes. 

The  Tenerable  statues  of  the  gods^ 

With  ancient  Vesta  firom  the  sacred  <!hoir 

The  wreaths  and  relics  of  th*  immortal  ftret 

'*Kowpeabofsfaoiitieome  thundering  ftfka  afar. 
Cries,  threats,  and  load  laments,  And  mingled  war ! 
The  noise  appioachea,  though  our  palace  stood 
Aloof  from  streets,  encompasa'd  with  a  wood. 
Louder,  and  yet  moi^  kmd,  I  heat  th'  alarms 
Of  haman  cries  distinct,  and  clashing  arms! 
Pear  broke  my  slumbers  :  I  no  longer  stay, 
but  mount  Uie  ierraoe,  themSe  the  town  survey : 
Aod  hearken  what  the  fruitful  sounds  oonrey  t 
Thus  when  a  fkiod  of  fhra  by  wind  is  home, 
CnckUttg  it  rolla,  And  mows  the  standing  com  t ' 
Or  deluges,  descending  on  the  plains, 
Sweep  o^er  the  yellow  year,  destroy  the  paans 
Of  laixniring  oxen,  and  the  peasant's  gaim : 
tnroot  (he  mreat  oaks,  and  bear  away 
Flocks,  folds,  and  trees,  an  undistinguish'd  prey! 
The  shepherd  climbs  the  cliff,  and  sees,  from  £ir. 
The  wasteful  ravage  of  the  watery  war. 
Then  Hector's  fiaith  was  mantfestly  dear'd ; 
Aad  Qredan  fk«iuis  in  open  light  appear'd  I 
The  palace  of  Ddphobus  ascends 
In  imoky  ftamea,  and  catches  on  his  friends, 
Ccalegon  bums  next ;  the  seas  are  bright     [tight 
Withtplendournottheir  own ;  andshine with TVqjan 
Kew  ciynouis  and  new  clangours  now  arise. 
The  sound  of  trumpets  mix'd  with  fighting  cries ! 
With  frenzy  seizM;  I  run  to  meet  th'  alarms, 
liesolVd  on  death,  resolv'd  to  die  in  arms ! 
Ihit  first  to  farther  friends,  with  them  t'  oppose. 
If  fortune  fh^onr'd,  and  repel  the  foes. 
Spurr»d  by  my  oonrage,  by  my  country  fk^d  ; 
With  senile  of  honour,  and  revenge  inspir'd ! 

"  Pantheus,  Apollo's  priest,  a  sacred  name, 
nid  'scap'd  the  Grecian  swords,  and  pass*d  the 
With  relics  ioaden,  to  my  ddors  he  fled,     [flame; 
And,  by  the  hand,  his  tender  grandson  led. 
'  What  hope,  O  Pantheus!  whither  can  we  run ? 
Where  make  a  stand  }  and  what  may  yet  be  done  ?' 
^rce  had  I  said  ^ when  Ptfntheus,  with  a  groan, 
'Troy  is  no  more,  and  II ham  was  a  town  ! 
Th«^  fatal  day,  th'  appointed  hour,  is  come, 
When  wrathful  Jove's  irrevocable  do<>m 
iWntfeis  the  Trojan  state  to  Grecian  handt. 
The  fire  consumes  the  UPm,  the  foe  commandn !' 
And  armed  hosts,  an  unexpected  force, 
Brealc  from  the  bowels  of  the  fatal  horse  ! 
Within  the  gatpfi  proud  Sinon  throws  about 
Th'-  flames,  and  foes  for  entranc**  press  without. 
With  thunsand  others,  whom  I  fear  to  name. 
More  than  from  Argos  or  MycensB  came. 
Tos' veral  posts  their  parties  they  divide ; 
Some  block  the  narrow  streets,  some  scotir  the  wide. 
TJ»ebold  they  kill,th'  unwary  they  surprise ;  fflics. 
^9  fipirts  finds  death,  and  deathfinds  him  who 
The  warders  of  the  gate  but  scarce  maintaiB 
Th'  unequal  eomhat,  nod  rstltt^m  »■•' 
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Iheaid;  ani  Heaven, that Well^ioni iohlt mtpiietf, 

Prompts  me,  through  lifted  swords  and  rwng  &ni, 

To  run,  where  clashing  arms  and  clamour  calli^ 

And  rush  undaunted  to  defend  the  walls  I 

Ripfaeus  and  Iphitus  by  my  side  engage. 

For  valour  due  lenown'd,  andone^aAk 

JDymat  and  Hjrpanis  by  moouligfat  knew 

My  motlona  and  my  mien,  andtomypartydfetrl 

^ith  yosog  Chormbns,  who  by  love  was  led 

To  win  renown,  and  ftdr  Cassandra's  bed; 

And  lately  brought  his  troops  to  Priam's  aid  t 

Porewam'd  in  vain  by  the  prophetic  maid. 

Whom,  whenlaaw,  resolv'dinaniistofiin. 

And  that  one  spirit  animated  all ; 

*  Brseve  souls,'  mid  I,  <  botbtalie,  alasl  tavaint 

Come,  finish  what  our  cruel  fhtes  ordain, 

You  see  the  desperate-state  of  our  tMdn ; 

And  Heaven's  protecting  powers  are  deaf  to  piayer^ 

The  passive  golds  behold  the  Greeks  defile 

llieir  temples,  aad  abandon  to  the  spoil 

Their  own  abodes:  we,  feeble  few,  conspin 

To  save  a  sinking  town  involv'd  ita  fire. 

Thenletusfiill,  butftiU  amidst  our  fbets 

Despair  of  lifb,  the  meant  of  living  showi^ 

So  hold  si  speech  encouraged  their  deaira 

Of  death,  and  added  fuel  to  their  fire  1 

"  As  hungry  wolves,  with  raging  appetite. 
Scour  through  the  fields,  notffaarthesiorm^iiigfats 
Their  whelps  at  home  expect  the  promis'd  food, 
And  long  to  temper  their  dry  chaps  in  Uood, 
So  rosh'd  we  forth  at  once,  retolv'd  to  ^, 
Resolv'd  in  death  the  last  extremes  to  tsy  ! 
We  leave  the  narrow  lanes  behind,  and  dam 
Th'  unequal  combat  in  the  public  square : 
Night  was  our  friend,  our  leader  was  Despair. 
What  tongue  ean  tell  the  slaughter  of  that  night  f 
What  eyes  can  weep  the  sorrows  and  afiright  t 
An  ancient  and  imperial  eity  falls. 
The  streets  are  flll'd  with  frequent  ftinerals : 
Houses  and  holy  temples  float  in  blood, 
And  hostile  nations  make  a  common  ftood. 
Not  only  Trojans  Ml,  bat,  ia  their  turn. 
The  vanquish'd  triumph,  and  the  victon  mourn*'' 
Ours  take  new  courage  from  despair  and  night ; 
Confus'd  the  fortune  is,  confus'd  the  fight. 
All  parts  resound  with  tumults,  plaints,  and'fear^^ 
And  grisly  death  in  sundry  shapes  appears  ! 
Androgeos  fell  among  us,  with  his  band. 
Who  thought  us  Grecians  newly  come  to  lant  i 
'  From  whence,'  said  he, '  my  friends,  this  loa^ 

delay  t 
You  loiter,  while  the  spoils  are  borne  away. 
Our  ships  are  laden  with  the  Trojan  store, 
And  you,  like  truants,  come  too  late  ashore.* 
He  said,  but  soon  corrected  hh  mistake, 
Found  by  the  doubtful  answers  which  we  make : 
Amaz'd  he  would  have  shonn'd  th'  unequal  flght^ ' 
But  we,  more  numerous,  intercept  his  flight. 
As  when  some  peasant,  in  a  bushy  brake. 
Has,  with  unwary  footing,  press'd  a  snak*^ 
He  starts  aside,  astoniAh'd,  when  he  spies 
His  rising  crest,  blue  neck,  and  rollinjir  eyes  j| 
So  from  oi/r  arms  surpris'd  Androgeoy  nies ! 
In  vaiif ;  for  him  and  his  we  compass  round, 
Possess'd  with  fear,  unknowing  of  the  gtt>und; 
And  of  their  lives  an  easy  conquest  found. 
Thiis  Fortune  on  our  first  endeavour  smil'd ; 
Choroebus  then,  wit£i  youthful  hop|»  begniP^i 
Swoln  with  success,  aiid  of  a  daring  mind, 
This  new  mventkm  finally  dtsign'd. 
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*  My  fnends,*  said  he, '  imce  Fortane  shoira  the  way, 
*Ta  fit  we  should  th'  auspicious  guide  obey. 
For  what  has  she  these  Grecian  arms  bestow'd. 
But  their  destruction,  and  the  Trojaos*  good  } 
Then  change  we  shields,  and  their  devices  hear. 
Let  fraud  supply  the  want  of  fbroe  in  war. 
They  find  us  arms.*   This  said,  himself  he  dress'd 
In  dead  Androgeos*  spoils,  his  upper  vest. 
His  painted  buckler,  and  his  plumy  crest. 
Thus  RypheuB,  Dymas,  all  the  Trojan  train, 
Lay  down  their  own  attire,  and  strip  the  slam. 
Miz'd  with  the  Greeks,  we  go  with  ill  presage, 
Flatter>d  with  hopes  to  glut  our  greedy  rage : 
Unknown,  assaulting  whom  we  blindly  meet, 
And  strew,  with  Grecian  carcases,  (be  street. 
Thus  while  their  straggling  parties  we  defeat. 
Some  to  the  shore  and  safer  ships  retreat : 
And  some,  oppressed  with  more  ignoble  fear, 
Remount  the  hollow  horse,  and  pant  in  secret  there. 

"  But  ah !  what  use  of  valour  can  he  made. 
When  Heaven's  propitious  powers  reftise  their  aid ! 
Behold  the  royal  proph<dess,  the  fair 
Cassandra,  draggM  by  her  disheveled  hair ; 
Whom  not  Minerva's  shrine,  nor  sacred  bands, 
In  safety  could  protect  from  sacrilegious  hands: 
On  Heaven  she  cast  her  eyes,  she  sigh'd,  she  cry*d, 
(Twas  all  she  could),  her  tender  arms  were  ty'd. 
80  sad  a  sight  Chorcebiis  could  not  bear ; 
But,  fir'd  with  rage,  distracted  with  despair, 
Amid  the  bivbarous  ravishers  he  flew ; 
Our  leader's  rash  example  we  pursue ; 
But  storr?s  of  stones,  from  the  proud  temple's 

height. 
Pour  down,  and  on  our  hatler'd  helms  alight: 
We  from  <Mir  friends  receivM  this  frtal  blow. 
Who  thought  us  Grecians,  as  we  seem'd  in  show. 
They  aim  at  the  mistaken  crests,  from  high, 
And  ours  beneath  the  ponderous  ruin  lie. 
Then,  mov'd  nith  anger  and  disdain,  to  see 
Their  troops  dispers'd,  the  royal  virgin  free: 
The  Grecians  rally,  and  their  powers  unite. 
With  fury  charge  us,  and  renew  the  fight. 
The  brother-kings  with  Ajax  join  their  force, 
And  the  whole  squadron  of  Thessalian  horse. 

'\  Thus,  when  the  rival  wind*  their  quarrel  try, 
Contending  for  the  kingdom  of  the  sky. 
South,  east,  and  west,  on  airy  coursers  bome^ 
The  whirlwind  gathers,  and  the  woods  are  torn: 
Then  Nereus  strikes  the  deep,  the  billows  rise, 
And,  mixM  with  ooxe  and  sand,  pollute  the  skies. 
The  troops  we  squandered  first,  again  appear 
From  several  quarters,  and  enckMie  the  rear. 
They  first  observe,  and  to  the  rest  betray. 
Our  difierent  speech ;  eor  borrowed  amis  survey. 
Oppress'd  with  odds,  we  frll;  Cborcebas  first. 
At  Pallas'  altar,  by  Peneleus  pierc'd. 
Then  Rypbeus  foUow'd,  in  th'  unequal  fight  | 
Just  of  his  word,  observant  of  the  right : 
H^-aven  thought  not  so:  Dymas  their  (ate  attends. 
With  Hypanis,  mistaken  by  their  friends. 
Kur  Pantheus,  thee,  thy  mitre,  nor  the  bands 
Of  awful  Pbcebus,  sav'd  from  impious  hands. 
Ye  Tn^an  flames,  your  testioiony  bear 
What  I  perform'd,  and  what  I  sufie^d  there: 
Ko  sword  avoiding  in  the  ihtal  strife. 
Exposed  to  death,  and  prodigal  of  life. 
Witness,  ye  Heavens !  I  live  not  by  my  fenlt : 
I  fitrovc  to  have  deserv'd  the  death  I  sought. 
But  when  I  could  not  fight,  and  woiild  have  dy'd, 
ftwne  qS  to  distance  by  th#  growing  tide. 


Old  rphitus  and  I  were  bnnry'd  tfaelie^ 

With  Pdias  wounded,  and  without  i 

New  clamoun  from  tl&'  Invested  palace  ring  i 

We  run  to  die,  or  disengage  the  king. 

So  hot  th'  assault,  so  high  the  tumult  rase, 

While  ours  defend,  and  while  the  Greeks  oppose^ 

As  ail  the  Derdan  and  A^ic  race 

Had  been  contracteil  in  that  narrow  space: 

Or  as  all  Ilhim  else  were  void  of  fear, 

And  tumult,  war,  and  slaughter  only  there. 

Their  targets  in  a  tortoise  cast,  the  foes 

Secure  advancing,  to  the  turrets  rose : 

Some  mount  the  scaling-ladders ;  some,  more  bold, 

Swerve  upwaods,  and  by  posts  and  pillars  hold : 

Their  left  hand  gripes  their  bucklers  in  th'  ascent, 

While  w(th  the  right  they  seize  the  battlement 

From  the  demolish'd  towers  the  Trojans  throw 

Hiige  heaps  of  stones,  that,  felling,  crush  the  foe: 

And  heavy  beams  and  tafters  finom  the  sides 

(.Such  amw  their  last  necessity  provides) : 

And  gilded  roofs  come  tumbling  from  on  high, 

The  marks  of  state  and  ancient  royalty. 

T\\e  guards  beluw,  fix'd  in  the  pass^  attend 

I'he  chaige  undaunted,  and  the  gate  defend. 

Renewed  in  course,  with  recover'd  breath, 

A  second  time  we  ran  to  tempt  our  death : 

To  clear  the  palace  from  the  foe,  succeed 

The  weary  living,  and  revenge  the  dead. 

A  postern-door,  yet  unobserved  and  firee» 

Join'd  by  the  length  of  a  blind  gallery. 

To  the  king's  closet  led,  a  way  well  known 

To  Hector's  wife,  while  Priam  held  the  throne: 

Through  which  she  brought  Astyanax,  unseen. 

To  cheer  his  grandsire  and  his  grandsire's  queen. 

Through  this  we  pass,  and  mount  the  tower  fe» 

whence. 
With  unavailmg  arms,  the  Traians  make  defeooe. 
From  this  the  trembling  king  had  oft  desciy'd 
The  Grecian  camp,  and  saw  their  navy  ride. 
Beams  from  his  lofty  height  with  swords  we  hew; 
Then,  wrenching  with  our  hajods,  th'  asaanit  renev. 
And,  wherti  the  rafters  on  the  columns  meet. 
We  push  them  headlong  with  our  aims  and  feet: 
The  lightning  flies  not  swifter  than  the  feU, 
Nor  thunder  louder  than  the  ruin'd  wall : 
I>own  goes  the  top  at  once;  the  Greeks  beneath 
Are  pieoe-meal  torn,  or  pounded  into  death. 
Yet  more  succeed,  and  move  to  death  are  sent; 
We  cease  not  from  above,  nor  they  below  relent 
Before  the  gate  stood  Pyrrhus,  threatening  loud. 
With  glittering  arms  oonspicuous  in  the  crowd. 
So  shines,  renew'd  in  youth,  the  crested  snake. 
Who  slept  the  winter  in  a  thoqoy  brake : 
And,  casting  ofi  his  slough,  when  spring  retunSv 
Now  looks  aloft,  and  with  new  glory  bums : 
Restor'd  with  poisonous  heii»s,  his  ardent  sides 
Befleot  the  Sun,  and,  rais'd  on  spires,  he  rides; 
High  o'er  the  grass,  hissing  he  rolb  along, 
Andjbrandtshes,  by  fits,  his  forky  tongue. 
Proud  Periphas,  and  fierce  Automedon, 
His  fether's  charioteer,  together  run 
To  force  the  gate:  the  Scyrian  in&ntry 
Rush  on  in  crowds,  and  the  barr'd  passage  free. 
Entering  the  court,  with  shouts  the  skies  they  rcai 
And  flaming  firebrands  to  the  roofe  aaoend. 
Himself,  among  the  finremost,  deals  his  blows. 
And,  with  his  ax,  repeated  strokes  bestows 
Op  the  strong  doors :  then  all  their  shouldeis 

p>y, 

TUl  fraai  thtt  potts  the  brsMn  hinges  fly* 
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He  heirs  tpiice,  the  double  ben  at  length 
Yield  to  bis  ex,  end  uoresUted  itrength. 
A  mighty  breech  is  made;  the  rooms  cooceePd 
Appear,  and  all  the  palace  is  ceTeaPd: 
The  halls  of  audience,  and  of  public  state» 
And  where  the  lonely  queen  in  secret  sat 
Ann*d  soldierB  now  by  trembling  maids  are  seen. 
With  not  a  door,  and  scarce  a  space  between. 
The  house  is  fiird  with  loud  laments  and  <iries» 
Apd  thrieki  of  women  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
The  fearful  matrons  run  from  place  to  nlace, 
And  lun  the  tbrtsholds,  and  the  posts  embrace. 
The  ^tal  worit  inhuman  Pyrrhus  plieSy 
And  all  his  fother  sparkles  in  his  eyes. 
Nor  bars,  nor  fighting  guards,  hii  force  sustalli ; 
The  ban  are  broken,  and  the  guards  wte  slain. 
Id  msh  the  Greeks,  and  all  th*  apartments  fill; 
Those  few  defendants  Whom  they  find  they  kill. 
Not  with  80  fierce  a  rage,  the  foaming  flood 
Roars,  wllen  he  finds  bis  rapid  course  withstood: 
Beut  down  the  dams  with  unresisted  sway, 
And  sveeps  the  cattle  and  the  cots  away. 
These  eyes  beheld  him,  when  he  march'd  between 
The  brother-kings:  I  saw  th'  nnhappy  queen. 
The  hunditd  wives,  and  whete  old  Priam  stood. 
To  stain  bis  hallow'd  altar  with  his  blood. 
The  fifty  nnptial  beds  (such  hopes  had  he, 
Sd  large  a  promise  of  a  progeny).    - 
The  posts  of  plated  gold  and  huog  with  spoils, 
Fell  the  reward  of  the  proud  victor's  toils. 
Where'er  the  raging  fire  had  left  a  space. 
The  Grecians  enter,  and  possess  the  placet 
Pieihaps  you  may  of  Priam's  fate  inquire : 
He,  whea  be  saw  bis  regal  town  on  fire, 
Hii  mtn'd  palace,  and  his  entering  foes. 
On  every  side  inevitable  woes ; 
In  srms  disus'd,  invests  his  limbs  decay'd 
Like  them,  with  age :  a  late  and  useless  aid. 
Hu  fed»le  shooMers  scarce  the  weight  sustain : 
bonded,  not  ann'd,  be  creeps  along  with  pain; 
l>eipairing  of  soocess :  ambitious  to  be  slain  ! 
Unoover'd  but  by  Beaven,  there  stood  in  view 
Aa  altsr ;  near  the  hearth  a  laurel  grew, 
Doddei'd  with  age,  whoee  bou^  encompass 

round 
The  hoosehold  gods,  and  shade  the  holy  ground. . 
Here  Hecuba,  with  all  her  helpless  train 
Of  dames,  fS»r  shelter  sought,  but  sought  in  vain. 
Driven  like  a  flock  of  doves  along  the  sky. 
Their  images  they  hug,  and  to  their  alUrs  fiy. 
The  queen,  when  she  beheld  her  trembling  lord. 
And  hanging  by  his  side  a  heavy  sword, 
*  What  rage/  she  cry'd,  '  has  seiz'd  my  bus-  ' 

band's  mind; 
What  arms  are  these,  and  to  what  use  design'd  ^ 
These  timei  want  other  aids:  were  Hector  here, 
Bv'n  Hector  now  in  vain,  like  Priam,  would 

appear. 
With  us,  one  ceihmon  shelter  thou  shalt  And, 
Or  io  one  common  fate  with  us  be  join'd." 
She  said,  and  with  a  last  salute  embrac'd 
The  poor  old  man,  and  by  the  laurel  plac'd. 
Behold  PoUtes,  one  of  Priam's  sons, 
Punued  by  Pyrrbus,  there  for  sftffty  runs. 
Through  swords  and  foes,  ama2'd  and  hurt  he  flies 
Throufch  empty  courts,  and  open  galleries : 
Him  PyrrhttS,  urging  with  his  lance,  pursues. 
And  often  reaches,  ami  his  thrusfc*  renews. 
The  youth  traasfix'd,  with  lamentable  cries. 
Expires,  bslqre  his  wretched  parenU'  eyes. 


Whom,  gasping  at  his  feet,  when  Priam  saw. 
The  fear  of  death  gave  place  to  nature's  law. 
And,  shaking  more  with  anger  than  with  age, 

*  The  gods,'  said  he,  *  requite  thy  brutal  rage : 
As  sure  they  will,  barbarian ;  sure  they  must. 
If  there  be  gods  in  Heaven,  and  gods  be  just : 
Who  tak'st  in  wroiigs  an  insolent  delight, 
With  a  sou's  death  t'  infect  a  father's  sight 
Not  he,  whom  thou  and  lying  fauie  conspire 
To  call  thee  his :  not  he,  thy  vaunted  sire. 
Thus  us'd  my  wretched  age :  the  gods  he  fear'd. 
The  laws  of  nature  and  of  nations- heard. 

He  cheer'd  my  sorrows,  and,  for  sums  of  go1d» 
The  bloodless  carcase  of  my  Hector  soU, 
Pity'd  the  woes  a  parent  underwent. 
And  sent  me  back  in  safety  from  his  tent' 

"  Tliis  said,  his  feeble  hand  a  javelin  threw^ 
Which,  fluttering,  seem'd  to  loiter  as  it  flew : 
Just,  and  but  barely,  to  the  mark  it  held, 
And  feintly  tinkled  on  the  brazen  shield. 

*'  Then  Pyrrhus  thus :  *  Go  thou  from  me  to  fatal 
And  to  my  fether  my  foul  deeds  relate. 
Now  die :'  with  that  he  dragg'd  the  trembling  sire,  * 
Sliddering  through  clotter'd  blood  and  holy  mire 
(The  mingled  past^  his  murder'd  son  had  made), 
HaulM  from  beneath  the  violated  shade, 
And  on  the  sacred  pile  the  royal  victim  laid. 
His  right  hand  held  hisTbloody  felchion  bare ; 
His  \A  he  twisted  in  his  hoary  hair: 
Then,  with  a  speeding  thrust,  his  heart  he  found  x 
The  lukewarm  blood  came  rushing  through  the.  .- 

wound. 
And  sanguine  streams  distain'd  the  sacred  grouod* 
Thus  Priam  fell,  and  shar'd  one  common  fata 
With  Troy  io  ashes,  and  h'ls  ruin'd  state : 
He,  who  the  sceptre  of  all  Asia  sway'd. 
Whom  monarchs,  like  domestic  staves,  obeyed, 
On  the  bleak  shore  now  lies  th*  abandon'd  king, 
A  headless  carcase,  and  a  nameless  thing '. 

**  Then,  not  before,  I  felt  my  curdled  blood 
Congeal  with  fear,  mv  hair  with  horror  stood : 
My  fhtber's  image  filf'd  my  pious  mind, 
Lcvt  equal  years  might  equal  fortune  find. 
Again  I  thought  on  my  forsaken  wife. 
And  trembled  for  my  son's  abandoned  lif& 
I  look'd  about,  but  found  myself  alone. 
Deserted  at  my  need,  my  friends  were  gone. 
Some  spent  with  toil,  some  with  despair  oppress'd. 
Leaped  headlong  from  the  heights ;  the  flames  con- 

sum'd  the  rest 
Thus,  wandering  in  my  way,  without  a  guide. 
The  graceless  Helen  in  the  porch  I  spy'd 
Of  Vesta's  temple ;  there  she  lurk'd  alone ; 
Muffled  she  sat,    and,  what  she  could,  un- 
known: 
But,  by  the  flames,  that  calt  their  blaze  around. 
That  common  bane  of  Greece  and  Troy,  I  found. 
For  Uium  burnt,  she  dreads  the  Trojan's  sword  ; 
More  dreads  the  vengeance  of  her  injur'd  lord ; 
Ev»n  by  those  gods,  who  refug'd  her,  abhorr'd. 
Trembling  with  rage,  the  strumpet  1  regard  ; 
Resolv'd  to  give  her  guilt  the  due  reward. 
*  Shall  she  triumphant  sail  before  the  wind, 
And  leave  in  flames  unhappy  Troy  behind  ? 
Shall  she  her  kingdom  and  her  friends  review. 
In  state  att-mied  with  a  captive  crew  ; 
While  unreveng'd  the  good  old  Priam  falls, 
And  Grecian  fires  consume  tbc  IVojan  walU  ? 

*  This  whole  line  is  taken  from  sir  John  Denbaak 
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Tor  this  the  Phrygiati  6elds  and  Xnnthian  flood 
W«re  sweird  with  bodies,  and  were  drunk  with 

blood! 
'Tis  tnie,  a  soldier  can  small  hononr  gain. 
And  boast  no  conquest  from  a  woman  slain ; 
Yet  shall  the  fact  not  pass  without  applause. 
Of  vengeance  taken  in  so  just  a  cause. 
The  punish'd  crime  shall  set  my  soul  at  ease: 
And  murmuring  manes  of  my  friends  appease.' 
Thus  while  I  rave,  a  gleam  of  pleasant  light 
Spread  o'er  the  place,  and,  shining  heavenly  bright. 
My  mother.stood  reveal'd  before  my  sight. 
Never  so  radiant  dad  her  eyes  appear  $ 
Nor  her  own  star  confessed  a  light  so  clear. 
Great  In  her  charms,  as  when  the  gods  above 
She  looks,  and  breaUies  herself  into  their  lote. 
She  held  my  hand,  the  destinM  blow  to  break : 
Then,  from  her  rosy  lips,  b^;an  to  speak : 
'  My  son,  from  whence  this  madness,  this  neglect 
Of  my  commands,  and  those  whom  I  protect! 
Why  this  unmanly  rage  ?  recal  to  mind 
Whom  you  forsake,  what  pledges  leave  behind* 
Look  if  your  hapless  father  yet  survive ; 
Or  if  Ascanius,  or  Creiisa,  live. 
Around  your  house  the  greedy  Grecians  eit  | 
And  these  had  perish'd  in  the  nightly  war. 
But  for  my  presence  and  protecting  care. 
Not  Helen's  face,  nor  Paris,  was  in  fault ! 
But  by  the  gods  was  this  destruction  brought 
)^ow  cast  your  eyes  around ;  while  I  dissolve 
The  mists  and  films  that  mortal  eyes  involve: 
Purge  from  your  sight  the  dross,  and  make  you  aee 
The  shape  of  each  avenging  dei^. 
Enlightened  thus,  my  just  commands  fulfil : 
Nor  fear  obedience  to  your  mother's  will. 
Where  yon  disordered  heap  of  ruin  lies. 
Stones  rent  from  stones,  where  clouds  of  duat 

•rise, 
Amid  that  smother,  Neptune  holds  his  place: 
Below  the  wall's  foundation  drives  his  macet 
And  heaves  the  building;  from  the  solid  base. 
Look  where,  in  arms,  imperial  Juno  stands. 
Full  in  the  Sctean  gate,  with  loud  commands, ' 
Urging  on  shore  the  tardy  Grecian  bands. 
See  Pallas,  of  her  snaky  buckler  proud. 
Bestrides  the  tower,  refulgent  through  the  cloud ; 
See  Jove  new  courage  to  the  foe  supplies, 
And  arms  against  the  town  the  partial  deities. 
Haste  hence,  my  son ;  this  fruitless  labour  end : 
Haste  where  your  trembling  spouse  and  sire  attend : 
Haste,  and  a  mother's  care  your  passage  shall 

befriend.' 
She  said :  and  swiftly  vanish'd  from  my  sight, . 
Obscure  in  clouds,  and  gloomy  shades  of  night 
I  look'd,  I  listen'd  ;  dreadful  sounds  I  hear ; 
And  the  dire  forms  of  hostile  gods  appear. 
Troy  sunk  in  flames  I  saw,  nor  could  prevent ; 
And  Ilium  from  its  old  foundations  rent. 
Rent  like  a  mountain  ash,  which  dar'd  the  winds; 
And  stood  the  sturdy  strokes  of  labouring  hinds : 
About  the  roots  the  cruel  ax  resounds. 
The  stumps  are  pierc'd  with  oft-repeated  wounds. 
The  war  is  felt  on  high,  the  nodding  crown 
'  Now  threats  a  foil,  and  throws  the  leafy  honours 

down. 
To  th<»ir  united  force  it  yields,  thongh  late ;  ffatc: 
And  mourns,  with  mortal  groans,  th'  approaching 
Thvi  roots  no  nrore  their  upper  load  sustain  ; 
Bttt  down  she  falls,  and  spreads  a  ruin  through    , 
tbeplam. 


"  Desoending  thence,  t  'scape  through  fees,  axA 
Before  the  goddess,  foes  and  flames  retire;    [fire: 
Arriv'd  at  home,  he  for  whose  only  sake, 
Or  most  for  his,  such  toils  I  undertake. 
The  good  Anchises,  whom,  by  timely  flight,  i 

I  purposed  to  secure  on  Ida's  height, 
Refus'd  the  journey;  resolute  to  die. 
And  add  hjs  funerals  to  the  fate  of  Tro^: 
Rather  than  exile  and  old  age  sustain. 
'  Go  you,  whose  blood  runs  warm  in  every  veist 
Had  Heaven  decreed  that  I  should  life  enjoy. 
Heaven  had  decreed  to  save  unhappy  Troy. 
'Tis  sure  enough,  if  not  too  much  for  one, 
Twice  to  have  seen  our  Ilium  overthrown. 
Make  haste  to  save  the  poor  remaining  crev ; 
And  give  this  useless  corpse  a  long  adieu. 
These  weak  old  hands  suffice  to  stop  my  bresth} 
At  least  tl\e  pitying  fbes  will  aid  my  death. 
To  take  my  spoils :  and  XetnK  my  body  bare: 
As  for  my  sepulchre  let  Heaven  take  care. 
'Tis  loog  since  I,  for  my  celestial  wife, 
Loath'd  by  the  gods,  have  dragg'd  a  lingering  Bfc  J 
^nce  every-hour  and  moment  1  expire. 
Blasted  from  Heaven  by  Jove's  avenging  fiiti' 
This  oft  repeated,  he  stood  fix'd  to  die: 
Myself,  my  wife,  my  son,  my  family, 
£ntreat,  pray,  beg,  and  raise  a  doleful  cry. 
What,  will  he  still  persist,  on  death  resolfs, 
And  in  his  ruin  all  his  house  involve  } 
He  still  persists  .his  reasons  to  maintain ; 
Our  preyers,  our  tears,  our  loud  laments,  sre 

"  Urg'd  by  despair,  again  I  go  to  try      [tus* 
The  fate  of  arms,  resolv'd  in  fight  to  die. 
What  hope  remains,  but  what  my  death  most  girel 
Can  I  without  so  dear  a  fath^  live? 
You  term  it  prudence,  what  I  baseness  call: 
Could  such  a  word  from  such  a  parent  fall } 
If  fortune  please,  and  so  the  gods  ordam. 
That  nothing  should  of  ruin'd  Troy  femain ; 
And  you  conspire  with  fortune,  to  be  slain ; 
The  way  to  death  is  wide,  th'  approaches  near: 
For  soon  relentless  Pyrrhus  will  appear. 
Reeking  with  Priam's  blood :  the  wretch  who  slef 
llie  son  (inhuman)  in  the  father*s  view. 
And  then  the  sire  himself  to  the  dire  altar  diev. 

"  O  goddess-mother,  give  me  back  to  fate; 
Yonr  gift  was  undesir'd,  and  came  too  late. 
Did  you  for  this,  unhappy  me  convey 
Through  foes  and  fires  to  see  my  house  a  prey  ? 
Shall  I,  my  fother,  wife,  and  son,  behold 
Weltering  in  blood,  each  other's  arms  infold  ? 
Haste !  gird  my  sword,  though  i^eat  and  oref> 

come: 
'Tis  the  last  summons  to  receive  yonr  doom. 
I  hear  thee,  fate,  and  I  obey  thy  call : 
Not  unreveng'd  the  foe  shall  see  my  falL 
Restore  me  yet  to  the  unfinish'd  fight : 
My  death  is  wanting  to  conclude  the  night 
Arm'd  once  again,  my  glittering  sword  I  wield  f 
While  th'  other  hand  sustains  my  weighty  shield  I 
And  forth  I  rush  to  seek  th'  abandon'd  field. 
I  went;  but  sad  Creiisa  stopp'd  my  way, 
And,  cross  the  threshold,  in  my  passage  lay ; 
Embrac'd  my  knees;  and  when  I  would  bare 

gone, 
Shew»d  me  my  feeble  sire,  and  tender  son. 
*  If  death  be  your  design,  at  least,'  said  she, 
'  Take  us  along  to  share  3rour  dcstinjr 
If  any  further  hopes  in  arms  remain. 
This  place,  these  pledges  of  your  lore  i 
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fbvbom  do  yap  expose  yoar  ftther'B  life, 

Yodr  Bon'B,  and  mtne/your  now-forgotten  wife  !* 

While  thus  she  61l8  the  bouse  with  cTamorons  cries, 

Oor  bearing  is  diverted  by  our  eyes ; 

lior  while  I  held  my  son,  in  the  short  space, 

fieCwibct  our  kisses  and  our  last  embrace. 

Strange  to  relate,  from  young  lulus'  bead 

A  lambent  flame  arose,  whicb  gently  spread 

Around  his  brows,  and  on  his  temples  fed» 

Amaz'd,  with  running  water  we  prepare 

To  quench  the  sacred  fire,  and  slake  his  hair; 

But  aid  Anchises,  YersM  in  omens,  reared 

His  band  to  Heaven,  and  this  request  preferr'd : 

'  If  any  vows,  almighty  Jove,  can  bend 

Thy  will,  if  piety  can  prayers  commend, 

Coofirm  the  glad  presage  which  thou  art  pleas'd 

to  send.' 
Scaroe  had  he  said,  when,  on  our  left,  we  hear 
A  peal  of  rattling  thunder  roll  in  air : 
There  shat  a  dtreaming  lamp  along  the  sky. 
Which  on  the  winged  lightning  seem'd  to  fly  ; 
Pfom  o'er  the  roof  the  blaze  began  to  move  ; 
And  trsiling  vanished  in  th'  Idean  grove. 
It  sv<'pt  a  path  in  Heaven,  and  shone  a  guide ; 
Then  in  a  steaming  stench  of  sulphur  dy'd. 

"  The  good  old  map  with  suppliant  hands  im- 
plov*d 
The  gods'  protection,  and  their  star  ador'd. 
'  Now,  now,'  said  he,  '  my  son,  no  more  delay, 
I  yield,  1  follow  where  Heaven  shows  the  way. 
K^ep  (O  my  country-gods !)  our  dwelling  place. 
And  guard  this  relic  of  the  Trojan  race : 
This  tender  child  ;  these  on)ens  are  your  owq  ; 
And  you  can  yet  restore  the  nun'd  towi)J 
At  least  accomplish  what  your  signs  foreshow : 
I  rtand  resi^'d,  and  am  prepar'd  to  go.' 

"  He  said ;  the  crackling  flames  appear  on  high. 
And  driving  sparkles  dance  along  the  sky. 
With  Vulcan's  rage  the  rising  winds  conspire; 
And  near  our  palace  rolls  the  flood  of  fire. 
'  ttaste,  my  dear  father,  ('tis  no  Ume  to  wait) 
And  load  my  shoulders  with  a  willing  freight, 
Whate'er  befals,  your  life  shall  be  my  care. 
One  death,  or  one  deliverance,  we  will  share, 
My  hand  shall  lead  our  little  son ;  and  you. 
My  faithful  consort,  shall  our  steps  pursu^ 
Kext,  you,  my  servants,  heed  my  strict  comm9ndf 
^thont  the  walls  a  roin'd  temple  stands, 
Tq  Ceres  hallow'd  once,  a  cypress  nigh 
Shoots  up  her  venerable  head  on  high  ; 
By  kng  religioa  kept :  there  bend  your  feet  { 
And,  iti  divided  parties,  let  us  meet 
Oor  country  gods,  the  relics,  and  the  bands, 
Hold  yoQ,  my  fether,  in  your  guiltless  hands  t 
In  me  'tis  impious  holy  things  to  bear. 
Bed  as  I  am  with  slaughter,  new  fjnom  war : 
Tdl,  in  some  living  stream,  1  cleanse  the  guilt 
Of  dire  debate,  and  blood  in  battle  spilt' 
Thus,  ordering  all  that  prudence  could  provide, 
I  clothe  my  slK>olderB  with  a  lion's  hide, 
And  yellew  spoils :  then,  on  my  bending  back. 
The  welcome  load  of  ray  dear  father  tal^e. 
While,  on  my  better  hand,  Ascanlus  hung. 
And,  with  unequal  paces,  tript  along. 
Creiita  kept  behind :  by  choice  we  stray 
Through  every  dark  and  every  devious  way. 
I>  who  so  bold  and  dauntless,  just  before. 
The  Grecian  darts  and  shocks  of  lances  bore* 
At  every  shadow  now  am  seiz'd  with  fear : 
^Jwayielf,  but  for  the  charge  I  t>ear. 


Till  near  the  ruin'd  gate  arriv'd  at  last. 

Secure,  and  deeming  all  the  danger  psist, 

A  frightful  noise  of  trampling  feet  we  hear ; 

My  father,  looking  through  the  shades  with  feer, 

Ciyd  out,  '  Haste,  haste,  my  son,  the  foes  are  nigh ! 

Their  swords  and  shining  armour  I  descry.' 

Some  hostile  god,  for  some  unknown  offence. 

Had  sure  bereft  my  mind  of  better  sense : 

For  while,  through  winding  ways,  I  took  my  flight. 

And  sought  the  shelter  of  the  gloomy  night, 

Alas!  Il<>8tCreiisa:  bardtotdi 

If  by  her  fatal  destiny  she  fell. 

Or  weary  sat,  or  wandered  with  aflKght; 

But  she  was  lost  for  ever  to  my  sight 

I  knew  not,  or  reflected,  till  I  meet 

My  friends,  at  Ceres'  nowndeserted  seat  S 

W^  met :  not  one  was  wanting,  only  she 

Deceiv'd  her  friends,  her  son,  and  wretched  me. 

What  mad  expressions  did  my  tongue  refuse} 

Whom  did  I  not  of  gods  or  men  accuse ! 

fills  waa  the  fiital  blow,  that  pain'd  me  more 

Than  all  I  felt  from  ruin'd  Troy  before. 

Stung  with  my  loss,  and  raving  with  despair, 

Abandonmg  my  now-forgotten  care. 

Of  counsel,  comfort,  and  of  hope  berHl, 

My  sire,  my  son,  my  aountry-go  Is,  I  left. 

In  shining  armour  once  again  I  sheath 

My  limbs,  not  feeling  wounds,  nor  fearing  deetli. 

l*hen  headlong  to  the  burning  walls  I  run. 

And  seek  the  danger  I  was  forc'd  to  shun. 

I  tread  my  former  tracks  :  through  night  eiplort 

Each  passage,  every  street  I  cross'd  before. 

All  things  were  full  of  horrour  and  affright. 

And  dreadful  ev'n  the  silence  of  the  night 

Then  to  my  fkther's  house  I  make  repair. 

With  some  small  glimpse  of  hope  to  find  her  there i 

Instead  of  her,  the  cniel  Greeks  I  met : 

The  house  was  fiU'd  with  foes,  with  flames  beset 

Driven  on  the  wings  of  winds,  whole  sheets  of  fire» 

Through  air  transported,  to  the  roofs  aspire. 

From  thence  to  Priam's  palace  I  resort. 

And  search  the  citadel,  and  desert  court 

Then,  unobserved, '1  pass'd  by  Juno's  church  ; 

A  guard  of  Grecians  had  possessed  the  porch  t 

There  Phoenix  and  Ulysses  watch  the  prey,    ' 

And  thither  all  the  wealth  of  Troy  convey. 

llie  spoils  which  they  from  ransack'd  houses  brought. 

And  golden  bowls  fVom  burning  altan  caught 

The  tables  of  the  gods,  the  purple  vest8. 

The  peoples'  treasure,  and  the  pomp  of  priests. 

A  rank  of  wretched  youths,  with  pinion'd  hands. 

And  captive  matrons,  in  long  order  stands. 

Then,  with  ungovern'd  madness,  I  proclaim. 

Through  all  the  silent  streets,  Creiisa's  name, 

Creiisa  still  I  call :  at  length  she  hears  i 

And,  sudden,  thro'  the  shades  of  night  appears. 

Appears  np  more  Creiisa,  nor  my  wife. 

But  a  pale  spectre,  larger  than  the  life. 

Aghast,  astonished,  and  struck  dumb  with  fbar, 

I  stood;  like  bristles  rose  m?  stiffen'd  hair. 

Then  thus  the  ghost  began  to  soothe  my  griefs 

*  Kor  tears,  qor  cries,  iuin  give  the  dead  relief; 

Desist,  my  much-lov'd  lord,  t'  indulge  your  paiai 

You  bear  no  more  than  what  the  gods  ordain. 

My  fates  permit  me  not  from  hence  to  fly; 

Nor  he,  the  great  cc^piptroller  of  the  sky. 

Lung  wandering  ways  for  you  the  powers  deoree  S 

On  laod  hard  labours,  and  a  length  of  sea. 

Then,  after  many  painful  years  are  past. 

On  Latiuip'i  happy  ibore  you  ihall  be  cast  s 
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Where  g«ntle  Tyber  from  his  bed  beholds 
The  flowery  meadows,  and  the  feeding  folds. 
Thure  end  yoar  toils :  and  there  your  fiitst  provide 
A  quiet  kingdom,  and  a  royal  bnde: 
There  fortune  shall  the  Trojan  line  restore; 
And  you  for  lost  Creusa  weep  no  more. 
Fear  not  that  I  shall  watch,  with  servile 


Th'  imperious  looks  of  some  proud  Grecian  dame : 
Or,  stooping  to  the  victor's  Inst,  disgrace  ' 
My  goddess-mother,  or  my  royal  race. 
And  now  farewell :  the  parent  of  the  gods 
Restrains  my  fleeting  soul  in  her  abodes : 
I  trust  our' common  issue  to  your  care.' 
Slie  said :  and  gliding  pass'd  noscen  in  air. 
I  strove  to  speak,  but  horrour  ty'd  my  tongue ; 
And  thrice  about  her  neck  my  arms  I  flung: 
And,  thrice  deceived,  on  vain  embraces  hung. 
Light  as  an  empty  dream  at  break  pf  day. 
Or  as  a  blast  of  wind,  she  rush'd  awav. 

'*  Thus,  having  pass'd  the  night  in  fruitlesi  pain, 
I  to  my  longing  friends  return  again. 
Amaz'd  th'  augmented  number  to  behold. 
Of  men  and  matrons  mixM,  of  young  and  old : 
A  wretched  exil'd  crew  together  brought, 
With  arrps  appointed,  and  with  treasure  fraught 
Kesolv'd,  and  willing  under  my  oommand. 
To  run  all  hazards  both  of  sea  and  land. 
The  Morn  began,  from  Ida,  to  display 
Iter  rosy  cheeks,  and  Phosphor  led  the  day : 
B^ore  the  gates  the  Grecians  took  their  jfoA : 
And  all  pretence  of  late  relief  were  lost. 
I  yield  to  fate,  unwillingly  retire. 
And,  loaded,  up  the  hill  convey  my  sire.'* 
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MnAt  proceeds  in  his  relation:  he  gives  an  ac- 
count of  the  fleet  with  which  he  sailed,  and  the 
success  of  his  6rst  voyage  to  Thrace;  from 
thence  he  directs  bis  course  to  Deioa,  md  asks 
the  oracle  what  place  the  gods  had  appointed 
fbr  his  habiution  ?  By  a  mistake  of  the  oracle's 
answer,  he  settles  in  Crete :  his  household  gods 
give  him  the  true  sense  of  the  oracle  in  a  dream : 
he  follows  their  advice,  and  makes  the  best  of 
his  iTay  for  Italy :  he  is  cast  on  several  shores, 
»od  meeU  with  very  surprising  adventures,  till 
at  length  he  lai|ds  on  Sicily  :  where  his  father 
Ahchises  dies.  This  is  thB  place  he  was  sailing 
from,  when  the  tempest  rose,  and  threw  him 
upon  the  Carthaginian  coast. 


"  Whem  Heaven  had  OTPTtum*d  the  TkYJaa  state, 
4qd  Priam's  Ihronc,  by  too  severe  a  fate : 
tlTicn  rqin'd  Troy  became  the  Grecians'  prey. 
And  ninm's  lofty  towers  in  Bshes  lay : 
Wam*d  by  celestial  omens,  we  retieat. 
To  seek  in  foreign  lands  a  happier  seat. 
Near  old  AnUndros,  apd  at  Ida»8  foot. 
The  timber  of  the  sacred  groves  we  cut ; 
And  build  our  fleet :  uncertain  yet  to  find 
What  place  the  gods  for  our  repose  assignU 


Friends  daily  flock,  and  seairce  the  landly  iprinf 
Began  to  clothe  the  ground,  and  birds  to  ang : 
When  old  Anchises  summoned  all  to  sea: 
The  crew,  my  father,  and  the  fates  obey. 
With  sighs  and  tean  I  leave  my  native  shore. 
And  empty  fields,  where  Ilium  stood  before. 
My  sire,  my  son,  our  leas  and  greater  gods. 
All  sail  at  once ;  and  cleave  the  briny  fk>ods. 

**  Against  our  coast  appears  a  spacious  land. 
Which  once  the  fierce  Lycurgus  did  oommahd : 
Thracia  the  name ;  the  people  bold  in  war; 
Vast  are  their  fields,  and  tillage  is  their  can. 
A  hospitable  realm,  while  fate  was  kind ; 
With  Tiroy  in  friendship  and  religion  joinU 
I  land,  with  luckless  omens;  then  adore 
Their  gods,  and  draw  a  line  along  the  shore ; 
I  lay  Uie  deep  foundations  of  a  wall : 
And  Enos,  nam'd  from  me,  the  city  call 
To  Dionsan  Venus  vows  are  paid. 
And  all  the  powers  that  rising  labours  aid; 
A  bull  on  Jove*s  imperial  altar  lud. 
Not  far,  a  rising  hilloc  stood  in  view ; 
Sharp  myrtles,  on  the  sides,  and  cornels,  grev. 
There,  while  I  went  to  crop  the  sylvan  scenes^ 
And  shade  our  altar  with  their  \ea£y  greens^ 
I  pulPd  a  plant  (with  horrour  I  relate 
A  prodigy  so  strange,  and  fiill  of  fote). 
The  roo4ed  fibres  rose ;  and  from  the  wound. 
Black  bloody  drops  distiird  upon  the  ground. 
Mute,  and  amaz'd,  my  hair  with  terrour stood: 
Pear  shrunk  my  sinews,  and  congeard  my  blood: 
Mann*d  once  again,  another  plant  I  try, 
lliat  other  gush*d  with  the  same  sanguine  dyi 
Then,  fearing  guilt  for  some  oflfenoe  unknown. 
With  prayers  and  vows  the  Dryads  I  atone; 
With  all  the  sisters  of  the  woods,  and  most 
The  god  of  arms,  who  rules  the  Tbracian  coast: 
That  they,  or  he,  these  omens  would  avert; 
Release  our  fcsars,  and  better  signs  impart 
Cleared,  as  I  thought,  and  fully  fixM  at  length 
To  learti  the  cause,  I  tugg'd  with  all  my  stm^i 
I  bent  my  knees  against  the  ground ;  once  ooe 
The  violated  myrtle  ran  with  gore. 
Scarce  dare  !  tell  the  sequel :  from  the  womb 
Of  wounded  earth,  and  caverns  of  the  tomb, 
A  groan,  as  of  a  troubled  ghost,  renewed 
My  fright,  and  then  these  dreadful  words  ensued: 
•  Why  d<)st  thou  thus  my  bury*d  body  rend? 
O  spare  the  corpse  of  thy  unhamiy  friend ! 
Spare  to  pollute  thy  pious  hands  with  blood: 
The  tears  distil  not  from  tbe  wbund<>d  wood ; 
But  every  drop  this  living  tree  contains 
Is  kindred  blood,  and  ran  in  Trojan  veins : 
O  fly  from  this  unhospitable  shore, 
Wam*d  by  my  fate ;  for  I  am  Polydore? 
Here  loads  of  lances,  in  my  blood  embrned, 
Again  shoot  upward,  by  my  blood  ren^*d.* 

"  My  faltering  tongue  and  shivering  limbs  de- 
claro 
My  horrour,  and  in  bristles  rose  my  hair. 
WhcnTW)y  with  Grecian  arms  was  closely  peot, 
Old  Priam,  fearful  of  the  war's  event. 
This  hapless  Polydore  to  Thracia  sent 
Loaded  with  gold,  he  sent  his  darimgfar 
From  noise  and  tumults,  and  destructive  war: 
Committed  to  the  faithless  tyraoiN  care : 
Who,  when  he  saw  the  power  of  Troy  dHrn«, 
Forsook  the  weaker,  with  the  strong  to  ioin : 
Broke  wfry  bond  of  nature,  and  of  truth : 
Aad  oiurder'd^  for  his  wealth,  tbe  royal  youth. 
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0  ncred  hnaser  of  pernicioas  gold, 

M'hat  bonds  of  £iith  ciio  impious  lucre  hold ! 
Noir,  when  ny  son)  bad  shaken  off  her  fears* 

1  call  my  fiither,  and' the  Trojan  peers: 
Kalate  the  prodigies  of  Heaven,  reqnire 
What  he  commands,  and  tiieir  advice  desire. 
All  vote  to  leaTe  that  execrable  shore, 
Polluted  with  the  blood  of  Polydore. 

But  ere  we  sail,  bis  funeral  rites  prepare  ; 
Then,  to  his  ghost,  a  tomb  and  altars  rear. 
In  moomfnl  pomp  the  matrons  walk  the  round : 
With  balelul  cypress  and  Une  fillets  crown'd  ; 
^Ith  eyes  dejected,  and  with  hair  unbound. 
Then  bowls  of  tepid  milk  and  blood  we  pouFy 
And  thrice  invoke  the  soul  of  Polydore. 

"  Now  when  the  ragmg  storms  no  longer  reign  ; 
But  southern  gales  invite  us  to  the  main ; 
We  lanch  our  vessels,  with  a  prosperous  wind; 
And  leave  the  cities  and  the  shores  behind. 

*'  An  island  in  th'  iEgean  main  appean ; 
Keptone  and  watery  Doris  claim  it  theirs. 
It  aoated  once,  till  Phoebus  fixM  the  sides 
To  rooted  earth,  and  now  it  braves  the  tides. 
Here,  borne  by  friendly  winds,  we  come  ashore^ 
With  needful  ease  our  weary  limbo  restore  .* 
And  the  Sun's  temple  and  his  town  adore. 

"  Anius  the  priest,  and  king,  with  laurel  enum'd^ 
His  hoary  locks  with  purple  filieU  bound. 
Who  law  my  sire  the  Dellan  shore  asoead, 
Gune  forth  wi^  eager  haste  to  meet  his  frieod : 
Invites  him  to  his  palace:  and,  in  sign 
Of  aocient  love,  their  plighted  hands -they  join. 
Then  to  the  temple  of  the  god  I  went ; 
And  thus  before  the  shrine  my  vows  present  t 
'  Give,  O  Thymbneus !  give  a  resting-place 
To  the  sad  relics  of  the  Trojan  race  : 
A  leatsecure,  a  region  of  their  own, 
A  lasting  empire,  and  a  happier  town. 
Where  jhall  we  fix,  where  shall  our  labours  end. 
Whom  shall  we  follow,  and  what  fate  attend  ? 
Let  not  my  prayers  a  doubtful  answer  find, 
But  in  clear  au^ries  unveil  thy  mind.' 
Scarce  had  I  said  ;  he  shook  the  holy  ground^ 
The  laurds,  and  the  Mty  hills  around : 
And  finom  the  tripos  rushM  a  belkming  sound. 
Prostrate  we  fell,  oonfess>d  the  present  god  i 
Who  gives  thia  answer  from  his  dark  abode: 
'  Undaunted  youths,  go  seek  that  mother  Earth 
fnm  which  yt>ur  ancestors  derive  their  birth. 
The  soil  that  aent  you  forth,  her  ancient  race. 
In  her  old  bosom,  shall  again  embrace. 
Through  the  wide  world  th'  Aneian  bouse  shall 

reign, 
And  children'o  children  shall  the  crown  sustain.' 
Thus  Phmbus  did  our  future  fotes  disclose : 
A  mighty  tumult,  mix'd  with  joy,  acpse. 

"  All  are  oonceni'd  to  know  what  place  the  god 
Aasign'd,  and  where  determia'd  our  abode. 
My  father,  long  revolving  in  bis  mind 
The  race  and  lineage  of  the  Trojan  kind. 
Thus  answer'd  their  demands :  *  Ye  princes,  bear 
Your  pleasing  fortune^  and  dispel  your  fear. 
IV  fruitful  isle  of  Crete,  well  known  to  fame. 
Sacred  of  old  to  Jove's  imperial  name. 
In  the  mid  ocean  lies  with  large  command  ; 
And  on  its  plams  a  hundred  cities  stand. 
Another  Ida  rises  there  |  and  we 
From  thence  derive  our  Trojan  ancestry. 
Prom  thence,  as  'tis  divutg'd  by  certain  fam^i 
Tothe  RhflBtean  shores  old  Teucer  came: 


There  fix'd,  and  there  the  seat  of  empire  choot. 

Ere  Ilium  and  the  Trojan  towers  arose^ 

In  humble  vales  they  built  thehr  soft  abodes : 

Till  Cybele,  the  mother  of  the  gods, 

With  tinkling  ejrmbals,  charm'd  th'  Idean  woods. 

She  secret  rites  and  .ceremonies  taught. 

And  to  the  yoke  the  savage  lions  brought 

Let  ns  the  land,  which  Heaven  appoints,  exploro; 

Appease  the  winds,  and  seek  the  Gnoesian  shore. 

If  Jove  assist  the  passage  of  our  fleet, 

Tbo  third  propitious  dawn  discovers  Crete.' 

Thus  having  said,  the  sacrifices,  laid 

On  smoking  altars,  to  the  gods  he  paid, 

A  bull  to  Neptune,  an  oblation  due. 

Another  bull  to  bright  ApoiU>  slew : 

A  milk-white  ewe  the  western  winds  to  please : 

And  one  coal-black  to  calm  the  stormy  seas. 

Ere  this,  a  fljring  rumour  had  been  spread, 

lliat  fierce  Idomeneusfrom  Crete  was  fled  ; 

Eapell'd  and  exil'dj  that  the  coast  was  free 

From  foreign  or  domestic  enemy : 

We  leave  the  Delian  ports,  and  put  to  tea. 

By  Naaos,  fam'd  for  vintage,  make  our  way  t 

Then  greoi  Donysa  pass ;  and  sail  in  sight 

Of  Paros  isle,  with  marble  quarries  white. 

We  pass  the  scatte^d  Lsles  of  Cyclades, 

That,  scarce  distinguish'd,  seem  to  stud  the  seas. 

The  shouts  of  sailors  double  near  the  shores; 

Hiey  stretch  their  canvass,  and  tbey  ply  their  oars. 

'AH  hands  aloft,  for  Crete,  forCrete!'  they  cry. 

And  swiftly  through  the  foaming  billows  fly. 

Full  on  the  promis'd  land  at  length  we  bore, 

With  joy  descending  on  the  Cretan  shore. 

With  eager  haste  a  rising  town  I  frame, 

Which  firom  the  IVojan  Pergamos  I  name: 

The  name  itself  was  grateful ;  I  exhort 

To  found  th^r  houses,  and  erect  a  fort. 

Our  ships  are  haul'd  upon  the  yellow  strand : 

The  youth  begin  to  till  the  lahour'd  land. 

And  I  myself  new  marriages  promote, 

Give  laws,  and  dwellings  I  divide  by  lot 

When  rising  vapours  choke  the  wholesome  air,  ^ 

And  blasts  of  noisome  winds  corrupt  the  year : 

The  trees,  devouring  caterpillars  bum : 

Parch'd  was  the  grass,  and  blighted  was  the  oonk 

Nor  scape  the  bttsts:  for  Sirins  from  on  high 

With  pestilential  heat  infects  the  sky : 

My  men,  some  fall,  the  rest  in  fevers  fry. 

Again  my  fhther  bids  me  seek  the  shore 

Of  sacred  Delos,  and  the  god  unplore : 

To  learn  what  end  of  woes  we  might  expect. 

And  to  what  clime  our  weary  course  direct 

"  Twas  night,  when  every  creature,  void  of  carea^ 
The  common  gift  of  balmy  slumber  share* . 
The  statues  of  my  gods  (for  such  tbey  seem'd) 
Those  gods  whom  I  from  flaming  TVoy  redeem'd. 
Before  me  stood ;  majestically  bright. 
Full  in  the  beams  of  Phcebe's  entering  light 
l*hen'thus  they  spoke,  and  eas'd  my  troubled  minds 
<  What  from  the  Delian  god  thou  go'st  to  find, 
He  tells  thee  here;  and  sends  us  to  relate : 
lliose  powers  are  we,  companions  of  tl  y  £ate. 
Who  m>m  the  burning  town  by  thee  we^e  brought  { 
Thy  fortune  followed,  and  thy  safety  wrought 
Throush  seas  and  lands  as  we  tby  steps  attend. 
So  shaJl  ouf  care  thy  glorious  race  befriend. 
An  ample  realm  for  thee  thy  &tes  ordain ; 
A  town,  yiat  o'er  the  ronquer'd  world  shall  reigi^. 
Thou  mighty  walls  for  mighty  nations  build  ^ 
Nor  let  thy  weary  mind  to  labours  yield ; 
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But  dbiilge  Hby  letl  i  ftir  not  the  pelian  god, 
Kor  we,  have  giv*ii  thee  Crete  for  our  alx^. 
A  land  there  is,  Hesperia  callM  of  old, 
The  soil  is  fruitful,  and  the  natives  bold. 
IV  CEootrtans  held  it  once ;  by  later  femOf 
Kow  calPd  Italia  from  the  leader's  name. 
Jasins  tbepe,  and  DardaDus  were  bofu : 
From  thence  we  came,  and  thither  most  ntpni. 
Kise,  and  the  sirs  with  these  glad  tidings  greet; 
Search  Italy,  for  Jove  denies  thee  Crete. 

**  j^stonjsh'd  at  tlieir  voices,  and  their  sight^ 
(Nor  were  they  dreams,  bfi%  visions  of  the  night  j 
I  saw,  I  knew  their  faces,  and  desory*d 
In  perfect  view  their  hair  with  fillets  ty'd) ; 
I  started  from  my  conch,  and  clammy  sweat 
On  aU  my  limbs  and  shivering  body  sat 
To  Heaven  I  lift  my  hands  witl>  pioos  haate^ 
And  sacred  intense  in  the  flames  1  cast 
Thus  to  the  gods  their  perfect  honours  done. 
More  cheerful  to  my  good  old  sire  T  run, 
And  tell  tl^e  pleasing  newf :  in  little  space 
He  found  bis  errpur  of  the  dov^ble  race. 
Kot,  as  before  he  deem*d,  deriv'd  from  Crete  f 
Ko  more  deluded  by  the  doubtful  seat 
Then  said,  '  O  son  !  turmoii'd  in  Trojan  fate^ 
Such  things  as  these  Cassandra  did  relate ; 
This  day  revives  frfthin  my  mind,  what  she 
Poretold  of  Troy  renew'd  in  Italy, 
And  Latian  lands:'  bift  who  could  then  have  thought 
Tb«t  Phrygian  gods  to  Latium  should  be  brought^ 
pr  who  |>eliev'd  what  mad  Cassandra  taught  ? 
Now  let  uf  go,  where  Phoebus  leads  the  wa^.' 
He  said,  and  we  with  glad  consent  obey  : 
Forsake  the  seat;  and,  leaving  few  behind, 
we  spread  our  sails  bdfore  the  willing  wind. 
I^ow  from  the  sight  of  land  our  g&Uies  movfi, 
M^ith  only  seas  aroopd,  and  skies  above. 
Wheno*er  our  heads  descends  a  burst  of  rain. 
And  night,  with  sable  clouds,  involves  the  ipain ) 
The  ruffling  winds  the  foamy  billows  raise ; 
The  scattered  fleet  is  forc'd  to  several  waye ; 
The  foce  of  Heaven  is  ravishM  froin  our  eyes, 
And,  fn  redoubled  peals,  the  roarins  thunder  tte^ 
Cast  firom  our  oouisf ,  we  wander  in  ihe  dark  ; 
Ko  'Stars  to  guide,  tip  point  of  land  to  mark. 
Ev'n  PalinoruB  no  distinction  foand  [around. 

Betwixt  the  night  and  day,  such  darlniew  reign'd 
Three  starless  nights  the  doubtful  navy  strays 
Without  distinction,  and  three  sunless  days. 
.The  fourth  renews  the  light,  aiid,  from  oor  shroods, 
We  view  f  risimr  hind  fike  distant  ictouds; 
^e  mountain-&ps  opafirm  the  pleasing  sight. 
And  curling  smoke  ascending  from  their  height 
The  canvass  falls,  the  ir  oars  the  sailors  ply. 
From  the  rode  strokes  the  whirling  waters  i)y« 
Atiength  I  land  upon  the  Strophades, 
iRafe  from  the  danger  of  the  stormy  seas : 
Ifhoee  isles  are  compasuM  l>y  th^  Idnian  main. 
The  dire  abode  where  the  foul  harpies  reign  : 
Fore'd  by  the  winged  warriors  to  repair 
To  their  old  homos,  and  leave  their  costly  fore* 
Mons'isrs  more  fierce,  offended  Heaven  ne'er  sent 
From  Heirs  abyss,  'for  human  punishment, 
With  virgin  foces,  hut  with  wombs  obscene, 
Fptil  paun't  |iea,  and  with  ordure  still  unclean ; 
With  claws' or  hands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean. 

**  We  landed  at  tlie  port,  and  soon  beheld 
Fat  herds  of  oxf  n  graze  the  fkmery  field  i 
And  wnntOQ  goats  without  a  keeper  stray'd ; 
ff'^  weepOD^  we  the  welcooie  prey  invade. 


Then  call  the  gods  for  ptttMf  dan  loNti 
And  Jot e  himself  the  chief  invited  goest 
We  spread  the  tables  on  the  greepsward  gronnd  r 
We  foed  with  bun^,  and  the  bowls  go  round : 
When  from  the  mpuntain  tope,  with  hideous  cry. 
And  clattering  wings,  the  hungry  haipiea  fly : 
They  f  natch  the  meat,  defiling  all  they  find ; 
And,  parting,  leave  a  loathsome  stench  behind, 
Close  by'^  Mlow  rock  ag^in  we  sft, 
New.dresi  the  dinner,  and  the  beds  refit  i 
Secure  from  sight,  beneath  a  pleasing  shad^ 
Where  tuftad  trees  a  native  arbour  nuide. 
Again  the  l^oly  fires  on  altars  burn. 
And  once  again  the  ravenous  birds  return: 
Or  ftoi))  the  dark  recesses  where  they  liop 
Or  from  another  qturter  of  the  sky  i 
With  filthy  claws  their  odious  mea|  repeat. 
And  mix  their  loathsome  ordures  with  their  eaeat. 
J  bid  my  friends  for  vengeance  then  prepare. 
And  with  ihe  hellish  nation  wage  the  war. 
They,  as  commanded,  for  the  0ght  provide. 
And  in  the  grass  their  glittering  weapoiM  hide  s 
Then,  when  along  the  crooked  shore  we  bear 
Their  clattering  wings,  and  s^w  the  foes  appear, 
^ifenus  sounds  a  charge :  we  take  th'  alarm. 
And  our  strong  hands  wfth  sworda  and  bockleit 
In  this  new  kind  of  combat  all  employ  [*rm. 

Their  utmost  fojrce  the  monsters  to  destroy. 
In  vain ;  the  fated  skin  is  proof  to  wonnds : 
And,  from  their  pliunes»  tlie  phining  tword  re« 

boundf 
At  length,  rebu^d,  they  leave  t|ieir  mangled  pcey^ 
And  their  s^retch'd  pinions  tptbe  skies  lU^y* 
Yet  one  remained  tl^e  meissepger  of  fote. 
High  on  the  craggy  diffe  Celsnio  sat. 
And  thus  her  dismal  errand  did  relate : 
*  What,  not  contei^ted  with  our  oxen  stum. 
Dare  you  with  Heaven  i^n  iippioos  war  pAaintain, 
And  drive  the  harpies  from  their  pative  reign } 
Heed,  therefore,  whut  I  say,  and  keep  in  mind 
What  Jove  decrees,  wbat  Pnoebus  has  dengn'd ; 
And  T,  tl^e  friry**  Queen,  from  both  relate : 
You  seek  tJ^*'  Italian  shores,  foredpopn'd  by  fate; 
Tb*  Italian  shoref  are  granted  yon  to  find, 
Apd  a  safe  passage  to  th«  port  asngn'd. 
But  know,  th^t  ere  your  promisM  walls  yoo  hoiM. 
My  c^rsc9  shall  severely  be  fulfill'd.  ^ 

Fierce  fomhie  if  your  lot,  for  this  misdeed. 
Reduced  to  grind  the  plates  on  which  you  feed.' 
She  said,  and  to  the  neighbouring  forest  Hew ; 
Our  conrage  falls  119,  and  our  fears  renew. 
Hopeless  to  win  ^  ^er,  tp  prayers  we  fall. 
And  pn  th*  offended  harpies  humbly  cmIL 
And  whether  gods  or  birds  obscene  they  were. 
Our  vows  for  pardon  and  for  peace  pn^. 
But  old  Anehises,  oaring  saqifice. 
And  lifting  up  to  Heaven  his  hands  and  eyes» 
Ador'd  the  greater  ^ods ;  *  Avert,'  said  he, 
'These  omens;  render  vam  this  prophecy ; 
And,  from  th*  impending  curse,  a  pious  people  frecj 
TIius  having  said,  he  bids  us  put  to  sen ; 
We  loose  from  shore  our  baosers,  and  obey, 
And.spon,  with  swelling  sajls,  pursue  out  watery 

way. 
Amidst  our  course  Zacynthian  wooda  a|ipear  | 
And  next  by  rocky  Nentos  we  steer  : 
We  flv  from  Ithaca's  detested  shore. 
And  curse  the  land  which  dire  Uljrssee  bore. 
At  length  Leucate's  cloudy  top  appears. 
And  th^  Silk's  temie,  whiob  tl^esaitor  fa^ 
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|tcioh'4  to  breathe  a  wbile  from  labour  past, . 
bur  crooked  aocbors  from  the  prow  we  cast^ 
And  joyftil  to  the  little  city  haste. 
Here  safe,  beyond  our  hopes,  our  tows  we  pfy 
To  Jove,  the  guide  and  patroa  of  our  way. 
The  customs  of  our  country  we  pursue, 
Aikf  Trojan  games  on  4ctian  shores  renew. 
Our  youth  their  naked  limbs  besmear  with  oil, 
Aad  exeix:iae  the  wrestlers'  noble  toil. 
Pleas'd  to  have  saU'd  so  long  before  the  wind. 
And  left  so  many  Grecian  towns  behind. 
The  Sun  had  now  falfiU'd  his  annual  course^ 
Aod  Boreas  on  the  seas  display'd  his  force  i 
I  fix^d  upon  the  temple's  lofty  door 
The  braaen  shield  which  Tan<)uish'd  Abas  bore : 
The  verse  beneath  my  name  and  action  spea]{j, 
'  These  arras  £oeas  took  from  conquering  Greeks.' 
Then  I  cummattd  to  weigh ;  the  seamen  ply 
Their  sweeping  oars,  the  smoking  billows  fly* 
The  aght  of  high  Phseacia  soon  we  lost. 
And  skimmM  along  Epinis'  rocky  coast 
Then  to  Cbaonia't  port  our  course  we  bend. 
And,  landed,  to  Buthrotus'  heights  ascend. 
Here  wondrous  things  were  loudly  blaz*d  by  &me, 
How  Helenus  reriv'd  the  Trqjan  name. 
And  reign*d  in  Greece:  that  Priam's  captive  wfk 
Gnoceeded  Pyrrhtis  in  his  bed  and  throqe. 
And  &ir  Andromache,  restored  by  fiste, 
Once  more  was  happy  in  a  Trojan  mata^ 
I  leave  my  gallies  ndhig  in  the  port. 
And  long  to  see  the  new  Dardanian  court. 
By  chance,  the  mournful  queen,  before  the  gate. 
Then  solemniz'd  her  former  husband's  fate. 
Oreen  alUrs,  rais'd  of  turf,  with  gifts  she  crown'd 
And  sacred  priests  in  order  stand  around. 
And  thrice  the  name  of  hapless  Hector  sound. 
The  grove  itself  resembles  Ida's  woo(|, 
And  Simois  seem'd  the  well-dissembled  floods 
But  when,  at  nearer  distance,  she  beheld 
My  shining  armour,  and  my  Trojan  shield, 
Astonish'd  at  the  sight,  the  vital  heat 
Forsakes  her  lymbs,  her.Yoins  no  longer  beat : 
She  fiunts,   she  foils;   apd,  scarce  r^coveriiyg 
strrii^^,  [length : 

Huis,  with  a.faultering  tongue,  she  speaks  at 

"  '  Are  you  alive,  O  .goddeas-bom  !'  she  said, 
^  Or  if  a  ghost,  then  where  ia  Hector'sahade  V 
At  this  she  caat  a  loud  and  frightful  cry  : 
With  broken  w^mls  I  made  this  brief  reply : 
'  All  of  me  that  remain!  appears  in  sight. 
I  live ;  if  living  be  to  loath  the  light. 
Ko  phantom ;  but  I  drag  a  wretched  life  ; 
My  fate  resembling  that  of  Hector's  wifie. 
What  have  you  suSfer'd  since  yon  Iqst  your  lord  ? 
By  what  stfange  blessings  are  you  npw  restored  ? 
Still  are  you  Hector's,  or  is  Hector  fled. 
And  his  remembrance  lost  in  Pyrrhus'  bed  ) 
With  eyes  dejected,  in  a  lowly  tone, 
After  a  modest  pause,  she  thus  begun : 

Oh  only  happy  maid  of  Priam's  race. 
Whom  death  deliver'd  from  the  foes'  embfape ! 
C«mBianded  on  Achilles'  tomb  to  die. 
Not  forc'd,  like  us,  to  hard  captivity  ; 
Ur  in  a  haughty  master's  arms  to  Ije. 
In  Grecian  s^ips  unhappy  we  were  borne : 
Bador'd  the  victor's  lust ;  sustain'd  the  scon  9 
Thoa  I  submitted  to  the  lawless  pride 
Of  Pyrrhus,  more  a  handmaid  than  a  bride, 
poy'd  with  possession,  he  forsook  my  bed, 
AAd  Qelm'K  lovely  dai^t^  «ouyht  tQ  wedf 


Then  me  to  Tr^gan  Helenni  redgn'd  r 
And  his  two  slaves  In  equal  marriage  joinM. 
Till  young  Orestes,  pierc'd  with  deep  despair^ 
And  longing  to  redeem  the  promis'd  fair. 
Before  Apollo's  altar  slew  the  ravisher. 
By  Pyrrhus' death  the  kingdom  we  regam'dt 
At  least  one  half  with  Helenus  remgin'd ; 
Our  part,  from  Ch'aon,  he  Chaonia  calls : 
And  names,  from  Pergamus,  his  rising  walls. 
But  you,  uhat  fates  have  landed  on  our  poast. 
What  gods  have  sent  you,  or  what  storms  bAT# 

toss'd? 
Does  young  Ascaniu^  life  ^nd  health  enJQy» 
Sav'd  from  the  ruins  of  unhappy  Troy  ? 
O  tell  me  how  his  mother's  loss  he  bears. 
What  hopes  are  promis'd  from  his  blooming  ye^ir^ 
How  much  of  Hector  in  his  face  appears  ?' 
She  spoke :  aud  q^ix^d  her  speech  with  moumfoi, 

cries : 
And  fruitless  tears  came  trickling  from  her  eyet» 
At  length  her  lord  descends  upon  the  plain. 
In  pomp  attended  with  a  numerous  train : 
Receives  his  friends,  and  to  the  city  lead^ 
And  tears  of  joy  amids^  his  welcome  shedir 
Proceeding  on,  another  Troy  I  see; 
Or,  in  less  compass,  Troy's  epitome. 
A  rivulet  by  the  name  of  Xanthus  ran : 
And  I  embrace  the  Scean  gate  again. 
My  friends  in  porticos  were  entertain'd. 
And  feasts  and  pleasures  through  the  city  reign'd.  ■ 
The  tables  ^H'd  the  spacious  hall  around, 
And  golden  bowls  with  sparkling  wine  were  crown'd* 
Two  days  we  pass'd  iu  mirth,  till  friendly  gales. 
Blown  from  the  south,  supply'd  our  swelling  sailv 
Then  to  the  royal  seer  I  thus  began  : 
*  O  thou,  who  know'st,  beyond  the  reach  of  man. 
The  laws  of  Heaven,  and  what  the  stars  decree. 
Whom  Phoebus  taught  th'  unerring  prophecy^ 
From  his  own  tripod,  and  his  holy  tree : 
Skill'd  in  the  wing'd  inhabitanU  of  air. 
What  aus|>ices  their  notes  and  flighu  declare: 
O  say ;  for  all  religious  rites  portend 
A  happy  voyage,  aud  a  prosperous  end  } 
And  every  power  and  omen  of  the  sky 
Direct  my  course  for  destin'd  Italy. 
But  only  dire  Celaeno,  from  the  gods, 
A  dismal  famine  fatally  forebodes : 
O  say  what  dangers  I  am  first  to  shun. 
What  toiid  to  Tanquish,  and  what  course  to  run.' 

''  The  prophet  first  with  sacrifice  adores 
The  greater  gods ;  their  paidon  then  implores  t 
Unbinds  the  fillet  from  his  holy  heail ; 
To  Phoebus  next  my  trembling  steps  he  led. 
Full  of  religious  doubts  and  awful  dread. 
Then,  with  his  god  possessed,  before  the  shrine^ 
These  words  proceeded  from  his  mouth  divine : 
'  O  goddess-lMm  (for  Hoaven's  appointed  will. 
With  greater  auspices  of  good  than  ill, 
Foreshows  thy  voyage,  and  thy  course  directs  ; 
Thy  fates  coniq>ire,  and  Jove  himself  protects)  i 
Of  many  things,  some  few  I  shall  explain. 
Teach  thee  to  shun  the  dangers  of  the  main. 
And  how  at  length  the  promis'd  shore  to  gair* 
The  rest  the  Fates  from  Helenus  conceal ; 
And  Juno's  angry  power  forbids  to  tell. 
First  then,  that  happy  shore,  that  seems  so  nigh. 
Will  far  from  your  deluded  wishes  By  : 
Long  tracts  of  seas  divide  your  hopes  from  Italy* 
For  you  must  cruise  along  Sicilian  shores, 
Aod  $tem  U^e  oan^ts  wi^  your  struggling  oa^i ; 
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Then  round  th'  Italian  coast  your  navy  steeTy 
And,  after  this,  to  Circe's  island  veer. 
And  last,  'before  your  new  foundations  rise, 
Itf  ust  pass  the  Stygian  lake,  and  view  the  nether 

skies. 
Vow  mark  the  signs  of  future  ease  and  rest. 
And  bear  them  safely  treasured  in  thy  breast* 
When  m  the  shady  shelter  of  a  wood, 
And  near  the  margin  of  a  gentle  flood. 
Thou  Shalt  l)ehoId  a  sow  upon  the  ground, 
With  thirty  sucking  young  encompass'd  round  } 
The  dam  and  offipriog  white  as  iailing  snow  : 
These  on  thy  city  shall  their  name  bestow. 
And  there  shall  end  thy  labour  and  thy  woe. 
Nor  let  the  threatened  fismine  fright  thy  mind. 
For  Phoebus  will  assist,  and  hte  the  way  will  find. 
Let  not  thy  coune  to  that  ill  coast  be  bent, 
Which  fronts  from  far  th'  Epirian  continent ; 
Hiose  parts  ace  all  by  Grecian  foes  possessed : 
The  savage  Locrians  here  the  ^ores  infest. 
There  fierce  Idomeneus  his  city  builds, 
And  guards,  with  arms,  the  fialentinian  fields. 
And  on  the  mountain's  brow  Petilia  stands, 
Which  Philoctetes  with  his  troops  commands. 
Ev'n  when  thy  fleet  is  landed  on  the  shore. 
And  priests  with  holy  vows  the  gods  adore ; 
Then  with  a  purple  veil  involve  your  eyes  ; 
Lest  hostile  faces  blast  the  sacrifice. 
These  rites  and  customs  to  the  rest  commend. 
That  to  your  pious  race  they  may  descend. 

"  *  When  parted  hence,  the  wind  that  ready 
For  Sicily,  shall  bear  you  to  the  straits :        [waits 
Where  proud  Pelorus  opes  a  wider  way. 
Tack  to  the  larboard,  and  Itaiid  off  to  sea  : 
Veer  starboard  sea  and  land.  Th'  Italian  shore. 
And  fair  Sicilia's  coast  were  one,  before 
An  earthquake  caus'd  the  flaw,  the  roaring  tides 
The  passage  broke,  and  land  fh>m  land  divides : 
And  where  the  lands  retii'd,  the  rushing  ocean 

rides. 
Distinguished  by  the  straits,  on  either  hand. 
Now  rising  cities  in  long  order  stand. 
And  fruitful  fields  (so  much  can  time  invade 
The  mouldering  work  thatbeauteousKature  made). 
Far  on  the  right,  her  dogs  foul  Scylla  hides : 
Charybdis  roaring  on  the  left  presides ; 
And  in  her  greedy  whirlpool  sucks  the  tides : 
Then  spouts  them  from  below ;  with  fury  driven. 
The  waves  mount  up,  and  wash  the  face  of 

Heaven. 
But  Scylla  from  her  den,  with  open  jaws, 
The  sinking  vessel  in  her  eddy  draws ; 
Then  clashes  on  the  rocks :  a  human  fisce. 
And  virgin-bosom,  hides  her  tail's  disgrace. 
Her  parts  obscene  below  the  waves  descend. 
With  dogs  enclos'd,  and  in  a  dolphin  end. 
*Tis  safer,  then,  .to  bear  aloof  to  sea. 
And  coast  Pachynus,  though  with  more  delay ; 
Than  once  to  view  mishapen  Scylla  near. 
And  the  loud  yell  of  watery  wolves  to  hear. 

**  *  Besides,  if  faith  to  Helenus  be  due. 
And  if  propheth;  Phoebus  tell  me  true. 
Do  not  this  precept  of  your  friend  forsret :  ' 
Which  therefore  more  than  once  I  must  repeat. 
Above  the  rest  great  Juno's  name  adore : 
Pay  vows  to  Juno  ;  Juno's  aid  implore. 
Let  pf^s  be  to  the  mighty  queen  dcsign'd; 
And  mollify  with  prayers  her  haiighty  mind. 
Thus,  at  the  length,  your  passage  shall  be  free, 
And  you  shall  safe  descend  on  Italy;  - 


ArrivM  at  Cums,  when  yon  view  the  Aool 
Of  black  Avemus,  and  the  sounding  wood, 
The  mad  prophetic  Sibyl  yon  shall  find. 
Dark  in  a  cave,  and  on  a  rock  reclin'd. 
She  dngs  the  fates,  and  in  her  firantic  fits, 
The  notes  and  names  inscribed,  to  leaves  eoomilfc 
What  she  commits  to  leaves,  hi  order  laid, 
Before  the  cavern's  entrance  are  display'd : 
Uuniov*d  they  lie :  but  if  a  blast  of  wind 
Without,  or  vapours  issue  from  behind. 
The  leaves  are  borne  aloft  in  liquid  air. 
And  she  resumes  no  more  her  mnsefnl  cam 
Nor  gathers  fVom  the  rocks  her  scaiter'd  vene; 
Nor  sets  in  order  what  the  winds  disperse. 
Thus,  many  not  succeeding,  mioat  upbraid 
The  madness  of  the  visionary  maid  ; 
And,  with  loud  curses,  leave  the  mystic  shadci 

"  *  Think  it  not  loss  of  time  awhile  to  stay: 
Though  thy  companions  chide  thy  long  delay, 
Though  summoned  to  the  seas,  tbongfa  pjessi^s 

gales 
Invite  thy  course,  and  stretch  thy  awdling  nili, 
But  beg  the  sacred  priestess  to  relate 
With  swelling  words,  and  not  to  write  thy  fitfe. 
The  fierce  Italian  people  she  will  show ; 
And  alt  thy  wars  and  all  thy  future  woe ;    [detip. 
And  what  thou  may'st  avoid,  and  what  most  oa- 
She  shall  direct  thy  oourse ;  fustractthy  nund} 
And  teach  thee  how  the  happy  shores  to  find. 
This  is  what  Heaven  allows  me  to  relate: 
Now  part  in  peace ;  pursue  thy  better  &te, 
And  raise,  by  strength  of  arms,  the  Trqiaaststa' 

"  Thtswhen  the  priest  with  friendly  Toioededsi'^j 
He  gave  me  licence,  and  rich  gifts  prepared : 
Bounteous  of  treasure,  he  supply'd  my  want 
With  heavy  gold,  and  polish'd  ^ephant. 
Then  Dodonsoan  caldrons  put  on  board. 
And  every  ship  with  sums  of  silver  ■tor'd. 
A  trusty  coat  of  mail  to  me  he  seat. 
Thrice  chain'd  with  gold,  for  use  and  oraament: 
The  helm  of  Pyrrhus  added  to  the  rest. 
Then  fkxirish'd  with  a  plnme  and  waving  crest- 
Nor  was  my  sire  forgotten,  nor  my  friends : 
And  large  recruits  he  to  my  navy  sends ; 
Men,  horses,  captains,  arms,  and  wariike  stores  t 
Supplies  new  pilots,  and  new  sweepii^  oais. 
Meantime  my  sire  commands  to  hoist  our  saib : 
Lest  we  should  lose  the  first  auspicioos  gales. 
The  prophet  blest  the  parting  crew :  and  last, 
With  words  like  these,  his  ancient  friend  embr^c'd ' 

*  Old  happy  man,  the  care  of  gods  above, 
Whom  heavenly  Venus  hoRonr'd  with  her  love. 
And  twice  preserv'd  thy  life  when  Tiroy  was  k»t, 
Behold  from  far  the  wish'd  Ausonian  coast : 
There  land ;  but  take  a  larger  compass  round ; 
For  that  before  is  all  forbidden  ground. 

The  shore  that  Phoebus  has  designed  for  you, 
At  farther  distance  lies,  conceaPd  from  view. 
Cto  happy  hence,  and  seek  your  new  abodes; 
Bless'd  in  a  son,  and  favoured  by  the  gods : 
For  I  with  useless  words  prolong  your  stay. 
When  southern  gales  have  sumnion*d  you  awsr.' 
"  Nor  less  the  queen  our  parting  thence  deplor'd, 
Nor  was  leas  bounteous  than  her  Trojan  k^d. 
A  noble  present  to  my  son  she  brought, 
A  robe  with  flowers  on  golden  tksue  wrought ; 
A  Phrygian  vest ;  and  loads,  with  gifb  beside 
Of  precious  texture,  and  of  Asian  pride. 

*  Accept,'  she  said,  •  these  monuments  of  lore ; 
Which  in  my  youth  with  bappiet  bands  1  vo?e: 
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Regifd  fliew  trifles  for  the  giver's  sake ; 
*Tm  tbe  hut  preient  HecuMr's  wife  can  make. 
Tboo  call'st  my  lost  Astyaoax  to  mind : 
In  tbae  his  features  and  his  form  I  find. 
Hii  eyes  so  sparkled  with  a  lively  flame ; 
Such  were  his  motions,  such  was  all  his  frame ; 
Aad,  ah !  had  Heaven  so  pleas'd,  his  years  had 
been  the  same^' 

*'  With  tears  I  took  my  last  adieu,  and  sai^, 
'  Your  fefftune,  happy  fair,  already  made, 
Leaves  you  no  ImrthA  wish :  my  different  state^ 
Avoiding  one,  incurs  another  fiite. 
To  yon  a  quiet  seat  the  gods  allow. 
You  have  no  shores  to  search,  no  seas  to  plough. 
Nor  fields  of  iiying  Italy  to  chase : 
(Deluding  visions,  and  a  vain  embrace !) 
You  see  another  Simois,  and  enjoy 
The  labour  of  your  hands,  another  Troy ; 
With  better  auspice  than  her  ancient  towers, 
And  less  obnoxions  to  the  Grecian  powers. 
If  e*er  the  gods,  whom  I  with  vows  adore, 
Cobdoct  my  steps  to  Tiber's  happy  shore : 
If  ever  I  ascend  the  Latian  throne : 
And  build  a  city  I  may  call  my  own. 
As  both  of  us  our  birth  from  Tlroy  derive, 
So  let  our  kindred  lives  in  ooncord  live ; 
And  both  in  acts  of  equal  friendship  strive. 
Our  fortunes,  good  or  bad,  shall  be  tbe  same, 
The  double  Troy  shall  differ  but  in  name : 
That  what  we  now  begin,  may  never  end; 
Bat  long,  to  late  posterity  descend.' 

'*  Near  the  Ceraunian  rocks  our  course  we  bore 
(The  shortest  passage  to  th'  Italian  shore). 
Now  had  the  Sun  withdrawn  his  radiant  light. 
And  hills  were  hid  in  dusky  shades  of  night, 
We  land :  and,  on  the  bosom  of  the  ground, 
A  safe  retreat  and  a  bare  lodging  found ; 
Close  by  the  shore  we  lay ;  the  sailors  keep 
Theb  watches,  and  the  rest  securely  sleep. 
The  night,  procr^^ding  on  with  silent  pace, 
Stood  in  her  nooo,  and  viewM  with  equal  foce 
Her  sleepy  rise,  and  her  declimng  race. 
Then  wak^ul  PaVmums  rose,  to  spy 
The  fiice  of  Heaven,  and  the  nocturnal  sky ; 
And  listenM  every  breath  of  air  to  try ; 
Obserres  the  stars,  and  notes  their  sliding 

course, 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  their  watery  fbree; 
And  both  the  Bears  is  careful  to  heboid ; 
And  bright  Orion  arm'd  with  burnished  gold. 
Then,  when  he  saw  no  threatening  tempest  nigh. 
But  a  sure  promise  of  a  settled  sky ; 
He  gave  the  sign  to  wdgh :  we  break  our  sleep ; 
Forsake  tbe  pleasing  shore,  and  plough  the  deep. 
And  now  the  rismg  morn,  with  rosy  light, 
Adorns  the  skies,  and  pots  the  stars  to  flight : 
When  we  fWwn  for,  like  bluish  mists,  descry 
"The  hills,  and  then  the  plains  of  Italy* 
•Achates  first  pronounced  the  joyfol  sound ; 
Then  Haly  tbe  cheerful  crew  rebound ; 
^y  sire  Anchises  crown'd  a  cup  with  wine, 
And  offering,  thus  implor'd  the  powers  divine : 
'  Ye  jcods,  presidipg  over  lands  and  seas,  - 
And  you  who  mgmg  winds  and  waves  appease, 
Bresthe  on  our  swelling  satis  a  prospereos  wind. 
And  8oxx>th  our  passage  to  the  port  assigned. 
Tbe  geotle  gales  their  flag^g  force  renew  i 

And  now  the  happy  harbour  Is  in  View. 

MiDenra^A  temple  then  salutes  our  nght ; 

Flac'd  as  a  Iwdmtfk,  ^  the  iiioiuitain*s  height  j 


We  furl  our  sails,  and  turn  the  prows  to  shore  ;  - 
The  curling  waters  round  tbe  galleys  rear ; 
The  land  lies  open  to  the  reging  east. 
Then,  bending  like  a  bow,  with  rocks  oomprest, 
Shuts  out  the  storms ;  the  winds  and  waves  cem« 
And  vent  their  malice  on  the  cli&  in  vain,  [plain^ 
The  port  lies  hid  within ;  on  either  side 
Two  towering  rocks  the  narrow  mouth  divide, 
llie  temple,  which  aloft  we  viewed  before, 
To  distance  flies,  and  seems  to  shun  the  shore. 
Scaree  landed,  the  fiirst  omens  I  beheld        [field. 
Were  four  white  steeds  that  cropp'd  the  flowery 
'  War,  war  is  threatened  from  this  fbreign  ground,' 
(My  father  crsr^d )  '  where  warlike  steeds  are  found. 
Yet,  sibce  reclaimed  to  chariots  they  submit. 
And  bend  to  stubborn  yokes,  and  champ  the  bit^ 
Peace  may  succeed  to  war.'    Our  way  we  bend 
To  Pallas,  and  the  sacred  hills  ascend* 
There  prostrate  to  the  fieree  rirago  pray ; 
Whose  temple  was  the  land-mark  of  our  way. 
Each  with  a  Phrygian  mantle  veil'd  his  head  ; 
And  all  commands  of  Helenus  obeyM  j 
And  pious  rites  to  Grecian  Juno  paid.  [stand 

These  dues  performed,  we  stretch  our  sails,  and 
To  sea,  forsakmg  that  suspected  land. 
From  hence  Tarentum's  bay  appears  in  view  ; 
For  Hercules  renown'd,  if  fame  be  true. 
Just  opposite,  Laciman  Juno  stands  : 
Caubnian  towers,  and  Scylacaean  strands  v 
For  shipwrecks  feared :  Mount  .£tna  thence  we  spy» 
Known  by  the  smoky  flames  which  cloud  the  sky. 
Far  off  we  hear  the  waves  with  surly  sound 
Invade  the  rocks,  the  rooks  their  groans  rebound* 
The  bilfows  break  upon  the  sounding  strand  i 
And  roll  the  rismg  tide,  impure  with  sand. 
Then  thus  Anchises,  in  experience  old, 
'  TIs  that  Charybdis  which  the  seer  foretold : 
And  those  the  promised  rocks ;  bear  off  to  sea  ;* 
With  haste  the  frighted  mariners  obey. 
First  Palinurus  to  the  larboard  veer'd ; 
Then  all  the  fleet  by  his  example  steer'd. 
I'o  Heaven  aloft  on  rigid  waves  we  ride ; 
Then  down  to  Hell  descend,  when  they  divide. 
And  thrice  our  gallies  knocked  the  stony  ground. 
And  thrice  the  hollow  rocks  return'd  the  sound. 
And  thrice  we  saw  the  stars,  that  stood  with  deirg 

around.  * 

The  flagging  winds  forsook  us  with  the  Sun  ; 
And,  weary'd,  on  Cyclopean  shores  we  run. 
The  port  capacious,  and  secure  from  wind. 
Is  to  the  foot  of  thundring  .Ctna  joinM. 
By  turns  a  pitchy  cloud  she  roils  on  high ; 
By  turns  hot  embers  from  her  entrails  fly ; 
And  flakes  of  mountain  flames,  that  lick  the  sky. 
Oft  from  her  bowels  massy  rocks  are  thrown. 
And  fthivePd  by  the  force  come  pieoe*meal  down. 
Oft  liquid  lakes  of  burning  sulphur  flow, 
F'ed  from  the  fiery  springs  that  hnrn  below. 
Enceladus,  they  say,  transfixed  by  Jove, 
With  blasted  limbs  came  trembling  from  above  3 
And  when  he  fell,  th*  avenging  fother  drew 
This  flaming  hill,  and  on  his  ^y  threw  : 
As  often  as  he  turns  his  weary  sides,  fhides. 

He  shakes  the  solid  isle,  and  smoke  the  Heavent 
In  shady  woods  we  pass  the  tedious  night. 
Where  bellowing  sounds  and  groans  our  soult 

affright ; 
Of  which  no  cause  is  offered  to  the  si^ht. 
For  not  one  star  was  kindled  in  the  sky ; 
Nor  couM  the  Moon  her  borrowed  light  supply  s 
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For  misty  elouds  iotoIvM  tha  Urmwnent ; 
Tbe  sun  were  muffiled,  and  the  Moon  was  pftnt^ 
Scarce  bad  the  risipg  Sun  the  day  reveaVd ; 
Seance  h«d  his  beat  the  pearly-dews  dispelled  i 
'When  from  the  woods  there  bolts,  before  our  i^bt, 
^mewbat  betwixt  a  mortal  and  a  sprite* 
86  thin,  so  ghastly  meagre,  and  so  wan. 
So  bare  of  flesh,  he  scarce  resembled  man. 
This  thiDg,  all  tatterM,  seem'd  from  far  t*  imp^ora 
Our  pious  aid,  and  pointed  to  the  shore. 
y»'9  look  behind ;  then  view  his  shaggy  beard  ; 
His  clothes  were  tagg'd  with  thoms»  and  fi]th  hjs 

limbs  besmear'd ; 
The  rest,  in  mien,  in  habit,  tQd  in  f^e, 
Appeared  a  Greek,  and  such  indeed  hp  waSv* 
Ha  cast  on  us,  from  far,  a  frightful  view. 
Whom  soon  for  Trojans  and  for  f9es  he  knew  i 
Stood  still,  and  paus'd ;  thence  all  at  once  be|;«B 
To  stretch  his  limbs,  and  trembled  as  he  ran^ 
Soon  as  approach'd,  upon  his  knees  he  falls. 
And  thus^  with  tears  and  sighs,  for  pity  caJIs  t 
*  Now  by  the  powers  above  and  what  we  sharp 
from  Nature's  common  gift,  this  vital  air, 

0  Trqjans,  take  me  henoe ;  I  beg  no  mora. 
But  bear  me  fur  from  this  unhappy  shore  ! 
'Tis  true,  I  am  a  Greek,  and  &rther  own, 
Amodg  your  foes  besieged  th'  imperial  towp  | 
For  such  demerits  if  my  death  be  due, 

Ko  more  for  this  abaodoa'd  life  I  sue  i 

This  only  favour  let  my  tears  obtain. 

To  throw  me  headlong  in  the  rapid  main  t 

Since  nothing  more  than  death  my  crime  damands  i 

1  die  content,  to  die  by  human  hands.' 

lie  said,  and  on  his  knees  my  knees  embraa'd  t 
I  bade  htm  boldly,  tell  his  fortune  past ; 
His  present  state,  his  lineage,  and  his  name  | 
Th'  occasion  of  his  fears,  and  ikhence  he  came. 
The  good  Anchises  rais'd  him  with  his  hand  ; 
Who,  thus  ancourag'd,  answer'd  our  demand  i 
'  From  Ithaca  my  native  soil  I  came 
To  Troy,  and  Achsemenides  my  name. 
Me,  my  jxK>r  father  with  Ulysses  sent ; 
(Oh  had  I  sUyM  with  poverty  content !) 
But,  fearful  for  themselves,  my  oountrymen 
Left  me  forsaken  in  the  Cyclops'  den. 
TTha  cave,  though  large,  was  dark;  the  dismal 

floor 
Was  pav'd  with  mangled  limbs  and  putrid  gora. 
Our  monstrous  host,  of  more  than  human  size^ 
Erects  his  head,  and  stares  within  the  skies. 
Bellowing  his  voice,  and  horrid  is  his  hue. 
Ye  gods,  remove  this  plague  from  mortal  view ! 
The  joints  of  slaughtered  wretches  are  his  food : 
And  for  his  wine  he  quaffs  the  streaming  blood. 
These  eyes  beheld,  when  with  his  spacious  hand 
}\^  seiz'd  two  captives  of  our  Grecian  band ; 
Stretched  on  his  back,  be  dash'd  against  the  stones 
Their  bfoken  bodies,  and  their  crackling  bones : 
With  spouting  blood  the  purple  pavement  swims, 
Wtiile  the  dire  glutton  grinds  the  trembling  Jimbs. 
Kot  unreveng'd,  Ulysses  bore  their  fata 
Kor  thoi\ghtles8  of  his  own  unhappy  state ; 
For«  gorgVl  with  flesh,  and  drunk  with  human  wipe, 
While  f^t  asleep  the  giant  lay  supine : 
Snoring  aloud,  and  belching  from  his  maw 
His  indigasted  foam,  and  morsels  raw  :• 
We  pray,  we  cast  the  lots,  and  then  surrmrad 
The  monstrous  body,  stretch'd  along  the  ground: 
Each,  as  he  could  approach  him,  lends  a  hand 
To  bote  bis  eyeball  wHh  a  flaming  brand  j 


Beneath  h|S  fioFFtiog  foreh^  Uy  bis  Qff 
(For  OQly  one  did  the  vast  fram^'  supply)  | 
But  thkt  a  globe  so  laige,  his  front  it  fillM, 
Like  the  Sun's  djsk,  or  like  a  Grecian  shield. 
Tlie  stroke'succeeds ;  and  down  the  pupil  bodi ; 
This  vengeapce  followM  for  our  slaogbter'd  fiieiKbw 
hut  baste,  unhappy  wretches,  haste  ta  fly  j 
Your  cabl^  cut,  and  on  your  oar3  rely, 
Suc^  apd  80  vast  as  Polypheme  appears, 
A  hundred  more  this  hated  island  bears : 
like  him,  in  caves  they  shut  (heir  wooUy  sheep  j 
like  him,  their  herds  on  tops  of  mountains  keep ; 
Like  him,  with  mighty  strides,  they  ^talk  fjoQ 

Mtaap  to  steep. 
And  now  three  moons  their  sharpea'4  boms  reoev, 
Since  thus  in  woods  and  wilds,  obscure  from  viev, 
I  drag  my  loathsome  days  with  mortal  fnght  ^ 
And,  in  deseited  caverns,  lodge  by  night. 
Oft  firopi  the  rocks  a  dreadful  prospect  see 
Of  the  huge  Cyclops,  like  a  walking  tree : 
From  for  I  hear  his  thundering  voice  resound; 
And  trampling  fSeet  that  shake  the  sdid  ground. 
Cornels,  and  savage  berries  of  the  wood, 
And  roots,  and  h^rbs,  have  been  my  meagre  &aL 
"  '  While  all  around  my  longing  eyes  lie  csil» 
I  saw  your  happy  ships  appear  at  last : 
On  those  I  fl«M  my  hopes,  to  these  I  ran, 
Tis  all  I  ask,  this  cruel  race  to  shun : 
What  other  death  yoit  please  yourselves,  beitov,* 
Scarce  had  he  said,  when,  on  tbe  mountain's  brov. 
We  saw  the  giant-shepherd  stalk  before 
His  Ibllowing  flock,  and  leading  to  the  shoce, 
A  monstrous  bulk,  deform*d,  depriv'd  of  sight, 
His  staflf  a  trunk  of  pine  to  giiide  his  steps  srigbt, 
His  ponderous  whistle  from  bis  neck  descends  ^ 
His  woolly  cara  their  pensive  Iprd  attends : 
This  only  solace  his  hard  fortune  sends. 
Soon  as  he  reached  the  shore,  and  toochM  thewsve% 
From  his  bor'd  eye  the  guttering  blood  be  laves : 
He  gnash'd  his  teeth  and  groan'4  ^.through  sess  bs 

strides, 
Apd  scarce  the  topmast  billows  tooch  his  sides, 
<*  Seiv'd  with  a  sudden  iear,  we  run  to  sea, 
The  cables  cut,  and  silent  haste  away: 
The  well-deserving  stranger  entertain  ;        [msin. 
Then,  buckling  to  tbe  work,  our  oars  divide  tfas 
The  giant  hearken'd  to  the  dashing  sound : 
But  when  our  vessels  ont  of  reach  he  found, 
He  strided  onward  i  and  in  vain  esaay'd 
Th'  Ionian  deep,  and  durst  no  farther  wade. 
With  that  he  roar*d  aloud :  the  dreadfol  cry 
Shakes  earth,  and  air,  and  seas ;  the  bilk}«s  flf. 
Before  the  bellowing  noise,  to  distant  Italy. 
The  neighbouring  ^tna  trembling  all  arouDd: 
The  winding  caverns  echo  to  the  sound, 
His  brother  Cyclops  hear  the  yelling  roar : 
And,  rushinig  down  tbe  mountains,  crowd  the  iborsr 
We  saw  their  stern  distorted  looks  from  imr, 
And  onoTey'd  glanoe,  that  vainly  threataaM  vsr, 
A  dreadful  council  with  their  heads  on  high; 
The  misty  clouds  about  their  foreheads  fly : 
Not  yielding  to  the  towering  tree  of  Jove, 
Or  tallest  cypress  of  Diana's  grove; 
New  pangs  of  mortal  fear  our  minds  asssil, 
We  tug  at  every  oar,  and  hoist  up  evexy  ssil| 
And  take  th»  advantage  of  the  friendly  gale. 
Forewarned  by  Helenus  we  strive  to  shun 
Charybdis'  gnlph,  nor  dare  to  Scjlla  niBi 
An  equal  fate  on  either  side  appean; 
Wa,  t»akm|tothei«it>  ure  Ccm  fi«n  6*9^ 
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tot  from  MoruB*  point,  the  north  aroM, 

And  drove  us  hack  where  swift  Pantagias  flows. 

His  rocky  mouth, we  pais,  and  make  our  way 

By  TbapSQS,  and  Megara's  winding  bay; 

This  passage  Achaemenides  had  shown, 

Treciog  the  coarse  which  be  befDre  had  run. 

Right  o'er  against  Plemmyrium's  watery  strand 

There  lies  an  isle,  onCe  cali'd  th*  Qrtygian  land : 

Alpheus,  Ai  old  fiune  reports,  has  found 

From  Greece  a  secret  passage  under  ground : 

By  love  to  beauteous  Arethusa  led,  [bed. 

And  naingling  here,  they  roll  in  the  same  sacred 

M  Helenus  enjoin'd,  we  next  adore 

Biana'sname,  protectressof  the  shore. 

With  prosperoos  gales  we  pass  the  quiet  sounds 

Of  still  Elorus,  and  his  fruitful  bounds. 

Thea  doubling  Cftpe  Pachynus,  we  survey 

The  rocky  shore  extended  to  the  sea. 

The  town  of  Osmarine  from  ftir  we  see : 

And  fenny  lake  undrain'd,  by  fate^s  decree. 

In  sight  of  the  Geloan  fields  we  pass, 

And  the  large  walls,  where  mighty  Gela  was : 

Then  Agragas  with  lofty  summite  crown'd : 

Long  for  the  race  of  warlike  steeds  renown'd  j 

We  pass  Selinus,  and  the  palmy  land, 

And  widely  shun  the  lilybean  strand, 

Vwaky  for  secret  rocks,  and  moving  sand. 

At  length  on  shore  the  weary  fleet  arriv'd : 

Which  Drepanuin's  unhappy  port  received. 

Here,  after  endless  labours,  often  tost 

By  raging  storora,  and  driven  on  every  coast. 

My  dear,  dear  &ther,  spent  with  age,  I  lost  e 

Esse  of  my  care^  and  solace  of  my  pain, 

SsT'd  through  a  thousand  toils,  but  sav'd  in  vain. 

The  prophet,  who  my  future  woes  reveal'd. 

Yet  this,  the  greatest  and  the  worst,  conceal'd. 

And  dire  Celseno,  whose  foreboding  skill 

Denounc'd  all  else,  was  silent  of  this  ill : 

This  my  last  labour  was.     Some  friendly  god 

From  thence  convey*d  us  to  yoax  blest  abode." 

Thus,  to  the  listening  queen,  the  royal  guest 
His  wandering  course,  and  all  his  toils  express'd^ 
And  here  concluding,  he  retir'd  to  rest. 


TflS  POUftTH  BOOK  OV 

THE  JSBNEIS. 


TBI  ARGUMBMT. 

DiDO  disoovera  to  her  sister  her  passion  for  JBneas, 
and  her  thonghu  of,  marrying  him :  she  perpares 
a  hunting-noatch  for  his  entertainment.  Juno, 
by  Venns^s  consent,  raises  a  storm,  which  sepa- 
rates the  hunters,  aiid  drives  JEneas  and  Dido 
into  the  same  cave,  where  their  marriage  is 
supposed  to  be  completed.  Jupiter  dispatches 
Mercury  to  iEoeas,  to  warn  him  from  Carthage: 
iBneas  secretly  prepares  for  his  voyage:  0ido 
finds  out  his  design ;  and,  to  put  a  stop  to  it, 
makes  use  of  her  own  and  her  sister's  entrea^ 
ti4^,  and  discovers  all  the  variety  of  passions  that 
are  incident  to  a  neglected  lover:  when  nothing 
would  prevail  upon  him,  she  contrives  her  own 
death,  with  which  this  book  oonclndes. 


But  aaxMNis  cares  already  seis'd  the  queen  s 
&e  fed  within  her  Ttini »  flame  wueen ; 


Hie  hero's  valour,  acts,  and  birth,  inspirit 
Her  soul  with  love,  and  fan  the  secret  fire. 
His  words,  his  looks  imprinted  in  her  heart,  • 

Improve  the  passion,  and  increase  the  smart* 
Now  when  the  purple  mom  had  chasM  away 
The  dewy  shadows,  and  restor'd  the  day. 
Her  sister  first  with  early  care  she  sought, 
And  thus,  in  mournful  accents,  eas*d  her  tboughW 
"  My  dearest  Anna,  what  new  dreams  affright 
My  labouring  soul  j  what  visions  of  the  night 
Disturb  my  quiet,  and  distract  my  breast 
With  irt  range  ideas  of  our  Trqjan  guest  ? 
His  worth,  his  actions,  and  majestic  air, 
A  man  descended  from  the  gods  declare. 
Fear  ever  argues  a  degenerate  kind. 
His  birth  is  well  asserted  by  his  mind. 
Then  what  he  suflfer'd,  when  by  fate  betrayed. 
What  brave  attempts  for  falling  Tny  he  made  I 
Such  were  his  looks,  so  gracefully  he  qfioke. 
That,  were  I  not  resolv'd  against  the  yoke 
Of  hapless  marriage,  never  to  be  curs'd 
With  second  love,  so  ftital  was  my  first. 
To  this  one  errour  I  might  yield  again : 
For  since  Sichseus  was  untimely  slain. 
This  only  man  is  able  to  subvert 
The  fix*d  foundations  of  my  stubborn  heart* 
And,  to  confess  my  frailty,  tomysbame. 
Somewhat  I  find  within,  if  not  the  same. 
Too  like  the  sparkles  of  my  former  flame. 
But  first,  let  yawning  Earth  a  passage  rend. 
And  let  me  through  the  dark  abyss  descend : 
First  let  avenging  Jove,  with  flames  from  higb^ 
Drive  down  this  body  to  the  nether  sky. 
Condemned  with  ghosts  in  endless  night  to  lie« 
Before  I  break  the  plighted  faith  I  gave: 
No;  he  who  had  my  vows,  shall  ever  have: 
Fnr  whom  I  lov'd  on  Earth,  I  worship  in  th» 
grave." 
She  said :  the  tears  ran  gushing  from  her  eyes. 
And  stopp'd  her  speech.     Her  sister  thus  replies  s 
"  O  dearer  than  the  vital  air  I  breathe. 
Will  you  to  grief  your  blooming  years  bequeath  ^ 
Condemned  to  waste  in  woes  your  lonf^ly  life, 
Without  the  joys  of  mother  or  of  wife  ? 
Think  you  these  tears,  tbb  pompous  train  of  woe. 
Are  known  or  valued  by  the  ghost  below  ? 
I  grant,  that  while  your  sorrows  yet  wero  gceei^ 
It  well  became  a  woman  and  a  queen 
The  vows  of  Tyrian  princes  to  neglect. 
To  scorn  liirbas,  and  bis  love  r^ect  i 
With  all  the  Libyan  lords  of  mighty  name; 
But  will  you  £ght  against  a  pleasing  flame  ? 
This  little  spot  of  land,  which  Heaven  bestows^ 
On  every  side  is  hemm*d  with  wariike  foes : 
Qetulian  cities  here  are  spread  around ; 
And  fierce  Numidians  there  your  frontiers  bound  || 
Here  lies  a  barren  waste  of  thirsty  land. 
And  there  the  Syrtes  raise  the  moving  sand: 
Barcsean  troops  besiege  the  narrow  shore. 
And  from  the  sea  Pygmalion  threatens  mora. 
Propitious  Heaven,  and  gracious  Juno  led 
This  wandering  navy  to  your  needful  aid ; 
How  will  your  empire  spread,  your  dty  rise 
From  such  an  union,  and  with  such  allies  i 
Implore  the  favour  of  the  powers  above. 
And  leave  the  conduct  of  the  rest  to  love. 
Continue  still  your  hospitable  way. 
And  still  invent  occasions  of  their  stay ; 
Till  storms  and  winter  winds  shall  cease  to  threg^ 
And  planks  and  oan  repair  their  shattered  fleets* 
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DRYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONft 


These  words,  which  from  a  friend  and  sister  came, 
"With  ease  resolv'd  the  scruples  of  her  fane. 
And  added  fary  to  the  kindled  flame, 
nipir'd  with  hope,  the  project  they  pursue; 
On  every  altar  sacrifice  renew : 
A  chosen  ewe  of  two-years  old  they  pay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  god  (^  day : 
Preferring  Juno's  power :  for  Juno  ties 
The  nuptial  knot,  and  makes  the  marriage-joyi* 
The  beauteous  queen  before  her  altar  stands. 
And  holds  the  golden  goblet  in  her  hands< 
A  milk-white  heifier  she  with  flowers  adorns. 
And  pours  the  ruddy  wine  betwixt  her  horns ; 
And  while  the  priests  with  prayer  the  gods  iavobtp 
She  feeds  their  altars  with  Sabean  smoke. 
With  hourly  care  the  sacriflce  renews, 
And  anxiously  the  panting  entrails  views. 
What  priestly  rites,  alas!  what  pious  art. 
What  TOWS  avail  to  core  a  bleeding  heart  f 
A  gentle  fire  she  feeds  within  her  veins. 
Where  the  soft  god  secure  in  nlence  reigns. 

Sick  with  desire,  and  seeking  him  she  lovet. 
From  street  to  street  the  raving  Pido  roves. 
So  when  the  watchful  shepherd  firom  the  blind. 
Wounds  with  a  random  shaft  the  careless  hind. 
Distracted  with  her  pain  she  flies  the  woods, 
founds  o'er  the  lawn,  and  seeks  the  nlent  floods  ; 
With  fruitless  care :  for  still  the  &ta]  dart 
Sticks  in  her  side,  and  rankles  in  her  heart 
And  now  she  leads  the  Trojan  chief  along 
Ihe  lofty  walls,  amidst  the  busy  throng ; 
Displays  her-  Tynan  wealth  and  rising  town. 
Which  love,  without  bis  labour,  makes  his  own. 
This  pomp  she  shows  to  tempt  her  wandering 

guest; 
Her  ftdtering  tongue  forbids  to  speak  the  rest 
When  day  declines,  and  feasts  renew  the  nigh^ 
Sfill  on  his  face  she  feeds  her  famishM  sight: 
She  longs  again  to  bear  the  prince  relate 
His  own  adventures,  and  the  Trojan  fiate : 
He  tells  it  o'er  and^o'er:  but  still  in  vain. 
For  still  she  begs  to  hear  it  once  again. 
The  heaver  on  the  speaker's  mouth  depends  ; 
And  thus  the  tragic  story  never  ends. 

Thus,  when  they  part,  when  Phoebe's  paler 
light 
Withdraws,  and  falling  stars  to  sleep  invite. 
She  last  remains,  when  every  guest  is  gone. 
Sits  on  the  bed  he  press'd,  and  sighs  alone  ; 
Absent,  her  absent  hero  sees  and  bears. 
Or  in  her  bosom  young  Ascanius  bears:  ^ 

And  seeks  the  father's  image  in  the  child. 
If  love  by  likeness  might  be  so  beg uil'd. 

tfeanttme  the  rising  towers  are  at  a  stand: 
No  labours  exercise  the  youthful  band : 
Nor  use  of  arts  nor  toils  of  arms  they  know; 
The  mole  i«  left  unflnish'd  to  the  fbe. 
The  mounds,  the  worics,  the  walls,  neglected  lie, 
Short  of  their  promised  height  that  seem'd  to  threat 
the  sky. 

But  when  imperial  Juno,   from  above, 
&w  Dido  fetter'd  in  the  chains  of  love; 
Hot  with  the  venom  which  her  veins  inflam'd. 
And  by  no  sense  of  nhame  to  be  redaim'd, 
With  soothing  words  to  Venus  she  becrun  : 
>'  High  praises,  endless  honoun  you  have  woo, 
Aud  mighty  trophies  with  yeiir  worthy  son: 
Two  gods  a  sill^  woman  have  undone. 
Kor  am  I  Ignorant,  you  both  suspect 
T^  rising  city,  which  my  bands  erect: 


But  shall  celestial  discord  n«ver  cease  ? 
'Tis  better  ended  in  a  lasting  peace. 
You  stand  possessed  of  all  your  soul  desii'd ; 
Poorl^o,  with  consuming  love,  isfir'd: 
Your  lYojan  with  my  Tyrian  let  us  join. 
So  Dido  shall  be  yours,  JEneaa  mine : 
One  common  kingdom,  one  united  line. 
Eliza  shall  a  Dardan  lord  obey. 
And  lofty  Carthage  for  a  dower  convey." 
Then  Venus,  who  her  hidden  fraud  descry'd,    j 
(Which  would  the  sceptre  of  the  worid  misfuidei 
To  Libyaq  shores),  thus  artfully  r^ly'd:         | 
"  Who  but  a  fool  would  wars  with  Juno  duxse. 
And  such  alliance  and  such  gifts  refuse }  \ 

If  Fortuife  with  our  joint  desires  comply : 
The  doubt  is  all  from  Jove,  and  Destiny: 
Lest  he  forbid  with  absolute  command, 
To  mix  the  people  in  one  common  land. 
Or  will  the  Trojan  and  the  Tyrian  line. 
In  lasting  leagues  and  sure  succession  join? 
But  you,  the  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne, 
May  move  his  mind ;  my  wishes  are  your  own.^ 
**  Mine,"  said  imperial  Juno,  **  be  the  care; 
Time  urges  now  to  perfect  this  aSair : 
Attend  my  counsel,  and  the  secret  share. 
When  next  the  Sun  his  rising  light  diqtiayt, 
And  gilds  the  worid  below  with  puiple  rays; 
The  queen,  iEneas,  and  the  Tynan  comt. 
Shall  to  the  shady  woods,  tot  sylvan  game,  re* 

sort 
There,  while  the  huntsmen  pitch  their  toOi 

aitHmd, 
And  cheerful  horns,  firom  side  to  side^  retouod, 
A  pitchy  clood  shall  cover  all  the  plain 
With  hail  and  thunder,  and  temp^ttoous  nm : 
The  fearful  train  shall  Uke  their  speedy  fligbt, 
Dispers'd,  and  all  involv'd  in  gloomy  mgfat:   ^ 
One  cave  a  grateful  shelter  shall  afford 
To  the  £iir  princess  and  the  Trojan  lord. 
I  will  myself  the  bridal  bed  prepare. 
If  yon,  to  bless  the  nuptials,  will  be  there: 
Se  shall  their  loves  be  crown'd  with  due  del^btv 
And  Hymen  shall  be  present  at  the  rites." 
The  queen  of  love  consents,  and  closely  smiles 
At  her  vain  project,  and  disoover'd  wiles. 
The  rosy  mom  was  risen  from  the  main. 
And  boms  and* hounds  awake  the  princely  train: 
They  issue  early  through  the  city-gate. 
Where  tbe  more  wakeful  buntsmoi  ready  nit, 
With  nets,  and  toils,  and  dafts,  beside  tbe  fixes 
Of  Spartan  dogs,  and  swift  Massylian  hem. 
Tbe  Tyrian  peers  and  officers  of  state 
For  the  slow  queen  in  anti-chambers  wait : 
Her  lof^y  courser  in  the  court  below 
(Who  his  majestic  rider  seems  to  know). 
Proud  of  his  purple  trappings,  paws  the  gnmnl, 
And  champs  the  golden  bit,  and  spvesds  the  foal 

around. 
The  queen  at  length  appears :  on  either  haod 
The  brawny  guards  in  martial  order  stand. 
A  flower'd  cymarr,  with  golden  fringe  she  wonj 
And  at  her  back  a  golden  quiver  bore : 
Her  flowing  hair  a  golden  caul  restrains; 
A  goMen  clasp  the  Tyrian  robe  sustains. 
Then  youAg  Ascanius,  with  a'  sprightly  grace, 
Leads  on  the  Trepan  youth  to  view  tbe  chase. 
But  far  above  the  rest  in  beauty  ahines 
The  great  jEneas,  when  the  troop  he  joins: 
Like  fair  Apollo,  when  he  leaves  the  frost 
Of  winteiy  XantUus,  and  the  Lydan  coast: 
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Hien  to  hit  lMitiv«  Ddoi  lia  morts, 
Mains  the  daocei,  and  reoews  the  qxnts : 
Inhere  painted  Scythians,  mix'd  with  Cntaa  bands, 
lefore  the  joyfal  altars  join  their  bands, 
limself,  on  Cynthns  walking,  sees  below 
lie  meny  madness  of  tbe  sacred  show, 
rieen  wreaths  of  bays  his  length  of  hair  enclOK  ; 
L  golden  fillet  binds  hb  awful  brows ; 
[is  quiver  sounds :  not  less  the  prince  is  seen 
a  manly  presence,  or  in  lofty  mien.  [seat 

Now  had  they  reach'd  the  hills,  and  stonn'd  the 
ftarage  beasts,  in  dens,  their  last  retreat: 
be  cry  pursues  the  monntain-goats;  they  bound 
rom  rock  to  rock,  and  keep  the  craggy  ground: 
!uite  otherwise  the  stags,  a  trembling  train, 
1  herds  unsingledy  scour  the  dusty  plain ; 
nd  a  long  chase,  in  open  view,  mainuin* 
he  glad  Ascanins,  as  his  couner  guides, 
puns  through  the  Tale,  and  these  and  those 

mitrides. 
is  honors  flanks  and  sides  are  forc'd  to  feel 
he  clanking  lash,  and  goring  of  the  steeL 
npatiently  he  vien^  the  feeble  prey, 
Wishing  some  nobler  beast  to  cross  his  way  ; 
nd  nther  would  the  tusky  boar  attend, 
r  aee  the  tawny  lion  downward  bend.         [skies: 
Meantime  the  gathering  ckHids  obscure  the 
rom  pole  to  pole  the  forky  lightning  flies ; 
he  rattling  thunder  rolls :  and  Juno  poors 
viotry  deluge  down,  and  sounding  showers. 
he  company  dispersed,  to  coverts  ride,     -  [side, 
ad  seek  the  homely  cots,  or  mountain's  hollow 
be  rapid  rains,  descending  from  the  hills, 
0  rolling  torrents  raise  the  creeping  rills. 
be  queen  and  prince,  as  love  or  fortune  guides^ 
^e  common  cavern  in  her  bosom  bides, 
hen  first  the  trembling  Earth  the  signal  gave; 
lul  iUsliing  fires  ennghten  all  the  cave : 
'«)!  fiom  below,  and  Juno  Irom  above, 
nd  howling  nymphs  were  conscious  to  their  love. 
i«m  this  ilI-oaien*d  hour,  in  time  arose 
ebate  and  death  and  all  succeediug  woes. 
he  queen  whom  sense  of  honour  could  not  move, 
0  longer  made  a  secret  of  her  love ; 
<it  caird  it  marriage,  by  that  specious  name 
0  veil  the  crime,  and  sanctify  the  shame. 
he  loud  report  through  Libyan  cities  goes; 
ame,  tbe  great  ill,  from  small  beginnings  grows, 
M^lft  firom  the  first;  and  every  moment  brings 
ev  vigour  to  her  flights,  new  pinions  to  her  wings. 
x>a  grows  the  pigmy  to  gigantic  oze; 
|CT  feet  on  Earth,  her  forehead  in  the  skies :. 
nrag»d  against  the  gods  revengeful  Earth 
'rodoc'd  her,  last  of  the  Titantan  birth. 
*ift  in  her  walk,  more  swift  her  winged  haste : 
monstrous  phantom,  horrible  and  vast : 
■I  many  plumes  as  raise  her  lofty  flight, 
0  many  piercing  eyes  enlarge  her  sight : 
liliions  of  opening  mouths  to  Fame  belong : 
nd  every  mouth  is  faraish'd  with  a  tongue: 
nd  round  with  listening  ears  the  flying  plagile 

is  hang. 
he  fills  the  peaceful  universe  with  cries ; 
«o  slumbers  ever  close  her  wakeful  eyes. 
iy  day  from  lofty  towers' her  bead  she  shews : 
Lud  spreads,  through  trembling  crowds,  dis- 

aatrous  news. 
vith  court-informers  haunts,  and  royal  spies, 
'bis  done  retakes,  not  lione  she  feigns  j  aud  min- 
gles UutU  with  lies. 


Talk  is  her  business;  and  her  chief  delight 
To  tell  of  prodigies,  and  cause  affright 
She  fills  the  people's  ears  with  Dido's  name; 
Who,  lost  to  honour,  and.  the  sense  of  shame^ 
AdmitB  into  her  throne  and  nuptial  bed 
A  wandering  guest,  who  from  his  country  fled  s 
Whole  days  with  him  she  passes  in  deligbta^ 
And  wastes'  in  luxury  long  wmter-nights ; 
Forgetful  of  her  fame,  and  royal  trust ; 
Dissolved  in  ease,  absindon'd  to  her  lust 
The  goddess  widely  spreads  the  loud  report; 
And  flies  at  length  to  king  Hiarba's  court 
When  first  possessM  with  this  unwelcome  new% 
Whom  did  he  not  of  men  and  gods  accuse } 
This  prince,  from  ravish'd  Garamantis  born, 
A  hundred  temples  did  with  spoils  adorn. 
In  Ammoo's  honour,  his  celestial  sire  ; 
A  hundred  altars  fed  with  wakeful  fire; 
And  through  his  vast  dominious  priests  ordaio'd. 
Whose  watchful  care  these  holy  rites  maintain^; 
The  gates  and  columns  were  with  garlands  crowned. 
And  blood  of  victim-beasts  enrich  the  ground. 

He,  when  he  heard  a  fugitive  could  move 
The  Tyrian  princess,  who  disdainM  his  love. 
His  breast  with  fury  burn'd,  his  eyes  with  fire; 
Mad  with  despair,  impatient  with  desire. 
Then  on  the  sacred  alurs  pouring  wine. 
He  thus  with  prayers  implor'd  his  sire  divine : 
"  Great  Jove,  propitious  to  tbe  Moorish  race. 
Who  feast  on  painted  beds,  with  offerings  grace . 
Thy  temples,  and  adore  thy  power  divine 
With  blood  of  victims,  and  with  sparkling  wine  ; 
Seest  thou  not  this  ?  or  do  we  fear  in  vain    < 
Thy  boasted  thunder,  and  thy  thoughtless  re^n? 
Do  thy  broad  hands  the  forky  lightnings  lance. 
Thine  are  the  bolts,  or  the  blind  work  of  chance; 
A  wandering  woman  builds,  within  our  state, 
A  little  town,  bought  at  an  easy  rate; 
She  pays  me  homage,  and  my  grants  allow . 
A  narrow  space  of  Libyan  lands  to  plough. 
Yet,  scorning  me,  by  passion  blindly  led. 
Admits  a  banishM  Trojan  to  her  bed : 
And  now  this  other  Paris,  with  bis  train 
Of  conquered  cowards,  must  in  Afric  reign  f 
(Whom,  what  they  are,  their  looks  and  garib 

confess ; 
Their  locks  with  oil  perfumed,  their  Libyan  dress:) 
He  takes  the  spoil,  enjoys  the  princely  dame; 
And  I,  rejected  I,  adore  an  empty  name." 

His  vows,  in  haughty  terips,  he  thus  preferred. 
And  held  his  altar's  horns :  the  mighty  thunderer 

heard, 
Then  cast  his  eyes  on  Carthage,  whero  he  found 
The  lustful  pair,  in  lawless  pleasure  drown'd. 
Lost  in  their  lov^,  insensible  of  shame. 
And  both  forgetful  of  their  better  fame. 
He  calls  Cylknius;  and  the  god  attends; 
By  whom  his  menacing  command  he  sends : 
*'  Go,  mount  the  western  winds,  and  cleave  the  sky; 
Then,  with  a  swift  descent,  to  Carthage  fly': 
There  find  the  Trojan  chief,  who  wastes  his  dayt 
In  slotbfol  riot  and  inglorious  ease, 
Nor  minds  the  future  city,  giv'n  by  fate  ; 
To  him  this  message  from  my  mouth  relate: 
Not  so,  fair  Venus  bop'd,  when  twice  she- won 
Thy  life  with  prayers;  nor  promised  such  a  son. 
Her's  was  a  hero,  destioM  to  coomiand 
A  martial  race;  and  rule  the  Latian  land: 
Who  should  bis  ancient  line  from  TeUcer  draw; 
And,  OB  the  oooquer'd  world,  impose  tliie  law. 
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If  glory  caimoi  move  a  mind  so  mean, 
Kor  future  praise  from  fading  pleasure 
Yet  why  should  he  defraud  hift  son  of  fame  $ 
And  grudge  the  Rooians  their  hnmortal  name  I 
What  are  his  vain  designs  }  #hat  hopes  he  more, 
From  his  long  lingering  on  «  hostile  shore  ? 
Reganlless  to  redeem  his  honour  lost, 
And  for  his  race  to  gain  th'  AtMoniaa  coa^  f 
Bid  him  with  speed  the  Tyrian  oodrt  forsake  i .     . 
With  this  command  the  slumbering  warrior  wafce." 

Hermes  obeys ;  with  golden  pinions  binds 
His  flying  fpet,  and  mounts  the  western  winds : 
And  whether  o'er  the  seas  or  earth  he  flies, 
With  rapid  force  they  bear  him  down  the  skiel;^ 
But' first  hegrai^,  within  his  awful  hand, 
The  mark  of  sovereign  power,  his  magic  wandf 
With  this  he  draws  the  ghosts  from  hollow  graves, 
With  this  be  drives  them  down  the  Stygian  waves ; 
With  this  he  seals  ii)  sleep  the  wakeful  sight ; 
And  eyes,  though  ekw'd  in  death,  restores  to 

light 
Thus  armM,  the  god  begins  his  airy  nee, 
And  drives  the  racking  clouds  along  the  liquid 
Kow  sees  the  tops  of  Atlas,  as  he  flies,        [space  j 
Whose  brawny  back  supports  the  starry  skita ; 
Atlas,  whose  head,  with  piny  forests  crown'd, 
Is  beaten  by  the  winds,    with  foggy  vapoors 

bound. 
Snows  hide  his  shonlden;  from  beneath  his  chin 
The  founts  of  roHing  streams  their  race  begin: 
A  beard  of  ice  on  his  large  breast  depends: 
Here,  pois'd  upon  his  wings,  the  god  descends; 
Then,  rested  thus,  he  from  the  towering  height 
Plnng'd  downward,  with  precipitated  flight : 
lights  on  the  seas,  and  skims  along  the  flood : 
As  water-fowl,  nho  seek  their  fishy  food, 
liess,  and  yet  less,  to  distant  prospect  show. 
By  turns  they  dance  aloft,  and  dive  below : 
Like  these,  the  steerage  of  bis  wings  be  pH«fl» 
And  near  the  surface  of  the  water  flies: 
Till,  having  pass'd  the  seas,  and  crossed  the  sands, 
He  clos'd  his  wings,  and  stoopM  on  Libyan  lands : 
Here  shepherds  once  were  hous'd  in  homely  sheds, 
Kow  towers  within  the  clouds  advance  their  heads. 
Arriving  there,  be  fonnd  the  Trojan  prin<^ 
Kew  ramparts  raising  for  the  town*s  defence : 
A  purple  scarf,  with  gold  embroidered  o-er, 
(Queen  Dido's  gift),  about  his  waste  he  wore; 
A  sword  with  glittering  gems  diversify'd, 
Tor  ornament^  not  use,  hung  idly  by  his  side. 
Tlien  thas,  with  winged  words,  the  god  began 
(Resuming  his  own  shape) :  **  Degenerate  man, 
Thou  woman's  property,  what  mak'st  thoo  here, 
These  foreign  walls  and  Tyrian  towers  to  rear? 
Forgetful  ef  thy  own  ?  All-powerM  Jove, 
Who  sways  the  world  below,  and  Heaven  above. 
Has  sent  me  down,  with  this  severe  command : 
What  means  thy  lingering  in  the  Libyan  land  ? 
If  glory  cannot  move  a  mind  so  mean, 
Kor  future  praise,  from  flitting  pleasure  wean, 
Begard  the  fortunes  of  thy  rising  heir ; 
The  promb*d  crown  let  yonng  Ascanius  wear; 
To  whom  th'  Aosonian  sceptre  and  the  state 
Of  Rome's  imperial  name  is  ow'd  by  fate." 
80  s|K»ke  the  god ;  and  speaking  took  bis  flight. 
Involved  in  clouds;  and  vanisb'd  out  of  sight. 

The  prous prince  was  seiz'd  with  sudden  fear; 
Mute  was  his  tongue,  and  upright  stood  his  hair; 
lUvtIving  in  his  mind  the  stern  command, 
^ioBgs  to  fly,  jHidloatbft  theduunniiig  tandi 


What  should  he  say,  or  how  iimSii  Mie^ 
What  coarse,  alas!  remafais,  to  steer  betireea 
1%'  oflSsiHled  Ipiver,  and  the  powerfbl  quern  I 
This  way,  andthaft,  he  ta#na  his  anxious  niod^ 
And  aU  acpedi^nts  tries  and  iKteo  Can  find: 
Fixt  On  the  de^,  but  doubtfbl  of  the  means; 
After  long  tho^rglit  to  this  advibe  he  leans: 
Three  chMs  he  calts/  eomm&nds  tlito  to  repair 
The  fleet,  and  ship  their  men  with  siteat  caie: 
Some  plausible  pf«tenc<)  he  bids  them  fiod, 
To  colour  what  inf  seci^  he  designed. 
Himself,  meantime,  the  softest  hoars  wodd  dMt^ 
Before  the  16ve-alck  lady  beai4  Che  news ; 
And  move  her  tender  mind,  by  slow  degieer. 
To  suffer  what  the  sovereign  power  decref^ : 
Jove  will  inspire  him,  when,  and  what  ta  say. 
They  hear  with  pleasure,  and  with  baste  obey. 
But  soon  the  queen  piBicol>oa  the  thiadis* 
guise: 
(What  arts  can  blhid  a  jeafons  troman^  ey4i?) 
She  was  the  first  to  find  ihe  secret  firand. 
Before  the  fotal  news  was  blaz'd  abroad. 
Love  the  first  motions  of  the  lover  bean, 
Quick  to  presage,  add  e^n  in  safety  fearSi 
Nor  impious  fome  was  wanting,  to  report 
The  ships  repair'd;  the  Trojans  thick  icsoit^ 
And  purpose  to  forsake  the  Tyrian  court 
Frantic  with  foar,  impatient  of  the  w<oi3nd, 
And  impotent  of  mind,  she  rotes  the  city  wnii 
Less  wild  the  Bacchanalian  domes  appear. 
When,  froib  afor,  their  nightly  god  they  besr, 
And  howl  about  the  hills,  and  shake  the  wreslfe/ 

spear. 
At  length  she  finds  the  dear  perfidfoos  mao ; 
Prevents  his  form'd  exeose,  and  thus  bejcan: 
**  Base  and  -ungrateful,  oould  you  hope  toflf,* 
And  uwllscover'd  'scape  a  lover's  eye? 
Nor  coo  Id  my  kindness  yonrcompasskNi  no*^ 
Nor  plighted  vowi,  nor  dearer  hands  of  kire? 
Or  is  the  death  of  a  despairing  qnaen 
Not  worth  preventing,  though  too  well  fomen? 
Ev'n  when  the  winiery  winds  oomm^  you  sof/ 
Yon  dare  the  tempest,  and  defy  the  sob. 
False  as  you  are,  suppose  yo(i  wtie  not  hoond 
To  httds  ilnknown,  and  foreign  coasts  to  tonaAi 
Were  Troy  restored,  and  Priam's  happy  mgn, 
Now  durst  yon  tempt,  for  Troy,  the  raging  muBii 
See  ^om  you  fly;  am  I  the  foe  tou  shua? 
Now,  by  those  holy  vows  so  late  iKgOo, 
By  this  right  hand,  O^nce  I  hare  nothing  taan 
To  challenge;  but  the  faith  you  gave  before) 
1  beg  you  by  these  tears  too  truly  shed, 
9y  the  new  pleasures  of  oor  nnptial  bed; 
If  e%'er  Dido,  when  you  most  were  kind, 
Were  pleasing  in  your  eyes,  or  tooch'd  yoor  bH| 
By  these  my  prayers,  if  prayers  mrfy  yet  haw  pta*i 
Pity  the  fortunes  of  a  falling  race. 
For  you  I  have  provok'd  a  tyrant's  hat«; 
Incensed  the  Libyan  and  the  Tyrian  state; 
For  3roa  alone  I  sufler  in  my  fame : 
Bereft  of  honour,  and  exposM  to  shame: 
Whom  have  I  now  to  trust?  (ungraleftil  go**'* 
That  only  name  remains  of  an  the  rest !) 
What  have  I  left,  or  whither  can  T  fly ; 
Must  I  attend  Pygmalion's  nruelty  ? 
Or  till  Hiarbas  shall  in  triumph  lead 
A  queen,  that  proudly  scom'd  his  prttfert  bedf 
Had  you  deferr'd  at  least  yonr  hasty  fl'wrhti 
And  left  behind  some  plcdgf*  of  oor  delight, 
t  Some  b«a>e  to  bless  the  mother's  jw>urafttU«»f 
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Some  yotfhg  JBani  to  tnpply  yoor  place : 
WboM  features  might  npraw  his  ftither^s  &fie ; 
I  (kbuld  not  then  oomplsin,  to  live  bereft 
Of  all  my  husband,  or  be  wholly  left !"        [e^eB, 
Here  paos'd  the  queen ;  mkmov'd  he  holds  his 
By  Jove's  comnuind ;  nor  suffered  /love  to  rise, 
TboQfh  heaving  in  his  heart ;  and  thus  at  length 


"  RUr  queen,  jron  never  can  enough  tppeat 
Your  boundless  ^Toure,  or  I  own  my  debt  i 
Nor  can  toy  mind  forget  Eliza's  name, 
While  vital  breath  ins|Mres  this  mortal  frame. 
This  only  let  me^(»eak  in  my  defence ; 
I  nerer  hop^d  a  secret  flight  from  henoe : 
Much  less  pretended  to  the  lawful-claim 
Of  sacTsd  nnptials,  or  a  husband's  name* 
For  if  indulgent  Heaven  would  leave  me  free. 
And  net  submit  my  life  lo  fete's  decree. 
My  choicewoold  lead  me  to  the  IVojan  sfaori« 
Those  relics  to  review,  their  dust  adore ; 
And  Priam's  min'd  palace  to  restore, 
fiat  BOW  the  Delphian  oradle  commands. 
And  fete  invites  me  to  the  Latlan  lands. 
That  is  the  promis'd  place  to  which  I  steer. 
And  all  my  vows  are  terminated  there. 
If  you,  al^rnan,  and  a  stranger  born, 
>rith'  walls  and  towers  a  Libyan  town  adoni ; 
Why  may  not  we,  like  yon  a  foreign  racjs, 
lilie  you  seek  shelter  hi  a  foreign  place } 
At  often  as  the  night  obscures  the  skies 
With  humid  shades,  or  twinkling  stars  arise, 
Anehises'  angry  ghoft  in  dreams  appears, 
Chides  my  delay,  and  filb  my  soul  with  fears  | 
AM  younc  Aacanlus  justly  may  complain. 
Of  his  defrauded  fete,  and  destin'd  reign. 
Kt^  now  the  herald  of  the  gods  appear'd. 
Waking  I  saw  him,  and  his  message  heard. 
From  Jove  he  came  oommission'd,    heavenly 

bright 
With  radiant  beams,  and  manifest  to  sight. 
The  sender  and  the  seat,  I  both  attest, 
These  walls  he  enter'd,  and  those  words  expressed ; 
Fair  queen,  oppose  not  what  the  gods  oonunand ; 
Fore'd  by  my  feite,  I  leave  your  happy  land." 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  already  she  began, 
With  sparkling  eyes,  to  view  the  guilty  man: 
From  head  to  foot  survey'd  his  person  o'er. 
Nor  longer  thes»  outrageons  threats  forbore: 
"  Fhlse  as  thoa  ttrt,  and  more  than  felse,  forsworn; 
Not  sprung  firom  noMe  btood,  nor  goddess-bom. 
But  hewn  from  harden'd  entrails  of  a  rock; 
Aad  rough  Hjrt^canian  tigers  gave  thee  suck. 
Why  should  I  fewn  }  what  have  I  worse  t»fisar  ? 
Bid  he  onee  look,  or  lend  a  listening  ear; 
Sif;h'd  when  I  sobb'd,  or  shed  one  kindly  tear  ? 
All  symptoms  of  a  base  nngratefol  mind. 
So  foul,  thnt  which  is  worse,  'tis  hard  to  find. 
Of  man's  iojufUce,  why  should  I  complain  } 
The  gods,  and  Jove  himself,  behold  in  vain 
Triumphant  treason,  yet  no  thunder  flies : 
Nor  Juno  views  my  wrongs  with  equal  eyes ; 
Faithless  is  Berth,  and  feithless  are  the  skies! 
Justice  ts  fled,  aad  truth  is  now  no  more ; 
I  sav'd  the  shipwrecked  exile  on  my  shore: 
With  needlbl  food  his  hungry  Tkojans  fed : 
I  took  the  traitor  to  my  throne  and  bed: 
Feel  that  I  was!-^ti8  Uttle  to  rvpeat 
The  rest,  I  stor'd  and  rigg'd  his  rain'd  fleet. 
I  rave*  I  rave!  A  god's  command  be  pleads ! 
And  wakes  Hnvmao^efiiuy  tohisdecfbi. 

VOLXIX 


Now  Lycian  lots,  and  new  the  Delkil  god, 

Now  Hermes  is  employ'd  from  Jove's  abode. 

To  warn  him  henoe;  as  if  the  peaceful  state 

Of  heavenly  powers  were  touch'd  with  human  fate ! 

But  go;  thy  flight  no  longer  I  detain; 

Go  seek  thy  i^romis'd  kingdom  through  the  maivs 

Yet,  if  the  Heavens  will  hear  my  pioiis  vow^ 

The  foithless  waves,  not  half  m>  feJse  as  thou. 

Or  Mcret  sands,  shall  sepulchres  afibrd 

To  thy  proud  vessels  and  their  peijur'd  lor^ 

Then  shalt  thou  call  on  ii^ur'd  Dido's  name: 

Dido  shall  come,  in  a  black  sulphury  flame ; 

When  death  has  once  dissolv'd  her  mortal  frames 

Shall  smile  to  see  the  traitor  vainly  weq»; 

Her  angry  ghost,  arising  from  the  deep. 

Shall  haunt  thee  wakmg,  and  disturb  thy  sleep. 

At  least  my  shade  thy  pnnbhnient  shall  know ; 

And  fkme  shall  spread  the  pleasing  news  bdow." 

Abruptly  here  she  stops:  then  turns  away 
Her  hyOhing  eyes.  Aid  shuns  the  sight  of  .day* 
Amax'd  he  stood,  revolviiig  in  his  mind 
What  speech  to  frame,  and  what  excuse  to  findl 
Her  fearful  makls  their  fainting  mistress  led; 
And  sofUy  laid  her  on  her  ivory  bed. 

But  good  iBneas,  though  he  much  desir'd 
To  give  that  pity,  which  her  grief  requir'd, 
Tl^gh  much  he  moum'd  and  laboured  with  his 
Rcsolv'd  at  length,  obeys  the  will  of  Jove :    [love^ 
Reviews  his  forces;  they  with  early  care 
Unmoor  their  vessels,  and  for  sea  prepaie. 
The  fleet  is  soon  afloat,  in  all  its  pride: 
And  well-caulk'd  gallies  in  the  harbour  ride. 
Then  oaks  for  oars  they  fell'd ;  or,  as  they  sto6(l» 
Of  iu  green  aims  despoil'd  the  growing  wood. 
Studious  of  flight :  the  beach  is  cover'd  o'er 
With  Trojan  bands  that  blacken  all  the  shores 
On  every  side  are  seen,  descending  down. 
Thick  swarms  of  soldiers  loaden  from  the  town* 
Thus,  m  battalia,  march  embodied  ants. 
Fearful  of  winter,  and  of  future  wants, 
V  invade  the  com,  and  to  their  cells  convey 
The  plunder'd  forage  of  their  yellow  prey. 
The  sable  troops,  idong  the  narrow  tracks. 
Scarce  bear  the  weighty  burden  on  their  backs: 
Some  set  their  shoulders  on  the  ponderous  grain  } 
Some  g^ard  the  spoil ;  some  lash  the  lagging  trains 
All  ply  their  sevcaal  tasks,  and  eqa»\  toil  sustain^ 
What  pangs  the  tender  breast  of  Dido  tore, 
When,  from  the  tower,  she  saw  the  cover'd  shore) 
And  heard  the  shouts  of  sailors  fr^m  afor, 
Mix'd  with  the  murmurs  of  the  watery  war ! 
Allr  powerful  love,  what  changes  canst  thoa  canse 
In  human  hearts,  subjected  to  thy  laws  1 
Once  more  her  haughty  soul  the  tyrant  bends  ; 
To  prayers  and  mean  submissions  she  descends* 
No  fomale  art  or  aids  she  left  untry'd. 
Nor  counsels  unexplor'd,  before  she  dy'd« 
**  Look,  Anna,  look ;  the  Trojans  crowd  to  sea  s 
They  spread  their  canvass,  and  their  anchors  weigh : 
The  sfaMButing  crew,  their  ships  with  garlands  bind. 
Invoke  the  sea-gods,  and  invite  the  wind. 
Ooilld  I  have  thought  this  threatening  blow  so  near^ 
My  tender  soul  had  been  forewarned  te  bear. 
But  do  not  you  my  last  request  deny. 
With  ]ron  perfidious  man  your  interest  trj^ ; 
And  bring  me  news,  if  I  must  live  or  die. 
You  are  liirtfavymile,  you  alone  can  find 
The  dark,  fueesses  of  his  inmost  mind : 
Iirall  his  trusty  secrets  you  have  part. 
And  know-tbe  s^  appvoacber  to  Im  heart. 

Cc 
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DRYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


Haste  tbM,  ihdliiimbly  Mek  my  hmiffaty  foej 
Tell  bkin,  I  dkl  not  with  the  Grectans  go ; 
Nor  did  mj  flc«t  agahist  hit  f rtendB  employ, 
For  twore  the  ruin  of  unhappy  Troy ; 
^'or  tnov*d  with  bands  ^pUane  hit  father's  dutt ; 
Why  thould  h«  then  re)«:t  a  tuit  to  jutt ! 
'^'bom  do^  he  tfaun,  and  whithef  wonldhe  fly  ? 
Can  be  thtt  last,  this  only  prayef  deny ! 
Let  him  at  least  his  dangerous  fligbt  delay, 
Wait  better  vinds,  and  hope  a  calmer  sea. 
^  l*he  nuptials  be  dt«claims,  I  urge  no  more ; 
Let  him  piirsoe  the  promis'd  Latiaa  shore. 
II  short  delay  is  all  I  ask  him  now, 
A  pause  of  grief,  an  intenral  from  woe ; 
Till  my  soft  soul  be  temper*d  to  sustain 
Ac^nsiom'd  sorfows,  and  imir'd  to  pain. 
If  yon  in  pity  gtmt  this  one  reqiiest, 
My  death  shall  glut  the  bsftred  of  his  breast'* 
This  Aftoumful  nbestage  piout  Ama  bears. 
And  'Meonds,  with  her  own,  her  sister's  tears : 
^iit  all  her  arts  are  still  employM  in  vain; 
Aftain  she  domes,  and  is  refusM  afpain.      [move ; 
His  batdenM  heart  nor  prayers  nor  threaten! oji^ 
^ate,  and  the  iiocl,  had  6topp*d  his  ears  to  love. 

As  when  the  winds  their  airy  quarrel  try, 
Justliog  from  every  quarter  of  the  sky, 
This  #ay  and  that  the  mountain  oak  they  bend, 
Rh  boughs  they  shatter,  and  his  branches  rend ; 
With  leaves  and  fblling  mast  they  spread  the 
The  hollow  valleys  echo  to  the  tound ;      [ground, 
Unmov'd,  the  royal  plant  their  finry  mocks, 
Or,  shaken,  clings  more  closely  to  the  rocks: 
Far  tit  he  shoots  his  towering  head  on  high, 
So  deep  hi  earth  bis  fix'd  foundations  lie: 
No  lets  a  storm  the  Trojan  hero  beai«  $ 
Thick  messages  and  load  oothplaiints  he  hears. 
And  bandy'd  words  still  beating  on  his  ears. 
Sighs,  groans,  and  tears,  proclaim  his  inward 

pains, 
But  the  firm  purpose  of  his  heart  remains. 

The  wretched  queen,  pursued  by  cruel  hte. 
Begins  at  letiigth  the  light  of  Heaven  to  hate. 
And  loaths  to  live :  then  dire  portents  she  sees. 
To  hasten-on  the  death  her  soul  decrees; 
Strange  to  relate:  for  when,  before  the  shrine. 
She  pours,  in  sacrifice,  the  purple  wine, 
The  purple  wine  is  tnm'd  to  pntrid  blood. 
And  the  white  offer'd  milk  converts  to  mod. 
This  dire  presage,  to  her  alone  reveal*d, 
From  all,  and  ev'n  her  sister,  she  conceal*d. 
A  marble  temple  stood  within  the  grofve, 
Sacred  to  death,  and  to  her  murdered  love$  ' 
That  hononr'd  chapel  she  had  hung  aroond 
With  snowy  fleeces,  and  with  garlands  crown'd: 
Oft,  when  she  visited  this  lonely  dome, 
Strange  voices  issued  from  her  husband's  tomb  t 
She  thought  she  heard  him  summon  her  away, 
Invite  hpr  to  his  grave,  and  chide  her  stay. 
Hourly  His  heard,  when,  with  a  bodhig  note. 
The  soKtaiy  screech-owl  strahts  hei*  throat: 
And  on  a  chimney's  top,  or  turret's  height. 
With  songs  obscene  disturbs  the  silence  of  the  night. 
Besides,  old  prophecies  augment  her  fean, 
And  stern  ^neas  in  her  dreamt  appears 
Disdainful  as  by  day :  she  seems  atone 
To  wander  in  her  sleep,  through  Ways  unknown, 
Gnidelcss  and  dtirk :  or,  in  a  desert  plain, 
To  seek  her  subjects,  and  to  seek  in  vain. 
Like  Penthcuii,  when,  distracted  with  his  flear. 
He  «aw  two'sttis,  and  doMt  'ilKbes  appear : 


Or  mad  Orestes,  when  his  aiot]ier*t  i^nit 
Full  in  his  fisce  infernal  torches  toss'd ; 
i^nd  shook  her  snaky  locks:  he  shuns  the  n%ht. 
Flies  6*er  the  stage,  surprised  with  mortal  fHght 
The  furies  -guard  the  door,  and  inCeroept  his 
flight. 
Now,  sinking  underneath  a  load  of  grief. 
From  death  alone  she  seeks  her  last  rdief : 
The  time  and  means  resolv'd  within  her  breas^ 
She  to  ber  monrnful  sister  thus  addressed 
(Dissembling  hope,  her  cloudy  front  she  clears. 
And  a  ftslse  vigour  in  her  eyes  appears) : 
"  Rejoice,'*  she  said,  '*  instructed  from  abofe, 
My  lover  I  shall  gain,  or  lose  my  love. 
Nigh  rising  Atlas,  nest  the  Mling  Sun, 
I»ng  tracts  of  Ethiopian  climates  nm: 
ThiTe  a  Massy  Kan  princess  1  have  found. 
Honoured  for  age,  for  magic  arU  renowned  ; 
Th*  Hesperian  temple  was  ber  trusted  ca^e ; 
Twas  she  supply  *d  the  wakeful  dra$on*s  fare. 
She  poppy-seeds  in  honey  taught  to  steep, 
ReclaimM  his  rage,  and  sootb'd  him  into  sleep. 
She  watch' d  the  golden  fmit ;  her  charms  nnbii 
The  chams  of  love,  or  fix  them  on  the  mind. 
She  stops  the  torrents,  leaves  the  channel  dry; 
Repels  the  stars,  and  backward  bears  the  sky. 
The  yawning  earth  rebellows  to  ber  call. 
Pale  ghosts  ascend,  and  mountain  ashes  fall. 
Witneas,  ye  gods,  and  thou  my  better  part. 
How  loth  I  am  to  try  this  impkms  art  1 
Within  the  secret  court  with  silent  care. 
Erect  a  lofty  pile,  exposMinair; 
Hang  on  the  topmost  part  the  Troyan  vest. 
Spoils,  arms  and  presents  of  my  faithless  gnesti 
Next,  under  these,  the  bridal  bed  be  plac'd, 
Where  I  my  mm  m  his  arms  embracM :  | 

All  reKcs  of  the  wretch  are  doom'd  to  lire. 
For  so  the  priestess  and  her  charms  require."    i 
Thus    far    she   said,  and  fisrther  a^eech  for^ 

bears: 
A  mortal  paleness  in  her  face  appean  : 
Yet  the  mistrustleas  Attn  could  not  find 
The  secret  funeral  in  these  rites  destgn'd. 
Nor  thought  so  dire  a  rage  possev'd  ber  mind. 
Unknowing  of  a. train  concealM  so  well. 
She  fear*d  no  worse  than  when  Sicbaeas  fell : 
Therefore  obeys.    The  £stal  pile  they  rear 
Within  $he  secret  court,  expos'd  hi  sUr. 
The  chyven  holms  and  pines  are  heap'd  on  high; 
And  gariands  on  the  hollow  spaces  lie. 
Sad  cypress,  vervain,  yew,  oompoea  the  wreathj 
And  e^ety  baleful  green  denoting  death. 
The  queen,  determined  to  the  fotal  deed,  ' 

The  spoils  and  sword  he  left,  in  order  spread:  | 
And  the  man's  image  on  the  nuptial  bed.  < 

And  now  (the  sacred  altars  plae'd  aronod)  I 
The- priestess  enters,  with  her  hair  anbound. 
And  thrice  invokes  the  powers  below  the  groun 
Nighty  Erebus,  and  Chaoa,  she  prodaima. 
And  threefold  Hecate,  with  her  huMlred  nanM 
And  three  Dianas :  next  sba  sprinkles  round. 
With  feignM  Avemtan  drops, the  hailow'd  gnxl 
Culls  hoary  shnplos,  found  by  Phosbe*s  light. 
With  brazen  sickles  res^^d  at  noun  of  night 
Then  mixes  baleful  juices  in  the  bowl. 
And  otits  the  forehead  of  a  ne«i-bom  fbal ; 
Rt>bbing  the  mother's'love.  The  deslin'd  qsf^ 
Observes,  assisting  at  the  rites  obaoeae: 
A  lt«vmM  cake  in  her  devoted  haikds 
She  holds,  and  neia  thfl-higheat  dtar  ifettdi: 
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Ooe  tender  foot  vas  shod,  her  otl)er  bare. 

Girt  was  her  galher'd  gowq,  and  loose  her  hair. 

Thus  dress'd,   she  sammoaM,   with  her  dying 

breath. 
The  Heavens  and  planets,  conscious  of  her  death; 
And  every  power,  if  any  rules  above, 
.  Who  minds,  or  who  revenges,  injnt*d  love. 
Twas  dead  of  night,  wh'm  weary  bodies  close 
Their  eyes  in  balmy  sleep  and  soft  repose  : 
Tlie  winds  no  longer  whisper  through  the  woods. 
Nor  murmuring  tides  disturb  the  gentle  floods, 
The  stars  in  silent  order  mov*d  around, 
And  peacx*,  with  downy  wings,  was  brooding  on 

the  ground. 
The  flocks  and  herds,  and  partycoloor'd  fowl, 
Which  haunt  the  woods,  or  swim  the  weedy  pool, 
Stretch'd  on  the  quiet  earth  securely  lay, 
Por^tting  the  past  labours  of  the  day. 
All  else  of  Nature's  common  gift  partake ; 
I'nhappy  Dido  was  alone  awake. 
Nor  sleep  nor  ease  the  furious  queen  can  find; 
Sleep  fled  her  eyes,  as  quiet  Bed  her  mind. 
Despair,  and  rage,  and  love,  divide  her  heart : 
I>esinir  and  rage  bad  some,  but  love  the  greater 
part 
Then  thus  she  said  within  her  secret  mind :     , 
"  What  shall  I  do ;  what  succour  can  1  find  \ 
Become  a  suppliant  to  H4arba*s  pride, 
Aad  take  my  turn,  to  court  and  be  denyM  ! 
J^hall  I  with  this  ungrateful  Trojan  go, 
Fon»ke  an  empire,  and  attend  a  foe  ? 
HimKlf  I  refuged,  and  his  train  relievM ; 
'T^s  true :  but  am  I  »ure  to  be  received  ? 
Can  p^titude  in  Trojan  souls  have  place  ? 
Uoraedon  still  lives  in  all  his  race ! 
Then,  shall  I  seek  alone  the  churlish  crew. 
And  with  my  fleet  their  flying  sails  pursue  ? 
What  force  have  t  but  those,  whom  scarce  before 
1  drew  reluctant  from  their  native  shore  ? 
^111  they  again  embark  at  my  desire 
Once  more  sustain  the  seas,   and  quit  their 

second  Tyre  ? 
TUthcr  with  steel  thy  guilty  breast  invade. 
And  take  the  fortune  thou  thyself  hast  made. 
Voor  pity,  sister,  first  scduc*d  my  mind ; 
Or  seconded  too  wall  what  I  designed. 
These  dear-bought  pleasures  had  I  never  luown. 
Had  I  cootinued  free,  and  still  my  own ; 
Avoiding  love,  1  had  not  found  despair : 
Bat  shar'd,  with  savage  beasts,  the  common  air  ; 
like  th^m  a  lonely  life  I  might  have  led, 
Kot  moum'd  the  living,  nor  disturbed  the  dead.'* 
Thele  thoughts  she  bnxxli^  in  her  anxious  breast ; 
On  board,  the  Trojan  found  more  easy  rest.* 
Kesolv'd  to  sail,  in  sleep  he  passM  the  night ; 
And  order'd  all  things  for  his  early  flight, 
To  whom  once  more  the  winged  god  appears : 
Hiit  former  youthful  mien  and  shape  he  wears. 
And,  with  this  new  alarm,  invades  his  ears  : 
*'  Sleep'st  thou,  O  goddess-bom  !  and  canst  thou' 

drown 
Thy  needful  cares,  so  near  a- hostile  town, 
Be^et  with  foes  ?  nor  hear'st  the  western  gales 
Invite  thy  passaga,  and  inspire  thy  sails  ? 
She  harbours  id  her  heart  a  furious  bate ; 
And  thoa  shalt  find  the  dire  efl:ects  too  late; 
Fist  on  revenge,  and  obstinate  to  die ; 
Haste  9wiftly  hence;  •Hflelhou'hast  power  to  fly.  ' 
Ttte  wa  witU  sbipt  will  sotm  1k3  coverjfl  o'er,    . . 
Andblftzii^  finsbra^s  kindle  all  tbe'^hore. 


Prevent  her  rage,  while  night  obsctires  the  skies  i 
And  sail  before  the  purple  mora  arise. 
Who  knows  what  hazards  thy  delay  may  bring  ? 
Woman's  a  various  and  a  changeful  thing." 
Thus  Hermes  in  the  dreum  \  then  took  his  flighty 
Aloft  m  air  unseen ;  and  mixM  with  night 
Twice  warn'd  by  the  celestial  messenger, 
The  pious  prince  arose  with  hasty  fear : 
Then  rousVl  his  drowsy  train  without  delay. 
"  Fiaste  to  your  banks ;  your  crooked  anchors  weigh  j 
And  spread  your  flying  sails,  and  stand  to  sea. 
A  god  commands ;  he  stood  before  my  sight; 
And  urgM  ys  once  again  to  speedy  flight. 

0  sacred  power,  what  power  soe'cr  thou  art. 
To  thy  bless'd  orders  I  re.<!ign  my  heart : 

lead  thou  the  way ;  protect  thy  Trojan  bands  ; 
And  prosper  the  design  thy  will  coinniands." 
He  said,  and,  drawing  forth  his  flaming  sword,    • 
His  thundering  arm  divides  the  many-twisted  cordr  K 
An  emulating  zeal  inspires  his  train ; 
They  run,  they  snatch ;  they  rush  into  the  main. 
With  headlong  haste  they  leave  the  desert  shores* 
And  brush  the  liquid  seas  with  labouring  oars* 

Aurora  now  had  left  her  saflron  bed, 
And  beams  of  early  light  the  Heavens  o'erspread^ 
When  from  a  tower  the  queen,  with  wakeful  eyes. 
Saw  day  point  upward  from  the  rosy  skies : 
She  look'd  to  seaward,  hut  the  sea  \vas  void. 
And  scarce  in  ken  the  sailing  ships  dcscry'd  ; 
Stung  with  despite,  and  furious  with  despair, 
She  struck  her  trembling  breast,  rnd  tore  her  hair. 
"  And  shall  th*  ungrateful  traitor  go,"  she  said* 
"  My  land  forsaken,  and  my  love  betray'd  ?' 
SIuUJ  we  not  arm,  not  rush  from  every  street. 
To  follow,  sink,  and  burn  his  perjur'd  fleet  ? 
Haste ;  haul  my  gallies  out ;  pursue  the  foe : 
Bring  flaming  brands  ;  set  sail,  and  swiftly  row* 
What  have  1  said  r  Where  am  I  ?  Fury  turns 
My  brain,  and  my  distempered  bosom  burns. 
Then,  when  I  gave  my  person  and  my  throne. 
This  hate,  this  rage,  had  been  more  timely  shown. 
See  now  the  promised  faith,  the  vaunted  name. 
The  pious  man,  who,  rushing  through  the  flame^ 
Preserved  his  gods  and  to  the  Phrygian  shore 
The  burden  of  his  feeble  father  bore !  [floods 

1  should  have  torn  him  piece-meal;    strow'd  in 
His  scattered  limbs,  or  left  expos'd  in  woods ; 
Destroyed  his  friends  and  son  ;  and,  from  the  fire. 
Have  set  the  reeking  boy  before  the  sire. 

Events  arc  doubtful  which  on  battle  wait ; 
Yet  Where's  the  doubt  ta  souls  secure  of  finte  ! 
My  Tyrians,  at  their  injur'd  queen's  command. 
Had  tossed  their  fires  amid  the  Trojan  band  : 
At  once  extinguished  all  the  faithless  name  ; 
And  I  myself  in  vengeance  of  my  shame. 
Had  fall'n  upon  the  pile  to  mend  the  funeral  flame. 
Thou  Sun,  who  view'st  at  once  the  world  below. 
Thou  Juno,  guardian  of  the  nuptial  vow, 
Thou  Hecate,  hearken  from  thy  dark  abodes  ; 
Ye  furies,  fiends,  and  violated  gods, 
All  powers  invoked  with  Dido^  dying  breath. 
Attend  her  curses,  and  avenge  her  death.. 
!f  so  the  fates  ordain,  and  Jove  comman<is, 
1'h'  ungrateful  wretch  should  find  the  Latjan  lands. 
Yet  let  a  race  untam'd,  and  haughty  foes, 
His  peaceful  entrance  with  dire  arms  oppose  \ 
Opprest  with  numbers  in  th'  unequal  field, 
His  men  discourag'd,  and  himself  expeiPd  ;    - 
Let  biip  for  succour  sue  from  place  to  place, 
T^irn  fro\D  bis  subjects,  uud  his  son's  embraces     - 
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First  let  him  see  his'  friends  in  battle  slain, 
And  their  untimely  fate  lament  in  vain  .- 
And  when,  at  length,  the  cmel  war  shall  cease^ 
On  hard  conditions  may  he  buy  hb  peace. 
Kor  let  him  then  enjoy  supreme  command, 
Bnt  fall  untimely  by  some  hostile  hand. 
And  lie  unburied  on  the  barren  sand. 
These  are  my  prayers,  and  this  my  dving  will : 
And  you,  my  Tynans,  every  curse  fnlftl ; 
*f^erpetual  hate,  and  mortal  wars  proclaim 
Against  the  prince,  the  people,  and  the  name. 
These  grateful  offerings  on  my  grave  bestow ; 
Kor  league,  nor  love,  the  hostile  nations  know : 
Now,  and  from  hence  in  every  future  age,  * 
When  rage  excites  your  arms,  and  strength  fup- 

plies  the  rage, 
Rite  some  avenger  of  our  libyan  blood ; 
With  fire  and  sword  panne  the  peirjurM  brood : 
Our  arms,  our  seaa,  our  shores  opposM  to  theirs. 
And  the  same  hate  descend  on  all  our  heirs^"/ 

This  said,  within  bet  anxious  mind  she  weighs 
The  means  of  cutting  short  her  odious  days. 
Then  to  Sichans'  nurse  she  briefly  said 
(For  when  she  left  her  country  her*s  was  dead), 
*'  Go,  Barce,  call  my  sister ;  let  her  care 
«The  bolema-rites  of  sacrifice  prepare :  , 
The  sheep,  and  all  the  atoning  offerings  bring, 
Sprinkling  her  body  from  the  crystal  spring 
With  living  drops :  then  let  her  come,  and  thou 
Witli  sacred  fillets  bind  thy  hoaxy  brow. 
Thus  will  I  pay  my  vows  to  Stygian  Jove, 
And  end  the  cares  of  my  disastrous  love. 
Then  east  the  Trojan  image  on  the  fire,    ' 
And,,  as  that  bums,  my  passKMi  shall  expire.'* 

The  nurse  moves  onward,  with  olfidous  care. 
And  all  the  speed  her  aged  Itnbs  can  bear. 
But  furious  Dido,  with  dark  thoughts  involved. 
Shook  at  the  mi^ty  mischief  she  resotv'd. 
With  livid  spots  difttingnishM  was  her  face, 
Red  were  her  rolling  eyes,  and  disoomposM  htr 

pace: 
Ghastly  ahe  gasM,  with  pam  she  drew  her  baeath. 
And  natnre  shiver'd  at  approaching  death. 

Then  swiftly  to  the  fatal  place  she  passed,  ^ 
And  mounts  the  funeral  pile,  with  fiirio^  haste : 
'Vnsheaths  the  swotfd  the  Trqjao  left  behind 
ffSm  ibr  so  dit«  aA  enterprise  designed). 
«Bat  when  she  viewM  the  garments  loos^  spi'ead, 
Whieh  once  he  wore,  aadsstw  the  consctons  bed. 
She  pau8*d,  and,  with  a  sigh,  the  robes  embraced; 
Then  on  the  conch  hertrembling  body  cast. 
Repressed  the  ready  tears,  and  spoke  her  last : 
**  DearplcdgesoTiBylove,  while  Heaven  so  ploa^d, 
Receive  a  soul  of- mortal  anguish  eas'd : 
My  fhtal  course  is  finifh'd,  and  I  go, 
*A  glorious  name,  among  the  ghosts  bclow. 
A  lofty  city  by  my  hands  is  rals*d  ; 
Pygmalkm  puonsh*d,  and  my  lord  appea^d. 
What  could  my  Ibrtmie  have  allbrded  more, 
Had  the  ialse  Trqyan  never  touchM  my  shore  V* 
.   Then  kisi'd  the  cooeh ;  "  and  most  I  die,"  she  said. 
And  nnreveng'd  ?  'tis  doubly  to  be  dead  t 
Yet  cVn  this  death  with  pleasure  I  ree«hre  ; 
•On  any  terms,  'tis  better  than  to  tivc^ 
These  fiames  from  far  may  the  Ihlse  Trajan  view  ; 
These  bodnig  otnens^his  base  fii|^t  pmroe^'^ 
She  said,  and  struck.    Deep  entered  in  her  ade 
The  pierdng  steel,  with  reeking  pnrple  dy'd : 
Clogg^  in  the  wound  the  cruel  waapon  stands  ^ 
The  spotftmg  bkiod  came  strauaiiiig  on  her  tuuidf. 


Her  sad  attendants  saw  the  deadly  stroke. 
And,  with  loud  cries,  the  sounding  palace  shooL 
Distracted  from  the  &tal  sight  they  fled, 
And  through  the  town  the  dismal  nimour  spresd. 
First  from  the  frighted  court  the  yell  began. 
Redoubled  jthence  from  house  to  house  it  fbb  : 
The  groans  of  men,  with  shrieks,  laments,  and  ens 
Of  mixing  women,  mount  the  vaulted  skies. 
Not  less  the  clamour,  than  if  ancient  Tyre, 
Or  the  new  Carthage,  set  by  foes  on  fire, 
The  rolling  ruin,  with  their  lov*d  abodes, 
InvoIvM  the  blazing  temples  of  their  gods.  | 

Her  sister  hears,  and,  furious  with  despair. 
She  beats  her  breast,  and  rends  her  yclbw  bait:  | 
And,  calling  on  Eliza's  name  aloud,  ^ 

Runs  breathless  to  the  place,  and  breaks  the  crovl 
"  Was  all  that  pomp  of  woe  for  this  pr^i^-'d,      ^ 
These  fires,  this  funeral  pile,  these  altars  reaed? 
Was  all  this  trah  of  plots  contrivM,**  said  she, 
*'  All  only  to  deceive  nnhappy  me  ? 
Which  is  the  worst  ?  Didst  thou  in  death  preteod 
To  scorn  thy  sister,  or  delude  thy  friend  ? 
Thy  summon'd  sister,  and  thy  firiend,  had  comc) 
One  sword  had  serv'd  us  both,  one  caau&oa  tuA 
Was  I  to  raise  the  pil^  the  powers  invoke. 
Not  to  be  present  at  the  fatal  stroke  ? 
At  once  thou  hast  destroyed  thyself  and  me ; 
Thy  tewn,  thy  senate,  and  thy  colony  1  ' 

Bring  water,  bathe  the  wound  ;  while  I  in  death 
Lay  close  my  lips  to  Iter's,  and  catch  the  flyiag ' 

breath.*' 
This  said,^  she  mounts  the  pile  with  eager  hasts,  | 
And  in  jier  arms  the  gasp'iog  queen  embi^c*d : 
Her  temples  chaf 'd,  and  her  own  garmenU  tor^' 
To  staunch  the  streaming  blood,  and  c.leai»e  tkr| 

gore.      .   ,   ;    .    .      ... 
Thrice  Dido  try'd  to  raise  her  drooping  Bead,  ' 
And  fainting  thrice,,  foil  g«Dv*liQg  on  the  bed. 
Thrice  op'4  |ior  heavy  ^4»,  ^d  saw  the  light,  ' 
But,  bavim^  (qupd  it,  ricken'd  at  the  sight,       ' 
And  clos'd  hei^iids^at  \aat  in  fndless  night. 

Then  Jnup^  -Snev ^  (bat  shje^pald  suistiia  ' 
A  death  so  liu^i|i^,.^apd  ^  tu)l  of  pahs,  ' 

SentTris  down,  to Tkeehtf  from  the  strife         ' 
Of  labouring  native,'  anl^ssolve  ,her  life. 
For,  since  she.  dy'4,B9t  doom'd.  by  Heaven's 
Or  her  own  crime,  but  bumaa  caiMialty^    [decn 
Ai^d  rage  of  love,  thalpl\)ng*d  her  in  despik, 
The  Sisters  had«pt  cut  H^  topmost  fiair. 
Which  Proapcpiiif  and  (hey  can  only  koow^  ' 
Kor  made  herja^ai^  to  the  shades  below. 
Downward  the  vapomioddess  took  her  flight. 
And  drew  a  thonsan(Mx)loiirs  irom  die  light : 
Then  stood  above  |he  dying,  lover's  head. 
And  said,  « I  thus  de^-ote  thee  to  tlie  dead. 
Thb  offmng  to  th'  infipnal  gods  I  bear  :** 
Thus  while  she  q>oke  she  oit  the  fistad  hair : 
Thd  struggling  joifl  was  loos'd^  aa^.  $fe  disiQ^ 
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hapMHf  TCedfcd  by  hit  friend  Aoettet,  king 
€f  pait  of  tke  idaad,  and  bora  of  Trojan  paren- 
tage. He  applies  himself  to  celebrate  the 
memory  of  bk  father  with  diTine  bonouit :  and 
aeoordmirfy  inibtatit  inneral  games,  and  ap- 
points  prises  lor  those  who  shook!  conquer  in 
them.  While  the  osieraonies  were  perfclrniing, 
Jaao  sends  Iris  to  perMiade  the  Trojan  women 
to  burn  the  ships ;  who,  upon  her  instigation. 
sst  ire  to  them,  which  burnt  tbor,  and  wonid 
have  oonsamad  the  r«st,  had  not  Jupiter,  by  a 
jnirtcoloos  shower,  extinguished  it  Upon  this 
.^Eneas,  by  the  advice  of  one  of  his  generals, 
and  a  Yinon  of  his  father,  builds  a  city  for  the. 
women,  old  men,  and  others  who  were  either 
naflt  for  war,  or  weary  of  the  Toyage,  and  sails 
for  Italy:  Venns  procures  of  Neptune  a  safe 
▼oysge  for  him  and  all  his  men,  excepting  only 
bit  pUot  Falnmrnsy  who  was  unfortunately  lost 


MsAirriMC  the  TVtjaa  entsliis  wateiy  way, 
FbcM  on  his  ▼oyaga  through  the  curling  sea : 
Then,  casting  back  his  eyes,  with  dire  amajM, 
Sets,  on  the  Punic  shors,  the  mounting  blazot 
Ihe  canse  unknowv ;  yet  his  presaging  mind 
The  fote  of  Dido  from  the  fire  divin*d : 
He  knew  the  stormy  sools  of  woman-kind. 
What  secret  springs  their  eager  passions  move, 
Hov  capable  of  death  for  ii^jur'd  lore. 
Dire  auguries  fWmi  hence  the  Trojans  draw, 
TSU  neither  fires  nor  shining  shorsa  tliey  saw. 
.Now  seas  and  skiiss  their  prospect  only  bonnd, 
Aa  Mipty  ipaoe  above,  a  floating  field  aronnd. 
Bat  lOQa  the  Heavens  with  shadows  w«ra  o*er» 

•plr^d} 
Afvening  ctoofi  hnn^  boiraritkg  o*er  their  head : 
lirid  it  1ook*d; '  tlie  thiaataafaig  of  d  storm ; 
Then  nigfat  and  horfoiir  ooean's  fiie^  deform. 
The  pilot,  PaliiiififM,  ery*d  aloud, 
*' What  gasHofwMther  fraii  that  gathering  dond 
My  thoagbti  presage  F  Bri'yel  the  tempest  roars 
Stsod  to  yoor  t«cfcla»  ttalet;  and  stretch  your  oars ; 
Oontrset  ybtiir  asrelliioig  sails,  and  luff  to  wind  :>' , 

.  The  fri^taiTcrew  peiiMm  tbe  task  assigned. 
Thea^to  hii  fiBadte  chiet  «•  Vol  Heaven,"  said  ha, 
"  Thaagb  Jbve  hhoMtrshoiiU  promise  Italy, 
Csa  sism  th«  tontnt  of  this  iraging  sea  ! 
Sfwk  how  €be  shiftittg  winds  thn  weft  arise^ 
iad  what  onlldeted^nigbf^imiNes  the  skies  I 
Kor  can  bur,  shaken  WifBels  Itte  sft>  sea ; 
Much  ^|i  tfgminEtilNi  tai|iest forte  their  way ; 
Til  fatk  d^Mrts  Vitr  tMme,  and  fote  wa  must  obey. 
Npt^froil/h^Q^;  if'I  0bseh^  aright 
The  iOQtbifig  V^6  Mfi»;  fandVolar  light»  ' 

.  Sicilja  t|C«' \h jfto  hcN^mibK  shores   ^ 
In  iiiety^wv^iBa)^  fea^v;tb^sfruggling  oars.**  •  * 
^Eoeasthen  reply*d,  **  Too  sure  I  find. 
We  strive  in  vain  againstthe  seas  and  wind  $ 
Wow  shift  your  sails  :  what  place  can  please  ma 


Than  what  you  pramise,  the  $ieilian  shore ; 
Whose  hoUaW^  terth  Anehlses*  bones  conUinS, 
And  where  a  priQpe  of  IVcjan  lineage  reigns  !** ' 
The  comae  cataiVd,  b^ra  the  western  wind     i 
Tbsy  tend  amilin*«Ml  make  the  port  aseign'd. 
Mean^^  Aeotes,  from  a  lof^  sUnd,  * 


And,  not  unmindful  of  his  ancient  race, 

0own  from  the  cliff  he  ran  with  eager  pace. 

And  held  the  hero  in  a  strict  embrace. 

Of  a  rough  Libyan  bear  the  spoils  he  wore;  . 

And  either  hand  a  pointed  javelin  bore. 

His  mother  was  a  dame  of  Oardan  blood  ; 

His  sira  Crinisius,  a  Sicilian  flood  ; 

He  welcomes  his  returning  friends  ashoi« 

With  plenteous  country  cates,  and  homely  store. 

Now,  when  the  following  morn  had  chaa'd  away 
The  flying  stars,  and  light  restored  the  day, 
Aeas  callM  the  Tngan  troops  around. 
And  thus  bespoke  them  from  a  rising  ground  t 
"  CMEipriog  of  Heaven,  divine  Dard^iaa  raoe^  . 
The  Sun  revolvfaig  through  th*  ethereal  space* 
The  shining  circle  of  the  year  has  fiU'd, 
Siaos  first  this  isle  my  fother's  ashes  held ; 
And  now.  the  rising  day  renews  the  year 
(A  day  for  ever  sad,  for  ever  dear). 
This  wonU  I  celebnte  with  annual  gamea» 
With  gifts  on  altars  piPd,  and  holy  flamcs» 
Though  banish'd  to  Oetulia's  barren  sands. 
Caught  on  the  Grecian  seas,  or  hostile  lands  : 
But  since  this  happy  storm  our  fleet  has  driven 
(Not,  as  I  deem,  without  the  will  of  Heaven) 
Upon  these  friendly  shores  and  flowery  pkins. 
Which  hide  Ancbises,  and  his  blest  remains. 
Let  US  with  joy  perform  his  honours  due,  [renew. 
And  pray  for  prosperous  winds,  our  voyage  tp  - 
Pray  that  in  towns  and  tuples  of  our  own. 
The  name  of  great  Ancbises  may  be  known. 
And  yearly  games  may  spread  the  god's  renosrau 
Our  sports,  Acestes,  of  the  Trojan  race. 
With  royal  gifts  ordain'd,  is  pin*d  to  grace : 
Two  steen  on  every  ship  the  king  bestows  | 
His  gods  and  ours  shall  share  your  equal  vows. 
Besides,  if  nine  days  hence,  the  rosy  mom 
Shall,  with  undonded  fight,  tba  skies  adorn, 
lliat  day  with  solemn  sports  I  mean  to  grace : 
Light  gallies  on  the  seas  shall  run  a  watery  race. 
Somesh^llin  swifknem  fbr  the  goal  contend. 
And  others  try  the  twanging  bow  to.bend : 
Tha  strong  with  iron  gauntleu  arm'd  shall  stand, 
Oppos'd  in  combat  on  the  yellow  sand. 
Let  all  be  present  at  the  games  prepared. 
And  joyful  vktors  wait  the  just  reward. 
But  now  assist  tha  rites,  with  gariandi  crownM  ;"  . 
He  said,  and  first  bis  brawa  with  myrtle  bound, 
ThsnHelymus,  by  his  example  led. 
And  oM  Aoestcs,  each  adorn'd  his  head  ; 
Thus  young  Ascanius,-  with  a  sprightly  graoe» 
His  temples  ty'd,  and  all  the  Trojanrace. 

.fineas  Ann  advancM  amidst  the  train. 
By  thousands  followed  throu^  the  flpwery  plain,  . 
To  great  Ancbises' tomb :  which,  when  he  found. 
He  pour'd  to  Bacchus^  on  the  hollow*d  ground. 
Two  bowls  of  sparkling  wine,  of  milk  two  more. 
And  two  from  offered  bulls  of  purple  gore. 
With-  rosea  then  tha  sepulchre  he  strow'd ; 
And  thus  his  fother's  ghost  bespoke  aloud : 
"  Haii,.0  ye  holy  manes !  hail  again. 
Paternal  ashes,  now  rev^wM  in  .vain  1 
The  gods  permitted  not  that  you,  with  me. 
Should  reach  the  promised  shores  of  luly ; 
Or  Tybar's  flood,  what  fiood  soe'er  it  be.*' 
Scaroohad  be  finisVd,  wben,  with  speckled  pn^^ 
A  serpent  fi-om  the  tomtk  began  to  glide ; 
•His  bagy  bulk  on  seven  high  volumes  rolPd ; 
Blue  was  his  breadth  of  back,  but  streaked  wi^ 
scaly  gokt 
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Tbas,  riding  on  his  curls,  he  seem'd  to  pass 
A  rolling  fire  along,  and  singe  the  grass. 
More  various  colonis  through  his  body  run, 
Than  Iris,  when  her  boirimbibes^the  Sun: 
Betwixt  the  rising  altars,  and  around. 
The  sacred  monster  bhot  along  the  ground ; 
With  harmless  play  amidst  the  bowls  he  jiass'd, 
And,  with  his  lolling  tongue,  assay'd  the  taste: 
Thus  fed  with  holy  food,  the  wondrous  guest 
Within  the  hollow  tomb  retIrM  to  rest. 
The  pious  prince,  surprised  at  what  he  vicw'd, 
The  funeral  honours  with  more  zeal  renew'd : 
Doubtful  If  this  the  place's  genius  were, 
Or  gaaniian  of  his  fatber*8  sepulchre. 
Five  sheep,  according  to  the  rites,  he  slew. 
As  many  swine,  and  steera  of  sable  hue  ; 
Kow  generous  wine  he  from  the  goblets  pour»d,\ 
And  calPd  his  fiither*s  ghost,  from  Hell  restor'd. 
The  glad  attendants  in  long  order  come. 
Offering -their  gifts  at  great  Anchises'  tomb  ; 
Sortie  add  more  oxen  ;  some  divide  the  spoil ; 
Some  place  the  chargers  on  the  grassy  soil ; 
Some  blow  the  fires,  and  offerM  entrails  broil. 
Now  came  the  day  desir*d :  the  skies  were 
bright 
With  rosy  lustre  of  the  rising  light ; 
The  bordering  people,  roos'd  by  sounding  fame 
Of  Trojan  feasts,  and  great  Acestes'  name, 
The  crowded  shore  with  accUunations  fill, 
Part  to  behold,  and  part  to  prove  their  skilL 
And  first  the  gifts  in  public  view  they  place. 
Green  laurel  wreaths,  and  palm   Tthe  victor's 
Within  the  circle,  arms  and  tripods  lie,    [grace): 
Ingots  of  gold  and  silver  heap'd  on  high, 
AikI  vests  embroidered  of  the  Tyrian  dye. 
The  trumpet's  clangour  then  the  feast  proclaims, 
And  all  prepare  for  their  appointed  games. 
Four  gallics  first,  with  equal  rowers  bear. 
Advancing,  in  the  watery  lirts  appear. 
The  speedy  Dolphin,  that  outstrips  the  wind, 
}{ore  Mncstheus,  authbr  of  the  Memmian  Jcind  t 
Cyas  the  vast  CMniaerA^s  bulk  commands. 
Which  rising  like  a  towering  city  stands : 
Three  Troj<\ns tug  at  eveiy  labouring  oar ; 
Three  banks  iu  three  degn^es  the  sailors  bore  ; 
Beneath  their  sturdy  strokes  the  billows  roar. 
SersresthuS;  who  began  the  Sergian  race, 
In  the  great  Centaur  took  the  leading  place ; 
Cloanthus  On  the  sea-grten  Scylla  stood, 
From  whom  Cluentius  draws  his  I'rojao  blood. 
Fai*in  the  sea,  against  the  foaming  shore, 
There  stands  a  rock ;  the  ragtng  l»illows  roar 
Above  his  head  in  storms ;  but,  when  'tis  clear, 
Uncurl  their  ridgy  backs,  and  at  his  foot  appear. 
In  peace  below  the  gentle  waters  run  j 
The  cormorants  above  lie  basking  in  the  Sun. 
On  this  the  hero  fix'd  an  oak  in  sight. 
The  mark  to  guide  the  mariners  aright. 

^  To  bear  with  this,  the  seaman  stretch  their  oars  ; 

"  Then  round  the  rock  they  steer,  and  seek  the 
former  shores. 
The  lots  decide  their  place :  above  the  rest. 
Each  leader  shining  in  his  Tyrian  rest  : 
The  common  crew,  with  wreaths  of  poplar  bonghf, 
Tbcir  temples  Crovn,  and  shade  their  sweaty  brows.' 
Besmeared  with  oil,  then-  naked  shonWers  shine : 
All  take  their  seats,  and  wait  the  sounding  sign. 
They  ^ripe  their  o^rs,  and  every  panting  breast 
Is  raised  by  tunw  with  hope,  by  turns  with  fear  de- 
pressed. 


The  clangour  of  the  trumpet' gives  the  nga ; 
At  once  they  start  advancing  in  a  line. 
With  shouts  the  sailors  rend  the  starry  skies ; 
Lash*d  with  their  oars,  the  smoky  billows  rise; 
Sparkles  the  briny  main,  and  the  vex'd  ocean  frio. 
Exact  in  time,  with  equal  strokes  they  row  : 
At  once  the  brushing  oars  and  brazen  prow 
Dash  up  the  sandy  waves,  and  ope  the  depths 
Not  fiery  coursers,  in  a  chariot  race,  [beknr. 

Invade  the  field  with  half  so  swift  a  pace. 
Not  the  fierce  driver  with  more  fury  lends 
The  sounding  lash ;  &nd,  ere  the  stroke  descends^ 
Low  to  the  wheels  hb  pliant  body  bends. 
The  partial  crowd  their  hcpes  and  fears  divide. 
And  aid,  with  eager  shouts,  the  favour'd  side. 
.Cries,  murmurs,  clamours,  with  a  mixing  tonad. 
From  woods  to  woods,  from  hills  to  hills  rebound. 
Amidst  the  loud  applauses  of  the  shore, 
Gyas  outstripped  the  rest,  and  sprung  before  ; 
Cloanthus,  better  mann'd,  pursuM  him  fiast ; 
But  his  o'er-masted  galley  check'd  his  haste, 
llie  Centaur,  and  the  Dolphin  brush  the  brine 
With  equal  oars,  advancing  in  a  line : 
And  now  the  mighty  Centaur  seems  to  leady 
And  now  the  sp^y  Dolphin  gets  a-head : 
Now  board  to  board  the  rival  vessela  row  ; 
Tlic  billows  lave  the  skies,'  and  ocean  groans  below. 
Tliey  reach'd  the  mark :  proud  Gyas  and  his  txam 
In  triumph  rode  the  victors  of  the  main : 
But  steering  round,  he  charg'd  his  piloC  stand 
More  close  to  shore,  and  skim  along  tbe  sand. 
Let  others  bear  to  sea.     Menastes  heard. 
But  secret  shelves  too  cautiously 'he  feiu^d  : 
.Vnd,  fearing,  sought  the  deep ;  and  still  sdoof  be 

steer'd. 
With  louder  cries  the  captain  rall'd  again ; 
"  Bear  to  the  rocky  shore,  vaaA  shun  the  main." 
He  SDoke,  and,  speaking  at  his  stem,  he  saw 
The  bold  Cloanthus  near  the  shelvings  draw  : 
Betwixt  tbe  mnvk  and  him  the  Scylla  stood. 
And,  in  a  closer  compaas,  ploughed  tbe  fiood : 
He  passM  the  mark,  and  wheding  got  before : 
Gyss  blaKpbem'd  the  gods,  devotitiy  ssrore, 
Cry'd  out  for  anger,  and  bis  hau*  be  tore. 
Mindless  of  others^  lives  (so  high  was  grown 
His  rising  rage)  and  careless  t^TTis  own, 
Tbe  trembling  dotard  to  the  deck  he  drew. 
And  hoisted  up,  and  ov^er-board  he  threw. 
This  done  he  seized  the  helm,  his  f(*llo«s  cbeer'd. 
Turn'd  short  upon  the  shelves,  and  madly  steer'd. 

llandiy  his  h(«d  the  plunging  pilot  rears, 
ClOgg'd  with  his  clothes,  and  combed  with  hi^ 

years : 
Now  dropping  wet,  he  dhnbs  the  cliff  with  pain ; 
Tiie  crowd,  that  saw  him  tatt^  and  Aoat  again. 
Shout  from  the  distant  shore,  and  loudly  latigh'J, 
To  see  his  heaving  brvaO.  disgorge  the  briny 

draught 
l^he  following  Centaur,  and  the  Dolpli!n*s  crew, 
Their  vanisii'd  hopes  of  viatol*y  renew-: 
While  Gyas  lags,  they  kindlein  the  race. 
To  reach  the  mark  :  Sergesthus  takes  tbe  place* 
Mncstheus  pursues  ;  and,  while  around  they  tiiiKl, 
'  Comes  up,  not  half  his  galley's  length  behhid. 
I  Then  on  the  deck  amidst  his  matea  appenrM, 
<  And  thns  their  drooping  couitiges  be  cbeer'd : 
'  **  My  friends,  and  Hebtor^.'s  folio wem  beretoferp; 
Exert  your  Vigour;  tug  the  iabourhig  oar  j    [cr*-w, 
StretchM  to  your  strokes;  my  stilUunconqtiefd 
Whom  from  the  flaming  w^lt'tof  Troy  I  drew.  > 
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In  thii..(Wf  eoBflMMi  tnt«reii,  let  v»^      . 

That  ftrcngth  of  ha^d,  that  courage  of  the  imoa, 

Am  wheo  you  stcnun'd  the  ttroDg  Malseao  floodj . 

JU4  o'er  the  Syrtu'  broken  billons  row'd. 

I  seek  not  now  tke  foremost  palm  to  gain ; 

Though  yet— But  ah,  that  haughty  wish  is  vaw ! 

Let  those  eiuoy  it  whom  the  gods  ordain. 

But  to  be  lust,  the  lags  of  all  the  face. 

Redeem  yourselves  and  me  from  that  dtagnce. 

Now  one  and  all,  they  tug  amain ;  they  row 

At  the  full  stretch,  and  shake  the  hnusen  prow. 

The  tea  beneath  them  sinks:  their  labouring  sides 

Are  swcll'd,  and  sweat  runs  gutteringdown  in  tides. 

Chsooe  aids  their  daring  with  unbopM  auocess  s 

Sergesthus,  eager  with  bis  beak,  to  press 

Betwixt  the  rival  galley  and  the  rock, 

Shuts  th*  unwieldy  CeoUur  in  the  lock.  ^     ^    . 

The  veaiel  struck  ;  and,  with  the  dreadful  shock, 

Her  oais  she  shiver'd,  and  her  head  she  broke. 

The  trembling  rowers  from  their  banks  arise. 

And,  aoxiotts  for  themselves,  renounce  the  prize.  . 

Vith  iron  poles  they  heave  her  off  the  shores; 

Aud  gather  from  the  sea  their  floating  oars. 

The  cjtff  of  Miieftheua»  with  elated  minds, 

I'rgc  their  success,  and  call  the  willing  winds! 

Tbea  ply  their  oars,  and  cut  their  liquid  way 
In  Urger  compass  on  the  loomy  sea. 
As  when  the  dove  her  rocky  hold  forsakes, 
Roos'd  in  a  fright,  her.  sounding  wings  she  shakes, 

The  cavern  frogs  with  clattering ;  out  she  flies, 
And  leaves  her  callow  care,  and  cleaves  the  skies  j 
At  first  she  flutters  i  but  at  length  she  springs 
Tosmpother  flight,  and  shoots  upon  her  wmgs; 

So  Mnestbeus  in  the  Dolphin  cuts  the  sea. 
And  flying  with  a  force,  that  force  assiste  his  way. 
Sergesthps  in  the  CenUur  aoon  he  pass'd, 
Wedg'd  in  the  rtcky  shoals,  and  sticking  Cast 
In  vain  the  victor  he  with  cries  implores, 
And  practises  to  row  with  shattered  oars. 
ThcB-Mnestheus  bears  with  Gyas,  and  outflies : 
The  ship  without  a  pilot  yields  the  priac 
Vnvaoquisb'd  Scyllanow  aiene  remams; 
Her  he  paitues,  and  all  bis  vigour  strains. 
Shouts  from  the  favouring  multitude  arisr. 
Applauding  echo  to  the  shouts  replies;    [  the  skiM. 
Shouts,  wishes,  and  applause,  jon  rattling  through 
These  clamours  with  disdain  the  Scylla  heard. 
Much  grodg'd  the  praise,  but  more  the  robh'd  re- 
ward: •  V  • 
Kesolv'd  to  bold  their  own,  they  mend  their  pace ; 
All  obstinate  to  die,  or  gain  the  race. 
Bais'4  with  success,  the  Dolphm  swiftly  ran 
(For  they  can  conquer  who  believe  they  can) : 
Both  urge  their  oaia,  and  fortune  both  supplies. 
And  both  perhaps  bad  shared  an  equal  prize : 
When  to  the  seas  Cloaathns  holds  his  hands. 
And  sooGour  from  the  watery  powers  donands : 
<*  Gods  of  the  liquid  realms,  on  which  I  row. 
If,  giv»n  by  yiw,  the  laurel  bind  my  brow, 
Assist  to  ma^  me  guilty  of  my  vow. 
A  snow-white  bull  shall  on  your  shore  be  slara. 
His  o0er'd  entrails  cast  into  the  main : 
And  ruddy  wine,  from  golden  gObleU  thrown. 
Your  graceful  gift  and  my  return  shall  own. 
The  choir  of  nymphs,  and  Phorcus  from  below. 
With  virgin  Panopea,  heard  his  vow ; 
And  oU  Pqitunos,  with  his  breadth  of  band, 
Posh'd  on,  and  sped  the  galley  to  the  land, 
fiwiftasasbaft,  on  winged  wind,  she  flies; 
And,  daitinf  to  the  poet,  obtaim  the  pjri». 


Tl^eheiald  summooi  aU,  mad  th«n  proeJaing 
Cloanthns  conqueror  of  th^  naval  games. 
The  prince  with  Inured  crowns  the  victor's  heftd, 
Afid  three  fot  steers  are  to  his  vessel  led ; 
The  ship's  reward :  with  generous  wine  besidp^ 
And  sums  of  silver,  which  the  crew  divide.* 
The  XemAeg^  aro  distinguished  from  the  rest, 
TTio  victor  honoured  with  a  nobler  vest: 
Where  gol^d  and  purple  strive  in  equal  rows. 
And  needle-work  ito  happy  cost  bestows. 
There,  Ganymede  is  wrought  with  living  art. 
Chasing  through  Ida's  groves  the  treaobUng  hart  ^ 
Br^ithleu  he  seems,  yet  eager  to  pursue: 
When  from  aloft  descends,  in  open  view. 
The  bird  of  Jove ;  and,  sousing  on  his  pcey. 
With  crooked  ts^lons  bears  the  hoy  away. 
In  vain,  «itb  lifted  bands  and  gazing  eyes. 
His  guards  behold  him  soaring  through  the  ski^ 
And  dogs  pursue  his  flight,  with  imitated  crie& 

Mncstheus  the  second  victor  was  declnr'd ; 
And  sumii^on'd  thero,  the  second  prize  he  sbM'4^ 
A  coat  of  mail,  which  brave  Demoleus  bqr^  ' 
More  brave  ^Bneas  from  his  shouldeTS  tfis% 
In  single  combat  on  the  Tn^an  shore. 
This  was  ordain'd  for  Mnestbeus  to  passes^ 
In  war  for  his  defence ;  for  ornament  in  p«9C^* 
Rich  was  the  gift,  and  gloinous  to  bebokl ; 
But  yet,  so  ponderous  with  its  plates  of  gold. 
That  scarce  two  servants  could  tb?  weight  sufl^^ 
Yet,  loaded  thus,  Demoleus  o'er  the  plain 
Pufsu^,  and  lightly  sei^'d  the  Trq^an  train. 
The  third  succeed ii^  to  the  last  veymd^ 
Two  goodly  bowls  of  massy  silver  sber'd  i 
With  figures  prominent,  and  richly  w«ought, 
An^  two  brass  cauldrons  firom  Dodiona  brought 

Thus, ,  al I  rewarded  by  the  hero's  hands. 
Their  conquering  templtss  bound  with  purple  )m^494 
And  now  Sergestbus,  clearing  from  the  rocki 
Brought  back  his  galley  shattered  with  th^  sbPfilb 
Forlorn  she  look'd  without  an  aiding  car. 
And  hooted  by  the  vulgar,  made  to  sboi^*  . 
As  when  a  snake,  surprised  upon  the  Toa4> 
Is  crushM  athwart  ber  body  by  the  load 
Of  heavy  wheel* ;  or  with  a  mortal  wcMmd 
Her  belly  bruis'd,  and  trodden  to  the  ground^ 
In  vain,  with  looeen'd  curis,  she  crafwls  aloi^r* 
Yet  fierce  above,  she braodisbes  her  tongues 
Glares  with  her  eyes,  and  bristles  with  her  sealfi. 
But,  grovelling  ip  the  dust,  her  pacta  nnsonnd  shf 

trails! 
So  slowly  to  the  port  the  Centaur  tends. 
Bat  what  she  wants  in  oars  with  sails  amends  s 
Yet,  for  his  galley  sav'd,  the  grateful  princ9 
Is  pleas'd  th'  unhappy  chief  to  recompense. 
Pholoe,  tbeCreUn  slave,  rewards  hi*  ci|i«> 
Beauteous  herself,  with  lovely  twins,  as  fair. 
From  thence  bis  way  the  Trojan  hero  bent. 
Into  the  neighbouripg  plain,  with  nKMmtaina  pen^ 
Whose  sides  were  shaded  with  surrooiidiav  itoiff^  ; 
Full  in  the  midst  of  this  fair  valley  stood 
A  native  theatre,  which  rising  akiw. 
By  just  degrees,  o*erlook'd  the  ground  bdoir. 
High  on  t  sylvan  throne  the  leaddr  sate, 
A  numerous  trun  attend  in  solemn  atate  ; 
Here  tliose,  that  in  the  rapid  course  deh^ity 
Desire  of  honour  and  the  prize  invite :     . 
The  rival  runners  without  order* stand. 
The  Trojans,  mix'd  with  the  Siciliaa  l' 
Fi^st  Nisus  with  Eucy^las  appeasa, 
£uryalus  a  bgy  of  bloMVOf  yeM^t 
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With  sprightly  grace,  and  equal  beauty  crown'd : 

Knva,  for  friendship  to  the  youth  renofrn'd* 

Diofes,  ncjrt,  of  Priam's  royal  race, 

Thea  Salius;  join'd  with  Patron,  took  their  place : 

But  Patron  in  Arcadia  had  hithirth, 

And  Salius  his  from  Acamanian  earth. 

Then  two  Sidlian  yonths,  the  names  of  these, 

Swift  Helymus,  and  lovely  Panopes, 

Both  jolly  hunUmen,  both  in  forest  bred. 

And  owning  old  Acestes  for  their  head. 

With  several  others  of  ignobler  name, 

Whom  time  has  not  deliver'd  o*er  to  fiime. 

'  To  these  the  hero  thus  his  thoughts  explained : 
In  words,  which  general  approbation  gain'd : 
"  One  common  largess  is  for  all  designed ; 
The  vanquish'd  and  the  victor  shall  be  join'd. 
Two  darts  of  polish'd  Iteel  and  Gnosian  wood, 
A  tilv«r-stndded  ax  alike  bestowed. 
The  foremost  three  have  olive  wreaths  decreed ; 
The  first  of  these  obtains  a  stately  steed 
Adom'd  with  trappings ;  and  the  next  in  faine^ 
The  quiver  of  an  AmazoniaiB  dame, 
With  foatherM  Thracian  arrows  well  supply*d ; 
A  golden  beltahall  gird  his  manly  side, 
Which  with  a  sparkling  diamond  shall  be  ty'd: 
Tlie^  third  this  Grecian  helmet  shall  contenU*' 
de  said :  to  their  appointed  base  they  wentt 
With  beating  heartf  th»  expected  sign  recdve. 
And,  fUrting  all  at  once,  the  barrier  leave. 
Spraid  out,  as  on  the  winged  winds,  t)iey  flew, 
4nd  sen'd  the  distant  goal  with  greedy  view. 
ShotfVom  the  crowd,  swift  Nisus  all  o*er-pass'd  ; 
Nor,  storms,  nor  thunder,  equal  half  his  haste. 
The  next,  but  though  the  next,  yet  far  di^oinM, 
Came  Salius,  and  Euryalus  behind ; 
Then  Helymns,  whom  young  Diores  ply'd, 
8lep  after  step,  and  almost  side  by  side : 
His  shoulders  pressing,  and  in  longer  space 
Had  won,  or  left  at  least  a  dubious  race. 

Now  spent,  the  goal  they  almost  reach  at  last ; 
When  eager  Nisus,  hapless  in  his  haste, 
Slipp'd  first,  and,  slipping,  fell  upon  the  plain, 
8ok*d  with  the  blood  of  oxen  newly  slain : 
The  careless  \ictor  had  not  mark*d  his  way  $ 
But,  treading  where  the  treacherous  puddle  lay. 
His  heelsfiew  up;  and  on  the  grassy  floor 
He  fell,  hesmear'd  with  filth  and  holy  gore. 
Not  mindless  then,  Euryalus,  of  thee, 
Nor  of  the  sacred  bonds  of  amity, 
He  strove  th*  immediate  rival's  hope  to  cross. 
And  caught  the  foot  of  Salius  as  he  rose : 
SoSalins  lay  extended  on  the  plain ; 
Earyalus  springs  out,  the  prize  to  gain. 
And  leaves  the  cro«id :  applauding  peals  attend 
The  victor  to  the  goal,  who  vanquish'd  by  bif 

friend. 
Next  Heljrmus,  and  then  Diores  came, 
By  two  misfortunes  made  thelhird  in  fiime. 

lot  Salius  enters;  and,  exclaiming  loud 
Por  justice,  deafens  and  disturbs  the  crowd : 
Urges  his  canss  aay  in  the  court  be  heard  ; 
And  pleads,  the  prise  is  wrongfully  preforr'd. 
But  fovoiir  for'*Eiiryaliis  appears; 
His  WoBing  l%nity,  with  his  tender  yeaft. 
Had  lyiVd  tfa^f inlges  for  the  promis'd  prize ; 
Besides,  PKMraV  fills  the  couH  with  cries : 
Who  vainly  reii^IlM^  at  the  last  reward. 
If  the  Mt  psOm  on^Salius  be  conferfd. 
Then  thus  the  prince !  •'  Let  tw  disputes  arise  i 
WheifB  fortwie  Jij^tt^  if,  I  ft«^«d  the  prize : 


But  fortune's  emmrs  gine  in«  le«f«t0«HBd| 
At  least  to  pity  my  deserving  friend." 
He  said:  and,  from  anMWg  the  spoilt,  he  draws 
(Ponderous  with  shaggy  mane  and  g«4dcQ  pan) 
A  lion's  hide,  to  Salius  this  he  gives; 
Nisus  with  «nvy  sees  the  gift,  aiid  grieves. 
**  If  such  rewards  to  vanquish'd  men  are  dae,*^ 
He  said,  '*  and  foiling  is  to  nse  by  you, 
What  prize  may  Nisus  from  your  bowsty  claim, 
y>^o  merited  the  first  vewaids  and  foae  ) 
In  falling,  both  an  equal  fei^soie  tvy*d; 
Would  fortune  for  my  foil  so  well  provide!** ' 
With  this  he  pointed  to  hiafooB,  and  sbow'd 
Hb  hands,  and  all  his  habit  smear'd  with  Uood. 
Th'  indulgent  father  of  the  people  smil'd. 
And  caused  to  be  produc'd  an  ample  shidd 
Of  wondrous  art,  by  Diu'ynaon  wnmght. 
Long  since  from  Neptune's  hart  in  triumph  Imt^ 
This  giv*n  to  Nisus,  he  divides  the  rest; 
And  equal  justice  in  his  giOs  expresa'd. 
The  race  thus  ended,  and  rewards  beetow'd. 
Once  more  the  prince  bespeaks  the  attentife  croed: 
"  If  there  be  here,  whose  dauntless  courage  dare 
In  gauntlet  fight,  with  limbs  and  body  bare, 
His  opposite  sustain  in  open  view. 
Stand  forth  the  champion,  and  the  games  reneir* 
Two  prizes  I  propose,  and  thus  divMe : 
A  bull  with  gilded  horns,  and  fillets  ty'd. 
Shall  be  the  portion  of  the  conquering  chief; 
A  sword  and  helm  shall  choer  the  loaei^  giiei" 
Then  haughty  Dares  in^the  lista  appears; 
Sulking  he  strides,  his  head  erected  bean. 
His  nervous  arms  the  weighty  gauntlet  wieM| 
And  loud  applauses  echo  through  the  fidd. 
Dares  alone  in  combat  us*d  tq  stand, 
The  match  of  mighty  Paris  hand  to  hand; 
The  same  at  Hector's  funerals  undertook  ' 
Gigantic  Butes,  of  th'  Amician  stock; 
And,  by  the  stroke  of  his  resistloa  hand, 
Stretch'd  the  vast  bulk  upon  the  yelkw  ssni 
Such  Dares  was ;  and  such  he  strode  along. 
And  drew  the  wonder  of  the  gazing  throng. 
His  brawny  back,  an  ample  breast  he  shows; 
His  lifted  arms  around  his  head  be  throws; 
And  deals  in  whistling  air  his  empty  blows. 
His  match  is  sought ;  but  tbrP*  tlM  tremblhigbsBd^ 
Not  one  dares  answer  to  the  proud  denaod. 
Presuming  of  his  force,  with  spnrkliog  eyes. 
Already  he  devours  ^c  promis'd  prise. 
He  claims  the  bull  with  awlem  inao^ee; 
And,  having  seiz'd  his  horns,  acoosts  the  prisoe: 
"  If  none  my  matchless  valour  dloes  oppose. 
How  long  shall  Disks  wait  his  dastaid  foes? 
Permit  me,  ohief,  jtermil  without  delay, 
To  lead  this  uncontended  gift  away." 
The  crowd  assenU;  aud,  with  redoubled  crisi, 
For  the  proud  challenger  demands  the  prise. 

Acestes,  fir'd  with  just  disdain,  to  see 
The  palm  usurp'd  witliottt  a  victory* 
Kq>roach'd  Eotellns  thus,  who  sate  beside. 
And  heard,  and  saw  unmov'd,  the  TTajaa^s  pride: 
"  Once,  but  in  vain,  a  champion  of  reaova, 
So  tam^y  can  you  bear  the  ravish'd  crown  ^ 
A  prize  in  triumph,*  borne  bksforo  your  sight, 
And  shun  for  fear  the  danger  of  the  fight; 
Where  is  oiur  Eryx  now,  the  boasted  )umt, 
The  god  who  taught  your  thundering  aim  ^ 

game  I 
Where  now  your  baffled  hononr,  where  the  spoil 
That  fill'd  your  hooae,  aii4foii|e  thatfiD'doar  M 
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^]|nf,timis  «« My  tool  is  still  UMnme; 
mmaw'd  with  feur,  and  BOV*d  with  martial  ^une  i 
tilt  my  chill  blood  is  ci|rdl«d  in  any  vmna, 
Lnd  scarce  the  shadow  of  a  nuuB  remains. 
)h,  could  1  tnni  lo  that  fiur  prime  again, 
lMt  prima,  of  which  this  bbasteir  is  so  vain  t 
*he  brave  who  this  dectepit  age  defies, 
hoold  ieel  my  forae,  without  the  promised  piizct" 
It  faid }  «nd,  rmn;  at  the  word,  he  Chrew 
'no  ponderoQs  ganntletl  down,  in  o|>en  view; 
Mantlets,  vhich  Bhryk  wOnt4i|  fight  tq  wi^ld* 
ind  iheath  his  tends  within  the  listed  field. 
V'lXh  fiear  and  isoaslcv  seiy'd,  the  erqwd  hehuldff 
'he  gloves  oJT  death,  mth  seven  distinguished  fl>ld« 
tf  toagh  bull  hides  J  the  space  withih  is  sjtread 
i'ith  iron,  or  with  loads  of  beary  lead. 
hares  bimtelf  waa  danntcid  at  the  sight, 
teooanc'd  hi*  challenge,  and  snfus'd  to  fight 
istonjsh'd  at  their  W^lfbt  the  hero  stands, 
Lod  pois'd  the  pooderotti  engines  in  his  hsinds^ 
What  had  your  wonder,"  said  Entelhis»  '*  been, 
bd  yon  the  gaimtlets  of  Alcides  seen, 
>r  view'd  the  stem  debate  on  this  unhappy  green  ! 
Iicse  which  I  bear,  your  brother  Eryx  bore, 
itiU  mark'd  with  battBr*d  brains  and  mingled  gore, 
¥ith  these  he  long  snstahi'd  th'  Herculean  arm  > 
Lod  thesp  I  wielded  while  my  blood  was  warm: 
liii  languiih'd  frame  while  better  spirits  fed, 
Sre  ace  unstrung  my  nerves,  or  time  o'ersnow'd  any 
Mit,  if  the  chaUoqger  these  arms  refuse,      [head, 
knd  cannot  wield  their  weight,  or  dare  not  use; 
f  great  ^heas  and  Aoestes  join 
n  his  request,  these  gauntlets  I  resign  i 
4t  qs  with  equal  arms  perform  the  fight, 
Ind  let  him  leave  to  fear,  since  I  resign  my  rigl^t*^ 
rhii  8aid,  Entellus  for  the  strife  prepares  ; 
Stript  of  his  quilted  coat,  bis  body  bares : 
>MD|)os'd  of  mighty  hones  and  brawn  he  stands^ 
i  goodly  towering  objoct,  on  the  sands, 
lien  just  .^ueas  equal  arms  snpply'd, 
^hich  round  their  shonlden  to  their  wrists  they 
loth  on  the  tiptoe  stand,  at  full  extent ;      [ty'd  $ 
^r  arms  Mt,  their  bodies  inly  bent ; 
rheir  beads  from  aiming  blows  they  bear  afar; 
Vith  clashing  gauntlets  then  provoke  the  war. 
)De  on  his  youth  gndl^liant  limbs  relies  i 
)Qe  on  his  sinews  and  bis  giant  siae. 
rbe  last  is  stifif  with  age,  his  motimi  slow, 
fe  heaves  for  breath :  he  st^igers  to  and  fro ; 
^nd  floods  of  iasutng  ^moke  hin  nostrils  loudly  blow, 
i^et,  equal  in  c^tcoess,  they  ward,  they  strike  ; 
rheir  ways  are  different,  but  their  art  ahke. 
before,  behind,  thf  blows  are  dealt;  around 
rheir  hollow  sides  tl^e  rattling  thumps  resound : 
I  ^torm  of  strokes  well-meai)t  wi(h  (&ry  flies, 
Ind  errs  about  thdr  temples,  ears,  and  eyes : 
*for  always  ens;  for  oft  the  gauiitlet  draws 
^  sveepiog  stroke,  along  the  crackling  jaws. 
fl«axy  with  age,  Entelius  stands  his  ground, 
But,  with  his  warping  body,  wards  the  wound : 
His  hand  and  fratchful  03^0  kisep  even  pace ; 
While  Dnres  inverses,  aqd  Shifts  his  place ; 
M,  like  a  captain,  who  beleaguers  round 
Some  strong -built  castle,'  on  a  rising  ground. 
Views  ail  th'  approaches  with  observing  eyes. 
This,  and  that  other  part,  in  vain  he  tries  ; 
jUd.inoce  on  industry  than  force  relies. 
With  hands  on  high,  Entellos  threats  the  foe ; 
But  Ikres  watch'd  the  motion  from  below,  [blow, 
^i^iliptiaide,  ttdtbam'dtbelong-desceodiog 


J  Entellus  wastes  his  forces  on  the  wiirf ; 
And  thus  deluded  of  the  stroke  designed. 
Headlong  and  heavy  fell :  his  ample  breast. 
And  weighty  limbs,  his  ancient  mother  prBm*4r 
So  falls  a  holl^  pine,  that  long  had  stood 
On  Ida's  height,  or  Erymanthus'  wood, 
Tom  from  the  roots :  the  difikring  nations  rise. 
And  shouts,  and  mingled  murmun,  rend  the  skies^ 
Aoestes  ranst  with  eager  haste,  to  raise 
The  foirn  companion  of  his  youthful  days : 
Danntlfss  he  rose,  and  ia  the  fight  returo'd. 
With  shame  his  glowing  cheeks,  his  eyes  with  furf^' 

Imra'di 
Disdain  and  ooosckHis  virtue  fir*4  bis  breast. 
And,  wi(h  redoubled  force,  his  foe  he  prem'dL 
He  lays  on  load  with  either  hand,  amain. 
And  headlong  drives  the  Tnjan  o'er  the  plain. 
Nor  stops,  nor  stfiys ;  nor  rest  nor  breath  allows^    • 
But  storms  of  strokes  descend  about  his  brows; 
A  rattling  tempest,  and  a  hail  of  blows, 
Bnt  now  the  prince,  who  saw  the  wild  increasa 
Of  iVWIDds,  ooojmands  the  combatants  to  cease: 
And  bounds  Entellus'  wrath,  and  bids  the  peace. 
First  on  the  IVojan,  spent  with  toil,  he  came. 
And  sooth'd  his  sorrow  for  the  snfier'd  shame. 
*<  What  fiiry  seia'd  my  firieod?  the  g«Mls»"  said- 
he,  ■ 
*' To  him  propitious,  and  averse  to  the*. 
Have  giv'n  his  arm  superior  force  to  thine ; 
TSs  madness  to  contend  with  strength  divinOi* 
The  gauntlet  fight  thus  ended,  from  the  short 
His  fiiithfiil  ffirads  unhappy  Dares  bore : 
His  mouth  and  nostrils  pour'd  a  puiple  flood ; 
And  pounded  teeth  came  mshingwith  his  blood* 
Faintly  he  staggef'd  tbiaogh  the  hissing  throng  ; 
And  ||uqg  h'ls  head,  and  trail'd  his  legs  along. 
The  sword  and  casque  are  carrjr'd  by  his  train ; 
But  with  hit  foe  the  palm  and  ox  remain. 

The  champion,  then,  before  iEneas  came  ; 
Proud  of  his  prixe,  but  prouder  of  his  fome : 
"  O  goddess-bom !  and  you,  Dardanian  host» 
Mark  with  attention,  and  forgive  my  boost : 
Leara  what  I  was,  by  what  remains ;  and  knosr 
From  what  impending  fate,  yon  sav'd  my  foe.'* 
Sternly  he  spoke ;  and  then  confronts  the  hntt; 
And,  on  his  ample  forehead,  aiming  full. 
The  deadly  stroke  descending,  pierc'd  the  sknlL 
Down  drops  the  beast:  nor  needs  the  second  wound;. 
But  spmwb  in  pangs  of  death,  and  spurns  the 


Then  thus.    "  In  Dares*  stead  I  oftr  this; 
Eryx,  accept  a  nobler  sacrifice : 
Take  the  Isist  gift  my  withered  arms  can  yield ; 
Thy  gauntlets  I  resign,  and  here  renounce  the  field.** 

This  done,  JEneas  orders,  for  the  close. 
The  strife  of  ar^hen  with  contending  bows. 
The  mast,  Sergesthos*  shatter'd  galley  bore» 
With  his  own  hands  he  raises  on  the  bbore  i 
A  fluttering  dove  uppo  th^  top  they  ti^. 
The  living  mark  at  which  .fhcir  arrows  ^y« 
The  rival  arofaeis  in  a  liM  advance;  . 
Their  torn  of  shooting  to  receive  fro^  cfaanee^ 
A  helmet  holds  their  names.  The  lots  are  dasni;  ' 
On  the  first  scroll  was  read  Uippocoon  n 
The  people  shout ;  upon  the  next  waa  Ibund 
Young  M  nesthens,  late  with  navalbqnaursarowa*dt 
The  third  contain'd  Eurytion's  nob^  namcp 
Thy  brother,  Pandarus,  and  next  in  fome : 
Whom  Pallas  nrg'd  the  treaty  to  confound. 
And  send  among  the  Greeks  » ieather'd  1 
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Acestes  in  the  bottom  last  remained ; 
Wlvom  not  kifl  tige  from  youtbfal  sports  restrafai'd. 
Soon  all  with  vigour  bend  their  trusty  bows, 
And, -from  the  quiver,  each  his  arrow  chote : 
Hippocoon's  was  the  first :  with  forceful  sway- 
It  Aew,  and,  whizzing,  out  the  liquid  way. 
FixM  in  the  mast  the  feathered  weapon  stands ; 
THe  ftarfU  pigeon  flutters  in  her  bands; 
And  the  tree  trembled ;  and  the  sbonting  cries 
Of  the  pleas'd  people  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
Then  Mnestfaeus  to  the  head  his  arrow  drove, 
TTith  lifted  eyes,  and  took  his  aim  above ; 
But  made  a  glancing  shot,  and  miss'd  the  dove. 
Yet  misa'd  so  narrow,  that  he  cut  the  cord 
Which -fastenM,  by  the  foot,  the  flitting  bird. 
The  captive  thus  releas'd,  away  she  flies, 
And  beats,  with  clapping  wings,  the  yielding  skies. 
His  bow  ialready  bent,  Eurytion  stood, 
And,  havmg  first  invok'd  his  brother  god,    , 
His  winged  shaft  with  eager  haste  he  sped ; 
The  fhtal  message  reach'd  her  as  she  fled :     ' 
^h6  l^ves  her  life  aloft :  she  strikes  the  grocmd,    ' 
And  renders  back  the  weapon  in  the  f^onnd. 
Acestes,  grudging  at  his  lo^,  remains 
Without  a  prize  to  gi-atify  his  pains. 
Vet  shooting  upward,  sends  his  shaft,  to  shoir 
An  archer's  art,  and  boast  his  twanging  bow. 
The  feathei*d  arrow  gave  a  dire  pOrtant'^? 
And  latter  augurs  judge  from  this  event. 
Chafed  by  tlie  speed,  it  fir'd ;  and,  as  it  fleir, 
A  trail  of  following  flames  ascending  drew : 
Kindling  they  mount,  and  mark  the  shiily  way 
Across' the  skies,  as  falling  meteors  play, 
Aud  vanish  into  wind,  or  in  a  \i\uSe  decay. 
The  Trojana  and  Sicilians  wildly  stare ; 
And,  trembling,  turn  their  wonder  into  prayer.    - 
The  Dardan  prince  put  on  a  smiling  face. 
And  strain'd  Acestes  with  a  close  embrace : 
Then,  hondnring  bim  trith  gifts  above  the  rest, 
Tum'd  the  bad  omen,  nor  his  fears  confess'd. 
"  The  gods,"  said  he,  **  this  miracle  have  wrought; 
And  ord«ir»d  you  the  prize  without  the  lot 
Acc^t  this  goblet  rough  with  figur*d  gold. 
Which  Thracjan  Cisseus  gave  my  sire  of  old : 
Thib  pledge  of  ancient  amity  receive, 
Which  to  my  second  sire  I  justly  give.^* 
He  said ;  and,  with  the  trumpet's  cheerful  sound, 
Proclaimed  him  victor,  and  with  laurel  crown'd. 
Nor  good  Eurytion  envy'd  him  the  prize ; 
Though  he  trapsiix'd  the  pigeon  in  the  skies. 
Who  ciit  the  line,  with  secotid  gifts  was  grac*d*; 
The  third  was  his,  whose  arrow  pierb'd  the  mast. 
The" chief,  before  the  games  were  wholly  done, 
Call'd  P^riphantes;  tutor  to  his  son  % 
And  whisper'd  thus :  "  With  spevd  Ascanius  find. 
And  if  bis  childish  troop  be  ready  join'd. 
On  hoisebaick  let  him  grace  his  grandsire's  day ; 
And  lead  his  equals  arm'd  in  just  array." 
He  said ;  and,  calliiig  out,  the  cirque  he  clears : 
The  crowd  ^vithdrawn,  ad  open  plain  appears. 
And  now  the  noble  youths,  of  fomi  divine, 
Advafl}*e  before  their  fiithers  in  a  line : 
iHMders  gnice  the  steeds ;  the  steeds  with  glory 
shitac. 
Tbui  marching  on,  in  military  pride, 
fikoutfe  of  applause  resound' from  side  to  side. 
Their  ca9qne6,'adom'd  with  lanrel  wreaths,  they 
Each  hrhndishhog  aloft  a  cornel  spe4r.  [wear, 

Son^  at  their  backs  their  gilded  quivers  bore ; 
Tii«F  elNUM  of  btfimishm  gold  hung  down  before : 


Three  graeefol  troopi  they  ^r«i'd  tipoa  ibe 
Three  graceful  leaders  at  tiieir  head  ware  seea ; 
Twelve  follow'd  ef«ery  chief,  and  left  a  space  be- 
tween. 
The  first  young  Priani  led ;  a  lovely  boy. 
Whose  jgrandsire  was  th'  onhappy  kin|;  of  Ttey  % 
His  race,  in  after-time,  waa  known  tt»  fi»te, 
New  honours  adding  to  the  Jbatian  aaow  i 
And  well  the  royal  boy  his 
White- were  the  fetlocks  of  his  feet 
Aud  on  his  firont  a  snowy  star  bn^bava 
Then  beatiteoos  Atis,  with  lolna  biad. 
Of  equal  age,  the  second  aqnodrott  lei» 
The  last  in  onler,  but  the  fint  ia  plaees, 
Firstf  hi  the  lovely  features  of  his  fisce. 
Rode  fair  Aseanins  on  a  fiery  steed, 
Queen  Dido^  gift,  and  of  the  l^riaii  bread. 
Sure  c6ur8efs  for  the  rest  the  king  ordains. 
With  golden  bits  adom'd,  and  pniple  rehn. 

The  pleasM  spectators  peala  of  sbirats 
And  all  the  parents  in  the  children  view: 
Their  make,  their  motions,  and  their  sprigjitlf 

grace: 
And  hopes  and  fears  alteraaie  in  their  fhoe. 
'  Th'  unfledg'd  commanders,  and  their  msrtisi 
Hrst  make  the  circuit  of  the  sandy  plain,      (traia, 
Around  their  sires :  and,  at  th*  appointed  sign. 
Drawn  up  in  beauteous  order,  fonn  a  lane. 
The  second  signal  sounds :  the  troop  dividea 
fal  three  distinguished  parts,  with  three  diirtiBgaisVd 

goMes. 
Again  they  close,  and  onoe  again  di^oiny 
And  troop  to  troop  oppos'd,  wriA  line  to  line; 
They  meet,  they  vyheel,  they  throw  their  darts  a£tf 
With  harmless  rage,  and  welt-dissenlbled  «rar. 
Then  in  a  round  the  mingled  bodies  mo  ^ 
Flying  tbey  follow,  and  porsutng  ahnn. 
Broken  they  break,  and  rall^in^,  they  renew. 
In  other  forms,  the  military  shew. 
At  last,  in  order,  undiscem'd  they  join  ; 
Aiid  march  together,  in  a  friendly  line. 
And,  as  the  Cretan  labyrinth  of  old. 
With  wandering  ways,  and  many  a  winding  fold, 
Inv^Iv'd  the  weary  feet,  without  redreea. 
In  a  round  erronr,  which  deny'd  reeeaa ; 
So  fought' the  Tkt>jan  boys  in  warlike  play, 
Tum'd,  and  returned,  and  still  a  difltereot  way. 
Thus  dolphins,  in  the  deep,  each  other  ohaaa. 
In  circles,  when  they  swim  arabnd  the  iratery  raoa 
This  game,  these  caroosala',  Aseaniua  tangbt  \ 
And,  building  Alba,  to  the  Latins  brought ; 
Show'd  what  he  leam'd :  the  Latin  sites  impart. 
To  the^r  succeeding  tons,  the  graoefnl  art  t 
From  these  imperial  Rome  reeeivM  the  game; 
Which  Troy,  the  youths  the  Trojan  troop,  they 

name. 
Thus  far  th^  sacred  sports  they  c^lshmta : 
But  Fortune  soon  resumM  her  ancient  hate: 
For  while  they  pay  the  dead  his  annnnl  dnes» 
Those  envy'd  rites  Satumian  Jantf  view ; 
And  sends  the  goddess  of  the  various  bow^ 
To  try  new  methods  of  revenge  belovs 
Supplies  the  winds  tb  wlag  her  airy  way  ; 
Where  in  the  port  secure  the  navy  |ay» 
Swiftly  fair  fris  down  her  arch  deaeendas 
And,  undtscernM,  her  fatal  voyage  t^AM, 
She  saw  the  gathering  crowd  ;  and  gli<!ing  Ihcfiee, 
llie  desetl  shore,  and  fleet  without  defence. 
The  Trojan  matrons' on  the  sands  akme. 
With  sight  aad^an^  ABchwea'  ^eath  haonaa. 
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ThcB,  toning  lo  Iht  asa  tbeir  weeping  eym, 
Thar  pity  to  tfaeiMelvet  Yenevs  their  criei; 
"  Alas  !>*  aud  one,  *'  what  oceans  yet  remain 
Por  us  to  sail !  what  labours  to  sustain  !'* 
All  take  the  wovd ;  and,  with  a  general  groan, 
Imptote  the  ^oda  for  peace ;  and  places  of  their 


The  goddeaa,  gnat  in  miachief,  viewa  their  pains ; 
And,  in  a  woman's  form,  her  heavenly  Kmbs  re> 

strains. 
In  hct  and  shape,  old  Beroe  she  became, 
Doriclus'  wife,  a  venerable  dame ; 
Once  bles'd  with  riehea,  and  a  mother's  name. 
Thas  changed,  amidst  the  crying  crowd  she  ran, 
MtxM  with  the  matrons,  and  these  words  began  < 
"  O  wretched  we,  whom  not  the  Grecian  power, 
Nor  flames  destfoy'd,  in  Tiroy's  unhappy  hour  1 
Ovretchedwe,  reaer?M  by  cruel  fate. 
Beyond  the  mina  of  the  sinking  state  ! 
Now  seven  revolving  years  are  wholly  mn, 
Since  this  improsperous  voyagft  we  begun^ 
Since  toss'd  frmn  shores  to  shores,  from  lands  to 
Inhogpiuble  rocks  and  barren  aands ;  [lands, 

Wandering  in  exile,  tbroogb  the  stormy  sea, 
We  search  in  vain  for  flying  lUly, 
N'ow  cast  by  fortune  on  this  kindred  land, 
What  should  our  rest,  and  rising  walk,  withstand  } 
Or  hiiid^  here  to  fix  onr  banish'd  band  } 
0,  coaoiry  lost !  and  gods  redeem'd  in  vain. 
If  still  in  endless  exile  we  remain  ! 
Shall  we  no  more  the  Trojan  walls  renew, 
<3r  streams  of  some  dimembled  Shnois  view  ? 
Haste,  join  with  me,  th'  unhappy  fleet  eonsome  r 
Cassandra  bids,  and -I  declare  her  doom. 
In  sk«p  I  taw  her ;  shesopply'd  my  bands 
(For  this  I  more  than  dreamt)  with  flaming  brands: 
^Vith  these,"  said  she,  *'  these  wandering  ships  de- 

stioy; 
These  are  your  Ihtal  seats,  and  this  yonr  Troy. 
Time  cails  yon  now,  the  precious  boor  employ. 
^'^lack  not  tbe  good  presage,  while  Heaven  inspires 
Our  miads  to  dare,  and  gives  the  ready  fires. 
^  Neptune's  altars  minister  their  brands ; 
The  god  is  pleas*d ;  the  god  supplies  our  hands." 
Then,  from  tbe  pile,  a  flaming  fir  she  drew, 
^,  tossM  in  air,  amidst  the  gallies  threw. 
WrappM  In  amase,  the  matrons  wildly  stare : 
Tb«i  Pyrgo,  reverencM  for  h«r  hoary  hair, 
Pyrto,  the  nurse  of  Priam's  numerous  race, 
"No  Beroe  this,  though  she  belies  her  face: 
What  tterrours  from  her  frowning  front  arise  I 
Behold  a  goddess  in  her  ardent  eyes ! 
What  raysaronnd  her  heavenly  face  are  seen, 
Mark  her  majestic  voice,  and  more  than  mortal 


'^«roe  but  now  I  left ;  whom,  pin'd  with  pain. 
Her  age  and  ingutsh  from  these  rites  detain." 
^>he  «aid ;  tbe  matrons,  seiz'd  with  new  amaze, 
^U  their  malignant  eyes,  and  on  the  navy  gase : 
[Hiey  fiear,  and  hope,  and  neither  part  obey : 
^ey  h())»e  the  Ihted  land,  hot  fear  the  fetal  way. 
The  goddess,  having  done  her  task  below. 
Mounts  up  on  equal  wings,  and  bends  her  painted 

bow. 
Srnick  irith  the  sight,  and  aeta'd  with  rage  divine, 
The  matrons  prosecnte  their  road  design : 
Thoy  shriek  akMid,  they  snatch,  with  impious  hands, 
The  food  of  altars,  firs,  and  flammg  brands*. 
l^  boughs,  and  saplings,  mingled  in  their  haste  ; 
Aw  imokittg  torohcn  on  the  ships  they  eaat 


The  flame,- nnslopp'd  at  fintv'noro  fery  gains; 

And  Vnkan  rides  at  large  with  loosen'd  reins : 

Triumphant  to  the  painted  stems  he  soars, 

And  seizes  in  his  way  the  banks  and  crackling  oaiSk 

EumelttS  was  the  first  the  news  to  bear, 

While  yet  they  crowd  the  mral  theatre. 

Then  what  they  hear,  is  witness'd  by  their  eyes  : 

A  storm  of  aparttles  and  of  flames  arise. 

Ascaoios  took  th'  alarm,  while  yet  he  led 

His  early  warriors  on  his  prancing  steed. 

And  sparring  on,  his  equals  soon  o^erpaas'd. 

Nor  could  his  firigbted  friends  reclaim  his  haste. 

Soon  as  the  royal  youth  appeared  in  view. 

He  sent  his  voice  before  him  as  be  flew : 

**  What  madness  moves  you,  matrons,  to  destroy 

The  last  remainders  of  unhappy  Troy  ? 

Not  hostile  fleets,  but  your  own  hopes  you  bum. 

And  on  yourfrfends  yonr  fatal  fury  tuni, 

Behold  your  own  Aseaaius :"  while  he  said. 

He  direw  his  glittering  helmet  feam  his  bead  ; 

In  which  the  yontha  to  sportful  arms  he  led. 

By  this,  iEneaa  and  bis  train  appear ; 

And  now  the  women,  seiz'd  with  shame  and  fear, 

Dispers'd,  to  woods  and  caverns  take  their  fligho  ; 

Abhor  their  actions,  and  avoid  the  light: 

Their  friends  acknowledge,  and  their  errour  find  ; 

And  shake  tbe  goddess  from  their  alter'd  mind. 

Not  so  the  raging  fires^beir  fury  cease ; 
But  lurking  in  the  seams,  with  seeming  peace. 
Work  on  their  way,  amid  tbesmouldering  tow. 
Sure  ifi  destruction,  but  in  motion  slow. 
The  silent  plague  through  the  green  timber  eafs^ 
And  vomits  out  a  tardy  flame  tty  fits. 
I>own  to  tbe  keels,  and  upward  to  the  sails. 
The  fire  descends,  or  mounts ;  but  hUW  prevails  ? 
Nor  buckets  poui'd,  nor  strength  of  human  hand. 
Can  the  victorious  element  withstand. 
The  pious  hero  rends  his  robe,  and  throws 
To  Heaven  his  bands,  and  with  bis  bands  his  vows : 
**  O  Jove !"  he  ory'd,  "  if  pmyen  can  yet  have 

place ; 
If  thou  abKorr'st  not  all  the  Dardan  race; 
If  any  spark  of  pity  stili  remain ; 
If  gods  are  gods,  and  not  invoked  in  vain  ; 
Yet  tpure  the  relics  of  tbe  Tnyan  tndn. 
Yet  from  tbe  flames  our  burning*  veasels  free !' 
Or  let  thy  fury  fell  alone  on  me 
At  this  devoted  head  thy  thunder  throw, 
And  send  the  willing  sacrifloe  below." 

Scaroe  had  he  said,  when  southern  storms  arise  ; 
From  pole  to  pole  the  forky  lightning  flies ; 
Jjoud  rattling  shakes  the  mountains 'and  the  plain  ; 
Heaven  bellies  downward,  and  descends  in  rain ; 
Whole  sheets  of  water  from  the  clouds  are  sent. 
Which,  hissing  through  the  planks,*  the  flames 


And  stop  the  flery  peat :  four  ships  alone 
Burta  to  tbe  waste,  and  for  the  fleet  atone. 

But  doubtful  thonghU  the  hero's  heart  divide  ; 
If  he  should  still  in  Sicily  reside. 
Forgetful  of  his  fetes;  or  tempt  the  main. 
In  hope  the  promis'd  Italy  to  gain. 
Then  Nautea,  old  and  wise,  to  whom  alone 
The  will  of  Heaven  by  Pallas  was  fore-shoWn  ; 
Vers'd  in  portents,  experienc'd  and'inspir'd 
To  tell  events,  and  what  the  fetes  required : 
Tims  while  he  stood,  to  neither  part  inclin'd, 
With  cheerffti  words  reMev'd  bis  labouring  mind ; 
"  O  goddeaa-bom,  reaign'd  in  every  stale. 
With  patieaoeheaF,  with  pimdcaaa  pnsh  ywir  fettai 
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Bj  Stti6eri»g  wen,  our  fcrtiue  we  snbdoe ; 
Fly  when  she  frowns,  and  when  ihe  caUe  pomet 
^  Year  friend  Acertei  is  of  Trojan  kind ; 
Tq  htm  diecioee  the  leerett  of  your  mind : 
Trust  in  his  hands  yonr  old  and  useleai  train, 
Too  numerous  for  the  sUpe  which  yet  remain : 
The  teble,  oM,  indulgent  of  their  ease. 
The  dames  who  dread  the  dai^gers  of  the  aeaf, 
With  all  their  dastaid  crew,  who  dare  not  alMid 
The  shock  of  battle  with  your  foes  by  land ; 
Here  you  may  boild  a  oommon  town  for  all  5  • 
And,  from  Aceites'  name,  AeeiCa  call.*' 
The  reasons,  with  bis  fncnid's  eiqperience  join'd, 
Enooora^d  much,-  but  more  disturbed  his  mind* 
n*w9M  dead  of  night ;  when  to  his  slumbering  eyes, 
His  father's  shade  descended  from  the  skies ; 
Am)  thus  he  spoke :  "  O  more  than  vital  breath, 
LoT*d  while  I  liv'd,  and  dear  er'n  after  death  i 
O  son !  in  varioQS  toils  and  trouMea  tost, 
The  king  of  Heaven  employ*  my  careful  ghost 
On  his  commands;  the  god  who  sav'd  from  fire 
Your  flammg  fleets  and  heard  your  just  desire ; 
The  wholesome  counsel  of  your  fricod  receive ; 
And  here  the  coward  train,  and  women,  leavei 
The  chosen  youth,  and  those  who.nobly  dare 
Transport,  to  tempt  the  dangera  of  the  war. 
The  stem  Mlant  with  their  courage  try ; 
Plough  are  their  manners,  and  their  minds  are  hifb. 
But  first  to  Pluto's  palaoe  yoashoold  go, 
.  And  seek  my  shade  among  the  blest  hdow. 
For  not  with  impious  ghosts  my  aonl  remainfl, . 
Nof  suflers,  with  the  damM,  perpetual  pains. 
But  breathm  the  living  air  of  soft  Elysian  plains, 
The  chaste  Sihylla  shall  your  steps  convey; 
And  blopd  of  offer'd  victims  free  the  way ; 
There  ihall  yon  know  whnt  realms  the  gods  emtgns 
And  learn  the  fotes  and  fortunes  of  your  line. 
But  now,  farewell :  I  vanish  with  the  night  i 
Andvfoel  the  blast  of  Heaven*s  approaching  lt|^t.*» 
1^  said,  and  mix'd  with  shadee,  •ad  tooh  lus  airy 

flight. 
**  Whither  so  fost  ?>'  the  filial  duty  cry'd, 
*'  And  why,  ah  why !  the  wish*d  embrace  deny'd  !'^ 
He  said,  pod  rose :  as  holy  seal  inspires. 
He  rakes  hot  embers,  and  renews  the  fires. 
Hii  cvmtry  gods  and  Vesta  then  adores 
With  eakes  and  inoense ;  and  their  aid  implorss. 
Neat  for  hie  ^ie»ds  and  royal  host  he  sent, 
RevealM  his  yision  and  the  gods'  intent, 
y^'Uh  hi*  own  purpose.    All,  without  delay. 
The  will  of  Jove<and  his  desires  obey. 
They  list  with  women  each  degenerate  name. 
Who  dares  not  hazard  life,  for  future  fome. 
These  they  OBshier :  the  bmve  remaining  few. 
Oars,  banks,  and  cables,  half  coneum'd,  renew. 
The  prince  designs  a  city  with  the  though; 
Tlie  k>ts  their  several  tsnements  allow. 
This  part  is  nam'd  from  KlioA,  that  from  Troy ; 
Aqd  the  newhing  aseeods  the  throne  with  joy. 
A  chesen^scnate  from  ithe  people  draws ; 
Appoints  the  judges,  and  ordains  the  laws. 
Then  on  the  top  of  Eryx,  tbfy  begin  . 
A  rising  temple  to  the  Paphian  <|neen : 
Ancbisee,  last*  is  hononr'd  as  a  fgoAi 
A  priest.is  added,  annual  gifts  bestow'd ; 
And  groves  are  planted  round  his  blest  abode. 
Kinedaya  they  pass  in  feasts,  their  temples  crOwnM  j 
And  fomcs  of  incense  in  the  fenes  abound. 
7hen,  from  the  south  arose  a  gentle  breese, 
Xhe^cnri'd  the  fiaoMiieii^  the  gla«y  seas ; 


The  rising  winds  amtting  gale  1 

And  call  the  merry  mariners  on  board. 

Now  loud  laments  along  the  shores  reioend. 
Of  parting  friends,  in  dose  emhsBoes  bonnd. 
The  trembMng  women,  the  degeocinte  traia. 
Who  shunn'd  the  frightfrd  daejsen  of  the  maia, 
Ev'n  those  desire  to  sail,  and  take  their  shars 
Of  the  rough  passage,  and  the  promised  war; 
Whom  good  JBneas  cheers ;  and  rweommeads  • 
To  their  new  master's  care  his  fearfnl  frieods. 
On  Eryx'  altars  three  fet  calves  he  lays; 
A  lamb  new  fellen  to  the  stormy  aaas ; 
Then  slips  his  hansers,  and  his  anchors  wdghi. 
High  on  the  deck  the  god-like  hero  stands ; 
With  olive  erown'd ;  a  charger  in  his  hands; 
Then  cast  the  reeking  entrsils  in  the  brine. 
And  pour'd  the  sacrifice  of  pwple  wine. 
Fresh  gales  arise,  with  equal  strokes  they  vie, 
And  brush  the  buxom  seas,  and  oi*er  the  billon  if. 

Meantime  the  mother  goddess,  fsll  of  fean, 
To  Neptune  thus  addre«s'd,  with  tender.teais : 
"  The  pride  of  Jove's  imperioua  queen,  Ihe  is^ 
The  malice,  which  no  sufierings  can  assuage. 
Compel  me  to  these  prayers  e  since  neither  fiit^ 
Nor  time,  nor  pity,  can  remove  her  hate. 
Ev'n  Jove  is  thwarted  by  bis  hnnghty  wife ; 
Still  vanqoish'd,  yet  she  stUl  renews  the  strife 
As  if  'twere  little  to  consume  the  town 
Which  aw'd  the  world,  and  wore  th*  imperiaicrami 
She  prosecutes  the  ghostof  Troy  with  psins ; 
And  gnaws,  ev'n  to  the  bones,  the  last  rawHOSi 
Let  her  the  causes  of  her  hatred  tell ; 
But  you  cap,  witness  its  effects  too  wdL 
Yon  saw  the  storms  she  rais'd  on  Lybian  floods, 
That  mix'd  the  mo^intain  billows  with  the  douds; 
When,  bpbiag  JRoIih^  she  ilio4>k  the  maii|, 
Ai|d  mov'd  rebellion  in  your  watarjr  reign. 
With  fury  she  poosessM  the  Dardan  damss 
To  bam  thetr  fleet  with  execrable  f 
And  fore'd  iBneas,  when  Jbb  ships  1 
To  leave  has  foUowers  oa  a  for^ifB  4 
For  what  remains,  yonr  godhead  limploioi 
And  trust  my  son  to  your  protecting  power*  > 
If  neither  Jove's  nor -fate's  daeree  withstand. 
Secure  bis  passage  to  the  tatian  land." . 

Then  thus  the  mighty  ruler  «f  the  mam :      ' 
<«  WhMmey  BOtVfnushepe,fnwvNeptBne'srep' 
My  kingdom  olaimi  yonr  b^rthiJ  nsy  late  dsfium 
Of  your  endanger'd  fleet  may  claim  your  coei- 

deqce.  

Nor  less  by  land  than  sea  my  deede..de^l^ 
How  much  yonr  lov'ii..^eos  <•  nj^j'^mgh  : 
Thee,  Xanthnsf.  aad^e^,(^inoia,  I  attsit:- 
Your  Trojan  trDO|»  whfiijpron^  Ac^tto»preii^ 
And  drove  befoi«  him  headkxig  od  the  pUiB, 
And  dash'd  against  their  walls  the  tnpiWilif^i^ 
When  floods  were  fill'd  with  bodies  ei:  llve^ : 
When  criflMOnXanthus,  donbtftil  of  liiB.fay» 
Stood  np  on  ridfua  to  behold  the  sea  i-r  • 
New  heaps  came  tumbling  in,  and  choked 'his  «tf: 
When  your  JBneas  fou^t,  hnt  fought jpilh  odds, 
Of  force  unequal,  and  nneqnal  mJk^i  :•.•'-. 
I  spreail«  clQud  before  the  netoeiiMiA^ 
Sustain'd  the  vanquisb'd,  and  soayr*^  hit  iN^^ 
Ev'n  then  sacu^d  him,  when  I  eoqght  ^  j<7 
The  vow'd  destruction  ef  ungsgkefnlTiqy. 
My  will '6  the  same:  foirgoddeas,  C^caDiBOV^ 
Your  fieet  shaU  safely  gain  the  Laiian  short  s 
Their  lives-are  given;  one  desUn'd  hsadskee 
Shall  parish,  and  for  multttidci  •topie*'* 
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Ybas  having  armM  wltb  hopes  her  annoua  mind, 
ifis  fumy  team  Saturnian  Neptune  joinM. 
Then  adds  a  fiaamy  bridle  to  their  jaws, 
And  to  the  looseoM  reins  permits  the  lawL 
'Nigh  on  the  waves  his  azure  car  he  gnidesf 
Its  axles  thunder,  and  the  sea  subsides ; 
And  the  smooth  ocean  rolls  her  silent  tidos. 
The  tempests  Ay  before  their  father*s  face ; 
Trains  of  inferior  gods  his  triumph  grace; 
And  monster  whales  before  their  master  play. 
And  choirs  of  Tritons  crowd  the  Watery  way. 
The  martial  powers  in  equal  troops  divide 
To  right  and  lea :  the  gods  his  better  ride 
Enclose,  and  on  the  worse  the  nymphs  and  nereids 
'  Kow  smiling  hope,  with  sweet  vicissitude,    [ride. 
Within  the  hero's  mind,  his  joys  renew'd. 
He  catli  to  raise  the  masts,  the  sheets  display  ; 
The  cheerful  crew  with  diligence  obey  ; 
They  icud  before  the  wind,  and  sail  in  open  sea. 
A-hcad  of  all  the  master  pilot  steers, 
Aad,  as  he  leads,  the  following  navy  veers. 
The  steeds  of  night  had  traveird  half  the  sky, 
The  drowsy  rowen  on  their  benches  lie ; 
When  the  soft  god  of  sleep,  with  easy  flight, 
Descends,  and  draws  behind  a  trail  of  lighL 
Thou,  Paltnurus,  art  his  destined  prey ; 
To  thee  alone  he  takes  his  fiitel  way. 
JMre  dreams  to  thee,  and  iron  sleep,  he  bears ; 
And,  lighting  on  thy  prow,  the  form  of  Phoriias 
Then  thus  tha  traitor  god  began  his  tale :    [wearsi 
"  The  winds,  my  friend,  inspire  a  pleasing  ^e ; 
The  ships,  without  thy  care,  securely  sail. 
Now  steal  sin  hour  of  sweet  repose ;  and  I 
Will  take  the  rudder,  and  thy  room  supply." 
To  whom  the  yawning  pilot,  half  asleep : 
. "  'Me  doit  Ihou  bid  to  tm&t  the  treacherous  deep ! 
The  oarlot  smiles  of  her  dissembling  face, 
And  to  her  faith  commit  the  Trojan  race  ? 
Shall  I  believe  the  syren  south  again, 
Aad,  oft  betrayed,  not  know  the  monster  main?" 
He  said,  his  fhsten'd  hands  the  rudder  keep, 
Aod,  lix*d  on  Heaven,  his  eyes  repel  invading  sleep. 
The  god  was  wroth,  and  at  his  temples  threw 
A  branch  in  Lethe  dipped,  and  drunk  with  Stygian 
The  piloc,  vanquish'd  by  the  power  divine,   [dew : 
Soon  clot*d  his  swimming  eyes,  and  lay  supine. 
Searoe  were  bis  IHnbs  extended  at  their  length, 
The  god,  insoltiii^  with  superior  strength, 
Pell  heavy  on  hhn,  plung'd  him  in  the  sea, 
And,  with  the  stem,  the  mdder  tore  away. 
HeaittoDg  befell,  and,  strugglmg  in  the  main,  • 
Cry'd  oat  for  belphig  hands,  but  cry'd  ioi  vain : 
The  victor  demon  mounts  obscure  in  air ; 
While  the  ship  sails  without  the  pilot's  care. 
On  Neptima^  foith  the  iloatmg  fleet  relies : 
Bat  what  the  man  foisook,  the  god  supplies  ; 
And  a%r  tlfe  dangerous  deep  secure  the  navy  flics : 
Glides  W  Ibe  syreo*S  elifis,  a  sheify  coast, 
^g  inamous  fof  ships  and  sailors  lost ; 
And  white  with  bbnes :  th>  impetooiis  ooean  roars ; 
And  sMks  rebellow  from  resounding  shores. 
Thewsiehfol  hero  fUt the  knocks ;  and  found 
Tht  ^gmng  veMel  sailM  on  shoaly  ground. 
Sttia  <«r  his  pilot's  loss,  he  takes  himself 
1^  kefehi,  and  sleert  aloof,  and  shuns  the  shelf. 
^r  he  gtiev'd,  and,  groaning  from  the  breast, 
j)«plov>dr  hb  death ;  and  thus  his  pain  exprassM : 
'/For  fiithrepos'ddrf  seas,  and  on  the  flattering  sky. 
Thy  Bik^d  eorpse  is  doom'd  on  thoroi  unknown 
taiie,**-    . 


THE  SIXTH  BOOK  tP 

THE  ^NBiS. 


tn  ARGUMENT, 

Tbb  Sihyl  foretels  Aneas  the  adventttreii  he  shovlld 
meet  #ith  in  Italy:  she  attends  him 'to  Hell: 
describing  to  him  the  various  scenes  of  that 
phK»,  and  tsonlttcting  him  to  his  father  An- 
cbises :  who  instructs  him  in  Chose  sublime  mys- 
teries of  the  soul  of  the  world,  and  the  trans- 
teigratiota :  and  shows  htm  that  glorious  mee  of 
heroes  which  was  to  descend  from  him  and  his 
posterity. 

He  said,  and  wept:  the* spread  his  sails  befora 
I'be  winds,  and  leach'd  at  length  the  Coman  shoie  % 
Their  anchors  dropt,  his  crew  the  vessels  moor. 
They  turn  their  heads  to  sea,  their  sterna  to  land  ; 
And  greet,  with  greedy  joy,  th'  Italian  strand. 
Some  strike  from  clashing  flints  their  fiery  seed  % 
Some  gather  sticks  the  kuidled  flamea  to  feed  ; 
Or  search  for  hollow  trees,  and  fell  the  woods. 
Or  trace  through  vallies  the  disoovei'd  floods. 
Thus,  while  their  several  charges  they  fulfil^ 
The  pioos  prince  asecnds  the  sacred  hill 
Where  Phoebusis  ador*d,  and  seeks  the  shade   • 
Which  hides  from  sight  his  venerable  maid. 
Deep  in  a  cave  the  Sibyl  makes  abode; 
Thence  foil  of  fate  returns,  and  of  the  god. 
Thro' Trivia's  grove  th^  walk;  aad  now  behold. 
And  enter  now  the  temple  roof  d  with  gold. 
Waen  Dssdalus,  to  fly  the  Cretan  shore. 
His  heavy  limbs  on  jointed  piniens  bofa, 
(The  fifnt  who  sail'd  in  air)  'tis  sung  by  faaM^ 
To  the  Cumssaa  coast  at  length  be  caoM  ; 
And  here  alighting,  built  this  costly  frame. 
Inscribed  to  Phoebus,  here  he  hung  on  high 
The  steerage  of  his  wings,  that  cuts  the  sky  ; 
Then  o'er  the  lofty  gate  his  art  emboss'd 
Androgeos'  death,  and  oAsrings  to  kis>ghost ; 
Seven  youths  from  Athens  jreariy  sent,  to  meet  "* 
The  feto  appointed  by  revengefol  Crete. « 
And  next  to  those  the  draadlul  um  was  placed,  * 
In  which  the  destin'd  names  by  lou  were  cast  £ 
The  moomfol  parents  stand  around  in  lean  ; 
And  rising  Crete  against  thetr  shore  appears. 
lliero  too,  in  living  sculpture,  might  be  seen 
The  mad  aflfoction  of  the  Crfetan  queen : 
Then  how  she  cheats  her  bellowing  lover's  eya  s 
The  rusbfaig  leap,  the  doobtfol  progeny,    • 
The  lower  pait  a  beast,  a  man  above, 
The  monument  of  their  polluted  iovok 
Nor  for  from  theneahe  gmv'd  the  woodnmt  maae  % 
A  thousand  doofs,  a  thousand  wkdiag  ways  i 
Hero  dwells  the  moostar,  hid  from  bnaMn  vier. 
Not  to  be  found  but  by  the  foithful  clue : 
Till  the  kiud  artist  mov*d  with  pious  grief. 
Lent  to  the  loving  maid  this  last  relief  ; 
And  all  those  erring  paths  describ'd  so  weU, 
That  Theseos  oonqoer^dr  aad  the  monster  idL 
Here  hapless  Icarus  had  found  his  part| 
Had  not  the  fother*s  grief  rest  rahi'd  his  art. 
He  tirice  esiay'd  to  cast  hiSaon  in  gold  ; 
Twice  from  h^  hands  he  dropp'd  the  fonniflt 
.  awmld*    -^^         .      . 
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All  this  with  woodering  eyes  JEacM  vicw'd : 
Each  varying  object  his  delight  renewed. 
Eager  to  read  the  rest,  Achates  came. 
And  by  his  side  the  mad  divioiog  dame ; 
Ihe  priestess  of  the  god,  Deiphobe  her  name. 
**  Time  suffers  not,*'  she  said,  "  to  feed  your  eyes 
With  empty  pleasures :  haste  the  sacrifice. 
Seven  bullocks  yet  unyok?d,  for  Phoebus  choose. 
And  for  Diana  seven  unspotted  ewes." 
'fliis  said,  the  servants  urge  the  sacred  rites  ; 
While  to  the  temple  she  the  prince  invites. 
A  spacious  cave,  within  iu  farmost  part. 
Was  hew'd  and  fashiou'd  by  laborious  art 
Through  the  hill's  hollow  sides :  before  the  place, 
A  hundred  doors,  a  hundred  entries  grace : 
As  many  voices  issue ;  and  the  sound 
Of  Sibyls'  words  as  many  times  rebound, 
Now  to  the  mouth  they^come :  aloud  she  cries, 
**  Jhis  is  the  time ;  inquire  your  destinies. 
Be  comes,  behold  the  god  !"  Thus  while  she  said 
<And  shivering  at  the  sacred  entry  staid), 
Her  colour  chang'd,  her  face  was  not  the  same, 
.And  hollow  groans  from  her  deep  spirit  came. 
Her  hair  stood  np ;  convulsive  rage  possesaM 
Her  trembling  limbs,  and  heav'd  her  labouring 

breast. 
Greater  than  human-kind  she  seemed  to  look : 
And,  with  an  accent  more  than  mortal,  spoke. 
Her  staring  eyes  with  sparkling  fury  roll ; 
When  all  the  god  came  rushing  on  her  soul. 
Swiftly  she  turnM,  and  foaming  as  she  spoke. 
**  Why  this  delay  ?*'  she  cried  ^  '*  the  powers  in- 
Thy  prayers  alone  can  open  this  abode,        [ voke : 
Else  vain  are  my  demands,  and  dumb  the  god." 
She  said  no  more :  the  trembling  Trqans  bear ; 
Overspread  with  a  damp  sweat,  and  holy  fear. 
The  prince  himself,  with  awful  dread  possessed. 
His  vows  to  great  Apollo  thus  address'd  : 
•*  Indulgent  god,  propitious  power  to  Troy, 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  ta  destroy; 
Directed  by  whose  hand,  the  Dardan  dait 
PiercM  the  proud  Grecian's  Only  mortal  part : 
Thus  far,  by  fiite's  decrees,  and  thy  commsuids, 
Through  ambient  seas,  and  tlnt>ugh  devouring 


Our  exird  crew  has  sought  th^  Ansooian  ground  ; 
And  now,  at  length,  the  flying  coast  is  found ; 
Thus  far  the  fste  of  Troy,  from  place  to  place, 
With  fury  has  pursued  her  wandering  race: 
Here  cease,  yc  powters,  and  let  your  vengeance 

end; 
Troy  is  do  more,  and  can  no  more  offend* 
And  thou,  O sacred  maid  I  innptr'd  to  jee 
111*  event  of  things  in  dark  fiiturity. 
Give  mc,  what  Heaven  hasprotnis'd  to  my  fate, 
To  conquer  and  coounand  the  Laiian  state  : 
To  fix  my  wandering  gods,' and  find  a  place 
^\>r  the  long  exiles  of  the  Trojan  .race. 
Thcii  sbaLl  my  grat^ul  hands  a  temple  rear  - 
To  the  twin  p^,  with  vowa  and  solemn  praver ; 
And  annual  rites,  and  festivals,  and  games, ' 
Shall  bt  perfibrm'dto  their  anspicious  nsmes; 
Nor  Shalt  thoo  want  thy  honours  m -my  land. 
For  thete  thy  &ithful  orades  bliall  stand, 
Pre^tv/d  in  shrines :  and  every  sacred  lay, 
Which,  by  thy  mouth,  ApoUo  shall  convey  ; 
All  shall  be  treasurM,  by  a  chosen  train 
Of  holy  priests,  and  ever  shall.remain. 
Biit,  ,9k  i  comttit  not  thy  prophetic  mind 
To  fiitting  leaves,  the  sport  of  every  wind. 


l^st  they  dispense  in  air  onr  empty  fate : 
Write  not,  but,  what  the  powers  ordain,  relate.^ 

Struggling  in  vain,  impatient  of  her  losd, 
And  labouring  underneath  the  ponderous  god, 
The  more  she  strove  to  shake  him  from  her  bmsk. 
With  more,  and  far  superior  force,  he  prcsi'd: 
Commands  bis  entrance,  and,  without  control, 
Usurps  her  organs,  and  iniq>ires  her  soul. 
Now,  with  a  furious  blast,  the  hundred  doon 
Ope  ol  themselves ;  a  rushing  whirlwind  roan 
Within  the  cave ;  and  SibyPs  voice  restores: 

**  Escaped  the  dangers  of  the  watery  reign, 
Yet  more  and  greater  ills,  by  land  remain  j 
7'he  coast  so  long  desir'd  (nor  doubt  th'  eveot) 
Thy  troops  shall  reach,  but  having  reach'd,  ie> 

pent 
Wan,  horrid  ware,  I  view  ;  a  field  of  blood ; 
And  Tyber  rolling  with  a  purple  flood. 
Simoisnor  Xanthus  shall  be  wanting  there; 
A  new  Achilles  sliall  in  arms  appear : 
And  he,  too,  goddess-born  :  fM:roe  Junos  bale, 
Added  to  hostile  force,  shall  urge  tby  fate. 
To  what  strange  nations  shalt  not  thoa  resort! 
Driven  to  solicit  aid  at  evei^F  court ! 
The  cause  the  same  which  Ilium  ooce  oppresB*<I, 
A  fort  ign  mistress  and  a  foreign  guest; 
But  thou,  secure  of  soul,  unbeut  with  voes. 
The  more  tby  fortuue  frowns,  the  more  oppose: 
The  dawuings  of  thy  safety  shall  be  shown. 
From  whence  thou  least  shalt  hope,  a  Grecias 
town.'* 

Thus,  from  the  dark  recess,  the  Sibyl  spoke, 
And  the  resisting  air  the  thunder  broke ; 
The  cave  rebellow'd,  and  the  temple  shook. 
Th'  ambiguous  god,  who  rul'd  her  labouring  breast, 
In  these  mysterious  words  his  mind  cxprest : 
*'  Some  truths  reveal'd,  in  terms  involved  the  nsL" 
At  lengtli  her  fury  fell,  her  foaming  ceas'd, 
iind,  ebbing  in  her  soul,  the  god  decreas'd. 
Then  tbns  the  chief:  "  No  terrour  to  my  viev, 
No  frightful  face  of  danger  can  be  new  s 
Inur'd  to  suffer,  and  resolv'd  totlare, 
The&tes,  without  my  power,  sballbewithoatof 

care. 
This  let  me  crave,  since  near  your  grove  the  road 
To  Hell  lies  open,  and  the  dark  abode    . 
W^hich  Acheron  surrounds,  th'  innavigable  ik>od: 
Conduct  me  through  the  regions  void  of  light, 
And  lead  me  longing  to  my  father'^  sight: 
For  hiin,  a  thousand  dangers  I  )iave  sodght; 
And,- rubbing  where  the  thickest  Grecians  Ibagbt, 
Safe  on  my  back  the  sacred  burden  broagbt 
He,  for  my  sake,  the  raging  ocean  try'd 
And  wrath  of  Heaven,  my  stUi  auspicious  guide, 
And  bore  beyond  the  strength  d^cepit  age  cup- 

ply'd. 
Oit  since  he  breathed  his  last,  in  dead  of  aigbt, 
liis  reverend  image  stood  bi-fore  my  sights 
Enjoin'd  to  seek  below  hi^  holy  shade; 
CoMducted  there  by  your  unerring  aid : 
£^ut  you,  if  pious  minds  by  prayets  are  mo* 
Oblige  the  father,  and  protect  the  son. 
Yours  is  the  power ;  uor  Proserpine  in  vain 
Has  made  you  pritstcsd  of  her  nightly  reiin» 
If  Orpheus,  arui'd  with  his enchaatiag  lysc^ 
The  rutidess  king  with  pity  could  inipii?, 
Anii  from  theshad*^  below  redeem  his  wife; 
if  l*uUux,  offering  his  alternate  life, 
Coi^ld  free  bis  brolher,  and  can  daUy  go 
By  turns  aloft,  by  turns  desc«dl  betows  ^ 
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Why  BUM  I  Tbeaeos,  or  his  greater  friend, 

Wbo  trod  the  downward  patli,  and  upward  could 

ascend! 
Not  les  than  theirs,  from  Jove  my  lineage  came : 
My  mother  greater,  my  descent  the  same/'  . 
So  pny*d  the  Trojan  prince  $  and,  while  he  pmy'd, 
His  hand  upon  the  holy  altar  laid. 
Then  thug  reply  *d  the  prophetess  divine : 
**  0  goddes^-hom !  of  great  Anabises'  line^ 
The  gates  of  Hell  are  opeiuiight  and  day : 
Smooth  the  descent,  and  easy  is  the  way: 
But  to  return,  and  view  the  cheerful  tkv^, 
lo  this  the  tai^  and  mighty  labour  lies. 
To  few  great  Jupiter  imparts  thia  grace, 
And  those  of  shining  worth,  and  heavenly  race. 
fietwixt  those  regions,  and  our  npper  light. 
Deep  forests  and  impenetrable  night 
Possess  the  middle  space.    Th'  infernal  bounds 
Cocytus,  with  his  sable  waves,  surrounds:. 
But,  if  so  dire  a  love  your  soul  invades. 
As  twice  below  to  view  the  trembling  shades  i 
If  you  so  hard  a  toil  will  undertake, 
As  twice  to  paaa  th^  innavigable  lake. 
Receive  my  counseL     lu  the  neighbouring  ^rove 
There  stands  a  tree :  the  queen  of  Stygian  Joive  - 
Claims  it  her  own  ;  thick  woods  and  gkx>my  night 
Conceal  the  happy  plant  from  human  jright. 
One  bough  it beaisj  but,  wondroos  to  behold,.  ; 
The  ductile  rind,  and  leaves,  of  radiant  gold : 
This  from  the  vulgar  branches  must  be  torn, 
And  to  fair  Proserpine  the  present  borne, 
Ere  leave  be.  given  to  tempt  the  nether  skiesi 
The  Grst  thus  rent,  a  second  will. arise, 
And  the  same  metal  the  same  room  supplies, 
look  round  the  wood,  with  lifted  eyes  to  see 
The  lurking  gold  upon  the  fatal  tree : 
Then  rend  it  off,  as  holy  rites  command  j     , 
The  willing  metal  will  obey  thy  hand. 
Following  with  .ease,  if,  favxkur'd  bythy  fate. 
Thou  art  foreddom'd  to  .view  the  Simian  state; 
If  not,  no  laHjour  can  tha  tr^  consitrain, 
Aod  strength  of  stubborn  arms,  and  steel  are  vain. 
Besides,  you  know  not,  while  you  here  attend,    - 
Th^  uflworth  J  ftite  of  your  unhappy  friend : 
Breathless  be  lies,  and  bis  unbury'd  gh4«t,- 
Deprived  of  funeral  .rites,  poUiites  ypur  Jio«t» 
Pay  first  his  pious  dues:  ^d,  for  thedea^ 
Two  sable  sheep  around  his  hearse  be  leii:^.    • 
Then,  living  turfts  upon  bis  body  lay ;  ,i   •. 
This  done,  securely  take  the  destin'd  Wf^y, 
To  fiad  the  regions- destitifte  of  day.^'   .  , 

She  said :  and  held  her  peace.    iEnea^  jnrent 
Sad  from  the  cave,  and  full  of  discont^atj, 
UqkuowiQg  whom  the  sacred  Sibyl  m^Qt- 
Achates,  the  companion  of  bis  breast,    • 
Coos  j^rieviog  by  his  side  with  equal  cares  oppressed. 
Walking  they  talk'd,  and  fruitlessly  divined 
What  friend  the  priestess,  by  those  wor^isf  designed : 
But  soon  they  fouivl  an  object  to  deplore  ^ 
Misaaus  lay  extended  on  the  shore  y         i 
SoQ  of  the  god  of  winds  |  none  so  refM>wn'd, 
The  warrior  trumpet  in  the  field  to  sound : 
-With  breathiug  brass  to  kindle  fierce  alarms. 
And  rouse  to  dare  their  tate  iu  hqnoi^rahU>  arina* 
He  serv'd  great  Hector ;  and  was*  ever  n^fa^ ,  ,     ; 
Nut  with  hi*  trumpet  only,  but  hjb  $p(U^jri  /« •       , 
But,  by  Pelide>'  arm  when  I^tor  ifcll,  <    .     . 
He  chose  .'Efcas,  puoti  he  chose  as  we  I U  ^  ^ 
^woUi  i^ith  applause,  and  aiming  still  4^  more, 
^  «|«  ^fovdkes'^f  a^*gods  from  \U*  ahara-j 


With  envy  Triton  heard  the  martial  tound. 

And  the  bold  champion,  for  his  challenge,  drown'db 

Then  cast  bis  mangled  carcase  am  the  strand ; 

The  gazing  crowd  around  the  body  stand. 

All  weep,  but  most  ^neas  mourns  his  fete. 

And  hastens  to  perform  the  funeral  state. 

In  altar-wise  a  stately  pile  they  rear ;  1 

The  basis  broad  below,  and  top  advancM  in  air* 

An  ancient  wood,  At  for  the  work  design'd 

(The  shady  oovert  of  the  savage  kind) 

The  Trojans  found  :  the  sounding  ax /is  pljr'd : 

Firs,  pines,  and  pitch-trees,  and  the  towering  pride 

Of  forest  ashes,  feel  the  fatal  stroke, 

And  piercing  wedges  cleave  the  stubborn  oak. 

Huge  trunks  of  trees,  felFd  from  theateepy  crowiii-^ 

Of  the  hare  mountains,  roll  with  ruin  down. 

Arm'd  like  the  reat  the  Trojan  prince  appears. 

And,  by  his  pious  labour,  urges  theirs. 

Thus  while  be  wrought,  revolving  in  his  mind 

The  ways  to  compass  what  his  wish  designed. 

He  cast  his  eyes  upon  the  gloomy  grove, 

And  then,  with  vows,  implored  the  queen  of  love;  <• 

"  O  may  thy  power,  pn>pitious  still  to  me. 

Conduct  my  steps  to  find  the  fatal  tree,  " 

In  this  deep  forest;  since  the  Sibyl's  breath 

Foretold,  alas  I  too  true,  Misenus'  death." 

Scarce  had  he  said,  when,  full  before  his  sight,   • 

Two  doves,  desoending  from  their  airy  flight. 

Secure  upon  the  grasay  plain  alight. 

He  knew  his  mother^s  birds ;  and  thus  he  pray'd : 

'*  Bo  you  my  guides,  with  ynnr  auspicious  aid  ; 

And  lead  my  footsteps,  till  the  branch  be  found. 

Whose  glittering  shadow  gilds  the  sacred  groood  ; 

And  thou,  great  parent!  with  celestial  care. 

In  this  diMrets,  be  present  to  my  prayer.'^ 

Thus  having  said,  hestopp'd  :  with  watchful  sight 

Observing  etill  the  motions  of  their  flight. 

What  course  they  took,  what  happy  signs  they 

shew  : 
They  fed,  and,  fluttering,  by  decrees  withdrew 
Still  farther  from  the  place,  but  still  in  view : 
Hopping,  and  flyinjir,  thus  they  led  him  on 
To  the  slow  lake  :  whose  baleful  stench  to  shun. 
They  winf^M  their  Bight  aloft;  then  stooping  low, 
Perch'd  on  the  dooble  tree,  that  bears  the  golden 

bough. 
Through  the  green  leaves  the  glittering  shadows 
An  on  the  sacred  oak,  the  wintery  misletoe:  fglow  ; 
Where  the  proud  mother  views  her  preciaus  brood  j 
And  happier  branches,  which  she  never  sow'd. 
Such  was  the  glitttriog,  such  the  ruddy  rind, 
And  (landing  leax^es,  that  wantonM  in  the  wind.  ^ 
He  sei^;'d  the  sbioitur  bough  with  griping  hold 
Ami  vent  away,  with  ease,  the  Toigering  gold  : 
Tlien  tut  the  Sihyl/s  palace  bore  the  prise.  • 
Meantime,  the  Tnjan  troopa,  with  Weeping  ^^ea. 
To  dead  Muenus  pay  his  obsrqniea. 
FiKt  frgcn  the  gromnd  a  lofty  pile  they  rear, 
Of  pitch-trees,  oaks,  and.  pines,  and  rnictlionafif : 
The  fabric^  front,  •with  cypress  twigs  they«t*C!«^• 
And  stick  the  sides  with  h(k<%hs  of  baleful  ycAr,.  ^ 
The  topmost  part,  bis^litDering  armi  addk-n;  • 
Warm  waters,  then,  in  hraasen  oayldrons  borne,. 
Are  pour'd  to  wash  biE»  body,  joint  hy  )oi^t  2 
And  t'i-i«g4'aat  oils  the  stifK»M  limbs  anoint. 
With  ^'loans  and  criee  Misenus  they  deplore : 
Then  ou  a  bier,  with  purple  covdrM  o'er, 
The^  breathless  hody,  thasbewalPd,  they  Uy^ 
And  fire  the  pile,  their  faces  tumM  away 
^Such  reverend  writes  their  fathenua'd. la  ph|t).  . 
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Pure  oi!  and  iocen*  \an  Uie  fire  th«y  throw, 
.And  fat  of  victims,  which  hi^  friends  bestow. 
These  gifts,  the  gieedjr  flames  to  dust  devour ; 
Then,  on  the  livhig  coals,  wd  wine  they  pour: 
And  last,  the  relics  by  themselves  dispose. 
Which  in  a  brazen  urn  the  priests  enclose. 
Old  Chorineus  compass'd  thrice  the  crew, 
Anddipp'd  an  olive  branch  in  holy  dew ; 
Which  thrice  he  sprinkled  round,  and  thrioe  aloud 
Invok'd  the  dead,  and  then  dismisiPd  the  crowd. 

])at  good  JEneas  order'd  on  the  shora 
A  stately  tomb ;  whose  top  a  trumpet  bore; 
A  soldier's  falchion,  and  a  seaman's  oar. 
Thus  was  his  friend  interred :  and  deathless  fiune 
aiill  to  the  lofty  cape^xmsigns  his  name. 

These  rites  perfiirmM,  the  prince,  without  delay. 
Hastes  to  the  nether  world  his  desttn'd  way. 
Beep  was  the  cape ;  and  downward  as  it  went 
From  the  wide  mouth,  a  rocky  rough  descent ; 
And  here  th*  access  a  gloomy  grove  descends ; 
And  here  th'  unnavigable  lake  extends. 
O'er  whose  unhappy  waters,  void  of  light, 
Ko  bird  pesnmeti  to  steer  his  airy  flight; 
Such  deadly  stenches  from  the  depth  arise. 
And  steaming  sulphur,  that  infects  the  skies. 
From  hence  the  Grecian  bards  their  legends  make. 
And  give  the  name  Avemus  to  the  lake. 
Four  sable  bullocks,  in  the  yoke  untaught. 
For  sacrifice  the  pious  hero  brought ; 
The  priestess  pours  the  wine  betwixt  their  boms; ' 
Then  cuts  the  curling  hair ;  that  first  oblation 
Invoking  Hecate  hither  to  repair  [burns, 

(A  powerful  name  in  Hell,  and  upper  air). 
The  sacred  priests  with  ready  knives  bereave 
The  beasts  of  life,  and  in  full  bowls  receive 
The  streaming- Uood :  a  lamb  to  Hell  and  Night 
(The  sable  wool  without  a  streak  of  white) 
JEneas  ofiiers :  and,  by  fate's  decree, 
A  barren  heifer,  Proserpme,  to  thee. 
With  holocausts  he  Pluto's  altar  fills: 
Seven  brawny  bulls  with  his  own  hand  he  kills: 
Then,  on  the  broiling  entrails,  oil  he  pours ; 
Which,  ointed  thus,  the  raging  flame  devours: 
Late,  the  nocturnal  sacrifice  b^un ; 
Mor  ended,  till  the  next  returning  Sun. 
Then  earth  began  to  bellow,  trees  to  dance^ 
And  howling  dogs  in  glimmering  light  advance. 
Ere  Hecate  came:  **  Far  hence  be  souls  ptoiatte," 
.  Hm  Sibyl  cry'd,  "  and  fSram  the  grove  abstain. 
Mow,  lYi^an,  take  the  way  thy  fiitesallbrd. 
Assume  thy  couraga,  and  unsheath  thy  sword.** 
She  said,  and  pass'd  along  the  gloomy  fpaoe, 
The  prince  pursued  her  steps  with  equal  pacsb 

Ye  realms,  yet  unreveal'd  to  human  sight. 
Ye  gods,  whoTule  the  regkms  of  the  night, 
y»  gliding  ghosts,  permit  me  to  relate 
The  mystic  wonders  of  your  silent  state. 

Obscure  they  went  through  dreary  shades,  that 
.Along  the  waste  dominions  of  thedead :  [led 

Thus  wander  travellen  in  woods  by  night. 
By  the  Moon's  doubtfbl  and  malignant  light: 
When  Jove  in' dusky  ctouds  involves  the  sl(ies, 
AiMtthefhint  crescent  shooU  by  fits  belbte  their 

Just  in  the  gate,  and  in  the  jaws  of  Hell,  [eyes. 
Hevengdbl  Cares  and  sullen  Sorrows  dwell; 
And  pale  Diseases,  and  repining  Age ; 
Wan  Fear,  and  Famine's  unresisted  rage  f 
Hero  Toils,  and  Death,  and  Death's  half-brother, 

Sleep, 
Foiflit  terrible  to  view,  their  ccDtarykevF* 


With  anxioos  Fteasaresof  a  guilty  ihln^. 

Deep  Frauds  beinre,  and  open  Foroe  behind  S 

The  Furies'  iron  beds,  and  Strife  that  shakes 

Her  hissing  tresses,  and  unfolds  her  soakeSi 

Full  in  the  midst  of  this  infiema]  road. 

An  elm  displays  her  dusky  aims  abroad  : 

The  god  of  Sleep  there  hides  his  heavy  head* 

And  empty  dreams  on  every  leaf  are  spread. 

Of  various  forms  unnumber'd  spectres  more ; 

Centaurs,  and  double  shapes,  besiege  the  door: 

Before  the  passage  horrid  Hydra  stands. 

And  Briareus  with  all  his  hundred  hands : 

Ooigons,  Oeryott  with  his  triple  firaoie. 

And  vain  Chimtera  vomits  empty  flame. 

The  chief  unsheath'd  his  shfanng  steel,  prepared. 

Though  seiz'd  with  sudden  fear,  to  fbroe  the  guud, 

Ofiering  his  brandishHI  weapon  at  thehr  hce. 

Had  not  the  Sibyl  stopp>d  his  eager  pace. 

And  told  hnn  what  those  empty  phantoms  were: 

Forms  without  bodies,  and  hnpaasiva  air. 

Hence  todeep  Acheron  they  take  their  way, 

^liose  troubled  eddies,  thick  with  ooze  and  day. 

Are  whiri'd  aloft,  andin  Coeytuslostt 

There  Charon  stands,  who  rules  the  dreary  coast : 

A  soidid  god;  down  from  his  hoary  dun 

A  length  of  beard  descends :  micomb'd,  Qndean ; 

Hb  eyes,  like  tollow  furnaces  on  fire ; 

A  girdle,  fbol  with  grease,  binds  his  obscene  attife» 

He  spreads  his  canvass,  with  his  pole  he  steers ; 

The  freighte  of  flitting  gfaosta  in  his  thin  bottea 

bears. 
He  Icok'd  in  years ;  yet  in  his  yens  vrere 
A  youthfnl  vigour,  and  autnomal  green. 
An  airy  crowd  came  rushing  where  he  etood. 
Which  flll'd  the  margin  of  the  fktal  Hood, 
Husbands  and  wives,  bo3r8  and  onmanyM  maidf, 
And  mighty  heroes'  more  majestic  shades. 
And  youths,  intomb'd  before  their  fiukeis*  cyrs. 
With  hollow  'gnMns,aBd  shrieks,  and  feeble  cries: 
Thick  as  the  leaves  m  aotamn  straw  the  woods, 
Or  fowls,  by  winter  fbrc'd*  fcnake  tiM  floods. 
And  wing  their  hasty  flights  to  happier  lands : 
Such,  and  so  thick,  the  shlveriaa  army  stands. 
And  prem  raf  passage  with  aatendcd  hands. 

Now  these,  now  those,  the  tuily  boatman  bore 
The  rest  he  drove  to  distance  from  the  sboce. 
lliehero,  whobeiwld,  with  wendeiing ^rea. 
The  tumult  mixM  with  shrieks,  laments,  ami  crie^ 
Ask'd  of  bis  guide,  what  the  rode  ooiscomse 

meant? 
Why  to  the  shore  the  throngmg^  peoi^te  bent  ? 
What  fbnns  of  law  among  the  ghosts  wera  o^d? 
Why  some  wewfeiryM  o'er,  and  some  rafWd  } 

**  Sonof  Anchises,  oflfspringof  thegods,** 
The  Sibyl  said,  "  you  see  the  Stygian  floods. 
The  sacred  streams,  whkh  Heavea^  io^perial  stsii 
Atteit  in  oaths,  sod  fean  to  violate; 
The  ghosii  rqected,  are  th'  unhappy  cmv^ 
Depriv*d  of  sepalohres,  aadfmnraldtte. 
The  boatman  Cbaroii;  those,  thebwyMborty 
He  ferries  over  to  the  futher  ccasL 
Nor  dares  bb  tnuMpott  veme^  erom  tim  wratvct. 
With  such  whose  booeiaia  not  compo^d  in  grsVEt 
Ahuttdred  years  they  wander  on  the  siwie. 
At  length,  their  penanee  done,  are  wafted  o^* 
The  TK|$an  diief  his  fbiward  pace  repressed  $ 
Ravolviiy  amdooi  fhooghts  within  hii  WesaL 
He  mw  hk  friend^  who,  whaiB'4  haneath  the 
waves,  [grvrcd 

Thtir  toml  iMMiom  ebW^  MiflflkM  tbi^qpii^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


VIRGIUS  ^NEI&    BOOK  VL 


4QI 


The  toft  teocaspis  in  the  crowd  he  knew ; 
And  the  bniTe  I<*ader  of  the  Lycian  crew : 
W6om,  on  the  Tyrrhene  seas  the  tezniiesU  met; 
The  sailors  maslm^d,  and  the  ship  o*erset. 
Amidst  the  spirits  Palinunis  pressM ; 
Yet  fresh  from  life ;  a  new  admitted  i^uest. 
W)io  while  be,  steering,  view'd  the  stars,  and  bore 
His  coufM  from  Afric,  to  the  lAtian  sliore. 
Pell  headloog  down.    The  Trojan  fix*d  his  view, 
^d  tcareely  through  the  gloom  the  sullen  shadow 
knew.  [friend, 

rhfo  thus  the  prince :  "  What  envious  power,  O 
Brought  your  lov*d  life  to  this  disastfoos  end  ? 
For  Phcebus,  ever  true  in  all  he  said, 
flas,  in  your  fiite  alone,  my  faith  betray M. 
rbe  god  foretold,  you  should  not  die,  before 
fou  reach,  secure  from  seas,  the  Italian  shore. 
j>  this  th'  unerring  power  ?"  The  ghost  reply*dy 
'  Nor  Phoebus  flatter'd,  nor  his  answers  ly'd ; 
<0T  envious  gods  have  sent  me  to  the  deep : 
)ut  while  the  sUrs,  and  coarse  of  Heaven  I  keep, 
^fy  weary'd  eyes  were  seiz'd  with  faul  sleep. 

fell;  and,  with  my  weight,  the  h^Im  oonstrain*d 
Kr'u  drawn  along,  which  yet  my  gripe  retain'd. 
<fow  by  the  winds,  and  raging  waves,  I  swear,' 
Toor safety,  more  than  mine,  was-then  my  care: 
jnt,  of  the  guide  bereft,  the  rudder  lost, 
four  ship  should  run  against  the  rocky  coast 
'here  blustering  nights,  borne  by  the  southern 
floated,  and  discoveHd  land  at  last :  [blast, 

ligh  00  a  mountain  wave  my  head  I  borfe ; 
'orcing  my  strength,  and  gathering  to  the  shore : 
^tin^,  but  past  the  danger,  now  i  seizM 
Pbe  craggy  cliiis,  and  my  tir'd  members  eas*d. 
Vhile,  cumber'd  with  my  dropping  clothes,  I  lay, 
rhe  cruel  nation,  covetous  of  prey, 
tain*d  with  my  blood  th*  nnhospiuble  coast  t 
Lad  now,  by  wkkds  and  wHv^si  tey  lifeless  limbs  are 

tost:  'II  •jii-:.:-.!'r 

^ich  O  avert,-  ^.yon  Bywrenl  light 
Vhich  I  havetMt^  for  this  etdhoal  night: 
>r,  if  by  dearer  ties  you  ts^f  be^  won, 
tj  your  deadisrae,  and-b^k^iAr  living  sort,  ' 
tedeem  from  Ibis  repfeacbmyimniltililV  9^MWt» 
>r  with  your  navy  seek  the  VeAb «MstV-  * ' 
jh]  in  a  peaceful  grave  ay  corple  coihpo^'a 
>r,  ifanearerway'yoQrmothenikOW8J'>v  .'  '      • 
Vjthout  whose  aid,  yon  darst  net  undeftadee 
'bi»  frightful  passage  cfer  the  Stygian  Isdtei 
eod  to  this  wretch  your  hand,  and  wcftrtlim  o*er , 
0  the  sweet  bank* of  yoa.fbi(>idde»ebor«*> : 
carce  had  be  said,  the  piofibelesa  b^gMpK 

What  hopes  ddude  thee,  misefAMe•«lalS^<  \ 
"hink^st  thoif,  .thus  unintomb'd;  to^CMis  th«»  floods, 
b  vUir  the  furies,,  and  infernal  gods  J).**  '\  ««'  * ' ' 
^nd  visit,  without  loom,  Ihe^daric  abote9.  •* '     * 
ittend  the  temrof  long,  rewliriiiphyeitot  '.  •*..**  > 
kte,  and  the  dooming  godsj.iaredi^Hf  tetlnfi*  v"  > 
"bis  comfort  «f  thy  dive  flaisfortniie>4alee  {c^  r  '•  •  -i  -  ^~- 
"he  wmth  of  .Heaven,  iaOicteUiorlli^  Mk«^     ' 
Vith  vengeance  shall  pinStiatlf*iinhUttia  ffcMti 
111  they  propMaterthy  affended^ast^  i-'  -'    -     ' 
Lad-raise  a  tomlt,  with^voiiBf^nd  soMflnrprftfer^ 
Lnd  Paliooms'  name  the  place  sb^ll  tofriS^i  x  t:t^  . 
Iiis  cahn'd  his  cares,  sooth'd  with,  his  fttt«trfiune, 
Ind  pleatM  t9  hear  bis  propagated  hatbe^i'^  ^    • 

Now  nearep-to  l:fae*ScygiaiLfariE6>the5adn|ir,- 
i^'htmK  from  the  sMmC)  th0  surly- boatman  »w : 
^>bperv>d  theif  passage  through  the  shady  wood, 
tnd.maiMibarjwrifyrQatdiesto  the  fk>od : 
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Then  thus  liecalPd  aloud,  inflam'd  with  wtath  ; 
**  Mortal,  whatever,  who  this  forbidden  path 
In  arms  prcsura'stto  tread,  I  charge  thee  stand. 
And  tell  thy  name,  and  business  in  the  land. 
Know  this,  the  realm  of  night ;  the  Stygian  shore  % 
My  boat  conveys  no  living  bodies  o'er : 
Nor  was  I  pleas'd  great  Theseus  once  to  bear. 
Who  foro*d  a  passage  with  his  pointed  spear ; 
Nor  strong  Alcides,  men  of  mighty  fame ; 
.  And  from  th'  immortal  gods  their  lineage  came;''   ' 
In  fetters  one  the  barking  porter  ty*d 
And  took  him  trembling  from  his  sovereign's  side : 
Two  sought  by  force  to  seize  his  beauteous  bride. 
To  whom  the  Sibyl  thus :  <*  'Compose  thy  mind : 
Nor  frauds  are  here  contrived,  nor  force  designed. 
Still  may  the  dog  the  wandering  troops  constraia 
Of  airy  ghosts  j  and  vex  the  guilty  train : 
And  with,  her  grisly  lord  his  lovely  queen  remain. 
The  Trojan  chief,  whose  lineage  is  froqi  Jove, 
Much  fam'd  for  arms,  and  more  for  filial  love. 
Is  sent  to  seek  his  sire,  in  your  Elysian  grove. 
If  neither  piety,  nor  Heaven's  command. 
Can  gain  his  passage  to  the  Stygian  strand, 
lliis  foul  present  shall  prevail  at  least ;" 
Then  show*d  the  shining  bough,  conceaPd  withiir 

.    her  vest. 
No  more  was  needful,  for  the  gloomy  god 
Stood  mute  with  awe,  to  see  the  golden  rod : 
Admir'd  the  destinM  offering  to  the  queen 
(A  venerable  gift  so  rarely  seen). 
His  fury  thus  appeas'd,  he  puts  to  land ; 
The  ghosts  forsake  their  seats  at  his  command : 
He  clears  the  deck,  receives  the  mighty  freight. 
The  leaky  Tessel  groans  beneath  the  weight 
Slowly  she  sails,  and  scarcely  stems  the  tides  s 
The  pressing  water  pours  within  her  sides. 
.His  passengers  at  length,  are  wafted  o*er; 
-  Expos'd  in  muddy  weeds  upon  the  miry  shore. 
No  sooner  landed,  in  bis  den  they  found 
.  The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  sound. 
Grim  Cerberus  ;  who  soon  began  to  rear 
.  His  crests  snakes,  and  arm*d  bis  bristling  hair. 
,71ie  prudent  Sibyl  bad  before  prepar'd 
A  sop  in  hooey  steep'd  to  charm  the  guard. 
I  Which,  mix'd  with  powerfol'drogs,  she  cast  before . 
His  greedy,  grinding  jaws,  just  op'd  to  roar : 
With  three  enotmous  moutbs  he  gapes,  and 

straight,  ■  ' 

With  hfihger  prest,  devours  the  (deastng  bJELtt. 
j  Long  draughts  of  bI^  bis  monstrous  limbs  enslave  ; 
Hereehr,  and,  foiling,  fills  the^spaciouS  cave. 
{The  keeplBf  xharmM,  the  chief  without  delay 
Pass'd^m,  and  took  th'  htemeahle  way. 
, Before  the  gates,  the  cries  of  bab^iiewboni^ 
'Whom  fote  had  from  their  tender  nkith^  torn, 
.Assault  his  eais :  then  theae  whom  fornfof  laws 
'Condemn'd  to  die,  when  traitors  -jiidg'd  their 
:.-•■•   .  vtause;  ":  •     •  - 

Nn'wanttbey  lots,  iibrjadges  to  review       • 
|The  wrongfut  senteitoe,  and  ftwaAi  a  hew. 
Minos,  thr8tri6tlR4uisitdfr,sif>pear8,     - 
:And  livesvnd  briM6b;-*wiVh  his  fisessorr;  hearsi 
-Roand,  ii»hiiurrf,~Thdb1%!Mea  balfsherolls,'  «*'^  ^ 
Absokes  the  jiftt,  "and  'dooms  the  tfuiit^  souls* 
The  next  in  place,  aUd  ptiniihhiehtf  arejEfy^ 
Who  prodigally  thro#  th^  sbuls  away ;  - 
iPools,  who  raining  at  their  wretched  state. 
And  Watbing  adxfons  life;  subbni'd  their  flite. 
With  late  repentance  now  they  would  retriera^ 
The  hodioi.tbey  fovsopk,  and  wish  to  Uve^       - 
P4 
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Their  |Miin*  azMl  |MT«rty  desire  to  bear,  [air. 

To  view  the  light'of  Heaven,  and  breathe  tbe  vital 
But  ftite  forbids ;  the  Stygian  floods  oppose, 
And  with  nine  circling  streams,  the  captive  soal 
enclose. 
Not  far  from  thence,  the  mournful  fields  appear; 
So  call'd,  from  lovers  that  inhabit  there. 
The  souls,  Whom  that  unhappy  flame  invades, 
In  secret  solitude,  and  myrtle  shades, 
MAke  endless  moans,  and,  pining  with  desire, 
liament  too  late  their  unextinguishM  Are. 
Here  Procris,  Eriphyle  here,  he  found 
Baring  her  breast,  yet  bleeding  with  the  wound 
Made  by  her  son.     He  saw  Pasiphae  there, 
With  Phaedra's  ghost,  a  foul  incestuous  pair. 
There  Laodamia,  with  Evadne  moves : 
Unhappy  both,  but  loyal  in  their  loves. 
CsBoeus,  a  woman  once,  and  once  a  man ; 
But  ending  in  tbe  sex  she  first  began. 
Kotiarfrom  these  Phaenician  Dido  stood. 
Fresh  from  her  wound,  her  bosom  bathM  in  blood. 
Whom,  when  the  Trojan  hero  hardly  knew, 
Obscure  in  shades,  and  with  a  doubtful  view 
(Doubtful  as  he  who  runs  through  dusky  night, 
Or.thtnks  he  sees  the  Moon's  uncertain  light) ; 
With  tears  he  first  approached  the  sullen  shade. 
And,  as  his  love  inspir'd  him,  thus  he  said  : 
**  Unhappy  queen  !  then  is  the  common  breath 
Of  rumour  true,  in  your  reported  death. 
And  I,  alas,  the  cause  !  By  Heaven,  I  vow. 
And  all  the  powers  that  rule  the  realms  below. 
Unwilling  I  forsook  your  friendly  state: 
Commanded  by  the  gods,  and  forc'd  by  fate. 
Those  gods,  that  fate,  whose  unresisted  might 
Have  sent  me  to  these  regions,  void  of  light : 
Through  the  vast  empire  of  eternal  night. 
Ifor  dar'd  1  to  presume,    that,    ptessM  with 

grief, 
My  flight  should  urge  you  to  this  dire  relief. 
Stay,  stay  your  steps,  and  listen  to  my  vows, 
^Tis  the  last  interview  that  fate  allows !" 
In  vsun  he  thus  attempts  her  mind  to  move. 
With  tears  and  prayers,  and  late  repenting  love : 
Disdainfully  she  look'd ;  then  turning  round, 
But  fix'd  her  eyes  unmovM  upon  the  ground : 
And  what  he  sajrs,  and  swears,  regards  no  more. 
Than  the  deaf  rocks,  when  the  loud  billows  roar; 
But  whirPd  away,  to  shun  his  hateful  sight. 
Hid  in  the  forest,  and  the  shades  of  night. 
Then  sought  Sicbseus,  through  the  shady  grove, 
Who  answer'd  all  her  cares,  and  equaPd  all  her 
Some  pious  tears  the  pitying  hero  paid,         [love. 
Aw\  followed  with  his  eyes  the  flitting  shade. 
Then  took  the  forward  way,  by  fate  ordained. 
And,  with  his  g^ide,  the  fiarther  fields  attained. 
Where,  seveHd  irom  the  rest,  the  warrk)r  souls 

remained.  ^ 

Tldeus  he  met,   with  Meleager^  race,  * 
The  pride  of  armies,  and  tbe  soldiers'  grace ; 
And  pale  Adrastus  with  his  ghastly  face.        ^ 
Of  Trojan  chiefe  he  viewed  a  numerous  train : 
All  much  lamented,  all. in  battle  slain. 
Glaucus  and  Mcdon,  high  above  the  rest, 
Anteoor's  sons,  and  Ceres'  sacred  priest : 
And  proud  Idaeus,  Priam^s  rharioteer,         [spear. 
Who  shakes  his  empty  reins,  and  aimfthis  airy 
liie  ^adsome  ghosts,  in  circling  troops,  attend, 
And,  with  unweary'd  eyes,  behold  their  friend, 
Delight  to  hov-pr  near,  and  long  to  know 
Iv^hat  buaiaesB  brought  him  to  the  re«lsMMoir« 


But  Argive  chiefs,  and  Agamemnon's  tittia. 
When  his  refulgent  arms  flasb'd  through  tbe 

sbady  plain. 
Fled  from  his  well-known  face,  with  wonted  fear. 
As  when  his  thundering  sword  and  pointed  spear 
Drove  headlong  to  their  ships,  and  glean'd  tbe 

routed  rear. 
They  rais'd  a  feeble  cry,  with  trembling  notes  j 
But  the  weak  voice  deceivM  their  gasping  tbroats. 
Here  Priam's  son,  Deiphobus  he  found. 
Whose  face  and  limbs  were  one  continued  wound. 
iHshonest,  with  lopp'd  arms,  the  youth  appean. 
Spoird  of  his  nose,  and  shortenM  of  his  ears. 
He  scarcely  knew  him,  striving  to  disown 
His  blotted  form,  and  blushing  to  be  known. 
And  therefore  first  begAn  :  •*  O  T^cer's  race. 
Who  durst  thy  faultless  figure  thus  dtiace  ? 
What  heart  could  «ish,  what  hand  inflict,  thia 

dire  disgrace  } 
Twas  fam'd,  that  in  our  last  and  fatal  night. 
Your  single  prowess  long  sustained  the  fight : 
Till,  tird,  not  foro*d, a  glorious  fiite  you  chose. 
And  fell  upon  a  heap  of  slaughtered  foes. 
But,  in  remcmbranoe  of  so  brave  a  deed, 
A  tomb  and  funeral  honours  I  decreed  : 
Thrice  call'd  your  manes  on  the  Trcgan  plains : 
The  place  your  armour  and  your  name  retams. 
Your  body  too  I  sought ;  and,  had  I  fouod. 
Designed  for  burial  in  your  native  ground.** 

The  ghost  reply'd  j  **  Your  piety  has  paid 
All  needful  rites  to  rest  my  wandering  shade : 
But  cruel  fate,  and  my  more  cruel  wife. 
To  Grecian  swords  betray'd  my  sleeping  life. 
These  are  the  monuments  of  Helen's  love  : 
The  shame  I  bear  below,  the  marks  I  bore  abof 
You  know  in  what  deluding  joys  we  past 
The  night,  that  was  by  Heaven  decreed  our  last. 
Fbr,  when  tbe  fatal  hors^  descending  down. 
Pregnant  with  arms,  o'erwhelm'd  th'  unhappy 

town. 
She  feign'd  noctnmal  orgies ;  left  my  bed. 
And,  mix'd  with  Trojan  dames,  the  dances  led; 
Then,  waving  high  her  torch,  the«gnal  made, 
Which  roos'd  the  Grecians  from  their  ambuscd 
With  watching  overworn,  with  cares  opprest. 
Unhappy  I  had  laid  me  down  to  rest ; 
And  heavy  sleep  my  weary  limbs  pe8sess*d. 
Meantime  my  worthy  wife  our  arms  mislay'd ; 
And,   from  beneath  my  head,  my  sword  coa- 

vey'd; 
The  door  unlatch'd ;  and  with  repeated  calb, 
Invites  her  former  lord  within  my  walls. 
Thus  in  her  crime  her  confidence  she  plac'd, 
And  with  new  treasons  would  redeem  the  past 
What  need  1  more  ?  Into  the  room  tbey  ran. 
And  meanly  murder'd  a  defenceless  man. 
Ulysses,  basely  bom,  first  led  the  way : 
Avenging  power!  with  justice  if  1  pray. 
That  fortune  be  their  own  another  day  ! 

"  But  answer  you ;  and  in  your  turn  relate, 
What  brought  you,  living,  to  the  Stygian  «att 
Driven  by  the  winds  and  errours  of  tbe  sea, 
Or  did  you  Heaven's  superior  doom  obey  ? 
Or  tell  what  other  chance  conducts  your  ^mj} 
To  view  with  mortal  eyes  our  dark  retreats, 
Tumults  and  torments  of  th»  infernal  seats  ?" 
While  thus,  in  talk,  'the  flying  hours  they  {>ts^ 
The  Sun  had  finished  more  than  half  bis  race ; 
And  they,  perhaps,  in  wufds  and  tears  had  spea 
I  The  little  tia»e  of  stay,  whidh  HeaTcn  had  feet. 
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Bot  tbni  tile  9bftxMm  tbeir  loog  delay  : 

"  Ni^bt  rotbes  dowii>  and  Ueadloog  drives  the  ' 

day: 
Tis  bere,  in  dHferent  iiaths,  the  way  divktea^ 
The  right,  to  Pluto's  golden  palace  guides  ^ 
The  left  to  that  unhappy  regbn  tends, 
Which  to  the  depth  of  Tartarus  descends ; 
The  seat  of  night  profound,  and  punishM  fiends." 
Tbeo  thus  Deiphobus:  "  O  sacred  maid  ! 
Forbear  to  chide ;  and  be  your  will  obey*d : 
lo  to  the  secret  shadows  I  retire. 
To  pay  my  penance  till  my  years  exinre. 
Proceed,  aospicions  prince,  with  glory  crownM, 
And  bom  to  bettor  fittes  than  I  have  found." 
He  said  ;  and  while  he  said,  bis  steps  he  tum*d 
To  secret  shadows,  and  ttk  silence  moam*d. 
The  hero,  looking  on  the  left,  espy'd 
A  lofty  ^wer,  and  strong  on  every  side 
With  treble  walls,  which  Phlegethon  surrounds. 
Whose  fiery  Bood  the  burning  empire  bounds : 
And,  pressed  betwixt  the  rocks,    the  bellowing 

noise  resounds. 
Wide  is  the  fronting  gate,  and  raisM  on  high 
With  adamantine  colamns,  threats  the  sky. 
Vaio  is  the  force  of  man,  and  Heaven's  as  vain. 
To  cmsb  the  pillan  which  the  pile  sustain. 
Sublime  on  the*e  a  tower  of  steel  is  reared. 
And  dire  TUiphone  there  keeps  the  ward. 
Gilt  in  her  sanguine  gown,  by  night  and  day, 
Observant  of  the  sonls  that  pass  the  downward  way : 
From  hence  are  heard  the  groans  of  ghosts,   the 

pains 
Of  sounding  lashes,  and  of  dragging  chains. 
The  Trajan  stood  astonished  at  their  cries, 
ind  ask'd  his  guide,  from  whence  those  yeUs  arise  ? 
And  what  the  crimes  and  what  the  tortures  were. 
And  loud  lamenu  that  rent  the  liquid  air  ? 
She  thus  reply'd  :  **  The  chaste  and  holy  race 
Are  sU  forbiddeo  this  polluted  place. 
But  Hecate,  when  she  gave  to  rule  the  woods. 
Then  led  me  trembling  through  those  dire  abodes. 
And  uught  the  tortures  of  th'  avenging  gods. 
ThcM  are  the  realms  of  unrelenting  fate : 
And  awful  Rhadamsmthus  rules  the  state : 
He  hears  and  judges  each  commited  crime; 
Inquires  into  the  manner,  place,  and  time. 
The  OQQ9cious  wretch  must  all  his  acts  reveal : 
I^th  to  confess,  unable  to  conceal : 
From  the  first  moment  of  his  vital  breath. 
To  this  last  hour  of  unrepenting  death. 
Straight,  o*er  the  guilty  ghost,  the  fury  shakes 
The  sounding  whip,  and  brandishes  her  snakes : 
And  the  pale  sinner,  with  her  sisters,  takes. 
Then,  of  itself,  unfolds  th'  eternal  door: 
With  dreadful  sounds  the  brazen  hinges  roar. 
Vou  see,  before  the  gate,  what  stalking  ghost 
^omoHinds  the  guanl,  what  sentries  keep  the  post 
More  formidable  Hydra  stands  within ; 
Whose  jaws  with  iron  teeth  severely  grin. 
The  gaping  gulph,  low  to  the  centre  lies ; 
And  twice  as  deep  as  Earth  is  distant  from  the 
The  rivals  of  the  gods,  the  TiUn  race,  [skies. 

Here  sing'd  with  lightning,  roll  within  th'  un- 

fathom'd  space. 
Here  lie  th'  Aisan  twins  (I  saw  them  both). 
Enormous  bodies,  of  gigantic  growth  ; 
Who  dared  in  fight  the  thundcrer  to  defy  ; 
Afl«ct  bis  Heaven,  and  force  him  from  the  sky. 
SftliKmeus  sulieriyg  cruel  pains,  I  found, 
Fgr  smulatini^  Jove ;  the  rattUu^  sound 


Of  mimic  thunder,  smd  the  glittering  blaze 
Of  pointed  lightnings,  and  their  forky  rays. 
Through  Elis  and  the  Grecian  towns  he  flew ; 
Th*  audacious  wretch  four  fiery  coursers  drew  ;  . 
He  wav'd  a  torch  aloft,  and,  madly  vain. 
Sought  godlike  worship  from  a  servile  train. 
Ambitious  fool,  with  horny  hoofs  to  pass 
Cer  hollow  arches,  of  resounding  brass  ; 
To  rival  thunder,  in  its  rapid  course. 
And  imitate  inimitabfe  force. 
But  he,  the  khig  of  Heaven,  obscure  on  high, 
Bar'd  his  red  arm,  and  lanching  from  the  sky 
His  writhen  bolt,  not  shaking  empty  smoke, 
Down  to  the  deep  abyss  the  flaming  felon  strook. 
There  Tityus  was  to  see,  who  took  his  birth 
From  Heaven  ;  his  nursing  from  the  foodful  Earth. 
Here  his  gigantic  limbs,  with  large  embrace^ 
Enfold  nine  acres  of  infernal  space. 
A  ravenous  vulture  in  his  0|)en'd  side. 
Her  crooked  beak  and  cruel  talons  try'd  : 
Still  for  the  growing  liver  digged  his  breast; 
Tbe  growingliver  still  snpply'd  the  feast 
Still  are  his  entrails  fruitful  to  their  pains : 
Th*  immortal  hunger  lasts,  th*  immortal  food  re« 
Ixion  and  Pirithous  I  could  name  ;  [mains. 

And  more  Thessalian  chiefis  of  mighty  fame. 
High  o'er  their  heads  a  mouldering  rock  is  plac'd, 
Thnt  promises  a  foil,  and  shakes  at  every  blast. 
They  lie  below,  on  golden  beds  display'd. 
And  genial  feasts,  with  regal  pomp,  are  made. 
The  queen  of  furies  by  their  sides  is  set, 
And  snatches  from  their  mouths  th*  ontasted  meat. 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  hissing  snakes  she  rears: 
Tossing  her  torch,  and  thundering  in  their  ears. 
Then  they,  who  brothers'  better  claim  disown. 
Expel  their  parents,  and  usurp  the  throne  i 
Defraud  their  clients,  and  to  lucre  sold,  ^ 

Sit  brooding  on  unprofitable  gold : 
Who  dare  not  give,  and  ev'n  refuse  to  lend- 
To  their  poor  kindred,  or  a  wanting  friend  ; 
Vast  is  the  throng  of  these  ;^or  less  the  train 
Of  lustfol  youths,  for  foul  adultery  slain. 
Hosts  of  deserters,  whoHheir  honour  sold. 
And  basely  broke  their  foith  for  bribes  of  gold  s 
All  these  within  the  dungeon's  depth  remain. 
Despairing  pardon,  and  expecting  pain. 
Ask  not  what  pains;  nor  farther  seek  to  know 
Their  process,  or  the  forms  of  law  below. 
Some  roll  a  mighty  stone  ;  some  laid  along, 
And,   bound  with  burning  wires,  on  spokes  of 

wheels  arc  hung. 
Unhappy  Theseus,  doom'd  for  ever  there. 
Is  fixt  by  fate  on  his  eternal  chair : 
And  wretched  Phlegias  warns  the  world  with  criea 
(Could  warning  make  the  world  more  just  or  wise) 
Learn  righteousness,  and  dread  th'  avenf  ing  deities. 
To  tyrants  others  have  their  country  sold, 
Imposing  foreign  lords,  for  foreign  gold  : 
Some  have  old  laws  repealed,  new  statutes  made  i 
Not  as  the  people  pleas'd,  but  as  they  paid. 
With  incest  some  their  daughters'  bed  profon'd^ 
All  dar'd  the  wqrst  of  ills,  and  what  they  dar*d,  at* 
Had  I  a4iundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongues,  [tain'd. 
And  throats  of  brass,  inspir'd  with  -iron  lungs, 
I  could  not  half  those  horrid  crimes  repeat. 
Nor  half  the  punishments  those  crimes  have  m,et. 
But  let  us  haste  our  voyage  to  pursue  j 
The  #alls  of  Pluto's  palace  are  in  view  : 
The  gate,  and  iron  arch  above  it,  stands 
On  apvib^  laboured  by  tbe  Cyclops'  hands. 
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Before  our  fiirther  way  the  fates  allow. 
Here  must  we  fix  on  high  the  grolden  bough.*' 
She  said ;  and  through  the  gloomy  shades  they 

past, 
And  chose  the  middle  path  :  arrivM  at  last. 
The  prince,  with  living  water,  sprinkled  o*er 
His  limbs  and  body,  then  approached  the  door, 
PossessM  the  porch,  and  on  the  front  above 
He  Gx'd  the  fatal  bough,  required  by  Pluto*8  love. 
Tliese  holy  jites  performM,  they  took  their  way. 
Where  long-extended  plains  of  pleasure  lay. 
The  verdant  fields  with  those  of  Heaven  may  vie  ; 
With  ether  vested,  and  a  purple  sky  : 
The  blissful  seats  of  "happy  souls  below  : 
Stars  of  their  own,  and  their  own  suns  they  know. 
Their  airy  limbs  in  sports,  they  exercise. 
And,  on  the  green,  contend  the  wrestler**  prize. 
Some,  in  heroic  verse,  divinely  sing. 
Others  in  artful  measures  lead  the  ring. 
The  Thracian  bard,  surrounded  by  the  rest. 
There  stands  conspicuous  in  his  flowing  vest. 
His  Byiog  fingers,  and  harmonious  quilt, 
Strike  seven  di8tinguish*d  notes,  and  seven  at 

once  they  fill. 
Here  found  they  Teucer's  old  heroic  race ; 
Bora  better  times,  and  happier  years  to  grace. 
Assaracus  and  Ilus  here  enjoy 
Perpetual  fame,  with  him  who  founded  Troy. 
The  chief  beheld  their  chariots  from  afar,' 
Their  shining  arms,  and  coursers  trained  to  war: 
Their  lances  fixt  in  earth,  their  steeds  around. 
Free  from  their  harness,  graze  the  flowery  ground. 
Tl»e  love  of  horses  which  they  had,  alive. 
And  care  of  chariots,  after  death  survive. 
Some  cheerful  souls,  were  feasting  on  the  plain ; 
Some  did  the  song  and  some  the  choir  maintain : 
Beneath  a  laurel  shade,  where  mighty  Po 
Mounts  up  to  woods  above,  and  hides  his  head 

below. 
Here  patriots  live,  who  for  their  country's  good. 
In  fighting  fields,  were  prodigal  of  blood ; 
Priests  of  unblemish'd  liv^  here  made  abode. 
And  poets  worthy  their  aspiring  god  : 
And  searching  wits,  of  more  mechanic  parts. 
Who  grac*d  their  age  with  new  invents!  arts. 
Those' who,  to  worth,  their  bounty  did  extend ; 
And  those  who  knew  that  bounty  to  commend. 
The  heads  of  these  with  holy  fillets  bound. 
And  all  their  temples  vretfi  with  garlands  crownM. 
To  these,  the  Sibyl  thus  her  speech  address'd ; 
And  first  to  him  surrounded  by  the  rest ; 
Towering  his  height,  and  ample  was  his  breast : 
**  Say,  happy  souls,  divine  Mussus  say, 
Where  lives  Anchises,  and  where  lies  our  way 
To  find  the  hero,  for  whose  only  sake 
We  sought  the  dark  abodes,  and  cro6s*d  the  bitter 

lake  ?*' 
To  this  the  sacred  poet  thus  reply *d : 
"  In  no  fixt  place  the  happy  souls  reside  j 
In  groves  we  live,  and  lie  on  mossy  beds. 
By  crj'stal  streams,  that  murmur  through  the 

meads : 
But  pass  yon  easy  hill,  and  thence  descend. 
The  path  conducts  you  to  your  journey's  end." 
This  said,  he  led  them  up  the  mountain's  brow. 
And  shows  them  all  the  shining  fields  below ;     . 
They  wind. the  bill,  and  through  the  blis'iful  mea- 
dows go. 
But  old  Anchises,  in  a  flowery  vale, 
sBeyiew'd  hla  muster'd  race,  and  t«ok  Uw  tale. 


Those  happy  spirits,  which,  ordamM  by  iale, 
For  future  being,'  and  new  bodies  wait, 
^With  studious  thought  observ'd  th'  illostrioai 
In  nature's  order  as  tney  patg'd  al«ng.       [tbrang', 
Their  names,  their  fates,  their  conduct,  and  thnr 
In  peaceful  senates,  and  successful  war.       [cue, 
He,  when  JEaeaa  on  the  plain  appears. 
Meets  htm  with  open  arms,  and  fallinpc  tears. 
*«  Welcome,"  he  said.  "  the  gods'  undoubted  nee, 
O  long  expected  to  my  dear  embrace ; 
Once  more  tis*  given  me  to  behead  yourftca! 
The  love  and  pious  duty  which  you  pay. 
Have  pass'd  the  perils  of  so  hard  a  way. 
'  Hs  true,  computing  times,  I  now  believ*d 
The  happy  day  approach'd,  nor  are  my  hopes 

decciv'd. 
What  length  of  lands,  what  oceani  liAve  yon  paa*^ 
What  stonhs  sustain'd,  and  on  what  abores  beea 

cast? 
How  have  I  fear»d  your  fate !  Bat  feai'd  H  most 
When  lore  assail'd  you  on  the  Libyan  coaaL" 
To  this,  the  filial  duty  thus  replies : 
"  Your  sacred  ghost  before  my  sleeping  eyes 
Appear'd  ;  and  often  u^g'd  this  painToi  enterpritt» 
After  long  tossing  on  the  Tyrrhene  aea. 
My  navy  rides  at  anchor  in  the  bay. 
But  reach  your  hand,  oh  parent  shade,  nor  sbtm 
The  dear  embraces  of  your  longing  son !" 
He  said,  and  falling  tears  hb  face  bedew : 
Then  thrice  around  his  neck  his  arms  he  thiew : 
And  thrice  the  flitting  shadow  alippM  away. 
Like  winds,  or  empty  dreams  that  fly  the  day. 
Now,  in  a  secret  vale,  the  Ti^jan  aees 
A  separate  grove,  through  which  a  genUe  breett 
Plays  with  a  passing  breath,  and  whispers  ibmvfi 

the  trees, 
And  just  before  the  confines  of  the  wood^*  < ' 
The  gliding  Lethe  leads  her  silent  flood. 
About  the  boughs  an  airy  nation  flew. 
Thick  as  the  humming  beea,  that  hant  the  goMea 
In  summer's  heat,  on  tops  of  Klies  ft«d,        [deal 
And  creep  withm  their  belts,  to  sock  the  balaiy 
The  winged  army  roams  the  Add  arotuod ;     [seel 
The  rivers  and  the  rocks  remurmur  to  the  aoim4 
JBneAi  wondering  stood :  then  ntt^d  the  cau«. 
Which  to  the  stream  the  crowdmg  people  dnm. 
Then  thus  the  tht  i  '*  Th^  tonls  that  throng  the 

flood  (aw*a 

Are  those,  to  whom,  by  ^te,  are  ether  badiei 
In  liethe's  lake  they  long  oblivion  fastie ; 
Of  foture  life  secure,  forgetful  of  the  past. 
Long  has  my  soul  desir'd  this  time  and  pfaioe. 
To  set  before  your  sight  your  glortoos  race. 
That  this  presaging  joy  may  fire  your  mind. 
To  seek  the  shores  by  destiny  desir'd." 
'*  O  father,  can  it  be,  that  souls  aublime. 
Return  to  risit  our  terrestrial  clime  ? 
And  that  the  generous  mind,  released  by  dea^ 
Can  covet  lazy  limbs,  and  mortal  breath  ?" 
Anchises,  then,  in  order  thus  began 
To  clear  those  wonders  to  his  godlike  am  : 
*'  Know  first,  that  Hearen  and  Earth'e  eon* 

pacted  frame. 
And  flowing  waters,  and.  the  starry  fhnne. 
And  both  the  radiant  lights,  one  common  sonl 
Inq>ires  and  feeds,  and  animated  the  vhde. 
This  active  imnd  infusM  through  all  the  siwoe, 
Unites  aiid  mlngles'with  the  mighty 


Hence  men  and  beasts  the  breath  of  lifig  obtain ; 
And  birds  of  air,  andmoostenaftheaniiw 
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Th^etheraU  vigour  ia  io  all  tbe  tame, 

Aad  every  soul  a  61  I'd  with  equal  flame : 

Ai  much  as  earthy  limbs,  and  gross  aUay 

Of  mortal  members,  subject  to  decay, 

Blunt  not  the  beams  of  Heaven  and  edge  of  day. 

Frurn  tliis  coarse  mixture  of  terrestrial  parts, 

Dtflire  and  ft.ar  by  turns  possess  their  hearts ; 

Aod  gtief  and  joy  z  oor  can  tbe  groveling  mind. 

In  the  dark  dungeon  of  the  limbs  confiu'd, 

Assert  the^iatire  ^ies,  or  own  its  hpavcuiy  kind. 

Nor  death  itself  can  wholly  wash  their  stains : 

But  long-contracted  filth,  e*en  in  the  soul,  remains. 

The  n;lics  of  inveterate  vice  they  wear : 

And  spots  of  sin  obscene  in  every  face  appear* 

For  this  aie  various  penances  ei\joiB'd  ; 

And  some  are  bung  Do  bleach  upon  the  wind  ; 

Sume  plung'd  in  waters,  others  porg'd  in  fires. 

Till  all  the  dregs  are  drained,  and  all  tbe  rest  ex* 

pires ! 
All  have  their  manet,  and  those  onancsbear: 
llie  few,  ao  cleansM,  to  these  abodes  repair. 
And  breathe,  in  ample  fields,  the  soft  Elysian  air. 
Then  axe  they  happy,  when,  by  length  of  time. 
The  scurf  is  worn  away  of  each  committed  crime. 
No  speck  is  left  of  their  habitual  stains ; 
But  the  pure  ether  of  the  soul  remains. 
But  when  a  thousand  rolling  years  are  past 
(So  long  their  punishmeots  aod  penance  last;) 
Whole  droves  of  minds  are,  by  tbe  diving  g«>d, 
Compell'd  to  drink  the  deep  Lethvao  flood  t 
Io  large  forgetful  draoghts  to  steep  the  caret 
Of  their  past  labours,  and  their  irksome  years. 
That,  unrememberiog  of  its  former  paia. 
The  soul  may  suffer  mortal  flesh  again.'' 
Thus  having  said,  tbe  father  spirit  leads 
The  priestess  and  his  son  thro'  swarms  of  shades. 
And  takes  a  riaiag  ground,  frpm  thence  to  see 
The  long  procesfioo  of  his  progeny.  • 
*'  Survey,"  pofsa'd  tbe  sire,  **  this  airy  throng ; 
Aft,  oflBer  d  to  the  view,  they  pass  along. 
These  are  th'  lulian  names,  which  fate  will  join 
With  oars,  and  graft  upon  the  TVc^n  line. 
Observe  the  youth  who  first  appears  in  s^ht. 
And  holds  tiie  nearest  station  to  the  light. 
Already  seems  to  snuff  the  vital  air. 
And  leans  jost  forward  on  a  shining  spear; 
Silrius  is  he :  thy  last-begotten  race, 
But  first  in  order  sent,  to  fill  thy  place. 
Ad  Alban  name,  but  mixM  with  Dardan  blood : 
Bora  in  the  covert  of  a  shady  woodt 
Him  fsir  Lavinia,  thy  surviving  wife. 
Shall  breed  in  grov^  to  lead  a  solitary  life. 
Iq  Alba  be  shall  fix  his  royal  seat : 
And,  born  a  king,  a  race  of  kings  beget. 
Then  Procas,  honour  of  the  Trqjan  name, 
Cap3rs,  and  Numitor,  of  endless  fame. 
And  second  Silvius  aftf  r  these  appears; 
Silvius  &casy  for  thy  name  be  bears. 
For  arms  and  justice  equally  renown'd ; 
Who,  late  restored,  in  Alba  shall  becrown'd. 
How  great  they  look,  how  vigorously  they  wield 
Their  weighty  lances,  and  sustain  the  shield  ! 
But  they,  who  crown'd  with  oaken  wreaths  appear, 
Shall  Oabian  walls  and  strong  FIdene  rear : 
Komcntum,  Bote,  with  Pometia  found ; 
And  raise  Colatian  towers  on  rocky  ground. 
All  theie  shall  then  be  towns  of  mighty  feme. 
Though  now  they  lie  obscure,  and  lands  without  a 
See  Romulns  the  great,  bom  to  restore        [nama. 
T)»  aomi  Uiat  Qage  to  injar*d  pandnre  worei 


This  prince,  a  priestess  of  yoor  blood  shall  bear; 
And,  hke  his  sire,  in  arms  he  shall  appear. 
Two  rising  cri'sts  his  royal  head  adorn ; 
Bom  from  a  god,  himself  to  godhead  bora. 
His  sire,  already,  signs  bim  for  tbe  skies. 
And  marks  the  scat  araidat  the  deities. 
Auspi.ious  chief  I  thy  race  in  times  to  come 
Shall  spread  the  conquest  of  iuiperial  Rome. 
Borne,  whose asceuding  towers  shall  Heaven  invade} 
Involving  eaiih  and  ocean  in  her  shade. 
High  as  the  mother  of  the  gods  in  place; 
And  proud,  like  her,  of  m  immortal  race, 
'fhcn  when  in  pomp  she  makes  tbe  Phryrian  round. 
With  goldeii  turrets  on  her  temples  crown'd, 
A  hundred  gods  her  sweeping  train  supply ; 
Her  offspring  all,  and  all  command  the  sky. 
Now  fix  your^ght,  and  stand  intent,  to  see 
Your  Roman  race,  aod  Julian  proireny. 

"  The  mighty  Csesar  waiu  his  vital  hour. 
Impatient  for  the  aorld,  and  grasps  his  promis*il 

power. 
Rut  next  behold  the  youth  of  form  divine, 
Osar  himself,  exalted  in  his  line ; 
Augustus,  promised  oft,  and  long  foretold, 
Sent  to  the  realm  that  Saturn  rulM  of  old ; 
8om  to  restore  a  better  age  of  gold. 
Afric  and  India  shaU  his  power  obey, 
He  shall  extend  bis  propagated  sway 
Beyond  the  solar  year,  without  the  starry  way. 
Where  ^tlas  turns  the  rolling  Heavens  around  : 
And  his  broad  shoulders  with  their  lights  are 
At  his  foreseen  approach,  already  quake  [crown'd* 
'I1ie  Caspian  kingdoms,  and  Mseotan  lake. 
Their  seers  behold  tbe  tempests  from  afar. 
And  threatening  oracles  denounce  the  war* 
Nile  hears  him  knocking  at  his  seven -fold  gates,  ' 
And  ^eeks  his  hidden  spring,  and  fears  his  nephew 
Nor  Hercules  more  lands  or  labours  knew,     [felA. 
Not  though  the  brazen-footed  hind  he  slew ; 
Freed  Erymanthus  from  the  foaming  boar. 
And  dipp'd  his  arrows  in  Lernsan  gore. 
Nor  Bacchus,  turning  from  his  Indian  war, 
By  tigers  drawn  triumphant  in  his  car,  . 
From  Nistts'  top  descending  on  the  plains. 
With  curiing  vines  around  his  purple  reins* 
And  doubt  we  yet  through  dangers  to  puivue 
'llie  paths  of  honour,  and  a  crown  in  riew  } 
But  what*s  the  man,  who  from  afar  appears. 
His  head  with  olive  crownM,  his  hand  a  censer 
His  boaiy  head  ap*!  holy  vestments  bring    [heart  ? 
His  lost  idea  back :  1  know  the  Roman  king. 
He  shall  to  peaceful  Rome  new  laws  ordain : 
Caird  from  his  mean  abode,  a  sceptre  to  sustatiu 
Him  Tullus  next  in  dignity  suct^eeds ; 
An  active  prince,  and  prone  to  martial  deeds.     . 
He  shall  his  troops  for  fighting  fields  prepare. 
Disused  to  toils,  and  triumphs  of  the  war. 
By  dint  of  sword,  bis  crown  he  shall  increase. 
And  scour  his  armour  from  the  rust  of  peace* 
Whom  Ancus  follows,  with  a  fawning  air, 
But  vain  within,  and  proudly  popular. 
Next  view  the  Tarquin  kings :  th*  avenging  sword 
Of  Brutus  justly  drawn,  and  Home  restor'd. 
He  first  renews  the  rods,  and  ax  severe; 
And  gives  the  consols  royal  robes  to  wear* 
His  sons,  who  seek  the  tyrant  to  sustain. 
And  long  for  arbitrary  lords  again. 
With  ignominy  scoui|r'd.  in  open  sights 
He  dooms  to  death  deservM :  asserting  publit 
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tlnhappy  man,  to  break  the  pious  laws 
Of  Nature,  pleading  in  bis  children's  cause ! 
•  Howe'er  the  doubtful  feet  is  understood, 
Tis  love  of  honour^  and  his  country's  good : 
The  consul,  not  the  father,  sheds  the  blood. 
Behold  Torquatus  the  same  track  pursue ; 
And  next,  the  two  devoted  Decii  view. 
The  Dnisian  line,  Camilhis  loaded  home 
With  standards  well  redeem'd,  and  foreign  foes 

oVrcome. 
The  pair  you  see  in  equal  armour  shine ; 
(Now,  friends  below,  in  close  embraces  join : 
But  when  they  leave  the  shady  realms  of  night. 
And,  clorh'd  in  bodies,  breathe  your  upp:  r  light) 
With  mortal  heat  each  other  shall  pursue :  [ensue ! 
What  wars,  what  wounds,  what  slaughter,  shall 
Prom  Alpine  heights  the  father  first  descends ; 
His  daughter's  husband  in  the  plain  attends : 
His  daughter's  husliand  arms  his  eastern  friends. 
Embrace  again,  my  sons ;  be  foes  no  more : 
NOr  stain  your  country  with  her  children's  gore. 
And  thou,  the  first,  lay  down  thy  lawl-  ss  claim  ; 
Thou,  of  my  blood,  who  bear'st  the  Julian  name. 
Another  comes,  who  shall  in  triumph  ride. 
And  to  the  capitol  his  chariot  guide ; 
From  conqucr'd  Corinth,  rich  with  Grecian  spoils. 
And  yet  another,  fam'd  for  warlike  toils. 
On  Argos  shall  impose  the  Roman  laws : 
And,  on  the  Greeks,  revenge  the  Trojan  cause: 
Shall  drag  in  chains  their  Achillean  race; 
Shall  vindicate  his  ancestors'  disgrace : 
And  Pallas,  for  her  violated  place. 
Great  Cato  there,  for  gravity  renown'd, 
And  conquering  Cossus  goes  with  laurels  crown'd. 
Who  can  omit  the  Gracchi,  who  declare 
The  Scipios'  worth,  those  thunderbolts  of  war, 
The  double  bane  of  Carthage  ?  Who  can  see,        ^ 
•  Without  esteem  for  virtuous  poverty, 
Sevece  Fabricius,  or  can  cease  t'  admire 
The  pioi^hman  consul  in  his  coarse  attire ! 
Tir^d  as  I  am,  my  praise  the  Fabii  claim ; 
And  thou,  great  hero,  greatest  of  thy  name, 
Ordain'd  m  war'  to  save  the  sinking  state. 
And,  by  delays,  to  ptit  a  stop  to  fate ! 
Let  others  better  mould  the  running  mass 
Of  medals,  and  inform  the  breathing  brass; 
And  soften  into  flesh  a  marble  face : 
Plead  better  at  the  bar ;  describe  the  skies. 
And  when  the  stars  descend,  and  when  they  rise. 
But,  Fome,  'tis  thine  alone,  wiWi  awful  sway. 
To  rule  mankind,  and  make  the  world  obey , 
Disposing  peace,  and  war,  thy  own  majestic  way. 
To  tame  the  ptoud,  the  fetter'd  slave  to  free ; 
These  are  imperial  arts,  and  worthy  thee." 
He  pausM :  and  while  with  wondering  eyes  they 

,      view'd 
The  passing  spirits,  thns  his  speech  reoew'd  : 
**  See  great  Marcel  lus!  how,  untir'd  in  toils. 
He  moves  with  manly  grace,  how  rich  with  regal 

spoils! 
He,  when  his  country  (threaten'd  with  alarms) 
Requires  his  courage,  and  his  conquering  arms. 
Shall  more  than  once  the  Punic  bands  afiright ; 
Shall  kill  the  Gaulish  king  in  single  fight.*, 
Then  to  the  capitol  in  triumph  move. 
And  the  third  spoils  shall  grace  Feretrian  Jove." 
^ijieas,  here,  beheld  of  form  divine 
A  godlike  youth,  in  glittering  armour  shine ; 
With  great  Marcel  lus  keeping  equal  pace; 
But  gloomy  were  his' eyes,  dejected  was  his  face :  , 


He  saw,  and,  wondering,  aa&M  his  airy  guide. 
What,  and  of  whence  was  he,  who  presB'd  the  henA 
His  son,  or  one  of  his  illustrious  name,        [side } 
How  like  the  former,  and  almost  the  same! 
Observe  the  crowds  that  compass  him  aroQad : 
AU  gaze,  and  all  admire,  and  raise  a  dioatiiig 

sound : 
But  hovering  mists  around  bis  brows  are  spread, 
And  night,  with  sable  shades,  mvolves  his  bead. 
"  Seek  not  to  know,"  the  ghost  reply'd  with  tcsrs, 
"  The  sorrows  of  thy^sons  in  futare  yeais. 
This  youth  (the  blissful  vision  of  a  da/) 
Shall  just  be  shown  on  Earth,  and  snatch'd  aw«y. 
The  gods  too  high  had  rais'd  the  Roman  state; 
Were  but  their  gifts  as  permanent  as  great 
What  groans  of  men  shall  fill  the  Martian  field ! 
How  fierce  a  bhize  his  flaming  pile  shall  yield  I 
What  funeral  pomp  shall  floating  Tiber  sec. 
When,  rising  from  his  bed,  he  views  the  sad  so- 
lemnity ! 
No  youth  shall  equal  hopes  of  glory  give  : 
No  youth  nfford  so  great  a  cause  to  grieve. 
The  Trojan  honour,  and  the  Roman  boast; 
Admir'd  when  livmg,  and  ador'd  when  lost ! 
Mirror  of  ancient  faith  in  eariy  j^outh ! 
Undaunted  worth,  invialable  truth  ! 
No  foe  unpunish'd  in  the  fijihting  field,  j 

Shall  dare  thee  foot  to  fbot,  with  swoid  and  sht^U 
Much  less,  in  arms  oppose  thy  matchless  foiw. 
When  the  sharp  spurs  shall  urge  thy  foaming  hon 
Ah,  oouldst  thou  break  through  fate'ssevere  decn 
A  new  Marcellus  shall  arise  in  thee ! 
Full  canisten  of  fragrant  lilies  bring, 
Mix'd  with  the  purple  roses  of  the  i^ng: 
l£t  me  with  funeral  flowers  his  body  stro-x. 
This  gift  which  parents  to  their  children  owe, 
This  nnavailing  gift,  at  least  I  nay  bestow  l*^ 
This  having  said,  he  led  the  hero  round 
The  confines  of  the  blest  BIysian  graund. 
Which,  when  Anehises  to  his  son  had  shown. 
And  fir'd  his  mind  to  mount  the  promis'd  throoe 
He  tells  the  future  wars  ordain'd  by  &te ; 
The  strength  and  customs  of  the  Latian  state: 
The  prinee,  and  people :  and  fore-arms  bis  care 
With  rules,  to  push  his  fortune,  or  to  bear. 
Two  gates  the  silent  honse  of  sleep  adorn ; 
Of  polished  ivory  this,  that  of  transpareot  horn ; 
True  visions  through  transparent  horn  arise ; 
Through  poiish'd  ivory  pass  deluding  lies. 
Of  various  things  discoursing  as  he  passed, 
Anehises  hither  bends  his  steps  at  last. 
Then,  through  the  gate  of  riory,  he  di^miss^ 
His  valiant  ofispring,  and  divining  goert. 
Straight  to  the  ships  JEneaa  took  his  wav ; 
Embark'd  his  men,  and  skimm'd  along  the  sea: 
Still  coasting,  till  he  gain'd  Cajeta's  bay. 
At  length  on  ooay  ground  his  galliea  moor : 
I'heir  heads  are  turn'd  to  sea,  their  stems  to  shorj 
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Tvxnm;  being  in  love  with  her,  fit- 
voured  by  her  mother,  and  stirred  up  by  Juno 
and  AlectOy  breaks  the  treaty  which  was  made, 
and  aogagcs  in  his  quarrel  Mezentius,  Camilla, 
Messapns,  and  many  other  of  the  neighbouring 
princes ;  whose  ibrces,  and  the  names  of  their 
are  particularly  related. 


Ajtn  thov,  O  oMtron  of  immortal  ftme ! 
Here  dying,  k>  the  shore  hast  left  thy  name ^ 
Cajeta  still  the  plaoe  is  called  from  thee. 
The  ntme  of  great  £neaa*  infiuocy. 
Heie  rot  thy  bones  in  rich  Uesperia's  plains. 
Thy  name  ('tis  all  a  ghost  can  have)  remains. 

Now,  when  the  prinoe  her  funeral  rites  had  paid, 
Re  plough'd  the  Tyrrhene  seas  with  sails  display'd. 
From  Und  n  gentle  breeze  arose  by  night, 
Serenely  shone  the  stars,  the  Moon  was  briirht, 
And  the  sea  trembled  with  her  silver  light  ^ 
Vow  near  the  ahelves  of  Cifoe's  shores  they  run, 
(Cuce  the  rich,  the  daughter  of  the  Sun)    , 
A  daageioos  ooast :  the  goddess  wastes  her  days 
In  joyous  fonga,  the  rocks  resound  her  lays : 
lu  spinning,  or  the  loom,  she  spends  the  night, 
And  ced^  braods  supply  her  &ther*s  light 
"From  hence  ivere  heard  (rebellowing  to  the  mam) 
The  roars  of  lions  that  refuse  the  chain. 
The  gFunta of  bristled  boars;  and  giroans  of  bean, 
And  heids  of  howling  wolves,  that  ston  the  sailors' 


These  from  their  caverns,  at  the  close  of  night, 
FiU  the  sad  isle  with  borrour  and  aifright. 
Dvkling  they  mourn  their  fate,  whom  Circe's  power 
(That  •atch*d  the  Moon,  and  planeUry  hour) 
With  words  and  wicked  herbs,  from  human  kind 
Had  alier'd,  and  in  winked  shapes  confined. 
Which  aionsfeert,  lest  the  Trepan  pious  host 
Should  bear  or  touch  upon  th'  enchanted  coast : 
Propitious  Neptune  steered  their  course  by  night. 
With  rising  gales,  that  sped  their  happy  flight 
Snpply'd  with  these,  they  skim  the  sounding  shore. 
And  hear  the  awellii^  surges  vainly  roar* 
Mow  when  the  roey  Morn  began  to  riae,> 
iBid  weav*d  her  saOmi  streamer  through  the  skies ; 
Wh^  Thetis  blush*d  in  purple,  not  her  own. 
And  from  her  face  the  breathing  winds  are  blown, 
A  stidden  liieiice  sat  upon  the  sea, 
And  cw^eping  oars,  with  stripling,  urge  their  way. 

The  Trcgan,  from  the  main,  beheld  a  wood. 
Which  thKk  with  shades  and  a  brown  horroor  stood : 
Betwixt  the  trees  the  Tiber  took  his  course, 
Wkh  whirlpools  dioHOled  ;  and  with  downward  force 
That  drove  the  sand  ^oag,  he  took  his  way, 
And  roll*d  his  yelkrw  billows  to  the  sea. 
i^^^  ^^nOt  and  above,  and- round  the  wood. 
The  birds  (^at  haunt  the  bordevs  of  his  flood  3 
That  bathM  within,  or  bask'd  upon  his  side, 
Totunefbl  songs  their  narrow  throats  apply'd. 
The  captain  gives  oommaaid  $  the  joyful  train 
Obde  thro'  the  gloomy  shade,,  and  leave  the  main« 

Now,  Ersto,  thy  poet's  mind  iospirr, 
^od  fiU  bis  soul  with  thy  celestial  fire. 
^^^  *bat  Latium  was:  her  ancient  kings: 
^tie  the  past,  and  present  sUte  of  things : 
,    When  first  the  Trqjan  fleet  Ausonia  sought ; 
And  how  the  rivals  lov'd.  and  how  thev  fbuc 


Thoe 


f  the  rivals  lov'd,  and  how  they  fought, 
are  my  theme,  and  how  the  war  began^ 


^'^  oomlttded  by  Oie  godlike 


For  I  Shan  sing  of  battles,  blood,  and  rage^ 
Which  princes  and  their  people  did  engage. 
And  haughty  liouli,  that,  mov'd  with  mutual 

hate, 
In  fighting  fields  pursu'd  and  found  their  fate : 
That  rous'd  the  Tyrrhene  realm  with  loud  alarms^ 
And  peaceful  Italy  involv'd  in  arms. 
A  larger  scene  of  action  is  display'd, 
And,  rising  hence,  a  greater  work  is  weighed. 

Latinos*  old  and  mild,  had  long  possess'd 
The  Latian  sceptre,  and  bis  people  bless'd : 
His  father  Faunus ;  a  Laurentiao  dame 
His  mother,  fiiir  Marica  was  her  name. 
But  Faunus  came  from  Picus,  Picus  drew 
His  birth  from  Saturn,  if  records  be  true. 
Thus  king  Latinus,  in  the  third  degree. 
Had  Saturn  author  of  his  family. 
But  this  old  peaceful  prince,  as  Heaven  decreed. 
Was  bless'd  with  no  male  issue  to  succeed : 
His  sons  in  blooming  youth  wero  snatch'd  by  fate  : 
One  only  daughter  heir'd  the  royal  state. 
Fir'd  with  her  love,  and  with  ambition  led, 
The  neighbouring  princes  court  her  nuptial  bed^ 
Among  the  crowd,  but  far  above  the  rest. 
Young  Turnus  to  the  beauteous  maid  address'd. 
Turnus,  for  high  descent  and  graceful  mien. 
Was  first,  and  favour'd  by  the  Latian  queen : 
With  him  she  strove  to  join  Lavinia's  band ; 
But  dire  iiortents  the  purpos'd  match  withstand. 

Deep  in  the  palace,  of  ioag  growth,  thero  stoo<^ 
A  laurel's  trunk,  a  venerable  wood ; 
Where  rites  divine  were  paid ;  whose  holy  hair 
Was  kept,  and  cut  with  superstitious  care. 
This  plant  Latinns,  when  his  town  he  walPd, 
Then  found,  and  from  the  tree  laurentum  C|dl*<i  | 
And  last,  in  honour  of  his  new  abode, 
He  vow'd  the  laurel  to  the  laurel's  god« 
It  happen'd  once  (a  boding  prodigy) 
A  swarm  of  bees  that  cut  the  liquid  sfcy, 
Unknown  from  whence  they  took  their  airy  flighty 
Upon  the  topmast  branch  in  clouds  alight: 
There,  with  their  clasping  feet  together  clun^ 
And  a  long  cluster  from  the  laurel  hung. 
An  ancient  augur  prophesy'd  from  hence ; 
"  Behold  on  Uitian  shores  a  foreign  prince ! 
From  the  same  parts  of  Heaven  bis  navy  standi^ 
To  the  same  parts  on  Earth :  his  army  lands ; 
The  town  he  conquers,  and  the  tower  command^^'j  • 
Yet  more,  when  fair  Lavinia  fed  the  flro 
Before  the  gods,  and  stood  beside  her  «re  ; 
Strange  to  relate,  the  flames  involv'd  the  smok^ 
Of  incense,  from  the  sacred  altar  broke  : 
Caught  her  disheveled  hair  and  rich  attire; 
Her  crowns  and  jewels  crackled  in  the  fire.: 
'  From  thence  the  fuming  trail  began  to  spread^ 
And  lambent  glories  dwoM  about  her  head. 
This  new  portent  the  seer  with  wonder  views; 
Then  pausing,  thus  his  prophecy  renews : 
"  The  nymph  who  scatters  flaming  fires  around 
Shall  shine  with  honour,  shall  herself  be  crown'd  ^ 
But,  caus'd  hy  ber  irrevocable  fate. 
War  shall  the  country  waste,  and  change  the  staie.]!* 
Latinus,  frighted  with  this  dire  ostent. 
For  counsel  to  his  father  Faunus  went : 
And  sought  the  shades  ronown'd  for  prophecy. 
Which  near  Albunea's  sulphurous  fbtlntain  lies*    . 
1*0  those  the  Latian  and  the  Sabine  land 
Fly,  when  distress'd,  and  thence  relief  demand!. . 
The  priest  on  skins  of  offerings  takes  his  ease  ;. 
And  aig^tly  vinons  in  his  slumber  sees : 
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K  Bvrarm  ofthln  aMal  Aapes  appears, 
And,  fluttenng  round  his  temples,  dea^  his  eais : 
These  he  consults,  the  future  fates  to  know, 
From  powers  above,  and  from  the  6eads  below. 
Here,  for  the  god's  advi^e,  Latinns  flies, 
Oficrmg  »  hundred  sheep  for  sacrifice : 
Their  woolly  fleeces,  as  the  rites  req«rr*d. 
He  laid  beneath  him,  and  to  rest  retiHd. 
No  sooner  were'his  eyes  in  sluidber  bound. 
When,  from  above,  a  more  than  mortal  sound 
Invades  bis  ears :  and  thus  the 'vision  spoke : 
**  Seek  not,  my  seed,  in  Latian  bands  to  yoke 
Our  fair  Lavinia,  nor  the  gods  provoke. 
A  foreign  son  upon  the  shore  descends. 
Whose  martial  fame  from  pole  to  pole  extends. 
His  race  in  arms,  and  arts  of  "peace  renown'd. 
Not  Latium  shall  contain,  nor  Europe  bound : 
•Tis  theirs  whatever  the  Sup  surveys  around." 
Tliese  answers,  in  the  silent  night  receivM, 
The  Ung  himself  divulged,  the  land  believ'd  s 
The  fame  thro*  all  the  neighbouring  nations  flew, 
When  now  the  Trojan  navy  was  in  view. 
Beneath  a  shady  tree  the  hero  spread 
His  table  on  the  turf,  with  cakes  of  bread ; 
And,  with  his  chiefs,  on  forest  fruits  he  fed. 
They  sat,  and  (not  without  the  god's  command) 
Their  homely  fare  dispatched :  the  hungry  band 
Invade  their  trenchers  next,  and  soon  devour. 
To  mend  the  scanty  meal,  their  cakes  of  flour. 
Ascanius  this  observM,  Snd,  smiling,  said, 
**  See,  we  devour  the  plates  on  which  we  fed  !•* 
Thisltpeech  had  omen,  that  the  Tirojan  race 
Should  find  repose,  and  this  the  time  and  pHaee. 
jEn^as  took  the  woind,  and  thus  replies : 
(Confessing  fate  with  wonder  in  his  eyes) 
"  All  hail,  O  Earth  !  all  hail,  my  household  gods ! 
Behold  the  destin'd  place  of  yonr  abodes ! 
For  thus  Anchtses  prophesy'd  of  old, 
And  this  our  fatal  plaoe  of  rest  foretold. 
*  Wliett  Oh  a  (breign  shore,  instead  of  meat. 
By  famine  fbrcM,  your  trenchers  you  shall  eat. 
Then  lAise  your  weary  Trojans  will  attend : 
And  the  long  labours  of  your  voyage  end. 
Remem)[)er  on  that  happy  coast  to  build : 
And  with'  a  trench  enclose  the  fruitful  field.' 
TM^  was  that  famine,  this  the  fktal  place, 
W|iich  ends  the  wandering  of  our  exH'd  raee. 
Then,  on  to  morrow's  dawn,  3rour  care  employ 
To  search  the  land,  and  where  the  cities  lie. 
And  wKat  the  men :  but  give  this  day  to  joy. 
No^'pour  to  Jove,  and  alter  Jcyve  is  blest, 
Call  great  Anchises  to  the  genial' feast : 
^Crown  high  the  goblets  with  a  theerful  draught ; 
Eiyoy^  ihe  present  hour ;    adjourn  the  fbtnre 

•  thought" 

Thus 'having  said,  the  hero  bound  Itis  brows 
With<ieafjr  bmnches,  then  perfbrm'd  fals  vows : 
Adoring  first  the  genius  of  the  place, 
T^ien  Srth,  the  mother  of  the  heavenlyrace ; 
♦btf  n'yrtipte,  and  "native  godheads  yet  unknown, 
4nd  j^i|^|it,  and  all  the  stars  that  gild  her  sable 
AViaahefent  Cybel,  and  Ideean  Jove;        [throne : 
And  last  his  sire  below,  and  mother  queen  above. 

Then  Heaven's  high  monarch  thunder'd- thrice 

•  ~al<>nd; 

And  thrice  he  shook  aloft  a  golden  cloud. 
jSo(^,throV>8^  the  joyful  camp  a  nimour  flew? 
TTiSe  tlVne  was  come  their  city  to  renew  : 
"HieA  l^ety  brow  with-  cheerful  green  ia  crown'd. 
The  feasts  vte  doubled;  and  the  bowb  go  round. 


n 


When  next  tfa^msy  m  ovn  discMnS  the  day. 
The  scouts  to  several  parts  divide  their  way, 
Tcr  learn  the  natives'  names,  their  towns,  explors 
The  coast,  and  treading*  of  the  crooked  shot* : 
Here  Tiber  flows,  and  here  Namicns  stands. 
Here  wariike  Latini  hdid  the  ba|^y  lands. 

The  pious  chief,  wtao«ooght  by  peaoeM  waya 
To  found  his  empire,  and  his  town  to  raise, 
A  hundred  youths  from  -«H  -bia train  Belectt, 
And  to  the  jLatian  court  their  coarse  direcu 
(The  spacious  palace  where  the  prinee  residea :) 
And  all  their  heads  with  wreaths  of  olives  hides. 
They  go  comRfissionM  to  vequire  a  peaee  $ 
And  carry  presents  to  procure  soceess. 
Thus  while  they  speed  their  paee, the  prinoe  deoins 
The  new-elected  seat,  and  draws  An  lines: 
Tbe  IVojans  round  the  plaoe  a  rampart  east. 
And  ptttiaadeB  aboot  the  trenelies  plso^ 

Meantime  the  train,  prooeeding  oa  chair  way. 
From  fisr  the  town,  nnd  lofty  tcmen,  aorrey : 
At  length  approach  the  trails :  Without  the  gate 
They  see  tbe  boys  and  Latian  TOoth  debate 
The  martial  prizes  on  the  duaty  plain : 
^me  drive  the  cars,  and  aome  the  connainn 
Some  bend  the  stobbovn  iNHigh  f9if  victory  r 
And  some  wHh  darts  their  aotive  muetn  try. 
A  posting  messenger  dispatoh'd  tnokhmc^. 
Of ifihis  fhir  troop,  advised  their  «g«d  ptfnon  $ 
That  foreign  men,  of  mighty  Mature,  came  $ 
Uncouth  their  habit,  and  anknown  their  ■aaaeu 
The  king  ontains  their  antinnce,  awd  aaoendi 
'His  regal  seat,  surrounded  by  his  friends. 
The  pklace  built  by  Fkrns,  vWtt  mofA  proud, 
Supported  by  a  hundred  piNiffs  stood  ! 
i%nd  round encoinpass'dWith avMng  wood. 
The  pite  o'erlookM  the  tifwa,  and  drew  liie  sight, 
Surpris*d  atonoe  with  reverfenoe' and  ddifElrt. 
There  kiogt  received  the  nrntkw  of -sow  a  jgaymer  t 
In  state  «he  monarch  man^M,  the  HcilMa^bare 
Their  awfol  axes,  and  tbe  rOdahafofia. 
Here  the  tribunal  stood,  the  Nmaenf  prtiy«r; 
And  here  the  aaered  aeitatora  rdj^ir ; 
All  at  large  tables,  •ia^lang  efMeraet, 
A  ram  their  offering,  and  a  mm  their  maaL 
Above  the  portal,  oarvM  in  eedar  wood, 
Plae'd  in  their  ranks,  thehr  godlike  graadainv^toed/ 
Old  Saturn,  with  his  crooked acythe,  on  High; 
And  Italus,  that  led  the  ooleny : 
And  ancient  Janua,  with  Iris  doable  laee. 
And  hunch  of  keys,  the  porter  of  the.  plate. 
There  stood  Sabinns,  phtiiteref  the  vinea  ; 
On  a  abort  pranhig^hook  hia  bead  reeliiiea : 
And  studiously  surveys  hia  generona  wtnea. 
Then  warlike  khfgs,  who  far  their  counti^  fongfalv 
And  honourable  wounds  froan  battle  hronght. 
Around  the  posts  himg  heljOiets,  darts,  and  apean, 
And  captive  cbaritats,  axes,  shields,  and  hars. 
And  broken  beaks  af  ahips,  the  ti^pbiea  af  tbrir 
Above  the  rest,  as  chief  of  all  tike  baad,        [wan. 
Was  Picns  placM,  a  baoklerin  bis  hand  ; 
His  other  waVd  a  long~divining  wand. 
Oirt  in  his  gabm  gown  the  hero  sat: 
Yet  could  not  with  hi»  art  avoM  hts  fkte. 
For  Ciroe  long  had  kyvVl  the  youth  in  ^sdl^ 
nil  love,  refbsM,'COiiverted  to  disdain  s 
Then  mixing  powerfVil  herbs,- with' nagie  art, 
She  change  his  Ibrra,  whooanld  not  change  bif 

heart. 
ConstraitiM  bim  in  a  bird,  and  made  him  fly. 
With  patty^fioiowM  fdmea^  a^c 
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n  this  Mgh  tmpfe,  on  m  ehair  of  •(•£«» 
1m*  trat  of  aodwiice,  oM  LatiiHM  Mt ; 
lien  fvrt  admMnon  to  the  Trojan  train, 
ind  thus,  with  pleasing  acoents,  he  began  : 

Tell  me,  ye  Trojam,  for  that  name  you  own ; 
lor  is  yoar  conrB9  upon  our  coasts  unknown ; 
lay  what  yon  seek,  and  whither  were  you  bonnd  ? 
Vem  yon  hy  stress  of  weather  cast  a-ground  } 
uch  daugen  of  the  sea  are  often  seen, 
lod  oft  beial  to  miserable  men. 
h  come,  your  shipping  in  our  ports  to  lay, 
pent  awd'disaWed  in  so  long  a  way  ? 
ay  what  you  want ;  the  Latiansyon  shall  find 
^otfircM  to  goodness,  hot  by  wilt  inclinM ; 
or  jiince  the  time  of  Saturn's  holy  reign, 
(is  hospitable  customs  we  retain, 
call  to  mind  (hot  time  the  tale  has  worn) 
h*  Arunci  told,  that  Dardanus,  thoog^h  bom 
hi  Latian  plains,  yet  sought  the  Phrygian  shore, 
nd  Samothracia,  Sambs  call*d  before : 
rom  Tuscan  Oantom  he  clahn*d  his  birth, 
iut  after,  when  evempt  f\rom  mortal  earth, 
rom  thence  ascended  to  his  kindred  skies, 
.  p)d,  and  as  a  god  augments  their  sacrifice.** 
le  said.     Ilioneus  made  this  reply : 

OkiBf,  of  PannoT  foy«l  fhmily ! 
ior  mintery  winds  to  Latinm  fore^d  oar  way, 
^did  th«  stars  oqr  wmdering  course  betray. 
l^liling  we  aottght  your  shaves,  and  hither  bonnd, 
"he  port  so  ioi^  desired,  at  length  we  fisnod. 
rom  our  swetft  hmnet,  and  ancient  realoifl  ex- 

pelfdj 
Ireat  as  the  •grB«te«t  that  the  Son  beheld. 
he  god  begnn  om'lHie,  who  rules  above, 
D'l  as  our  race,  €Mir  king  descends  from  Jore : 
ind  hither  nre  we  come,  by  his  command, 
0  omve  adttiissien  in  yoor  happy  land. 
(mr  dire  a  tempest,  from  Mycentt  ponr'd, 
Hir  plains,  our  ten»ples,  sind  our  town,  derotnr'd ; 
I'hat  was  the  waste  of  ^rtt,  what  dire  alarms, 
hook  Asia^a crown  with  Btttopean  arms! 
V'n  such  havn  heard,  if  any  such  tiierebe, 
l^bose  earth  is  bounded  by  the  froeen  sea : 
ind  aooh  as,  honi  beneath  the  burning  sky 
ind  saltry  Son,  betwhtt  the  tropics  lie. 
roai  that  dire  deluge,  through  the  watery  waste, 
Qch  length  of  years,  tnch  various  perils  past : 
It  last  escaped,  to  f  jati«im  we  repak, 
0  beg  whatyow,  without  yoor  want,  may  spare ; 
*he  common  water,  and  the  common  air. 
beds  which  •nrselves  will  buHd,  and  mean  abodes, 
it  to  reoeive  andaerve  our  hanMi'd  gods. 
for  our  admiasfon  shall  yoor  reatm  disgtnoe, 
lor  lengtb'of  time  our  gratitude  eflhoe. 
tesidcs  what  endlega  honour  you  shall  gain, 
'o  save  mnd  shelter  IVoy's  unhappy  train ! 
fow,  by  my  aorerelgn,  and  bis  fete,  I  swear, 
teaownVI  fbr  fiith  in  peaee,  for  "firoa  m  war ; 
)ft  our  alliance  Other  lands  desirM, 
ind  what  we  seek  Of  you,  of  us  reqair'd. 
)e^ise  not  then,  that  in  our  bands  we  bear 
These  holy  bonghs,  and  sue  with  words  of  prayer, 
'"ate  and  the  goids,  by  their  supreme  command, 
lave  doofrii'd  our  ships  to  seek  the  Lathm  land. 
To  these  abodes  our  fleet  Apollo  sends ; 
ilere  Dardanns  was  bom,  and  hither  tends, 
i^ereThuscan  Tfbec«TOlls  with  rapid  force, 
Ind  wfasreKumicus  opes  bis  holy  source. 
B<^es,  oar  prinoe  presents,  with  his  request. 


M9 

This  golden  charger,  (matchM  from  burainf  Troy, 

Anchises  did  in  sacrifice  employ  ; 

This  royal  robe,  and  this  tiara,  wore 

Old  Priam,  and  this  golden  sceptre  bore 

In-full  assemblies,  and  in  solemn  games  ; 

These  purple  vests  were  weav'd  by  Dardan  dames,'*' 

Thus  irhile  he  spoke^  Latinus  rollM  around 
His  eyes,  and  Ax'd  awhile  upon  the  ground. 
Intent  heseem'd,  and  anxious  in  his  breast ; 
Not  by  the  sceptre  movM,  or  kingly  vest : 
But  pondering  future  things  of  wondrous  werght : 
Succession,  empire,  and  his  daughter's  fate : 
On  these  he  musM  within  his  thoughtful  mind 
And  then  resolved  what  Faunus  had  divin'd. 
This  was  the  foreign  prince,  by  fate  decreed 
To  rtiare  his  sceptre,  and  Lavinia's  bed. 
This  was  the  race  that  stire  portents  foreshow 
To  sway  the  woVld,  and  land  and  sea  subdue. 
At  length  he  rais'd  his  cheerliil  head,  and  spoke  : 
*•  The  pow«p»,"  said  he,  •*  the  powers  we  both  io- 
To  you,  and  yours,  and  mine,  propitious  be,  [vH>k^ 
And  firm  our  purpose  with  their  augury. 
Have  what  yon  ask :  your  presents  I  receive ; 
Land  where,  and  when  you  please,,  with  amplo 
Partake  and  use  my  kingdom  as  your  own ;  [leave  | 
It  shall  be  yonrs,  while  !  command  the  crown. 
And  if  my  wish*d  alliance  please  your  km^, 
Tell  him  he  should  not  send  the  peace,  but  bring:  ' 
Then  let  him  not  a  friend's  embraces  fear ; 
The  peace  is  made  when  I  behold  him  here* 
Baaides  this  answer,  tell  my  royal  guest» 
I  add  to  his  commands  my  own  request : 
One  only  dau^ter  heirs  my  crown  and  state. 
Whom,  not  our  omdes,  nor  Heiven,  norfiti^ 
Nor  frequent  prodigies,  permit  to  join 
With  airy  native  of  ih*  Ausonian  line. 
A  foreign  son-in-law  shall  come  from  far, 
(Such  is  our  doom)  a  chief  renownM  in  war; 
Whose  race  shall  bear  aloft  the  latian  name. 
And  thro'  the  conquei'd  world  diffuse  oar  famew 
Himself  to  be  the  man  thefistes  require, 
I  firmly  judge,  and  what  I  judge,  desire.** 
He  said,  nnd  then  on  each  bestow'd  a  steed ; 
Three  hundred  horses,  in  high  stables  fed. 
Stood  ready,  shining  all,  and  smoothly  drem'd  r    * 
Of  these  he  chose  the  fairest  and  the  best. 
To  mount  the  Trojan  troop ;  nt  his  commaml, 
The  steeds  caparisonM  with  purple  stand  : 
With  golden  trappings,  gkntoos  to  behold. 
And  champ,  betwixt  their  teeth,  the  foaming  gold» 
Then  to  his  absent  guest  the  king  decreed 
A  pair  of  coursers,  bom  of  heavenly  breed : 
Who  from  their  nostrils  breath'd  ethereal  fire; 
Whom  Gree  stole  from  her  celestial  sire ; 
By  substituting  mares,  proJucM  on  Earth, 
Whose  wombs  conreiv'd  a  more  than  mortal  birth* 
These  draw  the  chariot  which  Latinos  sends ; 
And  the  rich  present  to  the  prince  commendis* 
Sublime  on  stately  steeds  the  Trojans  borne. 
To  their  expecting  lord  with  peace  return. 

But  jealous  Juno,  from  Pachymut'  height. 
As  she  from  Argos  took  her  airy  flight. 
Beheld,  with  envious  eyes,  this  hateful  sight. 
She  saw  the  Trojan  and  his  jojrful  train 
Descend  upon  the  shore,  desert  the  main ! 
Design  a  town,  and,  with  unhopM  success, 
Th'  embassadors  return  with  promiaM  peace. 
Then,  pierc*d  with  pam,  she  shook  her  hanghty 

bead, 
Sigh'd  from  her  iawnrdtoul,  and  tl|li8die«ifal» 
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DRYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONS; 


*'  O  hated  oApring  of  my  Phrygian  foes ! 

0  fate  of  Troy»  which  Juno-s  fates  oppose  ! 
Could  they  not  foil,  unpity'd,  on  the  plaio» 
But  slain  revive,  and  taken,  'scape  again  ? 
When  execrable  Troy  in  ashes  lay,        [their  way. 
Through  fires,  and  swords,  and  seas,  they  forc'd 
Then  vanquished  Juno  must  in  vain  contend, 

Her  rage  disarmed,  her  empire  at  an  end. 
Breathless  and  tir'd,  is  all  my  fury  spent, 
Or  does  ray  glutted  spleen  at  length  relent? 
tAsJf  ^were  little  from  their  town  to  chase, 

1  through  the  seas  pursued  their  exil'd  race : 
Engag'd  the  Heavens,  opposM  the  stormy  main  $ 
But  billows  roar'd,  and  tempests  rBg*d  in  vain. 
What  have  my  ScylUs  and  my  Syrtes  done. 
When  these  they  overpass,  and  those  they  shun  ? 
On  Tiber's  shores  they  land,  secure  of  fote, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  storm*s  and  Juno^s  hate. 
Mars  oould  in  mutual  blood  the  centaurs  bathe. 
And  Jove  himself  gave  way  to  Cynthia's  wrath : 
Who  sent  the  tusky  boar  to  Calydon  : 

What  great  offence  had  either  people  done } 
But  I,  the  consort  of  the  thunderer. 
Have  wag'd  a  long  and  unsuccessful  war : 
With  various  arts  and  arms  in  vain  have  toiPd, 
And  by  a  mortal  man  at  length  am  fbil'd. 
If  native  power  prevail  not,  shall  1  doubt 
Tp  seek  for  needful  succour  from  without } 
If  Jove  and  Heaven  my  just  desires  deny. 
Hell  shall  the  power  of  Heaven  and  Jove  supply. 
Grant  that  the  fates  have  firm'd,  by  their  decree. 
The  Trojan  race  to  reign  in  Italy : 
At  le^t,  I  can  defer  the  nuptial  day, 
And,  with  protracted  wars,  the  peace  delay : 
With  blood  the  dear  alliance  shall  be  bought ; 
And  both  the  people  near  destruction  brought 
So  shall  the  son-in-law  and  father  join, 
With  rain,  war,  and  waste  of  either  line. 
O  £stal  maid !  thy  marriage  is  endowed 
Wi^  Phrygian,  Latian,  and  Rutilian  blood ! 
Bellona  leads  thee  to  thy  lover's  hand, 
Another-queen  brings  forth  another  brand, 
To  bum  with  foreign  fires  her  native  land ! 
A  second  Paris,  differing  but  m  name, 
Shall  fire  his  country  with  a  second  flame." 

Thus  having  said,  she  sinks  beneath  the  ground 
With  furious  haste,  and  shoou  the  Stygian  sound ; 
To  rouse  Alecto  from  th'  infernal  seat 
Of  her  dire  sisters,  and  their  dark  retreaL 
This  fury,  fit  for  her  inirnt,  she  chose. 
One  who  delights  in  wars,  and  human  woes. 
Ev'n  Pluto  hates  his  own  mis-shapen  race  ; 
Her  sister  furies  fly  her  hideous  face : 
So  frightful  are  the  forms  the  monster  takes, 
So  fierce  the  hissings  of  her  speckled  snakes. 
]per  Jnno  fmds,  and  thus  inflames  her  ^te: 
*'  O  virgin  daughter  of  eternal  night. 
Give  me  this  once  thy  labour,  to  sustain 
My  right,  and  execute  my  just  disdain* 
Let  not  the  Trojans,  with  a  feign'd  pretence 
Of  proffer'd  peace,  delude  the  Latian  prince: 
Expel  from  Italy  that  odious  name. 
And  let  not  Juno  suffer  in  her  fame. 
Tis  thine  to  rain  realms,  overturn  a  state. 
Betwixt  the  dearest  friends  to  raise  debate. 
And  kindle  kindred  blood  to  mutual  hate. 
Thy  hand  o'er  towns  the  funeral  torch  displays, 
And  forms  a  tbousand  ills  ten  thousand  ways. 
Now  shake  from  out  thy  fruitful  breast  thg  seeds 
Of  envy,  dlao^rdj  and  of  crad  deeds : 


Confound  the  peace  establiah'd,  aodpRpsae 
Their  souls  to  hatred,  and  their  hands  to  war.** 
Smear'd  as  she  was  with  black  Goigonean  blood* 
The  fury  sprang  above  the  Stygian  flood: 
And  on  her  wicker  wings,  sublime  through  niglit, 
She  to  the  Latian  palace  took  her  flight. 
There  sought  the  qu^een's  apartments,  stood  befon 
The  peaceful  threshold,  and  besieg'd  the  door. 
RefctlesB  Amata  lay,  her  swelling  breast 
Fir*d  with  disdain  for  Tumnsdispossest, 
And  the  new  nuptials  of  the  Trojan  guest 
From  her  black,  bloody  locks,  the  ftiry  shakes 
Her  dariing  plague,  the  fiivourite  of  her  snakes! 
With  her  full  force  she  threw  the  poisonous  dsit. 
And  fiix'd  it  deep  within  Amata's  heart : 
That,  thus  envenom'd,  she  might  kindle  rage, 
And  iacn&ce  to  strife  her  house  and  bnsbaBd*s  Sfs. 
Unseen,  unfelt,  the  fiery  serpent  skims 
Betwixt  her  linen,  and  her  naked  limba. 
His  baleful  breath  inspiring  as  he  glides. 
Now  like  e  chain  around  hemeck  heridetf; 
Now  like  a  fillet  to  her  head  repairs. 
And,  with  her  ciroling  volumes,  folds  her  bun. 
At  fiiat  the  silent  venom  slid  with  eaae,  . 
And  seiz'd  her  cooler  senses  by  dftgnemi 
Then,  ere  th*  infected  nuss  was  fiir*d  ten  foiy 
In  plaintive  accents  she  began  the  war; 
And  thus  bespoke  her  husband:  '<  Shall,"  she  isi4 
**  A  wandering  prince  eniioy  Lavinia'a  bed? 
If  nature  plead  not  in  a  parent's  heart, 
Pity  my  tears,  and  pily  her  desert: 
I  know,  my  dearest  lonl,  the  time  will  oooae. 
You  would,  in  vain,  reverse  your  emel  doom  : 
The  fiutbless  pirate  soon  will  set  to  sen. 
And  bear  the  royal  virgin  fiir  away  1 
A  guest  like  him,  a  Tktgan  guest  before. 
In  show  of  friendship,  sought  the  Spartan  shois; 
And  ravish'd  Helen  from  her  husband  bore. 
7*hink  on  a  king's  inviolable  word ; 
And  think  on  Tumua,  her  once-plighted  lord: 
To  this  false  foreigner  yon  give  yonr  throne. 
And  w^pong  a  friend,  a  kinsman,  and  a  eon. 
Resume  your  ancient  care  $  and  if  the  god. 
Your  sire,  and  you,  resolve  on  foreign  blood. 
Know  all  are  foreign,  in  a  larger  sense. 
Not  bom  your  subjects,  or  deriv'd  from  henoc 
Then  if  the  line  of  Tumne  you  retrace. 
He  springs  from  Inachus,  of  Argive  raoe.** 
But  when  she  saw  her  reason  illy  speiit» 
And  could  not  move  him  from  hk  fix^d  intend 
She  flew  to  rage ;  for  now  the  snake  possessed 
Her  vital  parts,  and  poison'd  all  her  breast; 
She  raves,  she  mns  with  a  distracted  pace, 
And  fills  with  horrid  howls  the  public  place. 
And,  as  youQg  striplings  whip  the  top  for  sport» 
On  the  smooth  pavement  of  an  empty  court. 
The  wooden  engine  flies  and  whirls  aboat, 
Admir'd,  with  clamours,  of  the  bcanUeas  root; 
They  lash  aloud,  each  other  they  provoke. 
And  lend  their  little  souls  at  every  stroke: 
Thus  fores  the  queen,  and  tlius  her  fury  bJowi 
Amidst  the  crowds,  and  kindles  as  sbe  goes. 
Not  yet  content,  sbe  strains  her  malice  move, 
And  adds  new  ills  to  those  comriv'd  befbra: 
She  flies  the  town,  and,  mixing  witli  the  throng 
Of  maddmg  matrons,  beass  the  bride  akw^:      I 
Wandering  thro'  woods  and  wilds,  and  devious  vay 
And  with  these  arts  the  IVojaa  match  delays^ 
She  feigns  the  rites  of  Bacohus  I  lary'daldiid. 
And  to  the  bttsom  fod  the  Tifgii&  voii*d. 
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**  Xvoe,  O  HmoIim  !"  thm  began  the  eong, 
And  *'  Evoe !"  aniwer'a  all  the  female  throng : 
"  0  virgin !  vofthy  thee  alone,"  the  cry'd ; 
"  O  worthy  thee  alone  V*  the  crew  reply'd ; 
''  For  thee  she  feeds  her  hair,  she  JeadB  the  dance, 
Aad  with  the  winding  ivy  wreathes  her  lance." 
like  fury  aeia'd  the  rest ;  the  progress  known. 
Ail  seek  the  mountains,  and  forsake  the  town: 
All  dad  in  skins  of  beasts  the  javelin  bear, 
Give  to  the  wanton  winds  their  flowing  hair : 
And  shrieks  and  shonthigs  rend  the  suffering  air. 
The  queen,  herself,  insptr'd  with  rage  divine. 
Shook  high  above  her  head  a  flaming  pine: 
Then  rollM  her  haggard  eyes  around  the  throng, 
And  snog,  in  Tamos'  name,  the  nuptial  songl 
**  ld|  ye  Latiaa  dames,  if  any  here 
Hold  your  unhappy  queen,  Amata,  dear; 
If  there  be  here,"  she  said,  ^<  who  dare  maintain 
My  right,  nor  think  the  name  of  mother  vam, 
Unbind  year  fillett,  loose  your  flowing  hair, 
Aad  oiigies  and  nocturnal  rites  prepare." 
Ainata's  breast  the  fury  thus  invades, 
And  flres  with  rage,  amid  the  sylvan  shades. 
Then,  when  she  &ind  her  venom  spread  so  far, 
The  royal  house  embroilHl  in  civil  war, 
Rais'd  on  her  dusky  wings,  she  cleaves  the  skies. 
And  seeks  the  palace  where  young  Tumus  lies. 
hk  town,  as  fiune  reports,  was  built  of  old 
By  Danae,  pregnant  with  almighty  gold  : 
Who  Aed  her  fother's  rage,  and  with  a  train 
Of  following  Ari^ves,  through  the  stormy  main, 
I>riv*n  by  the  southern  blasts,  was  Cited  here  to 
reign. 
*Twas  Ardua  once,  now  Ardea*s  name  it  beais^ 
Once  a  foir  city,  now  consumM  with  years. 
.  Here  in  his  lofty  palace  Tumus  lay. 
Betwixt  the  confines  of  the  night  and  day. 
Secure  in  sleep :  the  fiiry  laid  aside 
Her  looks  and  limbs,  and  with  new  methods  try'd 
The  foulness  of  th*  infernal  form  to  hide. 
Propp'd  on  a  staff,  she  takes  the  trembling  mien, 
Her  £kce  is  fnrrowM,  and  her  front  obscene : 
Deep-dinted  wrinkles  on  her  cheek  she  draws, 
Sunk  are  her  eyes,  and  toothless  are  her  jaw* : 
Her  hoary  hair  with  holy  fillets  bound. 
Her  temples  with  an  olive  wreath  are  crown^l. 
Old  Calibe,  who  kept  the  saored  fone 
Of  Juno,  now  she  seem'd,  and  thus  began: 
Appearing  in  admm,  to  rouse  the  careless  man« 
"  Shall  Tumus  then  such  endless  toil  sustain. 
In  fighting  fields,  and  conquer  towns  in  vain  i 
Win,  for  a  Trcgan  head  to  wear  the  prise } 
Usnrp  thy  crown,  enjoy  thy  .victories } 
The  bride  and  sceptre  which  thy  blood  has  bought. 
The  king  transfers,  aad  foreign  heirs  are  sought : 
Go  now,  deluded  man,  and  seek  again 
New  toils,  new  dangers,  on  the  dusty  plain. 
Repel  the  Tuscan  foes,  their  city  sdze ; 
Protect  the  Latians  in  luxurious  ease. 
Thb  dream  all-powerful  Juno  sends :  I  bear 
Her  mighty  mandates,  and  lier  words  3rou  hear. 
Haste,  arm  your  Ardeans,  issue  to  the  plain. 
With  foith  to  friend,  assault  the  Trojan  train : 
Their  thoughtless  chiefs,  their  painted  ships  that 

lie 
In  Tiber's  mouth,  with  fire  and  sword  destroy. 
The  Latiaq  king,  unless  he  shall  submit, 
Own  his  old  |[>romi8e,  and  his  new  forget; 
L«t  him,  in  arms,  the  power  of  Turnus  prove, 
And  leara  to  foar  whoni  be  disdains  to  love. 


For  such  is  Heaven*^  eoaunand^''    The  yontfafat 

prince 
With  scorn  reply'd ;  and  made  this  bold  defence : 
'*  Yoa  tell  me,  mother,  what  1  knew  before  ; 
The  Phrygian  fieet  is  landed  on  the  shore: 
I  neither  fear,  nor  will  provoke,  the  war : 
My  fate  is  Juno's  most  peculiar  care, 
But  time  has  made  you  dote,  and  vainly  tell 
Of  arms  imagined,  in  your  lonely  cell : 
Go,  be  the  temple  and  the  gods  yoorcare; 
Permit  the  men  the  thought  of  peace  and  war.** 
These  haughty  words  Alecto's  rage  provoke. 
And  frighted  Tumus  trembled  as  she  spoke. 
Her  eyes  grew  stifien'd,  and  with  sulphur  bum. 
Her  hideous  looks,  and  hellish  form,  return : 
Her  curling  snakes  with  hissings  fill  the  place. 
And  open  all  the  furies  of  her  face ! 
Then,  darting  fire  from  her  malignant  e^pcs. 
She  cast  him  backward  as  he  strove  to  nse. 
And,  lingering,  sought  to  frame  some  new  replies. 
High  on  her  head  she  rears  two  twisted  snakes ; 
Her  chain  she  rattles,  and  her  whip  she  shakes  ; 
And,  churning  bloody  foam,  thus  loudly  speaks : 
**  Behold  whom  time  has  made  to  dote,  and  tell 
Of  arms,  imagin'd  in  her  lowly  cell : 
Behold  the  fate's  infomal  mmister; 
War,  death,  destraction,  in  my  hand  I  bear  !** 

llius  having  said,  her  smouldering  torch  im« 
pressed 
With  her  ftill  force,  she  plong'd  into  his  breast. 
Aghast  he  wak'd,  and,  starting  from  his  bed, 
Cold  sweat,  in  clammy  drops,  his  limbs  o'erspread ; 
'*  Arms,  arms  I"  he  cries;   "  my  sword  and  shield 

prepare  1" 
He  breathes  defiance,  blood,  and  mortal  war. 
So  when  with  crackling  flames  a  caldron  fries. 
The  bubbling  waters  from  the  bottom  rise : 
Above  their  brims  they  force  their  fiery  way  ; 
Black  vapours  climb  aloft,  and  cloud  the  day« 

The  peace  polluted  thus,  a  ch<isen  band' 
He  first  commissions  to  the  Lattan  land. 
In  threatening  embassy :  then  rats'd  the  reat^ 
To  meet  in  arms  th'  introding  Trojan  gueste 
To  force  the  foes  from  the  Lavioian  shore. 
And  Italy*s  endangered  peace  restore  ; 
Himself  alone,  an  equal  match  he  boasts. 
To  fight  the  Phrygian  and  Ausonian  hosts. 
Tbe  gods  invok'd,  the  Rutili  prepare 
Their  arms,  and  warm  each  other  to  tbe  war. 
His  beauty  these,  and  those  his  blooming  age^ 
The  rest  his  house,  and  his  own  fame,  engage. 

While  Tumus  urges  thus  his  enterprise. 
The  Stygian  fury  to  the  lYojans  flies : 
New  frauds  invents,  and  takes  a  steepy  stand,      \ 
Which  overlooks  the  vale  with  wide  command  ; 
Where  fair  Ascanius  and  his  youthful  train, 
With  horns  and  hounds,  a  hunting  match  ordain^ 
And  pitch  their  toils  around  the  shady  plain. 
The  fury  fires  the  pack ;  they  snufi',  they  vent. 
And  feed  their  hungry  nostrils  with  the  scent.. 
'Twas  of  a  welNgrown  stag,  whose  antlers  rise 
High  o'er  his  front,  his  beams  invade  the  skies : 
From  this  light  cause,  th'  infernal  maid  preparsi 
The  country  churls  to  mischief,  hate,  and  wars. 

The  stately  beast,  the  two  Tyrrhedss  bred, 
Snatch'd  ffom  his  dam,  and  the  tame  youngling  fed4 
Their  father  Tyrrhens  did  their  fodder  bring; 
Tyrrheus,  chief  mnger  to  the  Latian  king: 
Their  sister  Sylvia  cherish'd  with  her  care 
Tbo  little  wanton,  and  did  wreaths  prepasp 
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TobanghiglmdiKiigliQfM:  witli  abhoat  ty'd 
His  tender  neck,  and  comb'd  bis  silken  hide  i 
And  bath*d  bi»  body.     Patient  of  comviand. 
In  time  he  grrm,  and,  growing,  usM  to  hand. 
He  waited  at  his  master's  board  for  food ; 
Then  sought  his  savage  kindred -in  the  wood : 
M'here,  gazing  all  the  day,  at  night  he  came 
To  ha  known  lodgings,  and  his  country  dame. 

This  houiMshold  beast,  that  U9*d  the  woodland 
grounds, 
Was  Tjew'd  at  first  by  the  yovng  hero's  bounds  ; 
As  down  the  stream  he  swam,  to  seek  retieat 
In  the  cool  waters,  and  to  qneach  bis  heat. 
Ascanius,  young,  and  eager  of  bis  game,  . 
Soon  bent  his  bow,  uncertain  in  his  aim : 
But  the  dire  iiend  the  fatal  arrow  guides, 
Which  pierc'd  his  bowels  through  his  panting  sides. 
The  bleeding  creature  issues  from  the  floods, 
Possest  with  fear,  and  seeks  his  known  abodes}. 
J^is  old  familiar  hearth,  and  i>ometM>ld  gods. 
He  fails,  he  fills  the  house  with  heavy  groans  ; 
Implores  their  pity,  and  his  pain  bemoans. 
Young  Sylvia  beats  her  bneast,  and  cries  aloud 
Per  succour  from  the  qlownisb  neighbovrh«od  z 
The  churls  a^sei^ble  $  for  the  fiend  who  lay 
In  the  close  woody  CQvert^urg'd  their  way. 
One  with  a  brand,  yet  bii^cning  from  the  flame ; 
Arm'd  with  a  knotty  dub,  another  came :  . 
Whatever  they  catch  or  find,  without  their  care. 
Their  fuiy  makes  an  iostruaftent  of  war. 
Tyrrheus,  thefoster-iather  of  the  beast. 
Then  clencb*d  a  hatchet  in  his  homy  fist : 
But  held  bis  hand  from  the  descending  stroke. 
And  left  his  wedge  within  the  cloven  oak. 
To  whet  their  eooragc,  and  their  rage  provoke. 
And  now  the  goddess,  exercised  ia  ill. 
Who  watch'd  an  hour  to  work  her  impioas  wili. 
Ascends  the  reof,  and  to  her  cruok^  horn, 
Su(^b  as  mm  then  by  Latian  shepherds  borne. 
Adds  all  her  breath ;  tlie  rocks  and  woods  aronnd. 
And  mountains,  tremble  at  th'  infernal  soond. 
The  paoredlake  of  Trivia  from  afisr, 
The  Veline  fountains,  and  sulphuMons  Nar, 
Shake  i^  the  baleful  blast,  the  signal  of  the  war. 
Young  motbtvs  wildly  stare,  with  fear  possest. 
And  strain  their  helpless  iafeDta  to  their  hreeet. 

The  clowns,  a  boisterous,  rude,  ungovem'd 
crew. 
With  furious  haste  to  the  loud  summons  flew. 
Th^  powers  of  Troy,  then  issoing  on  the  plain. 
With  fresh  recruits  their  youthful  chief  sustain: 
Nor  theirs  a  raw  and  unexpertenc'd  train, 
But  a  firm  body  of  embattled  men. 
At  $rst,  while  fortune  favoured  neither  side, 
Tl^e  fight  with  clubs  and  burning  brands  was  try'd : 
But  now,  both  parties  reiaforcM,  the  fields 
Are  bright  with  flaming  swords  and  brazen  shields. 
A  shining  harvest  either  host  displays, 
A  n^l  .shoots  against  thb  Sun  with  equal  rays. 

ThiiM  when  a  black-browM  gust  begins  to  rise, 
White  foam  at  first  on  the  curl'd  ocean  fries ; 
Then  roars  the  main,  the  billows  mount  the  skies : 
TUI,  by  the  fury  of  the  storm  fall  blown, 
The  muddy  bottom  o'er  the  clouds  is  thrown. 

First  Almon  falls,  old  l^rrbeus'  eldest  care, 
Pierc'd  with  an  arrow  from  the  distant  war : 
'  Fixt  in  his  throat  the  flying  weapon  stood. 
And  stopped  his  breath,  and  drank  his  vital  blood. 
Huge  heaps  of  slain-aroond  the  body  rise^ 
Amoi^^  tlie  fot,  the  rich  Qalesualiesx     . 


A  good  old  man,  wbiia  payee  V«  pnmibf^  ia  vafa^ 
Amidst  the  madness  of  th'  unruly  train : 
Five  herds,  five  bleating  flocks  his  paat/aies  fiU'd  j 
His  lands  a  hundred  yoke  of  oxen  tili'd. 
Tbvs,  while  in  equal  scales  their  fortune  stood. 
The  fury  bath'd  them  in  each  other  s  Mood. 
Then,  having  fix'd  the  fight,  exulting  flies. 
And' bears  fulfil  I'd  her  promise  to  the  skies ; 
To  Juno  thus  she  speaks:  "  Behold 'tis  done  ; 
The  blood  already  drawn,  the  ^er  begno  ; 
I1xe  discord  is  complete,  nor  ean  thef  cease 
The  dire  debate,  nor  you  command  the  peace. 
Now  siqce  the  Latian  and  the  Trojan  brood 
Have  tasted  vengeance,  and  the  sweets  of  bleed, 
Speak,  and  my  power  shall  add  this  oflBce  amcei 
lite  neighbouring  nations  of  th'  Aitfonian  shore  * 
Shall  hear  the  dreadful  rumour  from  afiu-. 
Of  arm'd  invasion,  and  embrace  the  war. 
Then  Juno  thus :  '*  The  grateful  work  is  done; 
The  seed  of  discoid  sow'd,  the  war  begun } 
Frauds,  fear»,  and  fury,  have  pgasesa'd  the  state, 
And  fix*d  the  causes  of  a  lastiiig  bate  s 
A  bloody  Hymen  shall  th'  aUianoe  joua 
Betwixt  the  Trojan  and  Auaooian  line : 
But  thou  withapeed  to  Night  and  HeU  repair. 
For  not  the  gods  nor  angry  Jove  wiU  Jbear 
Thy  lawless  wandering  walks  in  upper  air. 
Leave  what  remains  to  me."  Saturoia  aaid: 
The  sullen  fiend  her  sounding  wings  di^play'dk 
UnwiUiog  left  the  Ught,  and  sought  U»  actkef 
In  midst  of  Italy,  well  known  to  laoM,    [shads. 
There  lies  a  lake,  Amsanctui  is  th^  tmoks. 
Below  the  lofty  mounts  on  either  side  ; 
Thigk  lbre«ts  the  fbrbiddea  entranre  hide : 
FuU  in  the  centre  of  the  saceed  wood 
An  arm  arises  of  the  $tygian  flood  ;  rsoaa4f 

Which,  breaking  from  beneath  a-ith  bettovimr 
Whirls  the  blad^  waves  and  rattling  abuics  aiooai 
Here  Pluto  pants  for  breath  fnHD  out  his  cell. 
And  opens  wide  the  grinning  jaws  of  HelL 
To  this  infernal  lake  the  fury  §ien  j  [ski* 

Here  hides  her  hated  head,  and  frees  the  laboaiiai 
Satumian  Juno,  now,  with  double  care. 
Attends  the  iatal  proceas  of  the  war. 
The  clowns  retum'd  from  battle  bear  the  aUii^ 
Implore  the  gods,  and  to  their  king  oaasplaiB. 
The  corpse  of  Almon  and  the  rest  an  shown. 
Shrieks,  clamours,  murmurs,  fill  thefirigbtedtoaa. 
Ambitious  Tumus  in  the  press  appears. 
And,  aggravating  crimes,  augments  their  feais:. 
Proplaims  his  private  iigories  aloud, 
A  solemn  promise  made,  and  diiavowM; 
A  foreign  sou  is  sought,  and  a  mixt  mongrd  brooi 
Then  they,  whose  mothers,  fiointic  with  their  fesr, 
la  woods  and  wilda  the  flags  of  Bskcchus  bear, 
And  lead  his  dances  with  dishevellM  hair; 
Increaae  the  clamour,  and  tlte  war  demand 
(Such  was  Amata's  interest  in  the  4aad) 
Against  the  public  eanctiaiDs  of  the  pe»oe  | 
Against  all  omens  of  their  ill  swcoess ; 
With  fates  averK, .  the  r^ut  in  arms  reaoct, 
To  force  their  monarch,  and  insult  the  court. 
But,  like  a  rock  unmov*d,  a  rock  that  braves 
The  raging  tempest  and  the  risiag  waves, 
^^ropp'd  on  himself  he  stands ;  bis  solid  md» 
Wash  off  the  sea-weeds,  and  the  sonnding  tides  i 
So  stood  the  pious  prince  unmov*d,  and  long 
Sustaii^d  the  madness  of  the  noisy  throfg. 
But  when.he  found  that  Juno*s  power  pre«sfl*4, 
And  allihtt  methoda  «£  cQQl.fip«uiaal  (ui*iU 
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\e  ealls  the'gott  to  Witnen  th«ir  oflbnce,^ 
)isclaiin«  tbe^tr,  atsertt  his  ianocence.' 
'  HurryM  by  fit«,»*  he  cries,  "  and  borne  before 
i  furiuut  wind,  we  leftre  the  faitbful  sbore  : 
)  more  than  madmeo  !  you  yoarselves  shall  bear 
*lie  guilt  of  blood  and  sacrilegious  war : 
hou,  Ttirnos,  shalt  atoiie  it  by  thy  ftite, 
kad  pray  to  Heaven  for  peace ;  but  pray  too  late. 
'or  in«,  my  stormy  voyage  at  an  end, 
to  tht;  port  of  death  securely  tend. 
'be  funeral  pomp  which  to  your  kings  yoo  pay, 
I  all  I  want,  and  all  you  Uke  away." 
ie  Mid  no  more,  bnt,  in  his  waits  conlhiM, 
but  out  the  woes  wluch  he  too  well  divined: 
Tor  with  the  rising  storm  would  vainly  strive, 
lut  left  the  helm,  and  let  the  vessel  drive. 
I  solemn  custom  was  observ*d  of  old, 
Vhich  Lattum  held,  and  now  the  Romans  hold : 
*beir  standard  when  in  fighting  fields  they  rear 
L^iiMt  the  fierce  Hyrcanians,  or  declare 
The  Scythian,  Indian,  or  Arabian  war: 
)rfroin  the  boasting  Parthians  wonld  regaia 
rheir  eagl«t  loit  in  Oarrhse's  bloody  plain: 
>o  gates  of  steel  (the  name  of  Mars  they  bear, 
iDd  still  are  worship'd  with  religions  fbar,) 
before  his  temple  sund :  the  dire  abode, 
knd  the  frar*d  isMes  of  the  furioos  god, 
Ire  fenc*d  with  hrasen  bolts ;  wtthont  the  gaftct, 
'be  wary  guardian  Janus  doubly  waits. 
Fhen,  when  the  sacred  senate  votes  the  wan, 
rhe  Roman  consul  their  decree  declares, 
ind  in  his  robes  the  sounding  gates  unban. 
The  youth  in  military  shouts  arise, 
lod  the  loud  trumpets  break  the  yielding  skies. 
fhese  rites,  of  old  by  sovereign  princes  nsM, 
iVere  the  king's  oflice,  but  the  king  refus'd  : 
Oesf  to  their  cries,  hor  wooM  the  gates  unbar 
3f  sacred  peace,  or  loose  th*  ImprisonM  war: 
But  hid  his  head,  and,  safe  fh>m  lood  alarms, 
IbhorrMthe  wicked  ministry  of  arms, 
rben  fieaven's  imperious  qneen  shot  down  from 
Kt  her  approach  the  brasen  hinges  fly ;        [high ; 
rhe  gates  are  forc'd,  and  every  falling  bar, 
lad,  like  a  tempest,  issues  out  the  war. 
rhe  peaceful  cities  of  th'  Ansonian  shore, 
UlPd  in  their  ease,  and  undisturb'd  before, 
hn  all  on  fire;  and  some,  with  studious  care, 
fbeir  restive  steeds  in  sandy  plains  prepare: 
Some  their«)4t  limbs  in  painful  marches  try, 
And  war  is  all  their  wish,  and  arms  the  general  ery. 
Part  scour  the  msty  shields  with  seam,  and  part 
N'ew  rrind  the  blunted  ax,  and  point  the  dart: 
With  joy  they  view  the  waving  ensigns  fly. 
And  hear  the  trumpet's  clangour  pierce  the  sky* 
Five  eitiea  forge  their  arms :  th'  Atinian  powen, 
Antemnae,  Tifour  with  her  lofty  towen, 
Ardea  the  proud,  the  Crustumerian  town : 
All  these  of  old  were  places  of  renown. 
Some  hammer  helmets  for  the  fighting  field  ; 
Some  twine  young  sallows  to  support  the  shield; 
The  corslet  somef  and  some  thecuishes  mould, 
With  silver  plated,  and  with  ductile  gold. 
The  rustic  honours  of  the  scythe  and  share 
Give  place  to  swoids  and  plumes,  the  pride  of  war. 
Old  falchions  are  new  temperM  in  the  fires: 
The  sounding  trumpet  every  soul  inspires. 
The  word  is  giten,  with  eagerspeed  they  lace 
The  shining  head -piece,  and  the  shield  embfaoe. 
The  neighing  steeds  are  to  the  chariots  ty'd; 
The  trusty  wmpom  ftta  on  every  tide. 


And  now  the  mighty  labonr  is  begun. 
Ye  Muses,  open  all  your  Helicon. 
Sing  you  the  chiefs  that  sway  th'  Ansonian  land» 
Their  arms,  and  armies  under  their  command  : 
What  warriors  in  our  ancient  clime  were  bred  j 
What  soldiers  follow'd,  and  what  heroes  led. 
For  well  you  know,  and  can  record  alone. 
What  fame  to  future  times  conveys  but  darkly 
down. 
Mezentini  first  appear'd  upon  the  plain ; 
Scorn  sat  npon  his  brows,  and  sour  disdain  : 
Defying  Earth  and  Heaven :  Etruria  lost, 
He  brings  to  Tumns'  aid  his  baffled  host. 
The  charming  Lausus,  full  of  youthful  fire. 
Rode  in  the  rank,  and  next  his  soUen  sire : 
T6  Tumns  only  second  in  the  grace 
Of  manly  mien,  and  features  of  the  face  ; 
A  skilful  horseman,  and  a  huntsman  bred. 
With  fates  averse  a  thousand  men  he  led : 
His  sire  unworthy  of  so  brave  a  son ; 
Himself  well  worthy  of  a  happier  throne. 

Next  Aventinus  drives  his  chariot  round 
The  tatlan  plains,  with  palms  and  laurels  crowned* 
Proud  of  bis  steeds,  he  smokes  along  the  field. 
His  father's  hydra  fills  the  ample  shield. 
A  hundrM  sei penis  hiss  about  the  brims; 
The  son  of  Hereules  he  justly  seems. 
By  bis  broad  shoulders  and  gigantic  limbs. 
Of  heavenly  part,  and  part  of  earthly  blood, 
A  mortal  woman  mixing  with  a  god. 
For  strong  Alcides,  after  he  had  slain 
The  triple  Geryon,  drove  from  conquered  Spain 
His  captive  herds,  and  thence  ra  triumph  led; 
On  Tuscan  Tiber's  flowery  banks  they  fed. 
Then  on  Mount  Avetitine,  the  son  of  Jove 
The  priestess  Rhea  fonnd,  and  forc'd  to  love. 

For  artns  his  men  long  piles  and  javelins  bore. 
And  poles  with  pointed  steel  their  foes  in  bftttla 
like  Hercules  himself,  his  son  appean,         [gore. 
In  savage  pomp :  a  lion's  hide  he  wears ; 
About  his  shoulden  hangs  the  shaggy  skin. 
The  teeth  and  gaping  jaws  severely  grin. 
Thus  like  the  god  his  father,  homely  drest. 
He  ittrides  into  the  hall,  a  horrid  guest 

Then  two  twin-brothers  from  fair  Tibur  came 
(Which  from  their  brother  Tiburs  took  the  name ) ; 
Fierce  Coras,  and  Catillus,  void  of  fear, 
Arm'd  Argive  hone  they  led,  and  in  the  front 

appear. 
Like  cloud-bom  centaun,  from  the  monntam*s 
With  -rapid  course  descending  to  the  fiifht,  [height. 
They  rash  along ;  the  rattling  woods  give  way; 
The  branches  bend  before  their  sweepy  sway. 
Nor  was  Pneneste's  founder  wanting  there. 
Whom  fame  reports  the  son  of  Mulciber : 
Found  in  the  fire,  and  fostered  in  the  plains, 
A  shepherd  and  a  king  at  once  he  reigns. 
And  heads  to  Tumns'  aid  his  country  swains. 
His  own  Praeneste  sends  a  chosen  band. 
With  those  who  plough  Saturaia's  Oabine  land  x 
Besides  the  strccour  which  old  Anion  yields. 
The  rocks  of  Hernicus,  and  dewy  fields, 
Anagnia  fat,  and  father  Amasene, 
A  numerous  rout,  but  all  of  naked  men : 
Nor  arms  they  wear,  nor  swords  and  bucklen  wield. 
Nor  drive  the  chariot  through  the  dusty  field ;' 
But  whirl  from  loathera  strings  huge  balls  of  lead  i 
And  spoils  of  yellow  wolves  adom  their  head : 
The  left  foot  naked,  when  they  march  to  fight ; 
I  Bat  in  a  ball's  imw  hide  they  shesth  the  right 
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Measapat  next,  (great  Keptone  was  his  sire) 
Secure  from  steel,  and  fisted  from  the  fire, 
In^omp  appears ;  and  with  bis  ardour  warms 
A  heartless  train,  unexercis'd  in  arms : 
The  just  Faliscians  he  to  battle  brings 
jAnd  those  who  live  where  lake  Ciminia  springs ; 
And  where  Feronis's  grove  and  temple  stands, 
IVho  till  Fesoennian  or  Flavinian  lands : 
All  these  in  order  march,  and  marching  sing 
The  warlike  actions  of  their  sea-bom  king. 
Like  a  long  team  of  snowy  swans  on  high, 
IVhich  clap,  their  wings,  and  cleave  the  liquid  sky, 
'Which  homeward  from  their  watery  pastures  borne, 
They  sing,  and  Asia's  lakes  their  notes  return. 
Kot  one  who  heard  their  music  from  aiar, 
"Would  think  these  troops  an  army  trainM  to  war : 
But  flocks  of  fowl,  that  when  the  tempests  roar, 
"With  their  hoarse  gabbling  seek  the  silent  shore. 

Then  Clausus  came,  who  led  a  numerous  band 
Of  troops  embody'd,  from  the  Sabine  huid  : 
And  in  himself  alone  an  army  brought. 
'Twas  be  the  noble  Claudian  race  begot : 
The  Claudian  race,  ordain'd,  in  times  to  QOOie^    . 
To  share  the  greatness  of  imperial  Roma 
He  led  the  Cures  forth  of  high  renown, 
Mutuscans  from  their  olive-bearing  town; 
And  all  th'  Eretian  powers :  besides  a  ban^ 
That  followM  from  Velinom's  dewy  land : 
And  Amitemxan  troops,  of  mighty  fame. 
And  mountaineers,  that  from  Severus  came. 
And  from  the  craggy  cliffs  of  Tetrica, 
And  those  where  yellow  Tiber  takes  his  way. 
And  where  Himelia's  wanton  watere  play. 
Casperia  sends  her  amis,  with  those  that  lie 
By  Faba  ris,  and  fruitful  -  Fom  li : 
liie  warlike  aids  of  Horta  next  appear, 
And  the  cold  Nursianscome  to  close  the  rears 
Mix'd  with  the  natives  born  of  I^tme  blood, 
"Whom  Allia  washes  with  her  fatal  flood. 
Kot  thicker  billows  beat  the  Libyan  main, 
"Wlien  pale  Orion  sets  in  wintery  rain ; 
Kor  thicker  harvest  on  rich  Hermes  rise,  ' 
Or  Lycian  fields,  when  Phcebus  burns  the  skies  ; 
Than  stand  these  tropps:   their  bucklers  ring 
around ;  [ground. 

Their  trampling  turns  the  turf,  and  shakes  the  solid 

High^in  his  chariot  then  Halesus  came, 
A  foe  by  birth  to  Troy's  unhappy  name : 
From  Agamemnon  bom :  to  Tumus'  aid, 
A  thousand  men  the  youthful  hero  led{ 
Who  till  the  Massic  soil,  for  wine  renowned. 
And  fierce  Arancans  from  their  hilly  ground: 
And  those  who  live  by  Sidicinian  shores, 
And  where,  with  shoaly  fords,  Vulturaus  roars ; 
C^les  and  Osea's  old  inhabitants. 
And  rough  Saticulans  inur'd  to  wants  : 
Light  demi-lances  from  afhr  they  throw, 
Fasten'd  with  leather  thongs,  to  gall  the  foe. 
Short  crooked  swords  in  closer  fight  they  wear, 
And,  on  their  warding  arms,  like  bucklers  bean 

Nor,  CBbalus,  shaltthoube  left  unsung, 
From  nymph  Semethis  and  old  Telon  sprung : 
Who  then  in  Teleboaii  Capri  reignM, 
,  But  that  short  isle  th'  ambitious  youth  disdain'd  $ 
And  o'er  Campania  stretcii'd  his  ample  sway ; 
TVhere  swelling  Sarnus  seeki  the  Tyrrhene  sea  2 
O'er  Batulqm,  and  where  Abella  sees. 
From  her  high  towers,  the  harvest  of  her  trees. 
And  these  (as  was  the  Teuton  use  of  old) 
Wield  broMD  ftwoviS;  a^d  brazen  buckleT»  bold  5 


Sftng  weighty  stones  when  fhMD  wSw  fhey  flglit  .* 
Their  casques  are  cork,  a  covering  thick  and  light 

Next  these  in  rsnk,  the  warlike  Ufeos  went. 
And  led  th^  mountain-troops  that  Niusia  sent 
The  rude  Equicolfe  his  rale  obeyM  ;  [trade. 

Hunting  their  sport,  and  plundering  was  tb^ 
In  arms  they  ploughed,  to  battle  still  preparM: 
I'heir  soil  wna  barren,  and  their  hearts  were  hard. 

Umbro  the  priest,  the  proud  Mamibians  led. 
By  l^ihg  Archippus  sent  to  Tonus'  aid  ; 
And  peaceful  olives  crown'd  his  hoary  bead. 
His  wand  and  holy  words,  the  viper's  rage. 
And  venom'd  wound  of  serpents,  could  assuage. 
He,  when  he  pleas'd  with  powerful  juice  to  steep 
Their  temples,  shut  their  eyes  m  pleasing  deep. 
But  vain  were  Marsian  herbs,  and  magic  art. 
To  cure  the  wound  giv'n  by  the  Dardan  dait. 
Yet  his  untimely  fate  th'  Angitian  woods 
In  sighs  remurmur'd  to  the  Fucine  flooda. 
The  son  of  fam'd  Hippoly tus  was  there  ; 
Fam'd  as  his  sire,  and  as  his  mother  £slr. 
Whom  in  Egerian  groves  Aricia  bore. 
And  nurs'd  his  youth  along  the  manhy  ahwe ; 
Where  great  Diana's  peaceful  altars  fiaaie 
In  fruitful  fields,  and  Virbios  was  his  name. 
Hippoly  tus,  as  old  records  have  said. 
Was  by  his  stepdame  sought  to  share  her  bed : 
But  when  no  female  arts  his  mind  ooold  more. 
She  tum'd  to  furious  hate  her  impioin  kyre. 
Tom  by  wild  horses  on  the  sandy  shore. 
Another's  crimes  th'  unhappy  hunter  bore. 
Glutting  his  father's  eyes  with  goiltlesa  gores. 
But  chaste  Diana,  who  his  death  deplorM, 
With  iEsculapian  heriis  his  life  restor'd. 
When  Jove,  who  saw  from  high,  with  jost  disdain, 
The  dead  inspir'd  with  vftal  breath  again, 
Stmck  to  the  centre  with  his  flaming  daut, 
111'  unhappy  founder  of  the  godlike  art. 
But  Trivia  kept  in  secret  shades  alone 
Her  care,  Hippoljrtus,  to  fate  unknown; 
And  calPd  him  Yirbius  in  th'  Egerian  gnrre : 
Where  then  he  liv'd  obscore,  but  safe  from  Jove. 
For  this,  from  Trivia's  temple  and  her  wood 
Are  coursers  driven,  who  shed  their  master's  blood; 
Afifnghted  by  the  monsters  of  the  flood. 
His  son,  the  second  Virbtus,  yet  retained 
His  father's  art,  and  warrior  steeds  he  rein'd. 
Amid  the  troops,  and  like  the  leading  god. 
High  o'er  the  rest  in  arms  the  graceful  Tamns  rode: 
A  triple  pile  of  plumes  his  crest  adom'd. 
On  which,  with  belching  flames,  Chimaem  boia'd: 
The.  more  the  kindled  combat  rises  higher. 
The  more  with  fury  bums  the  blazing  fire. 
Fair  lo  grac'd  his  shield,  hot  Id  now 
With  horns  exalted  stands,  and  seems  to  lowe: 
(A  noble  charge)  her  keeper  by  her  side. 
To  watch  her  walks,  his  humlred  eyes  apply'd  ; 
And  on  the  brims  her  sire,  the  watery  $^, 
Roird  from  a  silver  um  his  crystal  flood  : 
A  cloud  of  soot  succeeds,  and  fills  the  fields 
With  swords  and  pointed  spears,  and  clatteriof 
Of  Argives,  and  of  old  Sicanien  bands,      f shields: 
And  those  who  plough  the  rich  Satniian  lands  ; 
Aoroncan  y  uth,  and  those  Sacrana  yields. 
And  the  proud  Labicans,  with  painted  shields. 
And  those  who  near  Numician  streams  reside. 
And  those  whom  Tiber's  holy  forests  hide; 
Or  Circe's  hills  from  the  main  land  divide  1 
Where  Ufens  glide  along  the  lowly  lands. 
Or  the  black  water  of  FMBptianstaoMfa. 
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List,  from  the  Volscians  fair,  Csmtlla  came  i 
KtA  leJ  her  warlike  troops,  a  warrior  dame : 
Jabred  to  spiniUDg,  in  tho  loom  un^killM, 
«h('  chose  the  Dobler  Patlas  of  the  field, 
if  ix'd  with  the  first,  the  fierce  virago  fought, 
{usuinM  tKe  toils  of  arms,  the  danger  sought : 
>utstrippM  the  winds  in  speed  upon  the  plain, 
Hew  o*er  the  fields,  nor  hurt  the  bearded  grain  t 
She  swept  the  seas,  and  as  she  sktmm'd  along, 
ier  flying  feet  unbath'd  on  billows  hung, 
^fcn,  bojT,  and  women,  stupid  with  surprise, 
^Hiere^er  she  passes,  fix  their  wandering  eyes ; 
XMiging  they  look,  and  gaping  at  her  sight, 
)eTour  her  o*er  and  o*er  with  vast  delight, 
fer  purple  habit  sits  with  such  a  grace 
h  her  smooth  shoulders,  and  SO  suits  her  face  : 
ler  head  with  ringlets  of  her  hair  is  crown'd ; 
lod  in  a  golden  caul  the  carls  are  bound, 
he  shakes  her  myrtle  javelin  ;  and,  behind, 
ier  Lycian  quiver  dances  in  tbe  wind. 


TBg  KICHTH    aOOK   Off 
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11  war  being  now  begun,  both  the  generals  make 
all  pomble  preparations.  Tumus  sends  to 
Diomedes;  ^eas  goes  in  person  to  beg  suc- 
cours from  Evander,  and  the  Tuscans.  Evan- 
der  receives  him  kindly,  furnishes  him  with 
men,  and  sends  bis  own  son  Pallas  with  him. 
Vulcan,  at  the  request  of  Venus»  makes 
arms  for  her  son  jfiocas,  and  draws  on  his 
shield  the  most  memorable  actkws  of  his 
posterity. 


y  Htif  Tomns  bad  assembled  all  his  powers ; 
lis  staDdard  planted  on  Lanrentum's  towers ; 
^'hcn  now  the  sprightly  trumpet,  from  afar, 
lad  given  the  signal  of  approaching  war, 
lad  rous'd  the  neighing  steeds  to  scour  the  fields, 
^hile  the  fi(*rce  riders  clatter'd  on  their  shields, 
'rembling  with  rage,  the  Latian  youth  prepare 
0  join  th*  allies,  and  headlong  rush  to  war. 
ierce  Ufiens,  and  Messapus,  led  the  crowd ; 
I'ith  bold  Mezeotitts,  who  blasphemed  aloud. 
'beie,  through  the  country  took  their  wasteful 

course; 
ye  fields  to  forage,  and  to  gather  force. 
Vn  Venulus  to  Diomede  they  send, 
0  b.'g  bb  aid  Ausonia  to  defend : 
Mare  the  common  danger,  and  Inform 
'be  Grecian  leader  of  the  growing  storm : 
Rn«a«  landed  on  the  Latian  coast, 
Vitb  banishM  gods,  and  with  a  baffled  host : 
!et  now  inspir*d  to  conquest  of  the  state ; 
^nd  ciaira'd  a  title  from  the  gods  and  fate. 
Vi)  tt  numerous  nations  in  his  quarrel  came, 
^nd  how  they  spread  his  formidable  name : 
>Vhat  he  designM,  what  mischiefs  might  arise, 
f  fortune  favonr'd  his  first  enterprize, 
^'■ds  l».ft  for  him  to  weigh,  whose  equal  fears, 
^  cMmwm  mtcsest  was  invoAv^i  in  tbeira. 


While  Tumus  and  th*  allies  thus  wrgt  the  wtar. 
The  Trojan,  floating  in  a  flood  of  care. 
Beholds  the  tempest  which  his  foes  prepare. 
This  way  and  that  he  turns  his  anxious  mind ; 
Thinks,  and  rejects  the  counsels  he  design^  j 
Eiplores  himself,  in  vain,  in  every  part^ 
And  gives  no  rest  to  his  distracted  heart. 

*'  So  when  the  Sun  by  day,  or  Moon  by  night. 
Strike  on  tbe  polish'd  brass  their  trembling  light, 
Tbe  glittering  species  here  and  there  divide. 
And  cast  their  dubious  beams  from  side  to  side  : 
Now  on  the  walls,  now  on  the  pavement  play. 
And  to  the  deling  flash  the  glaring  day. 
'Twas  night :  and  weary  nature  lull'd  asleep 
The  birds  of  air,  and  fishes  of  the  deep ; 
And  beasts,  and  mortal  men :  the  Trojan  chief 
Was  laid  on  Tiber's  banks,  opprest  with  grief. 
And  fbuml  in  silent  slumber  late  relief. 
Then  through  the  shadows  of  the  poplar  wood 
Arose  the  father  of  the  Roman  flood  : 
An  azure  robe  was  o'er  hi^  body  spread, 
A  wreath  of  shady  reeds  adom'd  his  head : 
Thus,  manifest  to  sight,  the  god  appeared. 
And  with  these  pleasing  words  his  sorrow  cheei'd : 
"  Undoubted  ofiiipring  of  ethereal  race, 
O  long  expected  in  this  promised  place,         [gods. 
Who,  through  the  foes,  hast  home  thy  banish'd 
Restored  them  to  their  hearths,  and  old  abodes  ; 
This  is  thy  happy  home  !  The  clime  where  &te  ' 
Ordains  thee  to  restore  the  Trojan  state. 
Fear  not,  the  war  shall  end  in  lasting  peace; 
And  all  the  rage  of  haughty  Juno  cease. 

"  And  that  this  nightly  vision  may  not  seem 
Th'  effect  of  fimcy,  or  an  idledraam, 
A  sow  beneath  an  oak  shall  lie  along. 
All  white  herself,  and  white  her  thirty  young. 
When  thirty  rolling  years  have  run  their  race. 
Thy  son,  Ascanius,  on  this  empty  space 
Shall  build  a  royal  town,  of  lasting  iVame ; 
Which  from  this  omen  shall  receive  the  name. 
Time  shall  approve  the  truth.     For  what  remains. 
And  how  with  sure  success  to  crown  thy  pains. 
With  patience  next  attend.    A  banish'd  band. 
Driven  with  Evander  from  th'  Arcadian  land. 
Have  planted  here,  and  plac'd  on  high  their  walls; 
Their  town  the  fbnnder  Pallanteum  calls : 
Deriv'd  from  Pa  Iks,  his  great  grandsire*s  name  : 
But  the  fierce  Latiansold  possession  claim. 
With  war  infesting  the  new  colony  ; 
These  make  thy  firiends,  and  on  their  aid  rely. 
To  thy  free  passage  I  submit  my  streams : 
Wake,  son  of  Venus,  from  thy  pleasing  dreams : 
And,  when  tbe  setting  stars  are  lost  in  day. 
To  Juno's  power  thy  just  devotion  pay. 
With  sacrifice  the  wrathful  queen  appease : 
Her  pride  at  length  shall  fall,  her  fury  cease  c 
When  thou  retum'st  victorious  from  the  war. 
Perform  thy  vows  to  me  with  grateful  care. 
Tbe  god  am  I,  whose  yellow  water  flows 
Around  these  fields,  and  fattens  as  «t  goes :    • 
Tiber  my  name :  among  the  rolling  floods 
Renown'd  on  Earth,  esteemed  among  the  goda. 
This  is  my  certain  seat :  in  times  to  come, 
My  waves  shall  wash  the  walls  of  mighty  Rome" 
He  said,  and  plung'd  below,  while  yet  he  spviLe; 
His  dream  ^!neax  and  his  sleep  forsook. 
He  rose,  and  looking  up,  beheld  the  skies 
With  purple  blushing  and  the  day  arifo. 
Then,  water  in  his  hollow  palm  he  took 
From  Tiber's  floed  ;  and  thus  tbe  poaen  beqpoke  V 
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"  Laurentiaa  nympli*,  by  whom  the  streami  are 

And  father  TiUer,  in  thy  sacred  bed  [fed, 

Feceive  ^oeas ;  and  from  danger  keepw 

Whatever  fount,  whatever  holy  deep, 

Conceals  thy  watery  stores  j  where'er  they  rise, 

And,  bubbling  from  below,  salute  the  skies, 

Thoa  king  of  homed  floods,  whose  plenteous  urn 

BifitiSes  fatness  to  the  fruitful  corn, 

For  this  thy  kind  compassion  of  our  woes, 

Shall  share  my  morning  song,  and  evening  vows. 

But,  oh !  be  present  to  thy  people's  aid ; 

And  firm  the  gracious  promise  thou  bast  made." 

Thus  having  said,  two  gallies,  from  his  stores, 

With  care  he  ohooses ;  mans,  and  fits  with  oars. 

Now  on  the  shore  the  fatal  swine  is  found ; 

Woiidroos  to  tell ;  she  lay  along  the  ground  : 

Her  well*fed  offspring  at  her  udiders  hong ; 

She  white  herself,  and  white  her  thirty  young ; 

JEneas  takes  the  mother,  and  her  brood, 

And  all  on  Juno*s  altar  are  bestowed. 

The  following  night,  and  the  succeeding  day, 

Propitious  Tiber  smoothM  his  watery  way : 

He  roird  his  river  back,  and  poi«M  he  stood : 

A  gentle  swelling,  and  a  peaceful  flood. 

The  Trojans  mount  their  ships ;  they  put  from 

shore : 
Borne  on  the  waves,  and  scarcely  dip  an  oar. 
Shouts  from  the  land  give  omen  to  th^r  course. 
And  the  pitch'd  vessels  glide  with  easy  force. 
The  woods  and  waters  wonder  at  the  gleam 
Of  shields,    and  painted  ships,  that  stem  the 

stream. 
One  summer's  night,  and  one  whole  day  they  pass 
Betwixt  the  green-wood  shades,   and  cut  the 

liquid  glass. 
The  fiery  Sun  had  finished  half  his  race,   - 
LookM  back,  and  doubted  in  the  middle  space. 
When  they  from  far  beheld  the  rising  towers. 
The  tops  of  sheds,  and  shepherds'  lowly  bowers : 
Thin  as  they  stood,  which,  then  of  hontely  clay, 
Kow  rise  in  marble,  from  the  Roman  sway. 
iThese  cots  ( Evander's  kingdom,  mean  and  poor) 
The  T^g^kn  saw,  and  tum'd  his  ships  to  shore. 
'Twas  on  a  solemn  day :  th'  Arcadian  states. 
The  king  and  prince  without  the  city  gates, 
"t^hen  paid  their  oflferings  in  a  sacred  grove 
To  Hercules,  the  warrior  son  of  Jove. 
Thick  clouds  of  rolling  smoke  involve  the  skies ; 
And  fat  of  entrails  on  his  altar  frie! .  I  flaod, 

But  when  they  saw  the  ships  that  stemmed  the 
And  glitteHd  through  the  covert  of  the  wood. 
They  rose  with  fear,  and  left  th'  unfinlsh'd  feast; 
Till  dauntless  Pallas  re-assur'd  the  rest 
To  pay  the  rites.     Himself,  without  delay, 
A  javelin  seiz'd,  and  singly  took  his  way. 
Then  gain'd  a  rising  ground ;  and  calPd  from  far  j 
"  Resolve  me,  strangers,  whence,  and  what  you  are ; 
Your  business  here,  and  bring  you  peace  or  war?'' 
High  on  the  stem,  ^neas  took  his  stand. 
And  held  a  branch  of  olive  in  his  hand. 
While  thus  he  spoke:  "  The  Phrygians'  arms  you 
Expeird  from  Troy,  provok'd  in  Italy  [see. 

By  Latian  foes,  with  war  unjustly  made : 
At  first  affianc'd,  and  at  last  betray'd. 
This  message  bear :  the  Trojans  and  their  chie^ 
Bring  holy  peace,  and  beg  the  king's  relief.^' 
Struck  with  so  great  a  name,  and  all  on  fice. 
The  youth  replies,  "  Whatever  you  require 
Your  fkme  exacts :  upon  cue  shores  descend, 
A  wekome  guest,  and,  what  yon  wish,  a  finend." 


He  said ;  and  downward  hasting  to  the  strand, 
Embrac'd  the  stranger  prince,  and  join'd  hli 

band. 
Conducted  to  the  grove,   MoeaM  broke 
The  silence  first,  and  thus  the  king  bespoke : 
**  Best  of  the  Greeks,  to  whom,  by  Ikte^  comaaDd, 
I  bear  these  peaceful  branches  in  my  hand, 
Undaunted  I  approach  you  ;  though  I  know 
Your  birth  is  Grecian,  and  your  land  my  (be: 
From  Atreus  though  your  ancient  lineage  came, 
And  both  the  brother-kings  your  kindred  ciaiDi, 
Yet,  my  self-conscious  worth,  your  bigh  reAon, 
Your  virtue,  through  the  neighbouring  natioos 

blown. 
Our  fathers'  mingled  blood,    Apollo*s  voice, 
Have  led  me  hither,  less  by  need  than  choice. 
Our  founder  Dardanus,  as  fame  has  sung. 
And  Greeks  acknowledge,  from  Electra  spnxQg: 
Electra  from  the  loins  of  Atlas  came ; 
Atlas  trhose  head  sustains  the  starry  frame. 
Your  sire  is  Mercury ;  whom  long  before 
On  cold  Cyllene's  top  fieiir  Maja  bore. 
Maja  the  fair,  on  fiime  if  we  rely. 
Was  Atlas'  daughter,  who  sustains  the  sky : 
Thus  from  one  common  aouroe  our  streaai 

divide : 
Oun  is  the  Trojan,  yours  th*  Arcadian  side. 
Rais'd  by  these  hopes,  1  sent  no  news  be^ire. 
Nor  adk'd  your  leave,  nor  did  your  faith  imploR; 
But  come,  without  a  pledge,  my  own  ambasaadar. 
llie  same  Rutilians,  who  with  arms  pursue 
The  Trojan  race,  are  equal  foas  to  you. 

*'  Our  host  expell'd,  what  Isither  fticoe  can  slay 
llie  victor  troops  from  nnivenal  sw^y  } 
Then  will  they  stretch  their  power  athvait  tka 

land; 
And  either  sea  from  side  to  aidit  oomBumd. 
Receive  onr  ofler'd  faith ;  and  give  na  thine : 
Ours  is  a  generous  and  experienc'd  line : 
We  want  not  hearts  nor  bodies  for  the  srar  ; 
In  council  cautions,  and  in  fields  we  date." 
He  said ;  and  while  he  spoke^  with  piercing  tym 
Evander  viewed  the  man  with  vast  surprise, 
Pleas'd  with  his  action,  ravish'd  with  his  &ce. 
Then  answered  briefly,  with  a  royal  grace : 
"  O  valiant  leader  of  the  Trepan  line. 
In  whom  the  features  of  thy  father  shine. 
How  I  recal  Anchises,  how  I  see 
Hid  motions,  mien,  and  all  my  friend  in  thae ! 
Long  though  it  be,  'tis  fresh  within  my  mind. 
When  Priam  to  his  sister's  court  design'd 
A  welcome  visit,  with  a  friendly  slay. 
And  through  th'  Arcadian  kingdom  took  his  wa|w 
Then,  past  a  boy,  the  pallow  down  began 
To  shade  my  chin,  and  call  me  first  a  man. 
I  saw  the  shilling  train  with  vast  delight. 
And  Priam's  goodly  person  pleas'd  my  aigkt : 
But  great  Anchises,  fiir  above  the  rest. 
With  awful  wonder  fir'd  my  youthful  bresat. 
I  long'd  to  join,  in  friendshi|^s  hdly  bands. 
Our  mutual  hearts,  and  plight  our  mutual  haadii 
I  first  accosted  him :  I  sued,  I  sought. 
And  with  a  loving  force  to  Pheneus  brought. 
He  gave  me,  when  at  length  constrained  ta  go. 
A  Lycian  quiver,  and  a  Goodsipn  bow : 
A  vest  embroider'd  glorious  to  behold. 
And  two  rich  bridles,  witli  their  bits  of  gold. 
Which  my  son's  coursers  in  obedience  hokL 
The  league  you  ask  I  o^er,  as  your  right: 
And  when  taakoaom**  Son  reveals  the  ligh^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


VIRGIL'S  JENEIS.    BOOK  till. 


'4H 


Sov  ceMimte,  with  ■*,  this  Mlesm  day  r 
K'bose  hoij  ritet  mdHnk.  no  tung  df!hi3^. 
floiiovr  o«r  aanaai  feast  f  a(td  tt^e  f^iir  Mbt 
tVith  CrModly  vekoaw,  tikA^tfBbly  twst." 
rhitt  fcavin^  mid,  tbe  toarki  (rraior'd  Ibr  fcMrt*) 
rtft  3FiNitte  tepi«e*d ;  mmI  Amm  fortor'd  tM  eiiedr. 
)a»<idioftoif  Iw^tftMMldiwtfOViid;    • 
I  maple  throne,  raii'd  higher  Iroin  tha  gtound, 
tec^iT'd  tha  rnim  tfMef:  and  o^  the  bad, 
;  lioa^  ^tt^ggf  hMa  Ibr  «raatnaiit  tbtoy  *|iraad. 
V  loavai  arevh  aerYM  hi  caniitan,  tfie  irina 
D  bowls,  the  piiLBt  reM#^  the  jitea  divine ; 
IroiPd  mtraila  ara  tbair  fMA,  and  Vwf'a  «<mi- 

•    tinued  china. 
tot,  when  the  raf e  of  hungariNii  aet>Nai*d, 
lius  spoke  Bv»nd«r  to  hia  royal  gwaai  t 
I'bcae  ritpt,  thata  alUra,  «id  thia  fhaat,'  O^king, 
rom  na  vtAn  Ihaia,  or  aapeMtition,  b^hg ; 
^r.  blind  devolioo*  or  fitMn  Minder  chanoe  i 
k  heaO^  nanl,  or  hrtitnl  i^naaanca : 
iut  saWd  ffoto  danger,  irith  a  gratefnl  ienw, 
3m  htbomaof  a  god  awaaoaaipania. 
t'o,  from  afiir,  yon  rock  that  mates  thcraky, 
bout  wbaae  l^at  «M^  hanfM  ol^fiihWiAi  No  t 
ii»hh)dig«iftMiiihit  hledk  and  hnra^ 
bw  dasert  noir  it  ^feaadb,  ak|ioa*d  i«  ah-  ? 
Twas  once  a  fcA^CT^  dan ;  ewdldt^d  hranoil 
l^di  living  ^hone^  cnA  daapf  bacaath  the  gMond. 
he  momtar  Chews,  mora  thaw  half  a  haaat, 
JfishOld,  aii{»arrionatothe9an,  poasaai'd. 
h«  pavement  «vat  fbiil  wtch  human  gora'i 
leads,  and  tlieir  tMuiglad  WMmhan,  hnngtha  dooh 
'ulcaiithiHfdal^bagot;  and,  like  hia  AIM, 
(lack  clooda  hh  baltfhM,  aiM  Mras  of  livid  flM. 
ime,  long  teipacted.  eai^d  us  bf  our  load  s 
ud  brought  tha  ifaedful  pvasanee  of  a  god» 
h'  aten^hi^  foreo  of  liefcalas>  ftom  ^^n^ 
'vHa>d  in  tiiumph  teoai  Oerywn  slain  $ 
lirif^  firVI  the  giant,  and  thrice  liW  In  vain. 
thfiriae,  the  lawhigheida,  Aloidasdravv 
'ear  Tiber's  bank,  to  graze  the  shady  grore. 
ttiif*d  with  hope  of  plwnd^,  «bd  Intant 
ivfortatoroh,  by  fra«al  to  cwonmTant. 
W  brutal  Cacna,  aa  by  ehanee  thay  strayM, 
our  oxen  thence,  ahd  Ibur  Mr  kine  ooarveyd : 
^nd,  lest  the  printed  footsteps  might  be  seen, 
le  dragged  tliem  baMtwwnIs  to  his  rooky  dan  t 
be  tracia  a^oiae,  a  lyhig  notice  gave,     • 
ikd  ted  the  searcher  backward  fttrni  the  ohve; 
Meantime  the  herdsman  hero  ahiUs  his  pliusa, 
0  dad  fresh  pa«t«ife,  and  nntroddeh  grasA ; 
>)e  bea»la,  who  missed  their  mates,  filPd  alt  aronnd 
I'ith  bellowings,  and  the  tockafestor'dthtf  sound. 
^ne  h«4fer,  who  had  heard  her  love  complain, 
-oar*d  from  the  ca^,  and  made  the  project  vain. 
Icidet  fonnd  the  frand :  with  rage  he  shook, 
iod  tossed  aboot  his  hf^d  his  knotted  oak. 
^rft  as  the  wimts,  or  Soythiaw  anows  flight, 
le  elomb,  with  eagrr  haste,  th'  aerial  height 
'ben  first  we  saw  the  monster  mend  his  pace : 
'ear  in  his  eyes,  and  paleness  in  his  fece, 
Wess'd  the  god*s  approach :  tremhlmg  he  springs, 
a  terrour  hart  nicreas*d  his  feet  with  wings : 
(or  stay'd  for  stairs ;  but  down  the  depth  he  threw 
lis  body  ;  on  his  beck  the  door  he  drew. 
'be  door,  a  rib  of  liring  rorts ;  with  pains 
^is  father  hewM  it  out,  and  bound  with  iron  chains, 
ie  broke  the  h^-avy  links :  the  moantain  closW, 
^  bars  and  kfaia  to%ia  It*  •ppaaU  . 
VOLXUC 


The  wM^ndi  had  hatdly  ffiadh  hf«  dirtigCfM  ibM ; 
The  <iaroe  avenger  came  with  bounding  haste  :  , 
Survay'd  the  month  of  the  Ibrbiddeii  hold ; 
And  here  and  there  his  raging  eyes  he  roll'd. 
He  gUMh'd  his  teeth;  and  thrice  he  compass^ 

i«ttnd 
With  iringad  speed,  the  circwit  of  the  gfoond. 
Thrice.at  the  cavern's  mouth  he  pufPd  hi  vain,'  . 
And,  panting,  thrice  desisted  fitmi  his  pais. 
A  pointed  aiaty  itiCk,  all  bare,  and  black, 
Grew  gibbous  f^om  behind  the  monntaitx's  back : 
Owh^  tawens,  all  H!  om^nsof  (benight, 
Here  built  th6ir  nests,  and  hithft  wtng>d  their  ifighi 
The  leaning  head  hung  threatening  oNer  the  dood. 
And  nodded  to  the  left :  the  hero  stood 
Averse,  with  planted  ftffit,  and,  ftx>m  the  right. 
Tugged  at  the  solid  stoa^  with  all  his  might. 
Tbualiaav^d,  the  fik*d  A>andations  of  the  rock 
Gave  ipny  i  Heav'n  eeho*d  at  the  rattling  shock. 
Tumblhi|«k  chok'd  the  flood :  oh  efther  side 
The  banks  leap  backward,'  and  the  streams  divide  p 
The  skyihMink  upiranl  with  unusual  dread  j 
And  tMmhHng  Tiber  dii^d  beneath  his  bed. 
Th«  eaarc  afCaova  stands  revealM  to  si^t ; 
The  cavtm  glaraa  with  new-admitted  K^t 
So  pent  thb  v«p«Bn  with  a  ttnnblin^  sound 
Heave  from  balo#,  SMid  rend  the  hoffow  ground : 
A  sotthctihg  fla#  anoeeeds :  and,  from  on  high, 
Thhgods  with  hate  b^eld  the  nether  sky : 
The  ghdflfts  r^ne  at  violated  night. 
And  ca^se  th"  mvading  Sun,  and  sicken  at  the  dtf/ht 
The  graoeMiR  monger,  canaht  m  open  day, 
EncloaM,  and  In  despair  to  fly  awa^^, 
Howlt  horrible  from  underneath,  and  filb 
His  Mfow  palace  with  unmanly  felh. 
The  inro  stands  ahofe ;  and  from  afinr 
Plies  htm  irith  darts,  and  stones,  and  distant  war. 
He,  fitom  his  nostrils  and  huge  mouth,  ekpir«s 
Black  doods  of  smoke,  andMt  his  father's  fires. 
Gatb!¥nig,  With  aach  repeated  blast,  the  night  7 
ToskakeniKfttainaim,  and  mrring  fight. 
The  #ralliral  god  then  plunges  from  abore. 
And  where  in  thickest  waves  the  sparkles  dtbve, 
There  lights,  and  wades  through  frmies,  and  ^ropdk 

«i%afy: 
Half  sing»d,  half  alSfled,  till  he  grasp'd  his  prey. 
The  monster,  spewing  fruitless  flames,  he  found  ; 
He  sqvMea'd  his  throat,  he  writhM  his  neck  around^ 
And  in  a  knot  his  crippled  members  bound. 
TTien;  from  ttasir  sockets,  tore  his  burning  eyes  5 
R<4IM  oa  a  heap  the  breathless  robber  lies. 
Tha  doors,  indKirr'd,  receive  the  rushing  day, 
Aad  thorough  lights  disclose  the  ravifih'd  prey* 
'ITie  bnlts  redeemed,  breathe  open  air  again  : 
Neat,  by  the  feet,  they  drag  him  from  bis  den. 
Thawctodering  neighbourhood,  with  glad  surprise. 
Beheld  his  shagged  breast,  his  giant  size,     [eyes. 
His  mouth  that  Itemes  no  more,  and  his  extinguish*d 
From  (hat  auspicious  day,  with  rites  diving 
We  woiahip  at  tha  hero's  holy  shrine. 
Fotltios  first  ordain'd  these  annual  vows. 
As  prieats,  were  added  the  Pinarian  hoase : 
Who  raisM  this  altar  in  the  sacred  shade. 
Where  honours,  ever  dne,  for  ever  shall  be  paid* 
For  these  deserts,  and  this  high  virtue  shown, 
Yewtf  rMke  youths,  your  heads  with  garlands  crowiv 
Fill  high  the  goblets  with  a  sparkling  flood  : 
And,  with  deep  draughts,  invoke  our  common  gotL'^ 
Thiitald,  a  double  wreath  Kvandcr  twin'd : 
Andpaptaii>  Maokaod  atitt,  his  tamplanbb^  ' 
£a 
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TheD  brimthit-aiiit^lebovl:  with  like  desigii 
The  rest  in?oke  the  god,  with  iprinkled  win«b 
Meantime  the  Sun  descended  from  the  skies  | 
And  the  bright  evening-star  began  to  rise. 
And  now  the  priests,  Potitius  at  their  head, 
to  skins  of  beasts  involvM,  the  long  procession  led : 
Held  high  the  flaming  tapers  in  their  hands, 
As  Custom  had  prescribed  their  holy  bands  s 
Th^n  with  a  second  course  the  tables  load  $ 
And  with  full  chargers  oflvr  to  the  god. 
The  Salii  sing,  and  cense  his  altars  round 
iCith  Sabao  smoke ;  their  heads  with  poplar  boond. 
One  choir  of  old,  another  of  the  yoosg ; 
"to  dance,  and  b«'ar  the  burden  of  the  song. 
The  lay  records  the  labour,  and  the  praise^ 
And  all  th'  immortal  acu  of  Herculc*. 
First,  how  the  mighty  babe,  when  swatb*d  in  bands. 
The  serpents  strangled  with  his  infant  hands. 
Then,  as  in  years  and  matchless  force  he  grew, 
Th'  (Echa'ian  walls,  and  Trojan  overthrew. 
Besides  a  thousand  hazards  they  relate, 
Trocur'd  by  Juno*s,  and  Enristheus'  hattti 
Thy  hands,  tinconqoerM  hero,  oould  subdue 
The  cloud-bom  Centaurs,  and  the  monster  cr 
Kor  thy  resistlcM  arm  the  bull  withstood  i 
Kor  he  the  roaring  terrottr  of  the  wood* 
The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  seat. 
With  lolling  tongue,  lay  lawning  at  thy  feet. 
And,  seizM  with  fear,  forgot  thy  mangled  me 
Til'  infernal  waters  trembled  at  the  sight ; 
Thee,  god,  no  face  of  danger  oould  afFright ; 
"Not  huge  TyphcBus,  nor  Ui*  unnumber'd  snake, 
Increas'd  with  hissing  heads,  in  Lema's  lake. 
**  Hail,  Jove's  undoubted  son !  an  added  gfnoe 
To  Heaven,  and  the  great  author  of  thy  race. 
Receive  the  grateiiil  offerings,  which  we  pay. 
And  smile  propitious  on  thy  solemn  day." 
In  numbers,  thus  they  sung:  above  the  rest. 
The  den,  and  death  of  Cacus  crown  the  feast 
The  woods  to  hollow  vales  convey  the  sound ; 
The  vales  to  hills,  and  hills  the  notes  rebound. 
The  rites  performed,  the  cheerful  train  retire. 
Betwixt  young  Pallas,  and  his  aged  sire 
The  Trojan  passM,  the  city  to  survey  j  - 
And  pleasing  talk  beguilM  the  tedkws  way.  ^ 
The  stranger  cast  around  his  carious  eyes  s  **^ 
New  objects  viewii^p  still,  with  new  suipriee. 
With:  greedy  joy  inquires  of  various  things : 
And  acts  and  monuments  ef  ancient  kings. 
Th<'n  thus  the  founder  of  the  Roman  tCHren : 
"  These  woods  were  fint  the  seat  of  sylvan  powtit, 
Of  nymphs  and  fawns,  and  savage  men,  who  took 
Their  birth  from  trunks  of  trees  and  stubborn  oak. 
Nor  law  they  knew,  nor  manners,  nor  the  care 
Of  labouring  oxen,  nor/the  shining  share : 
Nor  arts  of  gain,  nor  what  they  gainM  to  spare. 
Tbeir  exercise  the  chase :  the  running  ftood 
S^upply'd  their  thirst ;  the  trees  supply'd  their  food. 
Then  Saturn  came,  who  fled  the  power  of  Jove, 
Robb*d  of  bis  realms,  and  banish'd  from  above.      , 
The  men,  dispersed  on  hills,  to  towns  be  brought ; 
And  law«  ordain'd,  and  civil  customs  taught : 
And  lAtium  callM  the  land  where  safe  he  lay 
From  his  undoteou*  son,  and  his  usurping  sway. 
With  his  mild  empire  peace  and  plenty  came : 
And  henct*.  the  golden  times  deriv'd  their  name. 
A  tnofe  degenerate  and  disoolour*d  age 
^qcceedod  this,  with  avarice  and  rage. 
Hi*  jALU!«f)niatt8,  then,  and  bold  Sicanians 
«And  Satuni^s  empire  oiWo  cban^d  the 


Then  kings,  gigantfe  Tibrit,  and  the  ictti 
With  arbitrary  sway,  the  land  opprea^d. 
For  Tiber's  flood  was  Albuln  before ; 
Till,  from  the  tyrant's  fiite,  his  name  it  boiCi 
1  last  arriv*d,  driv'n  from  my  native  home,  i 

By  fbrtiine*s  power,  and  &te*s  remtless  dooa. 
Long  to«M  on  seas,  I  sought  this  happy  labd : 
Wam'd  by  my  mother  nymph,  and  call'd  by  Ha- 
ven's command.*'  [V^ 
Thtts,  walking  on,  he  spoke:   and  sbov'd  tin 
Since  call'd  Garmental  by  the  Roman  state » 
Where  stood  an  altar,  sacred  to  the  name 
OfoMCarmenta,  the  prophetic  dame : 
Who  to  her  son  foretold  tb' jBtheneaniaee, 
Sublime  in  fame,  and  Rome's  imperial  plaoi. 
Then  shows  the  fbteat,  which,  in  nfker  times. 
Fierce  Romulus,  for  perpetrated  crimes, 
A  secred  refugemade:  with  this,  the  shrine 
Where  Pan  helow  the  rocks  hnd  rites  divfaie. 
Hicn  tells  of  Argus'  death,  his  marder*d  goert. 
Whose  grave  and  tomb  his  innooenoe  attest 
Thence,  to  the  steep Thrpeian  rock  he  lesds; 
Now  roof  d  with  gold  s  dwn  thntehM  with  hflseiy 


A  reverend  fear  (such  soperstitkia  t&gi» 
Among  the  rode)  eVn  then  poaseaB>d  the  wnau. 
Some  god  they  knmr,  what  gdd  they  couUuotti 
Did  there  amidst  the  sacred  borrasir  dwell. 
Th'  Arcadians  thought  him  Jove ;  and  said  they« 
The  mighty  thnnderer  with  mijestic  awe  i 
Whoshook  his  shiehl,  and  desk  hk  bolts  arovnd| 
And  scattef'd  tempests  on  the  teeming  ground. 
Then  saw  two  heaps  of  nraa;  once  they  ^ood 
Two  sUtdy  towns,  on  either  side  the  flood. 
Sathinia's  and  Janicnla's  rem^isn  : 
And  either  place  the  founder^  naoie  nteias. 
DisoottiBing  thus  together,  they  resort 
Where  poor  Evander  kept  his  coontry  coaii. 
They  view'd  the  ground  of  Rome's  lit^^oos  haOr* 
Onoe  oxen  lowM,  where  now  the  lawyers  bawL 
Then,  stooping^  through  the  aamnr  gales  thif, 

press'd. 
When  thus  the  king  address'd  hk  Ttvjtn  gnsflf 
*<  Mean  asit  is,  this  palace,  and  thii  doar« 
Recehr'd  Alcides,  then  a  conqueror. 
Dare  to  be  poor,  accept  our  homely  food 
Which  feasted  bim ;  and  emulate  n  god.*^ 
Then  underneath  a  lovdy  roof  he  led 
The  weary  prince  ;  and  laid  him  osi  a  bed : 
The.stuffling  leaves,  with  hides  of  besrso'ersprsuL 

Now  night  had  shed  her  silver  dews  around. 
And  with  her  sable  wings  embrac'd  the  ground,  , 
When  tove*s  fair  goddess,,  anxioua  for  her  soo, 
(New  tumuKs  rish«,  and  new  ware  begun) 
Couch'd  with  her  husband,  in  his  golden  bed. 
With  these  alluring  words  invokes  his  aid ; 
And,  that  her  pleasing  speech  hb  mind  rosy  moK 
Inspires  each  accent  with  the  cfaarma  of  love : 
"  While  cniel  fate  coospir'd  with  Grecian  ipowm 
To  level  with  the  ground  the  Trofan  towets, 
I  ask'd  not  aid  th*  unhappy  to  restore ; 
Nor  did  the  soocour  of  thy  skill  implore ; 
Nor  urg'd  the  labours  of  my  lord  in  vain, 
A  sinkinr  empire  longer  to  sustain. 
Though  I  muchow*d  to  Priam's  house  ;  and  iDOrt 
The  danger  of  JBoem  did  deplore. 
But  now,  by  Jove's  command,  and  fote'S  decree, 
His  nee  is  doom'd  to  reign  in  Italy ; 
With  humble  suit  I  beg  thy  needful  art, 
Qitillprnpittous  power  that  nilciniy  heart  I 
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I  iMMr  Imeek  i  fotipKtnt  for  her  foo : 
Sj  Thetk  «iid  Aurora  thou  wert  won 
To  hrfse  iapetieCrable  shields;  and  gnce, 
H^ith  fated  amu,  a  ksi  HhutrkMis  raoe* 
Behold,  what  haughty  nations  are  combtn'd 
Vgainst  the  relks  of  the  Phrygian  kind  : 
^'jth  fire  and  sword  my  |ieople  .to  destroy ; 
\nA  eonqner  Veoas  twice,  in  oooquering  Troy." 
Uie  said ;  and  straight  her  arms  of  snowy  hoe^ 
Iboat  her  unr^eolving  husband  threw. 
Irr  soft  embmcesioon  infuse  desire : 
lis  bones  and  manow  sudden  waraith  inspire ; 
ind  all  the  godhead  feeU  the  wonted  fire. 
'ot  half  eo  swili  the  rattling  thunder  flics, 
h  forky  lightnings  flash  along  the  skies. 
"he  goddess,  proud  of  her  successful  wiles, 
ivd  conscious  -of  her  form,  in  secret  smiles, 
lieothus,  thepoeMrobaoxioostoberehannB, 
'anting,  and  half  dissolving  in  her  arms : 
Why  seek  yon  maons  for  a  cause  so  just : 
^r  jour  own  beauties,  or  my  love  distrtist  ? 
ong  since,  had  you  required  my  helpful  hand, 
V  artificer  and  art  you  might  conAmand, 
b  labour  arms  for  Troy ;  nor  Jove,  nor  fate, 
'<mfln'd  their  empire  to  so  short  a  date : 
ad,  if  you  now  desire  new  wars  to  wage, 
ly  skill  I  promise,  and  my  pains  engage. 
rbatever  melting  metals  (»n  conspire,  * 
»r  breathing  bellows,  or  the  forming  fire,r 
I  freely  yours;  your  anaiona  fears  remove: 
|od  think  no  task  is  diflkidt  to  love." 
icmbling  he  spoke :  md,  eager  of  her  charms, 
le  soatchM  the  willing  goddess  to  his  anns  $ 
111  in  her  lap  infus'd,  he  lay  possess'd- 
tf  full  desire,  and  sunk  topleashig  rest 
^#v  when  the  night  her  middle  race  had  rode, 
nd  his  iirst  slumber  had  refreshed  the  god ; 
"he  time  when  early  housewives  le*ve  the  bed ; 
^'beu  living  embers  on  the  hearth  they  spread ; 
upply  the  lamp,  and  call  the  maids  to  riee, 
Tith  yawning  months^   and  with  half-open'd 

W  ply  the  distaff  by  the  twinUmg  light ; 

od  to  their  daily  labour  add  the  night 

"hut  frugally  they  earn  their  chiUrsn's  hread : 

^  nncorraptied  keep  their  nuptial  bed; 

[ot  less  concem'd,  nor  at  a  later  hour, 

'ds^  from  his  downy  couch  the  forgiQg  power. 

Sapred  to  Vulcan's  name  en  isle  there  lay, 
>«t«ixt  Sicilia'B  coasto  and  Lipan, 
ais'd  high  on  smoking  rocks ;  and  deep  below,  ' 
n  hollow  caves,  the  fires  of  ^Btna  glow.     . 
'he  Cyclops  here  theiir  heavy  hammers  deal ;  = 
'md  ftiokes  and  hissings  of  tormented  steel 
n  beard  around :  the  boiling  waters  roar; 
^nd  smoky  flames  through  fuming  tunnels  soar. 
i'ther,  the  father  of  the  fire,  hy  nigbt, 
"broogh  the  brown  air  precipitates,  bis  flight 
Hi  their  eternal  anvils  here  he  found  . 
^  brethren  beating,  and  the  blows  go  round : 
^  load  of  pointless  thunder  now  there  lies 
jefore  their  hands,  to  ripen  for  the  skies : 

h€«e  dart»  for  angry  Jove  they  daily  CMt  $ 
foixim*d  on  mortals  witli  prodigiom  waste. 
'hree  rays  of  writhen  rain,  of  fire  three  mor?, 
^1  vioged  southern  winds;  and  cloudy  store    *. 
^  many  paits  the  dreadful  mnture  frame  t  ^ 
Ind  fcan  are  added,  and  avenging  flaine. 
ju-rior  mmisten  for  Mars  prepare 
a^brokeo  aile-Uesrand  blwite4««r : 


4if 

And  send  him  forth  again  with-lufhish'd  arms, 
To  wake  the  lazy  war,  with  trumpeu'  loud  alarau* 
The  rest  refiresh  the  scaly  snakes  that  fold 
The  shield  of  Pallaa,  and  renew  their  gold. 
Full  on  the  crest  the  0*orgon's  head  they  place. 
With  eyes  that  roll  in  death,  and  with  distorted  foce» 
"  My  sons,"  said  Vulcant "'  set  your  ta&ks  aside  | 
Your  strength,  and  master- skill,  must  now  be  try'd. 
Arms  for  a  hero  forge :  arms  that  require 
Your  foroe,  your  speed,  and^U  your  forming  fire.'' 
He  said :  they  set  their. former  work  aside. 
And  their  new  toils  with  eager  haste  divideb 
A  flood  of  molten  silver,  brass,  and  gold. 
And  deadly  ateel  in  the  large  fum»oe  rolPd ; 
Of  this  their  artful  hands  a  shield  prepare  } 
Alone  sufficient  to  sustain  the  war. 
Seven  orbs  within  a  spadous  rounchthey  close ! 
One  stirs  tbe  fire,  and  one  the  bellows  blows* 
The  hissing  steel  is  in  the  smithy  drown'd ; 
The  grot  with  beaten  anrils  groans  around. 
By  turns  their  arms  advance,  in  eqnal  time : 
By  turns  their  hands  descend,  and  hammers  cbime» 
They  turn  the  glowing  mass  witli  crooked  tongs : 
The  fiery  work  proceeds  with  rustic  ia>iigs. 
While,  at  the  Lemnian  god's  command,  they  urge 
Their  labonnitbus,  and  ply  th'  .£olian  forge. 
The  cheerful  mom  salutes  Evander^s  eyes; 
And  sengs  of  chirping  birds  invite  to  rise. 
He  leaves  his  lowly  bed ;  his  buskins  meet 
Above  his  ancles  ;  sandals  sheath  bis  feet : 
He  ^ts  his  trusty  sword  upon  bis  side ; 
And  o'er  his  shoulder  throws  a  panther's  hide* 
Two  menial  dogs  before  their  master  press'd : 
Thus  dad,  and  guaoded  thus,  he  sedu  his  kiagly 

guest. 
Mindful  of  promis'd  aid  he  mends  his  pace  ; 
But  meets  £neas  in  the  middle  space. 
Young  Pallaa  did  his  father's  steps  attend  ^ 
And  true  Achates  waited  on  his  niend. 
lliey  join  their  hands :  a  secret  seat  they  choose  | 
Th'  Arcadian  first  tbeir  former  talk  renews. 
'*  Undaunted  prinee,  I  never  can  believe 
The  Trojan  empire  lost,  while  you  survive. 
Command  Ih' assistance  of  a  faithful  friend: 
But  feeble  are  the  succours  I  can  send. 
Our  narrow  king«iom,  here  the  Tiber  bounds  ; 
That  other  side  the  Latian  state  surrounds ; 
Insults  our  walls,  and  wastes  our  fruitful  grounds 
Bat  mighty  nations  I  prepare  to  join 
'^Their  arms  with  yours,  and  aid  your  just  design. 
You  come,  as  by  your  better  genius  sent ; 
And  fortune  seems  to  favour  your  intent 
Not  far  fnm  hence  there  stanids  a  hilly  town* 
Of  ancient  building  and  of  high  renown ; 
Tomtom  thelHiscans  by  tbe  Lydian  race; 
Who  gnvc  tbe  name  of  Care  to  the  place. 
Once  Agyllina  call'd :  it  flourish'd  long 
In  pride  of  wealth,  and  warlike  people  strong : 
Till  curst  Mtfzer.tius,  in  a  fatal  hour, 
Assum'd  the  crown,  with  arbitrary  power. 
W^hat  words  can  paint  those  execrable  times ; 
The  subjects'  sufferings,  and  the  tyrant's  crimes  I 
That  blood,  those  murders,  O  ye  gods  !  replace 
On  his  own  head,  and  on  his  iorpious  t9ce : 
The  living,  and  the  dead,  at  bis  command 
"Were  coupled,  face  to  face,  and  hand  to  band ; 
Till,chok'd  nith  Ktrnch,  in  loathM  embract's  ty'd^ 
Thr  lingerim;  wretches  pin'd  away,  and  dyM. 
Thus  phing'd  in  ills,  and  meditating  more. 
The  people's  patience  try'd,  no  longer  boro 


Digitized  by 


Google 


«!20 


TIHYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


The  ra^g  monster :  but  vith  amui  betet 
His  house,  and  vengeance  anddestractiontbrait. 
They  (ire  hift  palace :  whfte  the'flbine  Aseendt, 
They  foi-ce  hi9  guards,  amd  execute  bi«  friendt. 
He  oieaves  the  crowb  ;  and,  favonr^d  by  tbe  night. 
To  Tiirnus*  friendty  court  directs  his  flight. 
By  just  revenge  the  1'u«cAn8  set  on  fire. 
With  arms  their  king  to  punishment  ivquire : 
Their  numerous  truops,  now  mtister'don  the  ^randi 
5ily  counsel  shall  subniit  to  your  command. 
Their  navy  swarms  apoo  their  ooast :  they  cry 
To  hoist  t:t«ir  anchon ;  but  the  gods  deny. 
An  ancient  augur,  skilled  in  future  late, 
With  those  foreboding  trords  raRtralns  their  hate : 
'  Ye  brave  in  arms,  yk  Lydian  blood,  the  flower 
Of  Tuscan  yuuth,  and  Choice  of  alt  their  po«vr» 
Whom  just  revenge  against  Mezentius  arms. 
To  seok  your  tyrant's  death  by  lawful  anns ; 
Know  this  ;  no  nat^e  of  our  land  may  lead 
This  powerful  people  :  seek  a  foreign  head.' 

"  Aw*d  with  these  words,  in  camps  they  still  abkle; 
And  wait,  with  longing  looks,  their  promised  guide. 
Torchan,  the  Tuscan  chief,  to  me  has  sent 
Their  crown,  And  every  regal  ornament : 
The  IfeOple  join  their  own  with  his  de«ire ; 
And  aU,  my  conduct,  as  their  king,  require. 
But  the  chill  blood  that  creeps  within  my  veins. 
And  a;c,  and  listleas  limbs  unfit  for  paint. 
And  a  sodi  conscious  of  its  own  decay, 
Have  fort-M  me  to  refuse  imperial  sway. 
My  Pallas  were  more  fit  to  mount  tbe  throne  ^ 
And  sHould,  but  he^  a  Sabine  mother's  son  | 
And  half  a  native :  but  in  you  combine 
A  manly  vigaur,  and  a  foreign  line. 
Where  fate  and  smiling  fortune  show  tlie  wsy. 
Pursue  (be  ready  path  to  flbverefgn  vvvy. 
The  staff  of  my  declining  days,  my  voii, 
Shall  mike  yonr  good  or  ill  sueoesb  hia  ow). 
In  fighting  fields  Ch>m  yoii  shall  leara  to  dare  s 
AnH  terve  the  hard  apprenticeship  of  war. 
Your  matchless  conr^  and  vour  oonduet  view ; 
And  early  shall  begin  t'  admire  and  copy  you. 
Besides,  two  hnndr^d  horse  ho  shall  oommftnd: 
Though  {^w,  a  ijrarlike  and  well-ehosea  band. 
These  in  my  name  are  listed :  and  my  too 
As  many  more  has  added  in  hia-own.*' 
Scarce  had  he  said :  Achates  mdhis  gnert. 
With  down-cast  eyes,  their  silent  grief  exprcit  t 
Who,  short  of  succours,  and  in  deep  despair. 
Shook  at  tbe  dismal  protp^:t  of  the  war. 
But  his  bright  mother,  from  a  breaking  cloud, 
To  cheer  her  issue,  thunder'd  thrice  aloud. 
Thrice «fbrky  lightning  flashM  along  the  sky. 
And  'l^rrhene  tnimpets  thrice  were  heard  on  high. 
Then,  gazing  op,  repeated  peals  they  hear : 
And,  in  a  Heaven  serene,  refulgent  arms  eppear; 
Reddenin*^  tlie  skies,  and  glittering  all  around. 
The  temperM  metals  clash,  and  yield  a  silver  sound. 
The  rest  stood  trembling,  struck  with  awe  divme: 
iEneas  only  conscious  to  the  sign, 
Presaged  th'  event ;  and  joyful  viewM,  above, 
Th'  accomplish^  promise  of  the  queen  of  love. 
TTren,   to  th*  Arcadian  king :  "  This  prodigy 
(Dismiss  your  fear)  belongs  alone  to  me. 
Heaven  calls  ine  to  the  war :  th*  expected  sign 
Is  given  of  promis'd  aids,  and  arms  divine. 
My  goddess-mother,  whose  indulgent  care 
Foresaw  the  dangers  of  the  growing  war. 
This  omen  gave ;  when  bright  Vulcanian  arms. 
Fated  from  force  of  st^el  by  Stygian  ciiarois, 


Suspended,  cboov  on  high :  rim  thai  fcrtil*rf>M  J 
Approaching  fiBfhti,  and  fields  to  §aal  in  bhod. 
Tumus  sJfsH  deaily  pay  ibf  £sltai  fonwora : 
And  corpse  and  swotNta,   waA  ehieidBy  oa  TIMri 


Shall  choke  hb  flood-:  wW  aaimil  the  land  ahnni, 
And,  Latian  troops,  prepare  yobr  pes^orHi  shblI 

He  laid,  and  rimg  from  hia  hondy  thsoas, 
The  juiean  rites  of  Hercutes  begvu : 
And  on  his  altars  wsflc'd  the  sleeping  fires: 
Then  cheerful  to  hit  honSehold  gods  reftjcos. 
Tber9  o^rs  chosen  ahesp :  th*  Araadiaa  king 
And  Trojan  yOnth  the  taxalt  dblati^ns  bring. 
Next  of  his  men,  and  ships,  he  ftdkoa  revitv^ 
Draws  out  the  beat  and  ablest  of  tbe  C(e#. 
Down  with  the  falKog  streatn  th^  refcsa  ttdi. 
To  raise  with  joyful  news  iiia  droOpaag  sob. 
Steeds  are  p^epar^d  to  mount  tba  Trc§an  bsod. 
Who  wait  their  lender  to  tbe  Tyrrhent  iand. 
A  sprigbt^  couraer,  fishnr  tbao  the  rest. 
The  king  himaslf  fir^scnts  his  royal  gueit. 
A  lion's  bide  his  bnek Jitod  Unabs  iafbld« 
Precious  with  stnddod  worksv  <^  paws  of  gold. 
Fame  throngh  the  little  city  apraads  aloud 
I'h*  intend^  march,  amid  the  fcarfel  crowd: 
The  matrons  beat  their  braastai  diaolvn  in  tem 
And  double  their  devotion  in  thsir  isara. 
The  war  at  hand  a^spcars  with  mora  Hfiight 
And  rises  ev^ry  uwwueBi  to  Iha  aiglit. 
'11)€n,  old  Kracnier,  with  a  claae  embracn,   fbc 
Strain'd  his  dfepnvtf ng  fifiend  ;  and  taaiao^rfiovl 
'*  WonU  iieaven,"  aaid  hn^  "  dqr  atrength  n 

(youth  ntod. 
Such  as  I  4aa  beneath  PinnMfea%  vnH, 
Then  when  1  nsrie  the  feMiioit  fin 
And  pefc  wfable  baape  of  oonqnifr*d  tihieial  on  iitj 
When  Hbrilin  in  aingle  fight  I  hI*w» 
Whofii  i^Hh  tbtne  Kvff  I^ereiiin  did  endne  ^ 
And  thrice  i  s^at  knn  to  €he  fltijiidii  ebon; 
Till  the  test  ^tib\ag  leal  fetnrnHl  no  ndie; 
Sudh  if  I  stbod  senewfd^  not  tbaKeOaraa, 
Nor  death,  should  rend  me  from  my  Palln^ann 
Nor  prond  Mesentfnsthni  un^dnitdiM  M»t 
His  rapes  and  murdKii  on-  the  Toaensi  cemt. 
Ye  gtite  1  uoA  Mi^ttty  9o^mb^  in  pitylnjni^ 
Relief,  and  hear  a  ibtfaer»  hnd  m  king. 
If  fate  and  yoti  teaetfe  tlleweyei  bn^eee 
My  son  tetum  wit^  peeise  and  vidary ; 
If  the  |nr*d  boy  shouhl  Mesa  hie  fidiKi'a  si|ilt  j 
If  we  shall  meet  again  wKh  mere  delight ; 
Then  dimw  my  IHein  length,  letme  aosinin. 
In  hopes  of  his  embrace,  the  tvonit  of  pain. 
But  if  3^oar  hard  decrees,  wirich,  O!   Idrsad, 
Have  doom'd  to  death  hia  ondeser^ing  h€ad) 
This,  O  this  very  moment,,  let  me  die; 
While  hopes  and  fban  in  equal  tMdnnoe  Ht. 
While  yet  possest  of  ail  bis  yoatbftri  channi^ 
I  strain  him  dose  withhi  theae  aged  arraa : 
Before  that  fatal  news  my  soul  ahnll  wonnd !" 
He  said,  and  swooning,  sunk  upon  the  groond 
His  servants  bore  him  ofif;  and  aofkiy  laid 
His  languished  limbs  Upon  bis  homely  bed. 
The  honemen  march ;  the  gates  araopen'd  aids 
^neas  at  their  head,  Achates  by  hia  side. 
Next  these  the  Trojan  leaders  rode  along. 
Last,  follows  in  the  leaf ,  th'  Arcadian  tfaroag, 
Young  Pallas  f^one  eonspicoous  oVr  the  rest; 
Gilded  his  arms,-  embroider'd  was  hie  vest 
So  from  the  seas,  exerts  his  radiantrbead 
The  star,  by  whom  the  lifhti  ef  ifenncn  me  Mi 
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Shakes  from  his  roiy  locks  the  pearly  dews ; 
f)ispeis  the  dmrifltem,  an<l  the  day  renews, 
rbe  tremblinf  wives,  the  walls  and  turrets  crowd. 
And  follow,  with  th«^  eyes,  the  dusty  cloud, 
V^'hich  winds  disperse  by  fits,  and  show  from  far 
rhe  blaze  of  arms,  and  shields,  and  shilling  war. 
The  troops,  drawn  op  in  beautiful  array, 
3Vr  healthy  plains  pursue  the  ready  u-ay. 
^^peated  pe^ls  of  shouts  are  beard  around : 
fhe  neighing  coursers  answer  to  the  sound  ; 
\iid  shake  with  horny  bOofs  the  solid  ground. 
K  eret'nwood  shade,  for  long  religion  known, 
'tanJs  by  the  streams  that  wash  the  Tuscan  town; 
En'ompassM  round  with  gloomy  hills  above, 
kVhich  add  a  holy  horrour  to  the  grove. 
Tie  first  inhabitants,  of  Grecian  blood, 
'hat  sacmd  forest  to  .Sylvanus  vow*d  : 
fhe  guardian  of  their  Aooks  and  fields ;  they  pay 
Their  due  devotions  on  his  annual  day. 
^'ot  far  from  benee,  along  the  river*s  sid«, 
H  tents  secore,  the  Toscsin  troops  abide  1 
)y  Tarchon  led.     Now,  from  a  rising  ground, 
Ilueas  cast  bb  voodmng  eyes  aroond, 
Ind  all  the  Tyrrhene  army  had  in  sight, 
trftch'd  on  the  spacious  pliios  from  left  to  right. 
Either  his  warlike  train  the  Trq)an  led : 
tefresbM  hb  men,  and  weary  hones  fed. 
Mean-time  the  mother-goddess,  crowned  with 

charms, 
tseaksthroagh  tbeckmds,  and  brin^  the  fated 
V^ithio  a  winding  vale  she  flods  her  son,       [Afms. 
hi  tiiecooi  river^  banks,  retired  alone. 
ibe  shows  her  heavenly  fbrm  without  disguise, 
iqd  gives  herself  to  bis  desiring  eyes. 
'  Behold,"  she  said,  **  pcrformM  in  every  part, 
<fy  promise  made;  and  Vnlean's  laboured  art 
^'ow  seek,  aecare,  the  Latian  enemy ; 
iod  haughty  Tomns  to  the  field  defy.'* 
be  said :  and  1i»?iBg  irst  her  son  embraced, 
"he  rsdiant  arms  beneath  an  oak  she  placed. 
'rond  of  the  gift,  he  roHM  his  greedy  sight 
troimd  the  work,  and  gaz*d  with  vast  delight. 
le  lifts,  be  turns,  he  poises,  and  admires' 
"hecreflfcd  helm,  that  vomits  radiant  fires: 
lis  hands  the  fetal  sword  and  corslet  hold : 
»ne  keen  with  temperM  steel,  one  stiff  with  gold ; 
(sth  ample,  taming  both,  and;4>eamy  bright : 
0  shines  a  cload,  when  edg'd  with  adverse  light 
fe  shakes  tbe  pointed  spear,  and  longs  to  try 
he  plaited  coishes  on  his  manly  thigh  : 
tut  most  admires  the  shield's  mysterious  mould, 
>od  Roman  triumphs  risinir  on  the  gold. 
or  these,  embost,  the  he*ven)y  smith  had 

wrought 
Vot  in  the  rolls  of  foture  time  untaught) 
"be  wan  m  order,  and  the  race  divine 
^warriors,  lasnlng  from  the  Julian  line, 
he  cave  of  Mars  was  dress'd  with  mossy  greens : 
liere,  by  the  wolf,  was  laid  tbe  martial  twins : 
otrrpid  oo  her  swelling  dugs  tbey  hung ; 
"he  foster-dam  MVd  out  her  fawning  tongue : 
Itey  suckM  seenre,  while  bending  back  her  head, 
he  Iick*d  (hair  tender  limbs ;  and  form'd  them 

as  they  fed. 
fot  far  from  hence  new  Home  appears,  with  games 
'rejected  for  tbe  nape' of  Sabhe  dames. 
le  pit  resounds  trith  shrieks :  a  war  soooeeds, 
^  breaeh  of  public  faith,  and  unexampled  deeds.; 
ittt  for  revenge  the  Sabine  troops  contend  : 
Tbe  BMoaiKtifest  m\fh  nnw  lihe  prey  defend. 


Weary'd  with  tedious  war,  at  leilgtfa  th«y  cease  ;  . 

And  both  the  kings  and  kingdoms  plight  the  pf  acfr 

I'he  friendly  chiefs,  before  Jove's  altar  stand ; 

Both  arm'd,  with  each  a  charger  in  his'  hand : 

A  fatted  sow  for  sacrifice  is  led ; 

With  imprecations  on  tbe  perjur'd  head. 

Near  this  the  traitor  Melius,  stretcbM  between    ' 

Four  fiery  steeds,  is  dragged  along  the  green  ; 

By  TuUus'  doom :  the  brambles  drink  his  blood  ; 

And  his  torn  limbs  aro  left,  the  vultures*  food. 

There  Porsenna  to  Rome  proud  Tarquin  brings; 

And  would  by  force  restore  th»  baoisb*d  kings. 

One  tyrant  for  bis  fel'.o^ti'-tyrant  fights : 

The  Roman  youth  assert  their  native  riglits* 

Before  the  town  the  Tuscan  army  lies  : 

To  win  by  famine,  or  by  fraud  surprise. 

Their  king,  half  threatening,  half  disdaining,  stood  t 

While  Cocles  broke  tlie  bridge ;  and  stemm'd  tbfe 

flood. 
Tlie  captive  maids  there  tempt  tbe  raging  tide : 
Scap'd  from  their  chains,  with  Clelia  for  their 

guide. 
High    on    a  rock   hercric  Manlius  stood; 
To  guard  the  temple,  and  the  temple's  god. 
Then  Rome  was  poor ,  and  there  you  might  bobold 
The  palace   thateb'd  with  straw,    now  roofd  ' 

with  gold. 
TIte  silver  goose  before  the  shining  gate 
There  flew ;  and,  by  bet  cackle,  sav'd  the  state. 
She  told  tlie  Gauls*  appioach :  th'  approachiag 

Gauls, 
Obscure  in  night,  ascend,  and  seize  the  wall& 
The  gold  dissembled  well  their  golden  hair : 
And  golden  chains  on  their  white  necks  th(>v 

near.  [wield: 

Gold  are  their  vests :  long  Alpine  spears  they 
And  their  left  arm  sustains  a  length  of  shield. 
Hard  by,  the, leaping  Salian  pri^U  advance: 
And  naked  through  the  streets  the  mad  Lnperti 

dance 
In  caps  of  wool.    The  targets  dropt  from  Heaven  ; 
Here  modest  matrons  in  soft  litters  driven, 
To  pay  their  vows  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
And  odorous  gums  in  their  chaste  hands  they  bear. 
Far  hence  remov'd,  the  Stygian  seats  are  seen :    ' 
Pains  of  the  damned,  and  punish'd  Catalioe  i 
Hung  on  a  rock  the  traitor ;  and  around 
The  furies  hissing  from  the  nether  ground. 
Apart  from  these,  tbe  happy  souls  he  draws. 
And  Cato's  holy  ghost  dispensing  la«s. 
Betwixt  the  quarters  flows  a  golden  sea : 
Bnt  foaming  surges,  there,  m  silver  play. 
The  dancing  dolphins,  with  their  tails,  divide 
The  glittering  waves,  and  cut  the  precious  tide. 
Amid  themain,  two  mighty  fleets  engage 
Their  brazen  beaks  opposed  with  equal  rage. 
Actium  surveys  the  well  -disputed  prize  : 
Tieucate's  watery  plain  with  foamy  billows  fries. 
Young  Caisar,  on  tbe  stern,  in  armour  bright. 
Here  leads  the  Romans  and  their  gods  to  fight: 
His  beamy  temples  shoot  their  flames  afar ; 
And  o*er  his  head  is  hung  the  Julian  star. 
Agrippa  seconds  him,  with  prosperous  gales  ; 
iJid,  with  propitious  gods,  his  foes  assails. 
A  naval  crown,  that  binds  his  manly  brows. 
The  happy  fortune  of  the  fight  foreshows. 

Rang'd  on  the  line  opposed,  Antonius  brings 
Barbarian  aids,  and  troops  of  eastern  kings. 
Tb'  Arabians  near,  and  Bactrians  from  afar, 
OCtoagueadiMOfdanty  and  a  onugled  war. 
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And,  rich  in  gaudy  robes,  amidst  the  strife. 
His  ill  iate  follows  him ;  th'  E^-ptian  wife. 
yiov'tng  they  fight :  with  oars,  and  forky  prows, 
The  froth  is  gathered,  and  the  water  glows. 
It  seems  as  if  the  Cyclades  again 
Were  rooted  up,  and  justled  in  the  main  ; 
Or  Abating  mountains,  floating  mountains  meet : 
Such  is  the  fierce  encounter  of  the  fleet. 
-  Fire-balls  are  thrown ;  and  pointed  javelins  fiy : 
The  fields  of  Neptune  take  a  purple  dye.    ^ 
The  queen  herself,  amidst  the  loud  alarms, 
'With  cymbals  toss'd  her  fainting  soldiers  warms. 
Fool  as  she. was ;  who  hac^.not  yet  divin'd 
Her  cni^el  fate;  nor  saw  the  snakes  behind. 
Her  country  gods,,  the  monsters  of  the  sky, 
'  Great  Neptune,  Pallas,  and  love's  queen,  defy, 
^e  dog  Annbis  barks,  but  barks  in  vain ; 
Kor  longer  dares  oppose  th*  ethereal  train. 
Mars,  in  the  middle  of  the  shining  shield. 
In  grav*d,  and  strides  along  the  liquid  field. 
The  Oirse  souse  from  heaven,  with  swift  descent : 
And  DisconI,  dy*d  in  blood,  with  garments  rent, 
Divides  the  peace  :  1irr  steps  Bellona  tieads. 
And  shakes  her  iron  rod  above  their  heads. 
This  seen,  Apollo,  from  his  Actian  height. 
Pours  down  his  arrows :  'at  whose  winged  flight 
The  trembling  Indians  and  Egyptians  yield : 
And  soft  Sabseans  quit  tfae  wateiy  field. 
The  fatal  mistress  hoists  her  silken  sails : 
And,  shrinking  from  the  sight,  invokes  the  gales. 
Aghast  she  looks ;  and  heaves  her  breast  for  breath : 
Panting,  and  pale  with  fear  of  future  death. 
The  god  had  fignr'd  her,  as  driven  along 
By  winds  and  waves,    and  scudding  through 

.  the  throng. 
Just  opposite,  sad  Nilus  opens  wide 
His  arms,  and  ample  bosom,  to  the  tide, 
And  spreads  his  mantle  o'er  the  winding  coast ; 
.In  which  he  wraps  his  queen,  and  hides  the  flying 

host 
The  victor,  to  the  god  his  thanks  expressed : 
And  Rome  triumphant,  with  his  presence  biess'd. 
Thrre  hundred  temples  in  the  town  be  plac'd ; 
With  spoils  and  altars  every  temple  grac*d. 
Three  shining  nights,  and  three  succeeding  days, 
The  fiekls  resound  with  shouts,  the  streets  with 

praise. 
The  domes  with  songs,  the  theatres  with  pla3rs. 
All  altars  flame :  before  each  altar  lies, 
DrenchM  in  his  gore,  the  deslinM  Micrifice. 
Great  Cesar  sits  sublime  upon  his  throne  ; 
Before  Apollp's  porch,  of  Pnrian  stone : 
Accepts  the-priEfsents  vow'd  for  victory  j 
Aqd  hang?  the  nionumcntal  crown  on  high. 
Vast  crowds  of  vanqu-sli'd  nations  march  along, 
Various  in  arms,  in  habit ^  and  in  tbngue.  i 

^  Here  MuIcibtT  assPgns  the  propiier  place  I 

For  Carlans,  and  th*  ungirt-Knuiidian  race ; 
Then  ranks -the  Thra^cians  in  the; second  row  j 
And  Scythiaps,  eKpt-rt  in  dart  and  bow. 
And  here  the  tu'ii/d  Kubhi;atei$  humbly  glides:    . 
And  there  the  Rbine  sijb;iijtii  her  swelling  tides. . 
And  proud  Araxes,  J»h6|fi  po  bridge  could  bind, 
The.D^efVjiinco/iqusiM  o$:pi>in^  march  behind; 
And  lyiorint,  fbejast  ofKtimaii  kind. 
^ ,     These  figiires^  oq  tjij?  ;?hiel4  diyipoly  wroaght^ 
.."  "5V  Ynlcan  Ud>ourM,>'nd;()y  Venus brougrht,* 
*  **Wilh  J«iy  and  wonder  |i|(  thi'e  hero's  thought. 
Unknot^  the  ii{unc»,  he. yet  admires  the  grace; 
A«d  b«fti9  «K>Ft  Uk^  laiiH;  a^id  fortune  <tf  hi*  ikcAi  . 
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Toaifus  takes  advanUge  of  .Sneas's  absence,  lira 
some  of  bis  ships  (wbich  are  tranformed  iotai 
sc-a-nymphs)  and  assaults  bis  camp.  TheTroja«, 
reduced  to  the  last  extremities,  said  Nims  uA 
Euryalus  to  recal  £neas ;  which  famiihei  tic 
poet  witli  that  admirable  episode  of  tbeir  fiienl- 
ship,  generosity,  and  the  conclusien  (^  tiwr' 
adventures. 


Whilb  these  afiairs  in  distant  places  pas'd. 
The  various  Iris  Juno  sends  with  haste, 
To  find  bold  Tiimus,  who,  with  anxious  thooskt, 
The  secret  shade  of  his  great  grandsire  soiuht 
Retir*d  alone  she  found  the  darii^  nun : 
^Apd  (^'d  her  rosy  lips,  and  thus  began: 
"  What  none  of  all  the  gods  oonld  grant  thy vo«; 
That,  Tumus,  this  auspieioua  day  bestows! 
ASneas,  gone  to  seek  th'  Arcadian  prinee. 
Has  left  th)»  Trojan  camp  without  de^e; 
And,  short  of  sncconrs  there,  emplovs  hi«  psns 
In  paru  remote  to  raise  the  Tuscan  swains: 
Now  snatch  an  boor  that  (avoors  thy  deaigas, 
Unite  thy  forces,  and  attack  their  lines." 
This  said,  on  equal  wings  she  poisM  her  wcigkt. 
And  form*d  a  radiant  rainbow  in  her  flight 

The  Daunian  hero  lifts  his  hands  and  ey«s, 
And  thus  invokes  the  goddecs  as  she  flies : 
"  Iris,  the  grace  of  Heaven,  what  power  diTioe 
Has  9ent  thee  down,  through  dusky  cloadt  ts 

shine  ? 
See,  they   divide!    immortal  day  appeals; 
And  glittering  planets  dancing  in  their  spheni ! 
With  joy,  these  happy  omens  I  obey; 
And  follow  to  the  war  the  pod  that  leads  the  way.' 

Thus  having  said,  as  by  the  brook  be  stix>d. 
He  scoop'd  the  water  from  the  crystal  flood ; 
Then,  with  his  Itfuids,  the  drops  to  Heaveake 

throws. 
And  loads  the  powers  above  with  oAwHi  vo«. 

Now  march  the  bold  confederates  throagh  tk 
plain; 
Well  hors'd,  wetl  dad,  a  rich  and  shining  train: 
Messapns  leads  the  van ;  and  in  the  rear, 
Tne  sons  of  Tynrheus  in  bright  arras  appear. 
In  the  main  battle,  "With  his  flamf^  crest. 
The  mighty  Tnmttt  towers  kbove  the  icst'i 
Silent  they  move;  majestically  slow. 
Like  ebbing  Nile,  or  Ganges  in  bis  flow. 
The  Trojans  view  the  dusty  dond  ftom  &r; 
And  the  dark  yienace  of  the  distant  war. 
Caioos  from  the  ramph«  saw  it  rise, 
Blackenhig  th^  fields*  and  YhickeniBg  throng  thr 
Then,  to  his  ^llovs,  thus  aloud  he  ealls :    (siin. 
**  What  rolling  clouds,  my  firimds,  approseh  the 

'  wails} 
Aim,  arm,  and  man  the  wtwte :  prepare  yesr  <pesis 
And  pointed  darts ;  the  Lstian  host  appeals;" 
Thos  wara'd,  theysbut  their  gates;  withshosts 


The  bolimrkB,  ^,  niciir^  their  foes  allc^ 
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Had  cbarf'd  them,  not  to  tempt  the  doubtful  war: 
Nor,  thoag:h  pfovok'd,  in  open  Adds  advance ; 
Bat  cleee  within  their  lines  attend  their  chance: 
Uowilliof ,  yet  they  keep  the  strict  command ; 
And  louriy  wait  in  arms  the  hostile  hand. 
The  fiery  Ttarous  flew  before  the  rest, 
A  pye-bjli*d  steed  of  Tbncian  strain  he  pressM ; 
His  helm  of  massy  gold  ;  and  crimson  was  his  crest 
With  twenty  horse  to  second  his  designs, 
Ao  aneapected  foe,  he  fae*d  the  lines. 

'*  b  thei«/>  he  said,  **  in  arms  who  bravely 
dare 
His  leader's  honour,  and  his  danger,  share  V* 
Th«n,  sparring  oo,  his  brandish*d  dart  he  threw, 
In  sign  of  war ;  applauding  shouts  ensue. 

Amazed  to  find  a  dastani  race  that  run 
Behind  the  rampires,  and  the  battle  shun, 
He  rides  around  the  camp,  with  roUtog  eyes. 
And  stops  at  every  post ;  and  every  passage  tries. 
So  roams  the  nightly  wolf  about  the  fold, 
Wet  with  descending  showers,  and  stiff  with  cold ; 
He  howls  for  hunger,  and  he  grins  for  pain; 
His  gnashing  teeth  are  exercised  ia  vain : 
And.  impotent  of  anger,  finds  no  way 
In  bis  distended  paws  to  grasp  the  prey. 
The  mothers  listen  $  hut  the  bleating  lambs 
Securely  swig  the  dug  beneath  the  dams. 
Thus  mnges  eager  Tumus  o'er  the  plam. 
Sharp  with  desire,  and  furious  with  disdain  » 
fonreys  each  passage  with  a  piercing  sight, 

?6  force  his  foes  in  equal  field  to  fight 
hos,  while  he  gases  round,  at  length  he  spies 
Where,  fenc'd  with  strong  redoubts,  thdr  navy 

lies; 
Close  underneath  the  walls;  the  washing  tide 
Secures  from  all  approach  thte  weaker  side. 
He  takes  the  wish'd  occasion ;  fills  his  hand 
With  ready  firte,  and  shakes  a  flaming  brand  : 
Urg*d  by  bis  presence,  every  soul  is  warm*d, 
And  every  hwid  with  kindled  fire  is  arm*d. 
From  the  fir'd  pines  the  scattering  sparkles  fly ; 
Fst  vapours  mixM  with  flames  involve  the  sky. 
What  power,  O  Muses^  could  avert  the  flame 
Which  threaten'd,  in  the  fleet,  the  Trojan  name ! 
Tell :  for  the  foet,  through  length  of  time  obscure, 
Is  hard  to  foith  ;  yet  shall  the  fame  endure. 
Tis  said  that,  when  the  chief  prepared  his 
flight. 
And  felPd  hie  timber  finm  Mount  Ida's  height, 
The  grandam  goddess  then  approached  her  son, 
And  with  a  mother's  migesty  begun : 
"  Grant  me,"  she  said,  "  the  sole  request  I  bring, 
Since  oonquer*d  Heaven  has  own'd  you  for  its  king : 
On  Ida's  brows,  for  ages  past,  there  stood, 
With  firs  and  maples  flll'xl,  a  shady  wood| 
And  on  the  summit  rose  a  sacred  grove. 
Where  I  was  worshiped  with  religious  love  { 
These  woods,  that  holy  grove,  my  long  delight, 
1  gave  the  Tirqjan  prinoe  to  speed  his  flight 
Kow  fill'd  with  foar,  on  their  behalf  I  oome ; 
liH  neither  winds  o'erset,  nor  waves  entomb. 
The  floating  forests  of  the  sacred  pine ; 
But  let  It  be  their  safety  to  be  mine." 
T^ea  thus  reply'd  her  awful  son  ;  who  rolls 
The  rsdiant  stars,  and  Hearen  and  Earth  controls  t 
*'  How  dare  you,  mother,  endless  date  demand; 
For  vessels  moulded  by  a  mortal  hand? 
What  then  is  fote  ?  Shall  bold  ^^eas  ride, 
Of  ssfety  certain,  on  tb'  uncertain  tide ) 


Yet  what  I  can,  I  grant!  when,  wiiftcdb'er, 
The  chief  is  landed  on  the  Latian  shore, 
Whatever  ships  escape  the  raging  storms. 
At  my  command  shall  change  their  fading  fl>rmt 
To  nymphs  divine ;  and  plough  the  watery  way, 
like  Doris  and  the  daughters  of  the  sea.*' 

To  seal  his  sacred  vow,  by  Styx  he  swore. 
The  lake  with  liquid  pitch,  the  dreary  shore  j 
And  Phtegethon*s  innavigable  flood, 
And  the  black  regions  of  his  brother  god :" 
He  said ;  and  shook  the  skies  with  his  imperial  wA 

And  now,  at  length,  the  number'd  hours  wert 
Preflx'd  by  inters  irrevocable  doom,  [oom«* 

When  the  great  mother  of  the  gods  was  free 
To  save  her  ships,  and  finish  Jofe^  decree^ 
First,  from  the  qnarter  of  the  mom,  there  tpmof^ 
A  light  that  singM  the  Heavens,  and  shot  along; 
Then  from  a  cloud,  fring'd  round  with  golden  fire^ 
Were  timbrels  heard,  and  Berecynthian  choirs : 
And  last  a  voice,  with  more  than  mortal  sounds. 
Both  hosts,  in  arms  oppos'd,  with  equal  horroor. 
wounds. 

*.'  O  Th^an  race,  3rour  needless  aid  forbear  | 
And  know,  my  ships  are  my  peculiar  care. 
With  greater  ease  the  bold  Rutuliao  may, 
With  hissing  brands,  attempt  to  bum  the  sea. 
Than  singe  my  sacred  pines.  But  you,  my  chaift^ 
loos'd  from  your  crooked  anchors,  lanch  at 

large. 
Exalted  each  a  n3rmph :  forsake  the  sand. 
And  swim  the  seas,  at  Cybele's  command." 
No  sooner  had  the  goddess  oeasM  to  speak. 
When  lo,  th'  obedient  ships  their  hausers  break  ; 
And,  strange  to  tell,  like  dolphins  in  the  main. 
They  plunge  their  prows,  and  dive,  and  sprinf 

again: 
As  many  beauteous  nuids  the  billows  sweep. 
As  rode  before  toll  vessels  on  the  deep. 
The  foes,  surprised  with  wonder,  stood  aghast, 
Messapus  curb'd  his  fiery  courser's  haste ;  . 
Old  Tiber  roar'd,  and,  raising  up  hb  head, 
Caird  back  his  waters  to  their  oocy  bed. 
Tumus  alone,  undaunted,  bore  the  shock  ; 
And  with  these  words  his  trembling  troops  be- 

spoke: 
"  These  monsters  for  the  Trojan's  fote  are  me^l^ 
And  are  by  Jove  for  black  presages  sent 
He  takes  the  cowards'  last  relief  away  i 
For  fly  they  cannot ;  and  constrain'd  to  stay. 
Must,  yield,  nnfought,  a  base  inglorious  preyi^ 
The  liquid  half  of  all  the  globe  U  lost ; 
Heaven  shuts  the  seas,  and  we  secure  the  coast 
Theirs  is  no  more  than  that  small  ^pot*of  ground^ 
Which  myriads  of  our  martial  men  torround. 
Thuir  fates  I  fear  not;  or  ndn  Orades; 
Tis  given  to  Venus,  they  should  cross  the  seaa; 
And  land  secure  upon  the  Latian  plains  ? 
Their  promis'd  hour  is  pass'd,  and  mine  remainfl| ' 
Tis  in  the  fata  of  TNiraus  to  destroy, 
Wiikh  sword  and  fire,  the  fidthless  race  oTTVov* 
Shall  such  afirtets  as  these  alone  foflame 
The  Grecian  brothers,  and  the  Grecian  name  ? 
My  causeandthcffsisone;  afatalstrii^ 
And  final  rain,  for  a  ravish'd  vrife. 
Was't  not  enough,  that,  punisb'd  for  the  criiflt, 
They  fell ;  but  will  they  fall  a  second  time  ? 
One  would  bare  thought  thev  ptkl  enough  before, ' 
To  cuise  the  costly  sex ;  and  durst  ofiiend  no  mtfti 
Can  they  securely  tmst  their  feeble  walL 
Aslight  partition,  a  thin  iataml, 
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Betwixt  &eir  fit|»  and  ^mi  whfn  Ji^j,  tj^fh 

'built 
By  hands  divine,  yet  perith'd  by  their  guilt  ? 
Lejkd  xne,  for.  once,  my  friends,  your  valiant  handi, 
To  force  from  out  their  lines  these  dastard  bands- 
Less' than  a  thousand  ships  will  end  this  war  ^ 
Kor  Vulcan  needs  his  fated  arms  prepare. 
Let  all  the  Tuscans  all  th'  Arcadiaiw  join, 
Nor  these,  nor  those,  shall  frustrate  m^  d^tgi. 
Let  them  .not  fear  the  tn^asoa^  of  the  nij^ht ; 
Tbft  robh'd  palladium,  the  pretended  flight : 
Our  ooset  shfiU  be  made  in  open  light. 
fio  wQO<len  engine  shall  their  town  betray, 
litres  they  ^hail  have  aroond,  but  fires  by  day. 
No  Grecian  baWes  before  their  camp  .appear, 
Whom  Hector's  arms  detained  to  the  tenth  tardy 


No 
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Sow,  since  the  Sufi  is  rolling  to  the  west, 
9iye  me  the  silent  night  to  needful  v^st : 
Refresh  your  bodies,  and  your  arms  prepare  s 
The  mops  shall  ^  the  small  remains  of  war." 

The  post  of  honour  to  Messapus  ^Is, 
To  k^  the  nightly  guard ;  tp  watch  the  walls  ^ 
To  i^itcb  the  (ires  at  distaacea  around. 
And  close  the  Trojans  in  their  scanty  ground. 
Twic«  seven  Butiilian  captains  ready  stand : 
Ajad  twice  seven  hqndred  hoxse  their  chieft  oom- 

*  '       mand  * 

All  clad  in  shining  arms  the  works  inv^| ; 
Each  with  a  radiant  belm^  and  waving  crest. 
StretchM  at  their  length,  they  press  the  gcafsy 

ground; 
Thty  laugh,  thtev  sing,  the  jolly  bowU  go  rou^id : 
Witik  lights  and  cheerful  fires  renew  |bh$  day ; 
Anjd  pass  th^  wakeful  night  in  feasts  and  play. 

The  Trojaiis',  from  above,  their  foe>  beheld  ; 
And  with  arm'd  kgiona  ^1  the  rampires  fiird ; 
SeizM  with  affright,  ^heir  gates  they  first  e^- 

plora; 
Join  works  to  work*  with  bridges ;  tower  to  tower : 
Thus  all  things  needful  for  defence  abound  ; 
Mnestheus  and  hrav^  Ser^thus  W9}M,  the  rou^d : 
Commission'd  by  their  absent  |>rince  to  share 
X^09inmon  danger,  aud  divide  the  care. 
The  soldiers  draw  their  lots ;  and,  as  they  fall. 
By  turns  n;lieve  ^ach  other  on  th«  vail. 

*  Nigh  where  the  foes  their  utmost  guards  adviuMe 
To  watch  the  gate,  wa^  warlike  Niaus'  chance,    . 
Bis  father  Hyrtic^s of  i^ohle  blood  ^ 
His  mother  was  a  huQtrfs«  of  the  woofi  ^ 
And  sent  him  to  the  wars ;  well  could  he  bear 
His  lance  in  fight,  and  dart  the  flying  ^sar : 
B«t,  betterskUrd  unerring  shafts  to  sfud. 
Beside  him  stood  Euifyalus  his  friend. 
Euryalua,  than  whom  the  Trqjan  host 
No&irerface,  or  sweeter  aiv  could  bo^t 
Scarce  had  the  down  to  shade  ius.check4  begun ; 
One  was  their  care^  and  tb^^ir  delight  was  ona* 
One  common  hazard  ip.the  war  they  shared  i 
And  now  were  both,  by  choice,  upon  the  guard, 

l^en  Niaua,  ^hus :  "  Or  do  the  goda  inspire 
Thia  warmth,  or  make  we  gods  of  our  desira  } 
A  generous  ardour  bpils  within  «ky  breact,     . 
Eager  of  action ,  enemy  io  rest ; 
Thu,urgea  me  to  fight,  and  ^res  my  mi^d^ 
To  icavea  fnemgraible  name  behind. 
Thou  9eest  the  foe  securOi  haw  faintly  ahina 
Tbeij:  ^tter'd  fires  !  the  moat  in  sleep  aupkMi 
Along  the  ground,  an  ea^y  conquest  lie; 
^he  wakeful  few  ]t^  i^^Wf,  ^&f^  f^:f  • 


All  hush  around.    Npv  h#ar  ^Sul-l  .gwpUa  f    " 
X  thought  unripe,  and  sc^voely  yet  miva. 
Our  absent  prtuce  both  camp  and  oouncil  moon; 
By  message  b^th  would  hasten  hi&nrtapfc; 
If  tbey  confer  what  I  demand  on  thee 
(For  &me  ia  recompeose  eiqough  for  nc), 
Methinks  beneath  yon  hill,  I  have  aapy'd 
A  way  that  safidy  will  my  passage  guides'* 
Euryalus  stood  listening  while  he  spoke  i 
U'ith  love  of  praise,  and  ooble  emy  struck  i 
Then  to  his  ardeet  friend  expoe*d  bia  nud : 
*'  Ai\  this  alopc^  and  leaving  me  ^iod. 
Am  I  unworthy,  Nisus,  to  be  joined  } 
Think*st  then  I  can  my  fbare  of  glory  yield. 
Or  send  thee  unessistcd  to  the'field  ? 
Not  so  my  father  taught  v^y  childhood  ems ; 
Born  in  a  aiege,  and  hrf4  amei^  aMwrms  j 
Nor  is  my  youth  onvoythy  of  my  fcieiid.  | 

Nor  of  the  heatep-bom  hero  I  attend.  ] 

The  thing  caird  life,  wi(h  ease  I  caa  dMaiai ;   | 
And  think  it  over-sold  to  purchase  lame." 

Then  Nisns,  thus:  "  Alasl  thy  tender  yaaif  j 
Would  minister  new  matter  to  my  £pnfa :  | 

So  may  the  gods,  who  view  thi^frieiiily  strife,    j 
Restore  me  Vq  thy  lov'd  enftbrace  with  life, 
Condemned  to  pay  my  vows  (as  aune  I  tmst) 
This  tl\y-  request  is  cruel  and  ut^iust. 
But  if  some  chance,  as  many  chap^ee  eie, 
Aud  doubtful  hazards  in  ^h«  deeda  oi  war ; 
If  one.  should  reach  iny  h«Bd,  there  let  it  fiil)| 
And  spare  thy  life^  I  would  not  perjsk  all. 
Thy  bloomy  youth  <kacrves  a  longer  date ; 
Live  ^OH  t^  motim  thy  love^  unhapf^  fe^ : 
To  be^x  my.maogied  b<4y  from  the  Cbi^; 
Or  buy  it  back,  and  funeral  rites  bep^ii. 
Or,  if  h^vd  fertnne  aball  those  dvte%  deny, 
Thou  cauat  at  leaiit  ai^  empty  tomb  eupipty. 
O  ]et  me  aqt  the  widow's  tears  repair  i 
Nor  let  a  mother^a  ourse  my  najpe  p^reiie'} 
Thy  pious  parent,  who^  fqr  love  of  theetf 
Forsook  the  ^oa'fta  o^  frieifdly  Sicily, 
Her  age  ^mmittiog  to  the  seas  a^d  wwd^ 
Wlien  every  weary  matrqsi  atay'd  behind." 
To  this  Euryalus : ,  ^ .  You  ple^Ml  in  ^ain. 
And  but  protract  the  cause  y«|u  ca^woi  gain: 
Ko  mva-e  delays,  but  haste.  "  With  that  hfi  wak4 
The  nodding  watch  i  eaich  to  hiis  ofike  takes. 
The  g^ard  relieved,  the  geAerons  i^Qc^Ve  weet 
To  find  the  council  at  the  royal  tent. 
All  ereat\ires  eke  forget  4be^  daily  oere ; 
Andsle^p,  ^<;oip»/aM»ugiftQfiwt9c«,  shaie: 
Except  the  T^qjan  peers,  who  Yi^eM  ea« 
In  vigbtly  GQuecil  for  th'  cedengev'd  8Ute» 
They  vote  a  message  to  tUvek  abeent  ehit^f ; 
Show  their  distress,  and  beg  a  swift  relief 
Amid  tbe  caonp  a  sil«nt  seet  tkiey  choee, 
Remote  their  clamour,  a^d  secure  fram  loct, 
On  their  left  arms  their  empW  shielda  they  betf, 
Their  right  reclin'd  upon  the  bending  spear. 
Now  Nisus  and  his  friend  approaoh  tk«s  guard. 
And  beg  adn^iasion,  eager  to  be  heard* 
Th'  a^&ur  important,  not  to  be  defenr*dL 
Ascanius  bids  them  be  oondugtcd  ia  ; 
Ordering  the  more  eacperMmc'd  to  begin. 
Then  I^isus  thus:  "  Ye  fathec%  lend  your  aan, 
Nor  judge  our  bold  attempt  beyo^  oar  yean. 
The  fooj  securely  drenched  in  sleep  and  vine. 
Neglect  their  wateh  ;  the  fires  bat  thinly  shiee: 
And  where  the  smoke  in  dondy  ^epovrs  fiies, 
Coyering  tbi9  jDlm»  Mni  cwiiM  ^  tb»g]|i«» 
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dose  bf  ai«  ap?.  4  ni>iwg9  w«  b^ve  •pf '(!» 
Which  will  our  v&y  |o  fra»t  i&Q«%»  guide. 
Esprel  6Mh  bour  IP  fee  hinoi  «afe  •gaio, 
Ii)a4ed  with  s^ils  of  foei  in  iNitUe  tbi^ 
Snatch  ve  tlie  iucky  ntia^te  while  we  may : 
Nor  CM  we  be  miyUken  in  ih^  wey ; 
F9r»  huiUiDg  in  tbe  v^iee,  ve  bott)  bate  seen 
IV  rivng  turreU,  and  |he  ftreiim  between  : 
And  know  the  winding  course,  with  tvery  ford." 
Ht  oeas'd:  «»d  ofed  Meib^e toojk  ihe  word. 
**  0<«r  country  god««  m  wbopi  our  tru»t  we  pl««e. 
Will  yet  Akmb  ruin  wire  the  Trqian  riKre : 
While  we  beboU  sueki  deqntkp^  worth  «p|ie«r 
lo  dawning  youth,  ond  «odU  »o  mid  of  tiaor* 
Thep  iQU>  teen  of  joy  the  fatiVN  bfoke ; 
£acb  is  hit  Iw^ng  ormi  hy  tnro*  be  took  t 
PaoUd,  and  |Mu«*d ;  and  thus  again  he  fpoke : 
*'  Ye  brvre  youn^  men,  what  oqual  gifis  can  w«, 
la  reeoaipeoafl  of  auob  deterl,  decree  i 
The  gieateat,  auie  ««d  heft,  you  can  reoriTe, 
Tbefods,  and  your  own  eoascious  worth,  will  gke. 
The  rest  our  grateful  general  will  bestow ; 
And  yeung  Ateaniut  till  hie  ms^ohood  owe." 
"  Aod  i,  whoee  welfare  in  my  father  \kM,** 
Ascsmue  adds,  **  by  the  gie;^  deitiet , 
By  my  dear  country,  by  my  household  god^ 
By  hoary  VeyU's  rites,  and  dark  ahodee, 
Adjure  you  both  (on  yoo  my  fortune  ctande^ 
That  and  my  fiutb  I  plight  into  yoar  hande :) 
^lake  ve  but  happy  in  hU  aafe  retnrn. 
Whose  wonted  preecoee  I. can  only  mourn, 
Yeur  common  gift  shaU  t«o  laigo  ggbleu  be, 
Ot*  silver,  wrought  with  curious  imajnwy ; 
And  t^igheviboet,  w)sieh,  when  old  Priam  rei^ii*d. 
My  conqiiering  sire  at  saok'd  Arisba  gained. 
And  more,  two  tripods  oasi  in  antique  mould, 
With  two  greni  talents  of  the  finest  gold : 
Besjde  a  ceatly  bow^U  en«av*d  with  art, 
Which  Dido  gave  when  first  ehe  gate  her  heart 
But  if  in  conquered  Italy  we  nign, 
Wlien  spoilt  by  lot  the  vici»r  shall  obtain, 
Tboo  saw'st  the  conrser  hy  proud  Tomus  pren'd. 
That,  Nisut,  and  his  arm«.  ood  nodding  crest, 
And  shield,  ftron  chance  exempt,  thaU  be  thy 

there  s  [and  fisir, 

Tirdfe  labouri^  slaves,  twelve  handmaidt  yoong 
And  dad  in  rich  attire,  and  train'd  with  care. 
And  last,  a  lAtiao  field  with  fnailful  piains, 
And  a  large  portion  of  the  king's  domains. 
But  thou,  whose  ydara  are  mdre  to  mine  nlly'd. 
No  fate  my  Tow'd  afledLkm  shall  divide 
From  tbe^  heroic  youth ',  be  wholly  mine : 
Tak«r  foU  posseaooo ;  all  my  tout  aalhioel 
One  faith,  one  fame,  one  ftte,  aball  both  attend  ; 
My  life's  companion,  and  my  bosom  friend ; 
My  penee  shall  be  committed  to  thy  care. 
And  to  thy  conduct  my  conoems  in  war.'' 
Then  thus  the  young  Euryalus  reply'd  t 
'  Whatever  fortune,  good  or  bad,  betide. 
The  same  shall  be  my  a^e,  as  now  my  youth ; 
N'o  time  shall  fii^  me  wanting  to  my  truth. 

**  This  only  from  your  goodness  let  me  gain 
[And  thv  angranted,  all  rewarde  are  vain :) 
Of  Priam'a  royal  race  my  motfier  came, 
And  sue  the  belt  that  ever  bore  the  name : 
^'hom  neither  Tray,  nor  Sicily,  could  hold 
Prom  iro  departing,  but,  overspent  and  oU» 
My  bte  she  fellow^ ;  ignomot  of  this, 
iV'ba^tr  dtt^tr,  neither  jpfprtinK  biiif 


Noi  pious  hlenitt  talroa»' te*  llevfo  r 
And,  in  this  only  act  of  all  my  life,  de^ft. 
By  thi;i  right  hand,  and  conscious  Qight,  I  twrntp 
My  soul  so  sad  a  IsnaweU  could  not  boati 
Be  yoo  her  comfort ;  ill  my  vaoMt  pUoe» 
(Permit  me  to  presume  so  gee^t  a  grae«) 
Support  her  age,  forsaken  and  distnm*d; 
That  hope  ahme  will  fortify  mj  bnsast 
Against  the  worst  of  fofftunea,  and  of  foam.'* 
He  said :  the  movM  aaiistants  mtk  in  teari. 
Then  t))0i  Aseanios  (wonder-struck  t»  see 
Tha(  ima^e  of  bis  glial  piety) : 
"  So  great  beginnipga*  io  vo  green  on  ago. 
Exact  the  faith,  which  I  again  engago. 
Thy  mother  all  the  dues  ihall  jnstly  daioi    . 
Crejim  had ;  and  only  want  the  namo* 
Vinrnte'er  event  thy  hold  atlempt  shall  hwro^ 
'Tis  merit  to  havo  home  a  son  so  hsave.  4 

Noi|  by  my  head,  h  snored  oath>  1  swoar, 
(My  father  m'4  It)  what  reiurniog  hare, 
Crowa'd  with.!mocosa,  I  for  thyself  prapwro. 
That,  if  tlvm  foil>  shall  febgr  lov'd  mother  ahantr 

H^soid  $  and,  weepmg  while  hetpohe  the.  word, 
From  hit  broad  belt  l«  dtew  a  thiaiog  amivd* 
Magpificnat  with  paid,    hytwoa  made. 
And  ID  an  ivory  teabbard  sheatbM  the  Wado : 
Thi»  w«s  his  gtft ;  great  Nfnestheua  garo  bialslead 
A  lion's  hide,  his  body  to  defend : 
Aod  gc¥>d  Aletbes  fumith'd  him  heiidi^ 
With  hia  own  tmsty  helm,  of  Umper  tfy*d. 

Thuaatm'd  they  went  The  noble  Tttyani  walT 
Their  issuing  forth,  and  follow  to  the  gatOi 
Witbttfoyoff  apd  vowa,  above  the  rett  appemt 
Ascanius,  mnnly  for  beyond  hit  yearn. 
And  ttiessaget  committed  to  their  care, 
Which  ali  m  wisda  wore  lost,  and  flitting  air.  [«a)r 

The  trenches  fiivt  they  pMsM ;  then  took  Ibsif 
Where  their  proud  foet  in  pitched  pavilions  lay ;  '. 
To  many  fotal,  ere  themtelvas  were  slain :    [plait, 
The7  found  the  OBiolets  host  dispersed  upon  the 
Who,  gorg'd,  and  dmnh  with  wine,  supinely  anoM : 
Unharocis*d  chariots  stand  along  the  sbeve : 
Amidst  the  wheels  and  reins,  the  goblet  by, 
A  medley  of  debauch  and  war  they  lie. 
Observing  Visoi  showed  his  friend  the  si^  ; 
'<  Peliold  a  conqucat  gam*d  without  a  fight } 
Occasion  offers,  and  I  atand  prepared: 
There  lies  onr  way;  he  then  upon  thognofd, 
JM  loolt  atoned,  while  I  securely  go. 
And  hew  a  pstsage  through  the  sleeping  foob" 
Softly  ho  spoke ;  then,  ttriding,  took  his  way. 
With  his  drawn  sword,  where  hnnghty  lUiamneft 
|liB  head  rait'd  high,  o«  tapestry  benenith,     [lay : 
And  heaving  firom  hit  breast,  he  drew  his  breath : 
A  king  a^d  prophet  by  king  Tomus  lov'd ; 
But  fotfi  by  prttci^nee  cannot  be  remof'd  ; 
Him,  and  his  sleeping  slaves,  he  slew.  Then  spies 
Where  Rhemus,  with  his  Hch  rctinne,  lios : 
His  armour*bearer  first,  and  next  he  kiUs 
His  charioteer,  entrench'd  betwixt  the  wheels 
And  his  lov'd  hefeseat  left  invades  their  loedf     ' 
Full  on  h»  neck  he  drives  the  fotal  swofd : 
The  gasping  bead  fliet  off;  a  parplo flood 
Flo wa  from  the  trunk,  that  weltem  in  the  hlao4  s  ' 
Which,  hy  the  spuming  heela,  disport^  arouad,. 
The  hod  besprinkles,  and  bedewt  the  ground* 
l4mut  the  hold,  and  Isusyrut  the  tt4oag» 
He  slew;  and  then  Serramis,  foir  and  yO«n^ 
¥iQm  dioe  and  wine  the  youth  retMr'd  to  loil. 
And  puffed  the  fumy  god  from  out  hiflbnoft's 
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ET*n  then  lit^bwmt  of  drinX  and  lucky  pUy ; ' 
More  loeky  had  it  lasted  till  the  day. 

.The  femish'd  lion  thus,  with  hunger  bold, 
O'erieaps  the  feoces  of  the  nightly  fold, 
And  tears  the  peaceful  flocks  |  with  silent  awft 
Trembling  they  lie,  and  pant  beneath  his  paw. 

Nor  with  less  rage  Roryaius  employs 
The  wrathful  sword,  or  fewer  foes  destroys : 
But  on  th'  ignoble  crowd  his  Airy  flew : 
He  Fadot,  Hebesns,  and  Rhsstus  slew. 
Oppressed  with  heavy  sleq»  the  former  fcll. 
But  Rhsetos,  wakeful,  and  observing  all, 
Behind  a  spacious  jar  he  slink*d  for  fear: 
The  fatal  iron  found,  and  reach*d  him  there. 
For,  as  he  rose,  it  pierc'd  his  naked  side, 
And,  reeking,  thence  retnrn'd  in  crimson  dy'd. 
The  wound  ponis  out  a  stream  of  wfaie  and  blood : 
The  purple  soul  comes  floating  in  the  flood. 

Now  where  Messapus  quarter'd  they  arrive ; 
The  fires  were  fointiog  tbero,  and  just  alivew 
The  warrior-horses  tied  in  order  fed  ; 
Kisos  observ'd  the  discipline,  and  s«d : 
*'  Our  e9.ger  tbirst  of  blood  may  both  betray; 
And  aee  the  scatterM  streaks  of  dawning  day, 
Foe  to  DOctmnaHhefts :  no  more,  my  friend, 
Here  let  our  glutted  execution  end : 
>A.  lane  through  slanghterM  bodies  we  have  made :'' 
The  bohl  Euryalus,  though  loth,  obeyM. 
€^arms,  and  arras,  and  of  plate,  they  find 
A  precious  load;  but  these  they  leave  behmd. 
Yet,  fond  of  gaudy  spoils,  the  boy  would  stay 
To  make  the  rich  caparison  his  prey^ 
Which  on  the  steed  of  conquered  Rhaniiies  lay. 
Nor  did  his  eyes  les  longingly  behold 
The  girdle  belt,'  with  nails  of  bumish'd  gold.  - 
This  present  Cedicns  the  rich  bestow'd 
On  Remulus,  when  friendship  first  they  vow*d : 
And  absent,  joinM  hi  hospitable  ties ; 
He  dying,  to  his  heir  bequeathed  the  prise : 
Till  by  the  conquering  Ardean  troops  opprest^ 
He  fell ;  and  they  the  ifloriouH  gift  possessed. 
These  flittering  spoils  (now  madd  the  victor's  gain) 
He  to  his  body  soitcf ;  but  suits  in  vain. 
Messapus*  helm  he  finds  among  the  rest. 
And  laces  on,  and  wears  the  waving  crest. 
Proud  of  their  conquest,  prouder  cl  their  pvey. 
They  leave  the  camp,  and  take  the  ready  way. 
But  far  they  had  not  pass'd,  before  they  spy*d 
Three  hundred  horse,  with  Volscens  for  their  guide. 
,  The  queen  a  legion  to  king  Tumus  sent, 
But  the  swift  horse  the  slower  foot  prevent : 
And  now,  advancing,  songbt  the  leader's  tenl^ 
lliey  saw  the  pair  ;  for,  thro*  the  doubtful  shade. 
His  shining  helm  Euryalds  betrayed. 
On  which  the  Moon  with  full  reflection  play*d.. 
•*  TIs  not  for  nonght,**  ciy'd  Volscens,  from  the 

crowd, 
"  These  men  go  there  ;'*  then  raised  his  voice  aloud : 
**  Stand,  stawl !  why  thus  in  anns,  and  whither 

bent? 
From  whence,  to  whom,  and  on  what  errand  sent  ?V 
Silent  they  send  away,  and  haste  their  flight 
To  neighbboring  Woods,  and  trust  themselves  to 
The  speedy  horse  all  passages  belay,  [night 

And  -spur  their  smoking  steeds  to  crObS  their  way. 
And  watch  each  entrance  of  the  winding  wood ; 
Black  was  the  forest,  thiek*  with  beech  it  stood ; 
Horrid  with  fere,  and  intricate  with  thorn. 
Few  paiths  of  human  feet  or  tracks  of  beasts  vera 


The  darkness  of  the  shades,  his  funf  p»y» 
And  fear,  misled  the  yonnger  from  his  wty. 
But  Nisos  hit  the  turns  with  happier  baste. 
And,  thoughtless  of  h  is  f ricmd,  the  forest  pssi*d : 
And  Alban  plains,  from  Alba*s  name  so  oll'd, 
Where  king  Latinns  then  hia  oxmi  staHVi. 
Till,  turning  at  the  length,  he  stood  hia  gnmod. 
And  miss'd  his  friend,,  and  cast  his  eyes  aroaad : 
"  Ah,  wretch  !»'  he  cryM,  **  wbei«  have  1  left 

behind 
Th*  unhappy  ybutfl  ?  where  shall]  I  hope  to  fiod } 
Or  what  way  teke  !*'  Again  he  ventures  bsck: 
And  treads  the  mazes  of  his  ibniier  track. 
He  winds  the  wood,  and  listenin;  hears  the  noiie 
Of  trampling  oooneri,  and  the  rider*s  voioe. 
The  sound  approached,  and  suddenly  he  view'd 
The  Ibes  enclosing,  and  his  friend  pmsuM: 
Forelay'd  and  taken,  while  be  strove,  in  Taia, 
The  shelter  of  the  friendly  shades  to  gala. 
What  should  he  next  attempt  ?  Whatarms  cnplof } 
What  fruitless  force  to  free  the  captive  boy ! 
Or  desperate  should  he  rush,  and  lose  his  life. 
With  odds  oppress,  in  such  unequal  strife^ 
Resolv'd  at  length,  his  pomted  spear  he  tsok ; 
And,  casting  on  the  Moon  a  mouhifal  look, 
"  Guardian  of  groves,  and  goddess  of  the  ajghi, 
Fair  queen,"  he  said,  *'  direct  my  dart  aright: 
If  e'er  my  pious  fiitber,  for  my  aake^ 
Did  grateful  oflerings  on  thy  altare  inake  | 
Or  I  InCreasM  them  with  my  sylvan  toils. 
And  bung  the  holy  roofs  with  savage  spoils, 
Oive  me  to  scatter  these."  Then  from  his  ear 
He  pois'd,  and  aim'd,  and  lanch'd  the  trenbtifl| 

spear. 
The  deadly  weapon,  hissing  from  the-grove. 
Impetuous  on  tb^  hack  of  Solmo  drove ; 
Fierp'd  his  thin  armour,  drank  his  vital  blood» 
And  in  his  body  left  the  broken  wood. 
He  staggers  round ;  his  eye-balls  roll  in  death, 
And  with  short  #obs  he  gasps  away  bis  breath. 
All  stand  amaz*d;  a  second  javelin  flies 
With  equal  strength,  and  quivers  through  the  rticfj 
This  through  thy  temples,  Tagos,  fbrc'd  the  nay,  | 
And  in  the  brain>pan  warmly  buried  lay.  j 

Pierce  yolscens  fbams  with  rage,  and  gasing  to«b^ 
Descry'd  not  him  who  gave,  the  faUl  w«mnd : 
Nor  knew  to  fix  revenge :  "  But  thou,*'  he  cries, 
"  Shalt  pay  for  both  !**  and  at  the  prisoner  flies 
With  his  drawn  sword.   Then,  struck  with  daej^ 

despair, 
That  eruel  sight  the  lover  could  not  bear : 
But  from  his  covert  rush*d  in  opeQ  view. 
And  sent  his  voice  before  him  as  be  flew : 
•*  Me,  me,*'  heciy*d,  "  turn  all  your  swords  alfld 
On  me  I  the  feet  confcat,  the  feolt  my  own. 
He  neither  could,  nor  durst,  the  guiltless  youth ; 
Ye  Moon  and  Stars,  bear  witness  to  the  truth ! 
His  only  crime  (if  friendship  can  o&nd) 
Is  too  much  love  to  his  unhappy  feieDd." 
Too  late  he  speaks  i.  the  swonl,  which  fury  guid«<j 
Driven  with  full  force  had  pierp*d  his  tender  sidd 
Down  fell  the  beauteous  youth;   the  yawniog 

wound 
Oush'd  oat  a  purple  stream,  and  stain*d  the  growl 
His  snowy  neck  reclines  upon  J{iis  braut, 
*Like  a  .rair  flower  by  the  ke«n  share  oppiess'd : 
Like  a  White  poppy  sinking  on  the  plain, 
Whosc^  hen vy  bead  is  overchargM  with  nio. 
Despair,  and  rage,  pad  vengeance  justly  voa'd. 
Drove  NisiV  headloiif  9a  the  tawMk  crowd  t 
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Tobeenf  keSMfcs:  on  lihn  atone  he  bends; 
Borne  beck,  and  bor'd,  by  his  sunounding  friends, 
Onireid  be  press'd,  and  kept  Mm  still  in  sight ; 
Then  whiii'd  aloft  his  sword  with  all  his  might : 
Th'  unerring  steel  descended  while  he  spoke, 
PiercM  his  wide  moath,  and  through  his  weazen 

broke: 
Driag  be  flew ;  and,  staggering  on  the  plain, 
with  swimming  eyes  he  sought  his  lover  slain : 
Then  quiet  on  his  bleeding  boeom  fstl ; 
Content  in  death  to  be  rereng'd  so  well. 
« 0  happy  friends !  for,  if  my  verse  can  give 
Immortal  life,  your  fisme  shall  ever  \rfe : 
Fist  as  the  capttol's  foundation  lies ; 
And  spmd  where'er  the  Roman  eagle  flies ! 

The  conquering  party  first  divide  the  prey, 
Then  their  slain  leader  to  the  camp  convey. 
WitH  wonder,  as  they  went,  the  troops  were  fillM, 
To  see  such  numben  whom  so  few  had  kilPd. 
Serraous,  Rhanmes,  and  the  rest,  they  found ! 
Vast  crowds  the  dying  and  the  dead  surround ; 
And  the  yet  reeking  blood  o'erflows  the  ground. 
All  knew  the  helmet  which  Messapus  lost ; 
Butmoum'd  a  purchase  that  so  dear  bad  cost. 
Now  rose  the  ruddy  Mom  from  Tithon's  bed ; 
And,  with  the  dawn  of  day,  the  skiet  o'erspread. 
Nor  long  the  Sun  bis  daily  course  withheld. 
But  added  roloors  to  the  world  reveaPd. 
When  early  Tamus,  wakening  with  the  light. 
All  dad  in  armour,  calls  his  troops  to  fight 
His  martial  men  with  fierce  harangues  he  fir'd  ; 
And  his  own  ardour  in  their  souls  inspired. 
This  done,  to  give  new  terronr  to  his  foes, 
The  heads  of  Kisus  and  his  friend  he  shows, 
RaisM  high  on  pointed  spean :  a  ghastly  sight ; 
Loud  peais  of  shoots  ensue,  and  barbarous  delight 

Meantime  the  Trojans  run,  where  danger  calls : 
Th<!y  line  th«ir  trenches,  and  they  man  their  walls : 
In  front  extended  to  the  left  they  stood : 
Safe  was  the  right,  surrounded  by  the  flood. 
But  casting  from  their  towers  a  frightful  view. 
They  saw  the  Inces  which  too  well  they  knew ; 
The'  then  disguisM  in  death,  and  smear'd  all  o'er 
With  filth  obscene,  and  dropping  putrid  gore. 
Soon  hasty  fame  through  the  sad  city  bears 
The  mournful  message  to  the  mother's  ears : 
An  icy  oold  benumbs  her  limbs :  she  shakes : 
Her  cheeks  the  blOod,  her  hand  the  web  forsakes. 
She  mns  the  rampirea  round  amidst  the  war. 
Nor  fears  the  flying  darts :  she  rends  her  hair, 
And  fills  with  loud  laments  the  liquid  air. 
"  Thus,  then,  my  lov'd  Euryalus  appears ' 
Thus  looks  the  prop  of  my  declining  years ! 
Was 't  on  this  foce  my  famish'd  eyes  I  fed  I 
Ah,  how  unlike  the  living  is  the  dead  ! 
And  eoold'St  thou  leave  me,  cruel,  thus  alone. 
Not  one  kind  kiss  frcHn  a  departing  son ! 
No  look,  no  last  adieu,  before  he  went. 
In  an  ill-boding  hour  to  slaughter  aent ! 
Cold  on  the  ground,  and  pressing  foreign  day. 
To  Latian  dogs  and  fowls  he  lies  a  prey ! 
Nor  was  i  near  to  close  his  dying  eyes, 
To  wash  his  wounds,  to  weep  his  obsequies: 
To  call  about  hts  corpse  his  crying  friends. 
Or  spread  the  mantle  (made  for  other  ends)        , 
On  his  dear  body,  which  I  wove  with  care, ' 
Nor  did  my  daily  pains,  or  nightly  labour,  spare. 
Where  shall  I  find  his  corpse  ?  What  earth  sus-' 


His  tmikdnciDber*d,  and  hU  cold  ftmaios  ? 


For  this,  alas  *  I  left  my  needfUl  ease, 
ExposM  my  life  to  winds,  and  winter  seas! 
If  any  pity  touch  Rutulian  hearts. 
Here  empty  all  your  quivers,  all  your  darts : 
Ot  if  they  fall,  thou,  Jove,  conclude  my  woe, 
.Ind  send  me  thunder-struck  to  shades  below!'* 
Her  shrieks  and  clamours'pierce^he  Trojans'  c 
Unman  tiieir  courage,  and  augment  their  fears : 
Nor  young  Ascanius  could  the  sight  snstaia* 
Nor  old  Ilioncus  his  tears  restrain: 
But  Actor  and  Id^eus,  jointly  sent. 
To  bear  the  madding  mother  to  her  tent 
And  now  the  trumpets,  terribly  from  £sr. 
With  rattling  clangour,  rouse  the  sleepy  war. 
The  soldiers'  shouts  succeed  the  brazen  sounds, 
And'^eoven,  from  pole  to  pole,  their  noise  re« 

bounds. 
The  Volscians  bear  their  shields  upon  their  head, 
And,  rushing  forward,  form  a  moving  shed ; 
Thes6  fill  the  ditch ;   those  pull  the  bulwarks 

down: 
Some  rais^  the  ladders ;  others  scale  the  town. 
But  where  void  spaces  on  the  walls  appear, 
Or  thin  defence,  they  pour  their  forces  there. 
With  poles  and  njissive  weapons,  from  afar. 
The  Trojans  keep  aloof  the  rising  war. 
TVught  by  their  ten  years'  siege  defensive  fight. 
They  roll  down  ribs  of  rocks,  and  unresisted  weight: 
To  break  the  penthouse  with  the  ponderous  blowj^ 
Which  yet  tlie  patient  Volscians  undergo. 
But  could  not  bear  th'  unequal  combat  long ; 
For  where  the  Trojans  find  the  thickest  throng. 
The  ruin  falls :  their  shatter'd  shields  give  way» 
Afld'their  crush'd  heads  became  an  easy  prey. 
They  shrink  for  fear,  abated  of  their  rage. 
Nor  longer  dare  in  a  blind  fight  engage ; 
Contented  now  to  gall  them  from  below 
With  darts  and  slings,  and  with  the  distant  htyif^ 

Elsewhere  Mezentius,  terrible  to  view, 
A  blazing  pine  within  the  trenches  threw. 
But  brave  Messapus,  Neptune's  warlike  son. 
Broke  down  the  palisades,  tly  trenches  won* 
And  loud  for  ladders  calls  to  scale  the  town. 

Calliope  bes;in :  yc  sacred  Nine, 
Inspire  your  poet  in  his  high  design  ( 
To  sing  what  slaughter  manly  1'nmus  made : 
What  souls  he  sent  below  the  Stygian  shade ; 
What  fame  the  soldiers  with  their  captain  share^ 
And  the  vast  circuit  of  the  fatal  war. 
For  you  in  singing  martial  facts  excel ; 
You  best  remember ;  and  alone  can  tell. 

There  stood  a  tower,  amazing  to  the  sifdit. 
Built  up  of  beams,  and  of  stupendous  height^ 
Art,  and  the  nature  of  the  place,  conspired 
To  furnish  all  the  str^gth  that  war  rcquir'd. 
To  level  this,  the  bold  lulians  join ! 
The  wary  Trojans  obviate  their  design  : 
With  weighty  stones  o'erwbelm'd  their  troops  below. 
Shoot  thro'  the  loop-holes,  and  sharp  javelins  throw. 
Tumus,  the  chief,  toss'd  from  his  thundering  hand. 
Against  the  wooden  walls,  a  flaming  brand  : 
It  stuck,  the  fiery  plague :  the  winds  were  high; 
Th€^  planks  were  season'd,  and  the  timber  dry. 
Contagion  caught  the  posts :  it  spread  aJong, 
Scbrch'd,  and  to  distance  drove  the  scattered 

.  throng.    , 
The  Trpjans  fled ;,  the  fire  pnrsu'd  amain, 
,  Still  gathering  fast  upon  the  trembling  trains 
'  Till,  croTiding  to  the  comers  of  the  wall, 
Down  the  defonoe,  and  the  defendeis,  bIL 
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The  mighty  flaw  makes  Heaven  itaelf  resoqnd, 
The  dead  and  dying  Trojans  strew  the  ground. 
The  tower  that  foltow'd  on  the  fallen  crew, 
Whelm'4  o!er  their  ^eads,  and  bury*d  whom  it  slew  i 
Some  stuck  upon  the  darts  themselves  bad  «ient; 
All  the  same  equal  ruin  underwent. 

Young  Lycus  and  Helenor  only  'scape ; 
0av*d,  how'tbey  know  not,  from  the  steepy  leap* 
Helenor,  elder  of  the  two  i  by  birth, 
On  one  side  royal^  one  a  son  of  earth. 
Whom,  to  the  Lydian  king,  Lycimnia  bare. 
And  sent  l\er  boasted  bastard  to  the  war 
(A  privilege  which  none  but  freemen  share). 
Slight  were  his  arms,  a  sword  and  silver  shi^Id^ 
No  marks  of  honour  charged  its  empty  field. 
Light  as  he  fell,  so  light  the  youth  arose, 
And,  ri^ng,  fdund  himself  amidst  his  foes. 
Kor  flight  was  left,  por  hopes  tfi  force  his  way; 
Embolden'd  by  despair,  he  stood  at  bay : 
And  like  a  stag,  whom  all  the  troop  surrounds 
OP  eager  huntsmen,  and  invading  hounds, 
Hetolv'd  on  death,  he  dieeipates  hia  fears, 
And  bounds  aloft  against  the  pointed  spears: 
So  dares  the  youth,  secure  of  death,  and  throwa 
Uis  dymg  body  on  his  thickest  foea. 

But  Lycus,  swifter  of  his  feet  by  far. 
Runs,  doubles,  winds,  and  turns,  amidst  the  war : 
Springs  to  the  walls,  and  leaves  liis  foes  behind, 
And  snatches  at  the  beam  he  first  can  find, 
liaoks  tip,  and  leaps  aloft  at  all  the  stretch, 
In  hopes  the  helping  hand  of  $ome  kind  friend  to 

reach. 
But  Tnmus  foUow'd  hard  his  hunted  prey, 
(His  sp(!ar  had  almost  reached  him  in  the  way. 
Short  of  his  reins,  and  scarce  a  span  behind) : 
•«  Fool,"  said  the  chief,  **  tho'  fleeter  than  the  wind, 
Could'st  thou  presume  to  'scape  when  I  pursue  ?" 
He  sajd,  and  downward  by  the  feet  he  drew 
The  trembling  dastard  :  at  the  tug  he  falls. 
Vast  ruins  come  along,  rent  from  the  smoking  walls. 
Thus  on  some  silver  swan,  or  timorous  hare, 
Jove's  bird  comes  soufving  down  from  upper  air^ 
Her  crooked  talons  truss  the  fearful  fray : 
Then  out  of  sight  she  soaiii,  and  wings  her  way* 
So  seizes  the  grim  wolf  the  tender  lamb^ 
In  vain  lamented  by  the  bleating  dam. 

Then  rushing  onward,  with  a  barbarous  cry. 
The  troops  of  Tunius  to  the  combat  fly. 
The  ditch  with  faggots  fiU'd,  the  daring  foe 
Tostfirebrands  to  the  steepy  turrets  throw. 

Hilioneuf,  as  bold  Lucetius  came 
To  force  the  gate,  and  feed  the  kindling  flame, 
BoU'd  down  the  fragment  of  a.  rock  so  right. 
It  crush'd  him  double  underneath  the  weight. 
Two  more  young  Liger  and  Asylas  slew ; 
To  bend  the  bow  young  Liger  better  kpew ; 
Asylas  best  the  pointed  javelin  threw. 
Braye  Cseneas  laid  Ortygius  on  the  plain; 
The  victor  Cseneas  was  by  Tumus  slain. 
9y  the  same  hand,  Clonius  and  Itys  fall, 
Siagar  and  Ida,  standing  on  the  wall. 
From  ^Py^'  ^1^°^  his  fate  Privemus  found ; 
Hurt  by  Tliemilla  first,  but  slight  the  wound; 
His  shield  thrown  by,  to  mitigate  the  smart, 
He  plapp'd  his  band  upon  the  wounded  part  2 
The  second  shaft  Came  swift  and  unespy'd,. 
And  pierc'd  his  hand,  and  nail'd  it  to  his  sidft«  . 
Tiransfix'd'his  breathing  lung9,  and  beating  heart ; 
The  innl  came  issuing  out.  and  hiM*d  against  the 
d4urt« 


The  8<m  of  Ai3(:^iistoM  9a)|il  ti^i«tK» 
In  gUttPring  armour  ana  a  purple  vest 
Fair  was  bis  face,  Ijiis  eye%  insi^riog  kive. 
Bred  by  his  fatlnQr  in  the  Martif  n  grote: 
Where  the  fat  altars  of  PaUcua  flam. 
And  sient  in  arms  to  purchase  e^rly  fiuna^ 
Him  when  he  spy'd  nom  far,  the  Tbuscan  king 
Laid  by  the  lance,  and  took  him  to  the  sling : 
Thrjce  whirled  the  thong  around  his  h««d,  aoi 
The  heated  lead,  half  melted  as  it  iew :      [th»W 
It  pierc'd  his  hqllQW  temples  and  his  brain; 
The  youth  came  tumbling  down,  and  ipora'd  the 
plain.  - 

Then  young  Ascanins,  wl^o  btSon  this  day 
Was  wont  in  woods  to  shoot  tlie  savngia  prey. 
First  bent  in  martial  strife  the  twanging  how; 
And  exercis'd  against  a  human  iSoe. 
With  this  bereft  Numanus  of  his  life,  * 

Who  Tumus'  younger  sister  took  to  wife. 
Proud  of  his  realm,  and  of  hia  royal  bride,  [siridc. 
Vaunting  before  his  troo^,  and  lenglbeaM  wiih  a 
In  these  insulting  terms  the  Trojan?  he  defyM : 
"  Twice  conquer'd  oovifardB,  now  your  shame  ii 

shown, 
Coop'd  up  a  second  time  within  your  towa! 
Who  dare  not  i^ue  forth  in  opan  field. 
But  hold  your  walla  b^ore  yo«  for  n  abidd. 
Thus  threat  you.wf  r>  thus  our  allianon  Ibrct ! 
What  .gods,  what  madness  hither  Bte«r'd  your 
You  shall  not  find  the  sons  of  Atreu»h«re,  [c«nnel 
Nor  need  the  frauds  of  aly  Vlysses  fear. 
Strong  from  the  cradle,  of  a  sturdy  brood, 
We  bear  bur  new-born  in£snts  to  the  flood; 
There,  batb'd  amid  the  stream,  our  boys  we  hol^ 
With  winter  harden'd,  and  inur'd  to  coM. 
Tbey  wake  before  the  day  to  range  the  wood. 
Kill  ere  they  eat,  nor  taste  imcooquer'd  food. 
No  sports  hut  what  belong  to  war  tbey  know. 
To  break  the  stubborn  colt,  to  bend  the  bow. 
Our  youth,  of  labour  patient,  earn  their  hvead ; 
Hardiy  they  work,  with  frugal  diet  fed. 
From  ploughs  and  harrows  sent  to  seek  renown, 
They  fight  in  fields,  and  storm  the  shaken  tawn. 
No  part  of  life  from  toils  of  war  is  firee  ; 
No  change  in  age,  or  difference  in  degree; 
We  plough,  and  till  in  arms ;  our  oxen  fipei, 
lustead  of  goads,  the  spur,  and  poimted  sieel : 
Th'  inverted  lance  makes  furrows  in  the  platn ; 
Ev'n  time,  that  changes  all,  yet  changes  as  in  rsia; 
The  bbdy,  not  the  mind:  nor  can  conlrol 
Th'  immortal  vigour,  or  abate  the  soul. 
Our  helms  defend  the  young,  disguise  the  grey : 
We  l?<re  by  plunder,  and  delight  in  prey. 
Your  vests  embroider'd  with  rich  purple  shine ; 
In  sloth  you  glory,  and  in  dances  j<Hn.  [pride 

Your  veats  .hare  sweeping  sleeves :  with  femals 
Your  turbans  underneath  your  ehins  are  ty'd. 
Go,  Phrygians,  to  your  Dindymos  agen  ; 
Go,  less  than  women,  in  the  shapes  ojf  men ; 
Go,  wixt  with  eonnchs,  in  the  niother^  rites, 
Where  with  unequal  sound  the  flute  invites. 
Sing,  dance,  and  howl,  by  turns,  in  Ida's  shads ; 
Resign  .the  war  to  men,  who  know  the  maitinl 
trade." 

This  foul  reproach  Ascanius  conM  not  bear 
With  patience,  or  a  vow'd  revenge  forbear. 
At  the  full  stretch  of  both  his  hands,  be  drew. 
And  almost  join'd  the  horns  of  the  toogh  yew, 
But  first,  before  the  throne  of  Jove  be  Mtood : 
And  ^Uuf  viti^  lift^  |MMid»  i^LVok'd  ihftfoi  s 
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An  anaaal  oiiiriiig  m  thy  gcove  ahall  bteed: 
A  iQOv-whitc  tieer  before  thy  altar  Mk, 
Wlm,  like  hit  mother,  heart  aloft  his  hmA, 
But  with  his  tbrealfeakig  hK#t,  and  bellofriag 


Aifd  dans  the  fights  aad  apuiM  tlM  yellow  aands." 
Jove  bov'd  the  Heavens,  aod  leirt  a  fvacidis  ear, 
And  thundered  on  tbe  left,  amidst  the  elear. 
Sounded  at  oooe  the  Jxy*:  and  swiftly  ilfeel 
The  ieathev>d  dtaath,  and  bisiis  throng h  the  iktesi 
Tbe  sloel  through  both  hie  temples  fore^d  the  wayi 
Extended  on  tbe  gtonad  Namamn  lay. 
"  Go  namf  Yain  boaster,  andtme  midnr  teom ; 
The  Phrygians,  tartee  sahdwd,  yet  imte  this  third 
Ascanius  pUA  no  moce:  the  Trqjansohate  [retttfM/^ 
The  Heavens  with  ahoaliog,  and  now  tlgoor  tafte* 

ApoUo  then,  bestrode  a  goUeo  clohd, 
To  view  tbe  feais  of  arms,  and  fighting  OfOwd ; 
And  thustim  beardicss  Tietorj  hebe^iolBe  Alond^ 
"  AdTantfe,  illhstrioos  youth :  iacieaw  m  Ailh^, 
And  wide  frau  cdst-  Co  awst  eatend  thy  flaMe. 
Ofikpringof  gods  thyaalf  $  and  JBtia»  sha)!  ow« 
To  thee,  a  aac^  of  dnaigflds  behm.    . 
Thii  is  tbe  wa^to  Heavea :  the  powen  dlvbie^ 
From  this  beginmng  datfe  the  Julhrn  line.  ' 

To  thee,  to  therii,  and  tiseir  TietorfoM  hei», 
The  cohqner^  war  is  d«a:  and  the  fM  mm  k 

their*. 
Troy  is  too  naitow  for  thy  nsnUe.'*    Ife  (laid, 
And,  pltmgm^  downwani,  shot  Iris  radiant  h^d; 
Dispeird  the  breathing  nir  that  broke  hit  flight, 
Shorn  of  his  boame,  a  man  to  mortal  light. 
Old  Botes*  foraa betook,  Anchists'  sqoir«> 
Kow  left  lo  rule  Aieanias,  by*Ma  siae; 
His  wnqklcd  vimge,  wod  his  haa<t^«<Mv 
His  micxk,  hia  hdbit,  and  his  annt  he  wairt ; 
And  thus  shluteathe  boy,  toofDrwaid  Ibr  his  yeats: 
"  SuAeb  it  tbocv  thy  fhtbei^srwortby  aon, 
The  watiikfe  ptiae  thon  Haat  sliaady  won : 
The  go^  of  avoheni  gives  <9iy  ^otfth  a  part     > 
Of  hi9  own  praiae ;  wor  envies  equal  art 
Nov  tempt  the  war  no  more.**     He  said,  and  Bew 
Obsenve  in  air,  and  vaniah'd  ftom  their  vitew. 
The  Th>jana,  by  his  armt,  their  patioh  know ; 
And  bear  the  twangmg  of  his  heavenly  bow. 
Then  dateooe  foree  thfey  nee,  and  Phosbus*  natoe, 
To  keep  from  fight  the  ydnth  ten  fottA  of  fame. 
Undaunted  tbey  ChemselTfa  no  dartger  thon : 
From  wail  to  wall  the  ahoots  and  damoars  rah  ? 
They  bend  their  bows ;  they  whirl  their  slings 

around : 
Heaps  of  spent  arrows  fall,  and  strew  the  ground ; 
And  helms,  and  Shields,  and  rattthig  arms  resound. 
The  combat  thickens,  like  the  storm  that  flies 
From  westward,  when  the  showery  kids  arii»e: 
Or  pattering  hail  comes  pouriffg  on  the  main. 
When  Jupiter  descends  in  hardeu'd  rain :  . 
Or  bellowing  clouds  burst  with  a  stormy  sounds 
And  with  an  armed  winter  strew  the  ground. 
Pand'rus  and  Bitias,  thunder-bolts  of  war. 
Whom  Hiera  to  bold  Alcanor  baie 
On  Ida's  top,  tao  youttis  of  height  and  site, 
like  firs  that  on  their  mother-mountain  rise  j 
Prwonihig  on  their  force,  the  gates  unbar. 
And  of  their  own  accord  invite  the  war 
With  fates  averse,  against  their  king's  command, 
Arm'd  on  the  right  and  on  the  left  they  sUnd, 
An4  flank  the  passage :  shining  steel  they  wear, 
And  waving^  crests  abota  their  heada  appear,  . 


Thus  two  tall  oaks,  that  Padus'  iankt  adoihi. 
Lift  up  to  Heaven  their  leafy  heads  unshtrm; 
AndoverpressM  with  nature's  heavy  Idad, 
Dance  to  the  vi^istKng  winds,  and  at  e&ch  othe^ 
In  flows  a  tide  of  fjitians.  When  thej^  s^       [nod. 
The  gate  set  opfn,  and  the  passage  ftcfe. 
Bold  Quercens,  With  rash  Thiarus  rushing  on, 
Equicolas,  who  in  bright  armour  shone, 
And  Haenioh  first;  bnt  soon  repulsM  thej^  fly. 
Or  in-the  well-defended  pass  thcv  die. 
These  with  success  are  ftrM,  and  those  Wltli  ra^; 
And  each,  on  equal  terms  at  length,  ehgag;e. 
Drawn  from  their  lines,  and  issuing  on  the  plalh^ 
The  Trepans  hafndto  hand  the  ^t  maintain. 

Fierce  TuAnis  in  another  quarter  fought, 
When-sttddehly  th*  unhopM-for  neWs  was  brought  i 
The  foes  had  left  the  fksthets  of  tfheir  plhc^, 
PreyaiPd  fh  fight,  and  had  his  men  in  chase. 
He  qnitt  ih*  attack ;  and,  to  prevent  their  (hte^ 
Runs,  where  the  giant  brothers  guard  th&  fate* 
The  first  We  mtk,  Ahtfphatcs  the  braV6, 
But  ba9e>be$x»Cten  on  a  Theban  slav^ ; 
Sarpedon's  son  he  defW :  the  deadly  datt    "[hHrL 
Found  passage  thtougft  hit  breast,  ftnd  pi^M  hib 
Filed  in  the  wonnfl  th'  haliao  corttet  stood ; 
WarmM  in  his  lungs,  and  in  his  vital  bidod. 
AphidmiS  next,  aiyd  Krytnanthus.diefe, 
And  Meropes,  and  the  gigantic  size 
Of  Bftias,  Ihfeatfeiflng  with  hh  ftfdent  ey«^ 
Not  by  the  feeble  dart  he  fell  opprrtt, 
A  dart  Were  loit  with  hi  that  roomy  breast, 
Bnt  from  a  knotted  tance,  large,  hea^V,  stn>ng;; 
Which  foar'd  like  thunder  as  it  whirPd  along  : 
Not  two  boll-hides  th*  Impetuous  force  Withhold  ; 
Nor  coat  of  double  mall,  With  scalhs  6t  gold. 
Down  sunk  the  nionster-btilk,  and  pretsM  the 

ground :  rtouhd* 

His  arms  and  clattering  Shield  on  th^  fast  bod|^ 
Not  with  ]p&  ruin,  than  the  Bi^n  mote, 
(Rais'd  on  the  seas  the  surges  to  control) 
At  once  codies  tnrablmgdown  the  rocAcy  wall, 
Pf^e  to  the  deep  the  stones  disjointed  fill 
OflTthe  vast  pile ;  the  scatter^  ocean  flies ;  tarisa- 
Blaek  sands;  discolourM  froth,  and  mingled  mud» 
Tbe  frighted  billows  roll,  and  seek  the  ^oreft:    *- 
Then  trembles  Prochyta,  then  Tschla  roars : 
Typhonis  thrown  beneath,  by  Jove's  ccrmmandf 
AstonishM  at  the  flaw  that  shakes  the  land, 
Soon  shifb  his  weary  side,  and,  scarce  awake. 
With  wonder  feels  the  weight  press  lighter  on  hU 
back. 

The  warrior-  god  the  Latiah  trodps  hispir'd ; 
New  strung  their  sinews,  and  their  courage  fir*d. 
But  chills  the  Trojan  hearts  with  Cold  aifiigbt ; 
Then  black  despair  precipitates  their  flight 

Wh^n  Pandarus  beheld  his  brother  kill'd. 
The  town  whh  fear,  and  wild  confusion  filfd. 
He  turns  the  hinges  of  the  heavy  gate 
With  both  his  hands ;  and  adds  his  shoulders  to  tha 

weight. 
Some  happier  friends  within  the  walls  enclos'd; 
The  rest  shut  out,  to  certain  death  expos'd. 
Fool  as  he  was,  and  frantic  in  his  care, 
T*  admit  young  Tumus,  and  include  liie  war. 
He  thrust  amid  the  crowd,  securely  bold  ; 
Like  a  flerce  tiger  pent  amid  the  fold. 
Too  late  his  blazing  buckler  they  descry ; 
And  sparkling  fires  that  shot  from  eitb<ir  eye ; 
His  mighty  members,  and  his  ample  breast, 
.Hit  rattlmg-armoar,  atid  Ifis  criqnson  crest 


Digitized  by 


Google 


MO 


URYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


Far  from  that  hatfi4  hce  the  Tn^na  iy  $ 
All  but  the  fool  who  sought  his  dtstiDy. 
Mad  Paadarus  steps  forth,  with  vengeance  vow'd 
For  Bitias^  death,  and  threatens  thus  aloud: 
^  These  are  not  Ardea's  walls,  nor  this  the  town 
Amata  proffers  with  iavinia's  crown : 
'Tis  hotftile  earth  you  tread ;  of  hope  bereft, 
Ko  means  of  safe  return  by  flight  are  left.** 
To  whom,  with  count'nance  calm,  and  soul  sedate, 
Thus  Tumos :  "  Then  begin ;  and  try  thy  late : 
>f  y  message  to  the  ghost  of  Priam  bear. 
Tell  him  a  new  Achilles  sent  thee  there.'' 

A  lance  of  tough  ground-ash  the  Trojan  threw* 
Hough  in  the  rind,  and  knotted  as  it  grew; 
With  his  full  force  he  whirl'd  it  first  around ; 
But  the  soft  yielding  air  receivM  tlie  wound : 
Imperial  Juno  turned  the  course  before, 
Aid  fix'd  the  wandering  weapon  in  the  door. 
**  But  hope  not  thou,"  said  Turnus,  *'  when  I 
strike. 
To  shun  thy  fate ;  our  force  is  not  alike : 
Nor  thy  steel  tempered  by  the  Lemnian  god  :** 
Then,  rising,  on  his  utmost  stretch  he  stood  ; 
And  aim*d  froas  high :  the  full  descending  blow 
Cleaves  the  broad  front,  and  beardless  cheeks,  in 

two: 
Down  sinks  the  giant,  with  a  thundering  sound, 
His  ponderous  limhs  oppress  the  trembling  ground ; 
Blood,  brains,  and  foam,  gush  flrom  the  gaping 

wound. 
Scalp,  face,  and  shoulders,  the  keen  steel  divides; 
And  the  shared  visage  hangs  on  equal  sides. 
The  Trojans  fly  from  their  approaching  fate : 
And  had  the  victor  then  secur'd  the  gate. 
And  to  his  troops  without  unclos'd  the  bars. 
One  lucky  day  had  ended  all  his  wars. 
But  boiling  youth,  and  blind  desire  of  blood. 
Push  on  his  fury  to  pursue  the  crowd ; 
Hamstringed  behind,  unhappy  Gyges  dy'd ; 
Then  Phalaris  is  added  to  his  side : 
The  pointed  javelins  from  the  dead  he  drew. 
And  their  friends'  arms  against  their  follows  threw. 
Strong  Halys  stands  in  vain ;  weak  Phlegys  flies ; 
Satumia,  still  at  hand,  new  force  and  fire  supplies. 
Then  Halius,  Prytanis,  Alcander  fall 
i  Engaged  against  the  foes,  who  scaPd  the  wall) : 
But  whom. they  feared  without,  they  found  within: 
At  last,  though  late,  by  Linceus  he  was  seen : 
He  calls  new  succours,  and  assaVilts  the  prince ; 
"  Byit  weak  his  force,  and  vain  is  their  defence. 
Tum'd  to  the  right,  his  swerd  the  hero  drew. 
And  at  one  blow  the  bold  aggressor  slew. 
He  joints  the  neck ;  and  with  a  stroke  so  strong. 
The  helm  flies  off;  and  bears  the  head  along. 
Next  him,  the  huntsman  Amycus  he  kill'd. 
In  darts  envenom'd,  and  in  poison  skill'd. 
Then  Clytius  fell  beneath  his  fatal  spear, 
And  Cretus,  whom  the  Muses  held  so  dear : 
He  fought  with  courage,  and  he  sung  the  fight: 
Arms  w^re  his  business,  rcrses  his  dfciigbt* 

The  Trojan  ohiefe  behokl,  with  rage  and  grief. 
Their  slaughtered  friends,  and  hasten  their  relief. 
Bold  Mnestheus  rallies  first  the  broken  train. 
Whom  brave  Serestbus  and  his  troop  sustain.     . 
To  save  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead, 
Against  one  warrior's  arm  all  Troy  they  led. 
•*  O,  void  of  sense  and  courage,^  Mncsth<His  cryld> 
'*  Where  can  you  hope  your  coward  beads  to  hide  ? 
Ah,  where  bcyoiid  these  mmpircs  can  yon  run ! 
One  man,,  and  iu  y^ur  ctaip  cncloi'd,  you  shun ! 


Shall  then  «  single  swold  sudi  dsog^eer  boot/ 
And  paas  impanish'd  from  a  iwiutetous  host } 
Forsaking  honour,  and  renooncing  fame,  [shasM." 
Your  gods,  yonr  country,  and  your  kh^,  jvn 

This  just  reproach  their  viituo  does  excite, 
They  stand,  they  join,  they  thicken  to  the  fight 
Now  Tunma  doubts,  and  yet  disdains  to  yieM ; 
But  with  slow  paces  measures  back  the  field; 
And  inches  to  the  wtells,  where  Tiber's  tide. 
Washing  the  camp,  defends  the  wenker  side. 
The  more  be  loses,  they  advance  the  more; 
And  tread  in  every  step  he  trod  before ;      [miglit 
They  shout,  they  bear  him  back,  and  whom  ^ 
They  cannot  conquer,  they  oppress  with  wesgbt. 
As,  oompass'd  with  a  wood  of  s|>ean  arooud. 
The  lordly  lion  still  mamtaius  his  groand  ; 
Grios  honible,  retires,  and  toms  agrain, 
ThrcaU  his  distended  paws,  and  stwhes  htsmsne; 
He  loses  while  in  vain  he  preoscs  oa. 
Nor  will  his  ooarage  let  him  dai«  to  ran  ; 
So  Turnus  fores»  imd,  nnresolv'd  of  flight, ' 
Moves  tardy  back,  and  just  reoedea  firom  fight 
Yet  twice,  enrag'd,  the  combat  he  renews. 
Twice  breaks,  and  twice  his  broken  iocs  poimfs : 
But  now  they  swarm ;  and,  with  fresh  troops  sup- 
Come  rolling  on,  and  rush  from  every  side,  [ply^ 
Nor  Juno,  who  sastam'd  his  arms  beioie. 
Dares  with  new  stiength  swfifce  th'  eirhanstfd  sKit. 
For  Jove,  with  sour  commands,  sent  Irisdowa, 
To  force  th'  invader  lirom  th*  alTrightad  (own. 
With  labour  spent,'  no  longer  can  he  wield 
The  heavy  falchion,  or  sustain  the  shield : 
O'erwhelmed  with  darts,  which  from  mHw  they  fliagi 
The  weapons  round  his  hollow  temples  ring : 
His  golden  helm  gtvea  way :  with  stony  blows 
Battered,  and  fiat,  and  beaten  to  his  brows. 
His  crest  is  rash'd  away ;  bis  ample  shield 
Is  folsify'd,  and  rotind  with  javelins  fill'd. 

The  foe  now  foiot ;  the  Trojans  overwhdss: 
And  Mnestheos  lays  haid  load  upon  his  helss. 
Sick  sweat  Succeeds,  he  drops  at  every  pore, 
^Ith  driving  dust  his  cheeks  are  posted  o'eiw 
Shorter  and  shorter  eterj  gasp  he  Uket, 
And  vain  efforts,  and  hurtless  blows  he  makes. 
Arm'd  as  he  was,  at  lenictfa,  he  leap'd  firom  higk; 
Plung'd  in  the  flood,  and  made  the  waters  fly. 
The  yellow  god  the  welcome  burden  bore. 
And  wip'd  the  sweat,  and  wash'd  away  the  gore: 
/rhen  gently  wafts  him  to  the  fisrther  cosst ; 
And  sends  him  safe  to  cheer  his  saudons  best* 


T«B  TeNlH   SOOK  OF 

THE  iS.V£/& 


TBE  ASCOlfEirr. 

JuFiTRS,  calling  a  council  of  the  gods,  foriiida  tlwa 
to  engage  in  either  party.  At  Lucas's  itrtwm, 
there  is  a  bloody  battle :  Turnus  killiog  Palla*; 
^neas,  Iausus,  and  Meeenttus^  Mezentivs  is 
described  as  an  atheist;  Lausus  as  a  pious  aod 
virtuous  youth  :  the  difierent  actions  and  dcstb 
of  these  two  are  the  sulgect  of  a  noble  episs^ 


The  gates  of  Heaven  nnfold ;  Jove 
The  gods  to  couodl  in  tbs  conuBoa  ball 
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lablinely  iMted,  lie  mtv^  ftom  hr 
Tb«  fiekb,  Uie  camp,  the  fbrtmie  oC  the  warj 
And  til  th*  inferior  world  e  from  first  to  last 
The  lovereign  senate  in  degrees  are  pbic'd. 

Thea  Urai  th*  almighty  Hre  began  :  **  Ye  goda» 
KatJTet,  or  denizcnB,  of  blest  abodes ; 
FroiB  whence  these  murmurs,  and  this  change  of 


Thit  backward  iate  from  what  was  fint  design'd } 
Why  this  protracted  war }  When  my  comniands 
Pnkioaoc*d  a  peace,  and  gave  the  Latian  landsL 
What  fear  or  hopes  on  either  part  divides 
Oar  Heavens,  and  arms  our  powen  on  difierent 


A  lavfiil  time  of  war  at  length  will  come 
(Nor  need  your  haste  anticipate  the  doom) 
When  Carthage  shall  contend  the  world  with  Rome : 
Shall  force  the  rigid  rocks  and  Alpine  chanu ; 
And  like  a  flood  come  pouring  on  the  phdns : 
Then  is  yonr  time  Cor  fisction  and  debate. 
For  par^  fisvour,  and  permitted  hate. 
L«t  now  your  immatniw  dissension  cease  i 
lit  quiet,  awl  compose  your  souls  to  peace.'' 

Thus  Jopiter  in  lew  unfolds  the  chaige : 
Bot  lovely  Venus  thus  replies  at  large  t 
**  o  fVMmr  imiMMMe,  etenuU  energy^ 


(For  to  what  eke  protection  can  we  fly  ?) 

Seest  thou  the  pnmd  Rntullans,  how  they  dam 

In  fields,  unpnnish'd,  and  insult  my  care } 

How  lofty  Tumns  vaunts  amidst  his  train. 

In  shining  arms  triumphant  on  the  plain  } 

£v*n  in  theur  lines  and  trenches  they  contend ; 

And  scaitse  their  walls  the  Trojan  troops  defend: 

The  town  is  fill'd  with  slaughter,  and  o>erfionts. 

With  a  red  deluge,  their  mcreasing  moats* 

JEneas,  ignorant*  and  for  from  thence. 

Has  left  a  camp  espbs'd,  without  defonoe. 

This  endlem  outrage  shall  they  still  sustain  ? 

Shall  Troy  reaew'd  be  forced,  and  fired  again  ? 

A  Moond  siege  my  bnnash'd  issue  fears, 

And  a  new  Dlomede  in  arms  appears. 

One  mora  aodacious  mortal  will  be  found ; 

And  I  thy  daughter  wait  another  wound. - 

Yet  if,  with  fetes  averse,  without  thy  leave. 

The  Latian  lands  my  progeny  receive. 

Bear  they  the  pains  ot  violated  law, 

And  thy  protection  from  their  aid  withdraw. 

But  if  the  gods  their  sure  success  forit<.4. 

If  those  of  Heaven  consent  with  those  of  Heli, 

To  promise  luly ;  who  daie  debate 

The  power  of  Jove,  or  fix  another  fate  ? 

lAliat  shonld  I  tell  of  tempesU  on  the  main. 

Of  Sclfu  usurping  Neptune'H  reign  ? 

Of  Iris  sent,  with  Bacchanalian  heat, 

r  inqnre  the  matrons,  and  destroy  the  fleet.       * 

Sow  Juno  to  the  Stygian  sky  descends, 

Solicits  Hell  for  aid,  and  arms  the  fiends. 

That  new  example  wanted  yet  above  : 

An  act  that  well  becauie  thd  wife  of  Jove. 

Alecto,  raUM  liy  her,  with  rage  inflames 

The  pcaocfut  bob6ms  of  the  Intiim  dames* 

Imperial  sway  no  more  exalts  my  mind 

(Sacb  hopes  1  had  iinle^l,  while  Heaven  was  kind) ; 

Now  let  my  happier  ibes  possess  my  place. 

Whom  Jove  prefers  before  the  Tnijaa  race ; 

And  conquer  they,  whom  you  with  conquest  grace. 

Since  you  can  ^tpare,  froQi  fill  your  wide  command, 

No  spot  of  earth,  no  bospi table  land, 

Which  may  my  wauthring  fugitives  receive 

(Since  haughty  Juno  will  not  give  you  leave)  ; 


Then,  fother,  (if  I  still  may  nse  fhtt  onole) 
By  ruin'd  Troy,  yet  smoking  from  the  flam^^ 
I  beg  you,  let  Ascanius,  by  my  care. 
Be  frc«d  from  danger,  and  dismissed  the  war: 
Inglorious  let  him  live,  without  a  crown ; 
The  fotber  may  be  cast  on  coasts  unknown. 
Struggling  with  fete  i  but  let  me  save  the  soa.' 
Mine  is  Cythera,  mine  the  Cyprian  towers; 
In  those  recesses,  and  those  sacred  bowers. 
Obscurely  let  him  rest;  his  right  resign 
To  promis'd  empire,  and  his  Julian  line. 
Then  Carthage  may  th*  Ausonian  towns  destroy^ 
Nor  fear  the  race  of  a  rejected  boy. 
What  profits  it  my  son,  t'  escape  the  fire, 
ArmM  with  his  gods,  and  loaded  with  his  sire| 
To  pass  the  perils  of  the  seas  and  wind  ; 
Evade  the  Greeks,  and  leave  the  war  behind  ; 
To  reach  th»  Italian  shores :  if,  after  all. 
Our  second  Pergamus  is  doom'd  to  foil  f 
Much  better  had  he  curb'd  his  high  dedim. 
And  hover*d  o>er  his  ill-extinguishM  fires. 
To  Simois'  banks  the  fugitives  restore,         [fore.* 
And  give  them  back  to  war,  and  all  the  woes  he- 
Beep  indignation  swelled  Satnrnia's  heart ; 
"  And  must  I  own,"  ehe  said,  *<  my  secret  smart  ? 
What  with  more  deccnce  were  in  silence  kept, 
And  but  for  this  unjust  reproach  had  slept 
Did  god,  or  man,  yoor  fevourite  son  advise. 
With  war  unhop'd  the  Latians  to  surprise  ? 
By  fete  you  boast,  and  by  the  gods*  decree, 
He  left  his  native  hind  for  Italy : 
Confess  the  truth  ;  by  mad  Cassandra,  more 
Than  Heaven,  inspirVi,  he  sought  a  foreign  shore  I 
Did  I  persuade  to  trust  his  second  Troy 
To  the  raw  conduct  of  a  beardless  boy  ? 
With  walls  unfinished,  which  himself  fbrmkes, 
And  through  the  waves  a  wandering  voyage  takes  } 
When  have  I  nrg*d  him  meanly  to  demand 
The  Tuscan  aid,  and  arm  a  quiet  land } 
Did  I  or  Iris  give  this  mad  advice  ? 
Or  made  the  fool  himself  the  fetal  choice  ? 
You  think  it  hard  the  Latians  should  destroy 
With  swords  your  Trojans,  and  with  fires  your  Troy ; 
Hard  and  unjust  indeed,  for  men  to  draw 
Their  native  air,  nor  take  a  foreign  law : 
ThatTurnus  is  permitted  still  to  live, 
To  whom  his  birth  a  urod  and  goddess  give  t 
But  yet  'tis  just  and  lawful  for  your  line. 
To  drive  their  fields,  and  foroe  with  fraud  to  jofai. 
Realms  not  your  own,  among  your  clans  divide. 
And  from  the  bridegroom  tear  the  promis*d  bride  ; 
Petition,  while  you  public  arms  prepare ; 
Pretend  a  peaoe,  and  yet  provoke  a  war. 
Twas  given  to  jmhi,  your  dariing  son  to  shrowd. 
To  draw  the  dastard  from  the  fighting  crowd  ; 
And  for  a  man  obteod  an  empty  cloud,  ^ 
From  flaming  fleeta  you  turn*d  the  fiery  way, 
And  changed  the  ships  to  daughters  of  the  sea. 
But  *tis  my  crime,  the  queen  of  Heaven  offends, 
If  she  presume  to  save  her  suffering  friends. 
Yonr  son,  not  knowing  what  his  foes  decree. 
You  say  '»  absent:  absent  let  him  be. 
Yours  b  Cythera,  yours  the  Cyprian  towen. 
The  soft  recesses,  and  the  sacred  bowers 
Why  do  you  then  these  needless  arms  prepan^  • 
And  thus  provoke  a  people  prone  to  war  ? 
Did  I  with  fire  the  Trojan  town  defece, 
<  >r  hinder  from  return  your  exiPd  race  } 
Was  I  the  oause  of  mischief,  or  the  man^ 
Wiosc  lawkm  lust  the  fetal  ww  began  I 
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DRTDEN'g  TRAJOLATIONS. 


Think  4tt  iriMMl  Mil  ^  aankdrMB  ymith  r«tylS : ' 
Who^proqii8'<  nrbo  prooiir^,  the  Spaitan  btiil6? 
Vfhen  all  th*  voked  states  of  OreerteebmhiB^^^ 
To  pmiea  the  ^oiid  of  tha  perfiriiods  thid^ 
Then  was  your  tine  M  fear  chfe  IVdjAn  Aite : 
Yoar  qiiarreU  and  oomplaititi  acre  voir  too  Itte.'* 
Tkm  Juno.    Murnuils  rise^.  tvith   aiiKt  Ap- 
plause ; 
Just  as  they  fktonr,  or  disNka  She  caose ; 
So  winds,  when  yet  «naedg*€l  in  wdods  they  lie,' 
In  whispers  first  their  lender  voices  try  : 
TI^B  issue  on  the  main  with  heliowiK^  rage. 
And  storms  to  trembling  mariners  preafe|:«. 

Then  tbns  to  both  rsply'd  the  itnperisi  god, 
Who  sbal^  Heaven's  axles  with  his  Bwful  nod. 
(When  he  bef^ins,  the  silent  senate  stand 
With  retdrem^e,  listeninf  to  the  dread  codiaKnid : 
The  cloud!  dispel ;  the  winds  their  bteath  restMln; 
And  the  HushM  wftVes  lie  flatted  on  th«  main.) 

**  Celestials  !  your  bttenttTe  imirs  inclhie ; 
Since/^  said  the  god,  **  the  1>ojans  must  fiOl  jon 
in  wishM  alliance  with  the  Lotidn  line ; 
Siace  e«dJess  JarHngs,  aad  imtnoiltal  Inlte^ 
Tend  hot  to  diseoai^posb  dur  hsppy  atflibs  ( 
The  war  benceforwaiU  he  rbsi|fnM  toftte. 
Each  to  his  pitlper  fortaoe  staad  or  §tA^ 
Equal  and  uBeotieemM  I  look  on  sAI. 
Rutolians,  Trctjens,  are  the  same  to  me ; 
And  t)0th  4hall  draw  tbe  hdU  their  fates  decre<i< 
Let  those  assault,  if  IbrtiAie  be  their  friend  ^ 
And  if  she  favours  thoie,  let  those  defend : 
The  fates  wiU  And  thehr  way."  The  tfaand«rt»r  said ; 
fML  shpok  the  sacred  hoilottn  of  his  hesKi  $ 
Attesting  Styx,  th'  invielAUe  flood, 
And  the  black  regions  of  his  brother  god ; 
Treasbled  the  pokn  of  H«aVoi  hnd  Ssrtli  eOn^eftsM 

the  nod : 
This  eqd  the  Sessions  had :  iStte  senate  rise,  f  skies. 
And  to  his  palsee  wait  their  sovereign  through  the 

Meantime,  intent  upon  their  siege,  the  foes 
Within  their  walls  Che  Trojan  host  enclose : 
They  wound,  they  kill,  they  watch  at  every  gate : 
.Renew  the  fires,  and  urge  their  happy  late. 

Th'  iEoeans  wish  in  vain  their  wonted  chief. 
Hopeless  of  flight,  more  hopeless  of  relief; 
Thin  on  the  toweis  they  stand ;  and  ev'n  those  few, 
A  feeble,  fainting,  and  dejected  crew : 
Yet  in  the  face  of  danger  some  there  stood : 
The  two  heid  brothers  of  Sarpedon's  Mood, 
Asins  and  Acmon:  botb  th'  Assaraci ; 
Young  HSemon,  and,  though.jroung,  resolv'd  to  die. 
With  these  were  Clarus  ami  Tbymetes  join'd ; 
Tibris  and  Castor,  both  of  Lycian  kind. 
From  Acmon's  hands  a  rolling  stone  there  came. 
So  large,  it  half  deserved  a  monntain's  name ! 
Strong-sinew'd  was  the  youth,  and  big  of  hone, 
His  brother  Mnesthens  could  not  more  have  done , 
Or  the  great  father  of  th'  iotrppid  son. 
Some  firebrands  throw,  some  flights  of  arrows  send ; 
And  some  with  darts,  and  some  with  stones  defend. 
Amid  the  press  appears  the  beauteous  boy. 
The  care  of  Venus,  and  the  hope  of  Troy. 
His  lovely  (ace  onarm'd,  his  head  was  bare,  ' 
In  ringlets  o'er  his  shoulders  hung  his  hair ; 
His  forehead  circled  with  a  diadem  } 
Dis^mguish'd  from  the  crowd  he  shines  a  gem, 
Enchas'd  in  gold,  or  polish'd  ivory  set, 
Amidst  this  meaner  foil  of  sable  jet. 

Kor  Isiaams  was  wanting  to  the  war. 
Directing  pointed  viowb  Siom  sUsr* 


And  death  Willi  fofldntnM  1 1n  tsfm  Urtt, 
WhTM  phmt«ws  iMrvMs  the  *t  AMs  adom : 
Wher^  }ireod  Pflctti«s  floats  tbe  fraitfbl  laad% 
And  leav»  a  rich  mMm^of  gotdffittiidB. 
TtmBtOApySy  anthorof  thaCapoaanamei. 
And  there  was  Mnestheuh  too  iaefeasU  in  tUib^ 
ftiooe  ToriMS  fibm  th»  eiOMp  he«Mit  with  sbsMk 

Thus  mortal  war  was  wag'd  on  either  sid& 
Meantime  the  ha«  cms  tba  fl^Htiy  tide : 
Per,  amdoos,  fhmi  EtaBdar  whms  bt  went, 
Haaooifht  the  Tytthmmammp,  and  Tsrehos'staitj 
Expos'd  the  cause  «f  ooliriag  to  the  diirfs 
HiB  naona  and  coafltry  iohi)  mA  ask'd  relief: 
Propos'd  the  termsj  his  osra  smisll  ttrehgth  de- 
clared. 
What  Vengeance  pfoud  MeaeiitlaB  iMid  prepsr'd : 
What'Tamas,  hold  and  violent^  designed ; 
Then  showed  the  i&ippary  h«tte  of  bmnaa  kkid, 
And  flskle  fortime ;  wwaHi  hfni  to  fee*«re : 
And  to  hjB  Wholesome  coPwM-added  ptayer. 
Tarchon,  withodt  dslay,  the  trAt^  iigMi : 
And  to  cba  IVsjan  tMwp^  tiHa  TVMoan  J^as. 

Thhyaoonefttaail;  tiw  iiaw  ttie  Ut»&  withsiss%  . 
Their  fdiett  tftiSWd  i^iCk  affiSftlgA  kmL 
JEneaa  leads  ;  a^  his  tt0rfl449plM» 
Two  lions  carVd,  arhi«h  VWnjT  Ida  h«ttrs 
Ida,  to  i^ftudfetiBg  'iVijfMAH  i^f»  idHW^. 
Uodar  their  gfrelefdl  ih«A«  fdtum  sflt« 
Revol vinf  watm  e^fsiita,  iMd  ^otHaM^fkie. 
His  leftvmntg  Mias  ^i^plf  Aed-fA  Ihs  side, 
And  oh  of  witlrls  ih^Bird,  Bfii  ^  f)be  tide : 
Oft  of  the  stats,  and  of  thcfr  '#««rtpy  way ; 
AnU  whdt  kt  siffihi'd  botik  by  liAd  and  sea. 

,M«a>  aacrad  sisteti,  t/fifm  all  your  ^i^*. 
The  l^useasi  leadeiB,  and  their  anby  ftn^ ; 
T^liich  follsw'd  •great  JEoaas  th  the  war : 
Their  artna,  tlieiriwmbeiB,  atA  thifelr  names,  ^ 

'   CiMB. 

A  ftiottsand  ymiths  brsive  ^Ais^tfaObfey, 
Born  in  the  Tiger,  through  the  fMrnitif  sas ; 
From  Asium  brooghft,  tioA  Obfii,  by  Ins  oare; 
For  arms;  light  quivers^  bon^  ihd  shafts  they  besr. 
Fierce  Abas  next,  his  men  hfi^  amour  wore ; 
His  stefB,  ApoHd^  golden  sltHle«  bore. 
Six  hundred  Popoloaea  sent  itong. 
All  skill'd  in  martial  eierdse,  and  atHm^. 
Three  HBAdred  more  for  battle  Ihra  joms. 
An  isle  renown'd  for  steel,  and  tmexiiaiMed  ttrsa^ 
Asylas  on  fais  prow  the  third  appears. 
Who  Heaven  interprets,  and  the  wandaingf^rs; 
From  offer'd  entrails  prodigies  expounds, 
And  paals  of  thimder,  with  presagiBg  souaiSi 
*  A  thousand  spears'  in  warlike  order  staBd, 
Sent  by  the  Piaans  under  his  command. 

Fafr  Astur  follows  in  the  watery  field. 
Proud  of  hie  manag'd  horse,  and  painted  Shield. 
Gravisca,  noisome  from  the  neighbouring  fes, 
And  his  own  Ccere,  sent  three  hundred  men  : 
With  those  which  Minio's fields,  and  Pyrgi  gave; 
All  bred  in  arms,  unanimous  and  brave. 

Thou,  Muse,  the  name  of  Clnyras  renew; 
And  brave  Cupavo  follow'd  but  by  few : 
Whose  helm  confessed  the  lineage  of  the  man, 
And  bore,  with  wings  display'd  a  silrcr  svan. 
Love  was  the  fault  of  his  fom'd  ancestry. 
Whose  forms  and  fortunes  in  his  ensigns  fly. 
^or  Cycnus  lov'd  unhappy  Phaeton, 
And  sung  bis  luss  in  poplar  pcroves  alone ; 
Beneath  the  sister  shades  to  sooth  his  grief? 
HeavcB' heard  Us  wmk^,  aatd  hnte&>d  bisaefirfl 
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Udchtng'dtDSKMry  phmieibit  hoary  hair, 

inti  wirqr'd  Us  flight,  to  cl^nt  aloft  in  air. 

in  ton  Cupavo  bnith'd  the  briny  flood  : 

JpoB  hit  ■tern  a  brawny  Centanr  itood, 

^ho  h  av*d  a  rock,  and  threatening  itill  In  tbnnr, 

V\{h  lifted  bands,  alarmed  the  seas  below : 

"hey  teen  to  fear  the  formidable  sight, 

UK)  n>IIM  their  billowt  on,  to  speed  his  fligbt 

OcDOB  was  next,  who  led  his  native  train 
H  huAj  warriors  tbvoagh  the  watery  plain, 
lie  MO  of  Manto,  by  the  Tuscan  streani, 
rom  whence  the  Mantaan  town  derives  the  name, 
ill  M(*ipnt  city,  but  of  mixt  descent, 
Iree  several  tribes  eompobe  the  govemment  i 
bur  towns  are  under  each ;  hot  alt  obey 
"be  Msntuan  laws,  and  own  the  Tuscan  sway. 

Hate  to  Mesentins  arm'd  Ave  hundred  morej 
nMm  Mincins  from  his  sire  Benaens  bore ; 
Hiucias  with  wreaths  of  reeds  his  forehead  oofer'd 

o»er.) 
hew  grave  Auletes  leads.    A  hundred  sweep, 
y\th  stretching  uars,  at  once  the  glassy  deep : 
Sm,  and  his  martial  train,  the  Triton  beart, 
\)^h  00  his  poop  the  s«a-green  god  appears : 
rowning  he  seems  his  crooked  shell  to  sound, 
nd  at  die  blast  the  billows  dance  around.         * 
^  hairy  man  above  the  waste  he  shows, 
I  p«jrpoisp  tail  beneath  his  belly  grows ; 
nd  eiMh  a  fish :  his  breast  the  waves  divides, 
fld  froth  and  foam  augment  the  mnrmuring  tideiL 

Fail  tbhrty  ships  tranitport  the  chosen  train, 
br  lYoy^s  relief,  and  scour  the  briny  main. 

Now  was  the  worid  forsaken  by  the  Sua, 
M  Phoebe  half  her  nightly  race  had  run. 
lie  careful  chief,  who  never  clos'8  his  eyes, 
Umst'lf  the  rudder  holds,  the  sails  supplies, 
i  choir  of  Nereids  meet  him  on  the  flood, 
Nice  his  own  gallies)  hewn  firom  Ida's  wood : 
lot  now  as  many  nymphs  the  sea  they  sweep^ 
s  rode  before  tall  vessels  on  the  deep. 
"bey  know  him  from  afor ;  and  in  a  ring 
)ocloM  the  ship  that  bore  the  Tirojan  king, 
'ymodoce,  whose  voice  ezceHM  the  rett, 
ibove  the  waves  advanc'd  her  snowy  breast, 
ler  right  hand  stops  the  stem,  her  left  dividet 
'be  cnrling  ocean,  and  corrects  the  tides  ? 
be  ipoke  for  all  the  choir ;  and  thus  began 
^th  pleasing  words  to  warn  th*  unknowing  man : 
Slreps  our  lovM  lord  >  O  goddess-bom  !  awake, 
pread  every  sail,  pursue  your  watery  track ; 
tnd  baste  your  course.     Your  navy  once  were  we, 
rom  Ma's  height  descending  to  the  sea : 
111  Turans,  as  at  anchor  fix'd  we  stood, 
^resQm*d  to  violate  our  holy  wood. 
Vn  looa'd  firom  shorp  we  fled  his  flres  profone 
Unwillingly  we  broke  our  master's  chain) ; 
J)(i  since  have  sought  yon  through  the  Tuscan 


"be  mighty  mother  changM  our  forms  to  these, 
^  gave  us  life  immortal  in  the  seas. 
^nt  young  Ascanius   in  his  camp  distrest, 
ly  your  insulting  foea  is  hardly  pr««t ; 
V  Arcadian  horsemen,  and  Etrurian  host, 
Ulvance  in  order  on  the  1  a^tan  coast : 
1*0  cut  their  way  the  Daoninn  chief  designs, 
Wore  their  troops  can  rrach  the  Trojan  lineik 
rhoo.  wh<^  the  rosy  mora  restores  the  light, 
^irst  arm  thy  solditrs  for  th'  ensuing  fight; 
rhy^elf  the  fot  d  sword  of  Vulcan  wield, 
^d  bear  al<ift  th' impcotilraMt  ihidd. 


lb-morrow's  Sun.  unless  my  skill  be  vain. 
Shall  see  huge  heaps  of  foes  In  battle  stain '' 
Parting,  she  spoke ;  and.  with  immortal  fore^ 
Push'd  on  t^e  vessel  in  her  watery  course, 
(For  well  she  knew  the  way).  ImpeU'd  behind. 
The  ship  flew  forward,  and  ontstript  the  wind* 
The  rest  make  up ;  unknowing  of  the  cause. 
The  chief  admires  their  qwed,  and  ha^«py  oment 
draws.*'  [^«ti 

Then  thus  ha  pray'd,  and  flxM  on  Heavaa  hit 
**  Hear  thou,  great  mother  of  the  deities. 
With  turrets  crown'd.  (on  Ida's  holy  hUl, 
Fieroe  tigers,  reln*d  and  curb'd,  obey  thy  wUQ. 
Firm  thy  own  omens,  lead  us  on  to  fight. 
And  let  thy  Phrygians  conquer  in  thy  right^ 

He  said  no  more.    And  now  renewing  6af 
Bad  chas'd  the  shadows  of  the  night  away. 
He  charged  the  soldiers  with  p^venting  eate. 
Their  flags  to  follow,  and  their  arms  prepare  ; 
Wam'd  of  th'  ensuing  fight,  and  bade  th6m  bopft 
the  war. 

Now,  from  his  lofty  poop,  ha  view'd  below. 
His  camp  encompassM,  and  th*  enclosing  foe. 
His  blaciog  shield  embrac*d,  he  held  on  high  ; 
The  camp  reoeive  the  sign,  and  with  kmd  shonti 
reply.  [thiotr 

Hope  arms  theur  oonrage :  from  their  towers  they 
Their  darts  with  double  force,  and  drive  the  foe. 
Thus,  at  the  signal  given,  the  cranes  arise 
Before  the  stormy  south,  and  blacken  all  tlir 
skies. 

Ring  Tumus  wonder'd  at  the  fight  renew'd  ; 
Till,  looking  back,  the  Trojan  fleet  he  view'df 
The  seas  with  swelling  canvass  cover'd  o*er ; 
And  the  swift  ships  descending  on  the  shore. 
The  Latians  saw  from  far,  with  dazzled  eyes. 
The  radiant  crest  that  seem'd  in  flames  to  rise. 
And  dart  diffusive  fires  around  the  field ; 
And  the  keen  glittering  of  the  golden  shield. 
Thus  threatening  comets,  when  by  night  they  rise. 
Shoot  sanguine  streams,  and  sadden  all  the  skies  » 
So  Sirius,  fiasfaing  forth  sinister  lights, 
Pale  human-kind  with  plagues  and  with  dry  fomine 

frightSL 
Yet  Tumus,  with  undaunted  mind,  is  bent 
To  man  the  shores,  and  hinder  their  descent  t 
And  thus  awakes  the  courage  of  his  friends : 
**  What  you  so  long  have  wished,  kind  fortunesendir 
In  ardent  arms  to  meet  th'  invading  foe : 
Yon  find,  and  find  him  at  advantajce  now. 
Yours  is  the  day,  yon  need  but  only  dare : 
Your  swords  will  make  you  masters  of  the  war. 
Your  sin^,  your  sons,  your  houses,  and  your  landf. 
And  dearest  wivetf;  are  all  within  3rour  hands.  • 
B^  mindful  of  the  race  from  whence  you  Ciime; 
And  emulate  in  arms  your  fathers'  fame. 
Now  take  the  time,  while  staggering  yet  they  stanft 
With*  feet  unfirm ;  and  prepossess  the  strand } 
Fortune  befriends  the  bold."    No  more  he  said, 
Bift  balanc'dwhom  to  leave,  and  wh.m  to  leadf 
Then  these  elects,  the  landing  to  prevent ; 
And  those  he  leaves,  to  keq)  the  city  pent. 

Meantime  the  Trcjan  sends  his  troops  on  shoie  • 
Some  are  by  boats  expns'd,  by  bridges  more. 
With  labouring  oars  they  bear  along  the  strand^ 
Where  the  tide  langrnisheii,  and  leap  a  land. 
Tarchon  observes  th-*  coast  with  careful  eyesy 
And  where  no  ford  he  finds,  no  water  fKes, 
Nor  billows  with  unequal  murmur  roar, 
But  smoot;ay  liide  aloof  nod  iw«tt  thAililMa. 
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That  coiine  he  steer'd,  and  thus  he  gave  command, 
"  Here  ply  your  oars,  and  at  all  hazard  land : 
Foi-ce  on  the  vessel,  that  her  kejel  may  wound 
This  hated  soil,  and  furrow  hostile  ground. 
t<ec  me  securely  land,  I  ask  no  more. 
Then  sink  my  shtps,  or  shatter  on  the  shore.'' 
This  (iery  speech  inflames  his  fearful  friends. 
They  tug  •/  every  oar ;  and.  every  stretcher  hends : 
They  run  their  ships  aground,  the  vessels  knock, 
(Thus  ibrcM  ashore)  and  tremble  with  the  shock. 
Tarchon's  alone  was  lost,  and  stranded  stood. 
Stuck  on  a  bank,  and  beaten  by  the  flood. 
She  breaks  her  back,  the  loosen'd  sides  give  way. 
And  plunge  the  Tuscan  soldiers  in  the  sea. 
Their  broken  oars  and  floating  planks  withstand 
Their  passage,  while  they  labour  to  the  land ; 
And  ebbipg  tides  bear  back  upon  th'  uncertain 


Now  Tumus  leads  his  troops,  without  delay, 
Advancing  to  the  margin  of  the  sea. 
Tbejtrumpets  sound :  jSSneas  first  assaiPd 
The  clowns  new-raisM  and  raw  ;  and  soon  pr«- 
Gi'eat  Theron  fell,  an  omen  of  the  fight :     [vail'd. 
Great  Therou  large  of  limbs,  of  giant  height 
He  first  in  open  fields  defy'd  the  prince. 
But  armour  scalM  with  gold  was  no  defence 
Against  the  fiited  sword,  which  open'd  wide 
iiis  plated  shii^ld,  and  pierc'd  his  naked  side. 

Next,  Lycas  fell ;  who,  not  like  others  bom, 
Was  from  his  wretched  uiotber  ripp'd  and  torn : 
Sacred,  O  Phccbu!* !  from  his  birth  to  thee. 
For  his  beginnin«r.life  from  biting  steel  was  free* 
Nor  &r  from  him  was  GyaS  laid  along, 
Of  monstrous  bulk ;  with  Cisseus  fierce  and  strong; 
Vain  b.ulk  and  strength  ;  for  when  the  chief  assaU'd, 
Nii^  valour,  nor  Hcrcutean  arms,  avaiPd ; 
Nor  their  fiunM  father,  wont  in  war  to  go 
With  great  Alcidea,  while  he  toil'd  bek>w. 
The  noisy  Pharos  next  received  his  death, 
JEneas  writh'd  his  dart,  and  stopped  bis  bawling 

breath. 
Then  wretched  Cydon  had  received  his  doom. 
Who  courted  Clytius  in  his  beardless  bloom, 
And  sought  with  lust  obscene  polluted  joys : 
The  Trojan  sword  had  cur'd  his  love  of  Ikjvs, 
Had  not  his  seven  bold  brethren  stopp'd  the  cou»e 
Of  the  fierce  champion,  with  united  force. 
i^en  darts  are  thrown  at  omu;,  and  some  rebound 
From  his  bright  shield,  some  on  his  helmet  sound: 
The  rest  bad  reach'd  him,  but  his  mother's  care 
Prevented  those,  and  turuM, aside  in  air. 

The  prince  then  call'd  Achates,  to  supply 
The  spears  that  knew  the  way  to  victory. 
Those  faUl  weapons,  w^iich,  inurM  to  blood. 
In  Grecian  bodies  under  Ilium  stood  : 
**  Not  one  of  those  my  baud  shall  tora  iil  vain 
Agaiant  our  foes,  on  this  contended  plain,'' 
•He  said :  then  seiz'd  a  mighty  spear,  and  thjrew  s 
Which,  wing'd  with  fate,  through  Moon's  bt^kler 

flew  I 
Fierc'd  all  tlie  brazen  plates^  and  reached  his 
He  stafger'd  with  intolerable  smart  [heart: 

Aicatior  saw;  and  reached,  but  reach'd  in  vain. 
His  helping  hand,  his  brother  to  sustain. 
A  second  spear,  which  kept  the  former  course. 
From  the  same  hand,  and  sent  with  equal  force. 
His  right  arm  picrcM,^  and,  holding  on,  bereft 
Ilis  use  of  both,  and  piniou'd  doun  his  left.. 
Then  Numitor,  from  his  dead  brother,  drew 
lEh'  Ul-oiiiea'42  spetur,  aad  at  the  Tr^laa  thsew : 


Prevoiting  fate  directs  the 
Which,  glancing,  only  marked  Achates'  thighi 
In  pride  of  youth  the  Sabine  Clausos  cune, 
And  from  afar  at  f^rygps  took  bis  aim. 
The  spear  flew  hissing  tbrongh  the  middle  spacer 
And  pierc'd  his  throat,  directed  at  bis  face: 
It  stopp'd  at  ooce  the  passage  of  his  wind, 
And  the  free  soul  to  fliuing  air  resignM: 
His  forehead  was  the  first  that  struck  the  frOBodj 
life-blood  and  life  nish'd  miogled  throogb  thi  I 
wound.  I 

He  slew  three  brothers  of  the  Boreaa  race,- 
And  three,  whom  Ismaros,  their  native  pUci^ 
Had  aept  to  war,  but  all  the  sons  of  llirMS. 
Halesus  next,  the  bold  Aurund  leads ; 
The  son  of  Neptune  to  his  aid  sncceedi. 
Conspicuous  on  his  horse  :  on  either  hand 
These  fight  to  keep,  and  those  to  win  the  lud,  ' 
With  mutual  blood  th'  Ausonian  soil  is  dy'd, 
While  on  its  borders  each  their  claim  decide. 
Ai  wintery  winds,  contending  io  the  sky. 
With  equal  force  of  lungs  their  titles  try  : 
They  rage,  they  roar ;  the  doubtful  rack  of  Heai« 
Stands  without  motion,  and  the  tide  uadrit^o: 
Rach  bent  to  conquer,  neither  side  to  3rield ; 
They  long  siispend  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
Both  armies  thus  perform  what  courage  caa: 
Foot  set  to  foot,  and  mingled  man  to  man. 
But  in  another  part,  th'  Arcadian  borM, 
With  ill-success  engage  the  Latin  fierce, 
For  where  th'  impetuous  torrent,  roshiqg  ^own, 
Huge  craggy  stones,  and  rooted  trees  had  throsi 
They  left  their  OQuraers,  and,  nnus'd  to  fight 
On  foot,  were  scatter'd  in  a  shameful  flight 
Pallas,  who  with  disdain  and  grief  had  view'd 
His  foes  pursuing,  and  his  friends  putsu'd,  [soufti 
Us'd  threatnings  mix'd  with  prayers,  hi^  Isst  re- 
With  these  to  move  their  minds,  with  thoss  to  i 

their  force. 
**  Which  way,  companions !  whither  would  yon  n« 
By  you  yourselves,  and  mighty  battles  woo, 
By  ray  great  sire,  by  his  establish'd  name, 
And  early  promise  of  my  future  lame  ; 
By  my  youth,  emnluus  of  equal  rigiit  i 

To  share  his  honours,  shun  ignoble  flight 
Trust  not  your    feet;  your  hands  must  btvi 

your  way 
Through  yon  black  body,  and  that  thick  amy: 
'Tis  through  that  forward  path  that  we  KUit 

come: 
There  lies  our  way,  and  that  our  passage  booMi 
Nor  powers  above,  nor  destinies  below. 
Oppress  our  arms ;  with  equal  strength  we  go; 
With  mortal  hands  to  meet  a  morUl  foe. 
See  on  what  foot  we  stand  h  a  scaoty  shore ; 
The  sea  behind,  our  enemies  before  : 
No  passage  left,  unless  we  swim  the  mam ; 
Or,  forcing  these,  the  Trojan  trenches  gain." 
This  said,  he  strode  with  eager  haste  along. 
And  bore  amidst  the  thickest  of  the  throng. 
Tjigus,  the  first  he  met,  with  fate  to  fije. 
Had  heav'd  a  stone  of  mighty  weight  to  throv ; 
Stooping,  the  spear  descended  on  his  chine. 
Just  where  the  bone  distingutsb'd  either  loin : 
It  stuck  so  fast,  so  deeply  buiy'd  lay. 
That  scarce  the  victor  forc'd  the  steel  away. 

Hisbon  came  on,  but  while  he  mov'd  too  ikm 
To  wish'd  revenge,  the  prince  prevents  his  blow ; 
For,  warding  his  at  once,  at  once  he  pr  -ss'd; 
And  fluiJigId  tha  £itai  wctapon  in  bia  hieast 
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"hfo  lewd  AaehemohwiM  laid  ia  dust, 
Vho  ^taiD*d  bit  itepdam's  bed  with  impious  InsL 
Lnd  after  him  the  Dauniao  twins  were  slain, 
arii  aiMl  Tbioibrus,  on  the  Latian  plain : 
6  wondrous  like  in  feature,  sbape,  and  size, 
is  causM  an  errour  in  tlieir  parents'  eyes, 
tratet'ul  u/istake !  but  soon  the  sword  decides 
he  nice  distinction,  and  their  fate  divides, 
'or  lliiinbrus*  bead  was  lopp'd :  and  Laris'  hand, 
)ismeniber'd,  sought  its  owner  on  the  strand : 
'be  trembling  fingers  yet  the  falchion  strain, 
iiiti  threaten  still  th*  intended  stroke  in  vain. 
Now,  to  renew  the  charge,  th'  Arcadians  came : 
ight  of  such  acU,  and  sense  of  honest  shame, 
ad  fcrief,  with  anger  mix'd,  their  minds  inflame* 
hen  with  a  casual  blow  was  Rbscteus  slain, 
^'ho  chanc'd,  as  Pallas  threw,  to  cross  the  plain  ! 
be  Bying  spear  was  after  Ilus  seut, 
•lit  Kheteus  happen'd  on  a  death  unmeant : 
rum  Tcutbras  and  from  Tyrus  while  he  fled, 
1}e  laooe,  athwart  his  body,  Jaid  him  dead. 
^IIM  from  his  chariot  with  a  mortal  wound, 
nd  iotercept4Ml  fate,  he  spumM  the  ground. 
As  when  in  summer  welcome  winds  arise, 
"he  watchful  shepherd  to  the  forest  flics, 
nd  fires  the  midmost  plants ;  contagion  spreads, 
ud  catching  flames  infect  the    neighbouring 

heads; 
round  the  forest  flies  the  furious  blast, 
nd  all  the  leafy  nation  sinks  at  last  ;• 
lud  Vulcan  rides  in  triumph  o'er  the  waste  | 
'he  pastor,  pleased  with  his  dire  victory* 
beholds  the  satiate  flames  in  sheets  ascend  the 

sky; 
0  Pallas'  troops  their  scattered  strength  unite ; 
nd,  pouring  on  their  foes,  their  prince  delight 
Halesus  came,  fierce  with  desire  of  blood 
But  flnt  collected  in  his  arms  he  stood) ; 
draaciug  then  he  ply'd  the  spear  so  well, 
Adon,  Demodochus,  and  Phcres,  fell : 
round  his  head  he  toss'd  his  glittering  brand, 
nd  from  Strymonius  hew'd  his  better  hand, 
leld  up  to  guard  his  throat :  then  hurl'd  a  stone 
it  Tboas*  ample  front,  and  pierc'd  the  bone : 
t  i^truck  beneath  the  space  of  either  eye, 
jkI  blood,  and  mingletl  brains,  together  fly. 
^ep  skiird  in  future  fates,  Halesus'  sire 
Hd  with  the  youth  to  lonely  groves  retire : 
tut,  when  the  father's  mortal  race  was  run,  . 
Hre  Destiny  laid  bold  upon  the  son, 
lod  haul'd  him  to  the  war :  to  find  beneath 
'o'  Evaudrian  spear  a  memorable  death, 
^aiias  tb'  encounter  reeks  ;  but,  ere  he  throws, 
'o  Tuscan  Tiber  thus  address'd  his  vows : 
'  O  sacred  stream,  direct  my  flying  dart, 
ind  give  to  pass  the  proud  Halesus'  heart : 
Ii)i  arms  and  spoils  thy  holy  oak  shall  bear." 
^leas'd  with  the  bri!)e,  the  god  receiv'd  bis  prayer; 
W,  while  lus  shield  protects  a  friend  distrest, 
^hc  dart  came  driving  on,  and  piercM  his  breast. 

Hut  LiTisus,  no  dniall  portion  of  the  war, 
^CTinlts  not  panic  fear  to  reign  too  far, 
^uos'd  by  the  death  of  so  renowu'd  a  knight; 
)ut  by  his  own  example  cheers  the  fight 
lerce  Abas  first  he  slew*;  Alias,  tho  sUy 
>r  Trojan  hopes,  and  hindrance  of  the  day. 
The  Phrygian  troops  escap'd  the  Greeks  in  vain, 
riiey,  and  their  mix'd  allirs,  now  load  the  plain. 
To  tlie  ruje  shock  of  war  both  armies  came, 
ru*  IcAdirs  equal,  and  thvir  strength  th« 


The  rear  so  preas'd  the  front,  they  could  not  wield 
Their  angry  weapons,  to  dispute  the  field.  • 

Here  Pallas  urges  on,  and  Lausus  there. 
Of  equal  youth  and  beattty  both  appear. 
But  both  by  fate  forbid  to  breathe  their  native  air. 
Their  congress  in  the  field  great  Jove  withstands. 
Both  doom'd  to  fall,  but  fall  by  greater  hands. 
Mean  time  Juturaa  warns  the  Daunian  chief 
Of  Lausus'  danger,  urging  swifl  relief. 
With  his  driv'n  chariot  he  divides  the  crowd. 
And,  making  to  his  friends,  thus  calls  aloud : 
'*  Let  none  presume  his  needless  aid  to  join  ; 
Retire,  and  clear  the  field,  the  fight  is  mine: 
To  this  right  hand  is  Pallas  only  due ; 
Oh  were  his  fether  here  my  just  revenge  to  view  I** 
From  the  forbidden  space  his  men  retir'd, 
Pallas  their  awe  and  the  stem  words  aflmir'd, 
Survey'd  hirt  o'er  and  o'er  with  wondering  sight. 
Struck  with  his  haughty  mien,  and  towerini;  height. 
Then  to  tlie  king :  **  Your  empty  vaunts  forbear  ; 
Success  1  hope,  and  fate  I  cannot  fear. 
Alive  or  dead,  I  shall  deserve  a  name : 
Jove  is  impartial,  and  to  both  the  same."  ^ 
He  said,  and  to  the  void  advanced  his  pace  ; 
Pale  honour  s#t  on  each  Arcadian  fiice. 
Then  Tumus,  from  his  chariot  leaping  light. 
Addressed  himself  on  foot  to  single  fight. 
And,  as  a  lion,  when  he  spies  from  far 
A  bull  that  seems  to  meditate  the  war, 
Bending  bis  neck,  and  spurning  back  the  sand. 
Runs  roaring  downward  from  his  hilly  strand  : 
Imagine  eager  Tumus  not  more  slow, 
To  rush  from  high  on  his  unequal  foe. 

Young  Pallas,  when  he  saw  the  chief  advaifct 
Within  due  distance  of  his  flying  lance. 
Prepares  to  charge  him  first,  resolv'd  to  try 
If  fortune  would  his  want  of  force  supply ; 
And  thus  to  Heaven  and  Hercules  address'd ; 
"  Alcides,  once  on  Earth  Evander's  guest. 
His  son  adjures  you  by  those  holy  rites. 
That  hospitable  board,  those  genial  nighU  ; 
Assist  my  great  attempt  to  gain  ih\s  prize. 
And  let  proud  Tumus  view,  with  dying  ey^ 
His  ravish'd  spoils."    'Twas  heard,  the  vain  r»» 

quest; 
Alcides  mouro'd ;  and  stifled  sighs  within  his  breasC 
Then  Jove,  to  sooth  his  sorrow,  thus  began  : 
"  Short  bounds  of  life  arc  set  to  mortal  man ; 
Tis  virtue's  work  alone  to  stretch  the  narrow  spaik 
So  many  sons^of  gods  in  bloody  fight. 
Around  the  walls  of  Troy,  have  lost  Uie  light ; 
My  own  Sarpedon  fell  beneath  his  foe, 
Nor  I,  his  mighty  sire,  could  ward  the  blow. 
Ev*n  Tumus  shortly  shall  resign  his  breath  ; 
And  stands  already  on  the  verge  of  death." 
This  said,  the  god  pemiiu  the  fatal  fight. 
But  from  the  Titian  fields  averts  his  sight 

Now  with  full  force  his  spear  young  Pallay 
threw; 
And,  having  thrown,  his  shining  falchion  drew : 
The  steel  just  graz'd  along  the  shoulder- joint, 
And  mark'd  it  slightly  with  the  glancing  point. 
Fierge  Tumus  first  to  nearer  distance  drew. 
And  pois'd  his  pointed  spear  oefore  he  threw  t 
Then,  as  the  winged  weapon  whizz'd  along, 
'*  .See  now,"  said  he,  "whose  arm  is  better  strung.** 
The  spear  kept  on  the  fatal  course,  unstay'd 
By  plates  of  iron,  which,  o'er  the  shit  Id  were  laid: 
Through  folded  brass  and  touuh  bulUhid«»  it  pass*<^ 
Uls  corslet  pierc'd^  and  reach'd  bis  heart  a^  last 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4S6 

It  vain  the  yotith  tifgs  At  the  broken  wood. 
The  soul  comes  inuiag  with  the  vital  blood : 
Hr  falls ;  his  arms  upon  his  body  sound  ; 
And  with  his  bloody  teeth  Ift  bites  the  gronnd. 

Turnns  bestrode  the  corpse:  "  Arcadians  hear," 
Said  he ;  *'  my  message  to  your  master  bear : 
Such  as  the  sire  deserv*d,  the  son  I  send : 
It  costs  him,  dear  to  be  the  Pbrygiant'  friend. 
The  iirdess  body,  teil  him,  I  bestow. 
Unasked,  to  rest  his  wandering  ghost  below.'* 
He  said,  and  trampled  down  with  all  the  force 
Of  his  left  foot,  and  spum'd  the  wretched  corse: 
Then  snatch'd  the  shining  belt,  with  gold  inhud ; 
The  belt  Rursrtion's  artful  bands  had  made : 
Where  fifty  fatal  brides,  exprest  to  sight, 
All,  in  the  compass  of  one  moumfnl  night. 
Deprived  their  bridegrooms  of  returning  light. 

hi  an  ill  hour  insulting  Tnmus  tore 
Those  golden  spoils,  and  in  a  worse  he  wore^ 
O  mortals  I  blind  fo  fote,  who  never  knov 
To  bear  high  fortune,  or  endore  the  low ! 
The  time  shall  come,  when  l\imus,  bat  m  vaSii, 
Shall  wish  untouched  the  trophies  of  the  slstin : 
Shall  wish  the  fotal  belt  were  Ihr  away ; 
And  curse  the  dire  remembrance  of  the  day* 

The  sad  Arcadians  from  th'  unhappy  field. 
Bear  back  the  breathless  body  on  a  shield. 
O  grace  and  grief  of  war !  at  once  reslor'd 
With  praises  to  thy  sire,  at  once  deplor'd. 
One  day  first  sent  thee  to  the  fighting  field, 
Beheld  whole  heaps  of  foes  in  battle  kill'd ; 
One  day  beheld  thee  dead,  and  borne  npon  thy 

shitld. 
This  dismal  news,  not  from  nncertahi  fame. 
But  sad  spectators,  to  the  hero  came: 
His  friends  npon  the  brink  of  ruin  stand, 
Unless  relieved  by  his  victorious  hand. 
He  whirls  his  sword  aroimd,  without  delay, 
And  hews  through  adverse  foes  an  ample  way  ; 
To  find  fierce  Tumus,  of  his  conqttest  proud  t 
Evander,  Pallas,  all  that  friendship  ow'd 
To  large  deserts,  are  present  to  his  eyes ; 
His  plighted  hand,  and  hospitable  ties. 

Four  sons  of  Sulmo,  four  whom  tJfens  bred. 
He  took  in  $ght,  and  livint?  victims  led, 
To  please  the  ghost  of  Pallas ;  and  expire 
In  sacrifice,  before  his  funeral  fire. 
At  Magus  next  he  threw:  he  stoop'd  below 
The  flying  spear,  and  shunned  the  promised  blow; 
Then,  creeping,  dasp'd  the  hero's  knees,  and 
**  By  young  lulus,  by  thy  father's  shade,  [pray'd : 
O  spare  my  life,  and  send  me  back  to  see 
My  longing  sire,  and  tender  progeny. 
'A  iofty. house  i  have,  and  wealth  untold. 
In  silver  ingots,  and  in  bars  of  gold  : 
All  these«  and  stims  besides,  which  tee  no  day. 
The  ransom  of  this  one  poor  life  shall  pay. 
If  I  survive,  shall  Troy  the  less  prevail } 
A  smgle  soul's  too  lijfht  to  turn  the  ccale." 
He  saiA.    The  hero  sternly  thus  rep1y*d  : 
"  Thy  bars,  and  ineots,  and  the  sums  beside, 
Leave  for  thy  children's  lot     Thy  Tumujb  broke 
All  rules  of  war,  by  one  relentless  stroke, 
Wheft  Pallas  fell :  so  deems,  nor  deems  alone. 
My  father's  shadow,  but  my  living  son." 
Thus  having  wiid,  of  kind  remorse  bereft. 
He  seized  his  helm,  and  dragged  him  with  his  left : 
Then  with  his  right-hand,  whilst  his  neck  he 

wreathM, 
Up  to  the  hilts  hts  abming  falchion  «heath'4 


DRYDE>rs  TRANSLAHONS. 


Apolfo's  priest,  Rasmofiiilei,  Wat  Mt, 
His  holy  fillets  on  his  front  appear ; 
Glittering  in  arms  he  shone  aknidtft  the  crowd ; 
Much  of  his  gud,  more  of  his  pikrple  pioud: 
Him  the  fierce  Trojan  foHow'd  thit>i>gh  the  fidd. 
The  holy  coward  ^11 :  and,  forc'd  to  yield, 
The  prince  stood  o*er  the  priest ;  and.at  one  Uof 
Sent  him  an  offering  to  thesihades  below. 
His  arms  Seresthas  on  his  shoulders  bears. 
Designed  a  trophy  to  the  god  of  wart. 

Valeanian  Caeculns  renews  the  fight; 
And  Umbro  bom  upon  the  mountaia^  height 
The  chaoipion  cheers  bts  troops  t'  encouDtei  thOK| 
And  ieeks  revenge  himself  on  other  fees. 
At  Anxur*s  shield  he  drove,  and  «t  the  blow 
Both  shield  and  arm  to  gronnd  together  go. 
Anxnr  had  boasted  much  of  magic  charms,        ! 
And  thought  he  wore  impenetrable  arms ;  I 

So  made  by  mutter'd  spelft :  and  lirom  tbe^hsri 
Had  life  secor'd  in  vain,  for  length  of  yean. 
Then  Tarquitus  the  field  in  triumph  trod  | 
A  n3rmph  his  mother,  and  his  sire  a  god. 
Exultinjg  in  bright  arms,  he  braves  the  prioce; 
With  his  portended  lance  he  makes  defence: 
Bears  back  his  fSeeble  foe ;  then,  pressing  on, 
Arreits  his  better  hand,  and  drags  him  down. 
Stands  o'er  the  prostrate  wretch,  aod  as  he  by. 
Vain  tales  inventing,  and  prepared  to  pray. 
Mows  off  his  head ;  the  trunk  a  moment  stood. 
Then  sunk,  and  rolIM  along  the  sand  in  Mood. 

The  vengeful  victor  thus  upbraids  the  slap ; 
"  Lie  there,  prond  man,  nnpity'd  on  the  plain: 
Lie  there,  Inglorioiit,  and  without  a  tomb. 
Far  from  thy  mother,  and  thy  native  home : 
£xposM  to  savage  beasts,  and  birds  of  prey  ; 
Or  thrown  tor  food  to  monster*  of  the  sea.** 

On  Lycas  and  Antaeus  next  he  ran. 
Two  chieiii  of  Tbmus,  and  who  led  his  ran. 
They  fled  for  fear ;  with  these  he  chased  along 
Cemers  the  yellow-lockM,  and  Nnma  strong. 
Both  freat  in  arms,  and  both  were  ftur  and  yoa^ 
Camers  was  son  to  Volscena  lately  slain. 
In  wealth  surpasstng.all  the  Latian  train. 
And  in  Amycia  fix*d  bis  silenjt  easy  reign.  - 

And  as  JEgeon,  when  with  Heaven  be  strove,  | 
Stood  oppodte  in  arms  to  mighty  Jove  ; 
Mov'd  all  his  hnndred  hands,  ,provok*d  the  war,  i 
I>efy*d  the  Torky  lightning  from  afor : 
At  fifty  mouths  his  flaming  breath  expires. 
And  flash  for  flash  returns,  and  fires  fbr  fires : 
In  his  right-hand  as  many  swords  he  wields. 
And  takes  the  thunder  on  as  many  shields : 
With  strength  like  his  the  Trojan  hero  stood,       . 
And  soon  the  fields  with  falling  crops  were  strov*^ 
When  once  his  falchion  found  the  taste  of  Mood. 
With  fury  scarce  to  be  conceived,  he  flew 
Against  Niphaeus,  whom  four  <coiu«ert  drew. 
They,  wh-Ti  they  ^ee  the  fiery  chief  advance, 
And  pushing  at  their  chests  h\<  pointed  lance, 
WheelM  with  so  swift  a  motion,  mad  with  fear, 
lliey  drew  their  master  headlong  from  the  chair  i 
They  stare,  they  starts  nor  stop  their  coone, 

before 
They  bear  the  bounding  chariot  to  the  shore. 

Now  Lucagus  and  Ligrr  scour  the  plains. 
With  two  white  steeds,  but  Liger  holds  the  reii^ 
And  Lncagus  the  lofty  seat  maintains. 
Bold  brethren  both,  the  former  wavM  in  air 
His  flaming  ^ord :  iEneas  couch'd  his  sp«tfa 
Uaui'd  to  threats,,  and  more  iinoi^d  to  fear. 
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Tbeo  Ligw  thot :  **  Thy  enifidfnce  is  ^'ain 

To  'fcape  from  tacnoo,  as  from  tbeTrcjan  plain: 

Nor  these  Ibe  steeds  which  Dioinede  be8trod«» 

Nor  tttis  the  chariot  where  Achilles  rode : 

Nor  Venus'  veil  is  here,  nor  Neptune  s  shield : 

Thy  fiitai  honr  is  come :  and  this  the  field." 

Thus  Lifsr  vainly  vaunts :  the  Tn^n  peer 

Retum'd  bis- answer  with  his  flying  spear. 

As  Locsfos  to  lash  his  bones  bends, 

Iht»e  to  the  wheels,  and  his  left  foot  protends, 

Prepard  for  flight,  the  fiitel  dart  arrives, 

And  through  the  border  of  his  buckler  drives ; 

Fa»'d  through,  and  pierc*d  his  groin ;  the  deadly 


Cast  from  his  chariot,  rolVd  him  ofi  the  ground. 
Whom  thus  the  chief  upbraids  with  scornful  spite: 
**  Blame  not  the  slowness  of  your  steeds  in  flight ; 
Vain  shadows  did  not  force  their  swift  retreat : 
But  you  yourself  forsake  yoor  empty  seat'* 
He  said,  and  seiz'd  at  onoe  the  loosen*d  rein 
(For  Uger  lay  already  ou  the  plain 
By  the  same  shock) ;  then,  stretching  out  his  hands, 
The  recreant)  thus  his  wretched  life  demands : 
"  Now  by  thyself:  O  more  than  mortal  man  ! 
By  her  and  him  from  whom  thy  breath  began. 
Who  form'd  thee  thus  divine,  I  beg  thee  spare     , 
This  forfeit  IH«,  and  hear  thy  suppliant's  prayer.'* 
Thus  much  be  spoke  i  and  more  he  would  have 


But  the  stem  Hero  tam'd  aside  his  head, 
And  cut  him  short :  **  I  hear  another  man. 
Too  talk*d  uot  thus  before  the  fight  began : 
Now  take  your  turn :  and,  as  a  brother  should. 
Attend  yoor  brother  to  the  Stygian  flood:'* 
Then  through  his  breast  his  faUl  sword  he  sent. 
And  the  sool  issued  at  the  gaping  vent 
As  storms  the  akiea,  and  torrenU  tear  the  ground, 
Thus  fag*d  tbe  prince,  and  scattered  deaths  around 
At  lengdi  Aacanius,  and  the  Trojan  train, 
Broke  firom  tbe  camp,  so  long  besieged  in  vain. 
Meantime  tbe  king  of  gods  and  mortal  man 
Held  oonference  with  his  queen,  and  thus  began : 
"  My  sister-goddess,  and  well  pleasing  wife. 
Still  think  yon  Venus*  aid  supporU  the  strife  ; 
Sustains  her  Trqians,  or  themselves  alone. 
With  inboio  valour,  force  their  fortune  on  ? 
How  fierce  in  fight,  with  courage  nndecay'd  ! 
Judge  if  such  warriors  want  immortal  aid.*' 
To  whom  the  godde^  witb  the  charming  eyes, 
Soft  in  her  tone,  submiisively  replies  : 
'*  Why,  O  my  sovereign  lord,  whose  frown  I  fear. 
And  cannot,  unooncemM,  your  anger  bear; 
Why  urge  you  thus  my  grief  ^  when,  if  I  still 
(As  onoe  I  was)  were  mistress  of  your  will. 
From  your  almighty  power,  your  pleasing  wife 
¥ight  gain  the  grace  of  lengthening  Tumus'  life 
Securely  snatfeh  him  from  the  fetal  fight; 
And  give  him  to  his  aged  Other's  sight 
Kow  let  him  perish,  since  you  hold  it  good, 
And  jriut  the  Trojans  with  his  pious  blood. 
Yet  fcom  owr  lineage  he  derives  his  name, 
Aad  m  the  fourth  degree  from  god  Pilomnus  came! 
Yet  he  devoutly  pays  you  rites  divine. 
And  oflfers  daily  incense  at  your  shrine.'* 

Then  shortly  thus  the  sovereign  god  rcply'd : 
**  Since  in  my  power  and  goodness  you  coiifide  ; 
If  for  a  little  space,  a  lengthen'd  span. 
You  beg  reprieve  for  this  expiring  man : 
I  grant  yon  leave  to  take  your  Turnus  hence, 
7fQm  iBitant  fi|t«|  aod  eui  Krfar  dispense. 


But  if  some  secret  meaning  lies  beneath, 
To  save  the  sbert-liv'd  youth  from  destin'd  death  ; 
Or  if  a  firther  thought  yor  entertain, 
To  change  the  fates,  you  feed  your  hopes  in 
vain." 
To  whom  the  goddess  thus,  witb  weeping  eyes : 
**  And  what  if  that  request  your  tongue  deaies. 
Your  heart  should  grant ;  and  uot  a  s''«ijrt  reprieve^ 
But  length  of  certain  life  to  Tunuis  gj«'e  ? 
Now  speedy  death  attends  the  ffuiUIn^  youth, 
If  my  presaging  soul  <ri vines  with  truth  : 
Which,  O  !  I  wish  might  err  thrp*  causeless  fears. 
And  you  (for  you  have  power;  prolong  his  years.** 
Thus  having  said,  involved  in  cloudS;  she  flit  s. 
And  drives  a  storm  before  ber  through  the  skies. 
Swift  she  descends,  alighting  on  the  plain, 
Where  the  fierce  foes  a  dubious  fight  maintain. 
Of  air.  condensed,  a  spectre  soon  she  made. 
And  what  il^neas  was,  such  seemM  the  shade. 
AdomM  with  Dardan  arms,  the  phantom  bore 
His  head  aloft,  a  plumy  crest  be  wore : 
This  hand  appear'd  a  shining  sword  to  wield. 
And  that  su-^tain'd  an  imitated  shield : 
With  manly  mien  he  stalk'd  along  the  ground'; 
Nor  wanted  voicefbely'd,  nor  vaunting  sound. 
(Thus  haunting  ghosts  appear  to  waking  sight* 
Or  dreadful  visions  in  our  dreams  by  night.) 
The  spectre  seems  tbe  Daunian  chief  to  dare. 
And  flourishes  hii$  empty  sword  in  ahr : 
At  this  advancing,  Tumus  hurl'd  his  spear ; 
The  phantom  wheelM,  and  scem'd  to  fly  for  feiur. 
Deluded  Tumus  thought  the  Trojan  fled, 
Aud  with  Tain  hopes  his  haughty  fancy  fed. 
"  Whither,  O  couard!*'  (thus  he  calls  aloud. 
Nor  found  he  spoke  to  wind,  and  chas*d  a  cloud ;) 
"  Why  thua  forsake  yoor  brid«i !  Receive  from  ma 
The  fated  land  you  sought  so  long  by  sea.** 
He  said  ;  aod,  brandishing  at  once  his  blade> 
With  eager  pace  pursu'd  tbe  flying  shade. 
By  rhance  a  ship  was  fastened  to  the  shore. 
Which  from  old  Cl^sium  king  Osinius  bore : 
The  plank  was  ready  laid  for  safe  ascent ; 
For  shelter  there  the  trembling  shadow  bent. 
And  skipp'd,  and  sculkM,  and  under  hatches  went. 
Exulting  Tumtis,  witb  regardless  haste, 
Ascends  the  plank,  and  to  the  gallr y  pass'd. 
Scarce  had  hereacb'd  the  prow,  Satii ilia's  hand 
The  hausers  cuts,  and  shoots  the  shi  )  ^rom  land. 
With  wind  iu  poop,  the  vessel  ploughs  the  sea. 
And  measures  back  with  speed  her  former  way. 
Meanthne  JEaens  seeks  his  absent  foe. 
And  sends  his  slaughter'd  troops  to  shades  below. 
The  guileful  phantom  now  forsook  the  shrowd. 
And  flew  sublime,  and  vanishM  in  a  cloud. 
Too  late  young  Turnus  the  delusion  found, 
Far  on  the  sea,  still  miking  from  the  ground. 
Then,  thankless  for  a  life  rtdeemM  hy  ^hame, 
With  sense  of  honour  stung,  and  forfeit  fame. 
Fearful  besides  of  what  in  fl^ht  had  pass  d, 
His  hands  and  haggard  eyes  to  Heaven  he  cast 
"  O  Jove !"  he  cry*d,  **  for  what  offence  have  I 
Deserved  tQ  bear  this  endless  infamy  ? 
Whence  am  1  forc'd,  and  whither  am  I  borne. 
How,  and  with  what  reproach,  shall  I  return ! 
Shall  ever  I  behold  the  fatian  plain, 
Or  see  Laurentum's  lofty  towers  again  ? 
What  will  they  say  of  their  desc sting  chief  ? 
The  war  was  mine,  I  fly  fro™  their  relief: 
I  led  to  slaughter,  and  in  slaughter  leave  ; 
And  w*^  froBi  beiice  tbeir  dy  ixtg  gio^ns  reoeiTCh 
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Here,  over-match'd  in  ilgbt,  in  heaps  they  lie. 
There,  scatter'd  o'er  the  fields,  ignobly  fly. 
Gape  wide,  O  Earth  !  and  draw  me  down  alive. 
Or,  ph,  ye  pitying  winds  I  a  wretch  relieve; 
On  sands  or  shelves  the  splitting  vessel  drive  : 
Or  set  me  shipwrecked  on  some  desert  shore. 
Where  no  Rutulian  eyes  may  see  me  more ; 
Unknown  to  friends,  or  foes,  or  conscious  fame, 
Le<(t  she  should  follow,  and  my  flight  proclaim  '" 

Thus  Tumus  rav'd,  and  various  fates  rwolv'd, 
The  choice  was  doabtfui,  but  the  death  reaolv^d. 
And  DOW  the  sword,  and  now  the  sea  took  place  t 
That  to  revenge,  and  this  to  purge  disgrace. 
Sometimes  he  thought  to  swim  (he  stormy  main, 
Py  stretch  of  arms  the  distant  shore  to  gain  : 
Thrice  he  the  sword  assayed,  and  thrice  the  flood ; 
But  Juno,  mov'd  with  pity,  both  withstood ; 
And  thrice  repress^  his  rage :  strong  gales  supply'd, 
And  push'd  the  vessel  o'er  the  swelling  tide. 
At  hngth  she  lauds  him  on  his  native  shores. 
And  to  his  father's  loifging  arms  restores. 

Meantime,  by  Jove^  impulse,  Mezentius  arm'd, 
Succeeding  Tumus,  with  his  ardour  warmM 
His  fainting  friends,   reproached  their  shameful 

flight, 
Kepcli'd  the  victors,  and  renew'd  the  fight. 
Against  their  king  the  Tuscan  troops  conspire, 
Such  is  their  hate,  and  such  their  fierce  desire 
Of  wIs'liM  revenge  :  on  him,  and  him  alone. 
All  hands  employed,  and  all  their  darts  are  thrown. 
He,  like  a  solid  i:ock  by  seas  enclos'd. 
To  raging  winds  and  roaring  waves  opposM  ; 
From  his  proud  summit  looking  down,  disdains 
Their  empty  menace,  and  unmovM  remains. 

Beneath  his  feet  fell  haughty  Hebrus  dead. 
Then  f^atagiis;  and  Palnuis,  as  he  fled: 
At  Latagns  a  weighty  stone  he  flung. 
His  face  was  flatted,  and  his  helmet  rung. 
But  Palm  us  from  behind  receives  his  wound, 
Hamstringed  he  falls,  and  grovels  on  the  ground : 
His  crest  and  armour,  from  his  body  torn. 
Thy  shoulders,  Lausus,  and  thy  head  adorn. 
Evas  and  Mymas,  both  of  Troy,  he  slew ; 
Mymas  his  birth  from  fair  Theano  drew: 
Born  on  that  fatal  night,  when,  big  with  fire. 
The  queen  produced  young  Paris  to  his  sire. 
!But  Paris  in  the  Phrygian  fields  was  slain; 
Unthinking  Mymas,  on  the  Latian  plain. 

And  as  a  savage  boar  on  mountains  bred, 
With  forest  mast  and  fattening  marshes  fed ;    . 
When  once  he  sees  himself  in  toils  enclosM, 
By  himt^mcn  and  their  eager  hounds  opposed. 
He  whets  his  tusks,  and  turns,  and  dares  the  war ; 
Th'  invaders  dart  their  javelins  from  afar; 
All  keep  aloof,  and  safely  shout  around, 
But  none  presumes  to  give  a  nearer  wound. 
He  frets  and  froths,  erects  hi$  bristled  hide. 
And  shakes  a  grove  of  lances  from  his  side : 
Kot  otherwise  the  troops,  with  hate  inspir'd 
And  just  revenge,  against  the  tyrant  fir'd^ 
Their  darts  with  clamour  at  a  distance  drive. 
And  only  keep  the  languished  war  alive. 

From  Coritus  came  Acron  to  the  fight,      [night. 
Who  left  bis  spouse  betroth'd  and  unconsummate 
Mezentius  sees  him  through  tlie  squadrons  ride, 
proud  of  the  purpk  favours  of  hi«!  bride. 
Then,  as  a  hungry  lion,  who  beholds 
A  gamesome  goat,  who  frisks  about  the  folds,' 
Or  beamy  stag,  that  grazes  on  the  plain  j 
lie  runs,  be  xpars,  he  Uiakes  his  rising  maoe  ^ 


He  grins,  and  opens  wide  hi*  greedy  javi. 
The  prey  lies  panting  underneath  his  pawt; 
He  fills  bis  famisb'd  maw,  his  mouth  rans  o^er 
With  unchew^d  morsels,  while  he  churqs  the  gore; 
So  proud  Mezentius  rushes  on  his  foes. 
And  first  unhappy  Acron  overthrows : 
Stretched  at  bis  length,  be  spurns  the  ffvarthy 

ground,  [voonl 

The  lance,  besmearM  with  blood,  lies  brokeo  in  the 

Then  with  disdain  the  haughty  victor  vivw'd 
Orodes  flying,  nor  the  wretch  pursa'd  : 
Nor  thought  the  dastard^s  back  deserved  a  wound. 
But  running  gain'd  th'  advantage  of  the  giound. 
Then,  turning  short,  lie  met  him  face  to  faoe^ 
To  give  his  victory  the  better  grace. 
Orodes  falls,  in  equal  fight  opprest: 
Mezentius  fixM  his  ft>ot  upon  his  breast. 
And  rested  -lance :  and  thus  aloud  be'  cnei, 
"  I/),  here  the  champion  of  my  rebeb  lies !" 
Tlie  fields  around  with  Id  Paean  ring, 
And  peals  of  shouts  applaud  the  oonqu'riag  king. 
At  this  the  vanquished,  with  his  dying  breath. 
Thus  faintly  spoke,  and  prophesy 'd  in  death  : 
'*  Nor  thou,  proud  man,  unpunished sbalt  remain; 
like  death  attends  thee  on  this  fatal  plain." 
I'hen,  sourly  smiling,  thus  the  king  reply'd : 
"  For  what  belongs  to  me,  let  Jove  provide ; 
But  die  thou  fiist,  whatever  chance  ensue." 
He  said,  and  from  the  woundthe  weapon  drew; 
A  hovering  tnist  dime  swimming  o^er  his  sight. 
And  seaPd  his  eyes  in  everlasting  night. 

By  Cadicus,  Alcatbous  was  slain ; 
Sacrator  laid  Hydaq>es  on  the  plain : 
Orses  the  strong  to  greater  strength  most  yield : 
He,  with  Parthenius,  were  by  Rapo  kill'd. 
Then  brave  Messapus  Ericet'es  slew. 
Who  from  Lycaon's  blood  his  lineage  drew. 
But  from  his  headslfong  horse  his  fate  he  found. 
Who  threw  his  master  as  he  made  a  bound ; 
The  chief,  alighting,  stuck  him  to  the  ground. 
Then  Clooius  hand  in  hand,  on  foot  assails. 
The  Trojan  sinks,  and  Neptune's  son  preriails. 

Agis  the  Lycian,  stepping  forth  with  pride. 
To  single  fight  the  boldest  foe  defy'd  ; 
Whom  Tuscan  Valcms  by  foroe  overcame. 
And  notbelyM  his  mighty  father's  fame. 
Salius  to  death  the  greatAntronius  sent. 
But  the  same  fate  the  victor  underwent ; 
Slain  by  Nealces'  hand,  well  skill'd  to  throw 
The  flying  dart,  and  draw  .the  far^deceiTiBg  bow. 

Thus  equal  deaths  arc  dealt  with  equal  chance; 
By  turns  they  quit  their  ground,  by  tiiras  advanoei 
Victors,  and  vanquishM,  in  the  varions  field. 
Nor  wholly  overcome,  nor  wholly  yield. 
The  gods  from  Heaven  survey  the  fatal  strife. 
And  mourn  the  niiseries  of  human  life. 
Above  the  rest  two  goddesses  appear 
Concern'd  for  each :  here  Venus,  Juno  there: 
Amidst  the  crowd  infernal  At^  shakes 
Her  scourge  aloft,  and  crest  of  hissing  snakes. 

Once  more  the  proud  Mezentiua,  with  disdain, 
BrandishM  his  spear,  and  ntsh'd  into  the  plant : 
Where  towering  in  the  midmost  ranlu  he  stood. 
Like  tall  Orion  stalking  o'er  the  flood : 
When  with  his  brawny  breast  he  cufs  the  waves;, 
His  shoulders  scarce  tho  topmost  billow  laves. 
Or  like  a  mouutain-ash,  whose  roots  are  spread, 
Deep  fixt  in  earth,  in  clouds  be  hides  his  head 

ThM  Trojan  prince  beheld  him  from  afar. 
And  dauntless  undertook  the  doulHfui  «a% 
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bolketed  in  bis  streni^th,  and  like  a  rock, 
Pois'd  on  his  base,  Mezentins  stood  the  shock. 
He  »tood,  and,  measariug  first  with  careful  eyes 
IV  space  his  spear  could  reach,  aloud  he  cries: 
"  My  strong  right-hand,  and  sword,  assist  my 
[Those  only  gods  Mezentius  will  invoke.)  [stroke ; 
His  armour,  from  the  Trojan  pirate  torn,  * 
By  my  triumphant  Lausus  shall  be  worn.'* 
He  said,  and  with  his  utmost  force  he  threw* 
The  massy  spear,  which,  hissing  as  it  flew, 
Rearh'd  the  celestial  shield  that  stopped  the  oourse; 
But  glancing  thence,  the  yet-unbroken  force 
Took  a  new  bent  obliquely,  and  betwixt 
Hie  sides  and-bowels  fam'd  Anthores  flx'd. 
inthofps  had  from  Argos  traveird  £sr, 
Ucides'  friend,  and  brother  of  the  war : 
nil,  tirM  with  toils,  fair  Italy  he  chose, 
ind  in  Evander's  palaee  sought  repose : 
*fo«  falling  by  another  wound,  his  eyes 
ie  cast  to  Heaven,  on  Argos  thinks,  and  dies. 

The  pious  lYoian  then  his  javelin  sent; 
rhe  shield  gave  way :  throorh  treble  plates  it  went 
)f  .s^id  brass,  of  linm  trebly  roll'd, 
knd  three  bnll-hides,  which  round  the  buckler  roll'd. 
Ul  these  it  passed,  resistless  in  the  coarse, 
rninspierc'd  his  thigh,  and  spent  its  dying  force. 
rhe  jcaping  wound  gush'd  out  a  crimson  flood  i 
rhe  Trojan,  glad  with  sight  of  hostile  blood, 
lis  fiilcbioD  drew,  to  closer  fight  addressed,    ^ 
Lmi  with  new  force  his  fisinting  foe  oppressed. 

His  father's  peril  Lausus  view'd  with  grief, 
!e  sigh'd,  he  wept,  be  ran  to  his  relief: 
knd  here,  heroic  youth,  His  here  I  must 
^0  thy  immortal  memory  be  jiist ;  - 
bd  sing  an  act  so  noble  and  so  new, 
Httterity  will  scarce  believ©  His  tnie. 
^n*d  with  his  wound,  and  useless  for  the  fight, 
The  father  sought  to  save  himself  by  flight: 
uicumber'd,  skiw  he'dragg'd  the  spear  along, 
Vhich  pierc'd  his  thigh,  and  in  his  buckler  bung. 
The  pious  youth,  resolv'd  on  death,  below 
rhe  lih^  sword  springs  forth,  to  foce  the  foe  ; 
Protects  his  parent,  and  prevents  the  blow, 
'hoots  of  applause  ran  ringing  through  the  field, 
0  see  the  son  the  vanquished  father  shield : 
lU  fiHd  with  generous  indignation  strive; 
ind,  with  a  storm  of  darts,  at  distance  drive 
'he  Trojan  cbief :  who,  held  at  bay  from  fisf, 
)n  hb  Vulcanian  orb  sustain^  the  war. 

As  when  thick  hail  conies  rattling  in  the  wind, 
lie  ploughman,  passenger,  and  labouring  hind, 
'or  shelter  to  the  neighbouring  covert  fly ; 
)r  hous'd,  or  safe  in  hollow  caverns  lie ; 
}ut,  that  o'erblown,  when  Heaven  above  them 
teturo  to  travel,  and  renew  their  toils ;      [smiles, 
Eneas,  thus,  o'erwhelm'd  on  every  side, 
'he  storm  of  darts,  undaunted,  did  abide ;  [cryM :' 
^nd  thus  to  Lausus  loud,  with  friendly  threatening, 
'  Why  wilt  thou  rush  to  certain  death,  and  rage 
B  rash  attempts,  beyond  thy  tender  age, 
Jetray'd  by  pious  love  ?'*  Nor,  thus  foreboWi, 
The  youth  desists,  but  with  insulting  scorn 
Provokes  the  lingering  prince,  whose  patience, 

tir'd, 
Save  place,  and  all  his  breast  with  fury  fir'd. 
for  now  the  Fates  prepared  their  sharpened  sheets; 
^nd,  lifted  high,  the  flaming  sword  appears, 
i^'hich  full  descending,  with  a  frightful  sway,^ 
rbm*  shtdd  and  66rslet  forc'd  th*  impetuous  way, 
had  buried  d»tp  in  his  lair  bmm  Uy. 


The  purple  streams  through  the  thin  armour  strore 
And  drench'd  th'  embroidered  coat  his  mother 

wove; 
And  life  at  length  forsook  his  heaving  heart, 
liOth  from  -so  sweet  a  mansion  to  depart. 

But  when,  with  blood  and  paleness  all  overspread , 
The  pious  prince  beheld  young  Lausus  dead ; 
He  griev'd,  he  wept,  the  sight  an  image  brought 
Of  his  own  filial  love ;  a  sadly  pleasing  thought  1  , 
Then  stretcb'd  his  hand  to  hold  him  up,  and  said, 
*'  Poor  halpless  youth !  what  praises  can  be  paid 
To  love  so  great,  to  such  transcendent  store 
Of  early  worth,  and  snre  presage  of  more ! 
Accept  whatever  Mn^fos  can  aftbrd  : 
Untouch'd  thy  arms,  untaken  be  thy  sword  I 
And  all  that  pleas'd  thee  living,  still  remaia 
Inviolate,  and  sacred  to  the  slain ! 
Thy  body  on  thy  parents  I-  bestow 
.To  rest  thy  soul,  at  least  if  shadows  know. 
Or  have  a  sense  of  human  things  belo^. 
There  to  thy  fellow-ghosts  with  glory  tell, 
'  *Twas  by  the  great  ^.neas'  hand  I  fell.'  ** 
With  this  his  distant  firiends  he  beckons  near. 
Provokes  their  duty,  and  prevents  their  fear  s 
Himself  assists  to  lift  him  from  the  ground,  ' 

With  clotted  locks,  and  blood  that  well'd  from  out 

the  wound. 
Meantime  his  father,  now  no  father,  stood. 
And  wash'd  his  wounds  by  Tiber's  yeHow  flood : 
Opprest  with  anguish,  panting,  and  o'eirspent,     ^  ■ 
His  fainting  limbs  against  an  oak  he  leant. 
A  bough  bis  brazen  helmet  did  sustain, 
His  heavier  arms  lay  scattered  on  the  plain : 
A  chosen  train  of  youth  around  him  stand. 
His  drooping  head  was  rested  on  his  hand : 
His  grisly  beard  his  pensive  bosom  sought. 
And  all  on  Iausus  ran  his. rest  less  thought. 
Careful,  ooncern'd  his  danger  to  prevent. 
He  much  inquiHd,  and  many  a  message  sent 
To  warn  him  from  the  field :  alas  !  in  vain  i 
Behold  his  mournful  followers  bear  him  slain : 
O'er  his'  broad  shield  still  gosh'd  the  yawning 

wound. 
And  drew  a  bloody  trail  along  the  ground. 

Far  off  he  heard  their  cries,  far  off  divin'd 
The  dire  event  with  a  foreboding  mind. 
With  dust  he  sprinkled  first  bis  hoary  head. 
Then  both  his  lifted  hands  to  Heaven  he  spread  ; 
Ijist  the  dear  corpse  embracing,  thus  he  said : 
"  What  joys,  alas !  could  this  frail  being  give. 
Thai  I  have  been  so  covetous  to  live  ? 
To  see  my  son,  and  such  a  son,  resign 
His  life,  a  ransom  for  preserving  mine^ 
And  am  I  then  preserved,  and  art  thoa  lost  ? 
How  much  too  dear  lias  that  redemption  cost  | 
'Tis  now  my  bitter  bamsbment  I  feel ; 
1  his  is  a  wound  too  deep  for  time  to  heal. 
My  guilt  thy  growing  virtues  did  defame. 
My  blackness  blotted  thy  unblemished  name. 
Chas'd  from  a  throne,  abandoned,  and  exil'd. 
For  foul  misdeeds,  were  punishments  too  mild : 
1  ow'd  my  people  these,  and  from  their  hate 
With  less  resentment  could  have  borne  my  fotew 
And  yet  I  live,  and  yet  sustain  the  sight 
Of  hated  men,  and  of  more  hated  light: 
But  will  not  long.''     With  that  he  rais'd  from 

ground 
His  fainting  limbs,  that  staggervd  with  his  woun<i 
Yet  with  a  mind  resolv'd,  and  unappall'd 
With  pains  or  periU,  fv  hit  coan«r  catl'd  s 
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Welt-moQChM,  ir^-in«mg*d,  whom  himMtf  did 
'With  daily  care,  and  mounted  with  moceM :  [drev 
Wb  aid  in  arms,  bis  oraament  id  peace. 

Soothing  hiscouragre  with  a  gentle  stroiie, 
The  steed  se^m'd  sensible  while  thus  he  spoke : 
'*  O  Rhflebtts,  we  have  liv'd  too  long  for  me 
(If  life  and  long  were  terms  that  could  agree) ; 
This  day  thou  either  sbalt  bring  back  the  head 
And  bloody  trophies  of  the  Trojan  dead ; 
*I%is  day  thou  eitlter  shalt  revenge  my  wot 
Tor  murder'd  Lansas,  on  his  cruel  foe  j 
Or,  if  inexorable  fate  deny 
Our  conquest,  with  tby  cooquerM  master  die: 
I'or,  after  such  a  lord,  I  rett  secure* 
.Thou  wilt  no  fMeign  reins,  or  Trojan  load,  tndura." 
He  said :  and  straight  th'  officious  courier  kneels 
'  To  take  his  wontid  weig'  t     His  hands  he  fills 
Vnth  pointed  javelins :  on  his  head  he  lacM 
Bis  glittering  helni,  which  terribly  was  grac'd 
With  waviug  horse-hair,  nodding  from  afar ; 
Th<^  spurred  his  thundering  steed  amidst  the  war. 
Love,  anguish,  wrath,  and  grief,  to  oiadness 

wrought, 
Despair,  and  secret  shame,  and  oonscious  thought 
Of  iobom  worth,  hb  labouring  soul  t^ressM, 
Itoird  in  his  eyes,  and  rag'd  within  his  breast. 
Then  loud  he  calPd  .Sneas  thrice  by  name, 
The  loud  repeated  voice  to  glad  JBoeas  came. 
r  Groat  Jove,"  he  said,  *'  and  the  for  shooting  god, 
Inspire  tby  mini  to  make  thy  challenge  good." 
He  spoke  no  more,  hut  hastened,  void  of  fear, 
AdA  threaten'd  wKh  his  long  protended  ^ear. 

To  #hom  Mtzentitts  thus:  "'lliy  vaunts  ate 
lHy  Lansus  lies  extended  on  the  plain :         [vain, 
He's  lost !  thy  conquest  is  already  won. 
The  wretched  sire  is  murder'd  in  the  son. 
Kor  fote  I  foar,  bnt  all  the  gods  deiy, 
Forbear  thy  threats,  toy  business  is  to  die; 
But  first  receive  this  parting  legacy.'* 
He  said :  and  straight  a  whirling  dart  faa  sentt 
Another  after,  and  another  went 
Bound  in  a  s^cioos  ring  he  rides  the  field,, 
And  vainly  plies  tb'  impenetrable  shield : 
Thrice  rode  he  roond,  and  thrice  JBoeas  wheeled, 
Tnm'd  as  he  tnm'd ;  the  golden  orb  withstood 
The  strokes ;  and  boro  aboat  an  iron  wood* 
Impatient  of  delay,  and  weary  grown, 
Still  to  defend,  and  to  defend  alone ; 
To  wrench  the  darts  which  in  his  buckler  ligfat, 
Urg'd  and  o*erlaboQr*d  in  unequal  fight : 
At  length  resolVd,  he  throws  with  all  his  force 
Full  at  the  temples  of  the  warrior-horse. 
Just  when  the  stroke  was  aim'd,  th'  unerring  spear 
>fade  way,  and  stood  transfixt  through  either  ear. 
Seiz'd  with  unwonted  pain,  surprised  with  fright, 
.The  wounded  st«*ed  curvets ;  and«  rain  d  upright, 
iJFhts  on  his  feet  before;  his  hoofs  behind 
Spring  up  in  air  aloft,  and  lash  the  wind. 
IX>wn  comes  the  rider  headlong  from  his  height. 
His  Iwisecame  after  with  unwiel  iy  weight; 
And,  floundering  forward,  pitohing  on  his  head. 
His  lard's  encumber'd  shoulder  overlaid  : 
Vrom  either  host  the  mingled  fihonts  and  cries 
Of  Trojans  and  Fntolians  rend  the  skies, 
iffoeys  hastening.  wavM  his  fatal  sword 
'  High  o'er  his  head,  with  this  reproachfol  word  s 
^  Now  where  are  now  thy  vaunts,  the  fierce  disdain 
Of  proud  Mez<>ntitt«,  and  the  lof^y  strain  ?" 

Struggling,  and  wildly  staring  on  the  sUet, 
|ritb  teMWe  reeover'd  ^|ht,  hft  tbw  rej^iei : 


«<  Why  these  Insolting  wwdtf,  tUi 
To  aoQls  uadannted,  and  secure  of  death) 
Tis  no  diahenonr  for  tlie  brave  to  die, 
Nor  oame  I  here  with  hope  of  victory. 
Nor  ask  I  life,  nor  fongfat  with  tbatdesifa^ 
As  1  hnd  tts'd  ny  Ibrtane,  use  thon  tUin» 
My  dying  inn  contracted  no  suoh  hand ; 
The  gift  is  hateful  from  his  murdsrar^heH^ 
For  this,  tbisoniy  fovour  letmeanes 
If  pity  can  to  ooaqoer'd  Ibes  be  due. 
Refuse  it  not:  but  let  my  body  Imve 
The  last  retreat  of  human  kind,  a  gmwe. 
Too  well  1  know  th'  hssulting  people's  hnie$ 
Protect  me  finom  their  vengeance  alter  fetes 
This  refuge  for  my  poor  remains  provide. 
And  lay  my  mnch-lov'd  Lausus  by  my  side." 
He  said,  and  to  the  throat  his  swoid  appiy'd. 
The  crimson  stream  di^tain'd  hii  aniHi  asoand. 
And  tbe  di«iainfol  sonl  <aB«ie  ffuahtuf  thiMgk  th# 
wewMk 
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JSintAS  eieets  a  trophy  of  the  spoils  of  1 
grants  a  truce  for  burvine  the  dead  ;  and  i 
home  the  bodv  of  Pallas  with  graat  aokmnitf* 
Latins  calls  a  emineil  to  propose  ollars  of  pfacf  ! 
to  £neas,  which  occasions  great  nnknositf  ha»  ^ 
twixtTUmus  and  Dranoes:  in  tbe  meea  ttni! 
thero  is  a  sharp  engaeement  of  the  borae ;  whe«|J, 
in  Camilla  signalises  herself ;  is  killed :  end  t|l| 
Latine  tfoops  are  entiivly  defeeted. 


ScAtce  had  the  rosy  lUTomiag  ralsV  hwr  heed 
Above  the  wares,  and  left  her  watery  bed  ^ 
The  pbus  chief,  whom  double  cane  aiteai 
For  bis  onhory'd  soldiers,  and  his  finead  : 
Yet  first  to  Heeven peHbrm'd  a  vietoc^  vewi; 
He  hat* d  an  ancient  oak  of  all  her  bongha : 
Then  on  a  rising  ground  the  tnodt  he  plac'd  | 
Which  with  the f>poils  of  Us  deed  foe  he  giuc'i. 
The  cost  of  ntnm  by  prood  Mcaentias  worup 
Now  on  a  naked  shag  in  tritimnh  home. 
Was  hung  on  high,  and  glitter'd  fimo  niir  t 
A  trophy  sacred  to  the  god  of  war. 
Above  his  arms,  flxt  on  the  leafless  wood, 
AppearM  his  plnmy  crest,  besmeared  nrith  bloody 
His  brazen  buckler  on  the  left  was  wetm  ; 
Truncheons  of  shiver'd  lances  hnng  between : 
And  on  tbe  right  was  plac'd  his  corslet,  bor'd ; 
And  to  the  neck  was  ty'd  hin  nna^iiin^  ewoid. 
A  crowd  of  chie^  enclose  the  godlike  mao ; 
Who  thus,  conspicuous  in  the  midst,  began : 
"  Our  toils,  my  friends,  krecrosroM  with  as^ 
success: 
The  graiter  part  peHbrm'd,  achieve  the  lea. 
Now  follow  cbeerfol  to  tbe  trembling  town  } 
Press  but  aa  entrance,  and  ptesnme  it  woaL 
Fear  is  no  more    for  fierce  MeaeentiQS  liee. 
As  the  fimt  fVolts  of  war,  a  aacrifide. 
Turnits  shall  stond  extended  on  the  pfela; 
And  in  this  omen  is  already  slain. 
Prepar'd  in  arms,  pursue  yonr  happy  i 
That  noo^  mwum*4,  amy  plond  kk  ig 
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J^\,  9i IfctWtt^ ipTiteted  lioqr,  aay  And 
Toor  warlike  mmgm  waviog  in  the  wind. 
ifouitiiBe  the  ritei  and  funeral  pomps  prepape» 
Bte  to  your  dead  eompanioni  of  the  war : 
Hie  Itft  reipeet  the  living  can  beetow, 
T»  sbiirld  their  thadowe  from  oontempt  belov. 
Iliat  cunqufrM  eailh  be  thein  for  which  they 

fcoght; 
4od  vfark  for  m  w«lh  their  Mm  blood  they  hoagbt 
Bat  first  the  oorpie  of  oor  unhappy  frieod. 
To  the  sad  eity  of  fivander  send : 
Who,  oo|  inHoriauf  in  hie  age's  Uoodi, 
Was  hurry  d  henoe  by  too  severe  a  doom.*' 

Thus,  weeping  while  he  spoke,  he  book  hit  way. 
Where,  mm  4n  death,  Inmented  Pallas  lay : 
iocetes  wattth'd  Um  ourpaa^  whoae  youth  de* 

serVd 
Tlie  Other's  tmit,  niid  dov  the  aoa  he  serv'd 
With  eqnnl  ihith,  bat  less  aospicious  care : 
Th'  aHendante  of  the  tlain  his  sorrow  share. 
A  troop  of  TIrojani  nix'd  wiih  these  a)*pear» 
And  rooofaiiig  metrone  with  dishevell  d  hair. 
Soon  as  the  prince  appears,  they  raise  n  cry; 
AA  bMt  their  breasts,  and  echoes  rend  the  sky. 
They  rear  hie  dioopmg  forehead  from  the  grooad  $ 
3«t  when  Aneas  view'd  the  grisly  wound 
Which  Pallas  in  his  manly  bosom  bore. 
And  the  feir  fleeh  distain'd  with  pnrple  gon : 
Fint,  nMltingintoteate,  thepieoiinan 
fisplor'd  «•  sad  n  sight,  then  thus  begm  t 

'*  Unhappy  yonth  !  when  Fortune  gave  thb  mt 
Of  my  liHI  wHhes,  she  refos'd  the  best  1 
She  cam<> ;  but  brought  not  thre  along,  to  blem 
My  longing  eyes,  and  share  in  my  eucoem ; 
3he  grndg'd  thy  sale  return,  the  triumphs  dne 
To  prosperooe  vakMir,  in  the  public  viaw. 
Not  thus  1  pnMnis>d,  when  thy  fother  lent 
Thy  needlem  aueoour  with  a  sad  consent ; 
Rmbrac'd  ue  parting  fur  th*  Etnirian  land. 
And  sent  me  to  peinesa  n  large  command. 
He  wam*d,  and  from  his  own  experienre  told» 
Oar  foes  were  warlike,  disciplin'd,  and  bold :. 
And  now,  perhaps,  in  hopee  of  thy  retun^ 
Rich  odours  on  his  loeded  altnrs  bum ; 
Wbila  we,  with  vain  offldous  pomp,  prepaiu 
To  send  him  back  his  portion  of  the  war : 
A  bkiody  breathlem  body :  which  can  owe 
Ho  farther  debt,  but  to  thr  powers  below. 
The  wretched  fother,  ere  bis  race  is  run, 
Shall  view  the  Amend  honours  of  his  son. 
These  are  my  triumphs  of  the  Latian  war; 
^its  of  my  plighted  faith,  and  boasted  onra. 
And  yet,  unhappy  sfare,  thou  shalt  not  see 
A  son,  whose  death  disgrac'd  his  anoestry ; 
Thou  Shalt  not  bhish,  old  man,  howeVt^r  griev'd : 
Thy  PatWs  no  dishonest  wound  lereiv'd. 
He  dy'd  no  death  to  make  thee  wish,  too  late, 
Thou  h«d*st  not  iiv'd  to  see  his  shameful  fote. 
But  what  n  champion  has  th>  Ausonian  coast, 
4od  what  n  friend  hast  than.  Ascanius,  lost !" 

Thus  hnnng  moum*d,  he  gave  th«;  word  around. 
To  ralac  tlie  breathlem  body  from  the  ground ; 
And  chose  n  thousand  horse,  the  ifower  of  all 
His  warlike  troops,  to  watt  the  ftmeval : 
To  bear  bam  back,  and  share  Evandcr's  grief 
(A  well-beooming,  but  a  weak  relief)- 
Of  oaken  twigs  they  twist  an  easy  bier ; 
Then  on  their  sbonUers  the  end  burthen  lenr. 
The  bodw  on  this  rural  hearse  is  home, 
fltiev*d  W«i9adf uveal  greem  th«  biv  udora. 


All  pale  he  Ket,  and  iooln  p  kffulf  i 
New  cropt  by  virgin  hands,  to  drem  the  bower : 
Un'aded  yet,  but  yet  unfed  below,  [ow«« 

So  more  to  mother  earth  or  the  green  stem  shaU 
Thon  two  fair  vests,  of  wondrous  work  and  cus^ 
Of  purple  woven,  end  with  90ld  embost. 
For  ornament  the  Tsojan  hero  bsougbt. 
Which  with  her  hands  Sidooian  Di  lo  wvoogbt 
One  vest  array'd  the  corpse,  and  one  they  sprend 
0*cT  his  clQs*d  eyes,  and  wispp'd  around  his  heads 
That  when  the  yeHow  hair  in  flame  should  foU, 
The  catching  fire  might  bum  the  f  >lden  caul. 
Besides  the  spoils  of  foes  in  be ttle  slain. 
When  he  descended  on  the  Latian  plain : 
Arme,  tmpping»>  bones^  by  the  hearw  he  led 
In  long  array  (th'aebieveaients  of  the  dead). 
Then,  pinion'd  with  their  hands  behind,  appe^  • 
Th'  mihiippy  captives,  marching  in  the  rear: 
Appoiatrd  oiffipriogs  in  the  victor's  name, 
To  sprinkle  with  tl^r  blood  the  funeral  flam«. 
Inferior  trophies  \^  the  ohieft  are  borne; 
Gauntlets  and  helms,  their  loaded  hands  adonj 
And  fair  inscriptions  6|t,  and  titles  mad. 
Of  Latian  leaders  oonqner'd  by  the  d^nd* 
Aceetes  on  his  pnpirs  corpse  attends, 
With  fteble  steps  :  supported  by  his  iriend^f 
Pausing  nt  every  pace,  in  sorrow  drown*d. 
Betwixt  their  ama  be  sinks  upon  the  ground. 
Where  grovaling,  while  be  lies  in  deep  despair^ 
He  beats  his  breast,  noM  rsnds  his  hoary  hais. 
The  champion's  chariot  next  is  seen  to  roll, 
Veemear  d  with  hostile  blood,  end  boooumbly  tf^ 
To  close  the  pomp,  JBthon,  the  steed  of  stntn, 
Is  led,  the  fuueials  of  his  loid  to  wait  « 

Stripped  of  his  trappings,  with  a  sullen  pecf 
He  walks,  and  i  he  big  tears  run  rolling  down  his  l^igiv 
The  lance  of  Pnllas,  and  the  erimson  ormt. 
Are  borne  behind  i  the  victor  seiiM  the  rest 
The  march  bftgins:  the  trumpets  hoaiaely  sounds 
The  pikes  and  lances  trail  along  the  ground* 
Thus,  while  the  Trojan  and  Arcadian  hocso 
To  Pnllantean  towers  direot  their  courm, 
In  long  procession  rank'd ;  the  pious  chief 
Stopped  in  the  rear,  and  gave  a  vent  to  gntt 
"  The  public  caro,'*  he  said,  *<  which  war  ath 
Diverts  our  pssseut  wees,  at  least  suspends ; 
Peace  with  the  manes  of  great  Pallas  dwell ; 
Hail,  holy  relios,  and  n  last forewell  !'> 
He  said  no  more,  bat  inly  though  he  moum*df 
Reetrain'd  his  team,  and  to  the  camp  retam'd. 

Now  sappliants,  from  Laorentum  sent,  demand 
A  truc«,  with  olive  branches  in  their  band. 
Obtest  his  clemency,  aod  from  the  plain 
Beg  leave  to  draw  the  bodies  of  their  slain. 
They  plead,  that  none  those  common  rites  deny 
To  conqoer'd  foes,  that  in  fair  battle  die. 
All  cause  of  hate  was  ended  ih  thur  death ;   ^ 
Nor  could  he  war  with  bodi«s  void  of  breath. 
A  king,  they  hop'd,  would  hear  a  king's  request » 
Whose  son  he  once  was  call'd,  and  once  his  guest 

Their  suit,  which  was  too  just  to  be  deny'd. 
The  hero  grants,  and  forther  thus  reply'd : 
"  O.  Latian  princes,  bow  severe  a  fate. 
In  canselem  quarrels,  has  involv'd  your  state  I 
And  arro'd  ag^nst  an  iinofi«-nding  men, 
Who  sought  your  friendship  ere  the  war  begaitl 
You  beg  a  truce,  which  I  would  g(adly  give. 
Not  only  for  the  slain,  but  those  who  live. 
I  came  not  hither  hut  by  Heaven's  command 
And  seat  by  ftda  luilmin  the  Latian  land. 
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Nor  wage  1  wars  nnjart ;  yoiir  king  denyM 
My'profTer'd  friendship,  and  my  promii'd  bride. 
Left  me  for  Turaus ;  Torous  then  should  try 
His  cause  in  arms,  to  conquer  or  to  die. 
"My  right  and  his  are  in  dispute :  the  slain  . 
Fell  without  faulty  our  quarrel  to  maintain. 
In  equal  arms  let  us  alone  contend  ; 
And  let.  him  vanquish,  whom  his  fates  befriend. 
Ttiis  is  the  way,  so  tell  him,  to  possess 
The  royal  irjrgin,  and  restore  the  peace. 
Bear  this  my  message  back ;  with  ample  leave 
That  your  slain  friends  may  funeral-rites  receive.*' 

Thus  having  said,  th'  ambassadors,  amaz'd, 
Stood  mute  a  while,  and  on  each  other  gazM : 
Dranoes,  their  chief,  who  harbourM  in  his  breast 
Long  hate  to  Tumus,  as  his  ibe  profest, 
Broke  silence  first,  and  to  the  godlike  roan. 
With  graceful  action  bowinz,  thns  began : 

**  Auspicious  prince,  in  thns  a  mighty  name, 
But  yet  whose  actions  far  transcend  your  fame : 
Would  1  your  justice  or  your  force  express, 
Tbitfught  can  but  equal ;  and  all  words  are  less : 
Your  answer  we  shall  thankfully  relate, 
And  favoon  granted  to  the  Latian  state : 
If  wish*d  success  your  labour  shall  attend, 
Think  peace  concluded,  and  the  king  your  friend : 
Let  Tornus  leave  the  realm  to  your  command : 
And  seek  alliance  in  some  other  land: 
Build  you  the  city  which  your  fates  assign : 
We  should  be  proud  in  the  great  work  to  join." 
Thus  Drances;  and  his  words  so  well  persuade 
l^e  rest  impower'd,  that  soon  a  truce  is  made. 
Twelve  days  the  term  allow'd :  and  during  those, 
Latitins  and  Trojans,  now  no  longer  foes, 
Mix*d  in  the  woods,  for  funeral  piles  prepare. 
To  fell  the  timber,  and  forget  the  war. 
Loud  {fxes  through  the  groaning  groves  resound  : 
Oak,  mountain-ash,  and  poplar,  spread  the  ground : 
Firs  fall  from  high :  aAd  some  the  trunks  receive. 
In  loaden  warns,  with  wedges  some  they  cleave. 

And  now  the  fatal  news  by  Fame  is  blown 
Through  the  short  circuit  of  th'  Arcadian  town, 
Of  Pallas  slain  :  by  Fame,  which  just  before 
His  triumphs  on  distended  pinions  bore. 
Rushing  from  out  the  gate,  the  people  stand, 
Each  with  a  funeral  flambean  in  his  hand :    - 
Wildly  they  stare,  'distracted  with  amaze : 
The  fields  are  lightenM  with  a  fiery  blaze, 
That  cast  a  sullen  splendour  on  their  friends 
(The  marching  troop  which  their  dread  prince  at- 
tends). ■ 
Both  parties  meet :  they  raise  a  doleful  cry  t 
The  matrons  from  the  walls  with  shrieks  reply : 
And  their  mixt  mourning  rends  the  vaulted  sky. 
The  town  is  fill'd  with  tuitiult  and  with  tears. 
Till  the  loud  clamours  reach  Evander^s  ears ; 
Forgetful  of  his  state,  he  runs  along 
With  a  disorder'd  pace,  and  cleaves  the  throng : 
Falls  on  the  corpse,  and  groaning  there  he  lies. 
With  silent  grief,  that  speaks  but  at  his  eyes : 
Short  sighs  and  sobs  succeed :  till  sorrow  breaks 
A  passage,  and  at  once  he  weeps  and  speaks. 

".  O  Pallas !  thou  ha«t  fJail'd  thy  plighted  woid ! 
To  fight  with  caution,  not  to'  tempt  the  sword, 
I  wamM  thee,  but  in  vaha  ;  for  well  I  knew 
What  perils  youthful  ardour  would  pursue : 
ITiat  boilmg  blood  would  carry  thee  to  far : 
Young  as  thou  wert  in  dangers,  raw  to  war ! 
O  curst  essay  of  arms,  disastrous  doom, 
Prelode  of  bloody  fields,  and  fights  to  come  t 


Hard  elements  of  inanspiciontirir, 
Vain  vows  to  Heaven,  and  nnevailing  care  ? 
llirice  happy  thou,  dear  partner  of  my  be^ 
Whose  holy  soul  the  stroke  of  foctune  fled: 
Prescious  of  ills,  and  leaving  me  behind. 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  life  by  fate  assigo'd. 
Beyond  the  goal  of  nature  I  have  gone; 
My  Pallas  late  set  out,  butreach'd  too  soon. 
If,  from  my  league  against  tb'  Ausonian  statfe. 
Amid  their  weapons  I  had  found  my  fate, 
(DcservM  from  them)  then  I  had  been  ietan*d 
A  breathless  victor,  and  my  son  had  mooni'd. 
Yet  will  not  I  n\y  Trojan  friend  npbmid. 
Nor  grudge  th'  alliance  I  so  gladly  made. 
Twas  not  his  fault  my  Pallas  M\  so  yoang^ 
But  my  own  crime  for  having  liv'd  too  long; 
Yet,  since  the  gods  had  destined  him  to  die. 
At  least  he  led  the  way  to  victory  : 
First  for  his  friends  he  won  the  fatal  shove. 
And  sent  whole  herds  of  slang^ter'd  foes  before  : 
A  death  too  great,  too  glorious  to  deplore. 
Nor  will  I  add  new  honours  to  thy  grave; 
Content  with  those  the  Trojan  hero  gave. 
That  funeral  pomp  thy  Phry^an  friends  deagn'd : 
In  which  the  Tuscan  chiefs  and  army  join'd : 
Great  spoita,  and  trophies,  gain'd  by  thee,  they 

bear: 
llien  let  thy  own  achievements-be  thy  share. 
Ev'n  thou,  O  Tumus !  hadrt  a  trophy  stood. 
Whose  mighty  tmnk  bad  better  grac'd  the  wood. 
If  PnDas  had  arrived,  with  equal  length 
Of  years,  to  match  thy  bulk  with  equal  atreogth. 
But  why,  unhappy  man^  dost  then  ^etahi 
These  troops  to^ew  the  tukn  thou  abedd'st  in  vain! 
Go,  friends,  this  message  to  yoar  lord  relate  ^ 
TeJI  him,  that  if  I  bear  my  bitter  fiite. 
And  after  Pallas' death,  live  lingering  on, 
'Tis  to  behold  his  Tengeance  foi'  my  son. 
I  stay  for  Tumns  ;  whose  devoted  bead 
Is  owing  to  the  living  and  the  dead  : 
My  son  and  I  expect  it  from  his  hand: 
'TIs  all  that  he  can  give,  or  we  demand* 
Joy  is  no  more ;  but  1  would  gladly  go. 
To  greet  my  Pallas  with  such  news  bdov." 

The  morn  had  now  dispell'd  the  shades  of  iiigbtl 
Restoring  toils,  when  she  restored  the  light  r 
The  Trojan  king,  and  Tuscan  chief,  comnoMiid 
To  raise  the«piles  along  the  wimjing  strand : 
Their  friends  convey  the  dead  to  funeral  fires  ; 
Black  smouldring  smoke  from  the  green  wood  ex- 
pires ;  [retires. 
The  light  of  Heaven  is  ehok'd,  and  .the  new  day 
Then  thrice  around  the  kindled  piles  they  go 
(For  ancient  custom  had  ordain'd  it  so). 
Thrice  horse  and  foot  about  the  fires  are  led. 
And  thrice  with  loud  laments  they  hail  tl^dead. 
Tears  trickling  down  their  breasts  bedew   the 

ground; 
And  drums  and  trumpets  mix  their  monmfbl  soiond. 
Amid  the  blaze,  their  pious  brethren  throw 
The  spoils,  in  battle  taken  from  the  foe  ; 
Helms,  bits  embost,  and  swords  of  shining  rte^    ' 
One  casts  a  target,  one  a  charioi-wheel: 
Some  to  their  fellows  their  own  arms  restore : 
The  falchkms  which  in  luckless  fight  they  bore  : 
Their  bucklers  pierc*d,  their  darts  bestow'd  in 

vain, 
And  shiver'd  lances  gather'd  from  the  plain  :  | 

Whole  herds  of  ofier'd  bulls  about  the  fire,  j 

And  bristled  bosn,  and  woolly  aheqi. 
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kmmd  tlM  pilei  s  carefal  troop  attends. 
To  watch  the  vaating  flames^  and  we^  their  burn- 
ing friends. 
Li^germg  aloag  the  shore,  till  dewy  night 
^few  decics  the  face  of  Heaven  with  starry  light 

The  cenqiier'd  Latians,  with  like  pious  care, 
Piles  without  number  for  their  dead  prepare ;  - 
Part,  in  the  places  where  tbey  fell  are  laid ; 
And  part  are  to  the  neighbouring  fields  convey'd. 
Ilie  corpse  of  kings,  and  captains  of  renown, 
Borne  off  in  state,  are  bury'd  in  the  town : 
The  rest  unhonoar'd,  and  without  a  name, 
%re  cast  a  common  heap,  to  feed  the  flame, 
rrojans  and  Latiansvie  with  like  desires 
Tp  make  the  field  of  battle  shine  with  fires ; 
\nd  the  promiscuons  blaze  to  Heaven  aspires* 

Now  had  the  morning  thrice  renewed  the  light, 
And  thrice  dispellM  the  shadows  of  the  night; 
^'hcn  those  who  round  the  wasted  firos  remain, 
f*erform  the  last  sad  office  to  the  slain : 
rhey  rake  the  yet  warm  ashes  from  below; 
rhese,  and  the  bones  onbumM,  in  earth  bestow  .* 
rhese  relics  with  their  country-rites  they  grace ; 
ind  raise  a  mount  of  turf  to  mark  the  place. 

Bat,  in  the  palace  of  the  king,  appears 
V  scene  more  solemn,  and  a  pomp  of  tears, 
iifaids,  matrons,  widows,  m  ix  their  common  moans ; 
)rphans  their  sires,  and  sires  lament  their  sons. 
Ul  in  that  universal  sorrow  share, 
knd  curse  the  cause  of  this  unhappy  war. 
i  broken  league,  a  bride  uiqustly  sought, 
i  crown  usnrpM,  which  with  their  blood  is  brought ! 
!hese  are  the  crimes,  with  which  tbey  load  the 
)f  Tamos,  and  on  him  alone  exclaim.         [name 
'  Let  him,  who  lonls  it  o'er  th'  Aosonian  land, 
Sn^ge  the  Trojan  hero  hand  to  hand  : 
^i^  is  the  gain,  our  lot  is  but  to  serve : 
r*is  just,  the  sway  he  seeks,  he  should  deserve.'' 
%is  Drances  aggravates ;  and  adds,  with  spite,  . 
Ih  foe  expects,  and  dares  him  to  the  fight 
'^'nr  Tornus  wants  a  party,  to  support 
iis  canse  and  credit,  in  the  Latian  court 
lis  former  acts  secure  his  present  fame ; 
^nd  the  queen  shades  him  with  her  mighty  name. 

While  thus  their  factious  minds  with  fury  bum ; 
'be  legates  from  th'  JEtolian  prince  return : 
ad  news  they  bring,  that,'  after  all  the  cost, 
knd  care  employ'd,^  their  embassy  is  lost  f 
''hat  Diomede  refnsM  his  aid  in  war ; 
JnmovM  with  present;,  and  as  deaf  to  prayer, 
iome  new  alliance  most  elsewhere  be  sought ; 
)r  peace  with  Troy  on  hard  conditions  bought 

Ladous,  sunk  in  sorrow,  finds  too  late     . 
L  foreign  son  is  pointed  out  by  fiite  : 
iiid  still  JBneta  shall  Lavinia  wed, 
"he  wrath  of  Heaven  is  hovering  o'er  his  head. 
'he  gods,  he  saw,  espousM  the  juster  side, 
V'hen  late  thehr  titles  in  the  field  were  try'd : 
Vitoess  the  fresh  laments,  and  funeral  tears  «n- 
dry'd. 

Thus,  full  of  anxious  thought,  he  summons  all 
rhe  Latian  senate  to  the  council-ball : 
'he  princes  oomej  commanded  by  their  head, 
ind  crowd  the  paths  that  to  the  palace  lead. 
mpreme  in  power,  and  reverenc'd  for  his  years, 
i<^  takos  the  throne,  and  in  the  midst  appears ; 
^laiostically  sad,  he  sits  in  state, 
^od  bids  hfs  envoys  their  success  relate. 

When  Vennius  began,  the  murmuring  sound 
(Vas  hashed,  and  umd  silei)ce  reiga'd  arouod. 


"  We  have,"  said  he,  **  performM  your-high  ooro- 
And  pass'd  with  peril  a  long  tract  of  land :  [ooiands 
We  reach 'd  the  place  desir'd,  with  wonder  fillM, 
The  Grecian  tents  and  rising  towers  beheld. 
Great  Diomede  has  compass'd  round  with  walls 
.The  city  which  Angyripa  he  calls; 
From  his  own  Argos  namM :  we  touch'd,  with  joy. 
The  royal  hand  ^t  ras'd  unhappy  Troy. 
When  introduced,  our  presents  first  we  bring. 
Then  crave  an  instant  audience  from  the  king : 
His  leave  obtain'd,  our  native  soil  we  name; 
And  tell  tV  important  cause  for  which  we  camcw 
Attentively  he  heard  us,  while  we  spoke; 
Then,  with  soft  accents,  and  a  pleasing  look, 
Made  this  return :  '  Ausonian  race,  of  old 
Renown'd  for  peace,  and  for  an  age  of  gold. 
What  madness  has  your  alter'd  minds  possess^dg, 
To  change  for  war  hereditary  rest  ? 
Solicit  arms  unknown,  and  tempt  the  sword 
(A  needless  ill  your  ancestors  abhorr'd). 
We  (for  myself  I  speak,  and  all  the  name 
Of  Grecians,  who  to  Troy's  destruction  came) 
Omitting  those  who  were  in  battle  slain. 
Or  home  by  rolling  Simois  to  the  main : 
Not  one  but  suffered,  and  too  dearly  bought 
The  prize  of  honour  which  in  arms  he  sought. 
Some  doomed  to  death,  and  some  in  exile  driverty 
Out-casts,  abandoned  by  the  care  of  Heaven  i 
So  worn,  so  wretched,  so  despis'd  a  crew. 
As  ev'n  old  P|iam  might  with  pity  view. 
Witoess  the  vessels  by  Minerva  tost 
In  storms,  the  vengeful  Capharsan  coast ; 
Tb'  £ub8MUi  rocks ;  the  prince,  whose  brother  led 
Our  armies  to  revenge  his  injured  bed. 
In  Egypt  lost ;  Ulysses,  with  his  men. 
Have  seen  Charybdis,  and  the  Cyclops*  den : 
Why  should  I  name  Idomcneus,  in  vain. 
Restored  to  sceptres,  and  expell'd  again? 
Or  young  Achilles,  by  his  rival  slain  ? 
Rv'n  he,  the  king  of  men,  the  foremost  nama 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  and  most  renownM  by  fiuna^ 
The  proud  revenger  of  another's  wife. 
Yet  by  his  own  adulteress  lost  his  life : 
Fell  at  his  threshold,  and  the  spoils  dttfif 
The  foul  polluters  of  his  bed  enjoy. 
The  gods  have  envy'd  me  the  sweets  of  life. 
My  much-lov'd  country,  and  iny  more  lov'd  wifei 
Banish'd  from  both,  I  mourn ;  while  ih  the  sky. 
Transformed  to  birds,  my.lost.companions  fly : 
Hovering  about  the  coasts  they  make  their  moan; 
And  cuff  the  cliffs  with  pinions  not  tbeir  own. 
What  squalid  spectres,  in  the  dead  of  night. 
Break  my  short  slfeep,  and  skim  before  my  sight ! 
I  might  have  promised  to  myself  those  harms^ 
Mad  as  I  was,  when  I  with  mortal  arms 
Presum*d  against  immortal  powers  to  move. 
And  violate'  with  wounds  the  queen  of  love.  . 

Such  arms  this  hand  shall  never  more  eniployi 
No  hate  remains  with  me  to  ruin'd  Troy. 
I  war  not  with  its  dust;  nor  am  I  glad 
To  think  of  past  events,  or  good  or  bad. 
Your  presents  I  return :  whatever  you  bring 
To  buy  my  friendship,  send  the  Trojan  king. 
We  met  in  fight,  I  know  him  to  my  cost; 
With  what  a  whirling  force  his  lance  he  tossM  9 
Heaven  !  what  a  spring  was  in  his  aim,  to  throw t 
How  high  he  held  his  shield,  and  rose  at  every 

blow ! 
Had  Troy  producM  two  more,  his  match  in  might. 
They  would  have  chang'd  the  fortune  of  the  fight  t 
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Th'  mvMtob  ttf  CIm  Onekt  liad  been  retarn'd : 
Our  empire  wasted »  and  our  cities  bnm'd. 
The  loug  defence  the  Trojan  people  nrade, 
The  war  protracted,  and  the  siege  delay'd. 
Were  due  to  Hector's,  ind  this  hero's  hand  ; 
Both  brave  alike,  and  equal  in  eommand : 
JBneas  not  inferior  in  the  field. 
In  pious  reverence  to  the  gods  escceird. 
Make  peace,  ye  Latians,  and  avoid  with  care 
Th'  impending  dangers  of  a  fatal  war.' 
He  said  no  more;  but,  with  this  cold  exoutey 
Kefus'd  th'  alliance,  and  advis'd  a  truce^** 

Thus  Venulus  concluded  his  report 
A  jarring  murmur  fill'd  the  lactiouB  court : 
As  when  a  torrent  rolls  with  rapid  force. 
And  dashes  o'er  the  stones  that  stop  the  oaorte  { 
The  flood,  -  constrain'd  within  a  scanty  space, 
Koars  horrible  along  th'  unewiy  race : 
White  foam  in  gathering  eddies  floats  afound  » 
The  rocky  shores  rebellow  to  the  sound. 

The  murmur  oeas'd  :  then  from  his  lofty  throse 
The  king  iiivok'd  the  gods,  and  thus  begun: 
*'  I  wish,  ye  Uitins,  what  we  now  debate    ^ 
Had  been  resolv'd  before  it  was  too  late : 
Much  better  had  it  been  for  you  and  ma, 
Uufbrc'd  by  this  our  last  necessity, 
Ta  have  been  eariier  wise :  than  now  to  <all 
A  council,  when  the  foe  surrounds  tha  wall. 
O  citizens,  we  wage  unequal  war, 
With  men,  not  only  Heaven's  peonliar  jBara, 
But  Heaven's  own  race :  unccMiquer'd  in  the  field, 
Or,  conquered,  yet  unknowing  how  to  yield. 
What  hopes  you  had  in  Diomede,  lay  down : 
Our  hopes  must  centre  on  ourselves  alone. 
Yet  those  how  fseble,  and,  indeed,  how  vain. 
You  see  too  well ;  nor  need  my  words  eiqplaio. 
Vanqnish'd  without  resource ;  laid  &t  by  fiste. 
Factions  within,  a  foe  without  the  gate ; 
Kot  but  I  grant,  that  all  perform'd  their  parts. 
With  manly  force,  and  with  undaunted  hearts : 
With  our  united  strength  the  war  we  wag'd ; 
With  equal  numbers,  equal  arms,  enga^  c 
You  see  th'  event — Now  hear  what  I  pnoposa^ 
To  save  our  friends,  and  satisfy  our  ioes : 
A  tract  of  land  the  Latics  have  possessed 
Along  the  Tiber,  stretching  to  the  west. 
Which  now  Rutnlians  and  Auruncans  till ; 
And  their  mixt  cattle  grasse  the  frnitftil  hill ; 
Those  mountains  flll'd  with  firs,  that  lower  land, 
Kyod  consent,  the  Trojan  shall  command; 
Caird  into  part  of  what  is  ours;  and  there, 
Op  terms  agreed,  the  common  country  share. 
There  fet  them  build,  and  settle,  if  they  please; 
Unless  they  choose  once  more  to  cross  the  seas. 
In  search  of  seats  remote  of  Italy ; 
And  from  unwelcome  inmates  set  us  free. 
Then  twice  ten  gallies  let  us  build  with  speed. 
Or  twice  as  many  more,  if  more  they  i^eed ; 
Materials  are  at  hand :  a  well-grown  wood 
'    Runs  equal  with  the  margin  of  the  flood : 
Let  them  the  number,  and  the  form  assign ; 
The  care  and  cost  of  all  the  stores  be  mine. 
To  treat  the  peace,  a  hundred  senators 
Shall  be  commission'd  hence  with  ample  powers : 
With  olive  crown'd :  the  presents  they  shall  bear, 
A  purple  robe,  a  royal  ivory  chair  ; 
And  all  the  maflw  of  sway  that  LatUn  monarelis 

wear; 
And  sums  of  gold.  -  Among  yourselves  debate 
Thic  great  afiair,  and  sate  the  itaking  state.'* 


Then  Drances  took  the  mvl ;  «ha  gra^'lkat 
The  rising  glories  of  the  Daoaian  pnaoe.     [me^ 
Factious  and  rich,  bold  at  the  oouncil-bosid. 
But  cautious  in  the  field,  he  sfauna'd  the  sand  i 
A  close  cabaJler,  and  tougue-waliant  lord. 
Noble  his  mother  was,  and  near  the  throas, 
But  what  his  father's  parrataga,  unkaavn. 
He  rose,  and  took  th'  advantage  of  the  times. 
To  load  young  '1  umus  with  invidians  criaus. 
"  SMch  truths,  O  king!"  said  he^  «*  yoorwsrii 
contain, 
As  strike  the  sense,  and  aJl  leplies  are  vaiai 
Nor  are  your  loyal  subjects  no^r  to  seek 
What  common  needs  reqnhre;  bat  fear  to  ipssk. 
Let  him  give  leave  of  speoch,  timt  haughty  nw^ 
Whose  pride  tiiis  inaospioions  war  began : 
For  whose  ambition  (let  me  dace  to  say. 
Fear  set  apait,  though  death  is  in  asy  way) 
The  plains  of  Latiom  ran  with  bleed  aroead  i 
So  many  valiant  hefoes  bite  the  ground : 
Dejected  grief  in  every  fooe  appears ; 
A  town  in  monmhig,  and  a  land  in  Isort. 
While  he,  tV  undoubted  antbor  of  fmr  harsH 
The  man  who  menaces  tlie  gods  isHh  arms. 
Yet,  after  all  his  boasis,  forsook  the  fight. 
And  sought  his  safoty  in  ignoble  flight. 

**  Now,  best  of  kings,  ^nceyott  propose  to  sm^ 
Suoh  bounteous  peesents  to  3ronr  TrqjaD  friend ; 
Add  yet  a  greater,  at  our  joint  aaqocst. 
One  which  he  values  more  than  all  the  rest; 
Give  him  the  iair  Lavinia  for  his  bride : 
With  that  alliance  let  the  league  be  ty'd ; 
And  for  the  bleeding  land  a  lasting  peace  pcarida 
Let  msolence  no  longer  awe  the  thfone. 
But  with  a  fother's  right  bestow  your  own. 
For  this  maligner  of  the  general  good. 
If  still  we  foar  his  force,  he  must  be  woo'd : 
His  haughty  godhead  we  with  prayers  Imptsn, 
Your  sceptre  to  release,  and  our  jnat  r%ltts  restart 

0  cursed  cause  of  all  our  ills,  mnst  we 
Wage  wara  unjust,  and  foil  m  fight  for  thee! 
What  right  hast  thou  to  vole  the  Lntian  statt. 
And  send  us  out  to  meet  our  certain  fote? 
'T&s  a  destructive  war :  firom  Tamos'  band 
Our  peace  and  public  safety  we  demand. 
Let  the  foir  bride  to  the  brave  chief  icnain  ; 
If  not,  the  peace  without  the  pledge  is  vain. 
Turiius,'I  know,  you  think  me  not  your  friorii 
Nor  will  I  much  with  your  belief  oootend : 

1  beg  your  gieatness  not  to  give  the  law 

In  other  reidms,  but,  beaten,  to  withdraw* 
Pity  your  own,  or  pity  our  estate ; 
Nor  twist  our  fortunes  with  your  einlung  h^ 
Your  interest  is,  the  war  should  never  cease ; 
But  we  have  felt  enough,  to  wish  the  peace : 
A  land  exhausted  to  the  last  remains. 
Depopulated  towns,  and  driven  plains 
Yes,  if  desire  of  fame,  and  thirst  of  power, 
A  beauteous  princess,  with  a  crown  in  dower. 
So  fire  your  mind,  in  arms  assert  yeo#  right ; 
And  meet  jrour  foe,  who  davea  y*itt  to  tiie  fight 
Mankind,  it  seems,  is  made  for  yon  alone; 
We,  but  the  slaves  who  moant  you  to  the  thi«Bt 
A  base  Ignoble  crowd,  without  a  name : 
Unwept,  unworthy  of  the  funeral  flame : 
By  duty  bound  to  forfeit  each  b'ts  life. 
That  Turnns  may  possess  a  royal  wife. 
Permit  not,  mighty  man,  so  mean  a  cre# 
Should  share  aoch  triumphs;  and  detan  Imb  7*^ 
Tlw  pott  of  bonowi  y ouf 
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Kalk«r*^n^  ytwr  iMftehtoii  force  employ ; 
To  merit,  what  alone  you  muit  ei^y.** 

These  words,  to  ftill  of  mmlice,  mixt  with  Mt» 
adani'd  with  rafe  the  youthful  heiro't  heart. 
Then,  ^roanmg  from  the  bottoin  of  hie  breast, 
fie  hearM  for  wind,  and  thus  his  wrath  exprsis'd. 
'  Yott,  Draooes,  never  want  a  stream  of  words, 
rheo,  when  tlie  public  need  requires. our  swords: 
Tint  in  the  council-hall  U>  steer  the  state  ; 
led  ever  foremost  in  a  toofrue-debate. 
XThile  our  strong  waito  secure  ns  from  ovr  foe, 
Sre  yet  with  Mood  our  ditches  overitow : 
lot  let  the  potent  orator  declaim^ 
Ind  with  the  brand  of  coward  blot  my  name  ; 
W  leave  is  given  him,  whc-n  his  fatal  hand 
iss  cover'd  with  more  corpse  the  sanguine  strand; 
ind  high  as  mine  his  towering  trophies  8tand4 
f  any  doubt  remains  who  dares  the  most, 
^  us  decide  it  at  the  IVqan  cost : 
Ud  issue  both  a-breast,  where  honour  calli  ; 
^oes  sre  not  fiir  to  seek  without  the  walta» 
Jnless  his  noity  tongue  can  only  fight: 
lod  feet  were  given  him  but  to  speed  his  flight 

b«aten  from  the  Held !  Iforc'daway! 
KTho,  but  so  known  a  dastard,  dares  to  say  ? 
lad  he  bdt  ev'n  beheld  the  flgfat,  his  eyes 
lid  witness'd  for  me  what  his  tongue  denies : 
^hst  heaps  of  Trqians  by  this  hand  were  slaitt, 
Ind  how  the  bloody  Hber  swdPd  the  main. 
\1\  saw,  but  he,  th'  Arcadian  troops  retire, 
0  fcatter*d  squadrons,  aud  their  prince  expirew 
rbe  giant  brothers,  in  thehr  camp  have  found, 
was  not  fore'd  with  ease  to  quit  ray  ground. 
^ot  such  the  Trcjans  try'd  me,  when,  enclosed, 
lingly  their  united  arins  oppo^d : 
Tint  forCd  an  entrance  through  their  thick 

array; 
niea,  glutted  with  their  s1au|^ter,  freed  myifay. 
rb  a  destructive  war !  So  let  it  be, 
Sat  to  the  Phrygian  pirate  and  to  thee. 
Meantime  proceed  to  fill  the  peop1e*s  can 
ATith  la  be  reports,  their  minds  with  panic  fears  t 
Sxtol  the  strength  of  a  twiee-conqoer'd  race, 
)or  foes  encourage,  and  our  friends  debase. 
Seliete  thy  fhbles,  and  the  Trojan  town 
IViamphant  stands,  the  Grecians  are  overthrown : 
hippliant  at  Hector's  feet  Achilles  lies  ; 
\aid  DIomede  from  fierce  .£iieas  fKei. 
tay  rapid  Auftdos,  with  awful  dread, 
iuu  backward  from  the  sea,  and  hides  his  head, 
^en  the  great  Trojan  on  his  bank  appears : 
?m  that's  as  true  as  thy  dissembled  fbirs 
!>f  my  revenge :  dismiss  that  vanity ; 
rboo,  Drances,  art  below  a  death  for  me. 
lift  that  vile  soul  in  that  vile  body  rest: 
The  lodging  is  well  worthy  of  the  ^uesL 

"  Now,  i«yal  fether,  to  the  present  statft 
>f  our  aflkirs,  and  of  this  high  debate ; 
If  in  your  arms  thus  early  you  decide, 
Ud  think  your  fortune  is  already  try'd ; 
!f  one  defeat  has  brought  us  down  so  low, 
Ks  never  more  in  fields  to  meet  the  foe ; 
rhen  1  conclude  for  peace :  'tis  time  to  ireat, 
ind  lie  like  vassals  at  the  victor*s  feeL 
But  oh,  if  any  ancient  blood  remains. 
One  drop  of  all  our  fathera'  in  our  veins : 
fhat  roan  will  I  prE>fer  before  the  r«*8t, 
^bo  dar'd  his  death  with  an  undaunted  breast : 
Who  comely  fell  by  no  dishonest  wound,  * 
roihiu  that  sight;  and  dying  gnaw'd  the  grooiid. 


But,  if  w«  still  have  fretfb  reeraib  hi  fltovv 

If  our  confedeimtes  can  afibrd  us  more ; 

If  the  contended  field  we  bravely  fought  s 

And  not  a  bloodless  victory  was  boui^ht : 

Their  losses  equal  ours ;  and  for  their  slain. 

With  eqjvtoA  fii«s  they  fill'd  the  shining  plain : 

Why  thus  miforc'd  should  we  so  tamely  yield  ; 

And,  ere  the  trumpet  sounds,  resign  the  field  ? 

Good  unexpected,  evils  unforeseen, 

Appear  by  turns,  as  Portane  shifts  the  scene : 

Some  rais'd  aloft,  come  tumbling  dolm  amain; 

Then  fell  so  hard,  fhey  bound  aald  rise  agaSo. 

If  Diomede  refuse  his  aid  to  lend. 

The  gresat  Messapus  yet  remains  omr  fnead  ; 

Toluraniits,  who  fovetets  events,  is  ouis  : 

Th'  Italian  chiefe,  and  princes,  join  their  po#ent 

Nor  least  in  anoiber,  nor  in  name  the  last. 

Your  own  brave  sahjects  hate  our  causa  embrac'd* 

Above  the  rest,  the  Volscian  Amazon 

ContahM  an  array  in  herself  alone : 

And  heads  a  squadron,  terrible  to  sight. 

With  glittering  shields,  in  brasen  armour  htighl^ 

Yet  If  the  fee  a  single  fight  demand. 

And  I  alone  Ae  public  peace  withstand  ; 

If  you  consent,  he  shall  hot  be  refus'd» 

Nor  find  a  hand  to  victory  nniis'd. 

This  new  Achilles  let  him  take  the  field, 

WHh  feted  anhour,  and  Volcanian  shield  ; 

For  you,  my  royal  fether,  and  my  feme, 

I,  TurnoB,  net  the  least  of  all  my  name, 

Deiote  my  soul.    He  calls  me  hand  to  hatld| 

And  I  ahme  will  answer  hie  demand. 

Drances  shaU  rest  secure,  and  neither  dinre 

The  danger,  nor  divide  the  prise  of  war.'' 

While  they  debate;  nor  these  nor  those  will 
JBaeaii  draws  ^is  forces  to  the  field ;  [yield  s 

Atad  moves  his  camp.  The  scouts  with  flymg  speef 
Ketorn,  knd  through  the  frighted  city  spread 
Th'  unpleaslng  news,  the  Trojans  are  d^cry'd 
In  battle  marching  by  the  river's  sale ; 
Afid  bending  to  the  town.  They  take  th'  alanil^' 
Some  tremble,  some  are  bold,  all  in  confliMOii 

arm. 
Th'  fonpetoous  youth  press  forward  to  the  field  ; 
They  cjash  the  sword,  and  clatter  on  the  shield) 
The  feaifiil  matrons  raise  a  screaming  cry  ; 
Old  feeble  men  with  feinter  groans  reply ; 
A  jarring  sound  results,  and  mingles  in  the  sky, 
Uke  thdt  of  swans  remurmuring  to  the  floods. 
Or  Hirds  of  difiering  kinds  in  hollow  woods. 
Tumus  th'  occasion  takes,  and  cries  aloud, 
"  Talk  on,  ye  quaint  haranguers  of  the  crowd  ; 
Declaim  in  praise  of  peace,  when  danger  calls; 
And  the  fierce  foes  in  arms  approach  the  walls." 
He  said,  and,  turning  short,  with  speedy  pace. 
Casts  back  a  scornful  glance,  and  quits  the  place. 

"  Tho6,  Yolusus,  the  Yolscian  troops  command 
To  mount ;  and  lead  thyself  our  Ardean  band. 
Messapus,  and  Catillus,  post  your  force 
Along  the  fields,  and  charge  the  Trojan  hone. 
Some  guard  the  passes,  others  man  the  wall ; 
Drawn  up  in  arms,  the  rest  attend  my  call." 

They  swarm  from  every  quarter  of  the  town  ; 
And  with  disordered  haste  the  rampires  crown. 
Good  old  Latinos,  when  he  saw,  too  late. 
The  gathering  storm,  just  breaking  on  tbettate^ 
Dismia'd  the  council,  till  a  fitter  time. 
And  ownM  his  easy  temper  as  his  crime : 
Who,  forced  against  his  reason,  had  comp]y*d 
To  break  the  Ueaty  fiir  UA  ptenle'd  bride, 
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Some  belp  to  rink  new  trenehet,  othei*  aid 
To  ram  the  stones,  or  raise  the  palisade. 
Hoarse  trumpets  sound  th'  alarm  s  around  the  walls 
Runs  a  distracted  crew,    whom  their  last  labour 
A  sad  procession  in  the  streets  is  seen,  [calls. 

Of  matrons  that  attend  the  mother-queen  : 
High  in  the  chair  she  sits^  and  at  her  side. 
With  down-cast  eyes,  appears  the  fatal  bride. 
They  mount  tl)e  cliff,  where  Pallas*  temple  sUnds : 
Prayers  in  their  mouths,  and  presents  in  their 

hands ; 
With  censers,  first  they  fume  the  sacred  shrine; 
Then  in  this  common  supplication  join : 
**  O  patroness  of  arms,  unspotted  maid. 
Propitious  hear,  and  lend  thy  Latins  aid : 
Break  short  the  pirate's  lance  j  pronounce  his  £ste, 
And  lay  the  Phrygian  low  before  the  gate.'' 

Now  Tumus  arms  for  fight :  his  back  and  breast, 
Well-temper'd  steel  and  ualy  brass  invest : 
The  cuishes,  which  bis -brawny  thighs  enfold. 
Are  mingled  metal  damask'd  o'er  with  gold. 
His  faithful  falchion  sits  upon  his  side; 
Nor  casque,  nor  crest,  bis  manly  features  hide  ; 
But  bare  to  Wew  amid  surrounding  fnends, 
With  godlike  grace,  he  from  the  tower 'descends. 
Exulting  in  his  strength,  he  seems  to  dare 
His  absent  rival,  and  to  promise  war. 

Freed  from  his  keepers,   thus,    with  broken 
reins. 
The  wanton  courser  prances  6'er  the  plains : 
Or  in  the  pride  of  youth  o'erleaps  the  mounds  ; 
And  snufiis  the  females  in  forbidden  grounds. 
Or  seeks  his  watering  in  the  well-known  flood. 
To  quench  bis  thirst,  and  cool  his  fiery  blood : 
He  swims  luxuriant  in  the  liquid  plain. 
And  o'er  his  shoulder  flows  his  waving  mane : 
He  neighs,  ,he  snorts,  he  bears  his  head  on  high ) 
Before  his  ample  chest  the  frothy  waters  fly. 

Soon  as  the  prince  appears  without  the  gate. 
The  Volscians,  and  their  virgin-leader,  wait 
His  last  commands.     Then,  with  a  graceful  mein, 
Lights  from  her  lofty  steed  the  warrior  queen: 
Her  squadron  imitates,  and  each  descends ; 
Whose  common  suit  Camilla  thus  commends  r 
*'  If  sense  of  lionour,.  if  a  soul  secure 
Of  iDbom  worth,  that  can  all  tests  endure. 
Can  promise  aught ;  or  on  itself  rely» 
Greatly  to  dare,  to  conquer,  or  to  die: 
Then  I  alone,  sostain'd  by  these,  will  meet 
The  Tyrrhene  troops,  and  promise  their  defeat. 
Ours  be  tbe  danger,  ours  tlie  sole  renown ; 
You,  general,  stay  behind,  and  guard  the  town." 
Turaus  a  while  stood  mute,  with  glad  surprise  ; 
And  on  the  fierce  virago  fix'd  his  ryes  : 
Then  thus  returned :  *'  O  grace  of  Italy, 
With  what  becoming  thanks  c^  I  reply  t 
Not  only  words  lie  labouring  in  my  breast ; 
But  thought  itself  is  by  thy  praise  oppre&t  j 
Yet  rob  mc  not  of  ail,  but  let  me  join 
My  toilii,  my  hazard,  and  my  fame,  with  thine. 
The  Trojan  (not  in  stratagem  unbklird) 
Sends  his  light  horse'  b«fure,  to  scour  the  field  : 
Himself,  through  t^tcep  accents  and  thorny  brakes, 
A  larger  compass  to  the  city  take?. 
This  news  my  scouts  confirm  :  and  I  prepare 
To  foil  bis  cunning,  and  his  force  to  dare  : 
With  chosen  foot  bis  passage  to  forclay  : 
And  place  an  ambush  iu  the  winding:  way. 
Thou,  %iih  thy  Volsciaus,  face  the  Tuscan  horse: 
The  byravu  JJduisapus  lihall  thy  truops  &ufgrce  » 


With  those  of  Tibur ;  and  the  LittiaB  hnd  t 
Subjected  all  to  thy  supreme  command.^ 

7*his  said,  he  warns  Messapus  to  the  war : 
Then  every  chief  exhorts,  with  equal  care. 
All  thus  encourag'd,  his  own  troops  he  joins» 
And  hastes  to  prosecute  his  deep  designs. 

Enclos'd  with  hills,  tbe  wuidiog  valley  lies. 
By  nature  form'd  for  fraud,  and  fitted  for  sorpcise: 
A  narrow  track,  by  human  steps  nntrode. 
Leads,  through  perpleiung  thorns,  to  this  obscart 

abode. 
High  o'er  the  vale  a  steepy  mountain  stands : 
Whence  the  surveying  sight  the  nether  groimd  com- 
The  top  is  level :  an  ofiensive  seat  [mands. 

Of  war ;  and  from  the  war  a  safe  retreat. 
For,  oix  the  right  and  left,  is  room  to  press 
The  foes  at  hand,  or  from  afar  distress : 
To  drive  them  headlong  downward  ;  and  to  pour. 
On  their  descending  backs,  a  stony  shower. 
Thither  yonng  Tumus  took  the  well-known  way } 
PoBsess'd  the  pass,  and  in  blind  ambush  lay. 

Meantime,  latonian  Phoebe,  from  the  skies. 
Beheld  th'  approaching  war  with  hateful  eyo, 
And  call'd  the  light^foot  Opia  to  her  aid. 
Her  most  bdov'd,  and  ever-trusty  maid. 
Then  with  a  sigh  began :  *'  Camilla  goes 
To  meet  her  death,  amidst  her  fatal  foes : 
The  nymph  I  lov'd  of  all  my  mortal  train  ; 
Invested  with  Diana's  arms,  in  vain. 
Nor  is  my  kindness  for  the  virgin,  new, 
'Twas  born  with  her,  and  with  her  years  it  giew  ; 
Her  fother  Metabus,  when  forc'd  away 
From  old  Privemhm,  for  tyrannic  sway, 
Snaich'd  up,  and  sav'd  from  bis  prcvailiit^  foes. 
This'  tender  babe,  companion  of  bis  woes  ; 
Casmilla  was  her  mother  ;  but  he  drowned 
One  hissing  letter  in  a  softer  sound, 
And  call'd  Camilla.  Through  the  woods  be  flies  j 
Wrapt  in  his  robe  the  royal  infant  lies. 
His  foes  in  sight,  he  mends  his  weary  pace ; 
With  shouts  and  clamours  th^  pursue  tbe  chasii 
The  banks  of  Amascene  at  length  he  gains  j 
The  raging  flood  his  farther  flight  restrains : 
Rais'd  o'er  the  borders  with  unusual  rains. 
Prepar'd  to  plunge  into  the  stream,  he  fears  : 
Not  for  himself,  but  for  the  charge  he  bears. 
Anxious  he  stops  a  while ;  and  thinks  in  haste  j 
Then,  desperate  in  distress,  resolves  at  last. 
A  knotty  lance  of  weiUboil'd  oak  he  bore  ; 
The  middle  part  with  cork  he  cover'd  o^er : 
He  clos'd  the  child  within  the  hollow  space : 
With  twigs  of  benduig  osier  bouml  the  case. 
Then  pois'd  the  spear,  heavy  with  human  weights 
And  thus  invok'd  my  favour  for  the  freight : 
**  Accept,  great  goddess  of  ihe  woods,"  he  sald« 
"  Sent  by  her  sire,  this  dedicated  maid  : 
Through  air  she  flics  a  suppliant  to  thy  shrine ; 
And  the  first  weapons  that  she  knows,  are  tliine." 
He  said ;  and  with  full  force  tbe  spear  he  threw ; 
Above  the  sounding  waves  Camilla  flew. 
Then,  prest  with  foes,  he  stemm'd  tlie  stormy  tide; 
And  gain*d  by  stress  of  arms,  the  farther  side. 
His  f^lenM  spear  he  puU'd  from  out  the  ground ; 
And,  victor  of  his  vows,  his  infant  nymph  nnbonodl 
Nor  after  that,  in  towns  i^hich  walls  enclose. 
Would  trust  his  hunted  life  amidst  his  foes. 
But  rough,  in  open  air  he  chose  to  lie ; 
Karth  was  his  couch,  his  covering  was  tlie  sigr. 
On  hills  unshorn,  or  in  a  deseil  den, 
Uc  ^unu'd  the  aire  society  of  ^ 
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A  tkepbcrd^  flotitery  life  he  led : 

His  daughter  with  the  milk  of  mares  he  fed  ; 

The  dug*  of  bean,  and  every  tava^  beast, 

He  drevr,  and  through  her  lip  the  liquor  prea'd. 

The  little  Aoiazon  ooald  scarcely  go. 

He  loads  her  with  a  quiver  and  a  bo# : 

And,  that  she  might  her  staggering  steps  coaunand. 

He  with  a  slender  javelin  fills  her  hand : 

Her  flowing  hair  no  golden  fillet  bound ; 

Nor  swept  her  trailing  robe  the  dusty  groond. 

Instead  of  these,  a  tiger's  hide  o'erspread 

Her  back  and  shoulders,  fasten'd  to  her  head 

The  aying  dart  she  first  attempts  to  fling ; 

And  round  her  tender  temples  toasM  the  sling : 

Tbeo,  as  her  strength  with  years  increased,  hfegan 

To  pierce  aloft  in  air  the  soaring  swan  ; 

ikod  from  the  clouds  to  fetch  the  heron  and  the 

crane. 
The  Tuscan  matrons  with  each  other  vy'd 
To  bless  their  rival  sons  with  such  a  bride : 
BQf  she  disdains  their  love,  to  shaoe  with  me 
The  sylvan  shades,  and  vowM  virginity. 
And  oh !  I  wish,  contented  with  my  carea 
Of  lavage  spoils,  she  had  not  sought  the  wars : 
Then  had  she  been  of  my  celestial  train ; 
And  shunn'd  the  fate  that  dooms  her  to  be  slain. 
But  since,  oppoeing  Heaven's  decree,  she  goes 
To  find  her  death  among  forbidden  foes ; 
Hsste  with  these  arms,  and  take  thy  steepy  flight, 
Wliere,  with  the  gods  adverse,  the  Latins  fight : 
This  bow  to  thee,  this  quiver,  I  bequeath^  ■ 
This  chosen  arrow  to  revenge  her  death : 
By  whate'er  hand  Camilla  shall  be  sUiin> 
Or  of  the  Trojan,  or  Italian  train, 
Let  him  not  pass  unpunished  from,  the  plain. 
Then,  in  a  hollow  cloud,  myself  will  aid. 
To  bear  the  breathless  body  of  my  maid : 
iJnspoird  shall  be  her  arms,  and  unprophan*d 
Her  holy  limbs  with  any  human  hand  : 
And  in  a  marble  tomb  laid  in  her  native  land.'* 
She  said :  the  faithful  n]niiph  descends  from  high 
With  rapid  flight,  and  cuti»  the  sounding  sky-: 
Black  clouds  and  stormy  winds  around  her  body  fly. 

By  this  the  Trojan  and  the  Tuscan  horse. 
Drawn  up  in  squadrons,  with  united  force. 
Approach  the  walls ;  the  sprightly  coursers  bound; 
Press  forward  on  their  bits,  and  shilt  their  ground : 
Shields,  arms,  and  spears,  flash  horrible  from  ^r; 
And  the  fields  glitter  with  a  waving  war. 
OpposM  to  these,  come  on  with  furious  force 
Messapus,  Coras,  and  the  Latian  horse : 
These  in  a  body  placM :  on  either  hand 
Sustained,  and  clos'd  by  fair  Camilla's  band. 
Advancing  in  a  line,  they  couch  their  spears  ; 
And  less  and  less  the  middle  space  appears.     . 
Thick  smoke  obscures  the  field :  and  scarce  are  seen 
The  neighing  coursers,  and  the  shouting  men. 
In  distance  of  their  darts  they  stop  their  course ; 
Then  man  to  man  they  rush,  and  horse  to  horse. 
The  face  of  Heaven  their  flying  javelins  hide : 
And  deaths  unseen  are  dealt  on  either  side. 
Tyrrbenos.  and  Aoonteus,  void  of  fear. 
By  mettled  oouniers  borne  in  full  career. 
Meet  first  oppos'd  :  and,  with  a  mighty  shock. 
Their  horses'  heads  against  each  other  knock, 
far  from  his  steed  is  fierce  Aconteus  cast ; 
At  with  an  engine's  force,  or  lightning's  blast ; 
He  rolls  along  in  blood,  and  breathes  his  last. 
The  Latin  squadrons  take  a  sudden  fright ;  [flight. 
Aad  slio;  their  sl^ieldi  btiuivli  t9  a^fu  tj^aii  bacU  in 


Sparring  at  speed  to  their  dm  walls  they  dsew  ; 
Close  in  the  rear  the  Tuscan  troops  pursue. 
And  urge  their  flight ;  Asylas  leads  the  chase ; 
Till  seiz'd  with  shame  they  wheel  about,  and  face  t 
Receive  their  ibes,  and  raise  a  threatening  cry. 
The  Tuscans  take  their  turn  to  fear,  and  fly. 

So  swelling  surges,  with  a  thundering  roar. 
Driven  on  each  other's  backs,  insult  the  shore  ; 
Bound  o'er  the  rocks,  incroach  upon  the  land  ; 
And  far  upon  the  beech  eject  the  sand. 
Then,  backward,  with  a  swing,  they  take  their  way; 
Repuls'dfrom  upper  ground,  and  seektheirmother« 
With  equal  harry  quit  th'  invaded  shore ;      [sea  : 
And  swallow  back  the  sand  and  stones  they  spew'd 

before. 
Twice  were  the  Tuscans  masters  of  the  field. 
Twice  by  the  Latins,  in  their  turn  repell'd. 
Asham'd  at  length,  to  the  third  charge  they  ran. 
Both  hosts  resolv'd,  and  mingled  man  to  man : 
Now  dying  groans  are  heard,  the  fields  are  strow'd 
With  fallen  bodies,  and  are  drunk  with  blood : 
Arms,  horses,  men,  on  heaps  together  lie : 
Confus'd  the  fight,  and  more  confus'd  the  cry. 
Orsilochus,  who  durst  not  press  too  near 
Strong  Remulus,  at  distance  drove  his  spear ; 
And  struck  the  steel  beneath  his  horse's  ear. 
The  fiery  steed,  impatient  of  the  wound. 
Curvets,  and,  springing  upward  with  a  bound. 
His  hopeless  lord  cast  backward  on  the  ground. 
Catillus  pierc'd  lolas  first ;  then  drew 
His  reeking  lance,  and  at  Herminius  threw : 
The  miithty  champion  of  the  Tuscan  i:rew. 
His  neck  and  throat  unarm'd,  his  head  was  bare. 
But  shaded  with  a  length  of  yellow  hair : 
Secure,  he  fought,  expos'd  on  every  part, 
A  spacious  mark  for  swords,  and  for  the  flying 

dart: 
Across.the  shoulders  came  (he  feather'd  wound  ; 
Transfixt,  befell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground. 
The  sands  with  streaming  blood  are  sanguine  dy'd{ 
And  death  with  honour  sought  on  either  side. 

Resistless,  through  the  war,  Camilla  rode: 
In  danger  unappalPd,  aud  pleas'd  with  blood. 
One  side  was  bare  for  her  exerted  breast ; 
One  shoulder  with  her  painted  quiver  prest. 
Now  from  afar  her  fatal  javelins  play ; 
Now  with  her  axe's  edge  she  hews  her  way  ; 
Diana's  arms  upon  her  shoulder  sound ; 
And  when,  too  closely  prest,  she  quits  the  ground^ 
From  her  bent  bow  she  sends  a  backward  wound. 
Her  maids,  in  martial  pomp,  on  either  side, 
Larina,  Tulla,  fierce  Tarpeia  ride  : 
Italians  all:  in  peace,  their  queen's  delight: 
In  war,  the  bold  companions  of  the  fight.    ' 

So  march'd  the  Thracian  Amazons  of  old. 
When  Thermodon  with  bloody  billows  roll'd ; 
Such  troops  as  these  in  shining  arms  were  seeo^ 
When  Theseus  met  in  fight  their  maiden  queeiv 
Such  to  the  field  Penthesilea  led. 
From  the  fierce  virgin  when  the  Grecians  fled ; 
With  such,  rcturn'd  triumphant  from  the  war. 
Her  maids  with  cries  attend  tjie  lofty  car  : 
They  clash  with  manly  force  their  moony  shields  S 
With  female  shouts  resound  the  Phrj^ian  fields. 

Who  foremost,  and  who  last,  heroic  maid. 
On  the  cold  earth  were  by  thy  courage  laid  ? 
Thy  spear,  of  mountain  ash,  Eumenius  first, 
With  fury  driven,  from  sidd  to  side  transpierc'd  | 
A  purple  stream  came  spouting  from  the  wound  ^ 
Bath'd  in  his  blixxl  be  lies,  and  bites  the  ground^ 
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The  former,  as  the  slackenM  rehfs  K«  drHr, 
Of  his  foint  ft«ed :  t*i«*  latter,  aa  he  Mfetch'd 
Itis  arm  to  pi^  bis  friend,  the  javelin  reach'4. 
By  the  same  weapon,  sent  fHxA  tHe  same  hand. 
Both  fall  together,  and  both  tpnni  the  sand. 
Amastruii  next  is  dtkled  to  tHe  si  .io : 
The  rest  iti  root  she  follows  o»er  the  fflttibs 
Tereiis,  Harpalicos,  Demo))hoQli, 
And  Chromys,  sft  full  speed  her  f oiy  dNMIb 
<Jf  an  her  deadly  daru,  not  one  she  lost ; 
Each  was  attended  with  a  Trcjan  ghost 
Younr  Ornithos  bestrode  a  hunter  sieed, 
^wift  for  the  chase,  and  of  Apiitian  brs«di 
Him,  from  afar,  she  spy'd  in  arms  unknowli ; 
O'er  his  broad  back  an  oit»s  hid«  was  ^thrown  : 
His  helm  a  woK,  whose  gaping .fawS  wete  spread 
A  covering  for  bis  cheeks,  and  grinii»d  otoand  biS 
H0  clench  d  within  his  band  an  iron  prong;  [head, 
itnd  tower'd  above  the  rest,  conspicaoos  in  the 

throng. 
Him  soon  she  singled  from  the  flying  tram. 
And  slew  with  ease :  then  thus  insults  the  Slain. 
•*  Vain  hunter,  didst  tbon  think  through  woods 

'  to  chase 
The  sata^  herd,  a  vile  and  trembling  race  ? 
Here  cease  thy  vaunts,  and  own  my  victory; 
A  wdman-warrior  was  too  strong  for  thee. 
Yet  if  the  ghosts  demand  the  conqtferor's  name, 
Coofcsbing  great  Camilla,  save  thy  shame." 
Then  Jutes  and  Orsilochos  she  slew. 
The  bulkiest  bodies  of  the  Trcyan  crew. 
Bht  Butes  breast  to  breast :   the  spear  descends 
Above  the  goreet,  ifch^re  his  hornet  ends, 
And  o'er  the  shield  which  his  left  side  defends 
Orsilochus,  and  she,  their  coorsers  ply. 
He  seems  to  follow,  and  she  seems  to  fly. 
B6t  in  a  narrower  ring  she  makes  the  race ; 
And  then  be  flies,  and  she  pursues  the  chaie. 
Gathering  at  length  on  her  deluded  foe. 
She  swings  her  axe,  and  rises  at  the  blow : 
Full  on  the  helm  behind,  with  such  a  sway 
The  weapon  Wis,  the  riven  steel  gives  way  i 
He  groans,  he  roars,  he  sues  in  vain  for  grace ; 
Brains,  mingled  with  his  Wood,  besmear  hisfooe. 
Astonish'd  Aunus  just  arrives  by  chance, 
fb  see  his  fall,  nor  farther  dares  advance  } 
But  fixing  on  the  horrid  maid  his  eye, 
Be  stares,  and  shakes,  and  finds  it  vain  to  fly. 
Yet  like  a  true  TJgurian,  bom  to  ch*'at,^ 
(At  least  while  fortune  favour*d  bis  deceit) 
Cries  out  aloud,  "  What  courage  halre  vou  sho^ni, 
Who  trust  your  courser's  strpngth,  and  not  your 
Forego  the  'vantage  of  your  horse,  aliirht,    [own  ? 
And  then  on  equal  terms  begin  the  fight : 
It  shall  be  seen,  >«reak  woman,  what  you  can. 
When  foot  to  foot,  you  combat  with  a  man.*> 
He  said :  she  glows  with  anger  and  disdain, 
Dismounts  with  speed  to  dare  him  on  the  plain ! 
And  leaves  her  horse  at  large  among  her  train. 
With  her  drawn  sword  defies  him  to  the  field : 
And,  marching  lifts  aloft  her  maiden  shield: 
the  youth,  who  thought  his  cunning  did  succeed. 
Reins  round  his  horse,  and  urges  all  bis  speed, 
Adds  the  remembrance  of  the  spur,  and  hides 
Tlie  goring  rowels  in  his  bleeding  sides. 
•«  Vain  fool,  and  coward,"  said  the  lofty  maid, 
**  Caught  in  the  train,  which  thou  thyself  hast 
On  others  practise  thy  Ligurian  arts ;  [laid  I 

Thai  stratagems,  and  tricks  of  litde  hearts. 


Are  lost  on  ma.    Nor«hflItlhaa«lftliCil«( 
With  iBamiting  lies  to  thy  fallaoSoMS  sira." 
At  this,  Mfost  bar  flyinffoetshtf  sped. 
That  soon  she  steinM  beyond  his  hotae^  hcftdl 
Then  turning  short,  at  onoe  she  seiz  d  the  leSn. 
And  laid  the  boaster  gmaeliing  on  the  plaits 
Not  wl(%more  ease  the  foicon  fhmi  above 
Trusses,  in  middle  air,  the  fftcnbiitig  dove  t 
Then  plumes  the  prey,  hi  her  strong  peendes 

boMd;  [gffomid. 

The  feathers  fool  with  btood  come  tansWfag  to  IM 

Nor  mighty  /ove,  from  his  snperior  height^ 
With  his  broad  rye  serveys  th'  mequsrl  ligiMU 
He  fires  the  breast  of  Tarehon  with  disdain  ; 
And  sends  him  to  redeem  th'  abandoo'd  ptoiik 
Between  the  broken  ranks  the  Tusoan  rides. 
And  these  enoourages,  and  those  he  ehHeas 
RccaJs  each  leader,  by  his  name,  from  flight; 
Renews  their  ardonr,  and  restores  the  fight. 
"  What  panic  foar  has  seis'd  your  seels  ?  O  shame, 
O  brand  perpetual  of  th'  Etrorian  nasM ! 
Cowards,  incurable !  ■  a  women's  hand 
Drives,  breaks,  and  scatters,  your  ignoUe  bendl 
Now  cast  away  the  swoni,  end  quit  the  shield : 
What  use  cf  weapons  which  you  date  sot  wieM^ 
Not  thus  you  fly  your  female  foes  by  night, 
Norehmi  the  feast,  when  the  ftill  bowls  invite; 
When  to  fat  offerings  the  glad  aagar  oelh^ 
And  the  shrill  born-pipe  sounds  to  bacefafloel^ 
These  are  your  stodyM  eares;  your  lewd  ddight: 
Swift  in  debaochi  but  s1o#  to  manly  fight.'* 
Thus  having  said,  he  spurs  «mid  the  fo«. 
Not  managing  the  life  he  meant  to  lose. 
The  first  be  found  he  seisM,  with-headloog  hafta, 
In  his  Afong  gripe :  and  elasp'd  around  the  waste i 
'Twas  Venuius:  whom  ftom  bis  borre  he  tei^. 
And  (laid  athwart  his  own)  in  triumph  bore^ 
Ix>od  shouts  ensue:  the  Latins  turn  th^r  eyei, 
And  view  th'  miusual  sight  with  vast  surpfisBb 
The  fiery  Tarehon,  flymgo'er  the  plaina, 
Prest  i^  his  arras  the  poSoderoos  prey  sustains : 
Then,  with  his  sborten'd  spear,  explotee  etmuid 
His  jointed  arms,  tofix  a  deadly  wonnd. 
Nor  less  the  oqitive  struggles  for  h1|  lift  i 
He  writhes  his  body  to  prolong  the  strife  s 
And,  fencing  finr  his  naked  throat,  eaert^ 
His  utmost  vigour,  and  the  point  evert*. 

So  stoops  the  yellow  eagle  firom  on  high. 
And  bears  a  speckled  serpent  through  the  iky « 
Fastening  his  croitked  talons  on  the  prey. 
The  prisoner  hisses  tbrongh  the  liquid  way; 
Resists  the  royal  hawk,  and  though  opprest. 
She  fights  in  volumes,  and  erects  her  erestp 
Tum'd  to  her  foe,  she  stlfiens  everr  scele^ 
And  shoots  her  foriiy  tongue,. ami  srhlshshsr 

threatoning  tail 
Against  the  victor  all  defence  is  weak; 
Th'  imperial  bird  still  plies  her  with  hit  beaks 
He  teais  her  bowels,  and  her  breast  he  gores  ; 
Theifr  claps  his  pinions,  and  securely  soara. 

Thus,  through  the  midst  of  circling  enemies, 
Strong  Tarehon  snatehM,  and  bore  away  his  prisei 
The  Tyrrhene  troops,  that  shrank  before,  now  prev 
The  Latins,  and  presume  the  like  success. 

Then  Arnns,  doom'd  to  death,  his  arts  esssy'd 
To  murder,  unespy'd,  the  VolsciaB  maad : 
This  way  and  that  his  winding  couree  he  bends. 
And,  wheresoe'er  she  turns,  her  steps  attends. 
When  she  retires  victorious  firem  the  chase, 
fie  wheels  about  with  eivc^.  aad  shifbhbjiiace: 
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Vrhm,  nuhinic  dO|  8be  Ipeept  her  foes  in  figbt, 
k  ketps  aloof,  but  keeps  her  still  io  sight :     ' 
le  Uireatf,  and  trembles,  trying  every  way 
JoieeD  to  kill,  and  safely  to  betray. 

Cbloreus,  the  priest  otCybel^,  from  far, 
flittering  in  Phrygian  arms  amidst  the  war, 
Vit  by  the  viigin  view'd :  the  steed  be  pressed 
Vis  proud  with  trappings,  and  his  brawny  cheat 
Pith  scales  of  gilded  brass  was  corer'd  o*er, 
I  robe  of  Tyrian  dye  the  rider  wore. 
Tith  deadly  wonods  he  gaol'd  the  disUnt  foe ; 
iDoman  his  shafts,  and  Lycian  was  his  bow  : 
i  golden  hdm  his  front  and  head  surrounds, 
.  ^Ided  quiver  from  his  tbotilder  sounds, 
iold,  weav'd  with  linen,  ma  his  thighs  he  wore, 
Tith  flowers  of  needle-work  distinguishM  o*er, 
i'itb  jEolden buckles  bound, and  gathered  up  before. 
lim,  the  fierce  maid  beheld,  with  ardent  eyes; 
ond  and  ambitioos  of  so  rich  a  prize : 
^r  that  the  temple  might  his  trophies  hold, 
h  else  to  shine  herself  in  Trqjan  gold : 
!)ind  io  her  haste,  she  chases  him  alone, 
nd  seeks  his  life,  regardless  of  her  own. 
b'n  lucky  moment  the  sly  traitor  choM  : 
lieu,  starting  from  his  ambush,  up  he  rose, 
nd  threw,  but  first  to  Heaven  addressed  his  vowi. 

0  patron  of  Soractes*  high  abodes, 
'hocbus,  the  ruling  power  among  the  gods ; 
^'hom  first  we  serve,  whole  woorls  of  unctuous  pine 
ne  feird  for  thee,  and  to  thy  glory  shine  ^ 
iy  thee  protected,  with  our  naked  soles, 
krough  flames  unsing'd  we  march,  and  tread  the 

kindled  cools : 
!ive  me,  propitioos  power,  to  wash  away 
lie  suins  of  this  dishonourable  day : 
»'or  spoils,  nor  triumph,  from  the  foct  I  claim  ; 
lot  with  my  futui«  actions  trust  my  lame, 
«t  me,  by  stealth,  this  female  plague  overcome, 
Jid  from  the  field  return  inglorioos  home." 

Apollo  heard,  and  granting  half  his  prayer, 
huffled  in  winds  the  rest,  and  toss'd  in  empty 

air.  ' 

fe  pvcs  the  death  desir'd ;  his  safe  return, 
ty  M>utbem  tempests,  to  the  seas  is  borne. 

Now,  when  the  javelin  whizz*d  along  the  skies, 
(oth  annies  on  Camilla  tum*d  their  eyes, 
Greeted  by  the  sound  of  either  host, 
"h'  unhappy  virgin,  though  concerned  the  most, 
Yu  only  deaf;  so  greedy  was  she  bent 
Hi  golden  spoils,  and  on  her  prey  intent ; 
111  in  her  pap  the  winged  weapon  stood 
nfix'd ;  and  deeply  drunk  the  purple  blood. 
ler  sad  attendants  hasten  to  sustain 
lieir  dying  lady  drooping  on  the  plain, 
ar  from  their  sight  the  trembling  Aruns  flics, 
yith  beating  heart,  and  fearoonfusM  with  joys; 
>(>r  dares  he  farther  to  pursue  his  blow, 
>r  ev'n  to  l^ear  the  sight  of  bis  expiring  foe. 

As  when  tJle  wolf  has  torn  a  bullock's  hide, 
^t  unawares,  or  ranchM  a  shepherd's  side: 
'onscious  of  his  audncious  decnd,  he  flies, 
^ad  claps  his  quivering  tail  beti*een  his  thighs ; 
H),  speeding  once,  the  wretch  no  more  attends ; 
|Qt,  spurring  forward,  herds  among  his  friends. 
>he  wrench'd  the  javelin  with  her  dying  hands ; 
Sot,  wedg'd  within  her  breast,  the  weapon  sUnds ; 
Hte  wood  she  draws,  the  steely  point  remains; 
^he  sUggers  in  her  seat  with  agonizing  pains : 
K  gathering  mist  overclouds  her  cheerful  eycf, 
And  from  her  cheeks  the  rosy  colour  flieSb 
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Then  turns  to  her,  whom,  of  her  female  tram,. 
She  trtisted  most,  and  thus  she  speaks  with  pain: 
*'  Aoca,  'tis  past !  he  swims  before  my  sight. 
Inexorable  Death ;  and  claims  his  rieht. 
Bear  my  last  words  to  Tumus,  fly  with  speed. 
And  bid  him  timely  to  my  charge  succeed: 
Repel  the  Trojans,  and  the  town  relieve : 
Farewell ;  and  in  this  kiss  my  parting  breath 

receive." 
She  said ;  and  sliding  sunk  upon  the  plain ; 
Dying,  her  open'd  hand  forsakes  the  rein  ; 
Short,  and  more  short,  she  pants:  hy  slow  degrees 
Her  mind  the  passage  from  her  body  frees. 
She  drops  her  sword,  she  nods  her  plumy  crest; 
Her  drooping  head  declining  on-  her  breast : 
In  the  last  bigh  her  struggling  soul  expires; 
And,  murmuring  with  disdain,  to  Stygian  sounds 
retires. 
A  shout,  that  struck  the  golden  stars,  ensu'di 
Despair  and  rage,  and  languished  fight  renewed. 
The  Trojan  troops,  and  Tuscans  in  a  line. 
Advance  to  charge;  the  mixt  Arcadians  join. 
But  Cynthia's  maid,  high  seated,  from  %£u 
Surveys  the  field,  and  fortune  of  the  war : 
Unmov'd  a  white,  till  prostrate  on  the  plain. 
Weltering  in  blood,  she  sees  Camilla  slain ; 
And  round  her  corpse  of  friends  and  foes  a  fight* 

ing  train. 
Then,  from  the  bottom  of  her  breast,  she  drew 
A  monmful  sigh,  and  these  sad  words  ensue: 
"  Too  dear  a  fine,  ah !  much-lamented  maid. 
For  warring  with  the  Trojans,  thou  hast  paid: 
Nor  aught  avail'd,  in  this  uphappy  strife, 
Diana's  sacred  arms,  to  save  thy  life. 
Yet  unreveng'd  thy  goddess  will  not  leave 
Her  votary's  death,  nor  with  vain  sorrow  grieves* 
Branded  the  wretch,  and  be  his  name  abhorr'd  ;* 
But  after-ages  shall  thy  praise  record. 
Th'  inglorious  coward  soon  shall  press  the  plain  ; 
Thus  vows  thy  queen,  and  thus  the  fates  ordain.*' 

High  o'er  the  field  there  stood  a  hilly  mound. 
Sacred  the  place,  and  spread  with  oaks  around  ;' 
Where,  in  a  marble  tomb,  Dercennus  lay, 
A  king  that  once  in  Latium  bore  the  sway. 
The  beauteous  Opis  thither  bent  her  flight. 
To  mark  the  traitor  Aruns  from  the  height 
Him,  in  refulgent  arms,  she  soon  espy'd, 
Swoln  with  success,  and  loudly  thub  she  cry'd : 
"  Thy  backward  steps,  vaia  boaster,  are  too  late  | 
Turn,  like  a  man,  at  length,  and  meet  thy  fate* 
Charg'd  with  my  message  to  Camilla  go ; 
And  say  I  sent  thee  to  the  shades  below ; 
An  honour  undeserv'd  from  Cynthia's  bow." 

She  said:  and  from  her  quiver  chose  with  Speed 
The  winged  shaft,  predestin'd  for  the  deed : 
Then,  to  the  stubborn  yew  her  strength  apply'd ; 
Till  the  far  distant  horns  approach'd  on  either  side. 
The  bow-string  toueh'd  her  breast,  so  strong  she    - 
Whizzing  in  air  the  fatal  arrow  flew.  [dre#  y 

At  once  the  twanging  bow  and  sounding  dart 
The  traitor  heard,  and  felt  the  point  within  his 

heart 
Hitii,  beating  with  his  heels,  in  pangs  of  death, 
His  flying  friends  to  foreign  fields  bequeath. 
The  conquering  damsel,  with  expanded  wings; 
The  welcome  message  to  her  mistress  brings. 

Their  leader  lost,  the  Volscians  quit  the  fieldf 
And  unsustain'd,  the  chiefs  of  Tumus  yield. 
The  frighted  soldiers,  when  their  captains  fiy. 
More  on  thenr  speed  thai»  on  their  strength  rtly. 
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ConftisM  in  flight,  they  bear  each  other  dmrn. 
And  spur  their  horses  headlong  to  the  town. 
Priven  by  their  foes,  and  to  their  fears  restgn'd, 
Not  once  they  turn ;  bat  take  their  wounds  behhid. 
These  drop  the  shield,  and  those  the  iance  forego; 
Or  on  their  shoulders  bear  the  slackenM  bow. 
The  hoofis  of  horses,  with  a  rattling  sound, 
Beat  short  and  thick,  ftnd  shake  the  rotten  gnnmd. 
.Black  clouds  of  dust  come  rolling  in  the  sky, 
And  o'er  the  darken*d  walls  and  rainpires  fly. 
The  trembling  matrons,  from  their  lofty  stands, 
ttend  Heaven  with  female  shridcs,  and  wring  their 

hands. 
All  preashig  on,  pursoers  and  porsoed, 
Are  crush'd  in  crowds,  m  mingled  multitude. 
Some  happy  few  escape:  the  throng  too  late 
Eusfa  on  for  entrance,  till  they  choke  the  gate. 
Ev'n  in  the  sight  of  home,  the  wretched  nre 
looks  On,  and  sees  his  helpless  son  expiipe. 
Then,  in  a  fright,  the  folding  gates  they  close: 
But  leave  their  friends  exclud^  with  their  foes. 
The  Tanqtiish'd  cry;  the  victors  loudly  shoot ; 
'Tib  terroor  all  within ;  and  slaughter  all  without 
Blind  m'  their  fear,  they  bounce  arainst  the  wall. 
Or,  to  the  moats  pursued,  precipitate  their  fell. 

The  Latian  virgins,  v&liant  with  despair, 
Arm*d  on  the  towers,  the  common  danger  share: 
So  much  of  zeal  their  country's  cause  inspired  ; 
S»  much  Camilla's  great  example  fir'd. 
Poles,  sharpened  m  the  flames,  from  high  they 
With  Imitated  darts,  to  gall  the  foe;  [throw, 

Their  Kves,  for  godlike  freedom  they  bequeath, 
And  crowd  each  bther  to  be  first  hn  death. 
Meantime  to  Tumus,  anibiish'd  in  the  shade. 
With  heavy  tidings,  came  th'  onhappy  maid. 
The  Volscians  overthrown,  Camilla  kill'd. 
The  foes  entirely  ma^rs  of  the  field»  • 

Like  a  resistless  flood,  come  roHing  on : 
The  cry  goes  off  the  plain,  arid  thickens, to  the 

Intlam'd  with  rage,  (for  so  the  furies  fire  [town. 
The  Dauntan's  breast,  and  so  the  fetes  require,} 
He  leaves  the  hilly  pass,  the  woods  in  vain 
Poflsess'd,  and  downward  issues  on  the  plahi  s 
Scarce  was  he  gone,  when  to  the  straits,  now 

iVeed 
From  secret  foes,  the  Trojan  troops  succeed. 
Through  the  binck  forest,  and  the  ferny  brake, 
thiknoWingly  secure,  their  way  they  take. 
Prom  thtt  rough  mountains  to  the  plain  desctiad, 
And  there,  in  order  drawn,  their  liue  extend. 
Both  annies,  now,  in  open  fields  are  seen : 
Nor  far  the  distance  of  the  space- bet we\^n. 
Both' to  the  city  bend :  ^neas  sees, 
Tbrongh  smoking  fields,  his  hastening  enemies. 
And  Turnus*  views  the  Trojans  in  array, 
And  hears  th*  opproachinir  horses  proudly  neigh. 
Sonn  bad  their  liosts  in  bloody  battle  join'd  ; 
But  westward  to  the  sea  the  Sun  declin'd. 
Intrench'd  before  the  town,  both  armi^^  He  : 
While  night,  with  wble  wings,  involves  tlie  sky. 


THE    TWELPTH     BOOK     OF 

THE  .^^Ers. 


THB  AROUMBMT. 


TUBfvVB  chaHenges  ^uciis  to  a  single  combnt 
articles  are  agreeU'on,  but  broken  by  the  Hutuli' 


who  wound  JEoeas:  lie  Is  nkAOifoinly  tani 
by  Venos,  forces  Tumus  to  a  dad,  aad  oo» 
eludes  the  poem  with  his  death. 


Whbh  Tnmas  saw  the  LatiM  leive  the  field. 
Their  armies  broken,  and  their  couiage  qaelM^ 
Himself  beoome  the  mark  of  public  sfnii^ 
His  honour  questionM  for  the  fironiis'd  fight  x 
^  The  more  he  was  with  voli^  bate  oppresst. 
The  more  his  fory  boil'd  wtthin  his  breast  x 
He  rous'd  his  vigour  for  the  tete  debate; 
And  rais'd  his  haughty  apul,  to  meet  his  hSbt, 

As  when  the  swains  tUb  Libyan  lion  chase. 
He  makes  a  sour  retreat,  nor  mends  his  pece : 
But  if  the  pointed  javelin  pierce  Us  side. 
The  lordly  beast  returns  with  double  pride : 
He  wrenches  out  the  steel,  he  roan  for  pern ; 
His  sides  be  lashes,  and  erects  his- mane: 
So  Turaus  feres ;  his  eyeballs  flash  with  fire, 
Througb  his  wide  nostrils  cfcmds  of  smoke  eipira 

Trembling  with  rage,  around  the  court  he  ns 
At  length  approach'd  the  king,  and  thus  begsa: 
*'  No  more  excuses  or  delays :  I  stmnd 
In  arms  prepared  to  combat,  hand  to  head. 
This  base  deserter  of  his  native  land. 
The  Trcgan  by  his  word,  is  boaod  to  take 
The  same  conditions  which  himself  did  makie^ 
Renew  the  truce,  the  solemn  rites  prepsue. 
And  to  my  single  virtue  trust  the  war. 
The  Latians,  unconcemM,  shall  see  the  fight ; 
This  arm,  unaided,  shall  assert  your  right : 
Then,  if  my  prostrate  body  press  the  plain. 
To  him  the  crown  and  beauteous  bride  remaia." 

lb  whom  the  king  sedately  thus  reply'd  : 
^  Brave  youth,  the  nuire  your  valour  has  beeo 

tryd. 
The  more  becomes  it  us,  with  doe  respect. 
To  weigh  the  chance  of  war,  which  you  neglect 
You  want  not  wealth,  or  a  sucoeSsiTO  throne, 
Or  cities,  xvhich  your  arms  have  made  3roar  o«9 
My  town  and  treasures  are  at  your  command ; 
And  stor'd  with  blooming  beauties  is  my  lead : 
Laurentuin  more  than  one  I<avinia  sees, 
Cnman-y'd,  feir,  of  noble  femilies. 
Now  let  me  speak,  and  you  with  patience  hear. 
Things  which  perhaps  may  grate  a  lovers  ear 
But  sound  advice,  proceeding  from  a  heart 
^iini.'civjy  youi-s,  apd  free  from  fiaadful  art. 

'*  The  gods,  by  signs,  have  manifestly  show, 
JSo  pjfinee,  /tal;an  born,  should  bar  my  throne 
Oft  h.'ive  our  augurS/  in  prediction  skillM, 
And  oft  our  priests,  a  foreign  son  rereard. 
Vet,  uoii  by  worth,  that  cannot  be  withstood, 
Bi  ib'd  by  oiy  kindness  to  my  kindred  btoorl, 
Tr^M  by  i)iy  wife,  who  would  nofbe  deny*d, 
1  pronijsM  my  Lavioia  foryor.-  bride  2 
Her  fnwn  hiT  plighted  lord  by  force  1  took; 
All  tic*  of  trcnlies  and  of  honour  brokr  : 
On  your  aftoinit  I  wag'd  an  impious  war, 
V\ith  « iiat  success  'tis  needless  to  declare ; 
1  and  my  suT>jects  feel ;    and   3FOQ   have  baA 

your  share. 
Twice  Vftinqui<»hM,  while  in  bloody  fields  we  stiirt 
*^tiarce  iii  our  wall?  uv,  keep  our  hopes  alive : 
The  rolKt;::  flottii  runs  warm  with  hiunan  eore; 
The  bontstoflatians  glance  tlieni'lghbouriogsbaic 
Why  pat  I  not  an  end  to  this  debate. 
Still  uoresolv'd;  aiidsaiUaULvett>iiie? 
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fninns*  aettli  a  lanHii;  peace  can  give, 
Vhy  should  not  I  procure  it  whilst  you  live  ? 
hottid  I  to  doubtful  anns  your  youth  betray, 
Vhat  would  my  kinsmen,  the  Rntulians,  say  } 
\ad  should  you  faU  in  fight,  (which  Heaven  de- 
fend) 
[ow  earn  the  caine,  whidi  hasten'd  to  his  end, 
"he  dattghter*8  lover,  and  the  father's  friend  I 
^Vigh  in  your  mind  the  various  chance  of  war, 
*tiy  your  parent's  age  and  ease  his  care.** 

Such  baJmy  wonis  be  pour*d,  but  all  in  vain  j 
he  proffer'd  medicine  but  provoked  the  pain. 
V  wimthfiil  youth,  disdaioing  the  relief, 
V'Jth  iateraitting  sobi,  thus  vents  his  grief: 

Thy  care,  O  best  of  fathers,  which  you  take 
Of  my  concerns,  at  my  desire  forsake, 
'erinit  me  not  to  languish  out  my  days; 
(ut  make  the  best  exchange  of  life  for  praise, 
his  arm,  this  lanoe,  can  well  dispute  tiie  prize; 
od  the  blood  fallows,  where  the  weapon  flies: 
lis  goddess  mother  is  not  near,  to  shrowd 
lie  flyiog  coward  with  an  empty  cloud." 

But  now  the  qoeen,  who  fear*d  for  Tumos»  life, 
Lod  kMtthVl  the  hard  conditions  of  the  strife, 
leld  him  by  force;  and,  dying  in  his  death, 
n  these  sad  aocenta  gave  her  sorrow  breath : 

O  Tornos,  I  adjure  thee  by  these  tears  ; 
lad  whate'er  price  Amata*s  honour  bears 
V'ithin  thy  breast,  since  thou  art  all  my  hope, 
iy  sickly  mind's  repose,  my  sinking  age's  prop; 
ince  on  the  safety  of  thy  life  akrn^ 
>q>eQds  Latiniis,  and  the  Latian  throne : 
l«fine  me  not  this  one,  this  only  prayer, 
V)  vate  the  combat,  and  pursue  the  war. 
«^hatcver  chance  attends  this  fatal  strife, 
rhink  it  ooodudes  in  thine  Amata's  life : 
cannot  hwt  a  slave;  or  see  my  throne 
JsurpM  by  strangers,  or  a  Trojan  son.** 

At  this  a  iood  of  tear*  tavmia  shed  ; 
^  crimson  blunh  her  beauteous  fece  o'erspread, 
Varying  her  cheeks  by  turns  with  white  and  red. 
rhe  driving  colours,  never  at  a  sUy, 
tuD  here  and  there,   and  flush,  and  fede  away, 
delightful  change !  thus  Indian  ivory  shows, 
^hich  with  the  bordering  paint  of  purple  glows; 
)r  lilies  damaskM  by  the  neighbouring  rose. 
The  lover  gaz*d,  and,  burning  with  desire, 
ITie  more  he  look'd,  the  more  ha  fed  the  fire: 
*«venge,  and  jealous  rage,  and  secret  spite, 
^11  in  his  breast,  and  rouse  him  to  the  fight 

Then  fixing  on  the  qneen  his  ardent  eyes, 
^rm  to  his  fuit  in^»t»  he  thus  replies : 

*  O,  mother,  do  not,  by  your  tears,  prepare 
»uch  boding  omens,  and  prejudge  the  war. 
iMolv'd  OB  fight,  I  am  no  longer  free 

To  shun  my  death,  if  Hc-aven  my  death  decree." 
Then,  turning  to  the  herald,  thus  parsnes  j 

*  Go,  greet  the  Trqjan  with  ungratefiil  ne^i-s. 
[)enounce  firom  me,  that  when  to  morrow's  light 
Jhall  gild  the  heavens,  he  need  not  ur^e  the  fight : 
Hie  Trojan  and  Rntatian  troojw  no  more 

Shall  dye,  with  mutual  blood,  the  Latian  shore: 
^ur  single  swords  the  quarrel  shall  decide, 
%Dd  to  tlie  victor  be  the  beauteous  bride." 

He  said,  and  striding  on,  with  speedy  pace 
He  Kought  his  cauraers  of  tl>e  'Hiracian  race. 
At  his  approach,  th*^  toss  their  head?  on  high  ; 
And,  proudly  oeighiai?,  profnise  victory. 
The  sires  of  these  Orithia  sent  from  far, 
I'o  gtaoc  PikMMns,  irhen  he  went  to  «ar. 


The  drifts  of  Thraclan  noiiv  wwe  scarce  to  white^ 
Nor  northern  winds  in  fleetnesi  match'd  their 

flight. 
Officious  grooms  stand  ready  by  his  side ; 
And  some  with  combs  their  flowing  manes  divide; 
And  others  stroke  their  chests,  and  gently  sooth 
their  pride. 

He  sbeath'd  his  limbs  in  arms ;  a  tempered  mass 
Of  golden  metal  thoae,  and  mountain  brass. 
Then  to  his  head  his  glittering  helm  he  try'd  ;   , 
And  girt  his  feithfnl  felchion  by  his  side. 
In  his  ^tnean  forge,  the  god  of  fire 
lliat  felchion  labour'd'for  the  hero's  sire: 
Immortal  keenness  on  the  blade  bestow'd. 
And  plungM  it  hissing  in  the  Stygian  flood. 
Propp'd  on  a  pillar,  which  the  cieling  bora. 
Was  placM  the  lance  Auruncan  Actor  wore  ? 
Which  with  such  force  he  brandish'd  in  his  hand^ 
The  tough  ash  trembled  like  an  osier  wand. 
Then  cry'd,  "  O  ponderous  spoil  of  Actor  slain. 
And  never  yet  by  Tumus  tost  in  vain. 
Fail  not,  this  day,  thy  wonted  force  :  but  go, 
Sent  by  this  hand,  to  pierce  the  Trojan  foe : 
Give  me  to  tear  his  corslet  firom  his  breast. 
And  from  that  eunuch  head,  to  rend  the  crest  : 
Dragged  in  the  dust,  his  frizzled  bair  to  soil, 
Hot  firom  the'  vexing  ir^n,  and  smear'd  with  fra- 
grsnt  oil." 

Thus  while  he  raves,  from  his  wide  nostrils  fliei 
A  fiery  steam,  and  sparkles  from  his  eyes. 
So  feres  the  bull  in  his  lov'd  female's  sight ; 
Proudly  he  bellows,  and  preludes  the  fight : 
He  tries  his  go.ing  horns  against  a  tree ; 
And  meditates  his  absent  enemy  t 
He  pushes  at  the  winds,  he  digs  the  strand 
With  his  black  hoofs,  and  spurns  the  yellow  sand. 

Nor  less  the  Trojan,  in  his  Lemnian  arms. 
To  future  fight  his  manly  courage  warms : 
He  whets  his  fury,  and  with  joy  prepares 
To  terminate  at  onoe  the  lingering  wars. 
To  cheer  his  chiefe,  and  tender  son,  relates 
What  Heaven  had  promisM,  and  ezpotads  the 
Then  to  the  Latian  king  he  sends,  to  cease    [fates. 
I1ie  rage  of  arms,  and  ratify  the  peace. 

The  morn,  ensuing  from  the  mountain's  height. 
Had  scarcely  spread-  the  skies  with  rosy  light ; 
Th'  ethereal  coursrrs,  bounding  from  the  aes^ 
Prom  out  their-flaming  noetrHs  breath'd  the  day: 
When  now  the  IVojan  and  Riitulien  guard,  . 
In  friendly  kibour  join'd,  the  list  prepared. 
Beneath  the  walls,  they  naabure  owt  the  space; 
Then  sacred  altars  rear,  on  sods  of  grass ; 
Where,  with  religious  rites,  their  common  god# 

tbey  place. 
In  purest  white  the  priests -their  heads  attire. 
And  living  watere  bear,  and  holy  6re  : 
And  o'er  their  lineu  hoods,  and  shaded  hair, 
Long  twisted  wnmths  of  ^cred  vervain  wear. 

In  crd^r  issuing  from  the  town  appears 
The  1  atin  legion,  a^m'd  with  pointed  spears  ; 
And  fruui  the  fields,  advancing  on  a  line, 
11)c  Trojcn  and  the  Tascan  forces  join ;  ^ 

Their  various  arms  afford  a  pleasing  sight :  [fight. 
A  peaciful  train  they  seem,  in  peat^e  prepar  d  for 
Betwixt  the  ranks  the  proud  commanders  ride, 
Glittering  with  goM,  and  vests  in  purplu  dy'd. 
Here  Mmwthe^is,  author  of  the  Memoiian  line. 
And  there  Messapus  horn  of  seed  divine. 
I  he  sign  is  given,  and  round  the  lislcd  spaca 
I  Each  nan  inosdcriUlshis  proper  place. 
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RecliDing  on  their  ample  shields,  they  stand ; 
Aod  fix  their  pointed  lances  in  the  sand. 
Now,  studious  of  the  sight,  a  numerous  throng 
Of  either  sex  promiscupus,  old  and  young, 
Swarui  from  the  town :  by  those  who  r«st  behiild, 
The  gates  and  walls,  and  houses'  tops  are  lin'd. 

Meantime  the  queen  of  Heaven  beheld  the 
sight, 
With  eyes  onpIeasM,  from  Mount  A1bano*s height: 
(Since  cail'd  Albano,  by  succeeding  fisme, 
But  then  an  empty  hill,  without  a  name  ) 
She  thence  surveyed  the  field,  the  Trojan  powers. 
The  Latian  squadrons,  and  Laurentine  towers. 
Then  thus  the  goddess  of  the  skies  bespake, 
With  sighs  and  tears,  the  goddess  of  the  lakej 
King  Turnus'  sister,  once  a  lovely  maid, 
Ere  to  the  lust  of  lawless  Jove  betray'd, 
Comprest  by  force,  but  by  the  grateful  god, 
Now  made  the  Na'is  of  the  neighbouring  fiood. 

*^*  O  nymph,  the  pride  of  living  lakes,'*  said  she, 
"  O  most  reiiown*d,  and  most  belovM  by  txj£, 
liOng  hast  thou  known,  nor  need  I  to  record 
The  wanton  sallies  of  my  wandering  lord  : 
Of  every-  Latian  fair,  whom  Jove  misled. 
To  mount  by  stealth  my  violated  bed, 
To  thee  alone  I  gnidg'd  not  his  embrace  i 
But  gave  a  part  of  Heaven,  and  an  unenvjr'd  place. 
Now  learn  from  me  ,thy  near  appioachrag  grief. 
Nor  think  my  wishes  want  to  thy  relief. 
While  fortune  feivourM,  nor  Heaven's  king  deny'd, 
To  lend  my  succour  to  the  Latian  side, 
1  sav'd  thy  brother,  and  the  sinking  state ; 
But  now  he  struggles  with  unequal  fate' ; 
And  goes  with  gods  averse,  o'ermatch'd  in  might. 
To  meet  inevitable  death  in  fight : 
Nor  must  I  break  the  trace,  nor  can  sustain 

the  sight. 
Thou,  if  thou  dar'st,  thy  present  aid  supply  ; 
It  well  becomes  a  sister's  care  to  try." 

At  this  the  lovely  nymph,  with  grief  opprest. 
Thrice  tore  her  hair,  and  beat  her  comely  breast. 
To  whom  Satumia  thus ;  *<  Thy  tears  are  Ute : 
Haste,  snatch  him,  if  he  can  be  snatch'd,  from  fiste. 
New  tumults  kindle,  violate  the  trace ; 
Who  knows  what  changeful  fortune  may  produce } 
*Tia  not  a  crime  t'  attempt  what  I  decree, 
Or,  if  it  were,  discharge  the  crime  on  me.'* 
She  said,  and,  sailing  on  the  winged  wind. 
Left  the  sad  nymph  suspended  in  her  mind.  - 

And  now  in  pomp  the  peaceful  kings  appear: 
Pour  steeds  the  chariot  of  Latinus  bear : 
Twelve  golden  beams' around  his  temples  play. 
To  mark  his  lineage  from  the  god  of  day. 
Two  snowy  coursers  Tumus'  chariot  yoke, 
And  in  his  hand  two  massy  spean  he  shook : 
Then  issued  from  the  camp,  in  arms  divine, 
.£neas,  author  of  the  Roman  line : 
And  by  his  side  Ascantus  took  his  place. 
The  second  hope  of  Rome's  immortal  race. 
Adom'd  in  white,  a  reverend  priest  appears; 
And  offerings  to  the  flaming  altars  bears ; 
A  porket,  and  a  lamb,  that  never  sufler'd  shears. 
Then  to  the  rising  Sun  he  turns  his  eyes. 
And  shows  the  beasts  designed  for  sacrifice. 
With  salt  and  meal :  with  like  officious  care 
He  marks  their  foreheads,  and  he  clips  their  hair. 
Betwixt  their  horns  the  purple  wine  he  sheds. 
With  the  same  generous  juice  the  flame'  he  feeds. 
J£neas  then  unshesth'd  his  shining  sword, 
,Aad  thus  with  pious  prayers  tbe  gods  adoir'd :         i 


"  Allsecing  Sun,  and  thoii  Attsonian  stA^ 
For  which  I  have  sustained  so  long  a  toil. 
Thou  king  of  Heaven,  and  thou  the  queen  «f  air, 
(Propitious  now,  and  reooncilM  by  prayer) 
Thou  god  of  war,  whose  unresisted  sway 
The  labours  and  events  of  arms  obey ; 
Ye  living  fountains,  and  ye  running  floods. 
All  powers  of  ocean,  all  ethereal  gods, 
Hear,  and  bear  record :  if  I  fall  In  field. 
Or  recreant  in  the  fight,  to  Turnus  yield. 
My  Trojans  shall  increase  Evander's  town  ; 
Ascanius  shall  renounce  th'  Ausonian  crown : 
All  claims,  all  questions  of  debate  shall  cease ; 
Nor  he,  nor  they,  with  force  iofrinze  the  peace. 
But  if  my  juster  arms  prevail  in  fignt 
As  sure  they  shall,  if  1  divine  aright, 
My  Trojans  shall  not  o^er  th*  Italians  rdgn : 
Both  equal,  both  unconqoer'd,  shall  remain : 
JoinM  in  their  laws,  their  lands,  and  tbdr  abodes 
1  ask  but  altars  for  my  weary  gods. 
The  care  of  those  religious  rites  be  mine  £ 
The  crown  to  king  Latinus  I  resign*; 
His  be  the  sovereign  swa^.     Nor  will  I  share 
His  power  in.  peace,  or  hts  command  in  war. 
For  me,  my  friends  another  town  shall  frame. 
And  bless  the  rising  towers,  with  fiur  Lavinia's 
name." 
Thus  he.    Then,  with  erected  eyes  and  hands. 
The  Latian  king  before  his  altar  stands.       [raaiD 
''  By  the  same  Heaven,"  said  he,  *'  and  earth,  sol 
And  all  the  powers,  that  all  the  three  contaia ; 
By  Hell  below,  and  by  that  upper  god. 
Whose  thunder  signs  tlie  peace,  wbo  seals  it  v:d 
So  let  Latooa's  double  ot&pring  hear,       [hi?  nod 
And  double-fronted  Janus  what  I  swear : 
I  touch  the  sacred  altars,  touch  the  flames. 
And  all  those  powers  attest,  and  all  their  naffiu: 
Whatever  chance  befel  on  either  side. 
No  term  of  time  this  union  shall  divide : 
No  force,  no  fortune,  shall  my  vows  onbind. 
Or  shake  the  stedfast  tenour  of  my  mind : 
Not  though  the  circling  seas  should  break  their 

bound, 
O'erflow  the  shores,  or  sap  the  solid  gronnd :   . 
Not  though  the  lamps  of  Heaven  thar  spheres  for 
Hurl'd  down,  and  bissiug  in  the  nether  lake :  [sake, 
Ev'n  as  this  royal  sceptre  (for  he  bore 
A  sceptre  in  his  band)  shall  never  more 
Shoot  out  in  branches,  or  renew  the  birth ; 
(An  orphan  now,  cut  from  the  mother  earth 
By  the  keen  axe,  dishnoour'd  of  its  hair. 
And  cas'd  in  brass,  for  Uitian  king5  to  bear).'* 
When  thus  in  public  view  the  peace  was  ty'd 
With  solemn  vows,  and  sworn  on  either  ride, 
All  dues  perfbrm'd  which  holy  rites  require ; 
The  victim  beasts  are  slain  before  the  fire : 
The  trembling  entrails  from  their  bodies  torn. 
And  to  the  fattened  flames  in  chargers  borne. 

Already  the  Rutulians  deem  their  man 
O'ermatch'd  in  arms,  before  the  fight  befaa. 
First  rising  fears  are  whisper'd  through  the  crovd; 
Then,-  gathering  sound,  they  murmur  more  aload. 
Now  side  to  side,  they  measure  with  their  eyes 
The  champions*  bulk,  their  sinewa,  and  their  sik: 
The  nearer  they  approach,  the  more  is  kaova 
Th'  apparent  disadvantage  of  their  own. 
Turnus  himself  appears  in  public  sight 
Conscious  of  fiste,  desponding  of  the  fight. 
Slowly  he  moves;  and  at  his  altar  stands 
With  eyes  dejected,  and  with  tranMing  handi: 
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lod,  iihilc  1m  matl«n  QiidlstiiigQish*d  pniyen, 
i  livid  todnetf  in  his  cheeks  appears. 

With  anxious  pleasure  whea  Jutuma  yiew'd 
li'  increasing  fright  of  the  mad  multitude ; 
(lien  their  short  sighs  and  thickening  sobs  she 

beard, 
ind  found  their  ready  minds  for  change  prepared; 
Hflembling  her  immortal  form,  she  took 
Ismertus'  mien,  his  habit,  and  his  look, 
I  chief  of  ancient  blood :  in  arms  well  known 
I'as  his  great  sire,  and  he,  hi4  greater  son. 
lis  shape  assumM,  amid  the  ranks  she  ran, 
lod,  humouring  their  first  mutions,  thus  began : 

*'  For  shame,  Rutuliaos,  can  you  bear  the  sight 
>f  one  expos'd  for  all,  in  single  fight  ? 
an  we,  before  the  fisce  of  Heaven,  confess 
^tir  courage  colder,  or  our  numbers  less  ? 
iew  all  tlie  Trojan  host,  th'  Arcadian  band, 
nd  Tuscan  army ;  count  them  as  they  stand : 
'ndaonted  to  the  battle  if  we  go, 
carce  every  second  man  will  shsre  a  foe. 
"nmus,  'tis  true,  in  this  unequal  strife  ^ 

bsU  lose,  with  honour,  his  devoted  life : 
>r  change  it  rather  for  immortal  fame, 
pcceeding  to  the  gods,  from  whence  he  eame : 
tut  you,  a  servile,  and  inglorions  hand, 
or  foreign  lords  shall  sow  your  native  land  : 
"hose  fruitful  fields,  your  fighting  fathers  gain'd, 
fr'hich  have  so  long  their  laxy  sons  sustained." 

With  words  l|ke  these,  she  carry'd  her  design ; 
.  rising  murmur  runs  along  the  line.  * 
hen  ev'n  the  city  troops,  and  Latins,  tir'd 
^'ith  tedious  war,  seem  with  new  souls  inspired : 
'heh'  champion's  fate  with  pity  they  lament ; 
Ad  of  the  league,  so  lately  swam,  repent. 
Nor  foils  the  goddess  to  foment  the  rsge 
Vitb  lying  wonders,  and  n  false  presage : 
tut  adds  a  sign,  which,  present  to  their  eyes, 
aspires  new  courage,  and  a  glad  surprise. 
or,  sudden,  in  the  fiery  tracts  above, 
ppears  in  pomp  th'  imperial  bird  of  Jove : 
plump  of  fowl  he  spies,  that  swim  the  lakes  $ 
nd  o'er  their  heads  his  sounding  pinions  shakes, 
hen  stooping  on  the  foirest  of  the  train, 
1  his  strong  talons  truss*d  a  silver  swan, 
h'  lulians  wonder  at  th>  unusual  sight ; 
iat  while  he  lags,  and  laboun  in  bis  flight, 
'f hold  the  dastard  fowl  return  anew ; 
nd  with  united  force  the  foe  pursue : 
lamorous  around  the  royal  hawk  they  fiy ; 
nd  thickening  in  a  cloud,  o*enhade  the  8ky« 
bey  cuff,  ipioy  scratch,  they  cross  their  airy 

course; 
•or  can  th*  encumber'd  bird  sustain  their  force : 
iut  vex'd,  not  vanquished,  drops  the  ponderous 
nd, lightened  of  his  burden,  wings  his  way.  [prey; 
Th*  Ausonian  bands  with  shouts  salute  the  sight: 
Ager  of  action,  and  demand  the  fight. 
l}en  king  Tolnmnios,  versed  in  augurs*  arts, 
rics  out,  and  thus  his  boasted  skill  imparU : 
At  length  'tis  granted,  what  I  long  desir'd  ; 
'bis,  this  is  what  my  firequent  vows  required, 
'e  gods,  I  take  your  omen,  and  obey : 
|dvance,  my  friends,  and  charge;  I  lead  the  way. 
'hese  are  the  foraign  foes,  whoffe  impious  band, 
jke  that  rapac»us  bird,  infest  our  land  : 
Ittt  soon,  like  him,  they  shall  he  IbreM  to  sea 
\j  strength  united,  and  forego  the  prey ; 
*oor  timely  sncoonr  to  your  country  bring  ; 
iasu  to  the  rficttc,  and  redeem  your  king.*' 


He  said :  and  pressing  onward,  through  the  crew, 
Pois'd  in  his  lifted  arm,  his  lance  he  threw. 
The  winged  weapon,  whistling  in  the  wind. 
Came  driving  on,-  nor  mi:«M  the  matk  design'd. 
At  once  the  cornel  rattled  in  the  skies ^ 
At  once  tumultuous  shouts  and  clamours  rise. 
Nine  brothers  in  a  goodly  band  there  stood. 
Bora  of  Arcadian  mix'd  with  Tuscan  blood  : 
Oylippus'  sons :  the  faul  javelin  flew, 
Aim'd  at  the  midmost  of  the  friendly  crew. 
A  passage  through  the  jointed  arms  is  fouud. 
Just  where  the  belt  was  to  the  body  bound. 
And  struck  the  gentle  youth  extended  on  the 

ground. 
Then,  fir'd  with  pious  rage,  th^  generous  train 
Run  madly  forward  to  revenge  the  slain. 
And  some  with  eager  haste  their  javelins  thipw ; 
AnH  some  with  swoid  in  hand  assault  the  foe. 

The  wishM  insult  the  Latin  troops  embrace  ; 
And  meet  their  ardour  in  the  middle  space. 
The  Trqjans,  Tuscans,  and  Arcadian  line. 
With  equal  courage  obviate  their  design. 
Peace  leaves  the  violated  fields ;  and  hate 
Both  armies  urges  to  their  mat«ial  fote. 
With  impious  haste  their  altars  are  o'ertiiro*d. 
The  sacrifice  half  broiPd,  and  half-unbura'd. 
Thick  storms  of  steel  from  either  army  fly. 
And  clouds  of  clashing  darts  obscure  ti.e  sky : 
Brands  from  the  fire  are  missive  weapons  made : 
With  chargers,  bowls,  and  all  the  priestly  trade* 
Latinos,  frighted,  hastens  from  the  fray. 
And  bears  his  unregarded  gods  aa-ay. 
'I*hese  on  their  horses  vault,  those  yoke  the  car ; 
The  rest,  with  stvords  on  high,  run  headlong  to  the 

Messapos,  eager  to  confound  the  peace,    [war. 
Spurred  his  hot  courser  through  the  fighting  press. 
At  king  Aulestes  :  by  his  purple  known 
A  Tuscan  prince,  and  by  his  regal  crown ;       «- 
And  with  a  shock  encountering,  bore  him  doihi. 
Backward  he  fell ;  and,  as  his  fote  designed. 
The  ruins  of  an  altar  were  behind : 
There  pitching  on  his  shoulders,  and  his  head. 
Amid  the  scattering  fires  he  lay  supi  lely  spread. 
The  beamy  spear  descending  from  above. 
His  cuirass  pierc'd,  and  through  his  body  droff. 
Then,  with  a  scornful  smile,  the  victor  cnes; 
*'  The  gods  have  found  a  fitter  sacrifice.*' 
Greedy  of  spoils,  th'  Italians  strip  the  dend 
Of  his  rich  armour,   and  uncrown  his  bead. 

Priest  Chorinsiitf  arm'd  his  better  hand. 
From  his  own  altar,  with  a  blazing  brand : 
And,  as  Ebnsus  with  a  thundering  pi|ce, 
Adranc'd  to  battle,  dash'd  it  on  his  face : 
His  bristly  beard  shines  out  with  Kudd<*n  fires. 
The  crackling  crop  a  noisome  (cent  expires. 
Following  the  blow,  he  set^'d  his  curling  crown 
With  his  left  hand  ;  his  other  cast  him  down. 
The  prostrate  body  with  his  knees  he  prcfs'd. 
And  plung'd  his  holy  poinard  in  his  breast. 

While  Podalirios,  vrith  his  sword,  pursued 
The  shepherd  Alsus  through  the  tlying  crowd. 
Swiftly  he  turns,  and  alms  a  deadly  blow. 
Full  on  the  front  of  his  unwary  foe. 
The  broad  axe  enters  with  a  crashing  sound. 
And  cleaves  the  chin  with  one  continued  wound  t 
Warm  blood,  and  mingled  brains, 'besmear  ha  arms 
An  iron  sleep  his  stupid  eyis  oppreas'd,*   (around* 
And  scal'd  their  heavy  lids  in  endless  rest. 
But  good  iBncas  nishM  amid  the  bands 
Bare  w&b  his  head,  and  naked  were' Ji&  hi«is» 
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Id  sign  of  h^ce:  then  thus  be  cries  »toad, 
^*  What  sudden  rage,  what  new  desire  of  blood 
Inflames  your  altered  minds }  O  Trojans,  oease 
From  impious  arms^  nor  violate  the  peace. 
By  human  sanctioos,  and  by  laws  divine. 
The  terms  are  all  agreed,  the  war  is  mine. 
Dismiss  your  fears,  and  let  the  fight  ensue ; 
This  hand  alone  shall  right  the  gods  and  yon : 
Our  iDJur'd  altars,  and  their  broken  vow, 
To  this  aveoging  sword  the  faithless  Ttmius  owe.'' 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  unmindful  of  defence, 
A  winced  arrow  struck  the  pious  prince, 
But  whether  from  some  human  hand  it  came, 
Or'hostile  god,  is  left  unknown  by  fame ; 
No  human  hand,  or  hostile  god  was  found, 
To  bttast  the  triumph  of  soba&e  a  wound. 

When  Tumus  saw  the  Trojan  quit  the  plain, 
His  chiefs  dismay'd,  his  troops  a  fainting  train : 
71i*  unhoped  event  his  heighten'd  soul  inspires, 
At  once  his  arms  and  coursers  he  requires. 
Then,  with  a  leap,  bis  lofty  chariot  gains. 
And  with  a  ready  hand  assumes  the  reins. 
He  drives  impetuous,  and  where'er  be  goes* 
He  leaves  behind  a  lane  of  slaughter'd  foes. 
These  his  lance  reaches,  over  those  he  volte 
His'rofiiJ  car,  and  crushes  out  ttieir  sonte : 
In  vain  the  vanquished  fly  ;  the  victor  sends 
The  dead  mens'  weapons  at  their  living  friend& 

Thus  (»i  the  banks  of  Hebrus'  freezing  flood 
The  god  of  battles,  in  his  angry  mood, 
(flashing  his  sword  against  his  braaseu  shield, 
Let  loose  the  reins,  and  scours  along  the  field : 
Htdore  the  wind  his  icry  coursers  fly, 
Groans  the  sad  earth,  resounds  Che  rattling  sky. 
Wrath,  terrour,  trcMson,  tumult,  anddei^ir. 
Dire  faces,  and  deiitrm^d,  sorround  the  car : 
^Friends  of  the  god,  and  followers  of  the  war. 

With  fury  not  unlike,  nor  less  dbdaia. 
Exulting  Turnus  flies  along  the  plain : 
His  smoking  horses,  at  their  utmost  speed, 
He  laFhc^  on ;  and  urgxs  o'er  the  deacL      f  bound. 
Their  fetlocks  run  wjtb  blood  ;    and  when  they, 
The  gore,  and  gathering  dust,  are  dash'd  around. 
Tbamyris  an^l  l^holos,  masters  of  the  war, 
He  kill'd  at  hand,  but  Sthelenus  afar : 
From  far  the  sons  of  Imbracus  be  slew, 
Glanciis,  and  La(les,.of  the Lycian crew: 
Both  tauglit  to  fight  on  foot,  in  battle  join'd ; 
Or  nfquDt  the  courser  that  out-strips  the  wind. 

Meantime  Kumedes,  vaiinting  in  the  field. 
New  firM  the  Tixjans,  and  their  foes  repeU'd. 
I'his  son  oC  Oolon  bore  his  grandsire's  name  ; 
But  emulated  more  his  fatber*R  fome. 
His  guileful  father,  seat  a  nightly  spy, 
The  Grecian  camp  and  order  to  descry : 
Hard  enterprise,  and  well  he  might  rt^uire 
Achilles'  car,  and  horses  for  hi.^  hire ; 
But^  met  apon  the  scout,  th'  Ktolian  prince 
In  death  bcBtow'd  a  juster  reconijXfnse. 

ritrce  Turnus  virw'd  the  Troiau  from  afar  ; 
And  laneh'd  his  javelin  firoin  his  i<^ty  car : 
Th:*ii  lijihtly  leaping  down,  purfiu«fd  th«  blow. 
And,  pressing  with  his  foot  his  pro&tratu  foe, 
Wrchch'd  from  his  feeble  hold  the  shining  sword ; 
And  plung'd  it  in  tho.  bosom  of  its  lord. 
«•  PossfRK,  said  he,  the  fruit  of  ail  thy  paine. 
And  measure,  at  tliy  ]<'ngth,  our  Latian  plains. 
Thus  arc  my  foe^  rewardwl  by  my  hand, 
Thusinay  thty  build  tijcir  tpwn,  and  thus  enjoN' 
V  tbt  Uiid, 


TbcB  Daris,  Bntis,  Sybarit,  ha  d«r, 
Whom  o'er  his  nedt  the  floonderaig  coiiiKr  threw. 
As  when  loud  Bof«as,  wKh  bis  bln^annf  timio. 
Stoops  from  above,  locumbent  on  the  mam ; 
Where'er  he  flies,  be  drives  t^  rack  before. 
And  rolls  the  billows  on  the  iEgean  shore: 
So  wbere  resistless  Tunius  takes  hb  coune, 
The  scatteed  squadrons  bend  before  bis  force : 
His  crest  of  horses'  bait  is  blown  behind, 
By  adverse  «r,  and  rustles  in  the  wind. 

This  banghty  Phegeus  saw  with  high  disdain. 
And  as  the  chariot  roll'd  akmg  the  plain. 
Light  firom  the  gronnd  be  leapt,  and  seis'd  the  rda 
Thus  hang  in  air,  be  still  reUin'd  his  hold ; 
The  coursers  frighted,  and  their  ccMirse  oontrol'd* 
The  lance  of  Tumns  reaeb'd  bin  as  be  bung. 
And  pierc'd  his  plated  arms ;  bat  poss'd  along, 
And  only  raz'd  the  sktn :  hetura'd,  and  held 
Against  h»  threatening  foe  his  ample  shield  ; 
Then  call'd  for  aid:  but,  while  he  cry'd  in  vaia,' 
The  chariot  bore  him  backward  on  the  filain. 
He  lies  revers'd ;  the  victor-king  descends. 
And  strikes  so  justly  wbere  bis  belnset  ends,         | 
He  lops  the  head.    The  Latian  fields  are  drank,    , 
With  stfeams  that  issue  fkons  the  bleoding  tnmk. 
While  he  triumphs,  and  while  the  Tio}sds 
yield, 
Tbe  wounded  piinee  Is  forc'd  U>  leave  the  Add : 
Strong  Mnestheus  and  Achates  often  ^'d. 
And  young  Aacanius  weeping  by  bis^side. 
Conduct  him  to  his  tent :  scarce  can  he  rear 
His  limbs  from  earth,  supported  on  his  ^pear. 
Resolv'd  in  mind,  regardless  of  tbe  smart. 
He  tugs  with  both  his  hands,  nod  breaks  the  dart 
llie  steel  remains.    No  readier  way  be  fMind 
To  draw  the  weapon,  tiian  t^  inlai^tbe  woond. 
Imager  of  fight,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  begs ;  and  his  unwilling  friends  obey. 

lapis  was  at  hand  to  prove  his  art. 
Whose  bloommg  yooth  so  fir'd  Apollo^  bcart. 
That  for  hb  love  be  proflhr'd  to  beatoor 
His  tuneful  harp,  and  his  unerring  bow  x 
Tbe  pious  yooth,  more  studious  bow  to  sare 
His  aged  sire,  now  sinking  to  tbe  grave, 
Preferr'd  the  power  df  plants,  and  silent  praise 
Of  healing  arts,  before  Pbcrfieian  bays^ 

Propp*d  on  his  lanee  the  pen&ive  hem  stood. 
And  heard,  and  saw  unmov'd,  tbe  meanring  crowd. 
The  fom'd  phjrsician  tucks  his  robes  aronnd 
With  ready  hands,  and  hastens  to  the  wound. 
With  gentle  touches  he  performs  bis  port. 
This  way  and  that,  soKcithig  tbe  dart. 
And  exercises  all  hit  heavenly  art. 
All  sofUning  simples,  known  of  soverejsm  nar, 
lie  presses  out,  and  pours  their  noble  juice ; 
These  first  infiis'd,  to  lenify  the  pain, 
He  tngs  with  pincers,  but  he  tugs  in  vnlo. 
Then  to  tbe  patron  of  his  art  be  pray'd  ; 
The  patron  of  his  art  refos*d  bis  aid. 

Afeantime  the  war  approaches- to  tbe  tents  : 
Th'  alarm  grows  hotter,  and  the  noise  nngments : 
The  driving  dust  ptt»claims  the  danger  near. 
And  flr^t  tbiir  friends,  and  then  their  foes  appear , 
Thei"  friends  retrtat,  their  foes  pursue  the  rear. 
The  camp  is  All'd  with  terrour  and  affright ; 
The  hiising  shafts  within  the  trench  alight ; 
An  uedi6tiiM(uish'd  noise  atscends  tlie  sky  ;      [^^ 
The  shoots  of  those  who  kill,  and  groans  of  ibo9*  »  u* 

But  now  the  goddess- mother  mov'd  wHh  grief. 
And  picre*d*wftb  pity,  hastens  her  relicts 
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I  Iniich  of  hiiliic  ditteny  ste  brought^ 
Which  m  tbe  CmUa  fi^lda  with  cace  abe  ipQght:  ; 
{ough  jfl  the  ttcm,  which  wooUy  leaves  surround ; 
rbe  leaxM  with  fkraen,  the  flovera  with  purple 

crovi^'d: 
WtW  known  to  wounded  goata ;  a  anre  relief 
To  draw  the  pointed  steel,  and  eaae  the  gri^. 
Ill's  Venutf  bringa,  in  clouds  involv'd ;  and  brawa 
fh'  extracted  liquor  wkh  ambrosial  dews^ 
tad  odorous  panacea :  unseen  she  stands, 
'empering  the  mixture  with  her  heayenly  hands: 
iod  ponia  it  in  a  bowl,  already  crown'd 
Vith  Juice  of  nudVnal  htfba  pr«par'd  to  butbe 

the  wound 
lie  leech,  oaknowiog  of  superior  art, 
^ich  sSda  the  cure,  with  this  fomenU  the  part* 
iiid  in  a  moment  oeaa'd  the  raging  smart 
taocb'd  is  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  stands : 
lie  steel,  but  scarcely  touched  with  tender  bands, 
fovesup,  and  foUowB  of  iU  own  accord ; 
M  healih  and  vigour  are  at  once  re»torVL 
ipis  Arst  peroetv'd  the  closing  wound ; 
iBd  first  the  footsttpa  of  a  god  he  found. 
Arms,  arma,'*  he  ories,  *'  the  awovd  and  shieM 

prepare, 
jod  send  the  willing  chief,  wofw'd  to  war. 
"his  is  no  mortal  work,  no  cure  of  mine, 
for  art's  efisct,  but  done  by  hands  divine : 
ome  god  our  general  to  the  battle  sends  j 
ome  god  peeaerves  his  life  for  greater  ends." 
The  heiti  arma  in  baste:  his  hands  enfold 
Hi  thighs  with  cuishea  of  refulgent  gold  : 
dflara'd  Co  fight,  and  rushing  to  the  field, 
liat  hand  snstainiag  the  celestial  shield, 
his  gripes  the  laiioe;   and  with  such  vigonr 

sbakea, 
list  to  the  rest  the  bea^iy  weapon, quakeSi 
"hen,  with  a  close  embrace,  he  strained  his  son  ; 
iod,  kissing  through  his  helmet,  thus  begun : 
My  son,  nom  my  example  learn  the  war, 
I  campa  to  suffer,  and  in  fields  to  dare : 
iot  happier  chance  than  mine  attend  thy  care ! 
Iiis  day  my  hand  thy  tender  age  shall  shield, 
nd  crown  vith  bononra  of  the  conquered  field : 
boo,  when  thy  riper  years  shall  send  thee  forth, 
b  toils  of  war,  be  mindful  of  my  worth, 
ss<'rt  thy  birthright;  and  in  arms  be  known^ 
or  Hector's  oeplMW,  and  JBoeas'  son." 
He  said ;  and,  striding,  irnued  on  the  phun ; 
nteoa,  nod  Moastheus,  and  a  numerous  traii^ 
ttend  his  taps :  the  rest  their  weapons  take, 
nd,  crowding  to  the  field,  the  camp  forsake, 
cloud  of  blinding  dust  w  rais'd  around ; 
abours  beneath  iheir  foet  the  trembling  ground. 
Nov  Tomua,  poated  on  a  bill,  from  far 
eheld  the  progress  of  the  moving  war : 
'ith  him  the  Latins  yiew'd  the  cover'd  plains ; 
nd  the  chill  blood  ran  backward  in  their  veins, 
itumn  aav  th'  advancing  troops  appear; 
nd  heard  the  hostile  wund,  and  fled  for  fear, 
ioeaa  leada  {  and  dnwe  a  sweeping  trani, 
!oe*d  in  their  laoka,  and  pouring  on  the  pUin. 
I  when  a  whirlwind,  rushing  to  the  shore, 
t>m  the  mid  ocean  drives  the  waves  before : 
he  pa'inlnl  bind,  with  heavy  heart,  foresees 
^e  fiaittie4  fields,  and  slaughter  of  the  trees; 
^ith  such  impetuous  rage  the  prince  appears, 
efore  hia  double  Cront ;  nor  less  destruction  bears, 
od  now  both  armies shoik,  in  open  field ; 
Byris  b  by  strong  Th}[mbr«M»  kiUU 


Arcbetitts,  Uleas,  Epnloo,  are  slam 
( All  fam'd  in  arms,  and  of  the  Latian  train)  j 
By  Gyas,  Mnestheus,  and  Achates'  band : 
The  fatal  aogar  falls,  by  whose  coaimand 
The  truce  was  broken,  and  whose  lance  embmei. 
W^lth  Tcojaa  blood,  th'  unhappy  fight  renewed. 
Lood  shouts  and  clamours  rend  the  liquid  sky  ; 
And  o*cr  the  field  the  frighted  Latins  fly.' 
The  prince  disdains  the  dastards  to  pursue^ 
Nob  moves  to  meet  in  arms  the  fighting  few  j 
Tnmus  alone,  amid  the  dusky  plain. 
He  seeks, .  and  to  the  combat  <ralls  in  vain. 
Jutuma  heard,  and,  seiz'd  with  mortal  fear, 
Forc'd  from  the  beam  her  brother's  charioteer;. 
Assumes  bis  shape,  his  armour,  and  b^i  mien  ; 
And  like  Metiscus  ia  bis  seat  is  seen. 

A  a  the  black  swallow  near  the  palace  pUesi 
O'er  empty  courts   and  under  arches  flies ; 
Now  hawks  aloft,  now  skims  along  the  flood. 
To  furnish  her  loquacious  nest  with  food : 
So  drives  the  rapid  goddess  oVr  the  plains  i 
The  smoking  horses  run  with  loosen'd  rciq^ 
She  steers  a  various  course  among  the  foes  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  her  conquering  brother 

shows: 
Now  with  a  straight,  now.  with  a  wheeling  fUght^ 
She  turns,  and  bends,  but  shuns  the  single  fight. 
.Cneas,  fir'd  with  fury,  breaks  the  crowd* 
And  seeks  his  foe,  and  calls  by  name  aloud  i 
He  runs- within  a  narrower  ring,  and  tries 
To  stop  the  chariot ;  but  the  chariot  fiii^ 
If  he  but  gain  a  glimpse,  Jutuma  fears. 
And  for  away  the  Daunian  hero  bears. 

What  should  he  do  ?  Nor  arts  nor  arms  avail ; 
And  various  cares  in  vain  his. mind  assail ; 
The  great  Messapus  thundering  through  the  field^^ 
In  his  left  hand  two  pointed  javelins  held : 
Encountering  on  the  prince,  one  dart  he  drew* 
And  with  unerring  aim  and  utmost  vigour  threw* 
.£neas  saw  it  come,  and  stooping  low 
Beneath  his  buckler,  shunn'd  the  threatening  blow. 
The  weapon  hiss'd  above  his  head,  and  t^e 
The  waving  plume,  which  on  his  helm  he  wore.  . 
Forc'd  by  this  hostile  act,  and  fir'd  with  spite. 
That  flying  Tumus  still  declm'd  the  fight : 
The  prince,  whose  piety  had  long  repelPd 
His  inborn  ardour,  now  invades  the  field : 
Invokes  the  powers  of  violated  peace, 
Their  rites  and  injur'd  altars  to  redress : 
Then,  to  his  ni^  abandoning  the  rein. 
With  blood  and  slaughter^  bodies  fills  the  plain. 

What  god  can  tell,  what  numbers  can  display, 
The  various  labours  of  that  fatal  day  ? 
What  chiefii  and  champions  fell  ou  either  side. 
In  combat  slain,  or  by  what  deaths  they  dy'd  ? 
Whom  Tumus,  whom  the  Trojan  hero  kifl'd : 
Who  shar'd  the  fame  and  fortune  of  the  field  } 
Jove,  cojuld'st  thou  view,  and  not  avert  thy  sight, 
rvo  jarring  nations  join'd  in  cruel  fight. 
Whom  leagues  of  Lasting  love  so  shortly  shall  unite ) 

JEneas  first  Rutulian  Sucru  found. 
Whose  valour  made  the  Trojans  quit  their  ground. 
Betwixt  his  ribs  the  javelin  drove  so  just, 
It  reach'd  his  heart,  nor  needs  a  second  thrust. 
Now  Tumus,  at  two  blows,  two  brethren  slew  ; 
First  from  his  horse  fierce  Amicus  he  threw ; 
Then  leaping  on  the  ground,  on  foot  assaii'd 
Diures,  and  in  equal  fight  prevailed. 
Their  lifeless  trunk;i  he  leaves  upon  the  place ; 
Their  h^ds,  distilling  gore,  lui  chariot  |rac«. 
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*    three  cold  on  eaiiih  Hik  Trojan  befo  threw ; 
Whom  without  respite  at  one  charge  he  dew: 
Cetbegas,  Tanais,  Tagus,  fell  opprest 
And  sad  Onytbea,  added  to  the  rest : 
Of  Theban  blood;  whom  Peridia  bore. 
Turnus  two  brothers  from  the  Lycian  shore, 
Aiid  from  Apollo^s  fane  to  battle  sent, 
O'erthrewj  nor  Phoebas  could  their  fate  prevent. 
Peaceful  Menetes  after  these  he  killM, 
Who  long  had  shunned  the  dangers  of  the  field  : 
On  Lerni^  lake  a  silent  life  he  led, 
And  with  his  nets  and  angle  eam'd  his  bread. 
Nor  pompous  cares,  nor  palaces  he  knew, 
But  wisely  from  th'  infectious  world  withdrew. 
Poor  was  his  house;  his  fathers  painful  hand 
Dischai^g'd  his  rent,  and  ploughed  another*s  land. 

As  flames  among  the  lofty  woods  are  thrown. 
On  different  sides,  and  both  by  winds  are  blown. 
The  laorels  crackle  in  the  sputtering  fire; 
The  frighted  sy Ivans  from  their  shades  retire: 
Or  as  two  neighbouring  torrents  fall  from  high, 
Kapid  they  run ;  the  foamy  waters  fry : 
They  roll  to  sea,  with  unresisted  forces 
And  down  the  rocks  precipiute  their  course : 
Not  with  less  rage  the  rival  heroes  take 
Their  different  ways ;  nor  less  destruction  make. 
With  spears  afar,  with  swords  at  band  they  strike, 
And  zeal  of  slaughter  fires  their  souls  alike, 
like  them,  their  dauntless  men  maintain  the  field, 
And  hearts  are  pierc'd  unknowing  how  to  yield  : 
They  blow  for  blow  return,  and  wound  for  wound ; 
And  heaps  of  bodies  raise  the  level  ground. 

.Murranus,  boasting  of  his  blood,  that  springs  . 
From  a  long  royal  race  of  Latin  kings, 
Hhf  the  Trojan  from  his  chariot  thrown. 
Crushed  with  the  weight  of  an  unwieldy  stone : 
BetwixtXhe  wheels  he  fell ;  the  wbeels  that  bore 
His  living  load,  his  dying  body  tort. 
Hb  stai'ting  steeds,  to  shun  the  glittering  sword. 
Paw  dowQ  his  trampled  limbs,  forgetful  of  their  lord* 

Fierce  Hillosthreated'd  high';  and  face  to  face 
Affronted  Turnus  in  the  middle  space : 
The  prince  encouhter'd  him  in  full  career, 
And  at  his  temples  aim'd  the  deadly  speAr : 
So  fatally  the  flying  weapon  sped. 
That  through  his  bri^en  helm  it  pierc'd  his  hesd. 
Nor,  Ctsseus,  could'st  thou  'scape  from  Turnus' 
In  vain  the  strongest  of  the  Arcadian  baM :  [hand, 
Nor  to  Cupentus  could  bis  gods  afibrd 
Availing  aid  against  th'  .finean  sword :  . 
Which  to  his  naked  heart  pursued  the  course : 
Nor  could  his  plated  shield  sustain  the  force. 

lolus  ffell,  whom  not  the  Grecian  powers. 
Nor  great  subverter  of  the  Trojan  towers,      [date  j 
Were  doomed  to  kill,  while  Heaven  prolonged  his 
But  who  can  pass  the  bounds  prefixt  by  fate  ^ 
In  high  Lymesstts,  and  in  Troy,  he  held 
Two  palaces,  and  was  from  each  expell'd : 
Of  all  the  mighty  man,  the  last  remains 
A  little  spot  of  foreign  earth  contains. 

And  now  both  hosts  their  broken  troops  unite, 
Tn  equal  ranks,  and  mix  in  mortal  fight. 
Seresthus  and  undaunted  Mneathcus  join 
The  Trojan,  Tuscan,  and  Arcadian  line : 
Sea-bom  Messapus,  with  Atinas,  beads 
The  Latin  squadrons,  and  to  battle  leads. 
*rhcy  strike,  they  push,  they  throng  the  scanty 

space; 
ReseVd  ifn  death,  impatient  of  disgraoe-i 
And  where  one  £i  lis,  another  fills  hie  plaok  • 


The  Cyprian  goddeii  now  iaipiNi  ho^  to« 
lb  leave  th'  unfinish'd  fight,  and  stonn  the  tamrn^ 
For,  while  be  rolls  his  eyes  around  the  plain» 
In  quest  of  TNimus,  whom  he  seeks  in  vsin. 
He  views  th'  unguarded  city  from  a&r, 
In  careless  qniet,  and  secure  of  war : 
Occasion  ofifers,  and  excites  his  mindy 
To  dare  beyond  the  task  be  first  d««iga'd. 
Resolv'd,  he  calls  his  chieft ;  they  leave  the  fight; 
.attended  thus,  be  takes  a  neighbouring  height : 
The  crowding  troops  about  thdr  general  stand. 
All  under  arms,  and  wait  his  high  ooounand. 
Then  thus  the  lofty  prraee :  *'  Hear  and  obey. 
Ye  Trojan  bands,  without  the  least  delay. 
JoVe  is  with  us,  and  what  I  have  decreed 
Requires  our  utmost  vigour,  and  our  speed* 
Your  instant  arms  against  the  town  prepara: 
The  source  of  mischkf,  and  the  aeat  of  w«r. 
This  day  the  Latian  towers,  that  mate  the  sky. 
Shall  level  with  the  plain  in  ashes  lie: 
The  people  shall  be  slaves,  unless  in  time 
They  kneel  for  perdoo,  and  repent  their  crime. 
Twice  have  our  foes  beim  vaoquish'd  on  tke  plais} 
Then  shall  I  wait  till  Turnus  will  be  slain  ? 
Your  force  agaidst  the  perjur'd  city  bend  : 
There  it  began,  and  there  the  war  shall  end. 
I'he  peace  pro^n'd  our  rightful  amis  leqaires. 
Cleanse  the  polluted  place  with  pnr^g  fires." 

He  finibh'd ;  and,  one  soul  inspinn^  all, 
FormM  in  a  wedge,  the  foot  approach  the  walL 
Withoot  the  town,  an  unprovided  tram 
Of  gaping,  gazing  citizens  are  slain. 
Some  firebrands,  others  scaling  laddes%  bear; 
And  those  they  toss  aloft,  and  theae  tbey  rear: 
The  flames  now  lanch'd,  the  feathered  anows  fly. 
The  clouds  of  missive  arms  obscure  the  siky* 
Advancing  to  the  firont,  the  hero  standSy 
And,  stretchmg  out  to  Heaven  his  pious  hands^ 
Attests  the  gods,  asserts  his  innocence. 
Upbraids  with  breach  of  faith  th'  AusoDian  prince ; 
Declares  the  royal  honour  doubly  stain'd, 
Antl  twice  the  rites  of  holy  peace  profian'd. 

Dissentitag  clamours  in  the  town  ariae ; 
Each  willbe  heard,  and  all  at  once  advise. 
One  part  for  peace,  and  one  for  war  oootends: 
Some  would  exclude  their  foet,  and  fiame  adout 

their  friends. 
The  helpless  king  is  hurry'd  in  the  throng. 
And,  whate'er  tide  prevails,  is  borne  along. 

Thus,  when  the  swain,  within  a  bollov  rock. 
Invades  th^  beek  with  suflfocating^uike. 
They  run  arolmd,  or  labour  on  th  A-  wings, 
Disus'd  to  flight ;  and  shoot  their  sleepy  stings; 
To  shun  the  bitter  fumes,  in  vain  they  try; 
Black  vapoun^  issuing  from  the  vent»  involve  tbe 
sky. 

But  fate,  and  envious  fbrtnoe,  m 
To  plunge  the  Latins  in  the  ]8st.deq>air 
The  queen,  who  saw  the  foes  invade  the  town. 
And  brands  on  tops  of  burning  honses  thrown ; 
Cast  round  her  eyes,  distracted  with  her  fear ; 
No  troops  of  Turnus  in  the  field  appear. 
Once  more  she  stares,  abroad,  but  still  m  vain ; 
And  then  concludes  tlie  roysJ  youth  is  slaitt. 
Mad  with  her  angoish,  impotent  to  bear 
The  mighty  grief,  she  loaths  the  vital  air. 
She  calls  herself  the  cause  of  all  thia  ill. 
And  owns  the  dire  effects  of  her.nngovem'd  will : 
She  raves  against  the  gods,  she  beata  her  breast. 
She  tean  with  both  her  hradb  her  parp)e  vat; 
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rben  vomd  a  betm  a  nmnin;  nooie  she  ty*d, 
iod,  teten*d  by  the  neck,  obscenely  dyU 

Soon  as  the  fatal  news  by  Fame  was  blown, 
jind  to  her  dames  and  to  faier  daughter  known ; 
Phe  sad  Lavioia  rends  her  jrellow  hair, 
knd  rosy  cheeks ;  the  rest  her  sorrow  share  i 
Vitb  shrieks  the  palace  rin^,  and  madness  and 

despair. 
die  spreading  rumonr  fiils  the  public  place ; 
Confusion,  fear,  distraction,  and  disgraoe. 
Lad  silent  shame,  are  seen  in  every  face: 
Atjnus  tears  his  garments  as  he  goes, 
)oth  lor  his  public  and  his  private  woes : 
^Ith  filth  his  venemble  beard  besmears, 
tod  sordid  dust  deforms  his  silver  hairs, 
knd  much  he  blames  the  softness^of  bis  mind, 
)bnosious  to  the  channs  of  womankind,,    [sign'd : 
Lnd  soon  rednc'd  to  change,  what  he  so  well  de- 
■0  break  the  solemn  league  so  long  desir'd, 
(or  finish  what  his  fates,  and  those  of  Troy,  r^ 
qnir'd. 

KowTurous  rolls  aloof  o'er  empty  plains, 
iod  here  and  there  some  straggling  foes  he  gleans, 
lis  flying  coursers  please  him  less  and  less, 
i^ibam'd  of  easy  fight,  and  cheap  success, 
liiis  half  oontenteid,  anxious  in  his  mind, 
lie  distant  cries  come  driving  in  the  wind ; 
kouts  from  the  walls,  but  shouts  in  murmurs 
I  jarring  mixture,  and  a  boding  sound.  [drown*d; 

Alas !"  said  he,  "  what  mean  these  dismal  cries  ? 
That  doleful  clamours  from  the  town  arise  ?" 
4>Qfua*d  he  stops,  and  backward  polls  the  reins : 
he,  who  tb«  driver's  office  now  sustains, 
^(  plies :  *'  Neglect,  my  lord,  these  new  alarms  ; 
lere  fight,  and  urge  the  fortune  of  your  arms : 
here  want  not  others  to  defend  the  wall, 
f  by  your  rival's  hand  th'  lulians  foil, 
lo  shall  your  fatal  sword  his  friends  oppress, 
D  honour  equal,  equal  in  success." 

To  this,  tlie  prince  t  "  O  sister !  (for  I  knew 
rhe  peace  infring'd^  proceeded  first  from  you) 
knew  you  when  you  mingled  first  in  fight, 
Lod  now  in  vain  you  would  deceive  my  sight : 
Vby,  goddess,  this  unprofitable  care  f 
Vho  sent  you  down  from  Heaven,  involved  in  air  ? 
Tear  share  of  mortal  sorrows  to  sustain, 
^d  see  your  brother  bleeding  on  the  plain  } 
W  to  what  power  can  Tumus  have  recourse, 
)r  how  resist  his  fate's  prevailing  force } 
rhese  eyes  beheld  Murranus  bite  ^e  ground. 
^H^hty  the  man,  and  mighty  was  the  wound. 
iwd^rd  my  dearest  firiend,  with  dying  breath, 
<\y  Qame  invoking  to  revenge  his  death : 
}rave  Ufens  fell  with  honour  on  the  place  t 
To  Shan  th^  shameful  sight  of  my  disgrace. 
)n  earth  supine,  a  manly  corpse  he  lies : 
iis  ;rcFt  aod  armour  are  the  victor's  priae. 
^hen.sbaU  I  see  Laurentum  in  a  flame, 
Vhich  only  wanted  to  complete  my  shame  } 
low  will  the  Latins  hoot  their  champion's  flight  I 
4ow  Drances  will  insult,  ai^d  point  them  to  tlie 

sight  i 
s  death  so  hard  to  bear  ?  Ye  gods  below. 
Since  tlwse  above  so  small  compusion  show) 
Receive  a  soul  imsulljr'd  yet  with  shame, 
n^'^hicb  not  belies  my  great  forefather's  name." 

He  said.:  and  while  he  spoke,  with  flying  spe^d* 
3ame  Sogps,  urging  on  his  foamy  steed ; 
Tixt  on  h^  wounded  foce  a  shaft  he  bore, 
And,  seeking  'Z^imos,  sent  his  voice  bafurc : 


*'  Tumus,  on  yon,  on  you  alone  depends 

Our  last  relief  j  compassionate  your  friends. 

Like  lightning,  fierce  iEneas,  rolling  on. 

With  arms  invests,  with  flameb  invades  the  town  $ 

The  brands  are  toss'd  on  high :  the  winds  conspire 

To  drive  along  the  deluge  of  the  fire : 

All  eyes  are  fixt  on  ynu ;  your  focis  rejoice  ; 

Ev'n  the  king  staggers,  and  suspoads  his  choice. 

Doubts  to  deliver,  or  defend  the  town ; 

Whom  to  reject,  or  whom  to  call  his  son. 

The  queen,  on  whom  your  utmost  hopes  were  plac'd^ 

Herself  suborning  death,  has  breath'd  her  last. 

'Tis  true,  Messapns,  fearless  of  his  fate. 

With  fierce  Atinas'  aid,  defends  the  gate : 

On  every  side  surrounded  by  the  foe ; 

The  more  they  kill,  the  greater  numbers  grow ; 

An  iron  harvest  mounts,  aod  still  remains  to  mow. 

You,  for  aloof  from  your  unshaken  bands. 

Your  rolling  chariot  drive  o'er  «mpty  sands.'* 

Stupid  he  sat,  his  eyes  on  earth  dcclin'd. 
And  various  cares  revolving  in  his  mind : 
Bage,  boiling  from  the  bottom  of  his  breast. 
And  sorrow,  mixt  with  shame,  his  soul  oppress'd  ; 
Aud  conscious  worth  lay  labouring  in  hit  tfaooghit 
And  love,  by  jealousy,  to  madness  wrought^ 
By  slow  degrees  his  reason  drove  away 
The  mists  of  passion,  and  resum'd  her  sway. 
Then,  rising  on  his  car,  he  tum'd  his  look. 
And  saw  the  town  involved  in  fire  and  smoka 
A  wooden  tower  with  flames  already  hlaz'd. 
Which  his  own  hands  on  beams  and  rafters  iib'dj 
And  bridges  laid  above  to  join  the  space ; 
And  wheeb  below  to  roll  from  place  to  place.r 
'*  Sister,  the  fates  have  vaaquish'd :  let  us  go 
The  way  which  Heaven  and  my  hard  fortuua  shotr* 
The  fight  is  fiyt :  nor  shall  the  branded  name 
Of  a  base  coward  blot  your  brother's  fome» 
Death  is  my  choice :  but  sufj^  me  to  try 
My  force,  and  vent  my  rage  before  I  die.** 
He  said,  and,  leaping  down,  without  delay, 
*  Thro'  crowds  of  scatter'd  foes  he  fireed  his  way. 
Striding,  he  pass'd,  impetuous  as  the  windt. 
And  loft  the  grieving  goddess  far  behind. 
As  when  a  fragment  from  a  mountain  torn 
By  raging  tempests,  or  by  torrents  borne. 
Or  sapp'd  by  time,  or  loosen'd  froui  the  rootSi 
Prone  through  the  void  the  rocky  ruin  shoots. 
Rolling  from  crag  to  crag,  from  steep  to  steep  ; 
Down  sink  at  once,  the  shepherds  and  their'sheep; 
Involv'd  alike,  they  rush  to  nether  ground, 
Stunn'd  with  the  shock,  they  foil,  and  stunn'd  from 

earth  rebonnd  : 
So  Tnrnu«,  hasting  headlong  to  the  town. 
Shouldering  and  shoving,  bore^he  squadrons  down. 
Still  pressing  onward,  to  the  walls  he  drew. 
Where  shafb,  and  spean,  and  darts,  promiscuous 

flew ; 
And  sanguine  streams  the  slippery  ground  embme. 
First  stretching  out  his  arm,  in  sign  of  peace. 
He  cries  aloud,  to  make  the  combat  cease: 
"  Rutulians,  hold,  and  Latin  troops,  retire; 
The  fight  is  mine,  ai|d  me  the  gods  reqnure» 
'Tis  just  that  I  should  vindicate  alone 
11ie  broken  truce,  or  for  the  breach  atone. 
This  day  shall  free  from  wars  th'  Ausonian  states 
Or  finish  my  misfortunes  in  my  fote." 

Both  armies  from  their  bloody  work  desist : 
And,  bearing  backward,  form  a  spacious  list. 
The  Trojan  hero,  who  received  from  fome 
The  walcone  soiindy  and  heaid  th«  chaapioo's  Bana^ 
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Sooo  lea.m  the  telten  worirs  and  mounted  wnJlt, 
Greedy  of  wnr,  wbere  greater  glory  calls. 
He  tprings  to  6ght,  exulting  in  hit  foioe ; 
His  joifltMl  armoar  rattles  in  the  course. 
Uhe  Eryx,  or  like  Athos,  great  he  shows, 
Or  father  Appenine,  when,  white  with  snows. 
His  head  divine,  obscnre  in  clouds  he  hides, 
And  shakes  the  sounding  forest  on  his  sides^ 

The  nations,  oTetaw'd,  surcease  the  ficffat, 
Immoveablu  their  bodies,  flxt  their  sight : 
Sv'n  Death  stands  still ;  nor  from  above  they  throw 
Their  dai4s,  nor  drive  their  battenng  rans  below. 
In  silent  oider  eithet  army  stands ; 
And  drop-  their  swords,  unknowing,  from  their 

hands. 
Th'  Ausonian  king  beholds,  with  wondering  sight, 
Two  mighty  ehampions  matched  in  single  fight, 
Bom  under  dimes  remote,  and  brou^t  by  fate 
With  swords  to  try  their  titles  to  the  state. 

Now,  ID  closed  field,  each  other  from  aftur 
They  view ;  and,  rushing  on,  begin  the  war. 
iThey  lanch  their  spears,  then  hand  to  hand  they 


The  trembling  sail  resounds  beneath  their  feet : 
Their  bucklers  clash ;  thick  blows  descend  from 

high, 
And  flakes  of  fire  ft^om  their  hard  helmets  fly. 
Courage  conspires  with  chance ;  and  both  engage 
With  <equal  fsrtune  yet,  and  mutual  rage. 

As  when  two  bulls  f[>r  their  fnir  female  fight, 
In  Slla's  shades,  or  on  Tabnmus*  height ; 
With  horns  adverse  they  meet:  the  keeper  'fiies : 
Jf  ute-stands  the  herd,  the  heifers  roll  their  eyes. 
And  waitth'  event ;  which  victor  they  shall  bear. 
And  who  shall  be  the  lord,  to  role  the  lusty  year : 
With  rage  of  love  the  jealous  rivals  bum, 
.And  push  fer  push,  and  wound  f»r wound,  return : 
Their  dewlaps  gor'd,  their  sides  are  lav'd  in  blood : 
Loud  cries  and  roaring  sounds  rebellow  through 

the  wood: 
Such  was  the  combat  in  the  listed  ground ; 
So  clash  their  swords,  and  so  their  shields  resound. 

Jove  sets  the  beam ;  in  either  scale  he  lays 
The  champion's  fate,  and  each  exactly  weighs. 
On  this  side  life,  and  lucky  chance  ascends ; 
Loaded  with  deaUi,  that  other  scale  deecendsi 
Kais'd  on  the  stretch,  young  Turous  aims  a  blow 
Full  on  the  helm  of  his  unguarded  foe : 
Shrill  shouts  and  damoars  ring  on  either  side : 
As  hon»s  and  fears  their  panting  hearts  divide. 
But  all  in  pieces  flies  the  traitor  sword. 
And,  in  the  middle  stroke,  deserts  his  lord. 
Now  is  but  death,  or  flight :  disarmed  Ve  flies. 
When  in  his  hand  ap  unknown  hilt  he  spies. 
Fame  says  that-Tureas,  when  his  steeds  he  jdn'd. 
Hurrying  to  war,  disordered  in  his  mind, 
^^natch'd  the  first  weapon  which  his  haste  could  find. 
TVas  not  the  feted  sword  his  fether  bore  ; 
But  that  his  charioteer  Metisous  wore. 
This,  while  the  Trojans  fled,  the  toughness  held  ; 
But  vain  against  the  great  Vulcanian  shield. 
The  mortal-temper'd  sted  decdvM  his  hand : 
The  sbiver'd  fragments  shone  amid  the  sand. 
Surpris'd  with  fear,  he  fled  along  the  field ; 
And  now  forthright,  and  now  in  orbits,  wheel'd. 
For  h<»re  the  IVojan  troops  the  list  surround  ; 
And  th  .'re  the  pass  is  dos'd  with  pools  and  nmnhy 

ground. 
/Rneas  hasten^i,  though  with  heavier  pace, 
JKa  wottnd,.so  newly  knit,  retacd^  the  chase : 


And  oft  histiembliag  knuM  thcivaU  sefes^ 
Yet  presnng  foot  by  fitwt  hiafee  imrmeiL 

Thus,  when  a  feaifcl  stag  i8.clesHl  amupA 
With  crimson  toils,  or  in  a  river  fgund; 
High  on  the  bank  the  deep-monthM  hoondappcsn; 
Still  opening,  following  still,  where'er  he  slesn: 
The  persecuted  creature  to  and  fro,  . 

Turns  here  and  there,  to  'scape  his  Ui^hrian  fiw:     | 
Steep  is  th>  ascent,  and  if  he  gaam  the  land. 
The  purple  death  is  phch'd  along  the  stand: 
His  eager  foe,  d^terminM  to  the  chass^ 
StretchM  at  bis  length,  gams  gkoond  atomy  pace : 
Now  to  his  beamy  head  he  makes  his  w*y. 
And  now  beholds,  or  thinks  he  holds,  bis  paey:      , 
Just  at  the  pinch  thestag  springs  ont  with  fear,    j 
He  bites  the  wind,  and  fills  his  sounding  jaws  sidl 
air.  * 

Therocks,  the  lakes,  the  meadows,  ring  with  eri(aj{, 
The  mortal  tamult  mounts,  and  thnnden  in  ths  ' 
skies.  *i| 

Thus  flies  the  Daunian  prince :  and,  flying,  blaoifij 
His  tardy  troopa :  and,  oalttng  by  their  namei,    | 
Demands  his  trusty  sword.  The  Tn^nn  threati 
The  r^lm  with  ruin,  and  thdraneie&t  seats 
To  lay  in  ashes,  if  they  dare  supply. 
With  arms  or  aid,  his  vanquish'd  enemy : 
Thus  menadttg,  he  still  pumies  the  ismtoe 
Wit^  vigour,  though  diminish*d  of  his  fotcUi 
Ten  times,  already,  round  the  listed  place 
Onechiefhadfled,  and  t'other  given  the<AHs: 
No  trivial  prise  is  played;  for  on  thn  life 
Or  death  of  Tuoius,  now  depends  the  strife; 
Within  the  spdkoe  an  olive*tree  bed  stood,  ^ 

A  saored  shade,  a  venerable  wood,  a 

For  vows-to  Faunas  paid,  the  Latins'  gnaidian  gsl 
Here  hung  the  vests,  and  tablets  were  engraved,  f 
Of  sinking  mariners  from  shipwaeek  aav'd.  f 

With  heedfen  hands  the  tnvansfelPd  the  tree,  '. 
To  make  the  ground  enclosed  for  ooasbat  free.  < 
Deep  m  the  root,  whether  by  fete,  or  ehaaee. 
Or  erring  haste,  the  Thijan  drove  hia  lanoe:  [fm 
Then  stoop'd,  and  tugg'd  with  force  immewe,  if 
Th'  encnmber'd  spear  from  the  teoacioas  tree :  ^ 
That  whom  his  funting  limbs  pursued  in  viSa, 
His  flying  weapon  might  firom  fn  attain.  ^ 

Confus'd  with  fear,  bereft  with  human  aid. 
Then  Tnnus  to  the  gods,  end  first  to  Famm.' 
p»ay»d :  ] 

'*  O  Faunus,  pity,  and,  thou  mother  Earth, 
Where  I,  thy  foster-sen,  reoeiv'd  my  birth,  i 

Hold.frtft  the  sted ;  if  my  religious  hand  J 

Youc  plant  has  honoor'd,  which  your  foes  profeii*d|| 
Propitious  heer  my  pious  prayer  !**  He  said. 
Nor  with  successless  vows  invdi'd  the  aid. 
Th'  incmnbent  hero  wrench'd,  and  puU'd,  sad 

strained. 
But  still  the  stubboro  earth  the  sted  detainU 
Jutuma  took  her  timi:  and,  while  in  vain 
He  strove,  assnm'd  Metiscu^  forai  again: 
And,  in  that  haitated  shape,  restored. 
To  the  despairing  prinoe,.  bis  Daunian  swbrd. 
The  queen  of  love,  who,  with  disdain  and  grief, 
ftew  the  bold  nymph  afibrd  this  prompt  relief  j 
T*  assert  her  o^vpring  with  a  greater  deed. 
Prom  the  tough  rooithe  lingering  weapon  freed. 

Once  more  erect,  the  rival  chiefe  advance ; 
One  trusts  the  swoid,  and  one  the  pointed  laser: 
And  both  resdv>d,  alike,  to  try  thdr  fetal  chaocs. 

Meantime  impend  Jove  to  Juno  spoke. 
Who  ffon  a  shining  dond  bdidd  the  shodL: 
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•  VThatnetf  Mteifcy  O  qven  of  Heaven  !'i»  MAt 

To  atop  tlu€UM  BAW  laboorio^  in  th'  event, 
^hat  farther  hopes  are  left  thee  to  puiiue  ? 
)iWiie  Aaeee  (and  thoa  kneer'st  it  too) 

•  ree-itpooi'd  to  theee  oelestini  teatt  is  4a& 
¥lwt  vaan  attempCa  fw  Tarans  can  be  made, 
rhst  thus  ttm  UagercBt  in  this hmeiy  shadel 

•  it  beooHuag  ef  the  doe  respect, 
Lod  svAd  hononr  of  a  god  efect, 

i  womd  lumostfay  of  oor  state  to  (eel; 
*atient  of  hanum  hands,  and  earthly  steei? 
)r  fleems  it  just,  the  sister  should  roBtom 
i  lecoadiwMd^  vhen  oae  nas  lost  before, 
lod  ann  a  oaoiiocr'd  wretch  against  his  conqueror  ? 
^or  what  vitbuut  thy  knowledge  and  avow, 
fay,  mere,  thy  dictete,  durst  Jotuma  do  ? 
Li  last,  in  defamuca  to  my  lov«,  forbear 
'o  lodge  within  thy  soul  this  anxious  care  s 
teclin'd  upon  my  breast,  thy  grief  unload; 
Vho  should  relieve  the  goddess  but  the  god  ? 
Tow,  ell  things  to  their  utmost  i»ue  tend ; 
*ash*d  by  the  fates  to  their  appointed  end : 
Vhile  leave  wns  givHi  thee,  and  a  lawftil  hour 
'or  vengeance,  wiaifa,  and  unresisled  power : 
'ost  on  the  seaa  thon  could'st  thy  foes  distress, 
iDd  driven  asfaon,  with  hostile  arms  oppress : 
)eform  the  vog^  honftoi  and  from  the  side 
H  the  just  bridegroom^  tear  ibe  plighted  bride: 

"  Now  cease  at  my  command."    The  thnnderer 
said; 
^,  with  dejected  eyes,  this  answer  Juno  made: 
'  Because  your  dread  decree  too  well  I  knew ; 
'fomTumus  and  from  Earth  unwilling  I  withdrew. 
^  should  yoB  not  behold  me  here  alone, 
Bvolv'd  io  empty  clonds,  my  friends  bemoan ; 
Int,  girt  aith  vengeful  flames,  in  open  sight, 
'^Qgag'd  against  my  foes  in  mortal  fight 
ris  true,  Jutnma  mingled  in  the  strife 
ty  my  command,  to  save  her  brother's  life , 
It  least  to  try ;  but  by  the  Stygian  lake. 
The  most  religious  oath  the  gods  can  take) 
^ith  this  rditriction,  not  to  bend  the  bow, 
>r  toss  the  spear,  or  trembling  dart  to  throw, 
lad  Qow  resigned  to  joar  superior  might, 
^  tied  with  frtiitless  toils,  I  loath  the  fight   ' 
lus  let  me  beg  (and  this  no  fotes  withstand) 
loth  for  myself,  and  for  yonr  father's  land ; 
list  when  the  nuptial  bed  shall  bind  the  peace, 
Which  I,  shice  you  ordain,  consent  to  bless) 
The  laws  of  either  nation  be  the  same ; 
Int  let  the  Latins  still  retain  their  name ; 
'peak  the  same  language  which  they  spoke  before ; 
^ear  the  same  habits  which  their  grandsires  wore : 
^1  them  not  Trojans :  perish  the  renown 
lad  name  of  lYoy  with  that  detested  town ; 
atium  be  Latium  still;  let  Alba  reign, 
^d  Rome's  immortal  majesty  remain." 

Then  thus  the  founder  of  mankind  replies 
Unraflkd  was  his  front,  serene  his  eyes) : 
[  Can  Satucn*8  issue,  and  Heaven's  other  heir, 
>uch  endless  anger  in  her  bosom  bear? 
^^-  mistress,  and  your  full  desires  obtain : 
Bot  quench  the  choler  you  foment  in  vain. 
Prom  ancient  blood  th'  Ausonian  people  sprung, 
^•lall  keep  their  name,  their  habit,  and  their  tongue. 
iV  Trojans  to  their  customs  shaH  be  ty*d, 
'  "ill,  myself,  their  common  rites  provide ; 
I'ne  Datives  shall  command,  the  foreigners  subside. 
^tl  shall  be  Latiom :  Troy  without  a  name  : 
&n<i  Uer  Iqst  pom  forget  firom  whence  they  caoM. 


From  blood  so  misit,  a  piooa  men  ahnll  flow;       ^ 

Equal  to  gods,  excelling  all  belowv 

No  nation  more  rcspeet  to  yon  ahallp  pay, 

Or  greater  oflbrings  on  yonr  altars  lay." 

Juno  consents^  well  pteas'd  that  her  desires 

Had  found  suecess,  and  ftom  the  clonds  retires. 

The  peace  thus  made,  the  thoaderer  next  pre* 
To  force  the  watery  goddess  from  the  wars,  [pant 
Deep  in  the  dismal  regions,  void  of  light. 
Three  daughteis  at  a  bir«h  were  bom  to  Night; 
These  their  brown  mother,  bvooding  on  her  car^ 
Indulged  with  windy  wings  to  flit  in  air;        [hair. 
With  serpents  girt  alike,  and  orown'd  with  hissing 
In  Heaven  the  Dirss  call  d,  and  still  at  hand, 
Before  the  throne  of  angry  Jove  they  stand,    • 
His  ministen  of  wrath ;  and  ready  stIU 
The  miuds  of  mortal  men  with  foars  to  fill ; 
Whene'er  the  moody  sire,  to  wreak  his  hato 
On  realms,  or  towns,  deserving  of  their  fota^ 
Hurls  down  diseases,  death,  and  deadly  eare. 
And  terrifies  the  guilty  world  with  war. 
One  sistar-plague  of  these  from  Heaven  be  seat. 
To  fright  Jutuma  with  a  dire  portent 
The  pest  comes  whirling  down :  by  for  more  slow 
Springs  the  swift  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
Or  Cydon  yew ;  when  travenring  the  skies. 
And  drench'd  in  poisonous  juios,  the  snra  destrac* 

tion  ties. 
With  such  a  sodden  and  unseen  a  flight. 
Shot  through  the  clouds  this  daughter  of  the  night. 
Soon  as  the  field  endos'd  she  had  in  view. 
And  from  afer  her  destined- quarry  knew  i 
Contracted  to  the  boding  bird  she  tnms, 
Mliich  haunts  the  minM  piles,  and  hallow'd  nms. 
And.  beats  about  the  tombs  with  nightly  wings*; 
Where  songs  obscene  on  sepulchres  ihe  singa. 
Thus  lessen'd  in  her  fonn,  with  frightful  criet 
The  fury  round  unhappy  Tamns  flies, 
Flaps  on  his  shield,  and  flutters  o'er  his  eyes* 
A  lazy  chillness  crept  along  his  blood, 
Chok'd  was  bis  voice,  his  hiir  with  horrour  stood* 
Jutuma  from  afor  beheld  her  fly. 
And  knew  th'  ill  omen,  hf  her  screaming  cry. 
And  stridoor  of  her  wing.     Amaz'd  with  foar. 
Her  beauteous  breast  she  beat,  and  rent  her  flnwing 

hair. 
"  Ah  me,"  she  ones,  "  in  this  nnequal  strife. 
What  can  thy  sister  more  to  save  thy  lifo! 
Weak  as  I  am,  can  I,  alas  !  contend 
In  arms,  with  that  inexorable  fiend  I 
Now,  now,  I  quit  the  field !  forbear  to  frieht 
My  tender  soul,  ye  baleful  birds  of  night ! 
The  lashing  of  your^wings  I  know  too  well ; 
The  sounding  flight,  and  funeral  screams  of  Hell ! 
These  are  the  gifts  you  bring  from  haughty  Jove» 
The  worthy  recompense  of  ravish'd  love  1 
Did  he  for  this  exempt  my  lififlf  from  fate  } 
O  bard  conditions  of  immortal  state ! 
Though  bom  to  death,  not  privileg'd  to  die» 
But  forc'd  to  bear  impos'd  eternity ! 
Take  back  your  envious  bribes,  and  let  me  gn 
Companion  to  my  brother's  ghost  below ! 
The  joys  are  vanish'd  :  nothiti*  now  remains 
Of  life  immortal,  but  immortal  pains. 
What  earth  wHI  open  her  di^ouriog  womb. 
To  rest  a  weary  goddess  in  the  tomb !" 
She  drew  a  length  of  sighs ;  nor  mora  she  said^ 
But  in  her  asare  mantle  wrapp'd  hea  h^ : 
Then  plung'd  into  her  stream,  with  deep  despair^ 
And  her  last  aobt  came  bubbling  up.  in  air. 
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Now  ttern  Xxion  wavei  bis  weighty  tpesr 
Af  aiDSt  his  foe,  and  thas  upbraids  his  fear : 
*'  Whatfarthtr  subterfuge  can  Turnus  fiod  ? 
What  empty  bopc^s  are  harboured  in  his  mind  ? 
Tis  not  thy  swiftness  can  secure  thy  flight: 
Kot  «ith  their  feet,  but  hands,  the  valiant  fight 
Vary  thy  shape  in  thousand  forms,  and  dare 
What  skill  and  courage  can  attempt  in  war : 
Wish  for  the  wings  of  wind  to  nwunt  the  sky ; 
Or  hid  within  the  hollow  £arth  to  lie." 
The  champion  shook  his  head,  and  made  this  short 

reply: 
*'  No  threats  of  thine  my  manly  mind  can  move  i 
^is  hostile  Heaven  1  dread  ;  and  partial  Jove." 
He  said  no  more ^  but,  with  a  sigh,  repressed 
The  mighty  sorrow  in  his  swelluig  breast 
llien,  as  he  roll'd  hit  troubled  eyes  around, 
An  antique  stone  he  saw ;  the  common  bound 
Of  neighbouring  fields,  and  barrier  of  the  ground : 
So  vast,  that  twelve  strong  men  of  modem  days 
Th'  enormous  weight  from  earth  could  hardly  raise. 
He  beavM  it  at  a  lift :  and,  poisM  on  high, 
Ran,  staggering  on,  against  bis  enemy. 
But  so  disorder'd,  that  be  scarcely  knew 
His  way ;  or  what  unwieldy  weight  he  threw. 
His  knocking  knees  are  bent  beneath  the  load  s 
And  shivering  cold  congeals  his  vital  blood. 
The  stone  drops  from  bis  arms ;  and  &lling  short. 
For  want  of  vigour,  mocks  his  vain  aflbrt 
And  as,  when  heavy  sleep  hatt  closed  the  sight. 
The  sickly  fancy  labours  in  the  night: 
'  We  seem  to  ran ;  and  destitute  of  force, 
Our  sinking  limbs  forsake  us  in  the  course : 
In  vain  we  heave  for  breath ;  in  vain  we  cry : 
The  nerves  unbracM  their  usual  strength  deny, 
And  on  the  tongue  the  faultering  accents  die : 
So  Tumus  far'd,  whatever  means  he  try'd. 
All  fonre  of  arms,  and  points  of  art  employed. 
The  fury  flew  athwart,  and  made  th'  endeavour 
void. 
A  thousand  various  thoughts  his  soul  confound : 
He  staHd  about }  nor  aid  nor  issue  found : 
His  own  men  stop  the  pass,  and  bis  own  walls 

surround. 
Once  more  he  pauses,  and  looks  out  again ; 
And  seeks  the  goddess  charioteer  in  rain. 
Trembling,  he  views  the  thundering  chief  advance, 
And  brandishing  aloft  the  deadly  tance : 
Amaz'd  he  cowers  beneath  his  conquering  foe, 
Forirets  to  ward,  and  waits  the  coming  blow. 
Astonished  while  he  stands,  and  fixt  witli  fea^t 
Aim'd  at  his  shield  he  sees  th'  impending  spear. 

The  hero  measured  first,  -with  narrow  view. 
The  destin'd  mark :  and,  rising  as  he  threw, 
tVith  its  fjuU  swing  the  fatal  weapon  flew. 
Kot  with  less  rage  the  rattling  thunder  falls, 
Or  stones  from  battering  engines  break  the  walls: 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  from  an  arm  so  strong, 
The  lance  drove  on ;  and  bore  the  death  along. 
Nought  could  his  seven-fold  shield  the  prince  avail, 
Nor  aught  beneath  his  arms  the  coat  o^  mail ; 
It  piercM  through  all ;  and,  with  a  grisly  wound, 
Transfi]L*d  his  thighf  and  doubled  him  to  giound. 
\Vith  grt  ans  the  Latins  rend  the  vaulted  sky : 
Woods,  hills,  and  valleys,  to  the  voice  reply. 

Now  low  on  earth  the  lofty  chief  is  laid. 
With  e3fes  cast  upwards,  and  with  arms  displayed ; 
And  recreant  thus  to  the  proud  victor  pray*d  t 
*'  I  know  my  death  deservM,  nor  hope  to  Ihre : 
Use  whjit  the  gods  and  thy  good  fortune  give. 


Yet  think  1  oh  think,  if  mercy  may  be  s^0vt, 
(Thou  hadsta  father  once,  and  hadat  a  son); 
Pity  my  sire,  now  sinking  to  the  grave ; 
And,  for  Anebises*  sake,  old  Daunoa  aave! 
Or,  if  they  vow'd  revenge,  pursue  my  death; 
Give  to  my  friends  my  body  void  of  breath*. 
The  Latian  chiefs  have  seen  me  beg  nay  life ; 
Thine  is  the  conqqest,  thine  the  royal  wife ; 
Against  a  yielded  man,  'tis  mean  ignoble  sUife^'' 
In  deep  suspenoe  the  Trqjan  seem-d  to  stand ; 
And,  just  appeaHd  to  strike,  repressM  his  band. 
He  rolPd  his  eyes,  and  every  moment  felt 
His  manly  soul  with  more  compo»ioD  Okcit 
When,  casting  down  a  casual  glance,  he  tfifd. 
The  golden  belt  that  glitter'd  oo  hia  aide: 
The  fetal  spoils  which  haughty  Turous  taps 
From  dying  Pallas,  and  in  triumph  vote. 
Then,  rous'd  anew  to  wrath,  be  kMsdly  cries 
(Flames,  while  he  spoke,  came  Aasbiog  Crom  hit 

**  Traitor,  dost  thou,  doit  thoo  to  graee  pretend, 
Clad,  as  thou  art,  in  trophies  of  my  fiiepd  ? 
To  his  sad  soul  a  grateful  rifilering  go  ; 
Tis  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  this  deadly  bioir.>* 
He  rais'd  his  arm  aloft ;  and  at  the  irord. 
Deep  in  his  bosom  drove  the  shining'  sword. 
The  streammg  blood  distainM  his  arms  around. 
And  the  disdainful  soul  came  nMhing^  tbiongh  tin 
wound. 


POSTCRIPT. 

What  Virgil  wrote  in  the  vigour  of  his  ajre,  m 
plenty  and  at  ease,  I  have  undertaken  to  trass* 
late  in  my  declining  years :  stru^n^  with  wants, 
oppressed  with  sickness,  curbed  in  my  geuos, 
liable  to  be  miscoostraed  in  all  I  write ;  and  iny 
judges,  if  they  are  not  very  equitable,  alresdy 
prejudiced  against  me,  by  the  lying  dmaciif 
which  has  been  given  them  of  my  moraliL  Yet, 
steady  to  my  principles,  and  not  dispirited  vith 
my  aflQicttons,  I  have,  by  the  blessmg  of  God  ob 
my  endeavours,  overcome  all  difficnhks ;  and,  is 
some  measure,  acquitted  myself  of  the  debt  vktek 
I  owed  the  public,  when  I  undertook  this  wocfc. 
In  the  first  place,  therefore,  I  thankftiliy  ackoov^ 
ledge  to  the  Almighty  Power,  the  assistance  U 
has  given  me  in  the  beginning,  the  prosecntioB, 
and  conclusion  of  my  present  studies,  which  m 
more  happily  performed,  than  I  ooold  have  pto- 
mised  to  myself,  when  I  laboured  under  sock  dis- 
couragements. For  what  I  hare  done,  impixfe«l 
as  it  is,  for  want  of  health  and  leisure  to  comet 
it,  will  be  judged  in  after-ages,  and  possibly  is 
the  present,  to  be  no  dishonour  to  my  native  cosotrj; 
whose  language  and  poetry  would  be  more  «sieeii> 
ed  abroad,  if  they  were  better  understood.  Some- 
what (give  me  leave  to  say)  I  have  added  In  both 
of  them,  in  the  choice  oJT  words,  and  barniosr 
of  numbers,  which  were  wanting,  especially  tbe 
last,  in  all  our  poets,  even  in  those  who,  briof 
efldued  with  genius,  yet  have  not  cultivated  tfaar 
mother-tongue  with  suflicient  care;  or,  reljri^ 
on  the  beauty  of  their  thoughts,  have  judged  tin 
ornament  of  words,  and  sweetocss  of  sound,  as* 
necessary.  One  is  for  raking  in  Chancer  [o» 
English  Ennios)  for  uittqnated  words,  wbirJi  vt 
never  to  be  revived,  but  when'  sound  or  si|ni^ 
cancy  is  wanting  in  the  present  languagei  Bst 
many  of  his  d^erre  not  this  redemplioD,  sag 
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toorfe  than  the  tnm6*  of  men  who  daily  die,  or 
ere  slem  for  sixpence  in  a  battle,  merit  to  be  re- 
stored to  life,  if  a  wish  conld  revive  them.  Others 
bate  no  ear  fer  verse,  nor  choice  of  words,  nor 
distinction  of  tbonghta;  but  mingle  fiirthingt  with 
their  gold  to  make  up  the  tom.  Here  is  a  field  of 
latire  opened  to  me:  but,  since  the  Revolution,  I 
have  wholly  renounced  that  talent.  For  who 
wouM  give  physic  to  the  great,  when  he  is  un- 
called, to  do  bb  patient  no  good,  and  endanger 
himself  lor  his  prescription  ?  Neither  am  I  igno- 
raot,  but  I  may  justly  be  condemned  for  many  of 
those  fiults,  of  which  i  have  too  libernily  arraigned 
others. 

Cynthtos  anrem  vdllt,  k,  admonoit 

It  is  enough  for  me,  if  the  government  will  let  me 
pass  nnqnestiened.  In  the  mean  time,  I  am  oblig- 
ed, in  gratitude,  to  return  my  thanks  to  many  of 
them,  who  have  not  only  distinguished  me  from 
others  of  the  same  party,  by  a  ponicular  excep- 
tion of  grace ;  but,  without  considering  the  man, 
have  been  bountilul  to  the  poet :  have  encouraged 
Viigil  to  speak  such  English  as  I  could  teach  him, 
and  rewaitl  his  interpreter,  for  the  pains  he  hak 
taken,  in  bringing  him  over  into  Britain,  by  de- 
fraying the  charges  of  his  voyage.  Even  Cer> 
berus,  when  he  had  received  the  sop,  permitted 
^eas  to  pass  freely  to  Elysium.  Uaid  it  been 
offered  me,  and  I  had  refus*d  it,  yet  still  some 
giatitttde  is  doe  to  such  who  were  willing  to  oblige 
me.  But  liow  much  more  to  thoae  from  whom  I 
havereoeiv«sd  the  fovours  which  they  have  offisred  to 
on^  of  a  different  persuasion  ?  amongst  whom  I 
cannot  omit  naming  the  earls  of  Derby  'and  of 
Peterborough.  To  the  first  of  these,  I  have  not 
the  hooour  to  be  known ;  and  therefore  bis  libera- 
lity was  as  much  unexpected,  as  it  was  undeserved. 
The  present  earl  of  Peterborough  has  been  pleased 
long  nnoe  to  accept  the  tenders  of  my  service :  his 
favours  nra  so  frequent  to  me,  that  1  receive  them 
almost  by  prescription.  No  difference  of  interests 
or  opinion  have  been  able  to  withdraw  his  pro- 
tection from  me :  and  I  might  justly  be  con- 
demned for  the  moat  unthankful  of  mankind,  if  I 
did  not  always  preserve  for  him  a  most  profound 
respect  and  inviolable  gratitude.  I  must  also  add, 
that  if  the  last  iEneid  shine  among  its  fellows,  it 
is  owing  to  tiie  commands  of  sir  William  Trumball, 
one  of  the  principal  secretaries  of  state,  who  re*- 
commended  it,  as  his  fovourite,  to  my  care;  and, 
for  his  sake  particulariy,  I  hav€  made  it  mine. 
For  who  would  confess  weariness,  when  he  enjoined 
a  fresh  labour  i  I  could  not  but  invoke  the  assist- 
ance of  a  Mose,  for  this  last  ofilce. 

Ectremnm  hunc  Arethusa:-* 
Negat  quia  carmina  Gallo  ? 

Neithar  am  I  to  forget  the  noble  present  which 
was  made  ne  by  Gilbert  Dolben,  esq.  the  worthy 
son  of  the  late  archbishop  of  York ;  who,  when  I  be- 
gan this  work,  enriched  me  with  all  the  several 
editions  of  Virgil,  and  all  the  commentaries  of 
those  editiotis  in  Latin ;  amongst  which,  I  could 
not  but  piefer  the  Bauphine'ai  as  tha  last,  thel 


shortest,  and  the  most  judiciooa  Tabrini  I  had 
also  sent  me  from  Italy ;  bnt  either  he  understands 
Virgil  but  very  imperfectly,  or  I  have  no  know- 
ledge of  my  author. 

Being  invited,  by  that  worthy  gentleman  sir 
William  Bowjrer,  to  Dcnham-oourt,  I  translated 
the  first  Georgic  at  his  house,  and  the  greatest 
part  af  the  lost  /Bneid.  A  more  friendly  enter- 
tainment no  man  ever  found.  Nor  wonder,  there- 
fore, if  both  those  versions  surpass  the  rest,  and 
own  the  satisfaction  I  received  in  his  converse, 
with  whom  1  had  the  honour  to  be  bred  in  Cam- 
bridge, and  in  the  same  college.  The  seventh- 
^eid  was  made  English  at  Burleigh,  the  mag- 
nificent abode  of  the  earl  of  Exeter:  in  a  villagw 
belonging  to  bis  family  I  was  bom.  and  under  his 
roof  I  endeavoured  to  make  that  .£neid  appear  in 
English  with  as  much  lustre  as  I  could :  though 
my  author  has  not  given  the  finishing  strokes  either 
to  it,  or  to  the  eleventh,  as  I  perhaps  could  prove 
in  both;  if  I  durst  presume  to  criticise  my  mas- 
ter. 

By  a  letter  from  William  Wabh,  of  Abberly, 
esq.  (who  has  so  long  honoured  me  with  his  friend- 
ship, and  who,  without  flattery,  is  the  best  critia 
of  our  nation)  I  have  been  informed,  that  his  grace 
the  duke  of  Shrewsbury  has  procured  a  printed 
copy  of  the  Pastorals,  Gcorgics,  and  six  first 
Aneids,  from  my  bookseller,  and  has  read  them 
in  the  country,  together  with  my  friend.  This 
noble  person  having  been  pleased  to  give  them  a- 
commcndation,  which  1  presume  not  to  insert; 
has  made  me  vain  enough  to  boast  of  so  great  a 
favour,  and  to  think  I  have  succeeded  beyond  my 
bo][>es;  the  character  of  his  excellent  judgment, 
the  acuteness  of  his  wit,  and  his  general  know- 
ledge of  good  letters,  being  known  as  well  to  all 
the  world,  as  the  sweetness  of  his  disposition,  his 
humanity,  his  easiness  of  access,  and  desire  of 
obliging  those  who  stand  in  need  of  his  protection, 
are  known  to  all  who  have  approached  him  {  and 
to  me  in  particuUr,  who  have  formerly  had  the 
honour  of  bis  conversation.  Whoever  has  given 
the  world  the  translation  of  part  of  the  third 
Georgic,  which  he  calls  The  Power  of  Love,  has 
put  me  to  sufficient  pains  to  make  my  own  not  in- 
ferior to  his:  as  my  lord  Roscommon^s  Silenus 
had  formerly  given  me  the  same  trouble.  The 
most  ingenious  Mr.  Addison,  of  Oxford,  has  also  been 
as  troublesome  to  me  as  the  other  two,  and  on  the 
same,  account  After  his  bees,  my  latter  swarm  is 
scarcely  worth  the  hiving.  Mr.  Cowley's  Praise 
of  a  Country  U(e  is  excellent ;  but  is  rather  an 
imitation  of  Virgil,  than  a  version.  That  I  have 
recovered  in  some  measure  the  health  which  I  had 
lost  by  too  much  application  to  this  work,  is  ow- 
ing, next  to  God's  mercy,  to  the  skill  and  care  of 
Or.  Guibbons  and  Dr.  Hobbs,  the  two  ornaments 
of  their  piofesnon;  whom  I  can  only  pay  by  this 
acknowledgment.  The  whole  fhcul^  has  alwaya 
been  ready  to  oblige  me:  and  the  only  one  of 
them,  who  endeavoured  to  defome  me,  had  it  not 
in  his  power*. 

I  Sir  Biehard  Blackmora* 
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TO  TSB  EIGHT  HOKOUEABKB 

CHARLES, 

lAKL   OP  DORSBT  AND   MIBDLBSBX, 
UikD  CHAMBERLAIN    OP    Hit   MAJESTY'S    IIOUSEBOLD, 
KNIGBT  OP  TAB   MOST  MOB  LB  ORDBR   OP  THB 
«  CARTBB,    &C. 

MT  LORD, 

Tub  wishes  and  derires  of  all  good  men,  which 
have  attended  your  lordship  from  yoar  first  ap- 
pearance in  the  world,  are  at  length  accomplished, 
in  yoor  obtaining  those  honours  and  dignities, 
which  yoii  have  so  long  deserved.  There  are  no 
fiu^ons,  tiiongh  irrcconclleable  to  one  another, 
that  are  not  united  in  their  aiiection  to  you,  and 
the  Kspcct  they  pay  you.  They  are  equally 
pleased  in  your  prosperity,  and  would  be  <^uaily 
coi^cemed  in  your  affliction.  Titus  Ve$pa.sian  was 
Bot  more  the  delight  of  human-kind.  The  uni- 
ireraal  emphre  made  htm  only  more  kBown,  and 
more  powerful,  but  could  not  make  him  more 
beloved.  He  had  greater  ability  of  doing  good, 
but  your  inclination  to  it  is  not  less :  and  though 
you  could  not  extend  your  beneficence  to  so  mai^ 
persons,  yet  you  have  lost  as  few  days  as  that 
excellent  emperor,  and  never  had  his  complaint  to 
make  when  you  went  to  bed,  that  the  Sun  had 
shone  upon  you  in  vain,  when  you  had  the  oppor- 
tunity pf  relieving  some  unhappy  man.  This,  my 
lord,  has  justly  acquired  you  as  ikiany  friends  as 
th^re  are  persons  who  have  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you :  mere  acquaintance  you  have  none; 
you  have  drJRrn  them  all  into  a  nearer  line;  and 
they  who  have  conversed  ^itfa  you  are  for  ever 
after  inviolably  yours.  This  is  a  truth  so  generally 
acknowledged,  that  it  needs  no  proof:  it  is  of  the 
nature  of  a  first  principle,  which  is  received  as 
soon  as  It  is  proposed ;  and  needs  not  the  reroi*ma- 
tion  which  Descartes  used  to  his:  for  vrt  doubt 
fiot,  neither  'oan  we  properly  say,  we  thiuk  ve 
admire  and  love  you,  above  ail  other  men :  4h£re 
is  a  certainty  in  the  proposition,  and  we  know  it. 
With  tbe  same  Asocance  oan  I  say,  yuu  neither 
teve  enemies,  nor  can  scavpe  have  any ;  for  they 
who  have  never  heard  of  yon,  can  neither  love 
or  hate  you ;  and  they  who  have,  can  have  no 
/other  notion  of  you,  than  that  which  they  receive 
from  the  poblic,  ihat  you  are  the  test  of  men. 
After  this,  my  testimony  can  be  of  no  farther  use, 
than  to  declare  it  to  be  day-light  at  high  noon :  and 
all  who  have  the  benefit  of  sight,  can  look  up  as 
well  and  see  the  Sun. 


It  is  true,  I  have  one  ^privSege  wliieh  ii  doMit 
particular  to  myself,  that  I  saw  yon  in  the  eaA 
at  3rour  first  arising  above  the  hemisphere :  I  «ss 
as  soon  sensible  as  any  man  of  that  light,  when  k 
was  but  jnst  shooting  out,  and  begimnig  to  trSTtI 
upward  to  the  meridian.  1  made  my  early  ad- 
dresses to  your  lordship,  in  ray  Eeaay  of  DraaiBtie 
Poetry;  and  therein  befepoke  you  to  the  vorid, 
wherein  I  have  the  right  of  a  first  dtscovem. 
When  I  was  myself  in  the  rudiments  of  my  Pnetiy, 
without  name  or  reputation  in  the  world,  hsvi^ 
rather  the  ambition  of-ft  writer,  than  die  dLiH; 
when  I  was  drawing  the  oot4ines  of  sm  azt»  whhost 
any  living  master  to  instmct  me  in  it;  an  srt 
which  had  been  better  praised  than  sladied  hoe 
In  England,  wherein  Shakspeare,  who  created  tke 
stage  amonig  us,  had  rather  written  happily,  tfasa 
knowingly  and  justly :  and  Jonaon,  wtio,  by  stadf- 
iog  Horace,  had  been  acquainted  with  the  rales, 
yet  seemed  to  envy  posterity  that  knowledge,  sni 
like  an  iaventor  of  some  useful  nrt,  to  nske  s 
monopoly  of  hia  learning:  when  Uiiia,  as  I  niy 
say,  before  the  use  of  the  loadstone,  or  bw- 
ledge  of  the  compass,  I  was  aaUin^  in  a  vast 
ocean,  without  other  hdp  than  the  pole-star  of 
the  ancients,  and  the  rules  of  the  French  stas« 
amongst  the  modems,  which  are  extremely  diSer- 
ent  from  ours,  by  reason  of  their  oppoaite  taste; 
yet,  even  then,  I  had  the  presomptjon  to  dedkau 
to  your  lordship :  a  very  unfinished  piece,  I  nstft 
confess,  and  which  only  can  be  eKcused  by  the 
little  experienoe  of  the  nuthor,  and  the  sttdesCy 
of  the  titie.  An  Essay.  Yet  I  was  stronger  h 
prophecy  than  I  was  in  criticism;  I  was  inspired 
to  foretel  you  to  mankind,  tA  the  Jrealoiw  d 
poetry,  the  greatest  genius,  the  tniaat  judge,  sal 
the  best  patron. 

Good  sense  and  good  nature  axe  never  separated, 
thot%h  the  ignorant  world  Jiaa  tbooght  otharwiK^ 
Good  nature,  by  which  I  mean  beneficence  ml 
candour,  is  the  product  of.  right  reason  ;  which  of 
neoessiiy  will  give  alk>wance  to  the  Wlin^  d 
others,  by  considesing  timt  theveis  ncthing  peifcct 
in  mankind;  and,  by  distingniaUe^  that  wbidi 
comes  nearest  to  exc^lcnoy,  thotigh  not  abaoistd.r 
free  from  &ults,  will  certainly  iNreduoe  a  candoor 
in  the  judge.  It  is  incident  to  an  elewatod  nnhr 
standing,  like  your  lordsfaipV,  to  -find  out  tfce 
en  ours  of  other  men  :  but  it  is  your  prerogative  to 
pankm  them;  to  look  with  pleaswe  on  ibsK 
things,  which  are  somewhat  -congeniid,  nod  fi 
a  remote  kindred  to  your  own  conceptions ;  aod  to 
foigive  the  many  failings  of  those,  who,  viih 
their  wretched  art.  cannot  arnve  to  those  b«isMs 
that  you  possess  from  a  happy,  abundant,  ssd 
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Mtitv  gate;  vlndi  «•  m  iabora  lo  you,  as 
they  wot  to  Shdupeftre ;  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
to  Hoowr;  in  either  of  whom  we  find  all  arts  and 
tcienceB,  all  monl  and  natural  philoMphy,  wHh- 
OQt  knowing  that  they  erer  studied  them. 

Thet«  is  not  an  English  writer  this  da^  Uring, 
who  is  not  perfectly  comrinced,  that  your  lordship 
acdi  an  others,  in  all  the  sercral  pwts  of  poetry 
which  you  have  undertaken  to  adorn.  The  most 
▼sia,  andtbemostamhitiousofourage,  have  not 
dared  to  aMorae  so  much,  as  the  oompetitors  of 
Themifltocles:  they  barr*  yielded  the  first  place 
withoat  dispute ;  and  have  been  arrogantly  con- 
teot  to  be  esteemed  as  second  to  your  kmlship  -, 
tod  even  that  also  with  a  Itmge  ted  proxwdinter' 
vtUok  If  there  have  been,  or  are  any,  who  go 
futber  hi  their  self-eoooeit,  they  most  he  rery 
siofolar  in  their  opinion :  they  must  be  like  the 
oflhser  m  a  play,  who  was  called  CapUin,  Lieu- 
teotat,  and  Company.  The  world  will  easily 
coaclude,  whether  such  unattended  generals  can 
cfer  be  capabia  of  making  a  revolution  in  Par- 


I  will  not  attempt,  in  this  place,  to  say  any 
thiog  particular  of  your  Lyric  Poems,  though  they 
are  the  delight  and  wonder  of  this  age,  and  will 
he  the  envy  of  the  next.  Hie  subject  of  this  book 
coofines  me  to  satire;  and  in  that,  an  author  of 
yonr  own  quality,  (whoee  ashes  I  shall  not  disturb) 
bai  given  you  all  the  commendation,  which  his 
•elf-«nfficiency  could  afford  to  any  man:  **  The 
b«tt  good  man,  with  the  worst^natured  Muse."  In 
that  clvrscter,  methinks,  I  am  reading  Jonson's 
▼CTses  to  the  memory  of  Shakspeare :  an  insolent, 
sparing,  and  inridious  panegyric;  where  good- 
natun?,  the  most  godlike  commendation  of  a  man, 
«  only  attribntpd  to  your  person,  and  denied  to 
yoor  writings :  for  they- are  every  where  so  full  of 
candour,  that,  like  Horace,  you  only  expose  the 
folHes  of  men,  without  arraigning  their  vices ;  and 
in  this  excel  him,  that  you  add  that  pohitedness 
of  thought,  which  is  visibly  wanting  in  our  great 
Roman.  'Riere  is  more  of  salt  m  all  your  verses, 
than  !  have  seen  in  any  of  the  modems,  or  even 
of  the  ancients:  but  you  have  been  sparing  of  the 
gall ;  by  which  means  you  have  pleased  all  readers, 
and  ofTenied  none.  Donne  alone,  of  all  our 
countrymen,  had  your  talent ;  but  was  not  happy 
niongbHto  arrive  at  your  versification.  And  were 
hti  translated  into  nombcn  and  English^  be  would 
yet  be  wanting  in  the  dignity  of  ncprcssioo.  That 
which  is  the  prime  virtue  and  ch\ef  ornament  of 
Virgil,  which  dtstingui«hes  him  from  the  rest  of 
writcp,  is  so  conspicuous  in  your  verKS,  that  it 
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shadow  on  all  yout  conin^porarNi  $  ww 
be  seen,  or  but  obscurely,  while  you  ara 
Tou  equal  Ooone  in  the  variety,  multi* 
plicity,  and  choioe  of  thoughts  ;  you  eaccel  him  m 
the  maimer,  and  the  words.  I  read  you  both 
with  the  same  admiratioo,  but  not  with  the  sama 
delight.  He  aflRects  the  metaphysios,  not  ouly  in 
his  satires,  but  in  his  amorous  verses,  when  natum 
only  should  reign;  and  perplexes  the  minds  of  the 
fair  seat  with  nice  spaeuiations  of  philosophy,  whoa 
he  should  engage  their  hearts,  and  entertain  them 
with  the  softness  of  love.  In  this  (if  I  may  ba 
pardoned  for  so  bold  a  truth)  Mr.  Cowley  has 
copied  him  to  a  foule;  so  great  a  one,  In  my 
opmioB,  that  it  throws  his  Mistress  infinitely  below 
his  Pmdariques,  and  his  latter  compositioiH,  which 
are  undoubtedly  the  best  of  his  poems,  and  the 
most  correct.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  avow  it 
freely  to  the  worid,  that  I  never  attempted  any 
thmg  in  satire,  wherein  I  have  not  studied  your 
writnigs  as  the  most  perfect  model.  I  have  con- 
tinually  laid  them  before  me;  and  the  greatest 
commendation,  which  my  own  partiality  can  give 
to  my  productions,  is,  that  they  are  copies,  and 
no.  fertber  to  be  allowed,  than  as  they  have  some- 
thing more  or  less  of  the  original.  Some  few 
touches  of  your  lordship,  some  secret  graces  which 
I  have  endeavoured  to  express  after  j^oor  manner; 
have  made  whole  poems  of  mine  to  pass  with 
approbation:  but  take  yonr  verses  altogether,  and 
they  are  inimitable.  If  therefore  I  have  not  written 
better,  it  is  because  you  have  not  written  more. 
You  have  not  set  me  sufficient  copy  to  transcribe ; 
and  I  cannot  add  one  letter  of  my  own  invention, 
of  which  1  have  not  the  example  there. 

It  is  a  general  complaint  against  your  lordship, 
and  I  must  have  leave  to  upbraid  you  with  it, 
that,  becuise  you  need  not  write,  y,ou  will  not. 
Mankind  that  wish  you  so  well,  in  ail  things 
that  relate  to  your  prosperity,  have  their  intervals 
of  wishing  for  themselves,  and  are  within  a  Ht^ 
of  grudging  you  the  fullness  of  your  fortune :  they 
would  be  more  malicious  if  you  oed  it  not  so  wett, 
and  with  so  much  generosity. 

Fame  is  hi  itself  a  real  good,  if  we  may  believe 
Cicpro ,  who  was  perhaps  too  food  of  it.  But  even 
fame,  as  Virgil  tells  us,  aoquires  strength  by 
going  forward.  Let  Epicurus  give  indolence  as  an 
attribute  to  his  gods,  and  place  in  it  the  happiness 
of  tiie  blest :  the  divinity  wjiich  we  worship  has 
given  us  not  only  a  precept  against  it,  but  his  own 
exampKe  to  the  contrary.  The  world,  my  losd, 
would  be  content  to  allow  you  a  sevemh  day  for 
rest;  or.  If  you  thought  that  t^atdopen  yon,  we 
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would  net  rafbae  jrou  luilf  your  time :  if  yon 
•Ht,  like  some  gremt  moDarcb,  to  take  a  town  but 
once  a  year,  as  it  were  for  your  dtvernon,  though* 
you  had  no  need  to  extend  your  tenitoriei:  in 
•faort,  if  you  were  a  bad,  or  which  is  worse,  an  in- 
diflferent  poet,  we  would  thank  you  for  your  own 
quiet,  and  not  expose  you  to  the  want  of  ypnrs. 
Bnt  when  >ott  are  so  great  and  so  successful,  and 
when  we  have  that  neeeMty  of  your  writing,  that 
we  cannot  subost  entirely  without  it ;  any  more 
(I  may  almost  say)  than  the  world  without  the 
daily  oourse  of  ordinary  providence,  niethinks  this 
argument  might  prevail  with  you,  my  lord,  to 
forego  a  little  of  your  repose  for  the  public  benefit 
It  is  not  that  yoti  are  under  any  force-  of  working 
daily  miracles,  to  prove  your  being ;  but  now  and 
then  somewhat  of  extraordinary,  that  is  any  thing 
of  your  production,  is  requisite  to  refresh  your 
chanictBr. 

This,  I  think,  my  lord,  is  a  soffictent  reproach 
to  yon ;  and,  should  I  carry  it  as  &r  as  mankind 
would  authorise  me,  would  be  little  less  than  satire. 
And,  indeed,  a  provocation  is  almost  necessary, 
in  behalf  of  the  world,  that  you  might  be  induced 
.sometimes  to  write ;  and  in  relation  to  a  multitude 
of  scribblers,  who  daily  pester  the  world  with  their 
insufferable  stuff,  that  they  might  be  discouraged 
from  writing  Any  more.  I  complain  not  of  their 
lampoons,  and  libels,  though  I  have  been  the  pub- 
lic mark  for  many  years.  1  am  vindictive  enough 
to  have  repelled  force  by  force,  if  1  could  imagine 
that  any  6f  them  had  ever  reached  me ;  but  they 
either  shot  at  rovers,  and  therefore  missed,  or 
their  power  was  so  weak,  that  I  might  safely 
stand  them,  at  the  nearest  distance.  I  answered 
not  the  Rehearsal,  because  I  knew  the  author,  sat 
to  himself  when  he  drew  the  picture,  and  was  the 
ipcry  Bayes  of  his  own  force.  Because  also  1  knew, 
that  my  betters  were  more  concerned  than  I  was 
In  that  satire :  and,  lastly,  because  Mr.  Smith  and 
Mr.  Jonson,  the  main  pillars  of  it,  were  two  such 
languishing  gentlemen  in  their  convenatioA,  that 
I  could  liken  them  to  nothing  bnt  to  their  own 
re]atk>ns,  those  noble  characters  of  men  of  wit 
and  pleasure  about  the  town.  The  like  considera- 
tions have  hindered  me  from  dealing  with  the 
lamentable  companions  of  their  prose  and  doggrel ; 
-  1  am  so  for  firom  defondiog  my  poetry  against 
Ibeib,  that  I  will  not  so  much  as  expose  theirs. 
And  for  my  morals,  if  they  are  not  proof  against 
4heir  attacks,  let  me  be  thought  by  posterity, 
what  those  authors  would  be  thought*  if  any 
Bienory  of  them,  or  of  their  writings,  could  en- 
dure so.  long,  as  to  another  age.  Bnt  these  dull  . 
vrnhers  of  lampoonsy  as  harmless  as  they  l^rt   wx(k  tnnth  (though  not  without 


been  to  me,  are  yet  of  dangcroui  exBB|ile  totte 
public :  some  witty  .men  may  perhaps  nccesd  t» 
their  designs,  and,  mixing  sense  with  malice,  Uast 
the  repuution  of  the  most  innocent  asMogit  men, 
end  the  most  virtuous  amongst  women. 

Heaven  be  praised,  our  common  libdlen  are  atf 
free  from  the  imputation  of  wit,  asof  moialiiv; 
and  therefore  whatever  mischief  th^  have  de- 
signed, they  have  performed  bnt  litUe  of  it  Yrt 
these  ill  writers,  in  all  justice,  ought  themselves 
to  be  exposed:  as  Penius  has  given  os  a  fair 
example  in  his  first  sati^ :  which  is  levelled  par« 
ticularly  at  them:  and  none  is  so  fit  to  contcU 
their  foults,  as  be  who  is  not  only  clear  from  any 
in  hif  own  writings,  bnt  also  so  just,  that  be  will 
never  dcfome  the  good;  and  is  armed  with  the 
power  of  verK,  to  punish  and  make  examples  sf 
the  bad.  But  of  tliis  I  shall  have  occasion  te 
speak  further,  when  1  come  to  give  the  ^HinitiiTa 
and  character  of  true  satires. 

In  the  mean  time,  as  a  counsellor,  bred  up  in 
the  knowledge  of  tlie  municipal  and  statute  bxi^ 
may  honestly  inform  a  just  prince  how  for  h^ 
prerogative  extends;  so  I  may  be  allowed  tottS 
your  lordsbip,  who,  by  an  undisputed  title,  are  thn 
Uog  of  poetB,  what  an  extent  of  power  you  ban, 
and  how  lawfully  you  may  exercise  it.  ovcrth* 
petulant  scribblers  of  this  age.  As  lord  chamber* 
lain,  i  know,  you  are  absolute  by  your  office,  m 
all  that  belongs  to  the  decency  and  good  manneit 
of  the  stage.  You  can  banish  &om  thence  anr^ 
rility  and  prophaneness,  and  restrain  tbe  Uoentioaa 
insolence  of  poets  and  their  actors  in  all  thiofft 
that  shock  the  public  quiet,  or  the  reputation  sf 
private  perKKis,  under  the  notion  of  huoiour.  Baft 
I  mean  not  the  authority  which  is  annexed  to  ycwc 
office :  I  speak  of  that  only  which  is  inborn,  io4 
inherent  to  your  person.  What  ia  produced  it 
you  by  an  excellent  wit,  a  masterly  and  cqpimani- 
ing  genius  over  all  writers :  whereby  you  are  in* 
powered,  when  you  please,  to  give  the  final  de« 
cision  of  wit ;  to  put  your  stamp  oo  nil  that  oughfe 
to  pass  for  current ;  and  set  a  bnnd  of  reproba* 
tion  on  dipt  poetry  and  folse  coin.  A  shilUa^ 
dipt  in  the  bath,  may  go  for  gold  nmongst  ibe 
ignorant;  but  the  sceptres  on  the  guineas  sbovi 
the  difference.  That  your  lordship  is  formed  bf 
nature  for  this  supremacy,  I  could  easily  pcort, 
(were  it  not  already  granted  by  the  world,)  fran 
the  distinguishing  character  of  your  writisfs; 
which  is  so  visible  to  me,  that  I  nerer  could  be 
imposed  on  to  receive  for  yours  what  ia  written  bv 
any  othen;  or  to  mistake  your  genuUie  poeciy 
for  their  spurious  productions.     I  can  fisrther  *di 
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4ytfff  it)  ttiit  In  flie  same  paper,  written  by 
diTers  hands,  wWf<if  your  lordship  was  only  part, 
I  cooM  iepar*t«  your  goW  from  their  copper:  and 
t!fao«i|h  I  coifKl  not  ^v«  back  to  every  ao'thor  his 
own  brass  (Ibr  there  ft  not  the  same  Tnle  Ibr  ^&- 
tinrufthinf  Betwfxt  bad  and  bkd,  ta  betwixt  ill 
inA ekcilleatfy  godd)  y«t  I  faeVer  Aiited  of  know- 
ing iHiat  wiis  ybuT^,  aiid  whsft  was  noi;  and  was 
abwiatcly  oert&ib,  11i4t  th&,  or  the  other  part, 
wis  poaitiTely  yours,  and  could  not  poshiveiy  be 
written  by  any  other. 

Thie  His,  that  sotte  bat  ^oenris,  fhoa^  n6t  all, 
carry  tlieir  owner's  tritrk  abont  theiii.  There  {s 
lome  pecnliiur  aukwardnen,  fallie  grammar,  nn- 
perfectsense,  or,  at  the  least,  obtcority ;  some  brand 
or  other  on  this  bttttodk,  orthaitear,  that  it  is  no- 
torious who  are  the  owneis  of  the  catfle,  thongh 
thty  shoold  not  sign  it  with  their  names.  Bat 
your  lordship,  on  the  eontrkry,  is  distingnished, 
Mtonly  by  th^  exoellency  tf  your  thonghto,  but 
by  yaur  style  luid  mtnner  df  expressing  them.  A 
painter,  judging  of  some  admirable  piece,  may 
•finn  with  certainty,  that  it  was  of  Holben,  or 
Van  Dyck;  but  irnlgar  designs,  and  common 
^noghts,  *ara  easily  mistaken  and  misapplied. 
Thus,  by  my  long  stodjr  of  yonr  kndshtp,  I  am 
arrived  at  the  knowledge  of  your  partienlar  man- 
MT*  In  the  good  poems  of  other  men,  like  those 
wttsts,  I  can  only  say,  this  b  like  the  draught 
of  mch  a  one,  or  like  tlie  colouring  of  another. 
In  short,  I  can  only  be  sure,  that  it  is  the  hand 
^  0  good  master  -,  but  in  yoor  performances,  it 
■  icafoely  possible  for  me  to  be  deceived.  If  you 
vrite  in  your  strength,  yon  stand  Revealed  at  the 
fim  view ;  and  sboukl  yon  write  ^nder  it,  you 
«ttnot  avoid  some  peculiar  graces,  which  only  cost 
no  a  second  considermtion  to  discover  yon :  for  1 
"wrt  lay  it,  with  all  the  severity  of  tmth,  that 
every  Ihie  of  youit  is  precious.  Your  kH!dshlp>s 
^y  &uU  is»  that  you  have  not  written  more; 
utless  1  could  add  another,  and  that  yet  a  greater, 
^t  I  fear  for  the  public  the  acousation  would  not 
^e  true,  that  you  have  written,  and,  out  of  vicious 
Bodeity,  will  not  publish. 

Virgil  has  confined  his  works  within  the  compass 
^  eighteen  thousand  lines,  and  has  not  treated 
Dany  subjecu ;  yet  he  ever  had,  and  ever  will 
uve,  the  reputation  of  the  best  poet  Martial 
ays  of  him,  that  he  could  have  excelled  Varim 
n  tragedy,  and  Horace  in  lyric  poetry ;  but,  out  6f 
leference  to  his  friends,  he  attempt^  neither. 

The  same  prevalence  of  genius  is  in  your  loid- 

diip ;  but  the  world  cannot  parcton  your  conceal- 

o?  it,  on  the  same  consideration:    becaiaewe 

iave  neither  a  living  Varius,  nor  «>  Hoftee;  In 
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whose  excellencies  both  of  poems,  odes,  and  sa- 
tires, you  have  equalled  them,  if  our  language 
had  not  yielded  to  the  Roman  majesty,  and  length 
of  time  had  not  added  a  reverence  to  the  works 
of  Horace.  For  good  sense  is  the  same  in  all  or 
most  ages ;  an^  course  of  time  rather  improveK 
Nature,  than  impairs  her.  What  has  beT^,  may 
be  again:  another  Homer,  and  another  Virgil, 
may  possibly  arise  from  those  very  causes  whicis 
produced  the  first:  though  it  would  be  impru- 
dence to  afilrra,  that  any  such  have  appeared. 

It  is  manifest,  that  some  particular  ages  have 
been  hiore  happy  than  others  in  the  production  of 
great  men,  in  all  sorts  of  arts  and  sciences ;  aa 
that  of  Euripides,  Sophocles,  Aristophanes,  and  the 
retlK,  for  Stage  poetry,  amongst  the  Oreeks :  that 
of  Augustus  for  heroic,  lyric,  dramatic,  cAegiac, 
and  indeed  all  sorts  of  poetjy,  in  the  persons  df 
Virgil,  Horace,  Varius,  Ovid,  and  many  others; 
especially  if  we  take  into  that  century  the  latttf 
end  of  the  commonwealth ;  wherein  we  find  Vano, 
Lucretius,  and  Ctttullos:  and  at  the  same  time 
lived  Cicero,  Sallost,  and  Caesar.  A  fomous  age 
m  modern  times,  for  learning  in  every  kind,  waa 
that  olf  Lorenzo  de  Medici,  and  his  son  Leo  X, 
wherein  piainting  wais  rerived,  and  poetry  fionriih* 
ed,  and  the  Greek  language  Iras  restored. 

Examples  in  aAl  these  are  obvious :  but  what  X 
would  infer  is  tliis ;  that,  in  such  an  age,  it  is 
possible  some  great  genius  may  ariso,  equal  to  any 
of  the  ancienU  s  abatfaig  9nly  for  the  language^ 
For  great  contempotariet  whet  and  cultivate  each 
other:  and  mntwd  borrowing  and  eommeroa 
makes  the  common  riches  of  leamtng,  as  it  dodH 
of  the  dvil  government. 

But  suppose  that  Homer  and  Virgil  were  the 
only  of  their  Bpeaem,  and  that  Nature  was  so  much 
worn  out  in  producing  them,  that  she  is  never 
able  to  bear  the  like  again ;  yet,  the  example  only- 
holds  in  heroic  poetry:  in  tragedy  and  satire,  I 
offisr  myself  to  maintain  against  some  of  onr 
modem  critics,  that  this  age  and  the  last,  par* 
ticularly  in  England,  have  excelled  the  ancielita 
in  both  those  kinds ;  and  I  would  instanca  in  Shah- 
speare  of  the  former,  of  youi«  foidship  in  the  latter 
sort 

Thus  I  might  safely  confine  myself  to  my  nan 
tive  country :  but,  if  I  would  only  ccou  the  seat, 
I  might 'find  in  France*  <a  iivhfg  Horace  and  a  Ju* 
venal,  in  the  person  of  the  admirable  Boilean; 
whose  nnmbeit  are  excellent^  whose  expressiooi 
are  noble,  whose  thoughts  are  just,  who^e  langna|r 
is  pure,' whose  satire  is  pointed,  and  whose  sense 
is  cMe :  what  he  bortows  from  the  ancients,  he 
i^pays'with  osuiy  of  his  own,  in  eoin  at  good^  awl 
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almost  as.  nniT^nally  iraluabte :  for,  setting  pre- 
judice and  partiality  apart,  though  be  is  our 
enemy,  the  stamp  of  Louis,  the  patron  of  all  arts, 
is  not  much  inferior  to  the  medal  of  an  Augustas 
Cesar.  Let  this  be  said  without  entering  into  the 
intereait  of  factions  and  parties,  and  relating  only 
to  the  bounty  of  that  king  to  men  of  leambg  and 
BJcrit:  a  praise  so  just,  that  even  we,  wboarehis 
enemies,  cannot  refuse  it  to  him. 

Now,  if  it  be  permitted  me  to  go  Wk  agun  to 
the  consideration  of  epic  poetry,  I  have  confessed, 
that  no  man  bitherto  has  reached,  or  so  much  as 
approached  to,  the  excellencies  of  Homer,  or  of 
Virgil ;  I  must  further  add,  that  Statins,  the  best 
rerstficator  next  Virgil,  knew  not  how  to  design 
after  him,  though  he  had  the  model  in  bis  eye ; 
that  Lucan  is  wanting  botb  in  design  and  subject, 
And  is,  besides,  too  full  of  heat  and  afiecUUon ; 
that,  among  the  ntfodentf,  Ariosto  neither  designed 
justly,  nor  observed  any  unity  of  action,  or  com- 
pass of  time,  or  moderation  in  the  vastness  of  bis 
dsanght:  his  style  is  luxurious,  without  m^esty 
or  decency ;  and  his  adventures,  without  tbe  com- 
pass of  nature  and  possibility  :  Tasso,  whose  de- 
sign was  regular,  and  who  observed  the  rules  of 
unity  in  tame  and  place  more  closely  than  Virgil, 
yet  was  not  so  happy  in  his  action ;  he  confesses 
himself  to  have  been  too  lyrical ;  that  is,  to  have 
written  beneath  tbe  dignity  of  heroic  vene,  in  his 
Episodes  of  Sophrottia,  Erminia,  and  Armida;  bis 
•tory  is  not  so  pleasing  as  Ariosti^s  $  he  is  too 
flatulent  sometimes,  and  sometimes  too  dry ;  many 
times  unequal,  and  almost  always  forced;  and, 
besides,  is  full  of  conception,  ppinU  of  epigram 
and  witticism ;  all  which  are  not  only  below  the 
dignity  of  heroic  verse,  hut  contrary  to  its  na- 
ture :  Virgil  and  Homer  have  Yiot  one  of  them. 
And  those  who  are  guilty  of  so  boyish  an  ambition 
In  so  grave  a  subject,  are  so  for  from  being  con- 
sidered as  heroic  poets,  that  they  ought  to  be 
turned  down  from  Homer  to  the  Anthologia,  from 
Virgil  to  Martial  and  Owen's  epigrams,  and  from 
Spenser  is>  Flecnoe;  that  is,  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  of  all  poetry.  But  to  re^m  to  Tasso :  he 
'  borrows  from  the  invention  of  Boyardo;  and  in 
his  alteration  of  his  poem,  which  is  infinitely  tbe 
worse,  imitates  Homer  so  very  servilely,  that  (for 
example)  he  gives  the  king  of  Jerusalem  fifty  sons, 
only,  because  Homer  had  bestowed  the  like  num- 
ber on  king  Priam;  he  kills  the  yotragest  in  tbe 
same  manner,  and  has  provided  his  hero  with  a 
Patrodus,  under  another  name,  ooly  to  bring  him 
'  back  to  the  wars,  when  hts  friend  Was  killed.  The 
French  have  performed  nothing  in  this  kind,  which 


is  not  as  below  those  two  Kaliaas,  ndladjfdist 
thousand  more  reflections,  without  rvamining  tkor 
SL  Lewis,  their  Pucelle,  or  their  Alanqne:  tkt 
English  have  only  to  boast  of  Speooer  and  Mihss,    | 
who  neither  of  them  wanted  either  goniua  or  lesn-  | 
ing,  to  have  been  perfect  poets;   and  yet,  bdk 
of  them  are  liable  to  many  censures.  .  Fbr  tbos 
is  no  uniformity  in  the  design  of  Spenser :  he  aisa  I 
at  the  acoomplishment  of  no  one  action :  he  runs  | 
op  a  hero  for  every  one  of  his  adventnres  ;  aad  ca- 
daws  each  of  them  with  some  paitacnlar  nonl 
virtue,  which  rendeis  them  all  equal,  vithootss-  j 
bordination  or  performance.     Eveiy  one  k  astf  \ 
valiant  in  his  own  legend;  only  .we  must  dotks 
that  justice  to  observe,  that  mngnanlnuty,  «hid 
is  the  character  of  prince  Arthur,  shines  throogb-  j 
out  the  whole  poem ;  and  snoconrs  tbe  rest,  «ka  I 
they  are  in  distress.    The  original  of  every  faHfH 
was  then  living  in  the  court  of  <|oeea  EJiaabdk ; 
and  be  attributed  to  each  of  tbeaa,  that  viitas  I 
which  be  thought  most  oonspicnous  m  them:  as  I 
ingenious  piece  of  flattery,  thou^  It  turned  sol 
much  to  his  account    Had  he  lived  to  finish  hii 
poem,  in  the  six  remainittg  legends,  it  had  co^  j 
tamly  be«n  more  of  a  piece  ;  but  could  not  hafs 
been  perfect,  because  the  model  was  not  trsci 
But  prince  Arthur,  or  bis  ehi^  patron,  sir  Pkslif 
Sidney,  whom  he  intended  to  make  happy  by  tks  j 
marriage  of  his  Qloriana,  dying  before  him,  i^  I 
prived  the  poet  both  of  means  and  spirit,  to  a> 
complish  his  design:  for  the  rest,  his  obsolete  ha* 
guage,  and  the  ill  choice  of  his  atansa,  are  fooHi 
but  of  the  second  magnitude :  for,  notwithstaad- 
ing  tbe  first,  he  is  still  mtelligible,  at  least  after 
a  little  practice ;  and  for  tbe  last,  he  is  the  men 
to  be  admired,  that,  labouring  under  such  a  difi* 
culty,  his  verses  are  so  numerous,  so  various,  aad 
harmonious,  that  only  Virgil,  whom  he  professedly 
imitated,  has  surpassed  him,  among  tbe  Somsas; 
and  only  Mr.  Waller  among  the  English. 

As  for  Mr.  Milton,  whom  we  all  adnure  with  m 
much  justice,  bis  sub|ect  is  not  that  of  an  httme 
poem,  properiy  so  called.  His  design  is  tbe  ksiH 
of  our  happiness :  bis  event  is  not  prospcRms,  fike 
that  of  all  other  epic  works:  h»  bcavealy  ma- 
chhies  are  many,  hnd  human  persons  are  bat  two. 
But  I  will  not  Uke  Mr.  Rymer*s  woik  out  of  hn 
hands :  he  has  promised  the  wortd  a  citticia*  ca 
that  author ;  wherein,  though  be  wiO  not  allow 
his  pocTO  for  heroic,  I  hope  he  will  grsni  as,  ihrf 
his  thonghto  are  elevated,  his  words  sooading,  md 
that  no  man  has  so  happily  copied  the  manner  d 
Homer,  or  so  copiously  translated  bis  Ormcfeos, 
and  the  Latin  elegancies  of  Tngil    Itiitme^bs 
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TaMintoaflitUioQ^  lomettnaes  for  a  hundred 
Una  togeUitr,  Jbut  it  is  vhen  be  is  got  into  a  track 
of  fcriptttre :  his  antiquated  words  vere  his  choice, 
not  his  necesiity;  for  therein  he  imiUted  Spenser, 
as  Speoaer  imitated  Chancer.  And  though,  per- 
J»|M,  the  love  of  their  masten  may  have  trans- 
ported both  too  &rj  in  the  frequent  nse  of  them ; 
yet,  in  my  opinio^,  obsolete  words  may  then  be 
Isadably  revived,  when  either  they  are  mon 
Mundiog,  or  more  significant,  than  those  in  prac- 
tice; and,  when  their  obscurity  is  taken  away, 
kj  joining  other  words  to  them,  which  clear  the 
leme;  according  to.  the  rule  of  Horace,  for  the 
sdmisnon  of  new  words.  But  in  both  cases  a 
nodeFStton  is  to  be  observed  in  the  use  of  them. 
For  unneceswTy  coinage,  as  well  as  unnecessary 
wviTsl,  rum  into  afibctation  j  a  fault  to  be  avoid- 
ed on  either  band.  Neither  will  I  jusUfy  Milton 
for  his  blank  verse,  though  I  may  ej^cuse  him, 
Iff  the  example  of  Hannibal  Caro,  and  other 
Italians,  who  ha^  used  it:  for  whatever  causes 
he  alledges  for  the  abolishing  of  rhyme»  (which  I 
have  not  m>w  the  leisura  to  examme)  his  own 
particalar  .'reason  is  plainly  this,  that  rhyme  was 
Mt  his  talent  i  be  hmA  neither  the  ease  of  doii^  it, 
nor  the  graces  of  it ;  which  is  manifest  in  his  Ju- 
venilia, or  verses  written  in  his  yonth ;  where  his 
rhyme  is  always  conatnined  and  forced,  and  comes 
baldly  from  him,  at-an  age  when  the  aoul  is  most 
pliant,  and  the  paanon  of  love  makes  almost  every 
Bsa  a  rhymer,  though  not  a  poet 

By  this  time,  my  k>rd,  I  doubt  not  but  that 
«n  wonder,  why  I  have  run  off  from  my  bias  so 
ong  together,  and  made  sp  tedious  a  digression 
rora  satire  to  herpio  poetry.  But,  if  yon  will  not 
icnse  it,  by  the  tattling  quality  of  age,  which,  a» 
ir  William  Davenant  says>  is  always  narrative; 
et  I  hope  the  umAUmss  of  what  I  have  tol»y  on 
Kis  sol^iect,  will  qnalily  the  remoteness  of  it; 
Dd  this  is  the  last  time  I  will  commit  the  crime 
f  pre&ces,  or  trouble  the  world  with  my  notions 
f  any  tiling  that  relates  to  verse.  I  have  then, 
I  you  see,  obeerred  the  failings  of  many  great 
its  amongst  the  modems,  who  have  attempted 
)  vrite  an  epic  poem :  besides  these,  or  the  like 
simadversions  of  them  or  other  men,  there  is  yet 
&rther  reason  given,  why  they  cannot  possibly 
icceed  so  well  9S  the  ancients,  even  though  we 
>Qld  allow  them  not  to  be  inferior,  either  in 
eaios  or  learning,  or  the  tongue  in  which  they 
rite,  or  ail  those  other  wonderful  qualifications 
hich  are  necessary  to  the  forming  of  a  true  ac- 
mplished  heroic  poet.  The  fault  is  laid  on  our 
ligion :  they  say,  that  Cbristianit^r  is  not  capable 


of  those  embellishments  tphich  ai«  afforded  In  tho 
belief  of  those  ancient  heathens. 

And  it  is  true,  that  in  the  severe  notions  of  our 
faith,  the  fortitude  of  a  Christian  consists  in  pa- 
tience, and  suffering,  for  the  love  of  God,  whatever 
hardships  can  befal  in  the  world ;  not  in  any  great 
attempts,  or  in  performance* of  those  enterprises 
which  the  poets  call  heroic ;  nrhicb  are  commonly 
the  effects  of  interest,  ostentation,  pride,  anf 
worldly  honours.  That  humility  and  resignation 
are  oor  prime  virtues;  and  that  these  include  no 
action,  but  that  of  the  soul :  whereas,  on  the  con- 
trary, an  heroic  poem  requires  to  its  necessary 
design,  and  as  its  last  perfection,  some  great  action 
of  war,  the  accomplishment  of  some  extraordinary 
undertaking,  which  requires  the  strength  and  vl« 
goor  of  the  body,  the  doty  of  a  soldier,  the  ca* . 
pacity  and  prudence  of  a  general ;  and,  in  short, 
as  much,  or  more,  of  the  active  virtue,  than  the 
suffering.  But  to  this,  the  answer  is  very  obvious. 
God  has  placed  us  in  our  several  stations ;  the 
virtues  of  a  private  Christian  are  patience,  obe- 
dienee,  submission,  and  the  like ;  but  those  of  a 
magistrate,  or  general,  or  a  king,  are  prudence, 
counsel,  active  fortitude,  coercive  power,  awful 
coounands,  and  the  exercise  of  magoaniaJty,  as 
well  justice.  So  that  this  objection  hirers  not, 
but  that  an  epic  poem,  or  the  heroic  action  of 
some  great  commander,  enterprised  for  the  com- 
mon  good  and  honour>of  the  Christian  cause,  aod 
executed  happily,  may  be  as  well  written  now,  as 
it  was  of  old  by  the  heathens;  provided  the  poet 
be  endued  with  the  same  Ulents;  and  the  lan- 
guage, though  not  of  equal  dignity,  yet,  as  near 
approaching  to  it  as  our  modem  barbarism  will  aU 
low,  which  is  all  that  can  be  expected  from  our  own 
or  any  other  now  extant,  though  more  refined ;  and 
therefore  we  are  to  rest  contented  with  that  only 
infferiority,  which  is  not  possibly  to  be  remedied. 

I  wish  I  could  as  easily  remove  that  other  diffi- 
culty which  yet  remains.  It  is  objected  by  a  grea* 
French  critic,  as  well  as  an  admirable  poet,  yet 
livmg,  and  whom  I  have  mentioned  with  that  honour 
which  his  merit  exacts  firom  me,  I  mean  Boileau,- 
that  the  machines  of  our  Christian  religioii,  i)ii 
heroic  poetry,  are  much  mere  feeble  to  support 
the  weight  than  those  of  heathemsuL  Their  doc- 
trine, grounded  as  it  was  on  ridiculous  fables,  was 
yet  the  belief  of  the  two  victork>us  monarchies, 
the  Grecian  and  Roman.  Their  gods  did  not  only 
interest  themselves  in  the  event  of  wars  (which  is. 
the  eikct  of  a  superior  Providence);  hut  aho* 
espoused  the  several  parties,  in  a  visible  corporeal, 
dcMeoti  managed  their  intrigues^  and  fetjsght  tha^. 
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1>attles  somrtimps  in  opposition  to  each  other : 
though  Virgil  (more  discreet  than  Homer  in  that 
Inst  particular)  has  contented  himsetf  with  the 
partiality  of  his  deities,  their  favours,  thehr  coun- 
sels, or  com  (bands,  to  those  whose  cause  they  had 
espoused;  without  bringing  them  to  the  outrage- 
ousness  of  blows.  Now  our  religion,  says  he, 
Is  deprived  of  the  greatest  part  of  those  ma- 
chines ;  at  lea<;t  the  most  shining  in  epic  poetry. 
Though  St.  Michael,  in  Ariosto,  seeks  odt  Dis- 
cord, to  send  her  among  the  pagans,  and  finds  her 
In  a  convent  of  friars,  where  Peace  should  reign, 
which  indeed  is  fine  Mitire;  and  Satao,  in 
Tasso,  excites  Solyman  to  an  attempt  by  night 
on  the  Christian  camp,  and  brings  an  hort  of 
devils  to  his  assistance ;  yet  the  mrchan^»  in  tiie 
former  example,  when  Discord  was  restive,  and 
would  not  be  drawn  from  her  beloved  monastery 
with  feir  words,  has  the  whip  hand  of  her,  drags 
her  out  with  many  stripes,  ietM  her,  on  God's 
name,  about  her  business ;  and  makes  her  know 

'  the  difference  of  strength  betwixt  a  nuncio  oft 
Heaven,  and  a  minister  of  H«U :  the  nme  ai^, 
in  the  latter  instance  fkom  TaMO  (as  if  God  had 
never  another  messenger  belonging  to  the  oonrt, 
but  was  confined,  like  Jupiter  to  Mercury,  and 
Juno  to  Iris)  when  he  sees  his  time,  that  is,  when 
half  of  the  Christians  stre  already  kiUod,  and  all 
the  rest  are  in  a  Air  way  of  berag  routed,  stickles 
betwixt  the 'remainders  of  Ged'tt  host,  and  the  race 
«f  fiends ;  pul  h  the  devils  backwards  by  the  tails, 
and  drives  them  from  their  quarry;  or  otherwise 
the  whole  business  had  miscarried,  and  Jerusalem 
remained  untaken.  This,  says  Boileaa,  is  a  very 
unequal  match  ibr  the  poor  devib,  who  are  sure 
to  come  by  the  wont  of  it  in  the  combat;  for 
nothing  Is  mofe  easy,  than  for  an  Almighty  Power 
to  bring  hit  old  rebels  to  reason,  when  he  pleases. 
Conseqnently,  what  pleasure,  what  entertain- 
inent,  can  be  raised  from  so  pitiful  a  machine, 
when  w«  9ee  the  snocfess  of  the  battle;  frcxn  the 
teiy  beginnmg  of  it;  unless  that,  as  we  are 
Christians,  we  are  glad  that  we  have  gotten  God 
Qn  our  side,  to  maul  our  enemies,  when  we  can- 
not dA'tbe  work  ourselves?  For  if  the  poet  had 

'  given  the  lUthfol  more  courage,  which  had  cost 
him  nothing,  or  at  least  had  made  them  exceed 
the  Tnrks  m  number,  then  he  might  have  gained 
the  victory  for  ns  Christians,  without  interesting 
Heaven  in  the  quarrel ;  and  that  with  as  much 
ease,  and  as  little  crodit  to  the  conqueror,  as 
when  a  party  of  one  hundred  soldieit  defeats 
ahother,  which  consists  only  of  fifty. 

This,  my  lord,  I  confess,  is  such  an  argument 
against  our  rapdeni  poetry,  as  cannot  be  answered 


by  those  mediums  which  Ihave  tiein  nisi  We 
cannot  hitherto  boast,  thift  Our  rdlgitin  fass  fi- 
nished us  with  any  such  machinei,  ^  have  nude 
tiie  strength  and  beauty  of  the  ancient  bnildinct. 

iut  what  if  1  venture  to  advance  an  iilventioo  of 
my  own,  to  supply  the  manifest  defects  of  oornew 
tenters  ?  I  am  sufficiently  sensible  of  my  veaknm ; 
and  it  is  not  very  probable  that  I  should  sacc«eJ  la 
such  a  project,  wtlereof  I  have  not  had  the  least  biot 
from  any  of  my  predecessors,  the  poets,  or  any  of 
their  seconds,  and  coadjutors,  the  critics.  Tetwesre 
the  art  of  war  is  im^iroved  in  sieges,  and  new  insini* 
ments  of  death  are  invented  dkily:  aomcthinf  nev 
in  philosophy  and  the  mi^hahics  is  discovered  al* 
most  every  year :  and  the  science  of  fbnner  ag«  ii 
improved  by  the  succeeding.  I  will  not  detain  y«o 
witfi  a  long  preamble  to  that,  which  better  jud^ei 
will,  .perhaps,  conclude  to  be  little  worth. 

It  is  this,  in  short,  that  Christian  poeti  have 
not  hfthert6  been  acquainted  with  thdr  ova 
strength.  If  they  had  searched  the  Old  Tata- 
nient  as  they  ought,  th^  might  there  have  foasd 
the  n^achines  which  are  proper  for  their  woik ;  aad 
those  more  certain  m  their  effeets,  than  tt  maybe 
the  New  Testament  is,  in  the  rules  aiifllcieot  for  nt- 
vation.  ThcpcmsingofoneetoiJ*erinthePwph«ct 
of  Diimel,  aiid  acconimodating  what'  there  tbey 
find,  with  the  principles  of  1%itotofo  philosophy,  u 
it  is  now  christianized,  wonld  have  the  mioistrv 
of  angels  as  sfttmg  an  ^gfne,  for  the  working  op 
heroic  poetry,  in  our  reli^^,  as  that  ti  then* 
cieiits  his  been  to  raise  their^  by  all  the  fables  d 
their  gods,  which  Were  only  receiwed  for  trutii 
by  the  most  i^orant  ahd  wenkeit  of  the  peo^c 

It  is  a  doctrine  alni6it  nnivenally  reedvtd  by 
Christians,  as  well  prot^ante  as  cnthhlies,  tbt 
thei^  are  guardiain  angels  appMnted  by  Cod  AU 
mighty  as  his  vicegerent^,  'foir  the  prdtectioo  aal 
government  of  cities,  provinces,  kingdomi,  arf 
monarchies ;  and  those  as  well  of  heathens,  as  of 
true  believers.  All  this  is  so  plainly  proved  fioo 
those  texts  of  Daniel,  that  It  admits  of  no  feftit«r 
controversy.  The  prince  of  the  Fetaians,  and  tbat 
other  of  the  Grecians,  nre  granted  to  be  the  guar- 
dians and  protecting  minuiters  of  those  empiics. 
It  cannot  be  denied,  that  they  were  oppo^He,  asd 
resisted  one  another.  St.  Michael  is  mentMsed 
by  his  name,  as  the  pation  of  the  Jews,  and  ii 
now  taken  by  the  Christiahs,  as  the  proiect(]r 
general  of  our  religion.  These  tutelar  genii,  »fc» 
presided  over  the  several  people  akid  regions  cobh 
nutted  to  their  charge,  were  watdifnl  over  Chen 
for  good,  as  far  as  their  commissions  ooufcl  pos* 
siblyexteol    Theg^end  pnipeee  aiiddeng*«f 
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•n,  WM  oertaioly  the  service  of  their  great  Creator 
But  it  is  an  undoubted  truth,  that,  for  ends  best 
known  to  the  Almighty  Majesty  of  Heaven,  his 
providential  designs  for  the  benefit  of  his  crea- 
tures,  for  the  debasing  and  punishing  of  some 
nations,  and  the  exaltation  and  temporal  reward 
of  others,    were  not  whoHy  known  to   these  his 
ministers ;  else  why  those  fSsctious  quarrels,  con- 
troversies, and  battles,  amongst  themselves,  when 
they  were  all  united  in  the  same  design,  the  ser- 
vice and  honour  of  their  common  master }   But 
being  instructed  only  in  the  general,  and  zealous 
of  the  main  design  ;  and,    as  finite  beings,   not 
admitted  into  the  secrets  of  government,  the  last 
resorts  of  Providehce,    or  capable  of  disooverhig 
the  final  purposes  of  God,  who  can  work  good  out 
of  evil,  as  be  pleases;  and  irresistibly  sways  all 
manner  of  efvents  ou  Earth,  directing  them  finally 
for  the  best,  to  his  creation  in  general,  and  to  the 
ultimate  end  of  bis  own  glory  in  particular :  they 
must  of  necessity'  be  sometimes  ignorant  of  the 
means  conducing  to  those  ends,  in  which  alone 
they  can  jar  and  oppose  each  other.    One  angel, 
ts  we  may  suppose-  the  priaee  of  Persia,  as  he  is 
callsd,  jddpn^  that  it  would  ba  |More  for  God's 
honour,  mtd  tbe  beoefit  j^f  his  pe(^le»  that  the 
Median  and  Persi^uft  npontircby*   when  delirsMd 
from  the   BBJt>y(oDish  oaiMtivity,   should  still  be 
oppenacttt :  and  the  pairoo  of  the  Qreciaiis,  to 
whom  the  will  of  God  might  be  moce  paxtlouUrly 
revealed,  cojDteading  on  the  other  side,  for  Che 
rise  of  Alezaii^  SJpd  hiy  successors,  wjho  were 
appointed  to punifh the  backsliding^ews,  ii#dthei»- 
by  to  put  tliem  in  min4  of  their  offm^e^  that  they 
mig^t  rqient,   fod  beoonie  niore  virtupos*   and 
more  obaenrient  of   the  law  i«vsM«d.    Bat  how 
far  these  controTersies  an4  •npe^iing  *mr*i||ff  of 
those  glortoiis  ereatunf  m^  be  carried;    how 
these  oppositjoiu  n)^  best  hsmanaged,  and  by 
rbat  meaip  coQ4ucted>  is  not  my  husinett  to  show 
or  determioo  :  t|iese  things  must  be  left  to  the  in- 
vention and  judgipenl^  of  the  p^et:  if  any  of  so 
happy  a  geoii^  be  now  living,  or  any  fntore  age 
can  produce  a  vftan,  whp»  being  conveisant  in  the 
philoeophy  of  Plato,  ^  it  is  now  accommodated  to 
Christian  use;  for  (as  Virgil  gives  us  fo  under- 
stand by  .his  eopif^ple)  he  is  the  only  proper  per- 
son, of  lUl  others,  for  an  epic  poem,  who,  to  bl*  ba- 
tural  endowments,  of  a  I^rge  inventioa,  «  ripe  judg- 
ment, and  a  ^ng  n^emory,  has  joined  the  know- 
ledge of  the  liberal  arts  and  sciences,  and  particu* 
larly  moral  plMlosophy,  the  mathematics,  geogra- 
phy, and  histpiy,  and  with  all  these  qualificstions 
is  lK>m  a  poet;  knoifv,  «nd  cau  practise,  the  variety 
lf  number*,  M  if  iwtef  tf  the  language  in  wl^ 


he  writes ;  if  such  a  man,  f  say,  be  now  arisen,  or 
shall  arise,  I  am  vain  enough  to  think,  that  I  have 
proposed  a  modtl  to  him,  by  which  he  may  build 
a  nobler,  a  more  beautiful,  and  more  perfect  poem, 
than  any  yet  extant,  since  the  ancients. 

There  is  another  part  of  these  machines  yet 
wanting ;  but,  by  what  I  have  said,  it  would  have 
been  been  easily  supplied  by  a  judicious  writer. 
He  could  not  have  failed  to  add  the  opposition  Of 
ill  spirits  to  the  good ;  they  have  also  their  de- 
sign, ever  opposite  to  that  of  Heaven ;  and  this 
alone  has  hitherto  been  the  practice  of  the  modems : 
but  this  imperfect  system,  if  I  may  call  It  such, 
which  I  have  given,  will  infinitely  advance  and 
carry  farther  that  hsrpothesis  of  the  evil  spirits 
contending  with  the  good.  For,  being  so  much 
weaker  since  their  fall  than  those  blessed  beings, 
they  are  yet  supposed  to  have  a  permitted  power 
of  God,  of  acting  ill,  as,  from  their  own  depraved 
nature,  they  have  always  the  will  of  designing  it, 
A  great  testimony  of  which  we  find  in  holy  writ, 
when  God  Almighty  suffered  Satan  to  appear  in  the 
holy  synod  of  the  angels  (a  thing  not  hitherto 
dravm  into  example  by  any  of  the  poets),  and 
also  gave  him  power  over  all  things  belonging  to 
his  servant  Job,  excepting  only  Vift, 

Now  what  these  wicked  spirits  cannot  compass 
by  the  vast  disproportion  of  their  forces  to  those 
of  the  superior  betngv,  they  may  by  their  fraud 
and  cunning  carry  farther,  in  a  seeming  league, 
confederacy,  or  subserviency  to  the  designs  of  some 
good  angel,  as  for  as  consists  with  his  purity,  to 
suffer  such  an  aid,  the  end  of  which  may  possibly 
be  disguised,  and  concealed  from  his  finite  know^ 
ledge.  This  is  indeed  to  suppose  a  great  erronr 
in  such  a  being:  yet  since  a  devil  can  appear 
like  an  angel  of  light}  since  craft  and  maKce 
may  sometimes  blind  for  a  while  a  more  perfect 
understanding ;  and  lastly,  since  Milton  has  given 
us  an  example  of  the  like  nature,  when  Satan 
appearing  like  a  Cherub  to  Uriel,  the  intelligence 
of  the  Sun,  circumvented  him  even  in  his  .own 
province,  and  passed  only  for  a  curious  traveller 
thnMigh  those  new-created  regions,  that  he  might 
observe  therein  the  workmanship  of  God,  and 
praise  him  in  his.  works, 

I  know  not  why,  npon  the  same  supposition,  or 
some  other,  a  fiend  may  not  deceive  a  creature  of 
more  excellency  than  himself,  but  yet  a  crestura'; 
at  least  by  the  connivance,  or  tadt  permission,  of 
the  omniscient  B^g. 

Thus,  my  lord,  I  have,  as  briefiy  a*  I  could, 
given  your  lordship,  and  by  you  the  world,  a 
rude  draught  of  what  I  have  been  )ong  labouring 
in  my  imagination,  and  what  I  had  intended  to 
have  put  io  pvactica  (though  for  nnahje  for  the 
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aiiemptofBacl)  a  poem);  and  to  have  left  the 
stage,  to  which  my  genius  nerer  much  iDclined 
me,  for  a  work  which  would  have  taken  up  my 
life  m  the  performance  of  iL    This  too,  I  had 
intended  chiefly  for  the  honour  of  my  native  coun- 
try, to  which  a  poet  is  particularly  obliged :  of 
two  subjects,  both  relating  to  it,  1  was  doubtful 
whether  I  should  choose  that  of  king  Arthur  con- 
quering the  Saxons  ;  which,  being  farther  distant 
in  time,  gives  the  greater  scope  to  my  inventton  : 
or  that  of  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  in  subduing 
Spain,  and  restoring  it  to  the  lawful  prince,  though 
a  great  tyrant.  Dob  Pedro  the  Cruel :  which,  for 
the  compass  of  time,  including  only  the  expedi- 
tion of  one  year ;  for  the  greatness  of  the  action, 
and  iu  answerable  event ;  for  the  magnanimity  of 
the  English   horo,  opposed  to  the  ingratitude  of 
the  person,  whom  he  restored  ^  and  for  the  many 
beautiful  episodes  which  I  had  interwoven  with  the 
principal  design,  together  with  the  characters  of 
the  chiefest  English  persons ;  wherein,  after  Vir- 
gil and  Spenser,  I  would  have  taken  oocasioii  to 
represent  my  living  friends  and  patrons  of  the 
,  noblest  fiunilies,  and  also  shadowed  the  events  of 
future  ages,    in  the  succession  of  our  imperial 
Jines :  with  these  helps,  and  those  of  the  machines, 
which  I  have  mentioned,  I  might  perhaps  have 
done  as  well  as  some  of  my  predecessors ;  or  at 
least  chalked  out  a  way  for  others  to  amend  my 
errours  in  a  like  design.    But,  being  enconiaged 
.  only  by  fair  words  by  king  Charles  IL  my  little 
salary  ill  paid,  and  no  prospect  of  a  future  sub- 
Mistence,  I  was  then  discouraged  in  the  beginning 
of  my  attempt ;  and  now  age  has  overtaken^e, 
and  want,  a  more  insufferable  evil,  through  the 
change  of  times,  has  wholly  disenabled  me.  Though 
I  must  ever  acknowledge,  to  the  honour  of  your 
lordship,  and  the  eternal  meniory  of  your  charity, 
that  since  this  revolution,    wherein  I  have  pa- 
tiently sufiered  the  niin  of  my  small  fortune,  and 
the  loss  of  that  poor  subsistence  which  I  have  had 
lirom  two  kings,  whom  I  had  served  more  faith- 
fully than  profitably  to  myself »  then  your  lord- 
ship was  pleased,  out  of  no  other  motive  but  your 
own  nobleness,  without  any  desert  of  mine,  or  the 
lei^t  solicitation  Ivom  me,  to  make  me  a  most  boun- 
tiful present,  which,  at  that  time,  when  I  was  most 
in"  want  of  it,   came  nnost  seasonably  and  unex- 
pectedly to  my  relief.  Thatfovour,  my  k)rd,  is  of 
Itself  sttflkient  to  bind  any  grateful  man  to  a  per* 
^etoal  acknowledgment,  and  to  all  the  futiure  ser- 
vice, which  one  of  my  mean  condition  can  ever 
be  able  to  perform.    May  the  Almighty  God  re- 
tumjt  for  me,  both  in  blessing  you  here,  and  re- 
V^rdiojs  you  hereafter.    I  Aitft  not  presmna  to 
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defend  the  cause  for  which  I  now  sntfer,  beeaw 
your  lordship  is  engaged  against  it :  but  the  mosi 
you  are  so,  the  greater  is  my  oUigataon  to  yon : 
for  your  laying  aside  all  the  consideratioot  of  be- 
tions  and  parties,  to  do  an  action  of  pore  disai- 
terested  charity.     This  is  one  among  many  oC 
yoor  shining  qualities,  which  distinguish  yon  froD 
others  of  your  rank :  but  let  me  add  a  brtber 
truth,  that  without  these  ties  of  gratitade,  sal 
abstracting  from  them  all,  I  have  a  most  particn- 
lar  inclination  to  honour  you ;  and,  if  it  were  not 
too  bold  an  expression,  to  say,  I  love  you.    It  is 
no  shame  to  be  a  poet,  though  it  is  to  be  a  bdi 
one.    Augustus  Ctesar  of  old,  and  cardinal  Bidi- 
lieu  of  late,  would  willingly  have  been  such ;  asd 
David  and  Solomon  were  such.    You,  who  with- 
out flattery,  are  the  best  of  the  present  age  is 
England,  and  would  have  been  so  had  you  bees 
bom  in  any  other  country,  will  receive  mon  ho- 
nour in  future  ages,  by  that  one  esoellency,  thu 
by  all  those  honours  to  which  your  birth  hu  coi- 
titled  you,  or  your  merits  have  acquired  you. 
Ke,  forte,  pudori 
Sit  tibi  mnsa  lyrss  aolcis»  6t  canto  ApeUa 
I  hare  formerly  said  m  this  episde,  that  I  coeM 
distinguish  your  writm^  finom  those  of  anyothen. 
it  is  now  time  to  clear  mysdf  from  any  imputatios 
of  self-conceit  on  that  subject     I  acsume  not  to 
myself  any  particular  lights  in  this  discoTcty; 
they  are  such  only  as  ai«  obvious  to  every  man 
of  sense  and  judgment,  who  loves  poetry,   sod 
uttderstaads  it    Your  thoughts  are  always  so  le- 
mote  from  the  oommon  way  of  thinkmg,  that 
they  are,  as  I  may  say,  of  another  species  than 
the  <conceptloifS  of  other  poets;  yet,  you  go  not 
out  of  naturefor  any  of  them  :  gold  b  never  bced 
upon  the  sorfooe  of  the  ground  ;  but  lies  so  biddea 
and  so  deep,    that  the  mines  of  it  an  seldccn 
found  i  but  the  force  of  waters  casts  it  out  htm 
the  bowels  of  mountains,  and  exposes  it  amoc^ 
the  sands  of  riven :  giving  us  of  her  bounty,  «hat 
we  oottM  not  hope  for  by  our  aearcb.    This'soc- 
cess  attends  your  lordsbip*s  thoughts,  which  mcaH 
look  like  chance,  if  it  were  not  perpetual,  sad 
always  of  the  same  tenoor.  If  I  grant  that  theie  ii 
oaife  in  it,  it  is  such  a  care  as  would  be  ineffectoil 
a#l  fhiitlesi  in  other  men.    h  is  the  enriosa  icfi- 
oitaa  which  Petronius  ascribes  to  Horace  in  bis 
odes.    We  have  not  wherewithal' to  imagioe  id 
strongly,  so  justly,  and  so  pleasantly:  in  short, 
If  we  have  the  same  knowledge,  we  cannot  dn« 
out  of  it  tbe  same  quintessence :  we  cannot  gire 
it  such  a  term,  such  a  propriety,   and  such  a 
^anty ;  soaKthliig  is  deficient  hi  the 
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or  tbe  words,  Imt  mora  k  tlie  nobleoess  of  oor 
Oonoeption.    Yet  when  yoa  hrrt  finished  all,  and 
St  appears  in  iU  full  lastre,  when  the  diamond  is 
not  only  fband,    bat   the   roughness  smoothed, 
when  it  is  cut  into  a  form,  and  set  in  gold,  then 
we  cannot  but  acknowledge,  that  it  is  the  perfect 
Work  of  art  and  nainre :  and  every  one  will  be  so 
vain,  to  think  he  himself  could  have  performed 
the  like,  til!  he  attempts  it.     It  is  just  the  de- 
scription that  Horace  makes  of  such  a  finished 
piece:  it  appears  so  easy,  Ut  sibi  quiris  speret 
Mem;   sndet  multum,  frustraque  laboret,  ausns 
idem.    And  besides  all  this,  it  is  your  lordship's 
partieolar  talent  to  lay  your  thoughts  so  close 
together,   that"  were  they  closer  they  would  be 
crowded,  and  even  a  doe  connection  Would  be 
Granting.    We  are  not  kept  in  expectation  of  two 
good  Knes,  which  are  to  come  afler  a  long  pa- 
renthesis of  twenty  bad;  which  is  the  April-poetry 
of  other  writers;  a  mixture  of  rain  and  sunshine 
by  fits ;  you  are  always  bright,  even  ahnost  to  a 
bult,  by  reason  of  the  excesti    There  is  continual 
sbandance,   n  magazine  of  thought,   and  yet  a 
perpetual  variety  of  entertatnroent ;  which  created 
SQch  an  appetite  in  your  reader,  that  he  is  not 
cloyed  with  any  thing,  but  satisfied  with  all.    It 
is  that  which  the  Romans  call  coena  dubia ;  where 
there  is  sacb  plenty,  yet  withal,  so  mnch  Aver- 
sity  and  so  good  order,  that  the  choice  is  diffioolt 
betwixt  one  excellency  and  another ;  and- yet  the 
eoodosion,    by  a  due  climax, '  is  evermore  the 
best;  that  is,  as  a  conclusion  ouj^t  to  be,  ever 
the  most  proper  for  its  place.     See,    my  lord, 
whether  1  have  not  studied  your  lordship  with 
some  a(^]ication :  and  since  you  are  so  modest, 
that  you  will  not  be  judge  and  party,  I  appeal  to 
the  whole  warld.  If  I  have  not  drawn  your  picture 
to  a  great  degree  of  likeness,  though  it  is  but  in 
miniature :   and,  that  some  of  the  best  features 
are  yet  wanting.  Yet,  what  I  have  done  is  enough 
to  distinguish  you  firom  any  others,  which  is  the 
proposition  I  took  upon  me  .to  demonstrate. 

And  now,  my  lord,  to  apply  what  I  have  said 
to  my  present  business.  The  satires  of  Juvenal 
and  Persins  appearing  in  this  new  English  dress, 
cannot  so  properly  be  inscribed  to  any  man  as  to 
your  lordship,  who  are^e  first  of  the  age  in  that 
way  of  vritmg.  Your  lordship,  amongst  many 
other  favours,  has  given  me  your  permission  fbr 
this  address;  and  yon  have  particularly  encouraged 
me  by  your  perusal  and  approbation  off  the  sixth 


all  possible  respect  and  gratitude,  yoar  acceptance 
of  their  work.    Some  of  them  have  the  honour  to 
be  known  to  your  lordship  already ;  and  they  who 
have  not  yet  that  happiness,  desire  it  now.     Be 
pleased  to  receive  our  common  endeavours  witii 
your  wonted  candour,  without  entitling  jrou  to  tbe 
protection  of  our  common  foilings,  in  so  diiBcalt 
an  undertaking.    And  allow  me  your  patience,  if 
it  be  not  already  tired  with  this  long  epistle,  to 
give  you,  from  the  best  authors,  the  origin,  the 
antiquity,  the  growth,  the  change,  and  the  com- 
pleatment  of  satire  among  the  Romans.    To  -de* 
scribe,  if  not  define,   the  nature  of  that  poem, 
with  its  several  qualifications  and  virtues,  together 
with  tbe  severa^  sorts  of  it    To  compare  the  ex- 
cellencies of  Horace,  Persius,  and  Juvenal,  and 
show  the  particular  manners  of  their  satire    And 
lastly,  to  give  an  account  of  tl>is  new  way  of  ver- 
sion which  is  attempted  in  our  performance.    All 
which,  according  to  the  weakness'  of  my  sft>iHty9 
and  the  best  lights  which  I  can  get  from  Otiiers, 
shall  be  the  sotriect  o^  my  following  discourse.^ 

The  most  perfect  work  of  poetry,  says  onr'mrt^' 
ter  Aristotle,  is  tragedy.  His  reason  is,  because 
it  Is  the  most  united  ;  being  more  severely  cosu 
fined  within  the  rules  of  action,  time,  and  plaea. 
Tbe  action  is  entire,  of  a  pie<!e,  and  one,  witboof 
episodes:  tbe  time  limited  to  a  natural  day ;  and 
the  place  circumscribed  at  least  within  the  com* 
pass  of  one  town  or  city.  Being  exactly  pibptor- 
tloned  thus,  and  uniform  iii  all  its  parts,  the  mind- 
is  more  capable  of  comprehending  the  whole  beatfty 
of  it  without  distraction. 

Bat  after  all  these  advantages,  an  heroic  poem 
is  certainly  the  greatest  work  of  hnman  nature^ 
Tbe  beauties  and  peifections  of  the  other  are  but 
mechanical ;  those  of  the  epic  are  more  noble. 
Though  Homer  has  limited  his  place  to  Troy  and 
the  fie|()8  about  it ;  his  action  to  forty-eight  natural 
diays,  whereof  twelve  are  holidays,  or  oessatton 
from  business,  during  the  funerab  of  Patrodni.' 
To  proceed,  the  action  of  tbe  epic  is  greater :  the 
extension  of  time  enlarges  the  pleasure  of  the 
reader,  and  tbe  episodes  give  it  more  ornament, 
and  more  variety.  The  instruction  is  equal ;  but 
m  the  first  is  only  ifistruetire,  the  latter  forms  a 
hero  and  a  prince. 

If  it  signifies  any  thing  which  of  them  is  of  the 
more  ancient  family,  the  best  and  most  absolute 
heroic  poem  was  written  by  Homer  long  before 
tragedy  was  invented :  but  if  we  consider  the  na-^ 


them.  My  follow-labottrers  have  likewise  com- 
missioned me  to  perform  in  their  behalf  this  ofikc 
af  a  dedieatioD  to  yoa  ^  and  will  aduowl^gey  with 


and  tenth  sathes  of  Juvenal,  as  I  have  translated  ^  ^tural  endowments,  an^  acquired  parts,  which  ate 


necessary  to  make  an  accomplished  writer  in  either 
kind,  tragedy  requires  a  less  and  more  confined 
kncwladge  x  moderate  learning,  and  o^scrvaSon  of 
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But  in  an  epic  poet,  one  who  u  worthy  0^  that 
name,  besides  an  universal  genius,  is  required 
universal  learning,  tpgetber  with  all  those  quali- 
ties and  acquisitions  which  I  have  named  above, 
and  as  many  more  as  I  have,  through  haste  or 
liegligence,  omitted.  And  after  all,  he  must  have 
•j?actly  studied  Homer  and  Virgil  as  his  pattenis, 
Aristotle  and  Horace  as  his  guides,  and  Vida  and 
Bossu  as  their  commentators,  with  many  othecs, 
both  Italian  and  French  critics,  which  I  want 
leisure  here  lo  recommend. 

la  a  \yord,  what  1  have  to  lay  in  relatbn  to 
this  subject,  which  does  not  particularly  concern 
•atlre,  {»,  that  the  greatness  of  an  heroic  poem, 
beyond  that  of  a  tragedy,    may  easily  be  dia- 
flovered,  by  observing  how  few  have  attempted 
that  work,  in  compaHsoo  of  thoae  who  have  written 
dirpmas;  and  of  those  few,  how  small  f  nun^ber 
bave  succeeded,    feut,  leaving  the  critics  on^eit|ifir 
f^^  to  contend  about  the  preiferenoe  d^e  to  this 
or  that  sort  of  poetiy,-  }  will  hasteo  to  roy  pre- 
i^n^  business,  wJvch  is  i^f  antiquity  and  ongiq  of 
ilKtin,  accoftjling  t»  tho^  informations  wbiph  | 
have  raoeiye4  from  the  laarqcd  Casauhon,  Heinaiui. 
^galtios,  Dacier,  and  the  Daup^in'«  Juvena^ ;  ^ 
ffeipfr  .1  M»«M*  a^J^VinephservatiomaofDwrown. 
l.l>?«f  ^fl«  !?een  a  lo9g  d^sp^^  awong  the  modeip 
^fltjcs,  .^i^ether  M^  Jtem^«  derive*  their  aatim 
ffm  ^  f^ecjawf,  <W  6r^  W^eptsd  it  themselves. 
*»li«  SpaUaar   ap4  W»lMiQ#,   are  9!  the  fint 
^^99  i  CW9jK>i5,  l^giiltius,  Pacior,  and  the  pub 
lisher  of  the    Dauphin'i  Jurenal,  maintain  the 
l^min;   if  ^  talce  «ati|ee  m  the  geniLTal  aigaification 
of  the  wofd,  ^  iff  is  used  m  ail  modern  languages 
^r  an  hpyef^^xfi,  it  i#  pertain  that  it  is  almost  as 
.old  as  vcfs^  J  ap4,  thovghhywn^  wl^cfi  are  praises 
^  God,  may  be  allowed  ti)  ^fe  been  before  it,, 
yet.  the  defamation  vf  others  was  not  lone  after 
^ti    After  God  had  cursed  Ads^n  an^  Eve  in  Para- 
dise, the  husband  and  ^|fe  excosed  themselvef, 
|y  laying  the  blame  en  /one  another;  andgaye  a 
^e^noing  to  those  cpi^iugal  dialogues  in  prose, 
Ijihich  the  poetp  have  perfe^te^  in  verse.     The 
i^iird  chapt:er  of  Job  is  oi^e  of  the  first  instaqce^ 
^this  poem  in  Holy  ScripjU)|re  :  unless  we  will  toke 
it  higher,  from  the  latter  end  of  the  second ;  whero 
^wjfe  a<|yife9  him  to  ciursjs  bit  Maker. 
aThe  prlninal,    t  coitfeg^    |a  not  much  to  the 
^qnoi^.qf  aatitej  but  hf»re  it  was  nature,    and 
t^t  df  pci^Ted  I  When  it*  bqcapie  an  art,  it  bore 
^^^   ffoit.     Onljf  ye  hof^  leamt  thus  much 
j^vcady,  that  scoffs  and  reyilings  are  of  the  growth 
ff  all  ^nations;    and  consequently  that  neither 
(h||  ^Oreek  j^oeU  b9ix9«^.  from  other  people 


to  take  it  from  them.     But  cooaiderin^  sttire  aj( 
a  spepies  of  poetry,  here  the  war  be^os  amoosBt 
the  critics.    Scaligcr  t^e  fother  will  bat-e  it  de- 
scend  from   Greece  to  ^jtome ;  and  deriTes  \^ 
word  satire   fropa.  Satyrus,    that    mixt  kiod  a( 
animal,  or,  as    the  anciento  thoug;ht  him,  niial 
god,  made  up  betwixt  a  man  and  a  goat;  vitb  ^ 
human  head,  booked  nag»e,  pouting  li^  a  bunc^ 
or  struma  under  tl^e  chio^  pricked  eaia,  and  ip- 
right  horns;   the  body  sh^ed  itith  haue,  espe- 
cially from  the  ifaist,  and  ending:  in  a  |pat,  vitk 
the  legs  and  feet  of  ^hat  creature,     ^t  Canuj^ 
a^d  hi<(  followers,  witji  reaspn,  condemn  this  deriTt- 
Uon;   jind   prove   that  from   3atyrus,  the  t«^ 
taifn^  «  it  signito  a  p^ega,   cannot  possiblj 
<^escepd-      For  ^ajira  is  n^t  properly  a  sobetaa* 
ti,ve»  but  ^n  94)^^  i  to  Whic^  t^  ^^  kvt, 
i^  Enjgiish  a  charter,   or  large  plattfr,  is  u». 
4^9tOQd :  so  t{)9t  t|ie  f^^  P9«™»  ««i^  •«!w4- 
W  *9  M>0  maivpfBir  pf  §  ^f,  a^f  e^r^ssim  1^ 
qualities^  must  pfoparjy  be  <»ljl94  !^(y?^i  •^ 
not  aatffp.     A|i4  thui  ^  it  is  aMoyed  that  tbj 
^recifuf  ha^  sug|i  ppeipa;  ^nt  that  t^^  ver| 
▼Mil  #BsBent  iA  9Mpiff  ffm  iWl^toir^chij 
Kpmims  gaxe  %he  ntme  qf  fatire, 

AristoUe  4ivi^^  all  pg^tiy,  in  riK)a^  tg.  ^ 
prQgiesgpijf,  JintQi^atpye  without  art,  ar^b^gas, 
904  ^rt  pompletedr  W«n«n!^  eyan  fte  mtf| 
barbfir^na.  hay^  the  it«*fi#  pf  Ppetry  ifPJE^aptol  19 
thfim.     Th^   ilcst   s|>eci9ie9i  pf  it  ^s  certainl| 

shown  m  the  j^pis^  0^  ^«  P^X.  »»«*  Kf57!?{9 
him :  an4  fS  t^ey  are  <^  natural  ^li^pp,  s^ 
^hey  are  likewise  of  diving  institujtiop.      \9rhi(% 
A^il^n  observi^,  intrpdup^  A^*?  ^^  P^  ^^^ 
morning  adorii^  Qod  in  hymns  and  praje^    Tha 
first  poetry  was  thus  begun,  in  the  wild  notes  of 
natural  poetry,  before  the  invention  of  foet  fn4 
measures.      The  Grecians  and  Bpmaps  bad  ea 
other  original  of  tbeir  poetry.     Festirals  and  holi- 
days soon  succeeded,  to  pri^nite  worship,  and  w^ 
need  not  doubt  but  they  were  eiyoined  by  tbf 
true  God  U)  ^is  own  pepple ;     as  they  wete  after- 
waids  ipiitated  by  the  heathens ;  who  by  the  lijght 
of  rea^n  knew  tbcy  were  to  invoke  some  superior 
being  in  ^bcir  nece^ities,  and  to  thank  him  for 
his  benefits.      Thus  th^  Grecian   holidays  were 
celebratea  witl|  oderingf  to  ^ficchus  and  Ceres, 
and  otlier  dejtifs,  to  «)ioae  bounty  they  supposed 
they  were  owini^'for  their  corn  and  vine,   and 
other  helps  of  life.    And  the  ancient  Bomaai, 
Hocaoe    tella    u«,   paid  theif  thanks  tp  mothcf 
l^:arth,  or  Veata,  to  SUvanus,  and  their  fenius,  ia 
the  same  manner.     But*  as  all  festivals  hate  a 
^qoj^h^  maOQ  fee  tbdc  ii^iit&atioai  the  fiist^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DEDI€ATIOW 

vdijnoii,  tK^  ot^ex  of  i:^CTfati<in,  for  Uie  upbepdioi;; 
of  our  minds  x  lo  both  the  Grecians  an^  itomans 
•greed,  after  their  sacrifices  irere  perforiped,  lo 
•Mod  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  sports  and 
merriments ;  amongst  wjbicbi  songs  and  dances^ 
SD  i  that  which  they  called  wit  (for  want  of  know- 
ing better),  were  the  chiefest  entertainments.  The 
Grecians  had  a  notion  of  satyrs,  whom  1  have 
ilready  described;  and  taking  them»  Md  t)]e 
Sileni,  that  is,  the  young  satyrs  and  the  ol^,  for 
the  tnton,  attendants,  and  humble  companions  of 
their  Bacchus,  habited  themselves  like  those  rural 
deities,  and  imitated  them  in  their  rustic  dances, 
to  which  they  joined  songs,  with  some  sort  of 
rude  harmony,  but  without  certain  nun\be(s  ;  8p4 
to  these  they  added  a  kind  of  chorus. 

The  ^tomans  also  (as  nature  is  the  same  ^  all 
places:)  though  they  knew  npthing  of  those  Grc- 
Han  demi-fpods,  nor  had  any  communication  i|rith 
Dreece,  yet  had  certainly  youn^^  T^ea,  who,  at 
:heir  A^tiyals,  danced  and  sung  after  their  uncojojth 
Banner,  to  a  certain  kin^  of  verse,  ^hicb  t^iej 
railed  Satamian  :  what  it  wa^,  w^  bay)e  no  certain 
light  from  antiquity  to  discover ;  but  y^  may  con- 
Me,  th^t,  Ij^e  the  Oreci^a^,  it  waf  void  of  art, 
^r  at  least  wift  very  feeble  l^innings  pf  it  ThoM 
indent  Romans,  at  these  holidays,  wbicb  were  a 
inixtare  of  de^'otipn  and  debauchery,  had  a  custom 
>f  reproaching  each  other  with  ^heir  faults,  in  a 
ort  of  extempore  poetry»  pr  rather  of  tiuieabie 
lobbliog  yerse ;  and  they  answered  in  the  same 
Jnd  of  grosa  rfiilleryj  their  wit  and  their  music 
»eing  of  a  piece.'  The  Qrecians,  says  Casauboq, 
lad  formerly  done  the  same  in  the  persons  of  their 
>etu1ant  satyrs :  but  I  am  afraid  he  mistakes  the 
natter,  and  confbunds  the  singing  and  dancfog 
f  the  satyrs,  with  the  rustical  entertainm^ts  of 
be  first  Rpmaoi.  The  reaspn  of  piy  opinion  is 
liis;  that  Casaubon^  finding  little  liglit  froqi 
ntiquity,  of  these  beginnings  of  poet^,  amongs^ 
le  Grecians,  but  only  these  repi-eseptations  of 
ityrs,  who  carried  canisters,  and  cornucopias  full 
r  several  fruits  in  their  bands,  and  danced  with 
lem  at  their  public  feasts :  and  afterwards  rasping 
[orace,  who  makes  mention  of  his  homely  Romans 
«ting  at  one  another  in  the  same  kind  of  folemni- 
es,  might  suppose  tjiose  wanton  satyrs  did  the 
tme.  And  especially  because  Horace  l>pssibly 
light  teem  to  him  to  have  shown  the  original  of 
II  poetry  in  general,  including  the  Grecians  as 
fell  as  Romans.  Though  it  is  plainly  otherwise, 
lat  be  only  describe^  the  l^ginoing,  and  first 
idimenta  of  poetry  in  his  owp  CQuntqr.  The 
eiyes  m  j^bci^  w^ch  h^  cites  ipu^  the  first 
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ej^wtle  of  the  fecond  bop|t,  whiqji  |y  ^j^,  J^ 
Augustus : 

AgricQle  pnsci,  fortes,  parvaqv«  k^^» 
Condiu  post  firumenta,  levantes  temjxirf  fo^  • 
Cpipuf  ^  ipsnm  animum  spe  finis  dura&rentuj|p» 
Cum  sociis  opemgi  pueris,  ^  oonjq^e  M4» 
Tellureip  porco,  Silyanum  lac^  pialiant, 
Floras  ^  yino  Geninm  meiporero  brevis  «yjs 
F^s(»en^i|ia  pfr  Jiunc  inveiita  liioeatia  mor«iQ< 
Ve^sibus  alternis  opprpbrifi  rustioa  fnxM* 
Our  brawny  plo^ns  of  oM,  who  tam'd  the  io8» 
Content  with  little,  and  inur'd  ^  toil. 
At  harvest-home,  with  n^rth  awl  Montiyoliter 
'Restored  their  bodies  for  another  year ; 
Refireah'dth^r  spirits,  aind  renew'd  their  lfcO(» 
Of  inch  «  fatuie  feast,  and  fuU^re  qr^ 
Then,  witb  tJ^V^  f"?Wow-Jo«P»?  ^  ^  P^^"rtk'> 
Tbei^  littl^  cfaildien,  and  their  ^tJ^l  fiUpV^  ; 
^  sof  thpy  $Jcw  to  Vcst^'f  d^eity, 
An4  ^lyfly  m%  SUyanuf,  pour'4  ^  Qnpew 
M^itb  flpwers,  ^1^  wjne,  thgv  «S9'W  ^  ff^A  4 
A  short  life,  and  a  merry,  was  the  yif^  ^ 

Vtom  fiotling  oops,  4e£a9ii\g  r^y.ig$f  f  ijsi^ 
And  at  each  Other  bo^eiiy  unntf  t^y  ttraCf  i 
Yet  since  it  is  a  hard  conjecture,  that  so  ^reat  4 
man  as  Casaubon  should  misapply  what  Morsod 
writ  concerning  ancient  Rome,  to  the  ceremonietf 
and  manners  of  ancient  Greece,  I  will  ^t  iiisiiA 
on  this  opinion,  but  rather  judge  in  general,  titat 
since  all  poetry  had  ita  original  from  religion, 
that  of  the  Grecians  and  Romans  had  the  same 
beginning :  both  were  invented  at  festivals  cV 
thanksgiving:  and  both  were  proseeuted  with  mirth 
and  raillery,  and  rudiments  of  verse:  amengn 
the  Greeks,  by  those  who  represented  satyrs;  aiiil 
amongst  the  Romans  by  real  clowns. 

For  indeed,  whcj^  f  am  heading  Casaubon  on 
these  two  subjects,  met  hinks  I  bear 'the  same  Btoiry* 
told  twice  over  with  very  tittle  alteration.  0( 
which  Dacier  taking  notice  in  his  interpretation 

of  the  Latin  verses  which  I  have  translated, 'says 

f»  .   -  .  .J 

plainly,    that  the  beginning  of  poetry  was  the 

samel   with  a  small  variety,  in  both  countries; 

and  that  the  motlier  of  it;  in  all  nations,  was 

devotion.    But  what  is  yet  ihore  wonderful,  that 

most  learned  critic  takes  notice  also,  in  his  illus- 

tratioos  on  the  first  epistle  of  the  second  book,  that 

as  the  poetry  of  the  Romans,  and  tbai  oi  the 

Grecians','  had  the  same  beginning,  at  foasts  of 

thanksgiving,  as  it  has  been  observed :  and  thi 

old  comedy  of  the  Greeks  which  was  invective, 

and  the  nttre  of  the  Romans  which  was  of  the 

same  naturo^  were  be^  on  on  the  very  same  bcc»« 
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f{on,  so  the  fortune  of  both,  id  process  of  time,  was 
just  the  same ;  the  old  corned  j  of  the  Grecians  was 
forbidden,  for  its  too  much  licence  in  exposmg  of 
particnlar  penuns,  and  the  rode  satire  of  the  Ro- 
sians  was  atiio  punished  by  a  law  of  the  Decemviri, 
M  Horace  tells  as,  in  these  words : 

Libertasque  recurrentes  accepta  per  annof 
-Lusit  amabiliter,  donee  jam  sevns  apertam 
Is  rabiem  yerti  coepit  jocus  j  tc  per  honestas 
Ire  domos  impone  minax:  doluere  cmento 
.Denle  lacessiti ;  fuit  intactis  quoque  car« 
ConditioM  super  communi,  qninetkm  lex, 
"^  FoBnaquelata,maloqusBnolitcarmiaequeinqua,m 
Describi,  vertere  modum  formidine  fiistisj 
Ad  bene  dieendum  delectanduroqiie  redaoti. 
The  law  of  the  DecemTirt  was  this:  $  quis 
•ecentassit  malum  carnm,  sive  condidifwit,  quod 
iilfamiam  fexit,   flagitlumve  alteri,  capiul  esto. 
A  strange  likeness,  and  barely  possible:  but  the 
'Critics'  being  ail  of  the  same  opinion,  it  becomes 
aie  to  be  silent,  and  to  submit  to  better  judgments 
than  my  own. 

But  to  return  to  the  Gredans,  from  whose 
•atiric  dramas,  the  elder  Scaliger  and  Heinsins  will 
have  the  Roman  satne  to  proceed  $  I  am  to 
take  a  view  of  them  first,  and  see  if  there  be  any 
fuch  descent  from  them  as  those  authors  have 
jpretended* 

,  Tbespis,  or  whatsoever  he  were  tha|t  invented 
tragedy,  (for  authors  difler)  mingled  with  them 
a  chorus  and  dances  and  satyn,  which  bad  been 
used  in  the  celebration  of  their  festivals ;  and  tt^era 
they  were  ever  afterwarJs  retained.  The  character 
of  them  was  also  kept,  which  was  mirth  and  wanton- 
ness :  and  this  was  given,  I  suppose,  to  the  folly 
•f  the  common  audience,  who  soon  grow,  weary 
•f  good  sense ;  and,  as  we  daily  see  in  our  own 
9ge  and  country,  are  apt  to  forsake  poetry,  and 
Still  ready  to  rutum  to  buifoonry  and  farce.  From 
lience  it  came,  that  in  the  Olympic  games,  ^here 
the  poets  con^ded  for  four  prizes,  the  satiric 
tragedy  was  the  last  of  them ;  for,  in  the  rest, 
the  satyrs  were  excluded  from  the  chorus.  Among 
the  plays  of  Euripides  which  are  yiit  remaining, 
there  'is  one  of  these  satirics,  which  is  called  the 
Cyclops  i  in  which  we  may  see  the  nature  of  those 
foems,  and  from  thence  conclude^what  UkenA 
they  have  to  the  Roman  satire. 

Hie  story  of  this  Cyclops,  whose  name  was 
Polyphemus,  so  famous  in  the  Grecian  fabl^, 
vaf,  that  Ulysses,  who,  with  his  company,  was 
driven  on  the  coast  of  Sicily,  where  those  Cyclops 

iBhabite4i  coming  to  ask  relief  from^Silenus,  and  I ,    ^^.^  ^  ^..^ — ,  .j.  ^ 

the  satyrs,  who  were  herdsmen  to  that  one-eyed  I  in  one  place,   from  Sflenus,  the  foster  hxhtr  t» 
by  them,  aad  enter-    Bacchus ;  but  in  snother  pUce,  bethwilrins  kio- 


tained  -,  till,  being  perceived  by  PQlypbeaMs^ttcy 
were  made  prisoners  kgainst  the  rites  of  bo^ 
Ulity^  for  which  Ulynes  eloquently  pleaded;  vets 
afterwards  put  down  in  the  den,  and  some  of  tko 
devoured;  after  which,  Ulyases,  having  made  him 
drunk,  when  he  was  asleq>,  thrust  a  gicatfirt- 
brand  into  his  eye;  and  so  revenging  his  dead  H- 
lowers,  escaped  with  the  remaining  party  oftbi 
living:  and  Silenus,  and  the  satyn,  were  fnd 
from  their  servitude  under  Pdyphemus,  sod  re- 
mitted to  their  first  liberty  of  attending  and  aocoa- 
paoytng  their  patron  Bacchus; 

This  was  the  subject  of  the  tragedy ;  which  beio| 
one  of  those  that  end  with  a  happy  event,  is  then- 
fore  by  Aristotle  judged  below  the  other  sort, 
whose  success  is  unfortunate.  Notwithstaadiiv 
which,  the  satyrs,  who  were  part  of  the  dramsts 
personsB,  as  well  as  the  whole  cboras,  wcfepio. 
perly  introduced  into  the  nature  of  the  poem,  vfaidi 
is  mixed  of  force  and  tragedy.  The  adventuie  of 
Ulysses  was  to  entertain  the  judging  part  of  tht 
audience,  and  the  uncouth  persons  of  Silenus,  snd 
the  satyrs,  to  divert  the  coounon  people  with  tUir 
gross  railleries. 

Your  lordship  has  perceived  by  this  time,  tbt 
this  satyric  tragedy,  and  the  Roman  satire,  ban 
little  resemblances  in  any  other  features.  Tk 
very  kinds  are  difierent :  for  what  has  a  ptftonl 
tragedy  to  do  with  a  paper  of  venes  satiiieallj 
written  ?  The  character  and  raillery  pf  the  satps 
is  the  only  thing  that  could  pretend  to  a  likeness; 
were  Scaliger  aud  Heinsios  alive  to  ■watn««ni  tlwr 
opinion.  And  tlie  int  forces  of  the  Ronasi, 
which  were  the  rudiments  of  their  poetry,  mk 
written  before  they  had  any  oommnnicatiQB  with 
the  Greeks;  or  indeed,  any  knowledge  of  that 
people. 

And  here  it  will  be  proper  to  give  the  ddiiiitios 
of  the  Greek  satiric  po^m,  firom  Casaubon,  bdbit 
r  leave  this  subject  The  satiric^  says  be,  is  a 
dramatic  poem,  annexed  to  a  tragedy,-  hani^ 
a  chorus,  which  consbts  of  satyis :  the  pcnoei 
represented  in  it,  are  illostrious  men :  the  actin 
of  it  is  great ;  the  style  is  partly  serious,  and  psitiy 
jocular;  and  the  event  of  the  acticQ  most  com- 
monly is  happy. 

The  Grecians,  besides  these  satiric  tragedies, 
had  another  kind  of  poem,  which  they  called  Sillii 
which  were  more  of  kin  to  the  Roman  utire: 
those  Si  Hi  were  indeed  invective  poems,  but  of  s 
difierent  species  from  the  Roman  poems  of  Essis^ 
Pacovius,  Lucilius,  Horace,  and  the  rest  of  their 
They  were  so  called,  says  Csssirboa 


Vant,  was  kindly  received 
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telf  better,  lie  deriTet  their  Dame  Awi  iw  fOJAoWf 
from  thetr  aooffiag  mod  peiulancy.     From  tome 
fngineoti  of  tiie  SiUi,  written  by  Hmoo,  we  may 
fiod,  that  they  were.satinc  poems*  full  of  parodies; 
that  it,  of  Tersea  patched  tip  from  great  poeta 
and  tamed  into  another  sense  than  their  author 
intended  theok    Such  among  the  Romans  is  the 
&inoQs  Cento  of  Ausonius,  where  the  werdsare 
Virgil's:  hot  by  applying  them  to  another  sense, 
they  are  made  the  relatioaof  a  wedding-night ; 
and  the  act  of  coDaommation  liilsomeiy  deseribcd 
in  the  very  words  of  the  most  modest  amongst 
all  poets.     Of  the  same  manner  are  our  songs, 
which  are  turned  into  burlesque,  and  the  serious 
words  of  tlie  author  perverted  into  a  ridiculoos 
meaning.     Thus  in  T&moo's  SilU,  the  words  are 
fenerally  tboee  Of  Homer,  and  the  tragic  poets  j 
but  he  applies  them  satirically  to  some  customs 
nnd  hii|ds  of  philosophy,  which  he  arraigns.   But 
the  Romans  not  using  any  of  these  parodies  in 
their  satires ;  sometimes,  indeed,  repeating  yerses 
cf  other  men,   as  Pertius  cites  some  of  Nero's; 
but  not  turning  them  mto  another  meaning,  the 
SiUi  cannot  be  supposed  to  be  the  original  of  Ro- 
man satire.    To  these  SiUi,  consisting  of  parodies, 
we  may  pioperiy  add  the  satires  which  were  written 
jigainat  particular  persons;    such-  as   were  the 
iambics  of  Archilochns  against  Lycambes,  which 
Horace  undoubtedly  imiuted  in  some  of  his  odes 
and  cpodesg  whqse  titles  bear  a  sufficient  .witness 
of  iti    I  might  also  name  the  invective  of  Ovid 
against  Ibis,  and  many  others:  but  these  are  the 
underwood  of  satire,  rather  than  the  timber-tree, 
they  are  not  a  general  eictension,  as  reaching  only 
to  some  individual  person.    And  Horace  seems  to 
bare  purged  himself  from  those  splenetic  reHec- 
tions  in  those  odes  and  cpodes,  before  he  under- 
took  the  noble  work  of  satires,  which  were  properly 
mo  called. 

Thus,  my  lord,  I  have  at  length  disengaged 
myself  from  those  antiquities  of  Greece :  and  have 
lirored,  I  hope,  from  the  best  critics,  ,that  the 
Roman  satire  was  not  borrowed  from  thence,  but 
of  their  own  manufacture :  I'am  now  almost  gotten 
into  my  depth ;  at  least  by  the  help  of  Dacier  I 
am' swimming  towards  it  Not  that  I  will  pro- 
mise always  to  follow  hhn,  any  more  than  he 
follows  Casaubon;  but  to  keep  him  in  my  eye, 
as  my  best  and  truest  guide;  and  where  I  think 
he  may  possibly  mislead  me,  there  to  have  re- 
course to  my  own  lighU,  as  1  expect  that  ot^)ers 
should  do  by  me. 

.  Quiotiliao  says,  in  plain,  words,  Satire  quidem 
tota  iMOStra  est ;  and  liuK-vp^e  has  said  tlie  same 
tkiDf  b«foie  hiniy  sn^^i  ^f  ^  predeoessor  in 


that  sort  of  poetry,   Et  Gr«cis  inUcG  carinmis 
auctor.    Nothing  can  be  clearer  than  the  opini^A 
of  the  poet,  and  the  on^Jor,  both  the  best  critici 
of  the  two  best  ages  of  the  Roman  empire,  thaa 
that  satire  was  wholly  of  Latin  growth,  and  not 
transplanted  from  Athens  to  Rome.    Yet,  as  l 
have  said,  Scaliger  the  father,  according  to  hit 
custom,   that  is^   insolently  enough,   contradictt 
them  both ;  and  gives  no  better  reason,  than  the 
derivation  of  $atyrus  from  fmih,  ifilacitat ;  and  so, 
from  the  letdhery  of  those  ^uns,  thinks  he  has 
siifficiently  proved,  that  satire   is  derived  from 
them.    As  if  wantonness  and  lubricity  were  essen« 
tial  to  that  sort   of  poem,   which. ought  to  be 
avoided  in  it.    His  other  allegation,  which  I  have 
already  mentioned,  is  as  pitiful :  that  the  satyjn 
carried  platterf  and  canisters  full  of  fruit,  in  their 
hands.     If  they  had  entered  empty-handed,  had 
they  been  ever  tlie  1^  satyrS  ?  Or  were  the  fruits 
and  flowers,  which  they  offered,  any  thing  of  kim 
to  satire  ?  Or  any  argument  that  this  poem  was 
originally  Grecian  ?    Casaubon  judged  better,  and 
his'  opinion  is  grounded  on  sure  authority,  that 
Satire  was  derived  from  tatura,  a  Roman  word« 
which  signifies  full,  and  abundant,  and  full  also 
of  variety,  in  which  nothing  is  wanting  in  its  due 
perfection.     It  is  thus,  says  Dacier,  that  we  lay 
a  full  colourj  when  the  wool  has  taken  the  whole 
tincture,  and  drunk  in  as  much  of  the  dye  as  it 
can  receive.    According  to  this  derivation  from 
satur,  comes  seitura,  or  satyra,  according  to  the 
new  spelling ;  as  opiumus  and  maxumus  are  now 
spelled  optimut  and  maximut,    Soiura,  as  I  have 
formerly  noted,  is  an  adjective,  and  relates  to  the 
word  hru/,  which  is  understood.     And  this  (sTur, 
in  English,  a  charger,  or  large  platter,  was  yearly 
filled  with  all  sorts  of  firuits,  which  were  offered 
to  the  gods  at  their  festivals;  as  the  premices,  or 
fltst-gatherings.     These  offerings  of  several  sorts 
thus  mingled,  it  is  true,  were  not  known  to  the 
Grecians,   who  called  them  mnmJi^n  ivtUft   * 
sacrifice  of  all  sorts  of  fruits ;  and  wnn^Utf,  whe« 
they  offered  all  kmds  of  grain.    Virgil  has  men- 
tioned'these  sacrifices  in  his  Georgics. 

Lancibus  &  pandis  fumantia  reddimus  extp. 
And  in  another  place,  Lancesqua  ^  liba  feremuss 
that  is,  we  offier  the  smoking  entrails  in  great  plat- 
tors,  and  i«%  will  offer  the  chargers  and  the  cakes. 

This  word  Mter#  baa  been  aftemrards  applied  t» 
many  other  sorU  of  mixtures  ;  as  Festna  calls  it 
a  kind  of  oUa,  or  hotchpotch,  made  of  sevend 
sorU  of  meats.  Laws  were  also  called  ^gir  saAnw» 
when  they  were  of  several  heads  and  titles ;  like 
our  tacked  bills  of  parliament  And  per  taturmm 
legem  ferre,  in  the  Roman  wuuXt^  was  to  carry  a 
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law  withotit  ielHng  ^he  lenaton,  or  counting 
TOic^,  when  they  were  in  haste.  Sallust  uses 
the  word  per  saturam  tenteniiat  exquirere  ;  when 
the  majority  was  visibly  on  one  side.  Froni  hence 
it  might  probably  be  conjectured,  that  the  dis- 
courses or  satires  of  Ennius,  Lucilius,  and  Horace, 
as  we  now  call  them,  took  their  name  ^  because 
they  are  full  of  various  matters,  and  are  also  written 
on  'various  sul:jects,  as  Porphyrius  says.  Sut 
Dacier  affirms,  that  it  is  not  immediately  from 
thence  that  these  satires  are  so  called :  for  that 
dame  had  been  nsed  formerly  for  other  things, 
Which  bore  a  nearer  resemblance  to  those  dis- 
courses of  Horace.  In  explaining  of  which  (cpn- 
tmues  Dacier)  a  method  is  to  be  pursued,  of 
which  Casaubon  himself  has  never  thought,  and 
which   will  put  all  things  into  so  clear  a  light, 

that'  no  &rther  room  will  be  left  for  the  least 

, ^  .    •  ...         .      »•  .     ■      •«    •         .    •, 

dispute. 

buring  the  space  of  almost  four  hundred  years, 
fSnce  the  buil(iing  of  their  city,  the  Komans  bad 
never  know^  ^ny  entertaiximents  of  the  state: 
Chance  and  jollity  first  found  out  those  v^nies 
which  they  (galled  Saturnian,  and  Fescepi^ne :  or 
father  human  nature,  which  is  inclined  t9  poetry^ 
krst  prcxjuced  them,  p^^  an^  barbarou?^  and  un- 
pojished^  ^  all  otbjcr  operatioijs  of  t^e  soul  are  in 
their  beginning's,  be^re  they  are  cijtltjvated  with 
art  and  '^study^  However,  in  oQpipipps  of  mcyn^- 
meqt  they  were  first  practised  s  and  (his  rojugh  cast 
unhewn  poetry  was  instead  of  Stage-plays,  .for  ^be 
fpace  or  one  hund^  and  twenty  years  together* 
lliey  were  mpidfi  extev^tore,  ajpd  ^f.ere,  as  the 
French  call  them,  tniprotf^ltis '^  for  ]ifhjph  tbe  Tar- 
f  lan^  of  old  were  much  venown^ed  ^  and  ve  see 
the  dailf  exsitfiigles  of  tl^^m  in.  t^9  ][taljian  farces 
f(  Hari^uin  apd  Scwrax^upjia.  $uch  ^a«  tbe  the 
Roct^  of  t^at  mfge  people,  Jjefpry  it  vray  tgp^ 
mto  nnjpl^jcp,  aqd  the  h^rif^ony  pif  \ft^  .  Jit- 
fl^  of  tl^e  ^at^rnian  verses  i?  i^if  repgiainlnf ;  f^ 
jnly  l|;|iow  ^om  author?,  t^ff  th^y  were  nearejr 
fftMie  ^ai^  pp^tfy,  without  foet  or  measure..  They 

??n!  9WW>**?*'^*«^"'^-  perhapptheymi^ht 
b«  used  in  the  solemn  part  of  their  ceremonies ; 
and  the  Fescennine,  which  were  invented  after 
thetn,  in  their  afternoon's  debauchery,  because 
ftey  were  scoffing  and  obscene; 

*the  Fefeoennine  and  '^tnmian  were  the  «ame ; 
for  ai  they  were  caHed  Satuniian  Drolh  their  an> 
^otneM,  when  Satnm  reigned  in  Italy ;  they  were 
also  called  Fesoennlne,  from  Fetcennina,  a  town 
hi  tfaa  same  oocmtiy,  wbere  they  were  first  prao- 
lited.  Tlie  actors,  wtth  a  gross  and  rustic  kind 
9i  raillery,  reproached  each  other  with  their  fiiil- 
isf  I  and  at  ihe  mat  time  were  nothing  sj^i^^ 


of  it  to  their  audience. .  Somcwli^  pf  tUs  cof^ 
tom  was  afterwards  retained  in  their  Satamalia, 
or  feasts  of  Saturn,  celebrated  in  December ;  at 
least  all  khid  of  freedom  in  speech  was  then  allove^ 
to  slaves,  even  against  their  masteis;  and  v^ 
are  not  without  some  imitatioo  of  it  in  our 
Ghristmas  gambols.  Soldiers  also  nsed  tkoie 
Fesoennine  verses,  after  measure  and  numben  had 
been  added  to  them,  at  the  triumph  ofthdr 
generals :  of  which  we  have  an  example,  in  Ute 
triiunph  of  Jotius  Cesar  over  Gaul,  in  these  ex- 
pressions :  GsBsar  Oallbs  snbegit,  Nicomedes  Cz- 
tarem ;  eooe  Cftsar  nunc  triumphat,  qui  sabejil 
Galliasj  Nicomedes  non  triumphat,  qui  subedit 
CsBsarem.  The  vapours  of  wine  made  the  fint 
Mtirtcal  poets  amongst  the  Romans; 'which,  sayi 
Dacier,  we  cannot  better  represent,  than  by  ima- 
gining a  company  of  clowns  on  a  holiday,  dancia^ 
lubberly,  and  upbraiding  one  another  in  extempore 
doggrel,  with  their  defects  and  vices^  and  the  stones 
that  were  told  of  them  m  bakebonaei  and  barben* 
shops. 

When  they  began  tb  be  somewhat  better  bred, 
and  were  entering,  as  I  may  say,  into  the  fint 
rudiments  of  civil  conversation,  tliey  left  that 
hed|;e-notes,  for  another  sort  of  poem,  soroevbit 
polished,  which  was  also  ftill  of  pleasant  raillery, 
but  without  any  mixture  of  obscenity.  This  mt 
of  poetry  appeared  under  the  name  of  satire,  be- 
cause of  its  variety :  and  this  satire  was  adorned 
with  compositions  of  niusic,  and  with  dances ;  but 
lascivious  postures  were  banished  from  it.  la  the 
Tuscan  languajjpe,  says  tivy,  the  word  J^ter  signi- 
fies a  player :  and  therefore  those  actors,  which 
were  fir^  brought  from  Etruria  to  Rome,  on  oc«- 
sion  of  a  pestilence ;  when  the  Romans  were  sd- 
inonished  to  fv^rt  the  anger  of  the  gods  by  plays, 
in  the  year  ab  Urbe  Condi  ta  cccxc ;  those  actor^ 
I  say,  were  therefore  called  AiUriones :  and  that 
ntLvne  ha9  since  remained^  pot  only  to  acton  Ko- 
man  bom,  but  to  all  others  of  every  nation.  Thef 
played  not  tb®  former  extempore  slu^  of  fcscca- 
nine  yerses,  or  clownish  jests;  but  what  thef 
acted  was  a  l^ind  of  civil  cleanly  larce,  with  mnac 
and  dances,  and  motions  that  were  proper  to  tk 
subject 

tn  this  condition  livios  Andronicus  found  tbt 
stage,  when  h^  attem^(ed  (rat,  instead  of  hic^ 
to  supply  it  with  a  nobler  entertaipment  of  tngediv 
and  oomedjes.  This  map  was  a  Grecian  born,  ao' 
being  made  a  slave  by  livjus  Salinator,  and  htpag^ 
to  Rome,  had  the  education  of  his  patroo'i  chilr 
dren  committed  to  hinu  Which  trust  be  dii* 
charged  so  much  to  the  satisftbdion  of  hit  Qii^i 
that  be  gare  bim  bif  US§t^« 
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Anclrouicuf,  thafl  li^ecome  a  freeman  of  itouie, 
added  to  his  cnirn  natbe  thai  of  Ijvius  his  master ; 


particular  penaas,    For  if  this  l>fe  granted  me, 
which  is  a  most  prbbah'le  supposition,  it  is  easy  to 


ttod,  as  I  observed,   was  thi  fint  author  of  ai  infer,  thkt  the  tfrsl  ligtjt  which  was  ^iven  to  the 


regular  play  in  that  commonwealth.     Being  al- 
ready instructed,  in  hit  native  country,  in  the 
maimers  and  decencies  of  the  Athenian  theatre,  • 
and  conversant  in  the  AtoHom  comcedla,  or   old 
comedy  of  Aristophanes,    and  the  rest  of  the  I 
Grecian  poets ;  he  took^from  that  model  his  own 
designing  of  pUyi  for  the  Roman  stage.    The  first 
of  which  was  represented  in  the  year  cccccxiy 
since  the  bnUding  of  llome,  as  Tully,  ^^  }^ 
commenUries  of  Atticus,  has  assiired  us :  it  wm 
after  the  end  of  the  first  Punic  war,  the  year  be- 
fore Ennius  was  bom.     Dacier  has  not  carried  die 
oiatter  altogether  thus  far;;  he  only  says,  that 
one  Livius  Andfonicus  was  the  first  stage-poet  at 
Rome:  but  I  will  adventure  on  this  hint,  to  ad- 
f  ance  another  proposition,  whick  1  hope  the  learn- 
ed will  approve.     And  though  We  liave  not  any 
thing  of  Andronicus  remaining  to  justify  my  con- 
jecture, yet  it  b  exceeding  probable,  thathavmg 
read  the  works  of  those  Grecian  wits,  hw  country- 
men, be  imitat^,  not  only  the  ground  work,  hut 
also  the  manner  of  their  in  iUng.    A;nd  fiow  g^ave 
soever  his  tragedies  might  be,  yet  in  his  comedies 
he  expressed  the  way  of  Aristophanes,  Eupolis, 
and  the  rest,  which  was  to  call  some  persons  by 
their  own   names,  and  to  expos?  their  defects  to 
the  laughter  of  the  people.    Tlie   examples  of 
which  we  have  in  the  foremontioned  Aristophanes, 
who  turned  the  wise  Socrates  into  riidicoile  j  and 
is  also  very  free  with  the  management  of  deon, 
Alcibiadei,  an4  other  ministers  of  the  Athenian 
government.     Now  if  this  be  granted,  we   may 
easily   suppose,   that  the   first  hint  of  saUncal 
plays  on  the  Roman  stkge,  wm  given  by  the 
Greeks.     Not  from  the   ^atyrica,   for  that  has 
been  reasonably  exploded  in  the  ibrmer  part  of 
this  discourse;  but  from  their  old  comedy,  which 
was  imitated  first  hy   Livius   Andronicus.    And 
then  Ouintilian  and  itoracc  must  be  cautiously 
interpreted,  where  they  affirm,  that  satire  is  whoUy 
Roman;    and  a  sort  of  verse^   which  was  not 
touched  on  by  the  Grecians.    The  reconcilement 
of  my  opinion  to  the  sUndard  of  their  judgment, 
is  not,  however,  very  difficult,  since  they  spake 
of  satire,  jibt  as  in  its  first  elemenU,  but  as  it 
was   formed    into  a  separate  work;    hegun   by 
Ennius,    pursued    by   Lucilius,   and   completed 
afterwards  by  Horace.    The  proof  depends  only  on 
this  postuiatum :  that  the  comedies  of  Andronkjua, 
which  were  imiutions  of  the  Greek,  were  also 
imiutjons  of  their  raiUerie^  awdreflectaoos  on 


Eloman  theatrical  satiife^  was  from  the  plays  cf 
Livius  Aiidrbnicus.  Which  will'be  mote  manifetljr 
discovered,  when  I  come  to  speatc  of  Eniuus.  In 
the  meantime  I  will  retum'to  Da'cier. 

The  people,  says  he,  ran  in  crowds  to  these 
new  entertainments  of  Andrbniciis,  a\  'to  pieces 
which  were  more  nobie  in  their  kinci,  an^  more 
perfect  than  their  former  satires,  wh'iclfi  for  some 
time  they  neglected  and  abandoned.    But  not  long 
after,  they  took  them  up  again,  and  then  thc^ 
joined  them  to  their  comedies:  pla^in^  *.  ®*^,S? 
the  end  of  every  drama ;  as  the  French  continue 
at  this  day  to  act  their  farces  ^  in  the  nature  of  ^ 
separate  entertainment  from  their  tragedies.  But 
.more  particularly  they  were  joined  to  the  Attellane 
fables,  ^saysCasaubon^  which  were  plays  invented 
by  the  Osci.    Those  fablai,  says  Valerius  Maxi* 
iuus,  out  of  U^f  were  tempered  with  the  Italian 
severity,  and  free  from  any  note  of  infamy  or 
obsceneness;   and,   as  an  old  commentator    on 
Juvenal  af^rms,  tiie  Exoriliarii,  which  were  singeit 
and  dancers,  entered  to  entertain  the  people  with 
light  songs,  aiid  mimical  gestures,  that  they  might 
not  go  away  oppressed*  with  melancholy,  from 
those  serious  pieces  of  the  tlieatre.    So  that  the 
khciefit  satire  of  the  Romans  was  in  extemporary 
reprodch^*:  tHe  next  was  farce,  which  was  brought 
from  Tuscany:  to  that  succeeded  the  plays  of 
Andronicus,  froni  the  old  comedy  of  the  Grecians! 
knd  out  of  all  these,  sprung  two  several  branchea 
^  new  Roman  satire;  like  different  ciona  from 
the  sa^e  root :  which  I  shall  prove  with  as  much 
brevity  as  the  subject  will  allow. 

A  y^ar  after  Andronicus  had  opened  the  Romm 
stage  with  his  new  dramas,  Ennius  was  bom;  who« 
when  he  was  grown  to  man's  estate,  having 
seriously  considered  the  genius  of  the  people,  and 
how  eagerly  they  followed  the  first  satires,  thought 
it  would  be  worth  his  pains  to  refine  upon  the 
project,  and  to  write  satires,  not  to  be  acted  on 
the  theatre,  but  read.  He  preserved  the  ground** 
work  6f  their  pleasantry,  their  venom,  and  their 
i^illery  on  particular  persons,  and  general  vices : 
and  by  this  means,  avoiding  the  danger  of  any  ill 
success  in  a  public  representation,  he  hoped  to 
be  as  well  received  in  the  cabinet  as  Andronicna 
had  been  upon  the  stage.  The  event  was  answer* 
able  to  his  expectation.  He  made  discourses  ia 
several  sorts  of  verse,  varied  often  in  the  sanra 
paper;  retainin'if  still  in  the  ritle  their  original 
name  of  wtlre.    Bolh  w  relation  ^o  tHe  siibjectt 
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aiid  the  Taoriety  of  matteit  conUined  in  them,  the 
latires  ^  Horace  ere  entirely  liXe  them;  only 
Ennius,  as  I  said,'  confines  not  himself  to  one 
sort  of  verse,  as  Horace  does  5  but,  taking  example 
from  the  Greeks,  and  even  from  Homer  himself  in 
his  Margites,  which  is  a  kind  of  satire,  as  Scaligfer 
observes,  gives  himself  the  licence,  vhcn  one  sort 
of  numbers  comes  not  easily,  to  run  into  another, 
as  his  fancy  dictates.  For  he  makes  no  difficulty 
to  mingle  hexameter  with  iambic  trimeters,  or 
with  trochaic  tetrameters;  as  appears  by  those 
fragments  which  are  yet  remaining  of  him:  Horace 
has  thought  him  worthy  to  be  copied  j  inserting 
many  things  of  his  into  his  own  satires,  as  Virgil 
has  done  in  his  ^neid. 

Here  we  haveDaCier  making  out  that  Enniua 
was  the  first  satirist  in  that  way  of  writing,  which 
was  of  his  invention ;  that  is,  satire  abstracted 
from  the  stage,  and  new  modelled  into  papers  of 
rerse,  on  several  subjects.  But  he  will  have 
Ennius  take  the  groundwork  of  satire  from  the 
first  forces  of  the  Komahs,  rather  than  from  the 
formed  plays  of  livius  Andronicus,  which  were 
copied  from  the  Grecian  comedies.  It  may  pos« 
sibly  be  so ;  but  Dacier  knows  no  more  of  it  than 
I  do.  And  it  seems  to  me  the  more  probable 
opinion,  that  he  rather  imitated  the  fine  railleries 
•f  the  Greeks,  which  he  saw  in  the  pieces  of 
Andronicus,  than  the  coarseness  of  all  his  old 
countrymen,  in  their  clownish  extemporary  way 
wf  jeering. 

But,  besides  this,  it  is  universally  granted,  that 
Ennius,  though  an  Italian^  was  excellently  learned 
in  the  Greek  language.  His  verses  were  stuf&d 
with  fragments  of  it,  even  to  a  foult :  and  he  him- 
self believed,  according  to  the  Pythagorean  opinion, 
that  the  soul  of  Homer  was  transfused  into  him : 
which  Persius  observes  in  his  sixth ,  satire :  post- 
qnam  destertuit  esse  Maeonides.  But  this  being 
only  the  private  opinion  of  so  inconsiderable  a 
man  as  I  am,  I  leave  it  to  the  farther  disquisition 
of  the  critics,  if  they  think  it  worth  their  notice. 
Most  evident  it  is,  that  whether  he  imitated  the 
Roman  farce,  or  the  Greek  comedies,  he  is  to  be 
acknowledged  for  the  first  author  of  Roman  satire, 
as  it  is  properiy  so  called,  and  distinguished  from 
any  sort  of  stage-play. 

Of  Pacuvius,  who  SQccecded  him,  there  is  little 
to  be  said,  ^ause  there  is  so  Kltle  rcmaming  of 
him :  only  that  h^  is  taken  to  be  the  nephew  of 
Ennius,  his  sister's  son;  that  in  probability  he 
was  instructed  by  his  uncle,  in  his  way  of  satire, 
which  we  are  told  he  has  copied;  but  what  ad- 
taaces  hn  xaade,  we  know  sot. 


DRYDEN'A  TRANSLATIONS, 

Lucilius  came  into  the  world,  when  PMCiiviiit 
fiourished  most ;  he  also  made  satires  after  the 
manner  of  Ennius,  but  he  gave  them  a  moit 
graceful  turn;  and  endeavoured  to  imitate  mote 
closely  the  Vetus  Comoedia  of  the  Greeks :  of  the 
which  the  old  original  Roman  satire  had  no  idea, 
till  the  time  of  livius  Andronicus.  And  though 
Horace  seems  1»  hate  made  Lncflras  the  fint 
author  of  satire  in  verse  amongst  the  BooMns,  ia 
these  words.  Quid  cum'  est  Lucilius  ausns  primus 
in  hunc  operis  componere  carmine  morem :  he  is 
only  thus  to  be  understood,  that  LacUius  had  gives 
a  more  graceful  turh  to  the  satire  of  Emnus  and 
Pacuvius ;  not  that  he  invented  a  new  tatire  of  his 
own :  and  Quintilian  seems  to  explain  this  passage 
of  Horace,  in  these  words:  Satin  qnidem  tote 
nostra  est,  in  qiia  primus  insiguem  landem  adeptos 
est  Lucilius. 

Thu?,  both  Hon^ie  and  Quintilian  give  a  kind  of 
primacy  of  honour  to  Ludlins,  among  the  Utia 
satirists.  For  as  the  Roman  language  grew  mors 
refined,  se  much  more  capable  it  was  of  recdring 
the  Grecian  beauties  in  his  time:  Horace  aod 
Quintilian  could  mean  no  more,  than  that  Ludtiui 
writ  better  than  Ennins  and  Fiaeuvhis:  aad  oa 
the  same  account  we  prefer  Horace  to  Ladlios: 
both  of  them  imitated  the  old  Greek  comedy; 
and  so  did  Ennius  and  Pacuvias  before  them.  The 
polishing  of  the  Latin  tongue,  in  the  suooessioo  of 
times,  made  the  only  differenoe.*  And  Horace 
himself,  lA  two  of  his  satires,  written  purposely  oa 
this  subject,  thinks  the  Romans  of  his  age  were 
too  partial  m  their  commendations  of  Lucilius ; 
who  writ  not  only  loosely,  and  moddily,  with 
little  art,  and  much  less  care,  but  also  in  a  tims 
when  the  Latin  tongue  was  not  yet  sufficiently 
purged  from  the  dr^  of  barbarism ;  and  many 
significant  and  sounding  words,  which  the  Romaiii 
wanted,  were  not  admitted  even  in  the  times  of 
Lucretius  and  Cicero,  of  which  both  coraplaio. 

But,  to  proceed,  Dader  justly  taxes  Casanbon, 
saying,  that  the  satires  of  Lucilius  were  whoUy 
different  in  specie,  from  those  of  Ennius  and 
Pacuvius.  Casaubon  was  led  into  that  mistske  by 
Dfomedes  the  grammarian,  who  m  effect  saysthts: 
satire,  among  the  Romans,  but  not  among  tbs 
(•reeks,  was  a  biting  invective  poem,  made  after 
the  model  of  the  andent  comedy  for  the  repre- 
hension of  vices :  such  as  were  the  poems  of 
Lucilius,  of  Horace,  and  of  Persius.  Butrnfonner 
times,  the  name  of  satire  was  given  to  poeon, 
which  were  composed  of  several  sorts  of  tciss: 
such  as  were  made  by  Ennius  and  Ptoorins:  noort 
fully  expressing  the  etymology  «f  ^le  woid  sitirri 
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ftom  wfwtt,  which  we  haw  obterved*    Here  it  it 
manifest,  that  Dfomcdes  makes  a  specifical  dis- 
titM:tioa  betwixt  the  satires  of  Ennius  and  those 
of  Ladlius.     Bot  this,  as  we  say  in  English,  is 
only  a  distinction,  without  a  difierence;  for  the 
reason  of  it  is  ridicaloos,  and    absolutely  false. 
This  WIS  that  which  cozened  honest  Casauboo, 
who,  relying  on  Diomcdcs,  had  not  sufficiently 
examined  the  origin   and   nature  of  those    two 
satires:  which  were  entirely  the  same,  both  in  the 
matter  and  the  form.    For  all  that  Lucilins  per- 
formed  beyond    his   predecessors,    Ennius   and 
PscoTios,  was  only  the  adding  of  more  politeness, 
and  more  salt;  without  any  change  in  the  sub- 
tUnce  of  the  poem:  and  though  Uicilius  put  not 
to^er  in  the  lame  satire  sereral  sorts  of  verses, 
as  Ennius  did  ;  yet  he  composed  several  satires,  of 
several  sorts  of  verses,  and  mingled  them  with 
Greek  verses :  one  poem  consisted  only  of  hexame- 
ters; and  another  w^  entirely  of  iambics  j   a 
third  of  trochaics ;  as  is  visible,  by  the  fragments 
yet  remaining  of  his  works.    In  short,  if  the  satires 
rf  Lacilius  are  therefore  said  to  be  wholly  different 
frtm  those  of  Ennius,  because  he  added  much 
more  of  beauty  and  polishing  "to  his  own  poems, 
than  are  to  be  found  in  those  before  himj  it  will 
follow  from  hence,  that  the  satires  of  Horace  are 
wholly  different  from  those  of  Lucilins,  because 
Horace  has  not  less  surpassed   Lucilins  in  the 
elegancy  of  his  writmg,  than  Ludlius  surpassed 
Ennius  in  the  turn  and  ornament  of  his.    This 
poanga  of  Diomedes  has  also  drawn  Dousa,  the 
MA,  into  the  same  errour  of  Casaubon,  which  I  say, 
not'to  expose  the  little  failings  of  those  judicious 
men,  but  only  to  make  it  appear,  with  how  much 
diifidenoc  and  cauUon  we  arc  to  read  their  works, 
when  they  treat  a  subject  of  so  much  obscurity, 
and  so  very  ancient,  as  is  this  of  satire. 

Having  thus  brought  down  the  history  of  satire 
ftom  iU  original,  to  the  times  of  Horace,  aod 
ibown  the  several  chingw  of  it;  1  should  here 
discover  some  of  thoBe  graces  which  Horace  added 
to  it,  bat  that  I  think  it  will  be  more  proper  to 
defer  that  undertaking,  till  I  make  the  comparison 
betwhrt  him  and  Juvenal.  In  the  meanwhile, 
following  the  order  of  time,  it  will  be  necessary  to 
ny  somewhat  of  another  kind  of  satire,  which  also 
was  descended  from  the  ancients :  it  is  that  which 
wtt  call  the  VarrorJan  satire,  but  which  Varro  him- 
self calls  tlie  Menippean;  because  Varro,  the  most 
learned  of  the  Romans,  was  the  first  author  of  it, 
mho  imitated,  in  his  works,  the  manner  of  Menip- 
pns,  the  Oadarcnian,  whoprpfessed  the  philoiopby 
of  IJie  Cynics. 


This  sort  of  satire  was  no^  only  composed  pf 
several  sorts  of  verse,  like  those  of  Ennius,  but 
was  also  mixed  with  prose;  and  Greek  was 
sprinkled  amongst  the  Latin.  Quintilian,  after 
he  had  spoken  of  the  satire  of  Lucilius,  adds  what 
follows:  **  There  is  another  and  former  kind  of 
satire,  composed  by  Terentius  Vanro,  the  moat 
learned  of  4he  Romans:  in  which  he  was  not 
satisfied  alone  with  mingling  in  it  several  aorti  of 
verse."  The  only  difficulty  of  this  passage  is, 
that  Quintilian  tells  us,  that  this  satire  of  Varro 
was  of  a  former  kind.  For  how  cau  we  possibly 
imagine  this  to  be,  since  Varro,  who  was  contem* 
porary  to  Cicero,  must  conseiiuently  be  aft^ 
Lucilius?  Quintilian  meant  not,  that  the  satire 
of  Varro  was  in  order  of  time  before  Lucilius;  he 
would  only  give  us  to  undersund,  that  the 
Varronian  satire,  with  a  mixture  of  several  sorts 
of  verses,  ^was  tndre  after  the  manner  of  Enniua 
and  Pajcuvius,  than  that  of  Lucilius,  who  was 
more  severe,  and  more  correct ;  and  gave  himself 
less  liberty  in  the  mixture  of  his  venes,  in  tho 
same  poem. 

We  have  nothing  remaining  of  those  Vasroniaa 
satires,  excepting  some  inconsiderable  fragments, 
and  those  fbr  the  most  part  much  corrupted. 
The  titles  of  many  of  them  are  indeed  preserved, 
and  they  are  generally  double :  firom  whence,  at 
least,   we  may  understand,   how   many  varioot 
sul^ects  were  treated  by  that  author.    Tully,  in 
his  Aqaderoics,  introduces  Varro  himself,  giving 
us  some  light  concerning  the  scope  and  design 
of  those  wprks.    Wherein,  alter  he  had  shown  his 
reasons  why  he  did  not  ex  profesio  wfite  of  philo- 
sophy, he  adds  what  follows.     Notwithstanding, 
says  he,  that  those  pieces  of  mine,  wherein  I  have' 
imitated  Menippus,  though  I  have  not  translated 
him,    are  sprinkled  with  a  kind  of  mirth  and 
gaiety :  yet  many  things  are  there  inserted  which 
are  drawn  from  the  very  intrails  of  philosophy, 
and  many  things  severely  argued:  which  I  have 
mingled  with  pleasantries  on  purpose  that  they 
may  more  easily  go  down  with  the  common  sort 
of  unlearned  readers.    The  rest  of  the  sentence  ii 
so  lame,  that  we  can  only  make  thus  much  out  of 
it  i  that  in  the  composition  of  bis  satirea,  he  so 
tempered  philology  with  philosophy,  that  his  work 
was  a  mixture  of  them  both.     And  Tully  himself 
confirms  us  in  this  opinion ;  when  a  little  after  he 
addresses  himself  to  Varro  in  these  words :  "  And 
you  yourself  have  composed  a  most  elegant  and 
complete  poem;  you  have  begun  philosophy  in 
many  places :  sufflcirnt  to  incite  us,  though  too 
little  to  instruct  us."    Thus  it  appears,  that  Varro 
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irik  oni  'Sfihd^^rtfeA  ^hotfi  tfiey  called  *V«ii>«. 
foiV,  sludioui  of  laughter ;  and  tWt,  iU  leam^l 
KLs  he  Was,  his  bukiriesi  /as  mort  to  'divert  his 


was,  ^ 

T^acleV,  tiikn  to  teiifch  feim.  And  Tie  ehtitlcd  his 
<Ar^  sklVrei  iVf enitp^ati :  not  tliSl  Menippas  Kkd 
ir'itteli  kn>  s^tJr^s  (for  his  we/c  eit'hcr  dialogues 
•ot  erilMck');  hut  that  Varrb  irhitated  his  style, 
fcfs  toifiiiiet,  his  fecetioiisness.  All  that  we  know 
fa'hheV  of  MeiifpiJIis  andhik  writings,  which  are 
;rhb1lyloit,  SB,  tVatby  B6inc  he  i's  esteemed,  as 
ilildn^t  the  rest,  by  Varro :  hy  others  he  is  noted 
Of  cynical  {ttipudence,  arid  obscenity:  that  he 
^^  ihucti  ^tv^ntbthOsi  parodies,  which  1  have 
il^dy  Jfechtioned-,  Ihkt  is,  lie  often  quoted  fhe 
viJbtt^of  Abiner  and  the  tragic  poets,  and  turned 
^eir  stribus  meaning  into  something  ttiat  was 
Tidiculoiisj  wbercais  \titro%  aatir^  are  hy  Tally 
eiillcd  atwbltJtfe,  aiia  inOsl  elegant,  and  vanous 
poeinL  Cuclan,  who  Was  ^nmloiis  of  this^  Menip- 
t>U8,  seems  to  have  itnitatei  both  his  minn^rs  and 
W§  style 'in  mahy  of  h!s  diMognes ;  Wh'ere  Weriiti- 
•p\{s  hhnself  fe  often  ihtfofluccid  fis  a  spciket  in 
them,  and  as  a  perpetual  buffoon :  jiartiCi^bly 
Ifis  clAI-acter  id  «ixp^c^«!ed  in  the  beginning  of  that 
dlftlbgue,  whicli  is  called  Nikwji-w/-^  Biit  Varro, 
in  iftiitatiJig  him.  avoids  his  impudence  and  fifthi- 
^m,  and  onTy  e*presseshis  Witty  pfe^ntry. 

This  we  raajr  believe  for  certain,  th'^t  as  his 
fnhjccts  were  vatio'us,  io  most  o!f  iKeA  were  talcs 
Of  stories  of  Ms  own  "invention.     Wlii^  is  also 
ininifust  ft<rtn'ariti<jiifty.  by  those  authors  wtio  are 
acknowledged  to  have  written  VarronTan  satires, 
in  Imitation  of  his :  of  whom  the  chief  is  Petrohius 
Arbiter,  whose  satire,  they  say,  Is  now  printed  in 
Holland,  wholly  recovered,  and  made  complete : 
when  it  is  m'ade  public,  it  will  easily  be  seen  by 
any  one  sentence,  whether  it  be  supposttitibus,  or 
^nuhie.     ikhny  of  Lucian's  dialo'gues'may  also' 
be  property  called  Varronian  satires ;  particularly 
his  True  History :  and  consequently  the  Golden 
Ass  of  Aptifdus,  which  is  taken  from  him.  ^  Of  the 
lan^  stahip  is  the  Mbck  Deification  of  Claudius, 
by  Seneca:   and  the  Symposium,  or  Cesars  of 
Julian  the  etnpt^ror.    Amongst  the  modems  we 
may  reckon  the  Encomium  Mori^  of  Erasmus, 
Barclay's  Ctiphormio,  and  a  volume  of  German 
authors,  which  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.  Charles 
Xilllgrew  once  lent  me.     In  the  English  I  remem- 
ber none,  which  are  mixed  with  prose,  as  Yarrows 
IMrere:  bat  of  the  same  kind  is  Mother  Hubbard's 
Tale  in  Spenaer;  and  (if  it  be  not  too  vain  to 
mention  any  thing  of  my  own)  the  poems  of 
Absalom  and  Mac  Flecno. 


only,  a^  Dacier  hais  observed  befinre  'me,  we  taaf 
tate  noiioe,  t^ai  the  word  satire  is  cf  a  more 
general  signification  in  Latin,  thwi  in  Freach,  or 
Gngllsli.  For  amongst  the  Romans  it  was  not 
only  usfeS  for  thdie  discourses  whicli  decried  ric«, 
or  cxyJosed  (olty  j  but  for  otlien  also,  where  Tirtae 
was  recommended.  But  in  our  rabdemlangua«s 
we  apply  il  only  to"  the  Invective  poems,  where 
the  very  name  of  satire  is  formidable  to  those 
persons,  who  would  appear  to^  the  world,  vhat 
they  are  hot  in  ttiemselves.  For  in  English,  to 
si^^  satire,  is  <o  nieah  renecfion,  as  we  use  thst 
word  in  the  worst  sense ;  or  as  the  French  call  ii, 
more  properly,  medlaahce.  lin  the  criticiim  rf 
spelling,  it  ought  to  be  with  i,  and  not  with  y,  to 
distinguish  its  true  derivaition  (rom  uUura^  sot 
from  Salj/r'us.  And  if  this  be  so,  then  it  is  tlie 
spelled  throughout  this  book ;  for  titre  H  is  writtrt 
satyr.  Which  having  liot  consider^  at  the  firrf, 
1  thought  it  not  worth  correctingafterwards.  Bat 
the  "French  are  more  mce,  Uld  iiever  spell  it  any 
dfher  wiiy  llhan  saline. 

I  am  now  affrived  at  ll>c  tnost  diftcnit  part  d 
fey  nndertakfii*^,  which  is.  to  comparr;  Horw* 
with  Jiivehal  and  l*#»rsiu8.      Ti  is   observed  ty 
Rtgalti^is.  in  'his  preface  before  Juvenal,  writtea 
to  TKuanus.  that  these  three  poefe  have  all  their 
particular  partisans,  and  favourers  :  every  com- 
mentator, as  he  has  taken 'pahis  with  any  of  thefn, 
thinks  him'self  obliged  to  prefer  his  author  to  the 
other  two :  to  find  out  tKeir  failings,  and  iecrf 
them,  that  he  may  mate  room  for  his  own  darlinf. 
Siich  is  the  partiality  of  mankind,  to  set  up  thit 
interest  which  they  have  once  espoused,  thongi 
it  be  to  the  prejudice  of  truth,  morality,  idJ 
common  justice:  and  especially  in  the  produrtiooi 
dt  the  brain.    As  authors  generally  think  them- 
selves the  best  poets,  because  they  cannot  go  ost 
of  themselves  to  judge  sincerely  of  their  betters  j 
so  it  is  with  critics,  who,  having  fiist  taken  a 
liking  to  one  of  these  poets,  proceed  to  coommt 
on  him,  and  to  illustrate  him:  after  which,  tbfj 
fall  in  love  with  their  own  labours,  to  that  degree 
of  blind  fondness,  that  at  length  they  defend  and 
exalt  their  author,  not  so  much  for  his  lake  i> 
for  their  own.     It  is  a  folly  of  the  same  natcre, 
with  that  of  the  Romans  themselTCS,  io  rkor 
games  of  the  Circus  -,  the  ipecUtors  were  divided 
in  their  factions,   betwhct   the  Vencti  and  tk» 
Prasini :  tome  were  for  the  charioteer  io  bioe, 
and  some  for  him  in  green.    The  coloiin  the* 
selves  were  but  a  fiuicy ;  but  when  once  s  »« 
had  taken  pains  to  set  out  those  of  his  party,  «•* 


^  mila  If  wtet  I  have  to  my  in  general  of  satlr^^t    IwA  been  at  the  trouble  of  proconi^  ywM  ^ 
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Honice;  and  yet,  in  some  things,  to  be  prHerred 
to  both  of  them. 

Tmt^  then,  for  the  ^ene,  neither  Casanbon  hiofi* 
self,  nor  any  for  him,  can  defind  either  hjs  num- 
bers, or  the  purity  of  his  liBtin.  Casanbon  sivet 
this  |M)tnt  for  lost;  and  pretends  not  to  jastify 
either  the  measures,  or  the  words  of  Peftius :  hft. 
is  evidently  beneMb  Horace  and  Joreikal,  in 
both* 

Then,  as  his  irerse  is  scabrous,  and  hobblin;^ 
and  bii  words  not  every  where  well  chosen,  thd 
parity  of  Latin  being  more  corrupted  than  in  th^ 
time  of  Jutenal,  and  Consequently  of  Horace,  wh<V 
writ  «hen  the  language  was  in  the  height  of  its 
perfection ;  so  his  diction  is  bard ;  his  figures  are 
generally  too  bold  and  daring ;  and  his  tropes,  p*r- 
ticnlarly  his  metaphors,  insufferably  strainedi 

In  the  third  place,  notwithstanding  all  the  dili- 
gence of  Casanbon,  Stelluti,  and  a  Scotch  gentle- 
man (Whomr  I  have  heard  extremely  commended 
for  his  illustrations  of  him),  yet  he  is  ftill  obscure : 
whether  he  affected  not  to  be  understood,  but  with 
difficolly ,  or  whether  the  fear  of  bis  sAfoty  under 
Nero  compelled  him  to  this  darkness  in  some 
places;  or,  that  it  was  occasioned  by  his  close 
way  of  thinkmg,  and  the  brevity  of  his  style,  ami 
wy^  suspicious,  when  the  privileges  of  subjects  |  crowding  of  his  figures  j  or,  lastly,  whether,  afte^ 
nrv  concerned.'  to  long  a  time,  many  of  his  words  have  been  cor- 

It  bad  been  much  fairer,  if  the  modem  critics,  '  rupted,  and  many  customs,  and  stories  relating  ta 
*^o  have  embarked  in  the  quarfels  of  their  fa-  them,  lost  to  us ;  whether  some  of  these  reasons, 
•write  authors,  had  rather  given  to  each  bis  pro-  or  all,  concurred  to  render  him  so  cloudy ;  we 
rr  <loe,  without  taking  from  anotlicr's  heap,  to  may  be  bold  to  offirm,  that  the  bcbt  of  commen- 
Kiae  their  own.  There  b  praise  enough  for  each  !  tators  can  but  guess  at  his  meaning,  in  many  pas- 
vf  them  in  particular,  without  elicroaching  on  his  tages :  and  notae  can  be  certain  that  be  hkt  di- 
iJIovs,  and  detracting  f^om  them,  or  enriching    vined  rightly. 


fteifi,  tke  esse  wis  altered :  he  was  conceroed 
fcr  his  own  bbour ;  aM  that  so  earnestly,  that 
^Mitt  and  quarrels,  animosities,   commotions, 
itid  bloodshed,  often  happened:  and  in  the  de- 
clenilMi  of  the  Grecian  empn-e,  the  very  sovereigns 
themselves  engaged  in  it',  even  trhen  the  Bar- 
teriaiM  were  at  their  doors  ;  aftd  stickled  for  the 
prefefwce  of  colours,  when  the  safety  'Of  their 
peuple  was  in  quesUoq.     I  aMi  now  myself  on  the 
knok  of  the  same  precipice ;   1  have  spent  some 
time  oQ  the  translation  of  Juvenal  and  I^ersius ; 
nd  ft  behoves  me  to  be  wary,    lest,   for  that 
feasoo,    I  should  be  partial  to  them,  or  take  a 
INfjudice  aganlst  Roraca     Yet,  on  the  other  ^ide, 
I  vouki  not  be  like  some  o£  our  judges,  who  would 
five  the  caoie  for  a  poor  man,  right  or  wrong : 
fcr  though  that  be  an  errour  on  the  better  hand, 
9^  it  is  still  a  partiality :  and  a  rich  man  u^- 
kard,  cannot  be  concluded  aii  oppntssor.    I  re- 
imnber  t  saying  of   king  ChftrlfS  IT.    on   sir 
Matthew  Hafes,  (who  was  doubtlei^  an  uncoi^pt 
tad  npright  tnan)   that  his  servants  w^re  sure  to 
W  cast  On  a  trial,  which  wis  h^fd  before  him : 
art  that  he  thought  the  judge   was  possible  to  be 
Vibed ;  bat  that  his  integrity  niight  be  too  scrupu- 
km;  and  that  the  causes  of  th^  crown  were  al- 


themselres  with  the  spoils  of  others.  But  to  come 
tD  particulars :  Heinsius  and  Dacier  are  the  most 
principal  of  those,  who  raise  Horace  above  Jur 
venal  and  PerfiuS.  Scaliger  the  father,  Rigaltius, 
Kid  many  others,  debase  Horace,  that  they  may 


After  all,  he  was  a  young  man,  like  his  friend. 

I  and  contemporary  Lucan :  both  of  them  men  of 

extraorJinary  parts,  and  great  acquired  knowledge, 

considering  their  youth.     But  neither  of  theih  had 

arrived  to  that  maturity  of  judgment,  which  is 


let  up  Juvenal :  and  Casaubon,  who  is  almost  necessary  to  t^e  accomplishing  of  a  formed  poet. 
ii'.fle,  throws  dirt  on  Jurenal  and  Horace,  that  And  this  consideration,  as  on  the  one  hand  it  laya 
h^  may  exalt  Persius,  whom  he  understood  par-  •  some  imperfections  to  their  charge :    so  on  the 


tculariy  well,  and  better  than  any  of  the  former 
eommentat'irs  ;  even  Stelluti,  M'ho  sncri.»eded  him. 


other  side,  it  is  a  candid  excuse  for  those  failings, 
which  are  incident  to  youth  and  inexperience; 


I  will  begin  with  him,  who,  in  iliy  opinion,  de-  and  we  have  more  reason  to  wonder  how'  theyi. 
t-nd$  the  weakest  cause,  which  is  that  of  Persius;  |  who  died  before  the  thirtieth  year  of  their  age, 
tad  Ubouring,  as  Tacitus  professes  of  hh  own'  could  write  so  well,  and  think  so  strongly;  than 
•n'ings,  **  to  divest  myself  of  partiality,  or  prtju-  to  accuse  them  of  those  faults,  from  which  human 
dice,^  connder  Persius,  not  as  a  poet  whom  I  have  nature,  and  more  especially  in  youth,  can  never 
»Mly  trmnsliited,  and  who  has  cost  me  more  la- 1  possibly  be  exempted. 

boof  and  time  than  Juvenal  j  but  according  to  To  consider  P^-rsius  yet  more  closely :  he  rather 
■ha  r  judge  to  be  his  own  merit ;  which  1  think  1  insulted  ovei-  vice  and  folly,  than  exposed  them, 
Bot  equal.  In  the  maiii«  to  tfaAt  of  Juvenal'  or  i  13(6  Juvenal  and  Horace.    And  as'  dnuite  tnd 

VOL  XDC  1  > 
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as  lie  Is  etteemed,  it  cannot  be  denied, 
but  that  in  lome  places  he  is  broad  and  folsooie, 
•s  the  latter  verses  of  the  fourth  satire,  and  of  the 
aixth,  sufficiently  witnesaed.  And  it  is  to  be  be- 
lieved, that  he  who  commits  the  same  crime  often, 
and  without  necessity,  cannot  bat  do  it  with  some 
kind  oi  pleasure. 

To  come  ip  a  conclusion :  he  is  manifestly  be* 
low  Horace,  because  he  borrows  most  of  his  greatest 
beauties  from  him :  and  Cosaubop  is  so  far  from 
denying  this,  that  he  has  written  a  treatise  pur- 
posely concerning  it;  wherein  he  shows  a  multi- 
tude nf  his  translations  from  Horace,  abd  his  imi- 
tations of  him,  for  the  credit  of  his  authbr,  which 
he  calls  Imitatio  Horatiana. 

To  these  defecU,  which  I  casually  obsenred  while 
I  was  translating  this  author,  Scaliger  has  added 
others :  he  calls  him,  in  plain  terms,  a  silly  writer, 
and  a  trifler;  full  of  ostentotion  of  learning;  and, 
after  all,  unworthy  to  come  into  competition  with 
Juvenal  and  Horace. 

After  such  terrible  accnsatioDS,  it  b  time  to  hear 
what  his  patron  Casaubon  can  allege  in  his  de- 
fence. Instead  of  answering,  he  excuses  for  the 
most  part;  and  when  he  cannot,  accuses  others 
of  the  same  crimes.  He  deals  with  Scaliger,  as  a 
tnodest  scholar  with  a  master.  He  compliments 
him  with  so  much  reverence,  that  one  would  swear 
he  feared  him  as  much  at  least  as  he  respected 
him.  Scaliger  will  not  allow  Persios  to  have  any 
wit:  Casaubon  interprets  this  in  the  mildest  sense; 
aud  confesses  his  author  was  not  good  at  turning 
things  into  a  pleasant  ridicule ;  or,  in  other  words, 
tliat  be  was  not  a  laughable  writer,  lliat  he  was 
inepitu,  indeed,  but  that  was  non  t^lissimut  ad 
joeandvnu  But  that  he  was  ostentatious  of  his 
learning,  that,  by  Scaliger*s  good  favour,  he  denies. 
Persius  showed  his  learning,  but  was  no  boaster 
ef  it;  he  did  ostendere^  but  not  otientare;  and  so, 
he  says,  did  Scaligeri  where,  methinks,  Casaubon 
turns  it  handsomely  upon  that  supercilious  critic, 
and  silently  insinuates  that  he  himself  was  suffi- 
eiently  vain-glorious,  and  a  boaster  of  his  own 
knowledge.  All  the  writings  of  this  venerable 
censor,  continues  Casaubon,  which  aro  XiH*^ 
Xti^'^'h  more  golden  than  gold  itself,  are  every 
where  smelling  of  t'-ymc,  which,  like  a  bee,  he  has 
gathered  from  ancient  authors :  but  far  be  osten- 
tation and  vain-glory  from  a  gentleman,  so  well 
bom,  and  so  nobly  educated,  as  Scaliger.  But, 
fays  Scaliger,  he  is  so  obscure,  that  he  has  got 
hnnself  the  name  of  Scotinus,  a  dark  writer: 
now,  says  Casaubon,  it  is  a  wonder  to  me  that 
ai»y  thing  could  be  obscure  to  the  divine  wit  of 


Scaliger;   fnm  which  nothing  conld  be  bidte 
This  is  indeed  a  strong  compiimeot,  bat  ns  de- 
fence.    And  Canubon,  who  oould  not  but  be  sen- 
sible  of  his  author's  blind  side,  thinks  it  tiaie  ts 
abandon  a  posft  that  was  nntenablc.    Be  adawv- 
ledgea  that  Persius  is  obscure  in  some  places:  bal 
so  is  Plato,  so  is  Thncydides,  so  are  Puidar,  Theo- 
critus, and  Aristophanes,  smongst  the  Greek  poets ; 
and  even  Horace  and  Juvenal,  he  might  ban 
added,  amonpt  the  Romans.    The  truth  is,  Pefw 
sius  is  not  sometimes,  but  generally  obscurs ;  aad 
therefore  Casaubon,  at  last,  is  forced  to  eaciite 
him,  by  alleging,  that  It  was  <e  t^emdendo,  fcr 
fear  of  Nero;  and  that  he  was  commanded  ta 
write  so  cloudily  by  Comntus,  in  virtue  of  holy 
obedience  to  his  master.    I  cannot  help  my  on 
opinion;  I  think  Comutus  needed  not  to  have resd 
many  lectures  to  him  on  that  snlject    PeniiM 
was  an  apt  scholar;  and  when  he  was  biddea  ts 
be  obscure  in  some  places,  where  his  life  tad 
safety  were  m  question,  took  the  same  counsel  kt 
all  his  books ;  and  never  afterwards  wrote  ten  lines 
together  clearly.      Casaubon,    bein^    upon  this 
chapter,  has  not  foiled,  we  may  be  sure,  of  unk- 
ing a  compliment  to  his  own  dear  comment.    '*  tf 
Persius,"  says  he,   "  be  in  himself  obacure,  yH 
my  interpretation  has   made   him   intelligible** 
There  is  no  question  but  he  deserves  that  prute, 
which  he  has  given  to  himself;  but  the  nature  of 
the  thing,  as  Lucretius  says,  will  not  admit  of  s 
perfect   explanation.      Besides   many    examples 
which  I  could  urge,  the  very  last  verae  ef  his  but 
satire,  upon  which  he  particulariy  values  hioMcU 
in  his  prefoce,  is  not  yet  sufficiently  explicated. 
It  is  true.  Holiday  has  endeairoured  to  justify  his 
construction;  but  Stelluti  is  against  H:  and  iot 
my  part,  I  can  have  but  a  very  dark  notion  of  it 
As  for  the  chastity  of  his  thoughts,  Cnsnnboa  de- 
nies not  but  that  one  particular  passage,  in  Uie 
fourth  satire.    At  si  uncUis   cesses,    Ate.  is  not 
only  the  most  obscure,  but  the  most  obscene,  of 
all  his  works:  I  understood  it;  but,  lor  that  rea- 
son, turned  it  over.    In  defence  of  hia  boisteruas 
metaphors,  he  quotes  Longinus,  who  accounts  tbaa 
as  instruments  of  the  sublime;  fit  to  move  and 
stir  up  the  affections,  partionlariy  in  narratitv. 
To  which  it  may  be  replied,  that  where  the  tiope  it 
forfetcbed,  and  hard,  it  is  fit  for  nothing  but  to 
poszle  the  understanding ;  and  may  be  reckomd 
amongst  these  things  of  Demosthenes  which  Mf 
chmes  called  imifutrm  not  fifimrm,  that  is,  pro- 
digies, not  words.     It  must  be  granted  to  Casau- 
bon, that  the  knowledge  of  many  thing5  is  htA  n 
our  modecn  ages,  which  were  of  fismiliar  nociix  |^ 
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thKiocteott ;  mA  that  mttre  is  a  poem  of  a  difA- 
coltnatore  in  Uadf,  and  is  not  writtm  to  TiilgM 
readefs.  And,  tfaroogli  th«  relation  wliich  it  has 
to  oomedy,  the  frequent  t^hange  of  persons  makes 
the  sense  perplexed,  when  we  can  but  divine  who 
it  it  that  apeala;  iFhether  Persios  himself,  m  his 
friend  and  monitor;  or,  in  «>me  places,  a  third 
person.  But  Casaubon  comes  back  always  to  him- 
self, and  concludes,  that  if  Persins  had  not  been 
obscore,  there  had  been  no  need  of  htm  folt  an 
ioleipfeter.  Tet  when  he  had  once  enjoined  him- 
self so  bard  a  task,  he  then  considered  the  Greek 
piv^erb.  Chat  he  must  ;(;tX«f«f  f^ytr*  A  fin  fmynv, 
ettber  eat  the  whole  snail,  or  let  it  quite  aloue ; 
aod  so  be  went  through  with  his  laborious  task;  as 
I  have  done  with  my  dii&cult  translatioo. 

Thus  tw,  my  lord,  yon  see  it  has  gone  very  hard 
with  Persioa;  I  think  he  cannot  be  allowed  to 
stand  in  competition,  either  with  Juvenal  or  Ho- 
nu:^  Yet,  for  once,  I  will  venture  to  be  so  vain, 
as  to  aflbrm,  that  none  of  his  hard  metaphors,  or 
/breed  expressions,  are  hi  my  translation!  but 
more  of  thia  in  its  proper  place,  where  I  shall  say 
somewhat  in  particular  of  our  general  perform- 
taoe,  in  making  these  two  authors  Rnglish.  In 
the  mean  time,  1  think  myself  obligi^  to  give 
Pfenios  hia  ondonbted  due,  and  to  acquaint  the 
aorld,  with  Caaaubon,  in  what  he  has  equalled, 
•od  in  what  excelled,  his  two  competitors 

A  man  who  la  resolved  to  praise  an  author,  with 
ioy  appeeraiice  of  justice,  must  be  snre  to  take 
Mm  on  the  atrongest  side,  and  where  he  is  least 
iJaUe  to  exceptions.  He  is  therefore  obliged  to 
choose  his  mediums  accordingly ;  Casaubon,  who 
ttw  that  Pcraina  conld  not  laugh  with  a  becoming 
(race,  that  he  was  not  made  for  jesting,  and  that 
i  merry  cooeeit  was  not  his  talent,  turned  his 
eather,  like  an  Indian,  to  another  light,  that  he 
night  give  it  the  better  gloss.  Moral  doctrino, 
sys  he^  wad  urbanity,  or  welUmonnored  wit, 
ire  the  two  things  which  constitute  the  Koman 
Btire.  But  of  the  two,  that  which  is  most  essen 
ial  to  thia  poem,  and  is,  as  it  were,  the  very  soul 
rhL-fa  antmates  it,  is  the  scourging  of  vice,  and 
xhortation  to  virtue.  Thus  wit,  for  a  good  rea- 
on,  is  alfea«1y  almost  out  of  doors ;  and  allowed 
oly  for  an  instrument,  a  kind  of  tool,  or  a  wea- 
OQ,  as  lie  calls  it,  of  which  the  satirist  makes 
se,  in  the  compassing  of  his  design.  The  end 
nd  aioa  of  our  three  rivals,  is  consequently  the 
ime.  By  what  methods  they  hare  prosecutetl 
leir  iatentioo,  is  farther  to  be  considered^  Satire 
of  the  nature  of  moral  philoeophy,  as  being  in- 
ToctiTe  t  be,  therefore,  who  instructs  mort  use^ 


folly,  will  carry  the  pa/m  fiY>m  his  two  anta* 
gonists.     The  philo^phy   in  which   Persins  was 
educated,   and  which   he  professes  through    his 
whole  book,  is  the  stoic:    the  most  noble,  most 
generous,  most  beneficial  to  human  kind,  amongst 
all  the  sects,    who  have  given   us  the  rulea  of 
ethics,  thereby  to  form  a  severe  virtue  in  the 
soul ;  to  raise  in  us  an  undaunted  courage,  against' 
the  assaults  of  fortune ;  to  esteem  as  nothing  the 
things  that  are  without  us,  br cause  they  are  not 
in  our  power;  not  to  value  riches,  beauty,  ho« 
nours,  fame,  or  health,  any  farther  than  as  con- 
veniences,  and  so  many  helps  to  living  as  we 
ought,   and  doing  good  in  our  generation.     la 
short,  to  be  any  ways  happy,   while  we  possesi 
our  minds  with  a  good  conscience,  or  free  (root 
the  slavery  of  vices,  and  conform  our  actions  and 
oon^-ersations  to  the  rules  of  right  reason.     See 
here,  my  lord,  an  epitome  of  Epiotetus;  the  doc- 
trine of  Zeno,  and  the  education  of  our  Penius.  • 
And  this  he  expressed,  not  only  in  all  his  satirea, 
but  in  the  manner  of  his  life.     I  will  not  lessen 
jthis  commendation  of  the  stoic  philatophy,   by 
giving  you  an  account  of  some  absurdities  in  their 
doctrine,   and   some,   perhaps,  impieties,  if  .we 
consider  them  by  the  standard  of  Christian,  faith : 
Persius  has  fallen  into  none  of  them  i  and  ihere- 
fore  is  free  frem  those  impuutions.    What  ho 
teaches  might  be  taught  from  pulpits,  with  more 
pro6t  to  the  audience,  than  all  the  nice  apecula- 
tions   of  divinity,   and  oontroversies  coooeminf 
faith :  which  are  more  for  the  profit  ef  the  shep- 
herd, than  for  the  edification  of  the  flock.    Pas- 
sion, interest,  ambition,  and  all  tiieir  bloody  cour 
sequences  of  discord  and  of  war,  are  banished  from 
this  doctrine.     Here  is  nothing  proposed  but  tbe 
quiet  and  tranquillity  of  the  mind  r  virtue  lodged 
at  home,  and  afterwards  diffhsed  in  her  general 
effects,  to  the  improvement  and  good  of  homan 
kind.     And  therefore  1  wonder  not  that  the  pre* 
sent  bishop  of  Salisbury  has  rec*onunended  this 
our  author,  and  tbe  tenth  satire  of  Juvenal,  in  hit 
Pastoral  Letter,  to  the.  serious  perusal  and  prac- 
tice of  the  divines  in  his  diocese,  as  the  best  com*     m 
mon-places  for  their  sermons,  as  the  store-hoosee 
and  magazines  of  moral  virtues,  from  whence  they 
may  draw  out,  as  they  have  occasion,  all  m&nner 
of  assistance  for  the  arcomplishment  of  a  viitooiw 
life,  which  the  stoics  have  assigned  lor  the  great 
end  and  perfectbn  of  mankind.     Herein  then  i% 
is,  that  persius  has  excelled  both  Juvenal  aad 
Horace.    He  sticks  to  his  own  philosophy:   he. 
shifts  not  sides,  like  Horace,  who  is  sometimes  aa 
Epicurean,  sometimes  a  Stoic,  acAettmei  nu  E6« 
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lectio,  as  hi«  presi^nt  liumour  leads  him ;  nor  de- 
claims, like  Juvenal,  agaiust  vicea,  mora  like  an 
orator,  than  a  pliilosopher.    Peraius  is  cilery  where 
the  same ;  true  to  the  dogmas  of  his  master.  What 
he  has  learnt,  he  teaches  vehemently;  and  what 
he  teaches,  that  he  practises  himself.     There  is  a 
spirit  of  sincerity  in  all  he  says  :  you  may  easily 
discern  that  he  is  in  earnest,  and  is  persuaded  of 
that  truth  which  he  inculcates.     In  this  I  aui  of 
opinion,  that  he  excels  Horace,  who  is  commonly 
in  jest,  and  laughs  while   he  instructs :    and  is 
equal  to  Juvenal,  who  was  as  honest  and  seriout  as 
PCTsius,  and  more  he  could  not  be. 
I       Hitherto  I  have  followed  Casaubon,  and  enlarged 
upon  him  ;  because  I  am  satisfied  that  he  says  no 
more  than  truth ;  the  rest  is  almost  all  frivolous. 
For  he  says,  that  Horace,  being  the  son  of  a  tax- 
gatherer,  or  a  collector,  as  wc  call  it,  smells  evejy 
where  of  the  meanness  of  his  birth  and  education : 
bis  conceits  are  vulgar,  like  the  subjects  of  his 
satires;  that  he  does  plebeium  itipere;  and  writes 
not  with  that  elevation  which  becomes  a  satirist : 
that  Persius  being  nobly  bom,  and  of  an  opulent 
family,  had  likewise  the  advantage  of  a  better 
master;  Comutns  being  the  most  learned  of  his 
time,  a  man  of  the  most  holy  life,  the  chief  of  the 
stoic  sect  at  Rome ;  and  not  only  a  great  philo- 
•opher*  but  a  poet  himself;  and,  in  probability, 
a  coadjutor  of  Persius.    That,  as  for  Juvenal,  he 
was  long  a  declaimer,  came  late  to  poetry,  and  has 
not  been  much  conversant  in  philosophy. 

It  is  granted,  that  the  father  of  Horace  was 
Liberiinus,  that  is,  one  degree  removed  from  his 
grandfather,  who  had  been^oncc  a  slave :  but  Ho- 
race, speaking  of  him,  gives  him  the  best  clia- 
racter  of  a  father,  which  I  ever  read  in  history; 
and  I  wish  a  witty  friend  of  mine,  now  living,  had 
•uch  another.     He  bred  him  io  the  best  school, 
and  with  the  bdbt  company  of  young  noblemen. 
And  Horace,  by  his  gratitude  to  his  memory,  gives 
a  certain  testimony  that  his  education  was  inge- 
■uouc^    After  this,  he  formed  himself  abroad,  by 
the  conversation  of  great  men.     Brutus  found 
him  at  Athens,  and  was  so  pleased  with  him,  that 
r    he  took  him  thence  into  the  amiy^  and  made  him 
tribunos  militum,  a  colonel  in  a  legion,  which  was 
the  pre^srment  of  an  old  soldier.    All  this  wa^  be- 
^bra  hbr  aoqoaintance  with  MsKenas,  ainl  his  in- 
troduction into  the  court  of  Augustus,  and  the 
familiarity  of  that  grea^  emperor ;  which « had  he  not 
been  well-bred  before,  had  been  enough  to  civilize 
his  conversation,  and  render  him  accomplished 
and  knowing  in  all  the  arts  of  complacency  and 
good  behanoor;  and,  in  short,  an  agreeable  com- 


panion for  the  retired  honn  and  priradei  of  a 
favourite,  who  waa  first  minister.     So  that,  nfna 
the  whole  matter,  Persius  may  be  ackaovlcdged 
to  be  equal  with  him  in  those  respects,  tiiuu|k 
better  bom,  and  Juvenal  inferior  to  both.    If  tk 
advantage  be  any  where,  it  is  on  the  side  cf  Ho- 
race; as  much  as  the  court  of  Augustas  Ccsi 
was  superior  to  that  of  Nero.     As  for  the  subjects 
which  they  treated,  it  will  appear  hvnrafter,  tint 
Florace  writ  not  vulgarly  on  vulgar  subjects,  nor 
always  chose  them.     His  style  is  constantly  sc- 
commodated  to  his  subject,  either  high  or  lo«: 
if  his  fault  be  too  much  lowneas,  that  of  Petsiui 
is  the  fsult  of  the  hardness  of  .his  metaphors  sal 
obscurity :  and  so  they  are  equal  in  the  fiuliop 
of  their  style ;  where  Juvenal  manifiestly  trionphi 
over  both  of  them. 

The  comparison  betwbct  Horace  and  Jvfeasl  a 
more  difficult;   because  their  forces  were  bmms 
equal :  a  dispute  has  always  been,  and  ever  nil 
continue,  betwixt  the  (avourers  of  the  two  paed    j 
Non  nostmm  est  tantas  ^omponeie  Uteb    I  ihaA    I 
only  venture  to  give  my  opinion,  and  leave  it  foe 
better  judges  to  determine.     If  it  be  only  aipcd 
in  general,  which  of  them  was  the  better  poet,  the 
victory  is  already  gained  on  the  aide  ef  BoRSoe. 
Virgil  himself  must  yield  to  him  ia  the  deUcaef 
of  his  turns,  his  choice  of  words,  and  perhaps  ths 
purity  of  his  r.atin.     He  who  saya  that  Pindar  ii 
inimitable,  is  himself  inimitable  in  his  odes.    Bst 
the  contention  betwixt  these  two  gvenl  nastan,  ii 
for  the  prize  of  satire :  in  which  oootinvasy,  sH 
the  odes  and  epodes  of  Horace  are  Io  stand  a- 
eluded.     I  say  this,  because  Horace  baa  writtta 
many  of  them  satirically,  against  his  psiiate  ea^ 
mies:  jfX  these,  if  justly  considered,  are  soas> 
what  of  the  nature  of  the  Greek  SiUi,  which  waie 
invectives  against  particular  sects  and  penossi 
But  Horace  has  purged  himself  of  this  choler,  be- 
fore he  ^entered  on  those  discovnea,  which  sis 
more  properly  called  the  Roman  satire:  hekst 
not  now  to  do  with  a  Lyce,  a  Canidia,  a  Cbsbbi 
Severus,  or  a  Menas ;  but  is  to  conect  the  wxi 
and  the  follies  ot  his  time,  and  to  give  the  lala 
of  a  happy  and  victuooa  life.     In  a  word,  thil 
former  sort  of  satire,  which  is  known  in  ^o^vJi 
by  the  name  of  lampoon,  is  a  dan^nnoos  soK  d 
weapon,  and  'for  the  most  part  anlawfisL    We 
have  no  moral  right  on  the  reputation  of  ockr 
men.    It  is  taking  from  them  what  we  cannot  le- 
store  to  them.    There  are  only  two  mssiwn,  ftr 
which  we  may  be  permitted  to  write  lamposss; 
and  I  will  not  promise  that  they  can  always  j«i(i^ 
OS  I  thie  fiiBt  is  ceTenge,  when  we  have 
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.«a  ki  Che  flime  wHuitf,  or  bare  been  a^y  wayt 

BttorMMiIy  abated,  and  can  make  oortdwi  no 

other  lepanttkMi*    Aad  yet  we  knew,  that,  in 

ChiifriaB  cbarity,  all  offiancee  ate  to  be  fbrgiVen» 

■•  ve  espect  tbe  like  pardon  for  thoee  whicb  we 

daily  eenunit  against  AJmighty  God.    And  this 

eoeaderataon  baa  often  made  me  tremble  wben  I 

VM  ttying  oar  Saviour's  prayer;  for  the  plain 

oimditioa  of  tbe  fofipveneM  which  we  beg,  it  tbe 

pardoniof  of  otben  the  offencet  vhich  they  have 

done  te  at:  ier  whicb  reatoo  I  bare  many  times 

aroided  tbe  commiarion  of  that  lault,  ef^n  wben 

I  have  been  notorioatly  provoked.    I#t  not  this, 

my  b>rd,.  pats  for  vanity  in  me ;  for  it  is  tratb. 

Mora  UbeJs  baveb^  writteik  against  me,  tl)an 

almost  any  man  now  living :  and  1  had  reason  on 

my  aide,  to  have  defended  my  own  innocence : 

I  speak  not  on  my  poetry,  wbicb  1  have  wholly 

giaea  up  to  tbe  critics  $  let  them  use  it  as  they 

please;  pottefity^  ^Hkape,  npay  be  more  favourw 

able  to  me  s    for  interett  and  passion  will  lie 

buried  in  another  age;  add  partiality  and  pre* 

iodioe  be  liMrgntten.    I  tpeak  of  my  motalt,  whieh 

have  been  auAdienUy  atpcrted  ;  that  any  tort  of 

reputation  ought  to  be  dear  to  every  boneat  man, 

u<l  ia  to  me.    But  lei  tb«  world  witoem  fcr  me, 

that  I  have  been  often  wanting  to  myself  in  tbot 

j>trticular  j  I  have  leldom  anavered  any  scnrrilons 

lampoQQy.  wben  it  wna  In  my  power  to  have  e»* 

posed  my  eoraiat :  «nd,  being  natnially  vindicn- 

tive»  have  aufftrad  m  titoaee,   and  iwtKtted  my 

toul  ia  quiet. 

Any  thing,  tbongb  never  to  little,  wbieb  a  man 
speaks  of  himself,  in  my  opinkm,  it  stiU  too  mncb ; 
and  therefore  I  will  wave  this  subject,  and  pweeed 
to  give  the  aeoond  reason,  which  may  justify  a 
poet,  wben  he  writes  against  a  pnrticnlar  perton: 
aud  that  is,  when  be  is  become  a  puUks  noitaaca. 
And  those,  whom  Horace  in  bia  mtima,  and 
Pei%u\f  and  Ja venal  have  mentioned  in  tbeirB, 
with  a  brand  of  infamy,  are  wholly  tucb.  It  is 
an  action  oC  virtue  to  make  esamplea  of  vicioui 
men.  They  may  and  ought  to  be  npbraided  with 
their  crimes  and  follies :  both  for  their  own  amend* 
meat,  if  they  are  not  yet  incorrigible,'  and  for  the 
terrour  of  others^  to  binder  them  ftom  felling  into 
those  eoormities,  which  they  see  are  to  severely 
punished  in  the  pcrtons  of  otheia.  Tbt  first 
reason  waa  only  an  ezcnse  for  revenge ;  but  this 
second  ia  abaolotely  of  a  poet's  office  to  perform : 
but  how  few  lampooners' are  there  now  living,  who 
are  capable  of  this  doty  !  When  they  coma  in 
my  way,  i^  ia  impossible  sometimes  to  avoid  read- 
ing them.  But,  good  God!  how  remote  they 
aft,  in  coaupon  justice,  from  the  choice  of  sncb 
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at  are  the  proper  subject  of  mtfre }  and 
bow  little  wit  they  bring,  for  tbe  support  of  thdr 
injntUce  1  The  weaker  sex  is  their  most  ordinary 
theme ;  and  tbe  best  and  fairest  arc  sure  to  be 
the  most  severely  handled.  Amongst  men,  those 
who  are  prosperously  nnjnst,  are  entitled  to  pane- 
gyrie ;  but  afflicted  virtue  is  intolcntly  stubbed 
with  all  manner  of  reproaches ;  no  deeen^cy  is  con- 
sidered, no  fulsomeness  omitted;  no  venom  it 
wanting,  at  far  as  dolness  can  supply  it :  for  th^re 
is  a  perpetual  dearth  of  wit ;  a  barrenness  of  good 
sense  and  entertainment  The  neglect  of  the 
readers  will  soon  put  an  end  to  this  sort  of  scrib- 
bling. There  can  be  no  pleasantry  where  there 
is  no  wit;  no  impn^stlon  can  be  made,  where 
there  is  no  truth  for  the  foundation.  To  conclude, 
they  are  like  the  fruits  of  tbe  earth  in  this  un- 
natural  season  s  the  com  which  held  up  its  heacf, 
is  spoiled  with  rankness ;  but  the  greater  part  of 
the  harvest  is  laid  akmg,  and  little  of  good  income 
and  wholesome  nourishment  is  received  into  the 
barns.  This  is  ahnost  a  digression,  I  confess  to 
your  lordtbip;  but  a  jost  Indignation  forced  It 
ftvm  me.  New  I  have  removed  this  rubbisb,  I 
will  return  to  the  eomparisen  of  Juvenal  an4 
Horace. 

I  wonld  willingly  divide  the  palm  betwixt  them, 
upon  the  two  beada  of  profit  and  delight,  wbirh 
are  tbe  two  ends  of  poetry  in  general.  It  must 
be  granted  by  tbe  fevonrers  of  Juvenal,  that 
Horaee  b  the  mora*  oopions  and  profitable  in  liia 
iastmctioas of  human  life:  but  in  my  particular 
opinkm,  wbicb  I  set  not  up  for  a  standard  to 
belter  judgments,  Juvenal  is  the  more  delightful 
aothor.  I  am  profited  by  both,  I  am  pleated 
wHb  both ;  but  I  fswe  more  to  Horace,  for  my 
inatructkm ;  and  more  to  Juvenal,  for  my  pleasure.^ 
This,  at  I  taid,  it  my  particular  taste  of  these 
two  authors  t  they  who  will  have  either  of  tbem 
to.  excel  the  other  m  both  qualities,  can  scarce 
give  bcstter  reasons  for  their  oiiinioD,  than  I  for 
mine;  but  all  unbrnssed  readers  will  conclude, 
that  my  moderation  is  not  to  be  condemned  ;  to 
such  impartial  men  1  mutt  appeal :  for  they  who 
have  already  formed  their  judgments,  may  juatly 
stand  suspected  of  prejudice ;  and  though  all  who 
am  my  readers,  will  set  up  to  be  my  judges,  I 
enter  my  caveat  against  them,  that  they  ought 
not  so  much  at  to  be  of  my  jury :  or,  if  they  be 
admitted,  it  is  hot  reason  that  they  should  first 
bear  what  I  have  to  urge  in  tbe  defence  of  my 
opinion; 

That  Horace  is  somewhat  the  better  instructor 
of  the  twe,  is  proved  from  hence,  that  his  instruc- 
tions are  more  general :  Juvenal's  more  limited. 
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So  that  granting,  that  the  o<{uii8eli  which  they 
give  are  equally  good  for  moial  gte ;  Horace,  who 
^iveB  the  most  rarioua  advice,  and  most  appli- 
cable to  all  OGcasionk  which  can  occur  to  i»8  in  the 
course  of  our  lives  ^  as  including  in  hi*  discourses 
not  only,  all  the  rules  of  morality,  hat  also 
of  civil  conversation ;  is  undoubtedly  to  be 
preferred  to  him,  who  is  mora  circumscrlhed 
in  his  iostructioos,  makes  them  to  fewer  people, 
and  on  fewer  occasions,  than  the  other.  I  may 
be  pardoned  for  u^ing  an  old  saying,  since  it  is 
true,  and  to  the  purpose,  Bonnm  quo  comma- 
sis,  eo  melius.  Jnvenal,  excepting  ooly  his  first 
gatire,  is,  in  all  the  rest,  oondned,  to  the  exposing 
of  some  particular  vice  i  that  he  la^hes^  and  there 
he  sticks.  His  sentfsnces  are  truly  »hining*and 
instructive ;  bnt  they  are  sprinkled  here  and  tbero* 
Horace  is  teaching  us  in  tvery  line,  and  »  per- 
petually moral ;  he  had  found  out  the  skUl  of  Vir- 
gil, to  bide  his  tentenoes  t  to  give  you  the  virtue 
«r  tbem»  without  showing  them,  in  their  fall  ex- 
Imt :  which  U  tbd  ortenUtion  of  a  poet,  and  not 
his  art:  and  this  Petroniui  charges  on  the  tfuthory 
of  hia  time,  as  a  vice  of  writing,  whiuh  was  then 
growing  on  the  agr.  Ne  sententiw  extra  «ospus 
orationis  emineant :  he  would  have  them  weaved 
into  the  body  of  the  woik,  and  not  appear  em- 
BosMd  upon  it,  and  strikmg  diieotly  on  the  reader's 
view.  Folly  was  the  proper  quarry  of  HorMe* 
and  not  vice :  and,  as  there  ara  hi*  few  notori- 
Msly  wicked  men,  in  cooipatison  with  a  shoal  of 
foola^andfope;  so  it  is  a  harder  thmg  to  make  a 
man  wise,  than  to  make  htm  honest :  for  the  will 
b  only  to  he  reclaimed  hi  the  one ;  but  the  un- 
derstamilng  ia  to  be  informed  hi  the  other.  There 
are  blind  sides  and  folllea,  even  4n  the  pro^rasors 
of  moral  philosophy;  and  there  is  not  any  one 
aeet  of  them  that  Horaee  ha»  not  exposed.  Which, 
as  it  was  not  the  design  <i  JpTonal,  who  was 
wholly  employed  in  lashm^vioet,  some  of  them 
the  most  enormons  that  can  be  imagined  j  ao  per- 
haps, it  was  not  fco  much  his  Ulent.  Ornne 
Vaf^  Tltiom  ridenti  Mhccos  amico,  tangit,  fc  ad- 
tnissas  eircnm  prsecordia  ludit.  This  was  the 
commenAition  which  Pcrsias  gave  him ;  where  by 
vt/itni,  he  means  those  IHtle  vicri,  which  we  call 
follies,  the  defects  of  human  rnidcfstanding,  or  at 
most  the  p«a,ndillos  of  ^ife,  ratbcr  than  the  tragi- 
cal vices,  to  which  men  are  hurried  by  their  un- 
ruly p««oos  and  exorbiUnt  desiTes.  But  in  the 
word  ornne,  wliich  is  uAiversnl,  he  concludes  ^-ith 
me,  that  the  divine  wit  of  Horace  left  nothing 
vatoachrd  ;  that  he  entered  into  the  inmost 
rccewcc  of  nature ;  found  out  the  imperfections 


even  of  the  most  wise  and  grave,  «a  well  aa  of  tEe 
eommon  peoplie;  discovering,  even  in  the  grest 
Trebatius,  to  whom  he  addn:sses  the  fint  sath«, 
his  bunting  after  business,  and  following  the  court, 
as  well  as  in  the  persecutor  Crispuias,  his  imper- 
tinence and  importunity.  It  is  true  lie  esposa 
Cnspinus  openly,  as  a  common  nuisnace ;  but  ke 
rallies  the  other  as  a  ftiend,  more  ftnely.  Hie 
exhortatkms  of  Pernus  are  oooflned  to  noblemen ; 
and  the  stoic  philosophy  b  that  alone  which  be 
recommends  to  them ;  JuTenal  exhorts  to  psr- 
ticnlar  ^rtues,  as  they  are  opposed  to  those  vicxs 
against  which  he  declaims ;  but  Horaoe  binghs  ts 
shame  all  follies^,  and  insinuatea  virtoe,  lathrr 
by  fkmiliar  examples,  tha^-by  the  aevctily  of 
preeepts. 

Thu  last  considerataon  seraia  to  hieliiie  the 
balance  on  the  side  of  Horace,  and  to  give  hisi 
the  preference  to  Jovenal,  not  only  in  proAt,  bat 
in  pleasure.  But,  tftisr  all,  1  must  eoafeis  that 
the  delight  which  Horace  gives  me,  la  bat  ba- 
gnbbmf.  Be  pleased  still  to  onderstaiid,  that  I 
fpeak  of  my  own  iasto  only:  ho  may  raTbb  other 
men ;  bnt  I  am  too  stnpid  and  insnnsihte  to  be 
tickled*  When  Be  barely  grins  himaeff,  and  is 
jScaliger  says^  only  shows  hb  white  teeth,  be 
cannot  provoke  me  to  any  laughter.  His  uihanitr, 
that  n,  his  good  manners,  are  to  be  oommcnled ; 
bnt  hb  wit  b  IhSnt  $  and  hb  sdt,  if  I  nay  dare 
to  say  so,  ahnost  insipid.  Jnvenal  b  of  a  more 
vigorous  and  masculine  wit ;  he  givea  me  as  nroeh 
pleasure  as  f  can  bear :  he  ftiJIy  satisflcw-  my  n- 
pectation ;  he  treats  hb  sntject  home:  hb  spleen 
is  raised,  and  he  raises  mine :  I  have  the  plea* 
•ura  of  conoeipment  In  all  he  says :  he  drives  bis 
reader  along  with  him ;  and  when  he  b  at  the  end 
of  hb  wny,  I  willingly  stop  wHh  him.  If  he  went 
another  stage,  it  ^old  be  too  far.  It  would  make 
a  jouniey  of  a  progress,  and  turn  delight  into  &• 
tigoe, '  When  he  gives  over,  it  b  a  aign  the  sub- 
ject  is  exhausted,  and  the  wit  of  man  can  carry 
itnofardier.  If  a  iiinlt  can  jmttly  be  found  to 
him,  bis  that  he  b  sometimes  too  lonnant,  too 
reinndant;  says  more  than  he  needs,  like  mj 
friend  the  Plain-dealer,  hut  never  more  tJisa 
pleases.'  Add  to  tbb,  that  bb  tbooghts  aw  as 
just  ne  Uiose  of  Horace,  and  much  more  derated. 
Hb  expMBStons  are  sonorous  and  more  noble ;  his 
verse  more  numerous,  and  hts  words  are  suitable 
t^  hb  tbbughts,  sublime  and  lofty.  All  tkrse 
contribute  to  the  pleasure  of  the  reader:  and  tb« 
greater  the  soul  of  him  who  reads,  hb  tranqmts 
are  the  greater.  Horace  is  always  on  the  arohlf) 
Jurenal  on  the  gallop  j  but  his  way  b  perpetually 
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MOfpeHriwn^   fego«wHhm«reiinpehio«tf 
than  Honwe,  bat  as  securely ;  «nd  tlie  nriftaeM 
•ddi  B  mow  lirely  tgitation  to  thetpirits.    Tlie 
Jovftyle  of  Hor»ce  b  acoordiog  to  hh  mlgect, 
ttet  ■  gonerally  «»▼« :  I  qaeniion  not  but  he 
could  hm  raited  it:  lor  the  flwt  ep'irtlft  of  the 
leeood  book,  which  he  writeo  to  Aujustos,    (a 
smt  iiHtnietiTe  ittire  coocenihig  poetry,)  it  of  oo 
mnchdigmty  in  the  wofd^  end  of  *>  moch  elegancy 
ia  the  nmnben,  that  the  author  plainly  thowt, 
the   tenm  pedettri^,    in  hit  other  latires,    wat 
rather  hU   choiee  than  his  necettity.     He  was 
a  ri^  to  Lncilias,  hit  predecettor.and  wat  re- 
tolred  to  anrpatt  him  in  hit  own  manner.    Lu- 
dlint,    aa  we  tee  bf   hit  remaining  fragments, 
minded  neither  fait  ttyle  nor  hit  numbert,  nor  hit 
parity  of  words,  nor  hit  tun  of  verte;    Horace 
theiefore  copes  with  him  in  that  bumble  way  of 
mtire»  writes  umler  his  own  force,  and  carri^  a 
dead  weight*  that  he  may  match  his  competitor 
in  the  race.    This  limaghie  was  the  chief  reason, 
why  he  minded  only  the  deamem  of  his  satire, 
and  the  oleannem  of  expremion.  without  ascending 
to  those  height*,  to  which  his  own  vigour  might 
have  carried  him.    But  limiting  his  desires  only 
to  the  oonqueat  of  Luciliot,  he  had  the  endt^  hit 
riral,  who  lired  before  him;  but  made  way  for  a 
new  conquest  over  himtelf,  by  Juvenal  hit  lac- 
OMor.    He  coold  not  give  an  equal  pleatureto 
his  reader,  because  he  used  not  equal  Instrumenti. 
The  fiiult  waa  in  the  tools,  and  not  in  the  work. 
man.     But  versiftcations  and  numberf   are  the 
greatest  plensuws  of  poetry:  Virgil  knew  k,  and 
practised  both  so  happily,  that,  for  aught  I  know, 
his  greatest  excellency  is  in  his  dictioD.    In  aU 
other  parU  of  poetry,  he  Is  foultless ;  but  in  this 
he  placed  hie  chief  perfection.     And,  give  me 
leave,  my  lord,  since  I  have  here  an  apt  oocasioo, 
to  say,  that  Virgil  oouM  have  written  sharper  sa- 
tires,  than  either  Horace  or  Juvenal,  if  he  would 
have  employed  hit  talent  that  way.    I  wiU  pro- 
duce a  verae  and  a  half  of  bia>  in  om  of  hit 
eclogues,  to  jutUfy  my  opinion  i  and  with  oom- 
mas  after  every  word,  to  show,  that  he  has  given 
almost  aa  many  lashes,  as  he  has  written  sylla- 
bles; it  U  against  a  bad  poet,  whose  ill  verses  he 
describes:    Kon  tu,   in  triviis,  iadoete,   solebas, 
stridenU,  mlscrum,  sttpola,  dlspeidere,  carmen } 
But  to  return  to  my  purpose :  when  there  is  wf 
thing  de6cient  in  numbers  and  sound,  the  reader 
u  uneasy  and  unsatisfied ;  he  wants  something  of 
his  complioient,  desires  somewhat  which  ho  finds 
not  1  and  this  being  tlie  manifest  defect  of  Horaee, 
it  if  DO  woDder  that,  finding  it  soppliad  hk  Juvennly 
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we  are  more  delighted  with  hinw    And  besides 
this,  the  tauce  of  Juvenal  is  more  poignant,  to 
create  in  us  an  appetite  of  reading  him.    The 
meat  of  Horace  Is  more   nourishing;    but  the 
cookery  of  Juvenal  m6re  exquisite ;  so  that  grant- 
ing Horace  to  be  the  more  general  philosopher, 
we  cannot  deny  that  Juvenal  wat  the  greater  poet, 
I  mean  in  tatire.    Hit  thoughts  are  tharper,  Ms 
indignation  against  vice  it  more  vehement;   his 
tpirit  hat  more  of  the  commonwealth  genius ;  ha 
treats  tyranny,  and  all  the  vices  attending  it,  aa 
they  deserve,  with  the  utmost  rigour;  and  con- 
sequently  a  noble  soul  U  better  pleased  with  a 
seak>os  vindicator  of  Roman  liberty  than  with  a 
temporizing  poet,  a  well-mannered  court  slave, 
and  a  man  who  is  often  afraid  of  laughing  in  tho^ 
rjght  place;   who  is  ever  decent,  because  he  ia 
naturally  servile.    After  all,  Horace  had  the  dts- 
advantege  of  the  times  in  which  he  lived;  they 
were  better  for  the  man,  but  worse  for  the  m- 
tirist.    It  is  generally  said,  that  those  enormous 
vkei  which  were  practised  under  the  reign  of  00- 
mitian,  were  not  known  in  the  time  of  Augustus 
Ccmr :  that  therefore  Juvinal  had  a  Htfer  field 
than  Horace.     Little  follies  were  out  of  doora, 
when  oppression  was  to  be  scourged  instead  of 
avarice ;  it  was  no  longer  time  to  turn  into  ridi- 
cule the  false  opinions  of  philosophen,  when  Iha 
Roman  liberty  was  to  be  asserted.     There  waa 
more  need  of  a  Brutus  in  Domitian*s  days,  to  re- 
deem or  mend,  than  of  a  Horace,  If  he  had  been 
then  living,  to  laugh  at  a  fly-catcher.  This  reflec- 
tion at  the  same  time  excuses  Horace,  but  exalts 
JnvenaL     I  have  ended,  before  I  was  aware,  tha 
comparison  of  Horace  and  Juvenal,  upon  tiie  to« 
pics  of  pleasure  and  delight;  and,  hideed,  I  may 
safely  here  conclude  that  conmion-|ilaoe ;  for  if  we 
make  Horaoe  our  mhiister  of  state  ia  satire,  and 
Jttvanal  of  our  priva^  pleasures ;  I  think  the  Iat-» 
tor  has  no  ill  bargain  of  it.    Let  profit  have  tha  . 
pre-eminence  of  honour,   in  the  end  of  poetry. 
Pleasure,  though  but  the  second  in  degree^  is  thflf 
first  in  favour.    And  who  would  not  chnse  to  be 
loved  better,  rather  than  to  be  more  esteemed  ? 
But  J  am  entered  already  upon  another  topks ; 
which  concerns  the  parttcufair  merits  of  these  two 
satirists.     However,   I  will  pursue  my  hnsinesa 
where  I  left  it ;  and  carry  it  farther  than  that 
common  observation  of  the  several  ages  in  which 
these  authon  flourished.  -  When  Horaoe  writ  hii 
satires,   the  monarehy  of  his  Gssar  was  in  Itt 
newness,  and  the  government  but  just  made  easy 
to  the  conquered  people.   They  oould  not  possibly 
have  forgotten  the  usurpation  of  that  prince  upon 
their  freedom,  nor  the  violent  mothodt  which  ha 
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%9A  uaed,  ui  the  oopipassing  tha(  vast  design ; 
^Jiijy.  yet  remembered  his  proscriptJQQS^  and  the 
f  laughter  of  so  many  noble  Rom  ana,  tb^ir  de- 
fj;aderB.  Amongst  the  rest,  that  horrible  action 
of  bis,  when  he  forced  Una  from  the  arms  of  her 
husband,  Mfho  was  constrained  to  aee  bor  married, 
a«  Dion  relates  the  rtory,  and,  big  wkh  child  as 
she  was,  conveyed  to  tbc  bed  of  bis  insultipg 
r\vh\.  The  sanne  Dion  Ca&stus  gives  us  another 
instance  of  the  ci^me  before  mentioned :  that  Cor- 
x^i'is  Siseqna,  being  reproached  in  full  senate^ 
vith  the  licentious  conduit  of  bis  wife,  retomod 
t^is  ansver;  that  he  bad  married  her  by  tjbe 
counsel  of  Augustus  :  intimatiug,  says  my  author, 
^hat  Augustus  had  obliged  bim  to  that  marriage 
that  ha  might,  uud^'r  that  co%'er<,  have  the  more 
^e  a<^<te3S  unto  her.  His  adulteriQd  were  stilt  before 
their  eyes,  but  they  must  be  patient,  where  they 
had  not  power.  In  other  things  that  emperor  wm 
modemte  enough :  propriety  was  genemlly  tecur- 
«ly  and.  the  people  entertained  with  public  shows, 
•od  donatiWfis,  to  i:bake  thorn  more  easily  digest 
^eir  lo(K|  Iiby»rty.  But  Augustua,  who  waa  ooosci- 
Qus  '>to  hims9^r  of  so  many  crimes  which  h^  bad 
committied,  thought  in  th?  first  place  to  provide 
§PT  bis  own  iH^puftation,  by  tiiakiug  an  edict  against 
lam^KWOff  »n<l  satires,  %nd  the  ambors  of  those 
defao^atoiy  writings,  wbioh  my  author  Tacitoa, 
finrai  the  Uw  t^rm,  calls  femnsos  llbellos. 
■  In  the  fimt  book  of  bis  Annals,  he  gives  the  ibl- 
iowidg  (M^coant  «f  it,  ia  these  words :  frimoa 
Attgnstua  cogviitionem  de  famosis  libeUlB  tpe&» 
fe<;is<UM*  tjractavjt;  commoUis  Caasit  Severi  U- 
hidra\t  ^vik  viros  fDcminasqoe  ilhistres,  proc^ibos 
Mviptifc  dil&mavcrat  Thoa,  in  English :  An-' 
gnstea  wis  the  first,  who  under  the  colour  of  that 
law  look  cogwzance  of  lampoons ;  bemg^  pn>vok<^ 
to  it,  by  tha  petulancy  of  Ca8<;ins  Severus,  who* 
bad  defampd  many  iihistTi<yis  persons  of  both 
sexes,  in  his  wriHnTs.  The  law  to  which  Tacitue 
refers,  was  lex  la^sas  majestatis  :  commonly  called 
lb*  %he  aaka  of  brevity,  majestas  ;  or,  a«  we  say, 
kigTr  treason  :  he  means  not  that  this  law  had  not 
be«n  enacted  formerly :  for  it  had  been  made  by 
the  Decemviri,  and  was  inscribed  amongst  the  rest 
Ita  the  twelve  tables :  to  preVent  tbe  a'prrsion  of 
t(h«  Roman  majesty,  either  of  the  people  tbem- 
sUv^S)  or  their  religion,  or  their  magistrates :  and 
Hke  infringement  of  it  was  capital  {'  that  is,  tbe 
4(iimdor  was  whipt  to  death  with  tbe  faaoes,  which 
were  borne  before  the  chief  officers  of  Rome.  But 
Angnsttts  was  the  first,  who  r(«Uired  that  inter- 
mitted law:  by  the  words,  "  under  colour  of  that 
law,"  be  iostnuater  that  Augustus  «|used  it  to 


he  executed,  90    r^etasifia  of  these  VSbtlk,  aMcb 
were  written  by  C'assiusSevervs,  against  the  no- 
bility ;  but,  in  truth,  to  save  himself  ftom  sock 
defamatory  venses.  Suetonius  likawisf  sakeswo)* 
^ion  of  it  thus :    Sparsos  de  se  in  Curia  teosos 
libellos,  oec  (gcpavit,    ^  magn^  cur4  redargoit 
Ac  ne  requisitis  unidem-auotniibua^  id  modooca- 
suit.  cogno6cen()uip  post  bf^c,  de  lis  (|ut  UbeUai 
aut  carmina  ad  iafamiam  i^ujospiam  aub  alfeos 
nomine    edant       Au^stos    was    not   afraid   of 
llbe)s,    says  thfit  avitbor:    yet  he  tool^  all  caia 
iinsi^ioable  to  hav^  tb^m  answered  i  ^nd  then  ^ 
creed,  that  for  the  tiocie  t^  come,  the  ^tkors  of 
then  should  be  punished*     Byt  Aurpiioi  makes 
it  yet  more  clear,  accordaipg  xq  my  senpe,  that  this 
emperor,  for  his  ovu  saki?.  durst  apt.  permit  thoa; 
Fecit    id  Augustus    ia.  s^aci^aA,  9f,  <|aaai  giati- 
ficaratur  populo  Rqu^iio^   fc  pnowribtts  iirhisj 
sud  ceroiv  nt  «ibi  cof|s>{}wet«-  pa#«  h«b«it  in  animo, 
aoaipru?oefe  ^myuB  ^a^rm^Bm  pipc^citatem  ia 
Iqquen^o^  ^  t^k  t^tQ  iy^  «iernpfcqs  futt.    Nsia 
stto  »om(ffe  oompescere^nit  t^vidioaam,  sub  aliane 
facile  &  qtile.    £rgib  speoi*  lafis  tractavil  qi«a 
popuU  Jtomani    mqjestas   wf^paretur.    This,  I 
thi»k,  is  a  aufftaieot  commit  oq  that  passage  of 
Tnpitus  >  I  will  udd  only,  btF  the  way,  that  iha 
^«|0  lanily  af  tlie  Caisms.  «wl  all  their  relatioo^ 
wepe  i«elqd«d  m  Mie  \9^  i  becauae  the  majescf 
of  tha  Bqosaffs,  in  the  timi|  of  tb«  empire,  vu 
wbfilly  iu  that  houar;   o«uua  Cssarexat:  tbtj 
wiira  all  aocounjtta  8acri4  whq  ^lelonged  to  bim. 
As  for  Casslus  &saf  nis»  lie  was  oontaiiipQfvry  ^^^ 
Home*;  »bA  w^^  the  save  poet  against  wboia  bs 
wrtlaa  ih  his  epodcf*   ui|der  thi&  title,    lo  Cu- 
ftiim  Gevjsrum  maltfdiouoi  poet^m  »   perhaps  »- 
bandiiiC  ^  W  tsro  ciowsy  aoe^rdias  to  oor  pio* 
veih,  with  «ifi^  stQoe,  and  reveagia  both  hi«Klf 
and  bis  amperar  togethar, 

Fram  hi9Boe  I  qm|c  reasonablf  conclude,  that 
Actguitos,  who  was  not  akosatber  so  good  as  he 
was  wis^  had  sonne  by*reapect  ia  tha  caaetiag  «l 
this  )mv  :  for  ^  do  any  thing  for  Dothia^  was  asl 
his  maam.  Honoe,  as  b«  was  a  courtier,  oo** 
plied  with  the  interest  of  bis  master ;  sod  wfokim 
the  lashiqg  of  gnnstar  crimes,  oonlinad  hiosself  n 
tlie  ridiculiog  of  petty  viqes,  and  comaMw  follies ; 
excepting  wily  «>iiie  r^sefved  eases,  in  his  odes 
an4  epodes,  of  his  own  parttcular  ^uanals^  whiah« 
>  either  with  permission  of  the  magistnita,  or  with- 
out it,  ?very  man  will  revenge,  though  I  say  atf 
that  he  should  ;  for  prior  Utdt,  is  a  good  c^sft 
I  in  the  civil  law,  if  Christianity  had  not  taught « 
to  forgive.  However,  he  wh»  not  the  piopar  asa 
to    arraign  ^yeal  vicei,  at  |eaat    if  the  1 
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which  w#  b«iiv  of  bm  mt  ti9W,  Ikat  be  i^rtctiMd 
soiMf  which  (  wili  opt  h«r«  «B»itioii,  Dut  of  ho- 
nour |o  hivk  It  WW  aot  for,»  CloUius  tp  accuse 
MaliMPtra,  «spec4^  whaa  AugusUs  wu  of  that 
punbir :  •»  tktft  thoHgli  hi««(0  w»  not  esemplad 
from  the  voivl  uf  nU«iiiuep»  U«»r«  WM  no  £re^<kHii 
left  tQ  iwpMihCfd  thoiAfe  hj  ^e^9^aa  of  .the  edict 
And  our  p9t(  wwp  ««  At  t^  fepree^nt  th£9»  ia  an 
odieus  charMttr,  -bfonvifk  hynielf  W4a  dipt  in  the 
laiae  aetioM  <i|iM»,lhii  MHWyn^  withoat  laithcr 
ioMtiof  om  Ukt  diilBfXHll  V>WF^  9^  Juvenal  \i)d 
Horace,  I  QMdi|iie»jth«i  t|ie.if»)o«cM  Whici^  Horace 
choM  for  ntlM,  aee  of;  «  ifimr  KH^tnnyhan  ihoeo 
of  which  ^uweanl  l»tf.iUEi|tqiu 

Thw  i  hinra  tieated*  in  ft  now  mQthod»  the 
eempamoM  betwixt  Hnaace,  Iqweaal,  and  Per- 
liuB )  erawhet/ef  their  paiticjalar  maimer  iKhmg- 
ing  to  aU  of  tiHoa  ii  yet  /temnaiior  ta  be  ooo- 
•ideiod.  (Barmaft  ^ia»  ir«»e»  and^paitioalariy  a^ 
paud  bis  giavitsr  to  l<wdneflf»  whifih  wee.  the  pie- 
doniBant  view  ia  2iiefo'a/G(Hiit»  et  Ui»  time  when 
he  pehhshed'bif  Mtkei,  vbipli.wiM  b#ue  Um* 
•miwiorleU  iototlie.«uKmq^qnieliy.  Uqmoe 
wa4  4  mild  «dmapirhflr,  n  eoiuit  fethM^  it  far  .the 
IMtle  tim^  JBi  AngMrtue,  and  m*reai,  for  ttie 
nwm  which  I  hnvQ  already  f  iven.  Juvenal,  mm 
M  proper  for  bis  times,  as  Oiey  fbv  tbeiis :  hie 
na  ea  ege  Mut  deeennad  a  moie  eevera  ichestise- 
neat:  vices  «eae  more  from  and  opeq,  mftre 
flagitioos,  aocc»'anoooyaged  hf  the  esample  of  a 
tynmt,  an^  moee  protected  by  hie  aetbority. 
Tbercfofw,  wbetepeeier  Jovemd  mentions  Nem, 
he  meaM  Domifiaa,  whom  be.dares  not  nttack  in 
his  own  person,  buKsoonrgas  bim  by  peoxy.  Uetn- 
«Q<  urges  in  praise  of  Hotaoe,  that,  acoordhig  to 
^  ancient  ait  and  law  off  eaUre,  it  ehoidd  he 
M«rer  to  eowedy  than  tragedy;  not  declaiming 
■Si^inst  viee^  bnt  only  langhiag  at  it.  t  Neither 
^cnioe  nor  Jnvenel  weve  ignorant  of  this,  for 
they  had  both  studied  Horace.  And  the  thmg 
itself  is  pbinly  true.  Bnt  ns  they  had  reed  Horaoe, 
they  had  likewise  r<«id  Lucilms,  of  whom  Persius 
Mys.  stcttit  ntbem;  lb  genuiuum  frsgit  in  ilUa; 
nceaing  Kwtiue  and  Lnpne:  and  Jninenal  also 
iBeotions  Urn  in  these  words:  £nee  vciut  Stricto, 
M«aties  LiusiUns  widens  infosmait,  Ibc  Sa  that 
^W  thought  the  imitation  of  Lociliun  wes  more 
proper  to  their  pui^se  tbnn  that  of  Horace. 
"Ibey  changed  satire/'  says  Holiday;  "  bnt 
^^  changed  it  for  the  better  :  for  the  bnsincm 
^ing  to  reform  great  vices,  chastisement  goes 
Either  than  ndmnnitioo ;  wtbereae  a  pecpctUBl 
Sna,.nkethat  of  Horace,  does  mthcr  anger  than 


TO.  JUVENAf-  4»9 

Thgs  for  tl^  l^nnied  critic,  Bftrtrn  Holidayt 
vho^  iuterpretatioa  and  illustrations  of  Juveoa) 
ere  i|^  excclicat,  as  the  verse  of  his  traaaletjoft 
and  hisJZnglish  are  lame  and  pitiful*  For  it  ir 
not  enoMgh  to  give  uf  the  mennlng  of  %  poet^ 
which  I  achnowledg?  him  to  ba^o  performed  mofft 
isithfully,  but  he  must  also  imitate  bw  geniuy 
and  his  numbers,  as  far  as  the  English  will  comp 
up  to  ^  elegance  of  the  original,  lo  few  words^ 
it  is  only  for  a  poet  tQ  translate  a  poet  fioVviujf 
and  Stspylton  had  not  enough  considered  tbi^ 
when  the  attempted  Juvenal  j  but  I  forbear  re- 
flections a  only  I  beg  leave  to  take  notice  of  thif 
sentence,  where  Holiday  says,  '*  a  perpetual  grin, 
like  that  of  HorajCe,  rather  angers  thai^  amends  a 
mail."  I  cannot  ^ive  him  up  the  mauner  of 
Horace,  in  low  latire,  so  easily  ;'  let  the  chastise- 
ment of  Juvenal  be  never  so  necessary  for  bis  new 
kind  of.  satire ;  let  him  d^.Uim  af  wittily  and,* 
sharply  as  h«  plensei^  yet  still  the  nicest  and  mos^ 
deCcate  touches  of  satire  consist  ip  fine  raillery.^ 
This,  my  losd,  is  your  pactieulaf  tajeot,  t^  which 
evep.  Juvenal  coobl  npt  arrive.  It  is  not  reading| 
it  is  not  imitatfoi^.oC  an  autboi:,  which  can  pro* 
dace  his  Aoeocss :  it  n^ust  be  inborn,  it  must  pro^ 
caed  froaEi  a  genius,  and  particular  way  of  think? 
ing,  which  is  not  to  be  taught ;  and  therefore  not 
to  be  imitated  by  him  who  has  it  uot/rom  natures 
how  easy  is  it  to  call  rogue  and  villain,  and  thaf 
wittily  I  Bat  how  hard  \fl  make  a  gian  appear 
a  fool,  a  blockhead,  or  a  knave,  without  usin|^ 
'  any  of  those  opprphrious  terms !  To  spare  th^ 
grossoeai  of-  the  names,  and  to  do  the  thing  yet 
more  sevarely,  is  to  draw  a  full  face,  and  to  make 
the  nose  and  cheeks  sUnd  out,  and  yet  not  to 
employ  any  depth  of  shadowing.  This  is  tha 
mystecy  of  tb^t  aobhi  trade,  which  yct.no  master 
oan  teach  to  his  apfsreniice:  be  m^y  give  th« 
rules,  but  the  scholar  ia  never  the  neajrcw  in  hii 
practice.  Neither  is  it  truci  that  this  fineness 
of  laiUery  is  oflTensiv^  A  witty  man  is  tickled 
while  he  is  hurt  in  this  manner ;  and  a  fool  feels 
it  not  The  occasion  of  anofience  may  possibly 
be  given,  but  he  cannot  take  it  If  it  be  granted^ 
that  in  effsct  this  way  does  more  mischief;  that 
a  man  is  secretly  wounded,  and  though  be  be  not 
sensible  himself,  yet  the  malicious  world  wUl  find 
it  out  for  him :  yet  there  is  still  a  vast  diflerenca 
betwixt  the  slovenly  butcheiiog  of  a  man«  and 
the  fineness  of  a  stroke  that  separates  the  head 
from  the  body,  and  leave  it  standing  in  its  place. 
'*  A  man  may  be  capable,  as  Jack  Ketch's  wife 
•said  of  his  servant,  of  a  plain  piece  of  work,  a 
bare  bangiiigi   bnt  t9  maka  a  milefoetor  die 
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tweeHy,  wai  only  beloDging  to  her  hnsbaod.  I 
wish  I  ooold  apply  it  to  myself;  if  the  retder 
would  be  kind  enough  to  think  it  belongs  to  me. 
The  character  of  Zimri,  in  my  Absilom,  is,  in 
my  opinion,  worth  the  whole  poem  :  it  is  not 
bloody,  but  it  is  ridiculous  enough :  and  be  for 
whom  it  was  intended,  was  too  witty  to  resent  it 
as  an  injury.  If  I  had  railed,  I  might  hare  suF- 
fhred  for  it  justly ;  but  I  managed  mbie'own  works 
more  happily,  peihaps  more  dexterously.  I 
mroidod  the  mention  of  great  crimes,  and  applied 
myself  to  the  repntenting  of  blind  sides,  and 
littte  extravagancies :  to  which,  the  wittier  a  man 
is,  he  is  generally  the  more  obnoxious.  It  suc- 
ceeded as  I  wished ;  the  jest  went  round,  and  be 
was  laughed  at  in  his  turn  who  began  the  frolic. 

And  thus,  my  lord,  you  see  I  hare  preferred 
the  manner  of  Horace,  and  of  your  lordship,  in 
the  kind  satire,  to  that  of  Juvenal;  and  I  think, 
reasonably.    Holiday  ought  r^  to  have  arraigned 
■0  great   an  author,  for  that  which  was  his  ex- 
cellency and  his  merit :  or  if  he  did,  on'  such  a 
palpable  mistake,  he  might  expect  that  some  one 
might  possibly  arise,  either  in  his  own  time,  or 
after  him,   to  rectify  his  errour,   and  restore  to 
Horace  thkt  commendation,  of  which  he  has  su 
unjustly  robbed  him.  And  let  the  manes  of  Juvenal 
forgive  me,  if  I  say,  that  this  way  of  Horace  was 
the  best  for  amending  manners,  as  it  Is  the  most 
difficult.      His  was,   an  ense  rescindendmn ;  but 
that  of  Horace  was  a  pleasant  cure,    with   all 
the  limbs  preserved  entirety ;  and,  as  our  mounte- 
banks tell  US  in  their  bills,  without  keeping  the 
patient  within  doois  for  a  day.    What  they  pro- 
mise only,  Horace  has alfoctually  performed!  yet 
I  coQtradict  not  the  propositioo  which  I  formerly 
advanced  t  JuvenaPs  times  requhred  a  more  pain- 
ful kind  tif  operation :  but  if  be  had  lived  in  the 
age  of  Horace,  1  must  needs  affirm,  that  he  bad' 
it  not  about  him.     He  took  the  method  which  was 
prescribed  him  by  his  own  genius;   whSoh  was 
shnrp  and  eager ;  he  could  not  rally,  but  he  conid 
declaim ;  and  as  his  provocations  were  great,  he 
lias  revenged  them  tragically.    This  notwithstand- 
ing, I  am  to  say  ancAher  word,  which,  as  trne  as 
it  Is,  wih  yet  displease  the  partial  admirers  of  our 
Horace.     I  have  hinted  it  before ;  but  it  Is  time 
for  me  now  to  speak  more  plainly. 

This  manner  of  Horace  is  mdeed  the  best ;  but 
Horace  has  not  executed  it  a!tQgether  so  happily, 
at  least  not  often.  The  manner  of  Jnrenal  is 
eenl^Bssed  to  be  inferior  to  the  former ;  biit  Juvenal 
has  excelled  him  in  his, performance.  Juvenal 
kaa  railed  more  wittily  than  Horace  hai  rallied. 


Horace  meant  to  make  his  reader  laagk;  kol  hi 
is  not  sure  of  his  experiment    Jnvenal  always  in- 
tends to  move  your  indignation ;  and  he  alvsys 
brings  about  his  purpose.    Horace,  for  aaght  I 
know,  might  have  tidsled  the  people  of  his  age; 
but  amongst  the  modems  ha  is  not  so  soooeBfoL 
They  who  say  he  entertafais  so  pleamptly,  nsj 
perhaps  value  themselves  on  the  qoidmem  of  tbnr  , 
own  understandings,  thai  tliey  can  see  a  jest  ^« 
ther  off  than  other  mmt  they  may  find  oocsswa 
of  laughter  in  the  wit<batt1e  ^  the  two  bnfibou, 
Sarmentus  and  Ckemis ;  and  hold  thsir  sidei  fcc  , 
fear  of  bmvtii^,  when  Rupilras  and  Penios  an 
scolding.    For  my  own  pait,  I  eaa  only  like  the 
ohAractets  of  all  four,  which  are  jodicioasiy  gtvca: 
hoc  for  my  hearti  I  cannot  ao  mwA  m  snaie  at 
their  insipid  raillery.  I  seenot  why  Peuins  shosli 
call  upooBmtustoiwvenyetumonliasdvefaBiy;  ^ 
end  thafbecaoie  he  had  kiUed  infivs  Casar  §m 
endeavouring  to  he  a  king»  therafoiwhe  sfaoiidba 
desiiied  to  ranider  ttnpilhis,  only  bocsmse  his  usbm, 
was  Mr*  King.    A  miaerabla  deneh,  in  my  opi- 
nioii^  for  Hbrace  to  rscord  t  I  have  heaid  hoart^ 
Mr.  Swaa  make  many  abettor,  and  yvt  have  ka^ 
the  grace  to  hold  my  oonatowiBoe.    Batitaugi 
be  puns  were  then  hi  fashion,  as  they  vera  wit  si 
the  sermons  of  the  last  ago,  and  in  the  cooft  of  khm  I 
Charles  IL    I  am  sorry  to  say  it,  for  tte  nke  ^ 
Horace ;  bnt  certain  it  is,  that  he  hea  no  iifc 
palate  who  can  feed  A>  heartily  on  gaitege.         | 
But  I  have  already  wearied  myseU^  and  doohk 
not  buti  have  tired  yoor  loidshqi^  rMitticf,  witk 
this  long,  ramUiqg,  and  I  fear  trivial  diKsoon^ 
Upon  the  one  half  of  the  meriti,  that  is»  pieasn^ 
I  cannot  but  conchide  that  Jnveaal  waa  the  better 
mtirist :  they  who  willdesoend  into  his  perticah^: 
praises,  may  find  them  at  laife  in  the  disseita^ 
tion  of  the  levmad  Kigaltioa  to  Thnawa.    As  k^ 
Persies,   I  ham  given  the  leaaons  wliy  1  thvlb 
him  inferior  to  both  of  them :  yeH  I  have  on^ 
thmg  to  add  on  that  jolgact. 

Baiied  Holiday,  who  tramdated  both  Jnvensl  | 
and  PersiiM,  has  made  this  diatinction  betwixt  | 
them,  which  is  no  lem  traa  than  witty;  That, 
in  Penios,  the  diAenlty  is  to  find  a  meaning;  ia 
Jovenal  to  choose  a  meaniag  j  so  oreliM  is  Per- 
sins,!  and  so  eopioas  is  Javenal :  aomiieh  the  aa- 
derstanding  is  employed  in  one,  and  ao  mneh  tbr 
jm^ment  in  the  other.  So  diflknlt  it  is  to  feid 
any  sense  inthefoimer,  andthebsstaesaeof  the 
latter. 

If,  en  the  other  side,  any  one  loppeee  I  hate 
commended  Horace  faefow  his  merit,  when  1  hafo 
allowed  him  but  the  second  place^  I  desire  him 
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to  eoMiiiM',  If  Jhtmal,  aminof  €KOCilentiitnrtl 
cwknnnaits,  belief  the  adTratafet  of  diligence 
Md  itndy,  and  oominf  after  him,  and  boildibs 
apoB  liif  fMadationt,  mlglit  not  probably,  witli 
til  thcw  hel|ie,  tarpaia  bim^  AndwheCber  it  be 
•aydiirfioooar  to  Homoe  to  be  thai  iarp8«ed ; 
nnoe  ao  art,  or  acienoe,  is  at  once  begun  and 
perfected,  but  thatSt  most  pats  ftnt  thitmgh 
many  haodt,  and  eimi  tbioagli  several  ages  }  If 
Lacilius  cmld  iMd  to  Eoniot,  and  Horace  to  La- 
olitts,  why,  wHlMmt  any  dirainotlon  to  the  lame 
of  Horace,  might  not  Javenal  give  the  laftt  per- 
IM*  n  to  that  work  }  Or  rather,  what  disreputa- 
tion is  it  to  Horaoe,  tiiat  Jnrenal  excels  bi  the 
tiagical  satire,  as  Horace  does  hi  the  comical? 
I  liave  rrad  over  attentively  both  Hehisias  and 
Dacier,  in  their  commendations  of  Horace ;  but 
I  eta  find  no  more  in  either  of  them,  for  the  pie- 
fcreaoe  of  Mm  to  Jnvenal,  than  the  instroctivo 
ptit;  thopmrtof  wit^mi,  and  not  that  of  plea- 
aure ;  whidi  tlftrelbM  is  iMre  atloved  him,  not- 
withstaadhig  what  Scaliger  and  RIgaltins  have 
pleaded  to  tht  contrary  Ibr  Juvenal.  And,  to 
ibov  that  I  am  impsrtit],  I  will  here  translate 
Vint  Dacier  has  said  on  that  subject 

**  I  canhot  g^ve  a  ofiore  just  idea  ofihe  two  books* 
sf  Mtjies  made  by  Horace,  than  by  comparing 
them  to  the  sUtues  of  the  Sileni,  to  which  Alci- 
biaiies  compares  Socrates,  in  the  Symposium. 
Tliey  wrre  figures  which  had  oothmg  of  agreeable, 
sothiog  of  beauty  on  their  outside :  but  when  any 
oee  took  the  pains  to  open  them,  and  search  into 
them,  he  there  found  the  figures  of  all  the  deities. 
So,  io  the  shape  that  Horaoe  presents  himself  to 
*St  ni  bis  satires,  we  see  nothing  at  the  first  view 
vhirli  deserves  our  attention.  It  seems  that  he  is 
rsther  an  amnaement  ibr  children,  than  for  the' 
lerioQS  eonsideratfon  of  men :  but  when  we  !ake 
svay  hii  enftt,  and  that  which  hides  him  from 
sor  sight,  when  we  discover  him  to  the  bobom^ 
then  wc  find  aU  the  divhilties  hi  a  ftill  assembly : 
thst  is  to  say,  afl  the  virtues  which  ought  to  be 
the  c6htinnal  exercise  Of  those,  who  seriously  en- 
deavour to  correct  their  vices." 

Tt  is  easy  to  observe^  that  Dacier,  In  this  noble 
umtlitude,  has  coufined  the  pnise  of  his  author 
wholly  to  the  Instructive  part :  the  commendattou 
tarns  on  this,  and  so  does  that  which  follows. 

^  In  these  two  hooks  of  sathv,  it  is  the  business 
of  Horace  to  mstmct  us  how  to  odmbat  our  vices, 
to  regulate  lOnr  passkMiS)  to  fellow  nature,  to  give 
^uds  to  our  desires,  to  distinguish  betwixt  truth 
and  fklsshood,  and  betwixt  our  conception  of 
things  and  things  themselves  ?  to  oome  back  from 
oor  prejudioito  opnuons,   to  ifndsfslaiid  exactly 
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the  principles  wu^  motfiws  of  all  our  aatasBs;  and 
to  avoid  the  ridic^c,  into  which  all  men  neces- 
sarily fslU  who  are  mtoxieatsd  with  those  aotiona 
which  they  have  received  from  their  masters^ 
and  which  they  cbstinstoly  retain,  without  esn- 
wbether  or  w»  they  be  fovnded  on  rigb^ 


**  In  a  word,  belabours  to  render  as  hifpy  in  tf 
iatkm  0  ourselvesy  agreeable  and  faithfol  to  ovr 
friends,  and  discreet,  servkseablo,  and  wdl-brsd  in 
relation  to  those  with  whom  we  are  obliged  to»livo^ 
and  to  converse.  To  aaake  his  AgwetM  iotoUigible« 
to  oonduct  his  readen  through  the  labyrinth  ol 
^some  perplexed  sentence,  er  obscure  paittBthesia» 
it  no  great  matters  and,  as  Epicteius  says»  than 
is  nothing  of  beauty  in  all  tbas»  or  what  10 
worthy  of  a  prudent  maO.  The  principnl  bnsl- 
ness,  and  wbieh  is  of  most  iofportanoato  m,  ia 
to  show  the  use,  the  reason^  and  the  prooCof  hia 
precepts. 
•*  They  who  endanvov  not  to  eorraet  thamseivfls» 
aooording  to  so  oxact  m  modal,  are  jnsS  like  tha 
patients,  who  have  open  before  thena  a  book  of 
admirable  receipts  for  their  diseases,  aad  plaase 
themselvas  with  neadii^;  it«  without  oompraiien^ 
ing  the  nature  of  the  remedies^  or  bow  to  4vM7 
■  them  to  fhdr  oure*'* 

Let  Horace  go  off  with  these  encaminms^  wkids 
he  has  so  well  deserved. 

To  coodnaeHto  sMteMlott  betwixt  onrthra* 
poets,  I.  will  vm  the  voids  of  Virgil,  In  Us  filth' 
iCneid,  where  iBneas  pvapossa  Mm  ranwds  of  the 
foot-race,  to  the  three  flnt  who  ihonkl  ranch  the 
goaU  IVes  pnsmia  priari  aoeipient,  flaTaqoo 
caput  nectentnr  oKvA:  Let  these  tkne  asdents 
be  preferred  to  all  the  modems ;  asfirrtarrivmg 
at  the  goal ;  let  them  all  be  crowned  as  viotost, 
with  tl^  wraath  that  ^HOperiy  belonga  to  satire. 
But,  aftfcr  that,  with  this  distinetieii 
themselves,  Primns  eqnnn  phaloris 
victor  habeto.  Let  ^nasnal  ride  firat  in  tri- 
umph. Alter  Amaaoniam  pharatraas,  plenam- 
que  sagittis  Thraicils,  lato  quam  oiroampleo* 
tituraurobalteus,  fcterrtisubnectitflgula  gemma. 
Ut  Horaoe,  who  is  the  second,  and  but  just  tho 
second,  cany  off  the  qoiven  and  the  arrows,  aS 
the  badges  of  his  satira:  and  the  golden-belt,  and 
the  diamond-button:  Tartins,  AigoMoohocClypco 
conlentus  abito.  And  let  Penins,  the  hat  of  the 
first  three  worthies,  be  contented  with  this  drecia« 
shield,  and  with  vkrtory,  not  only  over  all  tho 
Grecians,  who  were  ignorant  of  the  Roman  satirO, 
but  over  all  the  modems  iu  suceeeding  agies  i  as- 
cepting  Boileau  and  your  lordship. 

And  thus  1  have  giwn  the  history  of  satire,  and 
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derived  it  from  fiimioi,  to  your  kpsdihip ;  tb«t  m, 
frOBi  Its  firft  rudimeftU  of  barbarity,  to  itv  last 
^P^ishiug  aiHi  perfection :  whicbia.  witb  Virgil,  in 
Ws  address  to  Augattoa, 

nomeii  fami  tot  Urn  -ptr  siuxm, 

-       '^*''^^  Pn«4  n^  "bait  ab  origtne  Caaar. 
1  said  only  from  Enniiw;  but  I  maj^aafely  carry 
i^^hj^her,  as  fer  as  Ijviu»  Andronicns ;  wbo,  as  I 
*«Ta  taid  formerly,  tauplifthc  first  play  at  Rome, 
m  tha  ye>f  ab  urbe  conditi  cccccxir.  I  have  since 
*w*ad  roy  learned  friend,  »Tr.  Maidwell,  tocotn- 
pute  Uie'diifereiice  of  times,  betwixt  Aristophanes 
awl  livios  Andronkns  J  and  he  assures  me  from 
the  best  chrooologers,    that  Mntus,   the  last  of 
Mttxifhrnm^B  plays,  was  represented  at  Athens 
*ilhe  year  of  the  97tb  olympiad  ;  which  agrees 
^"^  tlieyemr  ur^  amiHtfp  cccrxrfi     So  that  the 
^ttfaffertce  of  years  betwixt  Aristophanes  and  An- 
<«>Bfc«  bi  150;  ttom  whence  I  hare  probably 
deduced,  that  Utius  Andronicus,  who  was  a  Gre-f 
^aa,  bad  read  the  ptays  of  thtfbM  comedy,  which 
wareartjrtcal,  and  also  of^be new;  for  Menander 
#aa>fif^  years  before  him,  wbich  must  needs  be  a 
gvaat  IfgM  to  him,  in  his  own  plays,  that  were  of 
tfce  satiiica!  nature.    TTiat  the  Romans  had  farces 
Kefbf^  tbi^,  it  iff  teue ;  bat  then  they  had  no  com- 
munication with  Greece:  so  that  Andronicus  was 
l^'ffrstfAfO' wrote  after  the  manner  of  the  old 
«omedy,  in  his  plays  ^  he  wet  imitated  byEnnius, 
aboMt  thirty  yean  afterwaftfe.    Though  the  for- 
mer vrit  fiibka  ;  tbe  latter,   spiaking  i>roperly, 
b%a4tbaaoan»aatiTO.  Aeoorting  to  that  detcrip- 
tifto,  wbioh  Juiwial  gimof  tl  hi  Ms  first  j   qufc- 
4^Uiagu9tboauM,  witim,  timer,  ira,  Toluptas, 
^iidia,  discwrwua,  aoatri  est  fkrnig^libelli.     This 
ia  that  in  vh|ph  I  have  made  bold  to  differ  from 
<>«aabon,  Rigaltm,  Djuaer,  and  indeed  from  aR 
tbe  madera  oritics,   that  not  EimUis,   but  An- 
draoksaa  wat  tha  first,  wbo  by  the  j§nk^  CmaHia 
af  the  Gwta,  «4dpd  maay  besMies  to  the  first 
rude  aad  barbarous  Komii  saHfb:  which  sort  of 
poam,  thpugh  we  bad  not  derived  from  Rome,  yet 
iiatura  taacbas  it  mankind,  in  aH  ages,  and  in  every 
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It  it  bat  neceasary,  that,  after  so  niuch  has  been 
aaid  of  satire,  some  definition  of  it  should  be 
givea.  Reinaius,  in  bit  dissertations  on  Horace, 
mallet  it  fcr  me,  in  these  worda ;-  "  Satire  it  a  Kind 
of  poetry,  withont  a  series  of  action,  inventedfor 
tbe  purging  of  our  minds;  in  whieb  human  vices, 
ignoraoee>  and  erronrs,  and  all  things  betides, 
wtafoh  are  prodnoed  from  them,  to  every  maa,  are 
levarely  raprabendied )  partly  dramaticaUy/pertiy 
limply,  and  tometimet  in  hotb  Uadf  ef  tpeakiag; 


l»t  fcr  the  mtt  part  fiamwlMn  «B4<waWji 

<'*^— "**wr  ia  a  low  Ibmyiat  way^6hie<kj  nailarp 

and  pupgeot  manlier  of  cpeach  J  but  psiUy,  ib«, 

in  a  facetioaia  and  civil  way  of  jettii^;  hf  vhidi 

aitber    fafitfffd,   or   taagbtat,    or  iatigaatioB  t 

roove4.»-^Wberc  I  camiot  btitetetne,  tktika 

obtpiKa  awl  peiplased  deflottioB,  or  ralV!C.<b!Kn|i- 

tion  of  iQtJfe,  it  wholly  «GOomM|at«d  to  the 

^oratianwayi  and,exdndiBgthewoffciQfjB«eBd 

and  PeniuB,  m  fereign  froaa  tbttUadofpooB: 

the  cleote  ii%  the  W^oii^.^  it  (  •*  wittaait 

aeriet  of .  .a<*ioa»'}    dUMRguitbet  satve  propeHy 

from  stanei^pt,  wbioh  are  atf  of  o«actioa,.itl 

one  ooQtifuied  teri^  of  action.    Thefndorscopi 

ofsaOrelstopiirgetbepBaBians;  sofeffitBcoa. 

mon  U>  tbe  tatirct  of  Juvenal  and  I^rvus:  tin  rat 

which  fallows,  is  aita  gcnenUy  belongiiig  to  4 

threej  till  he  comet  apop  ot,  with  the  eaclodini 

cUnte  <<  cpntittifif  in  a  low  tbjoiiiar  «ay  of  specrii," 

which  if  the  pvpper  cbanfcter  ef.fitmas;  ud 

fao^k  which,  tbe  oOar  twe^  tx  tbe»  honoDrht 

it  spoken,  are  fur  distant  s  but  Iww  oane  kia- 

nfss  of  styls,  and.fba  faaailianty  «f  weeds,  tote 

to  much  tbe  pru|iriety  efaatire,  that  wjtboatthcai, 

a  poet  can  be  no  mora  e  satiritC,  than  vHbosI 

^ibUitx  ha  can  be  a  maa?  U  tbefisult  of  Honci 

to  be  m^e  the  virtue  and  standiuf  roleof  tl^ 

poem  }    U  tbe  grtmde  jv^Aor  of  Pecshit,  aadtte' 

sublimity  ef  Juvenal  to  be  cireanxcribod,  vHh  Urn 

'  meannefet  of  wOrds,  and  vulgarity  of.  expresaoa) 

If  Horace  refused  the  paina  of  namben^  and  thi 

loftiness  of  figuret,  art  they  bound  to  follow  » i^ 

a  pieocdeot  ?    Let  him  walk  a-lbot  with  hU  H 

io  bis  hand,  for  bit  own  pleatuie;  but  let  ei^ 

them  be  accounted  no  poett,  wbo  chuse  to  moaat{ 

and  show  thefr  horsemanship.      Holiday  is  art 

afraid  to  tay,  that  there  never  vet  aucfa  a  &U.  si 

from  hi$  odet  to  hit  tatii«t,>aiid  that  be,iniarioadT 

to  himself,  untuned  bit  baip.    Tbe  na^oticvaf 

of  Persiut  and  Juvenal  was  new  when  they  begaa 

it,  but  itiaokltDtta;  and  what  paeu  baTc  oot. 

with  time,  received  an  alteration  io  their  ftshm 

Which  alteration^  sayt  iloUday,  k.to  aft»tiaK5, 

as  good  a  warrant  as  tbe  Jnt.    BasnotVirsil 

changed  tbia  nvanQOfs  of  HomerV  l^nwt  m  ^ 

Jeo^}   Certainly  he  baa,    and  Ibr.the  better. 

For  Virgil's  age  was  moce  civilized,  and  better 

bred :  and  he  writ  aocording  to  tbe  p^lit^f**  of 

Rome,  under  the  reign  of  Aogwtiia  Gear ;  aot 

to  the  rudeneat  o£  Agamennoa't  age,  or  tbe  tiiaft 

of  Homer.     Why  .thouU  we  oOer  to  confine  free 

spirits  to  one  form,  when  we  cannot  ae  much  as  coa- 

fine  our  bodies  to  ope  fashion  of  apparel }  Would 

not  Donne't  tatircf^  which  abound  vithtomock 
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vk,  tffmr  MnebKtinmf,  if  he  haatakon  cue 
of  hit  iroidi,  and  oflMS  numbers?  But  he  iblloved 
Honoe  »  very  dose,  tbet  of  neoenity  h«  ikinst  M\ 
with  hiai:  ancl  I  may  aafely  lay  it  of  thii  prcMnt 
age,  that  if  we  are  not  ao  great  witt  aa  Doma^^ 
yet  cvlainly,  «e  are  betMr  po^ta. 

Bot  1  bare  aaid  enough,   and  it  may  be  too 
much,  on  tbk  aubgect    Will  your  lordabip  be 
pleated  t((  prolong  my  audieaoe,  only  so  &r,  Ull 
I  tdl  your  my  own  trivial  thongfata  liow  m  modaro 
tatifv  ehottld  be  made.    I  will  not  deviate  in  the 
UMt  firom    the   preoepU  aad  examples  of  the 
aacienti,  who  were  always  ow  beat  maateia^    I 
vUl  only  Hloalrate  them,  and  disoovet  aoma  of 
the  hidden  heantiet  in  their  designa,  that  we  fiwrchy 
my  fprm  oar  own  in  hmtataoa  of  them«    Will 
yon  please  but  to  observe,  that  Feniia,  the  least 
is  d^nity  of  all  the  thi«e,  haa  ndtwithsianding 
been  the  Arsk,  who  has  discovered  to  na  thia  im- 
portant ieeret,  m  the  designiiig  oTa  perfect  mthe, 
that  it  oaght  only  to  tiaat  of  one  mbject ;  to  be 
csafiaed  to  one  particular  theme ;  hr,  at  least,  to 
one  principatly.  If  other  vices*  occur  in  the  manage- 
meat  of  the  «Mef  ,  they  sboald  only  ha  tranaiaBtly 
lathed,   and  not  be  insisted  oi^  so  as  to  make 
the  deaign  doable.    As  m  a  play  of  the  Raglish 
fitthion,  which  we  cril  a  tzagi-comcdy,  there  is  to 
be  bot  one  main  designs  aAd  thoogh  theta  ha  aa 
underplot,  or  eeoond  walk  of  comical  characters 
and  advanUivei»  yet  they  am  snhMitieat  to  the 
chief  ibhle*  carried  alotag  under  it»  and  helping  to 
it  i  m  that  the  drama  may  not  seen  a  monster 
with  two  heads.    Thus  the  Ciopemioan  systan  of 
the  pbmslB  makea  the  Mooo  to  be  moved  by  tiia 
motion  off  the  Earth,  and  carried  abaat  her  orb, 
m  a  depeadmit  of  faersk    Mascaldi,   hi  his  dia- 
OQurm  of  the  0oppia   fiivola,   or  doable  tale  in 
play%  gives  an  instance  of  it,  hi  Ihe  femoos  pas- 
toral of  Gwarini,  called  II  Pastor  Fido;   where 
Corisca  and  the  Satyr  aiw  the  nader-parts:  yet  we 
may  eboewe,  that  Corisea  is  brought  into  the  body 
of  the  plot,  and  made  subeervientjto  it.    It  is  cer- 
tain that  the  divine  wit  of  Horace  was  not  ignorant 
of  this  nile^  that  a  play,   thongh  it  consists  of 
many  partB»  most  yet  be  one  in  the  aetkm,  and 
must  drive  on  the  accomplishment  of  one  design; 
for  he  gives  this  very  preeept.    Sit  quodvis  sim- 
plex duntaxat  &  unum  ;    yet  be  seetos  not  much 
to  mind  it  in  his  satires,  many  of  tbem  consisting 
of  more  arguments  than  one;    and  the  second 
without  dependance  on  the  first.    Casanbon  has 
observed  this  before  me^  in  his  preference  of  Per- 
sius  to  Horace :  and  will  have  his  own  beloved 
author   to  be  the  first,  who  found  ou^  and  in- 


snh$eot    I  know  it  may  be  mgad  fn  defence  of 
Horace,  that  this  noity  is  not  necestiary  ;  because 
the  very  word  nUitra  signifies  a  di«h  plentifully 
stored  with  all  variety  of  fruit  and  gralnSi     Yet 
Juvenal,  who  calls  his  poems  a  fcarnpf,  which  i« 
a  word  of  the  mme  signiflcation  with  la/ara,  haa 
chosen  to  follow  the  same  method  of  Perrius,  anA 
not  of  Horace.      And  Boileaa,    whose  exampki 
alone  i^  a' sufficient  authority,   has  wliolly  eon^ 
fined   himself,   hi   all   his  satire,  to  thie  unity 
of  design.    That  variety  which  i<  not  to  be  found 
in  any  one  satire,  is  at  le^t,  in  many,  #Htten  on 
several  occanons*    And  if  variety  be  of  aUohito 
neeemity  in  every  one  of  tbem,  according  to  the- 
etymology  of  the  word ;  yet  it  may  arise  naturally 
from  one  subject,  as  It  is  diTersly  tivated  m  the 
several  subordinate  branches  of  it^  alt  relating  to 
the  chief.     It  may  be  illustrated  aocordingty  with 
variety    of   examples    in    the    iubdivisiont    of 
it)    and  with  as  many    precepts  as    there, are 
memben  of  it ;  which  altogether  may  completa 
that  ollat  or  hot6h*potcb,  which  it  properly  a 
satire. 

Under  this  unity  of  theme,  or  subject.  Is  eon- 
preiiendcd  another  mfe  for  porfocting  the  deslj^tt 
of  true  satire.    The  poet  is  bound,  and  that  e» 
q^fkhj  to  gtTc  his  reader  some  one  preeept  of 
OKiral  virtue ;  and  to  eautbn  bmi  against  some 
one  particular  vice  or  folly.    Other  vrrtues,  sub- 
ordinate to  the  first,  may  be  recommended,  andei' 
that  chief  head;  and  other  vi^et  or  folHet  may  be 
beaidea  that  which  he  prmeipally  im* 
But  be  is  chiefiy  to  incakata  one  virtue^ 
and  insist  on  that.   Thus  Juvenal,  in  every  saChe^ 
excepting  the  fint,  ties  himself  to  one  prmdpal 
instructive  point,  or  to  the  shonning  of  moral  evik 
Even  in  the  sixth,  which  seems  only  an  arraign- 
ment of  the  whole  sex  of  womankmd,  theie  is  • 
latent  admonition  to  avoid  ill  women,  by  lowing 
how  very  few,  who  are  virtuous  and  gbod,  are  to 
be  found  amongst  them.     But  this,  though  the 
wittiest  of  all  his  satires,  has  yet  the  feast  of  truth  . 
or  iostraotMm  hi  it.    Hh  has  run  himself  into  hit 
old  declamatory  way,  and  almost  forgotten  that 
he  Was  now  setting  up  for  a  moral  poet. 

Persius  is  never  wanting  to  us  in  some  profitable 
doctrine,  and  in  exposing  tiie  opposite  viees  to  it. 
His  kind  of  philosophy  is  one,  which  is  the  stoic  ; 
and  every  satire  is  a  comment  on  one  particulat 
dogma  of  that  sect ;  unlets  we  will  except  the  first, 
which  is  against  bad  writers ;  and  yet  even  there 
he  forgets  not  the  precepts  of  tike  porch.  In 
general,  all  riftues  are  every  where  to  be  praised 
and  recommended  to  practice ;  and  all  rices  to  be 
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orelsetlMreii  a  ftmditMBtal  «rr(Nir  la  the  whole 
deiign. 

I  have  alnedy  decleted  who  ere  the  only  per- 
eone  that  are  the  adequate  ol^ieot  of  private  nttii«» 
and  who  they  an  that  OMy  properly  be  espeeed 
by  name  for  public  exaaqitei  of  Ticei  and  folUce : 
and  therefore  I  will  trouble  yoor  lordship  no  lar^ 
ther  with  them.    Of  the  heit  and  6nett  manner  of 
ntire,  I  hare  midenowgh  in  the  eompariion>etwixt 
JuTenal  and  Horace :  it  ie  that  iharp,  well-man- 
nered  way  of  langhng  a  folly  out  of  countenanee» 
of  which  yonr  lordfhip  it  the  best  master  in  this 
age.    I  will  proceed  to  the  Tersiflcation,  which  is 
most  proper  for  it»  and  add  somewhat  to  what 
I  hare  said  already  on  that  snlvect.    The  sort  of 
▼erse  which  is  called  bailesqae,  coosistuig  of  eifht 
^llableS)  or  four  feet,  is  that  which  oar  excel- 
lent Hndibram  has  chosen.    I  onght  to  have  men- 
tkmed  him  before,  when  I  ipake  of  Doone;  but 
by  a  SI9  of  an  ^  man's  memory,  he  was  for- 
gotten.   Hie  worth  of  his  poem  is  too  well  known 
to  «eed  any  commendaliony  and  he  is  above  my 
ceosare :    his  satire   is  of  the  Vanronian  kind, 
thoofh'  unmixed  with  prose.    The  choice  of  his 
numben  is  euitable  enough  to  his  design,  as  he 
has  managed  it:  hot  m  any  other  hand»  the  short- 
nenof  his  vene,  and  the  quick  returns  of  rhyme« 
bad  debased  the  dignity  of  style.    And  besides, 
the  double  rhyme  (a  necessary  companion  of  bur- 
lesque writing)  is  not  so  proper  for  manly  satne, 
for  it  tnms  earnest  too  much  to  jest,  and  gives 
ns  a  boyish  kind  of  pleasure.   It  tickles  aukwardly 
^ith  a  kind  of  pain,  to  the  brat  sort  of  readers; 
we  aw  pleased  ungratefully,  and,  if  I  may  say  so, 
agamst  our  liking*    We  thank  him  not  for  giving 
ns  that  unseasonable  delight,  when  we  know  be 
could  have  given  us  a  better,  and  more  solid.    He 
Blight  have  left  that  task  to  oth^,   who,   not 
being  able  to  put  in  thought,  can  only 'make  ns 
grin  with  the  excrescence  of  a  word  of  two  or 
three  syllables  in  the  close.     It  is,  indeed,  below 
so  great  a  mester  to  make  nse  of  such  a  little 
instrument.     But  his  good  sense  is  peipetually 
shining  through  all  he  writes^  it  affords  us  not 
the  time  of  findnig  faults.    We  pam  through  the 
levity  of  his  rhyme,  and  are  immediately  carried 
into  some  admirable  useful  thought.    After  all, 
he  has  chosen  this  kind  of  vene ;  and  hss  written 
the  best  in  it:    and  bad  be  taken  another,    be 
would  always  have  earellcd.     As  we  say  of  a 
court  fovourite,  that  whatsoever  bis  office  be,  he 
still  makes  it  uppermost,  and  most  beneficial  to 
himself. 

The  quickness  of  your  imagination,    my  lord^ 
has  alriady  prevented  me^  and  you  ki.ow  befoie* 


hit  I  would  prefer  tiie  Tcne  of  lea  lytth 
bles,  which  we  Call  the  En^ish  heroic,  tn^atol 
eight.    This  is  truly  my  opimon:  for  this  axtsf 
number  is  more  momy :   the  thooght  csa  tan 
ttsdf  with  grenler  ease  in  a  laiger  eompass.  ^^hoL 
the  rhyme  comes  too  thick  upon  us,  it  stniton 
the  expression ;    we  are  thinknig  of  the  chae, 
when  we  should   be  employed  m  adomiof  tbt 
thought.    It  makes  a  poet  giddy  with  tumiBg  in 
s^  ipace  too  narrow  for  his  imsginsfion;  be  knei 
many  beauties,   without  gainmg  one  advantige. 
For  a  buriesqua  rhyme,  I  have  already  concluded 
to  be  none  ;  or  if  it  were.  It  is  mors  easily  per* 
chased  m  ten  syllables  than  in  eight :  fai  both  oc- 
casions it  is  as  In  a  tennis-eonrt,  when  tlie  strokes 
of  greater  force  are  given,   when  wa  strike  oat 
nnd  plky  at  length.     Tasso  and  Boilaan  have 
left  ns  the  best  examples  of  this  way,  in  the  See- 
chia  Rapita,   and  the  Lotrin.     And  next  than 
Merlm  Goce^pus  m  his  Baldos.    I  will  speak  only 
of  the  twp  former,  hecaow  the  latter  is  writlco  ia 
erseb    The  Seochia  Rapita  is  an  Itaiias 
a  satire  of   the  Varronian  kind.    It  is 
written  ui  the   stanxa  of  eighty   which  is  tbrir 
measure  for  heroic  verse.    The  words  are  ststdy, 
the  numbers  soMOth,  the  turn  both  of  thoaghH  . 
and  words  Is  happy.    The  first  six  lines  ef  tbs  . 
stanxa  seem  miyestical  and  severe,  but  the  tee  ., 
last  turn  them  all  into  a  pleasant  ridicule.    Boi- . 
lean,  if  I  am  not  much  deceived,  has  moddied . 
from  henoe  his  fomous  Lntrin.    He  bnd  read  the . 
burlesque  poetry  of  Scarron,  with  anme  Und  of . 
indignation,  as  witty  as  it  was,  and  foond  nothisg  , 
m  France  that  was  worthy  of  his  imitntioa.    But . 
he  copied  the  Italian  so  well,  that  his  own  nay  1 
pam  for  an  original.    He  writes  it  in  the  FfOKh  . 
beroie  verm,  and  calls  it  an  heroic  poem :   kii  : 
subject  is  trivial,  but  his  verse  is  nobta.     Idosbt 
not  but  he  had  Virgil  in  his  eye,    for  we  ini  . 
many  admirable  imitations  of   him,    and  soow  i 
parodies;  as  particulariy  this  passage  in  the  fowth 
ofthaifiBeids: 

Nee  tibi  Diva  parens ;  generis  nee  Dnrdnnns  andor, 
Perllde ;  sed  duris  geautt  te  caotibus  harrens 
Caucasus)  Hyrcaueqneadmdruntnberatigres. 
Which  he  thus  translates,  ke^faig  to  the  wonlf, 
but  altering  the  sense : 

Non,  ton  Pcre  a  Paris,  ne  fot  point  Bonianger : 
Et  tu  n'es  point  du  sang  de  Oervais  Horologer: 
Ta  Mere  ne  fut  point  la  Maitiesse  d*un  Cocbe  | 
Caucase  dans  ses  flancs,  te  forma  d'une  Roche : 
Une  Tigresse  affreuse,  en  quclque  Antre  icart^, 
Te  fit,  avec  son  laict,  soccer  sa  Cmaute. 
And,  as  VIrgU  in  hb  fburth  Georgk  of  the  Ihm 
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perpetttaHy  tabet  the  lowneas  of  hU  lul^ect,  by 

Mie  IdftlooM  of  hb  vordi ;   and  onnobles  it  by 

n>inpBnKHtt  drnrn  firoa  empires,  end  from  mo- 

narchi. 

Mmimide  tibi  lettum  qpectecnle  leromt 

MapanimOK|ne  Daen,  tothiaqne  ofdine  fentie 

Mores  h  Miidia,  4t  popoloe*  &  pnriiedicem. 

And  tgaia : 

Sic  Gcnutti  immortale  manent;    moltotque 

per  eniioe 
>tat  fortune  domut,  &  Mfl  iramerEatur  aTomm. 
Wt  fee  Boileea  pamini  him  in  the  lame  aighto ; 
md  Kaicely  yielding  to  bit  master.  This,  I  think, 
ny  lord,  to  be  the  moot  beautiful,  and  most  noblfc 
lind  of  mtire.  Here  is  the  majesty  of  the  heroic, 
inely  mixed  with  the  renom  of  the  other;  and 
ailing  tiie  delight,  which  otherwise  would  be  flat 
md  vulgar,  by  the  sublimity  of  the  expression. 
:  oould  say  somewhat  more  of  the  delicacy  of 
Jiii  and  some  other  off  hb  satires  s  but  it  might 
an  10  his  pivjodice,  if  it  were  carried  \mck  to 
France. 

I  hsTe  given  your  lordship  but  this  here  hint, 
D  what  manner  this  sort  of  satire  may  best  be 
lumared.  Had  I  time,  I  could  enlarge  on  the 
leatttiful  turns  of  words  and  thoughts ;  wluch  are 
a  requisite  in  this,  as  in  heroic  poetry  itself;  of 
rhich  the  satire  is  undoubtedly  a  species.  With 
hew  beautiful  turns  1  confess  myself  to  have  been 
inscqnaiated,  till  about  twenty  years  ago,  in  a 
nnrersation  which  I  had  with  that  noble  wit  of 
Scotland,  sir  George  Mackenzie:  he  asked  roe 
rhy  I  did  not  imiUte  in  my  verses  the  turns  of 
Wr.  Waller  and  sir  John  Dcnham  ;  of  which  lie 
tpeated  muy  to  me.  I  had  often  read  with 
ikasure,  and  with  some  profit,  those  two  Others 
f  our  EnglUh  poetry ;  but  had  not  seriously 
inough  considered  those  beauUes  which  give  the 
i«t  perfection  to  their  works.  Some  sprinklings 
f  this  kind  t  had  also  formerly  in  my  plays;  but 
bey  were  casual,  and  not  desigoed.  But  this 
»int,  thus  seasonably  given  me,  first  made  me 
mable  of  my  own  wants,  and  brought  me  after- 
wards to  se«k  for  the  supply  of  them  in  other  £n- 
;lish  anthors.  I  looked  over  the  darling  of  my 
fOQth,  the  famous  Cowley  ;  there  I  found,  instead 
)f  them,  the  points  of  wit,  and  quirks  of  epigram, 
iven  In  the  Davideis,  an  heroic  poem,  which  is  of 
n  opposite  nature  to  those  puerilities;  but  no 
ei^gaat  turns  either  on  the  word  or  on  the  thought 
Then  I  coostiUed  a  greater  genius  (without  oflTcnce 
to  the  manes  of  that  noble  author)  I  mean  Mlltou; 
bat   as  he  endvavoun  every  where  to  express 
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Homer,  whose  age  li«l  not  arrivsd  to  that  fine* 
ness,  I  found  in  him  a  true  sublimity,  lofty 
thoughts,  which  were  clothed  with  admirable  Ore- 
cisms,.  and  ancient  words,  which  he  had  been 
digging  from  the  mfaies  of  Chaucer  and  Spenser, 
and  which,  with  mil  their,  rusticity,  bad  somewhat 
of  venetnble  in  them.  But  I  found  not  there 
neither  that  for  which  I  looked.  At  last  I  had  re- 
course  to  his  master,  iJpenser,  the  author  of  that 
immoital  poem  called  The  F^ry  Quesn;  and 
tbersT  I  met  with  that  which  I  had  been  looking 
for  so  long  in  vain.  Spenser  had  studied  Virgil 
to  as  much  advantage  as  Milton  had  done  Uomeri 
and  among  the  rest  of  bis  excellencies  had  copied 
that  Looking  forther  into  the  Italian,  I  found 
Tasso  had  done  the  same ;  nay  more»  that  all  tb^ 
sonnets  in  that  language  are  on  the  turn  of  th# 
first  thought ;  which  Mr.  Walsh,  in  his  late  itt« 
genious  prefoce  to  hb  poems,  has  observed.  In 
short,  Virgil  and  Ovid  are  the  two  principal  foun* 
tains  of  them  in  Latin  poem.  And  the  French 
at  this  day  are  so  fond  of  them,  (hat  they  ju4ga 
them  to  be  the  first  beauties.  Delicate  k  bien 
toume,  are  the  highest  commendations  which 
they  bestow  on  somewhat  which  they  think  • 
master-piece. 

An  example  on  the  turn  of  words,  amongst  a 
thousand  others,  is  that  in  the  hist  book  of  Ovid's 
Metamorphoses : 

Heu  quantum  soeins  est,  far  viscera,  visoera^ 

eondil 
CoDgestoquaavidom  pingnesoere  oorpore  corpus; 
Alteriusque,  animantem  animantls  vivere  leto ! 
.  An  example  on  the  torn  both  of  thoughts  and 
words  Is  to  be  found  in  Catnllus;  in  the  complaint 
of  Ariadne,  when  she  was  left  by  Theseus: 
Tum  jam  nulla  yir9  juranti  foDmina  credat; 
Nulla  viri  speret  sermooes  esse  fideles: 
Qui  dnm    aliquid   cupicns  .animus   prsgcsttt 

apisci. 
Nil  metuunt  jurare ;  nihil  promHtere  parount. 
Sed  aimul  ae  cupide  mentis  satiate  libido  est. 
Dicta  nihil  metucre;  nihil  peijuria  cirraat. 

An  extraordinary  tum  upon  the  words,  is  that 
in  Ovid's  £pbtole  Heroidum  of  Sappho  to  Phaoni 
Si  nisi  qua  formA  poierit  to  digna  videri^ 
NuU*  futura  ivat  est;  noUa  futura  tua  est. 


Lastly,  a  turn  which  I  eannot  say  is  absoliitsly 
uu  words,  for  the  timught  turns  with  them,  Is  m 
tho  fourth  Oeorgic  of  Viigil;  where  Orpheus  is 
to  receive  liis  wife  from  Hall,  on  etptea  con- 
dition Bsfi  to  look  on  htr  tiU  she  was  come  w 
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tliim  subltJL  laeahtufti  dementia  cepit  Amantem; 
Ignosceilda  quidem,  scireot  si  Ighosqgre  teanef. 

1  will  tiot  harden  yoar  Lordship  with  more  Of 
tbeni  i  for  I  wriu  tb  a  aiaal«r,  who  luidecstaodji 
tbeai  iK^tter  thtti  myself.  But  I  ihay  safely  cOb- 
Hiide  them  to  be  pfre^t  beauties  t  I  might  descend 
also  to  the  mechanie  beauties  of  hefok:  4rerse ;  but 
we  have  yet  no  Kngl'ish  ptosodia)  not  so  moeh  as 
a  tolerable  dtctionsry,  or  a  grammar ;  so  that  oar 
kmtuage  it  in  a  manner  barbaioos ;  and  what 
goverument  will  eiMdiirage  atiy  one,  or  more, 
#ho  are  c!ftpab1«  etf  refining  it,  I  know  not :  bat 
iMtbittflr  nncler  a  public  expense  ean  go  tbrongh  witb 
It*  And  I  tatlMT  fbar  a  decllnatioii  of  the  lataguege, 
fban  lio|ie  art  advaaoediaat  of  it  In  the  present 
•ge. 

I  am  still  ^Making  tb  you,  my  lord:  thongh, 
ki  alt  probability,  you  are  alrrady  Oot  of  bearing. 
Notbingy  which  my  mettin<>9H  can  produce,  is* 
Worthy  of  this  long  attention.  Bnt  f  atn  conip  to 
thti  lairt  petitiOu  of  Abraham:  if  there  be  ten 
ifgfateeus  lines,  in  this  vast  preface,  spai'e  it  for 
their  sake  ;  and  also  spare  the  ne«t  city,  because 
it  ie  hot  a  little  onei 

I  would  excuse  the  performance  ofthiK  tnm<^la- 
tton,  If  it  were  all  my  own ;  bnt  the  better,  though 
Mt  the  greater  part,  being  the  work  of  some  gentle- 
men, who  have  succeeded  very  happily  in  their 
undewtaking ;  let  their  eiDcelleteies  aflone  for  my 
imperfections,  and  those  of  my  sons.  I  have  pero- 
aed  sooM  of  the  satires^  which  are  done  by  other 
>ands}  and  they  seem  to  me  as  perfect  in  their 
kind,  as  any  thing  I  have  seen  in  English  verse. 
The  common  way  which  we  haya  taken,  is  not  a 
literal  translation,  but  a  kind  of  paraphrase ;  or 
somewhat  which  is  yet  more  loose,  betwixt  a  para- 
phrase and  imitation.  It  was  not  possible  for  us, 
or  any  men,  to  have  made  it  pleasant  any  other 
way.  If  rendering  the  exact  sense  of  thoie  authors, 
almost  line  for  line,  hsd  been  our  business,  Barlen 
Holiday  bad  done  it  already  to  our  hands :  and, 
by  the  help  of  bis  learned  notes  and  illustrations, 
aot  only  Juvenal  and  Persius,  but  what  is  yet 
more  obscure,  bis  own  verses,  might  be  under- 
iftood. 

Bat  he  wtote  ffor  fame,  and  wrote  to  scholars : 
we  write  only  .for  the  pleasui^  ahd  entertainment 
of  those  gentlemeQ  and  ladies,  who,  though  tKey 
are  not  scholars,  ^re  not  igmmmt :  persons  of  un- 
derstanding and  good  sense ;  who,  not  having  beeD 
conversant  in  the  original,  or  at  least  not  having* 
made  LaUn  verm  so  much  their  bnsine*  as  to  be 
eritics  in  it,  wooU  be  glad  to  find,  if  th^wft  of 
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<wr  two  great  authors  be  insweraM<»  to  their  hmt 
and  feputation  in  the  world.  We  have  iberrfw 
ehd^attWfed  fo  ^>e  the  piibTic  all  the  satisfactica 
we  are  able  in  this  kind. 

And  if  ife  afe  not  altogether  so  faithfa!  to  oer 
author/ as  ovirpredeeesiors,  HoKdiiy  and  Stapyl- 
ton ;  'yet  #e  may  challenge  to  omrsiflves  thci  praiw, 
that  we.  shall  be  far  more  pleasing  to  ovr  reader 
We  have  followed  our  authors  at  greater  distance, 
though  not  step  by  step,  as  they  have  done.  Far 
oftentimes  tboy  have  gone  so  close,  that  they  hate 
trod  on  the  heels  of  Juvenal  and  Peisias,  and  hnrt 
«hem  by  their  too  near  approach.  A  noble  autkjr 
would  not  be  pursued  too  close  by  a  translator. 
We  lose  his  spirit,  when  we  think  to  take  ia 
^y.  '^^  grosser  part  remains  with  us,  but  the 
soul  is  flown  away,  in  some  noble  expressioa,  or 
some  delicate  turn  of  words,  or  thought  Tsd> 
Holiday,  who  made  this  way  his  chnice,  sei^^ed 
the  meaning  of  Juvenal ;  but  the  poetry  has  alwaji 
scaped  him. ' 

They  who  will  not  grartt  me,  (hat  pleasnre  b 
one  of  the  ends  of  poetry,  but  that  it  is  only  i 
means  of  compassing^  the  only  end,  which  is  is- 
struction ;  must  yet  allow,  that  without  the  means 
of  pleasure,  the  instruction  is  but  a  bare  and  dry 
philosophy;  a  crude  preparation  of  morals,  whkh 
we  may  have  from  Aristotle  and  P4>ictetus.  ritfc 
more  proBt  than  ftom  any  poet :  neither  Holiday 
nor  Stapylton  have  imitated  Juvenal,  io  tht 
poetical  part  of  him,  his  diction  and  his  e^> 
cution.  Nor  had  they  been  poets,  aa  neither  J 
them  were;  yet  in  the  way  they  took,  it  «m 
impossible  for  them  to  have  succeeded  in  tk 
poetic  part. 

The  English  verse,  which  we  call  heroic,  Coosa's 
of  more  than  ten  syllables;  the  Latin  haxaaicter 
sometinryes  rises  to  seventeen;  as  for  example,  tha 
verse  in  Virgil : 

PulverulenU  putiem  wiiita  qoatit  w^a 
campum. 

Here  is  the  difference  of  no  lens  than  seven  syilabks 
in  a  line  betwixt  the  English  and  the  Latlo.  Nov 
the  medium,  of  these,  is  about  fourteen  ayllaUcs; 
because  the  dactyle  is  a  more  freqiaeiit  foot  a 
hexameters  than  the  spondee. 

But  Holiday,  without  considering  that  he  writ 
with  the  disadvantage  of  ^mr  syllables  leas  m  every 
verse,  endeavours  to  makeone  of  his  lines  to  coin- 
prehend  the  sense  of  one  of  Juvenal's.  Acoocdsv 
to  the  falsity  of  the  propoeitioo  waa  the  succea. 
He  was  forced  to  crowd  his  verse  with  iU-ao<iadiB( 
monosyllables,  of  which  our  bariiaroitt  langusfs 
a0S>rds  him  a  wild  plenty  ;  and  by  that  ncau  bs 
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tniTia  at  Ml  peds^tao  eiid»  which  was  to  make 
a  litera]  tno»1ati<M :  his  Terses  have  nothing  of 
vene  in  them,  tmt  only  the  worst  part  of  it,  the 
rhyme  {  and  that,,  into  the  bargain,  is  far  from 
good.  Bat,  which  is  anore  intolerable,  by  cramming 
ktf  ill-chosen,  and  worse -sonnding  monosyllables 
10  close  together,   the  very  sense  which  he  cn- 
dearouis  to  explain^  is  become  more  obscure  than 
that  of  bis  aathoii.    So  that  Holiday  himself  can- 
Dot  be  understood,  without  as  large  a  commentary, 
as  that  which  he  makes  on  his  two  authors.    For 
my  own  part,  1  can  make  a  shift  to  find  the  mean- 
iog  of  JoveonI  without  his  notes  :  bat  his  transla- 
tion is  more  difficult  than  his  author.     And  I  find 
beauties  in  the  Latin  to  recompense  my  pains ; 
but  in  Hoitday  a»d  Stapyltoo,  my  ears,  iu  the 
first  place,  are  mortally  offended ;  and  then  their 
sense  is  so  perplexed,  that  I  return  to  the  original, 
as  the  uiorw  pleaaaog  taak,  as  well  as  the  more 
easy. 

This  mnst  be  said  for  onr  translation,  that  if  we 
pve  not  the  whole  sen^e  of  Juvenal,  yet  we  give 
the  most  ooMidemblc  part  of  it,  we  give  it,  in 
reneral,  so  clc«rly,  that  few  notes  are  shfilcient  to 
make  us  intelligible.  We  make  our  author  at 
least  appear  in  a  poetic  dress.  We  have  a^ually 
nade  him  more  sounding,  and  more  elegant,  than 
le  was  before  in  English :  and  have  endeavoured 
0  make  him  apeak  that  kind  of  English,  which  be 
rould  have  apoken  had  he  lived  in  England,  and 
Md  written  to  this  age.  If  sometimes  any  of  us 
»nd  it  is  but  seldom)  makebim-express  the  customs 
nd  manners  of  oiw  native  country,  rather  than  of 
:ome,  it  is,  eitiier  when  there  was  some  kind  of 
aalo^,  betwixt  their  customs  and*  ours ;  or  when, 
t  make  him  more  easy  to  vulgar  upderstandings, 
e  give  him  those  maniMh  which  are  (aailtar  to 
t.  But  I  defend  not  this  innovation,  it  is  enough 
I  can  excuse  it.  For,  to  speak  sincerely,  the 
anners  of  nations  and  ages  are  not  to  be  con- 
unded :  we  shonM  dther  make  them  Enelish,  or 
ive  them  Roman.  If  this  can  neither  be  de- 
ided,  nor  excused,  let  it  be  pardoned,  at  least, 
caosc  it  is  ■ckMsrtodgad :  and  so  much  the  more 
!iify,  a*  boing  a  Huh  which  is  never  committed 
thout  soma  pleasure  to  the  reader. 
Thas,  my  lor(|»  having  troubled  you  with  a 
lious  visit,  the  best-  manners  will  be  shown  in 
^  least  ceremony.  I  Will  slip  away  wliile  your 
;k  is  tnmed,  and  while  you  are  otberwise'em- 
»yed:  srith  great  confnsioo,  for  having  enter 
aed  you  so  long"  with  tIKs  discourse ;  and  fpr 
ring  no  other  recompense  to  make  you,  tliap 
wortby   labottfs  of  my  feUow-nndeitakeif  ,in 
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this  work,   and   the  ibaokfiil  acknowJ^^dgmenU^ 


prayers,  and  perpetual  good  wishes,  of, 
my  lord, 
your  lordship's 
most  obliged,  mosthnmble, 
and  moat  obedient  servant, 
Aug4  18,  1694.  JOHN  DRYDEN. 


•tHE  FiasT  SATias  or 
JUFENAJL 


TO  a  ABGVMEirr. 

The  poet  gives  ns  first  a  kind  of  huraorohs  reason 
for  his  writing  :  that  being  provoked  by  hearing 
so  many  ill  poets  rehearse  their  works,  he  does 
himself  justice  on  them,  by  giving  them  as  bad 
as  they  bring.  But,  since  uo  man  will  rank 
himself  with  ill  writers,  it  is  easy  to  conclude, 
that  if  such  wretches  could  draw  an  audience) 
he  thought  it  no  bard  matter  to  excel  them, 
and  gain  a  greater  esteem  with  the  public.  Next 
he  informs  us  more  openly,  why  he  rather  ' 
addicts  himself  to  satire,  than  any  other  kind 
of  poetry.  And  here  be  discovers  that  it  is 
not  so  much  bis  indignation  to  ill  poets,  as  to 
ill  men,  which  has  prompted  him  to  write- 
He  therefore  give  us  a  summary  and  general 
view,  of  the  vices  and  follies  reigning  in 
his  time.  So  that  this  first  satire  is  the  natural 
ground-work  of  all  the  rest  Herein  he  confines 
himself  to  no  one  subject,  but  strikes  inflifferently 
at  all  men  in  his  way:  in  every  following 
satire  he  has  chosen  some  particular  moral  which 
he  would  inculcate ;  and  lashes  some  particular  ^ 
vice  or  folly  (an  art  with  which  our  lampooners  am 
not  much  acquainted).  But  our  poet  being 
desirous  to  reform  his  own  age,  but  not  daring 
to  attempt  itbyan  overt-act  of  naming  livingper- 
6O08,  inveighs  only  against  those  who  were  in* 
famous  in  the  times  immediately  preceding  his, 
whereby  he  not  only  gives  a  fair  warning  to 
great  men,  that  their  memory  lies  at  the 
mercy  of  future  poets  and  historians,  but  also, 
with  a  finer  stroke  of  his  pen,  brands  even  the 
living,  and  personates  them  under  dead  luc-n^a 
names. 

I  have  avoided  as  much  as  I  could  possibly  the 
borrowed  leamingof  marginal  notes  and  illustra- 
tions, and  for  that  reason  have  translated  this 
saure  somewhat  largely.  And.freely  own  (if  it 
be  a  fault)  that  I  have  likewise  omitted  most  oT 
the  proper  names,  because  I  thought  they  would 
not  much  edify  the  reader.  To  conclude,  if  in 
two  or  three  places  I  have  deserted  all  the  com- 
mentators, it  is  because  they  first  deserted  my 
author,  or  at  least  have  left  him  in  so  much 
obscurity,  that  too  much  room  is  left  for 
gue8^ing. 

Stiil  shall  I  hear,  and  never  quit  the  score, 
Stunn'd  with  hoarse  Codnis'  Theseid,  o'er  and  o*er? 
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Shftll  this  itiati'9  elegin  and  V  Other's  play 
UnpanisbM  murder  a. long  lammer'i  dny  } 
Huge  Telepbua,  a  formidable  page, 
Cries  vengeance ;  and  Orestes'  bulky  rage^ 
UntatisfyM  witb  margins  closely  writ, 
Foams  o*er  the  covers,  and  not  iinishM  yet* 
No  man  oah  take  a  moce  fismitiar  note 
Of  hii  own  homei  than  I  of  Vulcan's  grot, 
Or  Mars  his  grove,  or  hollow  winds  that  blow 
From  £tna*s  top,  or  torturM  ghosti  below. 
I  know  by  rote  the  iam*d  exploits  of  Greece ; 
The  Centaurs'  fury,  and  the  golden  fleece  ; 
Through  the  thkk  shades  th'  eternal  scribbler 

bawls. 
And  shades  the  statues  on  their  pedestals 
The  best  and  worst  on  the  same  theme  employs 
His  Muse,  and  plagues  us  with  an  equal  noise. 

Provok'd  by  these  incorrigible  fools, 
I  left  declaiming  in  pedantic  schools  ; 
Where,  with  men-boys,  1  strove  to  get  renown^ 

tdvising  Sylla  to  a  private  gown, 
ut,  since  the  world  with  writing  is  possasty 
ril  versify  in  spite ;  anddomybest. 
To  make  as  much  waste  paper  as  the  rest. 

But  why  I  lift  aloft  the  Satire's  rod. 
And  tread  the  path  which  &m'd  LucUtus  trod. 
Attend  the  causes  which  my  Muse  have  led : 
When  sapless  eunuchs  mount  the  marriag*-bed, 
When  mannish  Mevia,  that  two-handed  whore. 
Astride  on  borse-back  boats  the  Tuscan  boar. 
When  all  our  lords  are  by  his  wealth  oufcvy'd, 
Whose  razor  on  my  callow  beard  was  try'd  i 
When  T  behold  the  spawn  of  cooquer'd  Kile, 
Crispinus,  both  in  birth  and  manners  vile. 
Facing  in  pomp,  with  cloke  of  Tyrian  dye, 
Chang'd  oft  a-day  for  needless  luxury; 
And  finding  oft  oocasion  to  be  lann'd. 
Ambitious  to  produce  his  lady-handi 
Cbarg'd   with  light  jummer*riAp  his  ibgen 

sweat, 
pnable  to  support  a  gem  of  weight : 
Such  fulsome  objecU  meeting  every  where, 
nis  bard  to  write,  but  harder  to  forbear. 
To  view  so  lewd  a  town,  and  to  refrain. 
What  hoops  of  iron  could  my  spleen  contain  1 
When  pleading  Matho,  home  abroad  for  air. 
With  his  fat  paunch  fills  his  new-fasbion*d  chair, 
And,  after  him,  the  wretch  in  pomp  convey'd» 
Whose  evidence  his  lord  and  friend  betray'd, 
And  but  the  wish'd  occasion  does  attend. 
From  the  poor  nobles  the  last  spoils  to  rend,  • 
Whom  ev'n  spies  dread  as  their  superior  fiend, 
And  bribe  witb  presents ;  or,  when  presents  fail, 
They  send  their  prostituted  wives  for  bail : 
When  night-performance  holds  the  place  of  merit. 
And  brawn  and  back  the  next  .of  kin  disherit; 
For  such  good  parts  are  in  preferment's  way, 
fl'he  rich  old  madam  never  fails  to  pay 
Her  legacies,  by  nature's  standard  given, 
•ne  gains  an  ounce,  another  gains  eleven : 
A  dear-bought  bargain,  all  things  duly  wetgh'd. 
For  which  their  thrice-concocted  blood  is  paid  : 
With  lookii  as  wan,  as  be  who  in  the  brake 
At  unawares  has  trod  upon  a  snake ; 
Or  pfayM  at  Lyons  a  declaiming  prise. 
For  which  the  vanquish'd  rhetorician  dies. 
What  indignation  boils  within  my  veins. 
When  peijur'd  guardians,   proud  witli  impions 


Choke  up  the  streeUi  loo  aanrow  for  their  traim  1 


Whose  waids,  by  want  beCmyM,  foerinci aic fsl 
Too  foul  to  name,  too  fulsome  to  be  read! 
When  he  who  pUl'd  his  province  scapes  the  k«s, 
And  keeps  his  money,  though  he  lost  bi»  cause; 
His  fine  oegg'd  off,  contemns  liSs  infamy, 
Oan  rise  at  twelve,  and  get  hni  draok  ere  tkne: 
EiQoys  his  exile,  and,  oonderan'd  in  vain. 
Leaves  tbee,  prevailing  province,  to  compl»&) 

Sucl)  villainies  rdiis'd  Horade  into  wrath: 
And  'tis  more  noble  to  ponoe  bis  piith, 
Than  an  old  tale  of  DiofBedeiepeat, 
Or  labouring  after  Hercules  to  sweat. 
Or  wandering  in  the  windin/r  maze  of  Crete; 
Or  with  the  winged  smith  aloft  to  il^. 
Or  fiottermg  perish  with  his  foottsfa  bo^. 

With  what  impatience  most  the  Muse  beheU 
The  wife,  by  her.  procuring  husband  sold  I 
For  though  the  law  maku  null  th'  adulterer's  dcd 
Of  lands  to  her,  the  cuckold  OMy  snooeod ; 
Who  his  taught  eyes  op  to  the  oieltng  CbvMrs, 
And  sleqis  all  over  but  his  wakeful  oose. 
When  he  dares  hope  a  colonel's  command, 
Whose  coursers  kc^t,  ran  out  his  fother's  land; 
Who  yet  a  stripling,  Nero*s  chariot  drosna, 
Whlri'd  o'er  the  streets,  while  his  vain  mssiB 

strove 
With  boasted  art  to  please  his  eunuch-love. 

Would  it  not  make  a  modest  author  dare 
lb  draw  bis  table-book  within  the  sqsmre. 
And  fill  with  notes,  when,  lolling  at  his  ease, 
Mccenas-ltke,  the  happy  rogue  he  sees 
Borne  by  six  weary'd  slaves  irt  open  view. 
Who  canceTd  an  old-will,  and  foi^'d  a  new : 
Made  wealthy  at  the  small  ei^iense  of  aigaiog 
With  a  wet  seal,  and  a  fresh  raterlioingl 
Tlie  lady,  next,  requires  a  laslung  line. 
Who  sqneezM  a  toad  into  her  hushaod's  whie: 
So  wdl  the  foshionablc  madioitts  tl^ivci. 
That  now  'tis  practis'd  ev'n  by  country  wives: 
t^oisoning,  without  regard  of  fame  or  fear : 
And  spotted  corpse  are  frequent  on  the  bier. 
Would'st  tbou  to  honoon  and  prefeiimate  e 
Be  bold  in  mischief,  dare  some  oi^ty  crime. 
Which  dungeons,  death,  or  banishnent  desenti 
For  virtue  is  but  drily  prais'd,  and  setarrtia. 
Great  men,  to  great  crimes,  ow«  their  pbste 
Fkirpalacea,  awifuniteeofcost; 
And  high  commands  i  a  sneaking  sin  is  lost. 
Who  can  behold  that  rank  old  letcher  keep 
His  son's  corrupted  wife,  and  hope  to  deep  ? 
Or  that  male-harfot,  or  that  uiille4s*d  boy, 
Bagertosin,  before  be  can  eqfcgr  ^ 
If  nature  could  not,  ao^r  would  indite 
Such  woful  stufi'as  1  or  Shadwell  write. 

0>unt  ftom  the  time,  since  old  Doocaiioo'sbos 
Raised  hy  the  flood,  did  on  Phsvasaos  •Aoat ; 
And,  soarcely  moorii^gon  the  dif^  in^tlorM 
An  oracle  how  man  might  ba  restor'd  ; 
When  soften'd  stones  and  vittfl  breath  cnsuM, 
And  virgins  naked  were  by  bvws  vlewHl ; 
Whatever  shice  that  golden^age  trao  dosie, 
What  human  kind  desires,  ai^  what  they  shoa^ 
Rage,  passions,  pleasures,  iaipotettoe  of  will. 
Shall  this  satirical  ooUectk*  fill. 

What  age  so  large  a  crap  of  vioea  bora^ 
Or  when  was  avarioat«xtsiMM  more  ? 
When  were  the  dice  with  more  profbaioQ  tbiova! 
The  well-fiU'd  fob  not  empty'd  now  atone. 
But  gamesters  f&t  whole  patrinonias  pl^ 
The  steward  bringi  tba  deeds  wbicb  B«t  ooovry 
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lieloit  MMte :  «h«t  tbortilum  ntdnen  reigw, 
¥hen  one  riiort  fitting  mansr  Knndradi  dnioft 
Lod  mt  onongbb  left  him  to  tapply 
loud-nngM,  nr  a  feotann't  livery  ? 
What  age  eo  nnoy  ennttner  eerti  did  m? 
>  which  of  fwr  *fbvefith««  te^d  io  noil, 
iiee  eeven  diibti,  mt  a  pnvate  ibmI  } 
liieolsflf  oMvereiW.^'ed;  mfommpoor 
)ivided  dole  it  dealt  at  th'  outtvard  door; 
Vkkk  bf  tlm  Iwngi7  nmt  it  aao«  diqwtch'd  x 
rhe  paltry  lai^gcM,  too,  tenwely  watefaM* 
j%  given;  and arary  fcoe  obieff'd  with  oare, 
liat  -DO  intnidiqggiiciti  oMrp  a  shhiew 
Cdq#b,  yon  raoehnt  Cbe  oiier  oalla  aloud 
>ttr  old  nobility  of  Trqfan*UMd,  [lbod.i 

¥ko  gape  among  the  tsra«d  Ibr  their  pracariona 
be  pretoiB,  and  the  tribnaea'  voiee  it  heard ; 
^hefraenan  jnadei,  and  witt  be  prefierr>d ;  i 

Irst  cooM,  Ant  ierT*d«  be  criee ;  and  I,  in  apite  : 
H  fonr  great  kndahipe,  will  Maintain  my  right.     I 
'hoaghboma  eUaeithongh  my  torn  ears  are  bor'd,! 
Tit  not  the  birth,  'tie  Money  mahea  the  lord.        I 
'he  rent  of  five  iiir  houaea  I  leosive ; 
Vhat  greater  bonoon  can  the  pnrple  give^ 
lie  poor  patrician  it  rodae*d  to  keep, 
D  melancholy  walki>  a  gracier*fe  aheep: 
fot  PaHoa  nor  Licinina  had  my  treaanre ; 
V a  let  the  aasrad  tribonea  ivait  my  leiaare. 
Hiceeiioorrague,  'tbtnie,  I  trod  the  atreet, 
lad  trudged  to  Rome  npon  my  naked  •leet : 
JoUbthegreateatgods  thoogh  yet  ve  aen 
io  templet  mit'd  tomoneyt  mitfeaty, 
h  altara  fuming  to  her-  power  diTme, 
M  aa  to  valonr,  peaoe,  and  nrtne  thnw, 
ind  fitich,  end  coneead:  where  the  atork  en  high 
teeoM  to  aahite  her  infant  progeny : 
HaaagiBg  pioot  k>ve  with  her  anapieimit  ay. 
let  ainoe  mar  knighti  and  aenatora  aceoant, 
'o  what  tbek  aardid  begging  Ttila  amount, 
iidge  what  atpietehed  ehare  the  poor  attenda, 
VboM  whole  aobalatence  on  tboaealmt  depeodal 
lieir  hMtefaald  fire,  their  raiaMnt,  and  their  twd, 
Evented  by  thoae-haffpims  when  a  wood 
>f  littm  thkk  heaaege  the  donor*8  gate, 
ind  beggrog  loeda  and  teeming  ladiea  wait 
"be  promift'd  dele:  nay,  tome  hate  learned  the 

trick 
^Qhcg  for  afcaent  pewona ;  feign  them  nok, 
aoifmew'd  in  their  eedana,  for  femr  of  air : 


ixd  for  their  witei  prodoee  an  empty  chair 
'bii  b  my  aponte :  diapatch  her  with  her  ah 
riiGalla:  Aet  her  ladyahip  but  peep : 
(o,  sir,  *tit  pity  to  diaturb  her  alee^ 

Sech  fiaeemploymenta  ont  whole  daya  dinde : 
rhe  aelatttiona  of  the  moming^tide 
^U  up  the  Sen  $  thoee  ended,  to  the  hall 
i^e  wait  the  patron,  hear  the  lawyenf  bawl ; 
Ilea  to  the  atatnet ;  where,  amidat  the  race 
X  conquering  Rome,  aome  Arab  ahowa  hiafoce, 
iisaib>d  with  titlea,  and  profonea  the  plaoe  i 
It  to  be  piat  againat,  and  aomewbal  more. 
rhe  greet  man,  home<ondocted,  tfhutt  hie  door  j 
31d  ciienta,  weary'd  ont  with  frnitlem  care, 
Qhmim  their  hopet  of  eating,  and  deqiair. 
rhoogh  much  againtt  the  grain,  forc'd  to  retire, 
Soy  roect  for  sapper,  a<id  praride  a  fire. 

Meantime  hii  kicdthip  folia  wKhro  at  aate, 
l^mpering  hia  pannch  with  foreign  raritict ; 
Both  ace  and  land  are  ramackM  for  the  foatt ; 
kftd  bit  OVA  get  tlM'ialsinriltd.iMgt 


Sach  platB,  such  tables,  dlsfiPk  ^roti  so  well. 
That  whole  eatatea  are  swallow'd  at  a  meaL 
E¥*u  paruitea  are  banisHM  from  his  board 
(At  once  a  aordkl  and  luxurioua  lord) : 
i^N)digioua  throat,  for  which  whole  boars  are  dreat 
(A  creature  form'd  to  furnish  out  a  feast). 
But  preaent  puniahmait  putisuea  bit  maw. 
When  auffoibed  and  swell'd,  the  peacock  raw 
He  bears  into  the  bath;  wjienoe  want  of  breath, 
RepietKMis,  apoplex,  inteaute death. 
Hia  fofte  maikea  table- Ulk,  dirulg*d  witli  iconi« 
And  he,  a  jeat,  into  bis  grave  is  borne. 

No  age  can  go  beyond  ua  j  future  timet 
Can  add  no  forther  to  the  preaent  cnmea. 
Our  aooa  but  the  aame  thing*  can  wish  and  dp  ; 
Vice  ia  at  atiud,  and  at  the  higheat  flow. 
Then,  Satire,  apread  thy  aaila;  Uke  aU  the  win^ 

can  blow. 
Some  may,  perhaps,  demand  what  Muse  chn  yield 
Suffldent  strength  for  such  a  spacious  field  ? 
Prom  whence  can  be  dcriv*d  so  lai^ge  a  Tcin, 
Bold  truth  to  apeak,  and  apoken  to  maintain  ? 
When  god-like  freiedom  is  so  for  bereft 
The  noble  mind,  that  scarce  the  name  Is  left  ^ . 
£re  joaffdfs/iina  magnatum  was  begot. 
No  matter  if  the  great  foi^gare  or  not  i 
But  if  that  honest  licence  now  you  take. 
If  into  rognea  omnipotent  you  rake. 
Death  is  your  doom,  impaVd  upon  a  stake; 
Smear'd  o'er  with  wax,  and  aet  on  bla^e,  to  ligbl 
The  streets,  and  make  a  dreadful  fire  by  night 

Shall  they  who  drench  three  uncles  in  a  draught 
Of  poisonous  juice  be  then  in  triumph  brought. 
Make  lanea  among  the  people  where  they  go, 
And,  mounted  high  on  downy  chariots,  throw 
Dia^nfol  glances  on  the  crowd  below  f 
Be  ailent,  and  beware,  if  such  you  aee  $ 
nis  defomation  but  to  say,  Tbat'ahei 
Against  bold  Tumus  the  great  Trqjan  ami, 
Amidat  their  strokes  the  poet  gets  no  harnl  t 
Achilles  may  in  epic  verae  be  alain. 
And  none  of  all  his  m3rrmidons  complain : 
Hylaa  may  drop  hia  pitcher,  none  will  cry  { 
Not  if  he  drown  himaeif  for  company  : 
But  when  Luoiliua  brandiahca  hia  pen, 
And  flpahea  in  the  foce  of  guilty  men, 
A  cold  sweat  standa  in  dfopa  on  every  part ; 
And  rage  i^ucceeda  to  teart ,  revenge  to  smart  s 
Muae,  be  advia'd ;  'tia  paat  coeaidering'time^ 
When  enter'd  once  the  dangeroua  liata  of  rhymet 
Sinoe  none  the  living  villaioa  dare  implead* 
Arraign  them  in  the  peraona  of  the  deiid. 


THB  TBItD   SATltB  QP 

JVFSNAL. 


TBX  AaetmsMt. 

Tvn^  itory  of  thit  satire  speaks  itself.  Umbridua, 
the  auppoeed  friend  of  Juvenal,  and  himaeif  a 
poet,  ia  leaving  Rome,  and  retiring  to  Cumc. 
Our  author  aceompaniea  him  out  of  town.  Be* 
fore  tbey  take  leave  of  each  other,  Umbritiua 
tellt  his  friend  the  reasons  which  oblige  him  to 
lead  a  private  life,'  in  an  obscure  place.  .He 
cenplahM  that  an  hoocit  oian  cannot  get  hii 
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bread  at  Rome :  that  none  but  flatteiera  make 
tbeir  fortunes  there :  that  Grecians  and  othex 
fbreigocrs  raise  tht^insclves  by  those  bordid  aits 
which  lie  describes,  and  against  which  be  bit- 
terly inveighs.  He  reckons  up  the  several  if»- 
con  venienctes  which  arise  from  a  city -life;  and 
the  many  dangers  which  attend  it.  Upbraids 
the  noblemen  withcovetousnesg,  for  not  reward* 
ing  good  poets ;  and  arraigns  the  government 
for  starving  them.  The  great 'art  of  this  satire 
is  particularly  shown,  in  common-places ;  and 
«  drawing  in  asmany  viocs,  as  could  naturally 
fall  into  the.  compass  of  it. 


GaiEv'n  though  I  am  an  ancient  friend  to  lose, 
I  like  the  toiitary  seac  he  chose : 
In  quiet  Cum»  fixing  his  repose : 
Where  far  from  noisy  Rome  secure  he  lives. 
And  one  more  citizen  to  Sibyl  gives : 
The  road  to  Dnjae,  and  that  soft  recess 
Which  all  the  gods  with  all  their  bounty  bl^ss. 
Though  I  in  Prochyta  with  greater  ease 
Could  live,  than  in  a  street  of  palaces. 
What  scenes  so  desert,  or  so  foil  of  fright. 
As  towering  houses  tumbling  in  the  night, 
And  Rome  on  fire  beheld  by  its  own  blazing  light? 
But  worse  than  all  the  clatttrring  tiles,  and  worse 
Than  thousand  padders,  is  the  poet^s  curse. 
Rogues  that  in  dog-days  cannot  rhyme  forbear : 
But  without  mercy  read,  and  make  you  hear. 
Now  \yhilc  my  friend,  just  ready  to  depart^ 
Was  packing  all  his  goods  in  one  poor  cart ; 
He  stopp'd  a  little  at  the  Conduit -gate, 
Where  Numa  mo'lel'd  once  the  Roman  state. 
In  mighty  councils  with  h»  nymph  retir*d, 
Though  now  the  sacred  shades  and  founts  are  hir'd 
By  banish 'd  Jews,  who  their  whole  wealth  can  lay 
In  a  small  basket,  on  a  whisp  of  hay ; 
Yet  such  our  avarice  is,  that  every  tree 
Pajrs  for  his  head ;  nor  sleep  itself  is  free  : 
Kor  place,  nor  persons,  now  are  sacred  held,. 
From  their  own  grove  the  Moses  are  expelled. 
Into  this  lonely  vale  our  steps  we  bend, 
I  and  my  sullen  discontented  friend  : 
The  marble  cave,  and  aqueducts,  we  view ; 
But  how  adulterate  now,  and  different  from  the 

true; 
How%in<  h  more  beauteous  had  the  fountain  b€te 
FmbelHshM  with  her  first  created  green. 
Where  erystal  streams  through  living  turf  bad  rtin, 
Contented  with  an  um  of  native  stone  ! 

Then  thus  Umbritius(wtth  an  angry  frown. 
And  looking  back  on  this  degenerate  town,) 
**  Since  noble  arts  in  Rome  have  no  support, 
And  ragged  virtue  not  a  friend  at  court. 
No  profit  riyes  from  th'  ungrateful  stage, 
^  My  poverty  increasing  with  n^y  age, 
'Tis  time  to  give  my  just  disdain  a  vent. 
And,  eursing,  leave  so  base  a  government. 
Where  Dsedalus  his  borrowed  wings  laid  by, 
.  To  that  obscure  retreat  I  choose  to  fly : 
While  yet  fevr  furrows  on  my  face  are  seen. 
While  I  walk  upright,  and  old  age  is  green. 
And  Lachesis  has  somewhat  left  to  spin. 
Now,  now,  *tis  time  to  quit  this  cursed  place, 
Ami  hide  from  villahis  my  too  honest  fac^ 
Here  let  Artnrius  live,  an;l  sue  h  as  he  : 
8aoh  Buumera  will  with  such  a  town  agiee* 


Knaves,  who  in  fall  snemUiei  ttave  Ike  kiacl 
Of  turning  troth  to  lies^  and  whfte  to  Maek ; 
Can  hire  large  houses,  and  oppress  the  poor 
By  iarm'd  excise  $  can  eleaiise  the  eommoi 
And  rent  the  fishery ;  can  be«r  the  dead  ( 
And  teach  their  eye*  disaerobied  itars  to  shed, 
All  this  for  gain ;  for  gain  they  sell  their  very  hes^ 
These  fellows  (see  what  foi  'Erne's  power  csn  da) 
Were  once  the  minstrels  of  a  conntry  show : 
FoUoW*d  the  prizes  through  eaoh  paltry  tows, 
Ry  truropct'-cheeks  and  bloated  &oet  known. 
But  now,  grown  rich,  on  drimken  holidays, 
At  their  own  oesu  exhibit  public  piaya: 
Where,  influenc'd  by  tlie  rabble's  bkiodj  will, 
With  thumbs  b(  nt  back,  tbey  popularly  kill. 
From  thence  retom'd,  their  sordid  amice  sska 
In  excrements  again,  and  hires  the  jakes. 
Why  hire  they  not  the  town,  not  every  thing,    i 
Since  such  as  they  have  Foftnne  in  a  string  ? 
Who,  for  her  pleasure,  can  her  fools  advance;    i 
And  toss  them  topmost  on. the  wheel  of  diancs. 
WhatV  Rome  to  me,  whwt  businets  have  I  Ihei^' 
I  who  can  neither  lie,  nor  fislsdy  swear? 
Nor  praise  my  patron's  undeaervtBg  rhymes. 
Nor  yet  comply  with  him,  nor  with  his  timei ; 
Unskill'd  in  schemes  bf  planets  to  foreshow, 
I  Jke  canting  rascals,  how  the  wars  will  go: 
1  neither  wUI,  nor  can  prognosticatie 
To  the  young  gaping  heir,  his  father's  fote: 
Nor  in  the  eDtraib  oifa-toad  have  pry**!. 
Nor  carry'd  bawdy  presents  to  a  bride : 
For  want  of  these  tosra-virtnea  thus,  ahme, 
I  go  conducted  on  my  way  by  none; 
Like  a  dead  member  from  the  body  rent; 
Maim'd,  andunnsefol  to  the  govemmenft. 
\^*ho  now  is  lov'd,  hot  be  who  loves  the  tine^ 
Conscious  of  close  tntrigaes,  and  dipt  in  crisMSi 
Labddring  with  secrets  which  his  bosom  ban. 
Yet  never  most  to  pnblie  light  retain  ? 
They  get  reward  alone  who  can  betray : 
For  keeping  honest  counsels  none  will  pay- 
He  who  can  Verres,  when  be  will,  aociise» 
The  pnne  of  Verret  may  at  pleasom  ose : 
But  let  not  all  the  gold  which  Ts«iis  1ndss» 
And  pays  the  sea  in  tributaiy  tidM, 
Be  bribe  snffieient  to  oorrapt  the  branst; 
Or  violate  with  dreams  thy  peacelul  rest. 
Great  men  with  jealous  eyes  the  firic-ad  behoy. 
Whose  secrecy  they  pnrobase  with  tiieir  gold. 
I  haste  to  tell  thee,  nor  shall  shame  oppose 
What  confidenee  oor  wealthy  Homaas  chose : 
And  whom  I  most  abhor:  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  hate,  in  Ronie»  a  Grecian  town  to  find: 
To  see  the  scum  of  Greece,  traaaplaiited  here, 
ReceivM  like  gods,  is  what  I  cannot  bear. 
Nor  Gredis  alone,  but  Syrians  here  abound. 
Obscene  (^pontes,  diving  under  gnmnd. 
Conveys  his  wealth  to  Tyber^  haagry  shores. 
And  fattens  Italy  with  foreign  whores : 
Hither  their  crooked  harps  and  customs  come: 
All  find  receipt  in  hospitable  Rome. 
llie  barbarous  harlots  crowd  the  public  place : 
Go,  fools,  and  purchase  aa  nncleaa  embiace: 
The  painted  mitre  <»urt,  nod  the  more paiatd 

foce. 
Old  Romalui,  and  folher  Mart,  look  down. 
Your  hetdsman  primitive,  your  bomely  down. 
Is  tum*d  a  beau  in  a  loose  tawdry  gown. 
His  once  unkemm'd  and  horrid  locks  behold 
StiUlogswacioilt  lutM^«adiaWiwlUt^ 
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kpmg  the  foreigner!  in  tfcry  dres* ; 

t^ich.  bought  a/ <reati»r  cost,  becomes  him  leas. 

Vfeantime  they  wisely  leave  their  native  iaiid, 

Trom  Sycion,  Samos,  and  from  Alaband, 

Vnd  Amydon,  to  Kometbf*y  swarm  in  shoals: 

Jo  sjrwt  and  easv  is  the  gain  from  fools. 

*oor  refugees  at  first,  th^y  piirchase  here  : 

iiA,  soon  as  denizen'd,  they  domineer. 

5rowr  to  the  gnat,  a  flattering  servile  rbnt : 

Vnrk  themselves  Inward,  and  their  patrons  out 

luick-vitted,  brazen  fac*d,  with  fluent  tonnes, 

^ati'nt  of  labonrs,  and  dissembling  wrongs. 

ti  Idle  me  this,  and  ghess  him  if  you  can, 

Vho  bears  a  nation  in  a  single  mab  >  ' 

i  cook^  a  conjurer,  a  rhetorician,  * 

l' painter,  pedant,  a  geometriefon, 

i  danccr*on  the  ropxis,  and  a  phvsician. 

Jl  things  the  hnngry  Oreek  exactly  knows: 

inl  bid  bim  go  to  Heaven,  to  Heaven  he  goes. 

0  short,  no  Scythian,  Moor,  or  't  hracian  born, 

tut  in  that  to*.vn  which  ahns  and  arts  adorn, 

ha  I  he  he  p1ac*d  above  me  at  the  board, 

D  purple  cloth'd,  and  lolling  like  a  lord  ? 

hill  he  before  me  sign,  whom  t*  other  day  ' 

.  itmallcraft  vessel  hither  did  convey; 

^'here  stow*d  with  prunes,  and  rotten  fies,  he  lay  ? 

low  little  n  the  privily  become 

>f  hein*  born  a  citizen  of  Home ' 

'he  (i reeks  gut  all  by  fulsome  flatteries; 

i  m'ist  peculiar  stroke  they  have  at  lies, 

*hcy  make  a  wit  of  their  insipid  friend ; 

lU  blobber-Iip  and  beetle  brows  commend  ; 

fi<  Ion?  crane-neck  and  narrow  shoulders  praiaej^ 

^ouM  think  they  were  describing  Herculec 

i  creaking  voice  for  a  clear  treWe  goea'; 

'hough  harsh«>r  than  a  cock  that  try>ads  and  Crows. 

Ve  can  as  grossly  praise ;  but;'  t»  our  grief, 

fo  fltttcry  but  froTi  Grecians  ^ins  belief. 

besides  these  qualities,  we  must  agree 

Ti'^  mimic  better  on  f^e  stage  than  we: 

'he  wife,  the  whore,  the  shepherdess,  they  play, 

n  su<'h  a  free,  and  such  a  graceful  way, 

Tiat  we  believe  a  very  w6man  shown, 

Ind  fancy  something  underneath  the  gowil.'       i^ 

lut  not  Antiochns,  nor  Stratocles, 

>ur  ears  and  ravishM  eyes  can  only  please : 

V  nation  is  composM  of  such  M  these: 

fli  Oreoce  Is  one  comedian :  lansrh.  and  they 

trtum  it  loader  than  an  ass  can  bray : 

irievp,  and  they  srieve;  if  you  weep  silently, 

lief(*  seems  a  silent  echo  in  their  eye : 

rhey  cannot  monm  like  you,  but  they  can  cry. 

'^'1  for  a  Are,  thehr  winter  clothes  they  take : 

lejcin  hut  you  to  shiver,  and  they  shake: 

h  frost  and  snow,  if  you  complain  of  heat, 

Vy  rub  th'  unsweating  brow,  and  swear  they 

sweat. 
Vp  live  not  on  the  square  with  such  as  these, 
Hjfh  are  our  betters,  who  can  better  please : 
^Vho  day  and  night  are  like  a  looking  glass; 
♦till  ready  to  reflect  their  patron's  fccc. 
^e  panegyric  hand,  a«(i  lifted  eye, 
*rfpar*d  for  some  new  piece  of  flattery. 
FVn  nastiness,  occasions  will  afford  ; 
They  pi^ise  a  belchrog,  or  well-pissing  lord- 
Besides,  there's  nothing  sacred,  nothing  free 
from  bold  attempts  of  their  rank  letchery. 
HiTough  the  whole  family  their  labours  nm  ; 
The  danghter  is  debauch'd,  the  wife  is  won  : 
^'or  'icapes  the  bridegroom,  i>r  tbe  bloomisg  aoik  • 


If  none  they  find  for  Iberr  1e^  pnirpOM  fit. 
They  with  the  wails  and  very  floors  '.oromitt 
They  search  the  secrets  of  the  house,  and  so 
Art-  worshiped  there,  and  fear'd  for  what  they  know. 

And,  now  we  talk  of  Grecians,  cast  a  view 
On  what,  in  schooht,  their  men  of  morals  do;  - 
A  rigid  stoic  his  own  pupil  slew : 
A  friend ,.  against  a  frieiHl  of  his  own  cloth. 
Turned  evidence,  and  murdered  on  his  oath* 
What  room  is  left  for  Pomans  in  a  town 
Where  Grecians  rule,  and  clokes  control  the  gown  ? 
Some  Diphilus,  or  some  Protogenes, 
look  sharply  out,  oar  senators  to  seiae  s 
Engross  them  wholly,  by  their  native  art, 
And  fear'd  no  rivals  in  their.bubbU's  heart: 
One  drop  of  poison  in  my  patron's  ear, 
One  slight  suggestion  of  a  senseless  fesr, 
Infns'd'  with  cunning,  serves  to  ruin  me ; 
Disgrac'd,  and  banish'd  from  the  fomily. 
In  tain  forgotten  service*  I  boast ; 
My  long  dependance'  in  an  honr  is  lost : 
Look  round  the  world,  what  country  wHI  appear, 
Where  friends  are  left,  with  greater  ease  than  here  ? 
At  Rome  (nor  think  me  partial  to  the  poor) 
All  tfflces  of  ofurs  are  out  of  door : 
In  vain  we  rise,  and  to  the  levees  mn ; 
My  lord  himself  is  up,  before,  and  gone; 
The  pretor  bidr  his  lictors  mend  their  pace, 
Lest  his  colleague  outstrip  him  in  the  race's    ^ 
The  childish  matrons  are,  long  since,  awake  t 
And,  for  aflfronts,  the  tandy  visits  take. 

*Tis  frequent,  here,  to  see  a  fkee-bom  sob 
On,  thelelft  hand  of  a  rich  hiteling  run ; 
Because  the  wealthy  rogue  caif  throw  away^    - 
For  half  a  brace  of  boots,  a  tribnne't  pay ; 
Bat  you;  poor  sinnet-,  thongh  yon  love  thevki^ 
And,  Rke  th<>  whore,  demur  upon  the  price.* 
And,  frisrhted  with  the  wicked  sum,  foitan* 
To  l^nd  a  hand,  and  help  her  from  the  ohaii; 

Produce  h  witness  of  vnblemish'd  Jifli, 
HoIy^s  Numa,  or  as  Numa's  wife,  •    * 

Or  him  who  bid  th'  nnhallow'd  fian^  ratire,    - 
And  snatch'd  the' tremblin?  goddess  from  tte  fivnl 
The  question  is  tiot  put,  how  for  extends 
His  piety,  but  what  he  yearly  apends :    - 
QuK:k  to  the  business ;  how  he  lives,  and  C8ti| 
How  largely  gives :  how sftendidly  he  treats : 
How  many  thousand  acre*  feed  his  sheep. 
What  are  his  rents;  What  servants  does  he  keep  f 
Th^  account  is  soon  cast  up;  the  judges  nto 
Our  credit  in  the  conrt  by  our  estate. 
Swear  by  our  gods,  or  thoae  the  Greeks  adore,* 
Thuu  art  as  sure  forsworn.  » thou  art  poor : 
Thc^poor  most  gain  their  bread  by  peijnry  ^ 
And  ev'n  the  go^^s;  that  other  means  deny,' 
In  coiiacienci'  must  absol^  them,  when  they  lye. 

Add,  that  the  rich  bsrre  still  a  gibe  in  store; 
And  will  be  monstrous  witty  on  the  poor : 
For  the  torn  surtont  and  the  tatterM  ve^t. 
The  wretch  and  all'  his  wardrobe  are  a  jctst ; 
The  greasy  gown,  sollyM  with  often  toming,    ' 
Givi  s  a  good  hint,  to  say,  "  The  maa't  in  itioan^ 
Or  if  the  shoe  be  ript,  or  patches  pvt,  [ing^ 

"  He's  wounded!  see  the  plaister  on  his  foot'*    ' 
Want  is  the  scorn  of  every  wealthy  fool ; 
And  wit  in  rags  is  tnm'd  to  ridicule; 
**  Pack  hence.,  and  from  the  cover'd  bettchai  rise,*^ 
(The  master  of  the  ceremonies  ctfea) 
'*  lliis  is  no  place  for  you,  whose  small  cstat| 
Is  not  th«  yatee  of  the  lettied  rats  z 
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The  m»ol  iMppypvQks^  ^^  paDdftr'sMv, 

Are  pivYiieged  to  tit  in  trtumpb  th«!re, 

Tu  clap  the  fint,  aod  rule  tbe  theatre. 

. Vp  to  the  gmlieriet,  lor  shame,  retreat ;      [seat" 

For,  Vf  the  tUwciao  law,  the  poor  can  ciaioi  no 

Whoever  hrougfat  to  hia  rieh  daufbter's  bed 

The  man,  that  poll'd  hr.t  twelve-pence  for  bis  head ) 

Who  eipier  nam'd  a  poor  man  fbi'  bis  heir. 

Or  call'd  iiim  to  aaviat  the  judging  chair  I 

The  poor  veie  wise,  who,  by  the  rich  oppreat, 

Wi^reir,  and  sought  a  sacred  place  of  rest. 

Once'  they  did  well,  to  free  tlieniaetvea  from  sconi  ^ 

But  had  de«6  better  never  to  return. 

Rarely  they  rite  by  virtue*^  aid,  who  He 

Plunged  in  the  depth  of  bolplcM  poverty. 

At  Rome  'tie  wone  \  where  bouie-ient  by  tbe  yeav. 

And  servaati*  bellies  cost  so  devUish  dear; 

And  tavern^bills  roo  high  for  hungry  cheer. 

To  drink  <h*  eat  in  eartheo-ware  we  soom. 

Which  cheaply  country-copboanls  does  adorns 

And  coarse  blue  hoods  on  holidays  are  woni. 

Some  distant  parts  of  Italy  are  kqowa, 

Where  none  but  only  dead  men  wear  a  govn : 

On  thMties  of  turf,  in  homely  state. 

Old  plays  they  e^tv  old  fisaats  they  celebrate : 

The  same  Nidesong  returns  upon  the  crowd. 

And,  by^tniditloQ»  is  for  wit  aUowU 

The  miisio  yearly  gives  tbe  siime  delighti  \ 

And  in  tbe  mother's  anns  the  clownish  iofont 

Their  h«biU  (uBdistinguicb'd  by  degree)    [frigbti>. 

Are  plain  alike;  the  same  simplicity, 

Bothjw  tbe  suge^  and  in  the  pit,  yon  see^ 

In  his  while  eloak  tbe  magMtrate  appean ; 

The  o^ntaqr-bomfciA  tbe  same  fivery  wears* 

Bnt  here,  aitir'di  beyond  our  pnise  we  go, 

f^  Qseless  ornament  and  taunting  show ! 

We  take  on  trast,  in  purple  robes  to  shine ; 

And,  poor,. are  yettmbitious  to  be  fine. 

This.iira'oQmmon  vice,  though  all  things  here 

Are  sold,  and  sotdunconscleoably  dear. 

What  wilt  you  (pve  that  Cosaus  may  but  viev 

Your  fode»  and  in  tbe  cit>wd  distingiiish  yon  ; 

'MBgmkm  your  incense  like  a  giaoour  fod» 

And  answer  ooIjf  Yith  a  civii  nod  ? 

To  please  onr  patvons,  in  this  vioions  age. 

We- malts  omr  entraitoe  by  the  favourite  psye; 

Shave  his  ivat  down,  and  when  he  pulb  bis  hair. 

The  oonseorated  k)cks  to  t<^mples  bear ; 

9ay^  t#ibiitary  cracknels,  which  he  sells. 

And,  with  onr  offiutegs,  help  to  raise  his  vails. 

Who  fean.in  ooumtry-towas  a  house's  foU, 
Or  ti»-b4>  eattghl;  betwiai  a  riven  wall  \ 
Bnt  uee  ndmbit  a  weak  city  here  } 
Whicl^  bnttresses  atad  peops  but  scarcely  bear: 
And  'tisthaviUage-mnsoo's daily  calling, 
1^  keep  the  world's  meftrdpolis  from  falling. 
To  cleanse  tbe  gutters,  and  the  chinks  to  close ; 
And,  for  one  night,  seciire  his  lord's  repose. 
At  Cumin  we  ean  sleep  quite  round  the  year, 
Nor  folk,  nor  Area,  nor  nightly  dnngers  fear  ; 
While  eoWng  flames  from  Roman  turrets  fiy. 
And  the  pale  citiseils  for  buckets  cry. 
.  Thy  neigbbqar  hns  remov'd  bis  wretched  stmfi 
(Few  batida  will  rid  tbe  lumber  of  tbe  poor). 
Thy  own  jkMrdsloi^  smokes,  while  thou,  snpme. 
Art  drench'd  in  fumes  of  undigested  wiaa. 
'^or'ifttao  lowest  flows  akeadgr  bum, 
Cock-loft  and  garrets  soon  will  take  the  tdn ; 
WkdM  th)^  tame  pigeons  next  tlie  tiles  were  kicd, 
Which,  in  their  aesti  unmfe,  afe  tmmly  fled« 


Codrus  had  bnt  one  bed,  aoilwrltabNi, 
That  his  short  wife'a  short  legs  hung  dao|^ing  oa^ 
His  cupboard's  hesd  vci^  earthen  pitchen  gracd, 
Beneath  them  was  his  trusty  tankard  pWd ; 
And,  to  stipport  this  noble  plate,  there  lay 
A  bending  Chiron  east  from  honest  clay : 
His  few  Gnrek  bookn  a  rotten  cbesi  oontain'd; 
Whose  covers  much  of  moakUnem  complain' J: 
Where  mice  and  rats  devoor'd  poetic  bwad; 
And  with  heroic  vone  luxoriously  were  fed. 
nif  true,  poor  Cedrus  nethiag  had  to  boast. 
And  yet  poor  Codrus  all  that  nothinf  lost  i 
Begg'd  naked  through  the  streets  of  wealthy  Rom 
And  foobd  not  one  to  feed,  or  take  him  bMae.  I 

But  if  the  palace  of  Arturius  bom. 
The  nobles  chants  their  clothes,  tbe  matraai 

niAnnt  ^ 


The  city-pretor  will  no  pleadings  bear ; 
The  very  name  of  fire  we  hate  and  foar : 
And  look  aghast,  as  if  the  Oanle  wei«  here. 
While  yet  it  bums,  tb'  oAcioos  oation  flies. 
Some  to  condole,  and  some  to  briof  snppKesx 
One  sends  him  marble  to  rebuild,  and  ooe 
With  naked  statues  of  the  Parian. stone. 
The  work  of  Polyclete,  that  seem  to  live  ; 
While  others  images  for  altars  give  ; 
Otoe  books  and  skraens,  and  Pallna  to  the  breast 
Another  bags  of  gold,  and  he  given  best. 
Cbildlem  Artoiias,  vastly  rich  before. 
Thus  by  his  lossm  ouiltiplies  his  store: 
Suspected  for  aceomplloe  to  the  fire. 
That  burnt  his  palace  but  to  build  it  btfjicr. 

But,  could  you  be  content  to  Ind  adieu 
To  the  dear  play-house,  and  the  players  too: 
Sweet  country-eeats  are  purchaa'd  every  where. 
With  knds  and  gardens,  at  les  price  than  hen 
Vou  hire  a  darksome  do^»hole  by  the  year. 
A  small  convenience  decently  prepar'd, 
A  shallow  well  that  rises  in  yoor  yard. 
That  spreads  his  easy  crystal  streams  around. 
And  waters  all  the  pretty  spot  of  ground. 
Tbete,  love  the  fork,  thy  ^udeo  cultivate. 
And  give  thy  frugal  friends  a  Pythagorean  treit 
'Tis  soiiMwhatto  be  lord  of  some  small  groond 
In  which  a  lizard  may,  at  least,  turn  round. 

'Tis  frequent,  here,  for  want  of  sleep  to  die ; 
Which  fumes  of  ondigestcdfeasts  deny ; 
Andy  with  imperfect  heal,  in  laagud  stomach 

What  house  secure  from  noise  the  poor  cao  kecf 
Wlienev'n  the  rich  can  scarce  a0M  to  sleep; 
So  dear  it  emts  to  purchase  rest  in  Rome ; 
And  henoe  the  somom  of  disoatm  comei 
The  drover  who  his  felkm-drover  meets 
In  narrow  passagea  of  windiag  streets; 
The  waggoners  that  curse  their  stamliag  tesmt. 
Would  wake  ev'n  drowsy  Dmsius  from  his  dn-aa 
And  yet  the  wealthy  will  not  broek  delay. 
But  sweep  above  our  heads,  and  make  thor  way 
In  lofty  litters  boroe^  nod  read  and  write. 
Or  sleep  at  ease :  the  shutters  make  it  night 
Yet  sUU.be reaches  first  the  publip  plaee: 
The  press  before  him  stops  the  client's  pae& 
The  crowd  that  follows  crush  his  panting  sidOi 
And  trip  his  heels  ;  he  walks  not,  bnt  he  r.defc 
One  elbows  him,  one  jostles  m  tbe  shoal : 
A  rafter  breaks  his  head,  or  chairman's  pole: 
Stocking'd  with  hiada  offiit  town-diet  he  goa : 
And  some  rogne-eoldier,  with  Ins  hobniaalM  iboeaj 
Iiljdept»  his  1%|  hriunl  in  Upody  rmm. 
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BtB  vitb  what  vaoke  our  dole*  we  ceMbnU: 
A  hawbed  gueiU,  inviud,  walk  in  itate :      [wait 
A  buAdred  hmigry  tUves,  with  their  Dutch  kitchens, 
Haye  paoi  the  wretches  on  their  heads  must  bear. 
Which  scarce  gigantic  Cor^ulo  could  rear: 
Yet  they  most  walk  upi^ight  beneath  the  load  ; 
Hzy,  run,  and  running  blow  the  sparkling  flomea 

abroad: 
Their  coati,  from  botching  newlj  bought,  are  torn. 
Uovieldy  timber-ireet  in  w&ggons  home. 
Stretched  at  their  length,  beyond  their  oarriagfUie; 
That  nod,  and  threaten  rtiin  from  on  high.  " 
For,  should  their  axle  break,  its  overthrow 
Wouki  cniah,  and  pound  to  dust,  the  crowd  beb>w : 
Kor  friends  their  friends,  nor  sires  their  sons  could 

know: 
Nor  limbs,  nor  bones,  nor  carcase  would  remain: 
But  a  mash'd  heap,  a  hotchpotch  of  the  slain. 
One  vast  destruction ;  not  the  soul  aloqe. 
But  bodies,  like  the  aoul,  visibly  are  flown. 
Meantime,  unknowing  oftheir  fellows' fate. 
The  sei^ants  wash  the  platter,  scour  the  plate. 
Then  blow  the  fire,  with  puffing  cheeks,  and  lay 
The  nibbers,  and  the  bathiqg  sheets  display  ; 
Aod  oil  them  ^rst }  and  each  is  handy  in  his  way.' 
But  he,  for  whom  this  busy  care  they  take. 
Poor  ghost !  is  wandering  by  the  Stygian  lake : 
Affrighted  with  tbe  ferryman's  grim  hce ; 
New  to  the  borrours  of  that  uncouth  place  ; 
His  passage  begs  with  unregarded  prayer : 
And  wants  two  farthings  to  discharge  his  fare. 

Return  we  to  tbe  dangers  of  the  night  i 
Had,  first,  behold  our  bouses' dreadfVii  height : 
From  whence  come  broken  potsherds  tumbling 

down; 
^nd  leaky  ware,  from  garret-windows  thrown : 
t^ell  may  they  break  our  heads,  and  mark  the 

fUnty  stone. 
Til  want  of  sense  to  sup  abroad  too  late ; 
L>les8  thou  first  hast  settled  thy  esUte. 
is  musy  fates  attend  thy  steps  to  meet, 
U  there' ve  waking  windows  in  the  street 
Mess  the  good  gods,  and  thin1(  thy  chance  is  rate 
To  have  a  pisspot  only  for  thy  share. 
Hie  scouring  drunkard,  if  he  does  not  fight 
Sefore  his  bed-timd,  takes  no  rest  that  night  s 
i'atting  the  tedious  hours  in  greater  pam 
rban  stem  Achilles,  when  his  friend  was  slain. 
Tis  so  ridicalous,  but  so  true  withal, 
^  bully  cannot  sleep  without  ^  brawl : 
i^et,  though  his  youthful  blood  be  fir'd  with  wine, 
le  t^nts  not  wit  the  danger  to  decline : 
s  cautious  to  avoid  the  coach  and  six, 
Uid  oo  the  lacquies  will  no  quarrel  fix. 
lis  train  of  flambeaux,  and  cmbroiderM  coat, 
ifay  privilege  my  lord  to  walk  secure  on  foot 
tut  me,  who  must  by' moonlight  homeward  bend, 
>r  lighted  odIj  with  a  candle's  end, 
Vwr  me  he  fights,  if  that  be  fighting,  where 
le  only  cudgels,  and  I  only  bear, 
le  stands,  and  bids  me  stand :  I  must  abide  s 
'or  he's  the  stronger,^  and  is  dmnk  beside,   [cries, 
"  Where  did  you  whet  your  knife  to  night,*'  he 
'  And  shred  the  leeks  that  in  your  stomach  rise  ? 
Vhoae  windy  beans  havestuft  your  guts,  and  where 
Uve  your  Uack  thumbs  been  dipt  in  vinegar  ? 
Vith  what  compaoian  cobbler  have  you  fod^ 
)n  old  ox-ciieeks,  or  he-goat's  tougher  head? 
VhaX,  ase  yoa  dumb  ?  Quick  with  your  answer, 
kfqre  my  foot  sf^lutes  yqu  witl|  a  kick*      [(|uick, 


Say,  in  what  oastsr^SeiUirBnder  ground,  fftmnd?" 

Or  what  church-porch,^  your  logiieship  may  be 

Answer,  or  answer  not,  'tis  all  the  same: 

He  lays  me  on,  and  makes  me  bear  the  blame. 

Before  tbe  bar,  for  beating  him  you  come; 

This  is  a  poor  man's  liberty  m  Rome. 

You  beg  bis  pardon ;  happy  to  retreat 

With  some  remaining  teeth,  to  chew  yoor  meat 

Nor  is  this  all  $  fbr  when  reiir'd,  you  think 
To  sleep  securely  $  when  the  candles  wink. 
When  every  door  with  iron-chains  is  bair'dy 
And  roaring  tavema  are  no  longer  heard  i 
The  raflkn-robbers  by  no  justioe  aw'd. 
And  unpaid  cut-throat  soldiers,  are  abroad. 
Those  venal  souls,  w:bo,  hanl«n'd  in  each  iU, 
To  save  complaints  and  persecution,  killi 
Chas'd  finom  their  woods  and  bogs,  the  paddcn  oonA 
To  tliis  vast  city,  aa  their  niative  home ; 
To  live  at  ease,  and  safely  skulk  in  Rome, 

The  forge  in  letters  only  is  empk>y'd ; 
Our  iron«minea  exhausted  and  destroy'd 
In  shackles;  for  these  villains  scarce  allow 
Goads  for  the  teams,  and  plough-shares  for  the 
Oh,  happy  afoes  of  our  ancestors,  [plongb. 

Beneath  the  kings  and  tribunitial  powers  I 
One  jail  did  all  their  criminals  restrain ; 
Which  now  the.  walls  of  Rome  can  scarce  contain. 

Mora  I  cooid  say,  more  causes  I  could  show  . 
For  my  departure;  bnt  the  Sun  is  low : 
The  waggoner  grows  weary  of  my  stay ; 
And  whips  his  horses  forwards  on  their  way. 
Farewell;  and  when,  like  me,  o'erwhelm'd  with 
You  to  your  own  Aquinnm  shall  repair,        [cafe» 
To  take  a  mouthful  of  sweet  country-air. 
Be  mindful  of  your  friend;  and  send  me  woid. 
What  joys  your  fbimtains  and  cool  shades  afibrdt 
Then,  to  assist  your  satires,  I  will  come ; 
And  add  new  venom  when  you  write  of  Roma.  • 


THs  sirni  SATias  of 
JUVENAL. 


THE  AfteVMXMT. 

Tais  satire,  of  almost  double  length  to  any  of  the 
rest,  is  a  bittor  invective  against  the  &r  sex. 
It  is,  indeed,  a  common-place,  from  whence  all 
the  modems  have  notoriously  stolen  their 
sharpest  railleries.  In  his  other  satires,  the 
poet  has  only  glanced  on  some  particular  wo- 
men, and  generally  scourgtd  tliemen.  But 
this  he  reserved  wholly  for  the  ladies.  How 
they  had  ofl^ded  him,  I  know  not :  but  upon 
the  whole  matter,  he  is  not  to  be  excused  for 
imputing  to  all,  the  vices  of  some  few  amongst 
thenu  Neither  was  it  generously  done  of  him* 
to  attock  the  weakest  as  well  as  the  fiiirest  part 
of  the  creation:  neither  do  I  know  what  moral 
he  could  reasonably  draw  from  it  It  could  not 
be  to  avoid  the  whole  sex,  if  all  had  been  true 
which  he  alleges  against  them :  lor  that  bad 
been  to  put  an  end  to  human-kind.  And  to  bid 
us  beware  of  their  artifices,  is  a  kind  of  silent 
acknowledgment,  that  they  have  more  wit  than 
men :  which  turns  the  satire  upon  us,  and  par- 
ticularly upon  the  poet;  who  thereby  makes  a 
compUmcnt|  whece  he  m<;ant  a  libeU    If  he  in« 
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tend^  only  to  exercise  hit  wit,  he  has  foifniteH 
his  judgmeot,  by  makiQg  the  one  half  of  bis 
readers  bis  mortal  enemies:  and,  mnooogst  the 
men,  all  the  happy  lovers,  by  their  own  expe- 
rience, will  disprove  his  accusations.  The  whole 
world  must  allow  this  to  be  the  wittiest  of  his 
satires;  and  traly  he  had  need  of  all  his  parts, 
to  maintain  with  so  mnch  violence  so  unjust  a 
charge.  I  am  satisfed  he  will  bi-inf^  but  few 
over  to  his  opinion:  and  on  that  consideration 
chiefly  I  ventured  to  translate  him.  Though 
tliere  wanted  not  another  reason,  which  was, 
that  no  one  else  would  undertake  it :  at  least, 
sir  C.  S.  who  could  have  done  more  right  to 
the  author,  after  a  long  delay,  at  length  abao- 
lutely  refhsed  so  ungratefiil  an  employment: 
aod^tTery  one  will  grant,  that  the  work  must 
have  been  impeifect  and  lame,  if  it'  had  ap- 
peared- without  one  of  Ae  principal  members 
belonging'to  it.  Let  the  poet  therefore  bear  the 
blame  of  his  own  invention  {  and  let  me  satisfy 
the  world,  that  I  am  not  of  bis  ophiion*  What- 
ever his  Roman  ladies  were,  the  English  are 
foje  from  all  his  imputations.  They  will  read 
with  wonder  and  abhorrence  the  vices  of  an 
age,  which  was  the  most  infkoiooB  of  any  on 
i«cord.  They  will  bless  themselves  when  they 
behold  those  examples,  related  *f'Domitian  j 
time :  they  will  give  back  to  ttlftiqui*:y  those 
monsters  it  produced :  and  believe  with  reason, 
that  the  species  of  those  women  is  extinguished  5 
pr  at  least,  that  they  were  never  here  propa- 
gated. I  may'safcly  therefore  proceed  to  the 
argument  of  a  satire,  which  is  no  way  relating 
to  them:  and  first  observe,  that  my  anthor 
teakes  their  lust  the  most  heroic  of  their  vices ; 

the  rest  are  in  a  manner  but  digression.  He 
skims  t^Ht  over ;  hut  be  du^s  on  this :  when 
he  seems  to  have  token  his  last  Icove  of  it,  on 
the  sudden  he  returns  to  it :  it  is  one  branch  of 
it  in  Hippia,  another  in  Messalina,  but  lust  is 
the  main  body  of  the  tree.  He  begins  ^th  this 
text  in  the  first  line,  and  tokes  it  up  with  inter- 
missions to  the  end^of  the  chapter.  Every  vice 
is  a  loader,  but  that's  a  ten.  The  fillere,  or 
intermediate  parts,  are  their  revenge  5  their 
contrivances  of  secret  crimes ;  their  arts  to  hide 
them ;  their  wit  to  excuse  them  j  and  their  im- 
pudence to  own  them,  when  they  con  no  longer 
he  kept  secret.  Then  the  persons  to  whom  they 
are  most  addicted  5  and  on  whom  they  com- 
monly bestow  the  last  favours :  as  stoge-*^  layers, 
fiddlers,  singing-boys,  and  fencers.  These  who 
pass  for  chaste  amongst  tliem,  are  not  really 
so  ;  but  only,  for  their  vast  dowries,  are  rather 
suffered  than  loved  by  their  own  husbands. 
That  they  are  imperious,  domineering,  scolding 
wives:  set  up  for  learning  and  criticism  in 
poetry ;  but  are  false  judges.  Love  to  speak 
Greek  (which  was  then  the  fashionable  tongue, 

*  as  the  French  is  now  with  us).  That  they  plead 
causes  at  the  bar,  and  play  prizes  at  the  bear- 
garden. That  they  are  gossips  and  news- 
mongers :  wrangle  i^itli  their  neighbours  abroad, 
and  brat  their  servants  at  home.  That  they 
he  in  for  new  faces  once  a  month,  arc  sluttish 
with  their  husbands  in  private;  and  paint  and 
dress  in  public  for  their  lov-rs.    That  they  deal 

•with  Jews,  diviners,  and  fortnne-telU^rs :  learn 
the  arts  of  miscarrying^  and  barrenness.    fiUy 


children,  and^prodaee  them  lor  their  mm. 
Murder  their  husbands*  aona,  ff  they  stand  is 
their  way  to  his  estate :  and  make  thenr  adal- 
terers  his  heirs.  From  hence  the  poet  proceeds 
to  show  the  occasion  of  all  these  vfces,  their 
original,  and  how  they  were  iatrodnced  in 
Rome,  by  peace,  wealth,  and  hixury.  In  con- 
elusion,  if  we  will  take  the  word  of  onr  ma* 
iTCioQt  author,  bad  women  are  the  general  stand- 
ing  role :  and  the  good,  bat  some  itw  exccp- 
( to  it 


In  *itum's  reign,  at  Nature^s  early  birth. 
There  was  that  thing  calPd  Chastity  on  Earth ; 
When  in  a  narrow  rave,  thwr  common  shade. 
The  sheep,  the  shepherds,  and  their  gods  were  laid: 
When  reeds  and  leaves^  and  bides  of  beasU  were 

spr(    1- 
By  mountain-housewives  for  their  homely  bed, 
And  mossy  pillows  rais*d,  for  the  rude  bu^baod't 
Unlike  the  nicencss  of  our  modem  dames     [hcadi 
(Affected  nymphs  with  new -affected  names) : 
The  Cynthias  and  the  Lesbias  of  our  yeara. 
Who  for  a  sparrow's  death  dissolve  in  tears. 
Those  Grst  unpolishM  matrons,  big  and  bold. 
Gave  suck  to  mfants  of  gigantic  mould ; 
Rough  as  tli^ir  ^vage  lords  who  ranged  the  wood. 
And,  fat  with  acorns,  belch'd  their  windy  food. 
For  when  the  world  was  buxom,  fr^h,  and 

young. 
Her  sons  were  undebanch'd,  and  therefore  stmogs 
And  whethe  r  born  in  kindly  beds  of  earth,  J 

Or  struggling  from  the  teeming  oaks  to  birth,       | 
Or  from  what  other  atoms  they  begun. 
No  sires  they  had,  or,  if  a  sire,  the  Sun. 
'Some  thin  remains  of  chastity  appicar'd, 
Ev'n  under  Jove,  bat  Jove  without  a  beard ; 
Before  the  senile  Greeks  had  feamt  to  swear 
Ry  heads  of  kings;  while  yet  the  bounteous yesr  \ 
Her  common  fruits  in  open  plains  exposM,        ^    j 
Ere  thieves  were  fear'd,  or  gardens  were  coclosU  \ 
At  length,  uneasy,  Justice  upwards  flew,  I 

And  both  the  sisters  to  the  stars  withdrew ; 
From  that  old  era  whoring  did  begin. 
So  venerably  ancient  is  the  sin.  * 
Adulterers  next  invade  the  nnptial  stote. 
And  marriage-beds  creak'd  with  a  foreign  wagM; 
All  other  ills  did  iron  times  adorn , 
But  whores  and  silver  in  one  ag<^  were  bom. 
Yet  thou,  they  say,  for  marriage  dost  provide:     j 
Is  this  an  age  to  buckle  with  a  brid''-  ? 
They  say  thy  hair  the  curling  art  is  taught,         ^ 
The  wedding-ring  perhaps  already  bought: 
A  sober  man,  like  thee,  to  change  his  life  I 
What  fury  wouM  possess  thee  with  a  wife  ? 
Art  thou  of  every  other  death  bereft. 
No  knife,  no  ratsbane,  no'kind  halter  left  ? 
( For  every  noose  compared  to  her's  is  cheap) : 
,1*  there  no  city -bridge  from  whence  to  leap  ? 
Would*stthou  become  her  drtidge,  who  dosteo'oy 
A  belter  Sort  of  bedfellow;  thy  boy  ? 
He  keeps  thre  not  awake  with  nightly  brawl?, 
Nor  with  a  bejrgM  reward  thy  pleasure  palls; 
Nor  i'lth  insatiate  heavings  ca\\%  fpr  more, 
When  all  thy  spirits  were  drained  outhefon^ 
•Rut  still  Trsidius  courts  the  marriage -halt, 
T^ngs  for  a  son,  to  settle  his  estate. 
And  tak<»s  no  fifts,  though  every  gaping  h«r 
Would  gladly  grease  the  rich  old  b«tchelos. 
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(That  revolution  cs'ti  appear  w  strange, 

\t  Mich  a  leacber,  tach  a  life  to  change  ? 

K  rank,  notorioua  ■  bore  master,  to  choose 

To  thrust  his  neck  into  the  marriage-nooite? 

fie  who  so  often  in  a  dreailful  fright 

flad  in  a  coffer  *scap*d  the  jealous  cuckold's  sight, 

I'nat  he  to  wedlock  dotingly  bctray'd, 

ihould  hope  in  this  lewd  town  to  find  a  maid ! 

The  man's  grown  mad  :  to  ease  hb  frantic  pain, 

iuo  for  the  surgeon  ;  breathe  the  middle  vein : 

Hat  let  a  heifer  with  g<It  horns  be  led 

To  Juno,  regent  of  the-  man-iage-bed, 

Ind  let  him  every  deity  a«lore, 

f  bis  new  briile  prove  not  an  arrant  whore 

D  head  and  tail,  ant)  every  other  pore. 

^n  Ceres'  feast  restrained  from  their  dcKght, 

•an  matrons  there,  but  enrse  the  tedious  night: 

Tw  whom  their  fathers  dare  sal  nte,  such  lust 

'heir  ki8se>  have,  and  come  with  such  a  gust. 

Vith  ivy  now  adorn  thy  doom,  and  wed  ; 

inch  is  thy  bride,  and  such  thy  genial  bed. 

'hiuk'st  thou  o.ie  man  is  for  one  woman  dfeant  ? 

'he  sooner  with  one  eye  wonld  be  content 

And  yet  'tis  iiui;;  d,  a  miid  did  once  Appear 
a  some  smal!*  village,  though  fame  says  not 

where : 
Pis  povible ;  but  snre  no  man  she  found ; 
Fwas  desert,  all.  nbout  her  fiither*s  ground  : 
lod  yet  sonae  tu^tfiil  god  might  there  mak^  bold, 
ire  love  and  M.irs  grown  impotent  and  old  ? 
faoy  a  fair  fiymph  has  in  a  cave  l>een  spread, 
ind  much  good  love,  \«i'.hout  a  feather-bed. 
I^hiiber  wotild'st  thou  to  choose  a  wife  resort,     * 
Tie  park,  the  mall,  the  play-house,  or  the  court  ? 
(*hich  way  soever  thy  adventures  fall, 
ccure  alike  of  Chastity  in  all. 
One  saea  a  dancing -master  capering  high, 
nd  raves,  and  pisses,  with  pure  ecstasy : 
iod  one  is  eharm'd  ♦ith  the  new  opera  notes, 
dmires  the  song,  but  on  the  singer  dotes  : 
"he  country  lady  In  the  box  appears, 
ofUy  she  warbles  ovrr  all  she  bears ; 
Ad  SQcks  in  passion  both  at  eyes  and  cars. 
The  reat  (when  now  the  long  vacation's  oome, 
he  noisy  hall  and  theatres  grown  dumb) 
heir  memoiies  to  refresh,  and  cheer  their  hearts, 
1  bonrowM  breeches  act  the  players'  parts, 
be  poor,  that  scarce  have  wherewithal  to  eat, 
/Ul  piiicb,  to  make  tJie  sioeing  boy  a  treat 
he  rich,  to  buy  him,  will  refuse  no  price ; 
nd  stretch  his  quail-pipe,  till  they  crack  his  voite. 
ragediana,  acting  love,  for  lust  are  sought 
rho«!fh  but  the  parn>ts  of  a  poet's  thought), 
he  pleading  lawyer,  though  for  coui^sel  us'd, 
I  chamb'^r  practice  often  is  refus'd. 
till  thou  wilt  have  a  wife,  and  father  heirs 
The  product  of  concurring  theatres), 
erhapa  a  fencer  did  thy  brows  adorn,  ^ 
nd  a  joanjf  sword-man  to  thy  lands  is  bom. 
Thus  Hippia  loath'd  her  old  patrician  lord, 
od  left  bioi  (br  a  brother  of  the  sword  : 
0  wondering  Pharos  with  her  love  she  fled,     , 
(I  show  one  monster  more  than  Afric  bred  : 
or^etting  house  and  husband,  left  behind 
v'n  children  too ;  she  sails  before  the  wind; 
aise  to  tbera  all,  but  constant  to  her  kind, 
lut,  stranger  yet,  and  harder  to  conceive, 
he  could  the  play-house  and  the  players  leave, 
lorn  of  rich  parentage,  and  nicely  bred, 
he  lodg*d  <NB  down,  and  in  a  damask  bed  3 


Yet  fearing  not  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
On  a  hard  mattress  is  content  to  sleep. 
■  Ere  this,  'tis  true,  she  did  her  fame  expose : 
But  that,  great  ladies  with  great  case  can  losau 
The  tender  nymph  could  the  rude  ocean  bear : 
•So  much  her  lust  was  stronger  than  her  fear. 
But  had  aomt*.  honest  caus^  her  passage  prest, 
Tlie  smallest  hardship  had  distirbM  her  breast  i 
Each  inconvf  nieuce,  makes  their  virtue  cold  j 
But  womankind,  in  ills,  is  ever  bold. 
Were  she  to  follow  her  own  lord  to  sea. 
What  doubts  or  scnipW  would  she  raise  to  stay? 
Her  stomach  sick,  and  hor  head  giddy  grows; 
The  tar  and  pitch  arc  nauseous  to  her  nose. 
Rut  iu  love's  voyasre  nothing  can  o0end  ; 
Women  arc  never  sea  sick  with  a  friend. 
Amidst  the  crew,  she  walks  upon  th^  board ; 
She  eats,  she  drinks,  she  handles  every  cord  : 
And  if  Ahe  PpeWs,  'titf  thinking  of  her  lord 
Now  ask,  for  whom  h*»r friends  and  fame  she  lost? 
What  yoiith,  what  beauty,  conU  th*  adulterer  boast? 
What  was  the  face    for  ;which  she  could  sustain 
To  be  cal!*d  mistre^  to  so  base  a  man  ? 
'The  gallant,  of  his  days  had  known  the  best : 
Deep  >»car8* were. seen  indented  on  his  breast; 
And  all  his  hatter'd  limbs  requir'd  their  needful 
A  promontory  wen,  with  grisly  grace,  [rest* 

.Stood  high,  upon  the  handle  of  his  face : 
:His  bl^ar  eyes  ran  in  gutters  to  his  chin  ; 
'His  beard  was  stubble,  and  his  cheeks  \fcrc  thiB» 
But  t«as  his  fencing  did  her  fancy  move : 
*Tis  arms,  and  blood,  and  cm>!ty,  they  love. 
But  should  he  qMtt  hts  ti-ado,  and'sheath  his  sword. 
Her  lover  would  begin  to  be  her  lord. 

This  was  a  private  crime;  but  yon  shall  hear 
"What  fVuits  thfe  sacrcj  brows  of  monarchs  bear : 
The  good  old  sluggard  btit  began  to  snore, 
When  from  his  side  uprose  th*  imperial  whore : 
She  who  preferr'd  the  pleasures  of  the  night 
To  pomps,  that  are  but  impotent  delight : 
St  roil  e  from  the  palace,  with  an  eager  pace. 
To  copr  with  a  more  masculine  embrace:  ' 
Muifled  she  march *d,  like  Juno  in  a  cloud, 
Of  all  her  train  but  one  poor  wench  allow'd, 
"One  whom  in  secret  service  »he  could  trust ; 
The  rival  and  companion  of  her  lost. 
To  the  known  brothel-house  she  takes  her  way  ^ 
And  for  a  nasty  room  gives  double  pay ; 
That  room  in  whit?b  the  rankest  harlot  lay. 
Prepar'd  for  6ght,  expectingly  she  lies, 
With  heaving  breasts,  and  with  desiring  eyas. 
Still  as  one  drops,  another  takes  his  place, 
And  baffled  still  succeeds  to  like  disgrace. 
At  length,  when  friendly  darkness  is  ezpir*df 
And  every  strumpet  from  h^r  eel'  retired, 
She  lags  behind,  and.  lingering  at  the  gate» 
With  a  repitiing  sigh  submits  to  fate: 
Ail  filth  without,  and  all  a  fire  within, 
Tir'd  with  the  toil,  unsated  with  the  ftin, 
/>ld  Caesir's  l>ed  the  modest  matron  seeks; 
TT)c  t4team  of  lamps  still  banging  on  her  cheeks, 
In  ropy  smut :  th'is  foul,  and  thus  bedight. 
She  brings  him  back  the  product  of  the  nit^ht. 

Now  should  I  sing  what  poisons  ih'jy  provide  | 
•With  all  their  trumpery  of  charms  beside; 
And  all  their  art<«  of  death  :  tt  would  be  knows 
Last  is  the  jimallest  sin  the  aex  can  own. 
Caasinia  still,  th(*y  say,  is  guiltless  fonnd 
Of  every  vice,  by  her  own  lord  renown 'd  ? 
'  And  weU  ibe  niay,  she  brought  ten  thonsadid  peimd* 
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She  broaght  l^tqi  whecewithal  lo  U  caIP4  chafte  | 
His  tongue  is  ty'd  in  golden  fetters  fiift: 
He  tight,  adores,  and  courts  tier  every  hour ; 
Who  would  not  do  as  much  (or  such  a  dower  ? 
She  writes  love-letters  to  the  youU)  in  grace ; 
Kay,  tips  the  wink  before  the  cuckold's  face; 
And  might  do  more ;  her  portion  maket  it  good ; 
VTeflth  has  the  privilege  of  widowhood. 

These  truths  with  his  example  you  diq^rove. 
Who  iHth  his  wife  is  monstrously  in  love : 
But  know  him  better ;  for  I  heaid  him  swear,  ^ 
*T|t  not  that  she's  his  wife,  but  that  she's  fair. 
Let  her  but  have  three  wrinkles  in  her  face. 
Lei  her  eyes  lesaen,  and  her  skin  unbrace. 
Soon  yod  wiU  hear  the  saucy  steward  say, 
"  Pack  up  with 'all  vour  trinkets,  and  a^ray; 
YoQ  grow  ofisasive  both  at  bed  and  board : 
Your  betters  mi}$t  be  h^  to  please  my  k>rd«^ 

Mdantiqw  she'i  absolute  upoq  the  throne: 
AA^f  knowii]^  tiaie  is preoioua,  loses  none:    . 
She  must  have  flocks  of  sheep,  with  wool  mora  fine 
llian  silks  and  vineyards  of  the  oobleit  wipe: 
Wbble  drov^  of  pages  f^r  her  train  she  cf«?ef  x 
And  s^wpp  Uie  ^prisons  for  attending  ^veti 
In  sbolt,  whatever  in  her  ^et  can  <;ome> 
Oc  others  b%ve  abroad,  she  w^ta  at  honeu 
Wbea  winter  shMts.  the  seas,  sLod  ieecy  snowa 
Make  hooa^  white,  she  to  the  merchiuit  goes  i 
Rich  crystals  of  the  rocks  she  taj^es.  up  there, 
Hugeegfie  Tases,  and  old  china-ware. 

But  18  nome  worthy  to  be  made  a  wile 
In  all  thi>  town  ?  Suppose  her  free  firom  strifes 
Rich>  f^r,  and  ftroitful,  of  unblemiah'd  Ufe  i 
CSUste  as  the  Sabines,  whoae  prevailing  charms 
DiamiMM  ib^ir  hoibands,  vid  Uieir  brothers'  amst 
Or^t  her,  besides,  of  noble  blood,  that  fba. 
Id  toeient  veins  ere  heraldry  began : 
6uppos<e«^l  these,  and  take  a  poet'a  word* 
A  bladi  swap  is  not  half  so  rare  a  bird. 
A  wife,  so  huqg  with  virtues,  such  a  freight, 
What  n^rtal  shoulders  could  support  the  weight ! 
Some  c6oDtry-girI,  searce  to  a  curtsey  bred, 
Would  I  much  rather  than  Cornelia  wed : 
If,  superbilious,  haughty,  proud,  and  vain. 
She  broqght  her  fother's  triumphs  in  her  train. 
Away  with  all  your  Carthaginian  state, 
Let  vanquishM  Hannibal  without  doors  wait. 
Too  burly  and  too  big  to  pass  ipy  narrow  gate. 

"  O  Psc»Bt"  cries  Amphiov,  "  bend  thy  bow 
Against  my  wife,  and  let  my  children  go :" 
But  sullen  Pssan  shoots  at  sons  and  mothen  too. 
His  Kiobe  and  all  his  boys  he  lost ; 
]2v*n  her,  who  did  her  numeroits  ofisprlng  boast^ 
As  foir  and  fruitful  as  the  sow  that  carry'd 
The  thirty  pigs,  at  one  large  litter  forrowU 

What  beauty  or  what  chastity  can  bear 
So  great  a  price  ?  If  stately  and  severe. 
She  still  insults,  and  you  must  still  adore; 
Grant  that  the.  honey's  much,  the  gtUl  ia  more. 
Upbraided  with  the  virtues  she  displays, 
Sev^-  hours  in  twelve,  you  loath  the  wife  you 

praise: 
Some  faults,  though  small,  intolerable  grow; 
For.  what  so  nauseous  and  affected  too. 
As  those  that  think  they  due  perfeotioBwaat, 
Who  have  not  learnt  to  lisp  the  Grecian  cant } 
.  In  Greece  their  whole  acoooiplishments  they  seek  : 
Their  foshioo,  breeding,  language,  must  be  Greek : 
But,  raw  in  all  that  does  to  Rome  belong, 
fbey  aofiara  to  enltivate  their  nother-tongae. 


In  Greek  they  fli^ttar,  all  tMr  tfmJ^VA, 
Tell  all  th^r  secceU ;  n|iy,  the^  scald  9  Qnek: 
Ev*n  in  the  feat  of  love,  they  use  that  toofue. 
Such  assets tious  n^ay  become  the  young; 
But  thou,  old  heg,  of  threespQjre  yeaa  a^  tkxcs^ 
Is  showing  of  thy  parts  in  Gnel^for  thee? 
Z«Ni  Ml}  i^v;^:*^  I  j^l  those  tewler  words 
<  The  momentiry  treipblh^g  bliss  afibrdss 
!  The  kin$i  soft  murmurs  o^  the  private  sheets 
'  Are  bawdy,  while  ^ou  ^pe»]l('4t  in  puhiic  streets 
Those  words  have  fingers  i  and  their  forpe '»  nch, 
'They  raise  the  dead,  and  mount  him  with  aimclu 
But  all  provo(iatives  from  thee  are  vain : 
No  blandiihment  the  slackeq'd  i^erve  eaw  straio. 

If  then  thy  lawful  spouse  thou  canst  not  k>Te,    ., 
What  reason  should  thv  mind,  to  liiarriiige  move) 
Why  all  the  charges  of  thy  nnpt^  feaft» 
Wine  and  desserts,  and  sweet-meats  to  digest? 
Th'  endowing^  gokl  that  buys  the  dear  delight 
Giv'n  for  thnr  first  and  only  happv  night  ? 
If  thou  art  thus  uxoriooaly  indip'd. 
To  hear  thy  bondage  with  a  wiilmg  mind. 
Prepare  thy  neck,  and  put  it  ip  the  yoke  1 
But  for  op  merqy  from  thy  vo^ian  look* 
Foe  tliough,  perhaps,  she  lov^  with  equal  fires. 
To  absolute  domimon  she  a4>ires; 
Joys  in  the  spoils,  a^d  tTiqDi|il)i  Vet  thy  pur»; 
The  better  husband  makcf  the  wHb  the  wone. 
Notbii^  is  thine  tq  give,  or  seQ,  or  buy* 
All  offices  of  ancient  friendship  die ; 
Nor  hast  thou  leave  to  make  a  legacy, 
Bp  thy  imperious  wife  then  ert  bereft  ; 
A  privilege,  to  pimps  and  panders  left ; 
Thy  testament's  her  will ;  where  ahe  pv^feia 
Her  ruffians,  drudge^  and  adulteren^ 
Adopting  all  thy  rivals  for  fhy  heiri. 
"  Go  drag  that  slaye  to  death :"  jrour  reason,  idiy 
Should  the  poor  innocenjt  be  doom'd  to  die  ? 
What  prooft  ?  For,  when  man's  Ufo  is  in  debate. 
The  judge  can  ne'er  too  long  deliberate. 
**  Call'st  thou  th^  slave  a  man,'*  the  wife  re- 
plies: 
"  Prov>4  or  unprov'd,  the  crime,  the  villaia  dku 
I  have  the  sovereign  power  to  save  or.  kill  j 
And  give  no  other  reason  but  my  will."    tchaojre« 

Thus  the  she-tyrant  reigns,  till, ;  pkas'd  with 
Her  wild  affwtloos  to  new  em|>ireB  range : 
Another  suhject  husbaiiid  die  de^res, 
Divott^d  ftom  h^m,  she  to  the  first  retires, 
White  the  last  wedding-feast  is  scarcely  o''er, 
Aodprtands  hang  yet  green  upon  the  door. 
So  still  Ute  reckoning  rises ;  and  appears. 
In  total  sum,  eight  husbands  in  five  years. 
The  title  for  a  tomb-stone  might  he  fit ; 
But  that  it  would  too  commonly  be  writ. 

Her  mother  living,  hope  no  quiet  day ; 
She  sharpens  her,  instructs  her  how  to  flea 
Her  husband  bare,  and  then  divides  the  prey. 
She  takes  love-letters,  with  a  crafty  smile, 
And,  in  her  daughter's  answer,  m«i&  the  styles 
In  vain  the  husband  sets  his  watchfol  spies ; 
She  cheats  their  cunning,  or  she  bribes  their  crcs. 
The  doctor's  oall'd  i  the  daughter,  Unght  the  tnck, 
Pretends  to  faint ;  and  iu  foU  heahh  is  skk. 
The  panting  stallion,  at  the  dosek-door. 
Hears  the  consult,  and  wishes  it  were  o'er. 
Canst  thou,  in  reason,  hope,  a  bawd  so  kaew^ 
Should  teach  her  other  manners  than  her  own  J 
Her  interest  is  in  all  th'  advioe  she  gives: 
,  Tls  on  the  danghtcr'9  cents  the  mothef  fifo. 
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No  came  19  try^d  tt  tbe  llUgkHw  bar, 
But  women  pl«iatU&  or  defendant*  are. 
They  f>nn  the  proceia,  all  the  briefs  tbey  ^r|te  ^ 
The  topics  fumiah,  and  the  pleas  indite ; 
And  teach  the  tootl^teis  lavyer  how  to  bite. 

They  turn  viragos  too ;  the  wrestler's  toil 
Thev  try,  and  smear  their  naked  limbs  with  Qil : 
A^inst  the  post  their  wicker  shields  they  crush, 
Ftourisb  the  sword,  and  at  the  flaatrou  push. 
Of  every  exercise  the  mannish  crew 
Fulfils  tbe  parts,  and  oft  excels  us  too ; 
Prepared  not  only  in  feign'd  6ght  t*  engage. 
Bat  rout  Xh€  gladiators  oa  the  sUge. 
What  sense  oC  shame  in  fuch  a  breast  can  liQ, 
Inur'd  to  vtM,  and  her  own  sex  to  0y  ? 
Yet  to  be  wholly  man  she  would  difcliiim ; 
To  quit  her  teafold  pleasure  at  th^  game. 
For  frothy  praises  a^  an  empty  name^ 
Oh  what  a  decent  sisht  'tis  to  behold 
All  thy  wU^s  magazme  by  auction  sold! 
Tbe  bait,  tbe  crested  plume,  the  several  suitf 
Of  trmour,  and  the  Spanish  leather-buots ! 
Yet  these  are  they,  that  cannot  bear  the  heat 
Of  figured  silks,  and  undev  sarsenet  sweat.  . 
Behold  tbe  strutting  Amazonian  whore. 
She  stands  in  guard  with  her  right-foot  before : 
Her  coats  tuck'd  up ;  .and  all  her  motions  just. 
She  stampa,  m4  then  cries  "  Hah!"  at  tvtxy 

thrctft. 
Tbe  ghosta  of  ancieot  Romans,  sboukU  ^bey  risCy 
Would  grin  tQ  see  their  daughters  play  a  pnTe^ 
Besides,  what  endless  brawls  by  wives  are  bred: 
The  curtain -lecture  makes  a  mournful  bed* 
llien,  whieQ  she  has  the«  sure  within  tbe  sheets. 
Her  cry  beg;ins,  and  tbe  whole  day  repeats* 
Conscious  of  crimes  herself  she  teaties  first; 
Thy  servants  are  accusM ;  thy  whore  is  curst; 
Slie  acts  the  jealous,  and  at  will  she  cries: 
For  womens'  tears  arc  but  the  sweat  of  eyes. 
Foot  cuckold-fool,  thou  think*st  that  love  sincere^ 
Andtfuck'st  between  her  lips  the  fallinc:  tear : 
But  search  her  cabinet;  and  thou  sbalt  fiud 
Each  tiller  there  with  love-epistles  lin'd. 
Suppose  her  taken  19  a  close  embrace. 
This  you  would  think  so  manifest  a  case, 
Ko  rhetoric  could  defend,  no  impudence  out-&ce ; 
And  yet,  av'n  then,  she  cries,  "  The  marriage-vow 
A  mental  reservation  must  allow ; 
And  tliore'a  a  silent  banain  still  imply'd, 
1  he  partiea  should  be  pkaa'd  on  either  side: 
And  both  may  for  their  private  needs  providet 
Though  men  yourselves,  and  women  us  you  calls 
Yet  ho/HQ  is  a  commoq  name  for  all." 
Them's  nothing  bolder  than  a  woman  caught; 
Guilt  gives  them  courage  to  nwintain  their  fault 
Ybu  ask  from  wht^ncc  proceed  these  monstrous 
crimes? 
Once  poor,  and  therefore  chaste,  iu  fonder  times, 
Our  matrons  were:  00  luxury  found  room 
In  low-rooft  houses,  and  bare  walls  of  lomc ; 
Tbelr  bands  with  labour  hardeuM  while  'twas  light, 
A  frugal  sleep  su]^y*d  the  quiet  night,  .    [strait; 
While  puicb*d  with  want,  their  hunger  held  them 
When  Hamiibal  was  hovering  at  the  gate: 
But  wanton  now  and  lolling  at  our  ease, 
We  suffer  all  th'  iaveterate  ills  of  peace, 
And  wasteful  riot,  whose  destniotive  charms 
Revenge  the  vanquish^  world,  of  our  victorious 
Ko  crime,  n«  lustful  postures  are  unknown ;  [anus* 
ii^Qe  Poverty^  our  guardian  go4»  U  fone : 


Prvle,  laa;iQ^»  wtd  all  laxoriona  tttSa 
Pour  like  a  deluge  in  from  foreign  part9 : 
Since  gold  obscene,  and  silver,  found  the  way. 
Strange  fashions  with  strange  bullion  to  convey. 
And  our  plain  simple  manners  to  betray.  [»prea4  f 

What  care  our  drunken  dames  to  whom  thaj 
Wine  no  distinction  mahef  of  tail  or  head. 
Who,  lewdly  dancing  at  a  midnight  bail. 
For  hot  eringoes  and  fat  ovsters  call : 
Full  brimmers  to  their  fnadled  noses  thrust ; 
^  Brimmen,  tbe  last  provocatives  of  lustb 
When  vapousi  to  their  swimming  braina  advance^ 
^  And  double  tapers  on  thf  tables  dance. 

Now  t^ink  what  bawdy  dialogues  they  have. 
What  Tullia  talks  tq  b^  confiding  slave. 
At  Modesty*s  old  statue :  when  ijy  night 
They  make  a  sta^Ml,  and  from  tbeir  litteraligbt^ 
Tbe  good  man  early  to  the.  levee  geea,  ,* 

And  treads  the  p»sty  puddle  of  bis  snonae. 

The  secrets  of  th«  ^deas  n^qiM  the  sood. 
Are  ev^)  by  boys  and  barbers  understood : 
Where  the  rank  matrons,  daocSi^  to  the  pipe^ 
Oig  with  their  bums,  and  are  for  action  npe  ^ 
With  inu^ic  rais'<,  they  spaead  abroad  t|^ir  bair; 
And  tots  their  hetjda  like  an  enamour'4  noa^  i  ,i 
Ranked  with  the  My  the  che«|i  tinner  lies ; 
For  here  not  blood,  but  virtue,  gives  tl^  prup^  ' 
Nothing  is  feigned  in  this  venerail  strife  j,  > 

Tis  downright  lu^,  and  acted  to  the  li^. 
So  full,  so  fierce,  so  vigorons,  and  so  atrpog. 
That  looking  on,  would  make  old  Hettpr  yqun|^- 


Impatieat  of  delay,  a  general  sound, 
ofluat, 


And  univeisal  groan  < 


round; 


For  then,  and  only  tbeo,  the  sex  sineero  is  firaod^ 
*'  Now  is  the  time  of  action  I  now  begin  i'< 
They  cry,  **  and  let  the  lusty  lovers  in. 
The  whoresons  are  aaleep  i  then  bring  the  sjavei^ 
And  watermen,  a  race  of  strong-back'd  knavea.'* 

I  wish,  at  least,  our  sacred  ritea  were  firoa 
From  those  pollutions  of  obscenity : 
But  'tis  well  known  what  singer,  how  dwpufd^ 
A  lewd  audacious  action  tnterprisM  ; 
Into  the  fair,  vith  women  mixt,  he  vent, 
Arm'd  with  a  huge  two-banded  iastnmunt^ 
A  grateful  present  to  those  holy  ohoirs. 
Where  the  mouse,  guilty  of  his  sex,  relirca  ;       r 
And  ev'n  male-pictures  uftodestly  are  veil'd^ 
Yet  no  profaneness  on  that  age  prevaird  i 
No  sooflfers  at  religious  rites  are  found  | 
Though  now,  at  ev«ry  altar  they  abound. 

*'  1  hear  your  cautious  counsel,"  you  woold  saf  , 
*'  Keep  close  your  women  under  lock  and  key  :'* 
But,  who  shall  k^  those  keepen?  Women,  nuapt 
In  craft :  begin  with  those,  and  bribe  them  first.  ' 
The  sex  is  tum'd  all  whore ;  tiiey  kivo  tha  ganei 
And  mistresses  and  maids  are  both  tbe  aamOi 

The  poor  Ogulnia,  on  the  poet'a  day. 
Will  borrow  clothes,  and  chair,  to  aee  tha  play  t  * 
She,  who  before  had  mortgaged  her  estate. 
And  pawn'd  the  last  remainmg  piece  of  plate. 
Some  are  reduc'd  their  ntmoat  shifts  to  try : 
But  women  have  no  shame  of  poverty. 
They  live  bevood  their  sdnt;  as  if  their  store, 
Tbe  more  exhausted,  would  increase  tbe  more ; 
Some  men,  instructed  by  the  lahooring  aot» 
Provide  against  th'  extremities  of  want; 
But  womankind,  that  never  knowa  a  mean* 
Down  to  the  drega  their  sinking  fbctune  drain : 
Honrly  they  give,  and  spend,  and  waste,  and  wcnr  t 
And  think  no  pinaaure  can  be  bought  too  dear* 
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If  longrs-they  love,  the  singer's  voice  they  force 
Beyond  his  compass,  till  hh  quail-pipe's  hoarse ^ 
Bis  lute  and  lyre  with  their  embrace  is  worn  ; 
^With  knots  they  trim  it,  and  with  gems  adora: 
E\m  ov<er  all  the  strings,  and  kiss  the  case ; 
And  make  love  to  it,  in  the  mastpr^s  place. 

A  certain  lady  once,  of  high  degree. 
To  Janus'  \'owM,  and  Vesta'8  deity, 
That  Pollio  might,  in  singing,  win  {he  prize; 
Pollio  the  dear,  the  darling  of  her  eyes : 
She  pr^y'd,  and  bribM  ;  what  could  she  more  have 
'  For  a  sick  husband,  or  an  only  son  ?  [done 

With  her  face  veilM,  and  heaving  up  her  hands, 
The  shameless  suppliant  at  the  altai-  stands  i 
The  forms  of  prayer  she  solemnly  pursues : 
And,  pale  with  fear,  the  offered  entrails  views.  " 
Answer,  ye  powers ;  for,  if  you  beard  her  tow. 
Your  godship^,  sure,  had  little  else  to  do. 

This  s  not  ^11 .  for  actors  they  implore: 
An  impudence  not  known  to  Heaven  before. 
Th'  Antspeic,  tir*d  irlth  this  relifrions  rout. 
Is  forcM  to  "stand  so  long,  he  gets  the  gout. 
But  sutler 'hot  thy  wife  abroad  to  roam, 
•IF she  loves  singing,  let  her  sing  at  home;   • 
Kot  strut  fn  streets,  with  Annazonian  pace  ;  ' 
For  thafs  to  cuckold  thee  befbre  thy^  face." 

Their  endless  itch  of  news  comes  next  in  play; 
They  vent  their  own,  and  hear  what  others  say. 
Know  what  in  llirace,  or  what  in  France,  is  done; 
Th'-infarfgnes  betwixt  the  stepdamc  and  the  son. 
Teir  who  loves  who,  «  hat  favours  some  partake : 
And  who  is  jilted  for  another's  sake. 
What  preenant  widow  in  what  month  was  made,    . 
How  oft  sfie  did,  and  doing,  what  she  said. 

She,^rst,  beholds  the  raging  comet  rise : 
Knows  whoni  it  threatens,  and  what  lands  destroys, 
S^ill  for  the  newest  news  she  lies  in  wait ; 
And  takes  reports  just  entering  at  the  gate. 
Wrecks,  floods,  and  fires :  whatever  she  can  meet, 
She.spreads,  and  is  the  fame  of  every  street- 

This  is  a  gflcvance  ;  but  the  next  is  worse ; 
A  very  judgment,  and  her  neighbours'  curse  ; 
For,  if  their  barkinsr  dog  disturb  hrr  ease, 
Ko  prayer  cftn  bind  her,  no  excuse  appease. 
Th'  unmanner'd  malefactor  is  arraigned ; 
But  first  the  master,  who  the  cur  maintained, 
Must  feel  the  scourge :  by  night  she  leaves  her  bed. 
By  night  her  bathing  equipage  is  led. 
That  marching  armies  a  less  noise  create ; 
She  .moves  in  tnnmlt,  md  she  sweats  in  state. 
«|Wea«while,  her  griests  their  appetites  mu.st  keep  ; 
Some  gaiie  f»r  hunger  and  some  gasp  for  steep. 
At  length  she  romes,  all  flushM  ;  but  ere  she  sup, 
Swallows  a  swinging  preparation-cup ; 
And  then,  to  cKar  her  stomach,  spews  it  up, 
The  dehig'^-vomit  all  the  floor  o'erflows. 
And  the  sour  savour  nauseates  every  nose.    ' 
She  drinks  ajrftin  :  nprni:)  she  spews  a  lake ; 
Her  wretc^<'d  husband  sees,  and  dares  nbt  speak: 
ButTTinttef!*  mntty  n  curse  against  his  wife  j 
And  damns  hims<^lf  for  choosing  such  a  life. 

But  of  all  the  phsrues,  thtp  gr.^atest  is  untoM  ; 
The  book-lear-.'d  wife  in  Creek  and  Latin  bold. 
The  critic  dame,  «  ho  at  her  table  gits  • 
Homer  and 'Virgil  qnot-s,  n.nd  weighs  thtir  wits; 
And  piries  Dido's  agonizing  fits. 
She  b.'S  jfo  %r  th'  PM^endi'nt  of  the  board. 
The  pr^*mt  pedant  puts  not  in  one  word  : 
The  man  of  law  is  non  plii«t  in  his  suit ; 
t^aji^ every  other  female  tongue  is  mute.  * 


Hammers;  and  beating  anrili,  yon  vodd 
And  Vulcan  with  bis  whole  militia  there. 
TahOrs  and  trumpets  cease  ;  for  she  alone 
!8  able  to  redeem  the  labouring  Moon. 
'Rv'o  wit's  ahurthen,  when  it  talks  too  long: 
But  she,  who  has  no  coiitinen^e  of  tongue, 
Should  walk  in  breeches,  and  should  wear  a  beard; 
And  mix  among  the  philosophic  herd. 

0  what  a  midnight  curse  has  be,  whose  side 
Is  pester'd  with  a  iliood  and  figure  bride  ? 
Let  mine,  ye  jgods  !  (if  such  must  be  my  fate) 
No  logic  learn,  nor  history  translate ; 

But  rather  be  a  quiet,  humble  fool : 

1  hate  a  wlf^  to  uhom  I  go  to  school. 

Who  climbs  the  grammar-tree,  distinctly  koovs 
Where  tjoun,  and  verb,  and  participle,  grows; 
Corrects' her  country-neighbour ;  and,  a-b«l. 
For  breaking  Priscian^s,  breaks  her  husband's  bead. 
The  gaudy  gossip,  when  she's  set  agog, 
In  jenels  drest,  and  at  each  ear  a  bob, 
Goes  fladntiug  out,  and,  in  her  trim  of  pride. 
Thinks  all  she  says  or  does  Is  justify 'd. 
When  poor," she's  scarce  a  tolerable  evil; 
But  rich,  and  fine,  a  wife'6  a  very  devil. 

She  duly,  once  a  month,  renews  her  face; 
Meantime,  it  lies  in  dawb,  and  hid  in  grease; 
TTiOse  are  the  husband's  nights ;  she  *raves  her  dot, 
He  takes  fat  kisses  and  is  stuck  with  glue. 
But  to  the  lov'd  adulterer  when  she  steers, 
Fresh  from  the  bath,  in  brightness  vhe  appean: 
For  him  the  rich  Arabia  sweats  her  gum  ; 
Atid  precious  oils  from  distant  Indies  come : 
How  haggardly  soe'cr  she  lo'^ks  at  home. 
Th^  eclipse  then  vanishes  ;  and  all  her  fece 
Is  open'd,  and  restor'd  to  every  grace. 
The  ctiist  remov'd,  her  cheeks  as  smooth  as  silk, 
Are  pol.sh'd  with  a  wash  of  asses'  milk ; 
And  should  she  to  the  farthest  north  be  sent, 
A  train  of  these  attend  her  banishment. 
But  hadst  thou  seen  her  plaister'd  up  befbre, 
'Twas  so  unlike  a  face,  it  seem'd  a  sore. 

'TisT  worth  our  while,  to  know  what  all  the  day 
They  do,  add  how  they  pass  their  time  away; 
For,  if  o'er-night  the  husband  has  l)ecn  slack, 
Or  co«nt<*ffeited  sleep,  and  tum'd  his  bark, 
Next  day,  be  sure,  tbe  servants  go  to  wra''L 
The  chamber-maid  and  drejjser  are  call'd  wborts; 
The  page  is  stript,  and  beaten  out  of  doors. 
The  whole  house  suflfers  for  the  master's  crime : 
Add  he  hiniself  is  warn'd,  to  wake  anol^er  time. 

She  hires  tormentors  by  the  year,  she  treats^ 
Her  visitors,  and  tilks ;  but  still  she  beat^ 
Beats  while  she  paints  her  face,  surreys  her  govs, 
Casts  up  the  day's  account,  and  still  bcAts  on  : 
Tir'd  out.  at  length,  with  an  outragtous  tone, 
She  bids  them  in  the  devil's  name  be  gone. 
Compar'd  with  such  a  proud,  insulting  dame, 
Sicilian  tyrants  may  renounce  their  name. 
For,  if  she  hastes  abroad  to  take  the  air, 
Or  goes  to  Isi%*  church  (the  bawdy-honse  of  prayer) 
She  hurries  all  her  handmaids  to  the  task; 
Her  hca^,  alone,  will  twenty  dressers  ask. 
PSecas,  the  chief,  with  brtast  and  shoutden  hut, 
Trembling,  considers  every  sacred  hair ; 
If  any  straggler  from  his  rank  be  (bund, 
A  pinch  must,  for  the  mortal  sdn.  *  ompoond. 
Psecas  is  not  in  fault :  but.  in  the  glass. 
The  dame's  offended  at  her^own  ill  face. 
The  maid  is  banish'd  ;  and  another  girl. 
More  dextrous,  manages  the  comb  and  coil ; 
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The  r«t  are  wtaimouM  on  •  point  ao  nice ; 
Aod  first,  the  grave  old  woman  gtv«s  adnce. 
The  next  »  calPd,  and  ao  the  turn  goeii  round. 
As  each  for  age,  or  wiadoin,  h  risnowoM : 
Such  conasel,  snch  deliberate  care,  they  take, 
As  if  her  life  and  hoiy^ur  lay  at  stake : 
WitLcorls  oo  eurlst  they  build  her  head  before^ 
And  mount  it  aith  m  formidnble  Cower. 
A  giantess  the  aeema ;  but  k>ok  behind* 
And  then  the  dwindle*  to  the  pigmy  kind. 
Duck-logg'd,  ahort-wakted,  such  a  dwarf  she  ia, 
That  she  moat  riaa  on  tip-toes  for  a  kiss. 
Meanwhile,  her  huabnad's  whole  estate  is  spent ! 
Htr  may  go  bare,  arhiAe  she  raoetvea  his  rent. 
She  minds  him  not ;  she  lives  not  as  a  wife. 
But,  like  a  bawling  neighbour,  full  of  strife: 
Near  him,  in  this  alone,  that  she  extends 
Her  hate  to  ail  hia  servants  and  hia  friends. 

Bellona's  pri  ats,  an  eunuch  at  their  head. 
About  the  struet«  a  ma  J  proces<tioa  lead ;     ' 
The  Ten  Table  g  Iding,  large  and  high, 
O'erlooks  the  herd  of  his  inferior  fry. 
His  awkward  clergsnnea  about  him  prance ; 
And  beat  the  timbrels  to  their  mystic  dance : 
Meanwhile,  hii  cheeks  the  mitred  prophet  swells, 
And  dire  presages  of  the  year  Ibretels. 
Uuless  with  eggs  (his  priestly  hire)  tbey  baste 
To  expiate,  and  avert  th'  autumnal  blast. 
And  add  beside  a  murrey-colour'd  vest, 
Which,  in  their  places,  may  receive  the  pest : 
And,  thrown  ioto  the  flood,  their  crimes  may  bear, 
To  purge  th'  unlucky  otnens  of  the  year. 
Th'  a&tooisb'd  matrons  pay,  before  tbe  rest. 
That  sex  in  stilt  obnoxious  to  the  priest 

Thru'  yoa  they  beat,  and  plunge  into  the  stream, 
If  so  the  god  baswaro'd  them  in  a  dream. ' 
Weak  in  their  limbs,  but  in  devotion  strong, 
Oo  their  bare  bands  and  feet  they  crawl  along 
A  whole  field's  length,  the  laughter  of.tbe  throng. 
Should  lo  (lo's  priest  I  mean)  command 
A  pilgrimage  to  Mero'a  burning  sand, 
Through  deserts  they  would  seek  tbe  secret  spring ; 
A  holy  water  fbr  loatration  bring. 
How  can  they  pay  their  priests  too  much  respect. 
Who  trade  with  Heaven^  aod  earthly  gams  neglect ! 
With  him,  domestic  gods  discourse  by  night : 
By  day,  attended  by  his  choir  in  white. 
The  bald<pftte  tribe  runs  madding  thro^  the  street. 
And  .tmile  to  see  with  how  much  ease  they  cheat. 
The  jchostiy  sire  forgives  the  wife's  delights, . 
Who  sin4,  through  frailty,  on  forbidden  .nights. 
And  tempta  her  huaband  in  the  holy  ti|ne, 
When  carnal  pleaaure  ia  a  mortal  crime. 
The  sweating  image  shakes  hia  head,  but  he^ 
With  mumbled  prayers,  atones  the  deiliy^ 
The  pious  priesthood  the  fat  goose  receiva^ 
And  they  once  brib'd,  the  godhead  must  forgive. 

No  sooner  these  remove,  but,  full  of  fear, 
A  .?ypsy  Jewem  whispers  in  your  ear, 
Anri  bc^  an  alms:  an  high-priest's  daughter  afae,' 
Ver^M  in  their  Talmud,  and  divinity, 
And  prophesies  beneath  a  shady  tree.     . 
Her  Kuo'.ls  a  basket,  :ind  old  hay  her  bed, 
Slt«>  strolU,  and  telliiH^  fortunes  gains  her  brcail : 
Farthings,  and  some  small  moni^>«,  are  her  fees  j 
Yet  she  interprets/ill  your  dreams  for  these. 
For'tels  th'  estate,  when  the  rich  mwUi  dies, 
And  sees  a  aweet^bcart  in  the  sacriGce. 
Buch  toys,  a  pigeon's  entrails  can  ilisclose ;  . 
Which  yet  thV  ArOMtaiau  augur  far  outfutia : 


In  dogs,  a  victim  flioreobaoefie,  he  raket  | 
And  murder'd  infants  for  inspection  takes:      ■ 
For  gain,  his  impious  practice  he  pursues  | 
F6r  gain,  will  his  aoeomplicea  accuse. 

More  credit,  yet,  is  to  Chaldeans  given  | 
What  they  feretel,  is  deem'd  the  voice  of  Heavei^ 
Their  answers,  as  from  Hamraon'a  altar,  ^maj 
Since  now  the  Delphian  oracles  are  dumb, ' 
And  mankind,  ignorant  of  future  fete, . 
Believea  what  fond  astrologers  relate. 

Of  these  the  most  in  vogue  ia  he  whov  *Mtt 
Beyond  seas,  is  r^turn'd  from  baniahment. 
His  art  who  to  aspiring  Otbo  sold  ; 
And  sure  succession  to  the  crown  foretold* 
For  his  esteem  is  in. hid  exile  plac'd  ; 
The  more  believed,  the  more  he  was  di^gfac'd.    * 
No  astrologic  wizard  honour  gains, 
Who  has  .not  oft  been  baiiiah'd,  or  in  chaina* 
He  geta  renown,  who,  to  tbe  halter  near. 
But  narrowly  es(tapes.  and  bujrs  it  dear. 

From  him  your  wife  inquirea  the  planets*  will. 
When  tbe  black  jaundice  shall  her  mother  kill: 
Hec  slater's  and  her  uncle's  ^nd,  would  know : 
But,  first,  consults  his  art,  when  you  shall  go. 
And,  what's  the  greatest  gift  that  Heaven  can  give. 
If,  after  her,  th'  adulterer  shall  live. 
She  neither  knows,  nor  cares  to  know,  the  rest|    ' 
If  Mars  and  Saturn  shall  the  world  infest ; 
Or  Jove  and  Venua,  with  their  friendly  rayi , 
Will  interpose,  and  bring  us  better  days. 
'   Beware  the  woman  too,  and  shun  her  sight, 
Who  in  these  studies  does  herself  delight. 
By  whom  a  gnasy  almanac  is  borne,    ' 
With  often: band Ijag,  likechafd  amber  worn: 
Not  now  consulting,  but  consulted,  she 
Of  the  twelve  houses,  and  their  lords,  ia  free« 
She,  if  the  aehema  a  fatal  journey  show, 
Stays  safe  at  home,  but  leta  her  husband  go* 
If  but  a  mile  «be  travel  out  of  town. 
The  planeury  honr  nmst  first  be  knewn. 
And  lacky  moment ;  if  her  eye  but  akaa 
Or  itches,  .its  decutnbiture  she  takes. 
No  nourishment  receives  in  her  disease, 
But  what  the  stars  and  Ptolemy  shall  please. 
The  middle  sort,  who  have  not  much  to  spare. 
To  chiromancers'  cheaper  art  repair, 
Who  clap  tbe  pretty  palm,  to  make  the  lines  more 

feir. 
But  rich  the  matron,  who  has  more  to  give, 
Her  answers  from  the  Btachman  will  rM^eifva: 
Skiird  in  thcf  gM>e  and  sphere,  he  gmvely  atands, 
And,  with  his  compass,  measures  seas  and  landa. 

The  poorest  oi'  the  sex  have  still  an  itch 
To  know  their  fortunes,  equal  to  the  rich. 
I'he  dairy Huaid  inquires,  if  she  shall  take 
The  trusty  taylor,  and  the  cook  forsake. 

'  Yet  these,  tho'  poor,  the  pain  of  childbirth  beat's 
Mtd,  without  nurses,  their  own  infants  rear : 
"Vou  seldom  hear  of  the  rich  mantle,  spread 
For  the  babe,  bom  initbe  great  lady'ahcd. 
Such  is  tbtt  ^ower  of  herbs ;  such  aria  they  ma 
To  make  them  barren,  or  their  fruit  to  late. 
But  thou,  whatever  slops  she  will  have  bought. 
Be  thankful,  and  supply  the  deadly  draught; 
Help  her  to  make  man-sbughter ;  let  her  breed, 
And  never  want  for  savin  at  her  need. 
For,  if  hUn  holds  till  her  nine  months  be  rub. 
Thou  may'st  be  father  to  an  .^thiop'a  son. 
A  boy,  who,  ready  i^tten  to  thy  hands, 
I  By  iatv  is  lo, inherit  all  thy  landa: 
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One  of  tballive,  tlwt»  «li«raM  he  enm  tbe  way, 
His  oni«n  woaJd  diMX>k>«r  aril  tbe  da^r. 

I  p&flp  tlie  fottndliag  by,  a  race  wiknoiro. 
At  doors  exposed,  whom  mttmtm  make  their  own : 
And  into  nMn  families  advance 
AoaaielesB  issue,  the  blind  wotk  of  chance. 
Indpiifenl  Fertone  does  her  ease  employ, 
And,  smjling,  broods  upon  the  naked  boy  t 
Her  garment  spreads,  and  la^pshim  in  the  fdd, 
And  covers,  with  ber  wings,  limn  .-nightly  ooM : 
Gives .^bim  Jwr  Ueising ;  pats  htm  in  «i  way ; 
Sets  up  the  fisrce,  and  laughs  at  her  own  {>lay« 
Him  she  promotes ;  she  iavonrs  him  alone. 
And  makes  provision  for  him,  as  her  own. 

The  craving  wife  the  force  of  maigic  tries. 
And  pfaillEes  for  th'  imable  hinband  buys ; 
The  potion  works  not  en  the^pait  4eBtgn*d ; 
But  turns  hu  brains,  and  stupifies  bis  mind. 
The  sotted  inoon-calf  gapes,  and  staring  on, 
Sees  bis  own  businen  by  another  done: 
A  long  eUivion,  a  benumlnng  frost, 
Coastittins  his  head ;  and  yeaierday  is  lost : 
Some  niiBbler  juice  would  make  him  foam  and  fave, 
like  thait  Caesooia  to  ber  Cains  gxve : 
Who,  pkiekiag  from  the  forehead  of  the  fole 
His  mother's  Iwve,  inf^MHi  it  in  tbe  bowl : 
The  boiling  bfoodran  hissing  m his  veins. 
Till  the  aid  vapour  nounted  to  bis  brains. 
Tbe  thnnderer  was  not  half  so  much  on  fire, 
When  Juno's  girdle  kindled  his  desire.    . 
What  woman  will  not  use  the  poieoning  trade, 
When  Cosar^s  wife  the  precedent  has  made*? 
Let  Agrippina's  mushroom  be  foi|;ot, 
Giv'n  to  a  slavering,  old,  nnusefol  sot ; 
That  only  dosM  the  driveling  dotard's  eyes> 
And  leat.hls  godhead  ilownward  to  the  skies. 
But  this  fierce  potion  calls  for  fire  and  sword ; 
Nor  spares  the  comaion,  when  it  strikes  tbe  IsmL 
So  many  miscbiefii  were  in  one  combin'd  $ 
So  much  one  sidgie  poisoner  cost  mankind. 

If  stepdames  seek  tfaeir  soos-ni4aw  to  kill, 
*Tb  venial  trespass ;  let  them  have  their  will : 
But  let  the  child,  entrusted  to  the  care 
Of  his  own  mother,  of  her  bread  beware  t 
Beware  the  food  she  reaches  with  her  hand ; 
Tbe  morsel  is  intended  for  thy  land. 
The  tutor  be  thy  taster,  ere  tbou  eat; 
There's  |H>ison  in  thy  drink,  and  in  thy  meat. 

You  tUbk  thisfeign'd ;  the  Satire  in  a  rage 
Struts  in  ttie  buskins  of  the  tragic  stage. 
Forgets  bis  business  is  to  langh  and  bite  s 
And  will  of  deaths  and  dire  revenges  write. 
Would  it  were  all  a  foble,  that  you  read  ; 
But  Drytnon's  wife  pleads  guilty  to  the  deed. 
*'  1,"  she  confesses,  •'  in  the  foct  was  caught, 
Two  sons  dispatching  at  one  deadly  draught.*' 
<*  \^niait  two !  two  sons,  thon  viper,  in  one  day  !*' 
'*  Yes,  seven,"  she  cries,  **  if  seven  were  In  noiy 
Medea's  legend  is  no  more  a  lye  $  [way  V* 

One  age  adds  credit  to  antiquity. 
Oseat  His,  we  grant,  in  fonner  times  dkl  reign. 
And  murders  tiben  were  done  /  hot  not  for  gaiib 
Less  adaiu«tkm  to  great  crifdcs  is  due. 
Which  they  thro'  wrath,  or  thro'  revenge,  purtueb 
For,  weak  of  reason,  impotent  of  wsU, 
1*he  sex  is  hnrry'd  headlong  into  ill  t    > 
And,  'like  a  cliff  from  its  foundation  tom» 
By  ragiqg  earthquake!,  into  seas  is  borne. 
But  those  are  fioids,  who  crimes  from  thought 
Andy  cool  in  mischief,  nediUte  the  sin.      [begin  s 


They  read  tii'  example  ef  a  pioan  wife, 
Redeeming,  with  ber  ova,  her  hnsbond'a  life  ; 
Yet,  If  th»  laws  did  that  exchange  afibrd. 
Would  save  their  lapdog  seener  tlwa  their  Issi 

W|ietie*er  you  walk,  the  Belides  yon  meet; 
And  Clytemnestras  grow  in  evai^  stiwet : 
But  b^e's.tbe  difieienee :  AgamsBuaoo'swifc 
Was  a  gross  bntoher  with  a  iilaody  koriie  } 
But  murder,  sew,  is  to  perfectiBn  gro«n» 
And  subtle  poisows  are  employ'd  akkie : 
Unless  iome  antsdote  prevents  their  nits^ 
And  lines  with  balsam  all  tbe  noUer  -pacts  s 
In  kneh  a  case^  rsserv'd  forench  a  weed. 
Rather  Hum  foil,  ttae4agger  does  tlie  T 
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Tna  poetli  design,  hi  tiite  divine  satow.  Is  to  r^pre* 
sent  the  various  wishes  atod  desires  of  mankmd  j 
and  to  set  out  the  fully  of  them.  He  rans  through 
all  the  several  heads  off  richer  bdmourt,  elo« 
quence,  fome  for  martial  atchievements,  kn; 
life,  and  beauty ;  and^  gives  inftanoes,  in  each, 
how  frequently  they  have  proved  Use  roia  dt 
those  that  o«wed  tibem.  He  oomdndes,  then- 
fore,  that  since  we  genenlly  chooae  so  ill  for 
ourselves,  we  should  do  better  to  leave  it  to  tbe 
gods,  to  make  the  choice  tor  urn.  All  we  can 
safely  ask  of  heaven,  lies  within  a  very  smtO 
compass.  It  is  bat  health  of  body  and  mind. 
And  if  we  haire  these,  it  is  not  much  mscte r 
what  we  want  beskies;  for  we  liavn  ahvsdy 
enoogfa  to  make  ns  happy. 


Look  round  tbe  habitable  wmM,  bow  few 
Know  their  own  good;  or,  knowing  k,  nvrsue. 
How  void  of  reason  are  our  hopes  and  foais  1 
What  in  tbe  conduct  of  onr  life  appaars 
So  well  design'd,  ao  luckily  began; 
Bat,  when  w«  have  onr  wish,  we  wish  midoiie  ^ 

Whole  booses,  of  their  wfai^e  desires  potttst. 
Are  often  niin'd,  at  thehr  own  request. 
In  wars,  and  peace,  things  Inmful  we  fcqnire, 
When  made  obnoxioos  to  our  own  dcaire. 

With  laurels  some  have  fatally  been  oro^fWdf 
Some,  who  the  depths  of  etoquence  have  foand, 
In  that  oonavigable  stream  were  drowned. 

The  brawny  fool,  who  did  his  Tigonr  baast; 
In  Chat  presuming  confidence  was  lost: 
But  more  have  b^  by  avarioe  apprert. 
And  heaps  of  money  crowded  in  tbe  ohcst : 
Unwieldy  sums  of  wealth*  wbicb  higher  monat 
Than  files  of  marsbaird  figures  can  aeeoonL 
To  which  the  stores  of  Grooms,  in  the  aeale. 
Would  look  like  little  dolpbina,  when  ttiey  sail 
In  the  vast  shadow  of  tbe  British  vhala. 

For  this,  b  Nero's  aibttrary  tifiie. 
When  virtue  was  a  guilt,  and  wealth  a  crime, 
A  troop  of  cnt-throat  guards  were  aentte  sdur 
The  rich  mens*  goods,  and  gat  their  palaoss: 
The  mob,  oommissionM  by  tbe  goveniacnly 
Are  Mldon  to  aa  enply  gam^  I 
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Hie  fearfal  prtwmger,  wlio  tr&vi^  late, 
Chirg*d  with  the  carriage  of  a  paltry  plate. 
Shakes  at  the  moonshihc  shado'w  of  a  ruahj 
And  leei  a  i«d-ooat  rise  fh>in  every  buih : 
The  beggar  siDgs,  ev*n  #hen  he  sees  the  place 
Beset  with  thieveSy,  and  never  mends  his  pace. 
Of  all  the  vows,  the  fii^  and  chief  request 
Of  each,  is  to  he  richer  than  the  rest : 
And  yet  no  doubts  the  poor  man's  dran^t  control, 
He  dreads  no  poison  in  his  homely  bOwl, 
Then  fear  the  deadly  drug^  when  getaos  divine 
Enchase  the  cup,  sthd  sparkle  In  the  wine. 

Will  you  not  now  the  pair  of  sages  praise, 
Who  the  same  end  pursuM,  by  several  ways  ? 
One  pity'd,  one  cofttemn'd,  the  woeful  times : 
One  laughed  at  folTies,  6ne  lamteted  crimes : 
laughter  is  easy ;  but  the  wonder  lies, 
What  store  of  hrine  snpplyM  the  weeper's  eyes. 
Democritus  ctnU  feed  bis  spleen,  and  shake 
Hit  sides  and  shoulders  titl  he  Telt  them  ake  j 
Though  in  his  country  town  no  lictors  were, 
Kor  tods,  aor  aX,  n6r  tribune  did  appteir : 
Nor  all  the  foppish  gravity  of  show, 
Which  cunning  magistrates  on  cJlroWds  bestow. 

What  had  be  done,  had  he  beheld,  cm  high. 
Our  pretor  seated,  in  Wtidk  majesty ; 
His  chariot  rolling  o*er  the  dittty  plaee, 
While,  with  dumb  pride,  and  a  set  formal  jhod. 
He  moves  in  the  dull  ceremonial  track, 
With  Jove^  embroider'd  coat  upon  his  back  t 
A  suit  of  hangings  had  not  more  opprest 
His  shoulders,  than  that  long,  kiborious  vest: 
A  heavy  gewgaw  (calN  a  crown)  thkt  spread 
About  his  temples,  drown'd  his  narrow  head : 
And  would  have  orushM  it  with  the  thassy  freight. 
Bat  that  a  sweating  tiave  sulitain'd  the  weight : 
A  slave  in  the  same  chariot  seeh  to  ride. 
To  mortify  the  mighty  madman*s  pride. 
And  now  th'  imperial  eagle,  rais'd  on  high, 
V^ith  golden  beak  (the  fnark  of  majesty) 
Trumpets  before,  and  on  the  left  and  right, 
A  cavalcade  ct  ndbles,  all  in  white : 
In  their  own  nature*  fiilse  and  flattering  tribes. 
But  made  his  friends,  by  places  and  by  bribes. 

fn  his  own  age,  fiismocritus  could  find 
Soflfeient  cause  to  laugh  at  human  kind : 
Learn  from  so  gr^t  a  wit ;  a  land  of  bogs 
With  ditchte  fhic'd,  a  heaven  made  fht  with  frogs, 
May  form  a  spirit  fit  to  sway  the  sUte ; 
ind  make  the  netghbouring  nionarchs  fear  their 
&te. 

He  laughs  at  all  the  vulgar  cares  and  fean; 
it  their  vain  triumphs,  and  their  vainer  tears : 
&n  equal  temper  in  his  mind  he  found, 
When  fbrtone  llatter'd  him,  and  when  she  frown'd. 
Tis  plain,  firom  hence,  that  what  our  vows  request, 
Ire  hurtfQl  things,  or  useless  at  the  best 

Some  ask  for  envy*d  power ;  which  public  hat* 
Ptinues,  and  harries  headlong  to  their  fate : 
pown  go  the  titlea ;  and  the  statue  crowned, 
is  by  base  hands  in  the  next  river  drown'd. 
The  guiltless  horses,  and  the  chariot  wheel, 
Phe  same  effects  of  vulgar  fury  feel : 
rbe  smith  prepaivs  his  hammer  for  the  stroke, 
iVhile  the  Inng'd  bellows  hissing  fire  provoke  ; 
Iganus,  almost  ftnt  of  Roman  names, 
rhe  great  S^anus  crackles  in  the  flames : 
^orm'd  in  the  forge,  the  pliant  brass  is  laid  ' 
3n  anvils;  and  of  head  sind  limbs  are  made, 
^•n,  cans,  and  pi«-pott,  »  whole  kitdm  trade. 


Adorn  your  doon  ^fth  fanreTs ;  and  abntl, 
Milkwhite,  and  large,  lead  to  the  Capitol ; 
Sejanus,  with  a  rope,  is  dragg'd  along ; 
The  sport  and  laughter  of  the  giddy  throAg  ! 
"  Good  Lord,"  they  cry,  "what  Ethiop  lips  he  has. 
How  foul  a  snout,  a'nd  what  a  hanging  face ! 
By  Heaven,  I  never  could  endure  his  sight ; 
But  say,  how  came  his  monstrous  crimes  to  light  i 
What  is  the  charge,  and  who  the  eiMeoce, 
(The  saviour  of  the  nation  and  the  prince  ?)»» 
'*  Nothing  of  this ;  but  our  old  Osar  sent 
A  noisy  letter  to  his  parliament :" 
'*  Nay,  sirs,  if  Caesar  writ,  I  ask  no  more. 
He's  gnilty,  and  the  questioA's  6ut  of  door.*' 
How  goes  the  mob  ?  (for  thars  a  mighty  thing,) 
When  the  king 's  tramp,  the  mob  are  for  the  kiiag  s 
The^  fullow  fortune,  and  the  common  cry 
Is  still  against  the  rogue  cftidemn^d  to  die. 

But  the  same  very  mob,  that  rascal  cto^wd. 
Had  cry'd  Sejanus,  with  a  ^out  as  loud ; 
Had.  his  designs  (by  fortune's  fevdur  blest) 
Suodeeded,  and  the  prince's  age  6pprest.      [fiu:e. 
But  long,  long  ftince,  the  tifnes  have  changed  their 
Hie  people  grown  degenerate  and  base : 
Not  suffered  bow  the  freedom  of  their  choice. 
To  make  thehr  magistrates,  and  #ell  their  voice* 
Our  wise  forefathers,  great  by  sea  and  land. 
Had  once  the  power  and  absolute  command  ;■ 
All  of&ces  of  trust,  themselves  disposed ; 
Rali'd  whtim  they  pleas'd,  and  whom  they  pleas*4 

depos'd; 
But  we,  who  give  omr  native  rights  away. 
And  our  enslav'd  posterity  betray, 
Ar6  now  reduc'd  to  beg  an  alms,  and  go 
On  helidays  to  see  a  puppet-show.  [douht ; 

"  There  ^^as  a  damn'd  design,*'  ones  one,  '*  a# 
For  wanfants'^are  already  issued  out; 
I  met  Brutidius  in  a  mortal  fright ; 
;  He's  dipt  for  certain,  and  plays  least  in  sight : 
I  fiear  the  rage  of  our  offended  prince. 
Who  thinks  the  senate  slack  in  his  defence  t 
Come  let  us  haste,  our  loyal  seal  to  show. 
And  spurn  the  wretched  corps  of  Cesar's  foe : 
But  let  our  slaves  be  present  there,  lest  they 
Accuse  their  masters,  and  for  gain  betray." 
Such  were  the  whispers  of  those  jealous  times, 
About  Sejanus'  punishment  and  crimes.  [fete 

Now  tell  me  truly,  would'st  thou  change  thjr 
To  be,  like  him,  first  minister  of  state  i 
To  have  thy  levees  crowded  with  resort. 
Of  a  depending,  gaping,  servile  court : 
Dispose  an  honours  of  the  sword  and  gown, 
Grace  with  a  nod,  and  ruin  with  a  frown : 
To  bold  thy  prince  in  pupilage,  and  sway 
That  monarch,  whom  the  master'd  world  obey( 
While  he,  intent  on  secret  lust  alone. 
Lives  to  himself,  abandoning  the  throne ; 
CQop*d  in  a  narrow  ble,  observing  dreams 
With  flattering  wizards,  and  erecting  schemes! 

I  well  believe,  thou  wouldst  be  great  as  he  ; 
For  every  man's  a  fbol  to  that  degree ; 
All  wish  the  dire  prerogative  to  kill ; 
Ev'n  they  would  have  the  power,   who  waiit  the 

will: 
But  wouldst  thou  have  thy  wishes  understood. 
To  take  the  bad  together  with  the  good, 
Would'st*  thott  not  rather  choose  a  small  renown. 
To  be  the  mayor  of  some  poor  paltry  town, 
Bigly  to  look,  and  barbarously  to  spMSak ; 
Topoond  felae  wtigfati,  and  scanty  iseasiiies break  } 
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Then,  gr«nt  we  tbat  Scjanuf  went  astray 
In  tfvery  wish,  aod  knew  oot  how  to  pray  : 
For  be  who  graspM  the  world's  exhausted  store 
Yet  never  had  enough,  but  wish'd  for  more, 
BaisM  a  top  heavy  tower,  of  monstrous  height, 
Which,  mouldering,  crush'd  bim  underneath  the 
.What did  the  mightyPompey's  fall  beget  ?  [weight 
It  ruinM  him,  who,  greater  than  the  great, 
^e  stubborn  pride  of  Roman  nobles  broke ; 
And  bent  their  haughty  necks  beneath  his  yoke : 
What  else  but  his  immoderate  lust  of  power, 
prayers  made  and  granted  In  a  luckless  hour  ? 
For  few  usurpers  to  the  shades  descend 
By  a  4ry  death,  or  with  a  quiet  end. 

The  boy,  who  scarce  has  paid  his  entrance  down 
To  his  proud  pedant,  or  dtclin'd  a  noun, 
(So  small  an  elf,  that «  hen  tlie  days  are  foul. 
He  and  bis  satchel  mus(  be  borne  to  school,) 
Yet  prays,  and  hopes,  and  aims  at  nothing  less, 
To  prove  a  Tuliy,  or  Demosthenes : 
But  both  these  orators,  so  much  renown'd, 
In  their  own  depths  of  eloquence  were  drown'd  : 
The  hand  and  head  were  never  lost,  of  those 
Who  dealt  in  doggrel,  or  »ho  punn*d  iu  prose. 

"  Fortune  foretun'd  the  dying  notes  of  Rome : 
Till  I,  thy  consul  sole,  coosord  thy  doom." 
HU  fate  had  crept  below  the  lifted  swords. 
Had  all  his  malice  been  to  murder  words. 
I  rather  would  be  Maivius,  thrash  for  rhymes 
Like  his,  the  scorn  and  scandal  of  the  times. 
Than  that  Philippic  fatally  divine, 
Which  is  inscrib'd  the  second,  should  be  mine. 
Nor  he,  the  wonder  of  the  Grecian  throng, 
Who  drove  them  with  the  torrent  of  his  tongue. 
Who  shook  the  theatres,  and  sway'd  the  state 
Of  Athens,  found  a  more  propitious  fate. 
IVhom,  bom  beneath  a  boJing  horos^ftpe. 
His  sire,  the  blear-eyM  Vulcan  of  a  shop. 
From  Mars's  forge,  sent  to  Minerva's  schools, 
To  learn  th*  unlucky  art  of  wheedling  fuols. 
With  itch,  of  honour,  and  opinion,  vain, 
All  things  beyond  their  native  worth  we  bti-ain : 
The  spoils  of  war,  brought  to  Feretrian  Jrjve, 
An  empty  coat  ef  armour  hung  above 
The  conqueror's  chariot,  and  in  triumpb  borne, 
A  streamer  fix)m  a  boarded  galley  torn, 
A  chap-fall'n  heaver  loosely  hanging  by 
The  cloven  helm,  an  arch  of  victoiy. 
On  whose  high  convex  sits  a  captive  foe, 
And  sighing  casts  a  mournful  ltx)k  below ; 
Of  every  nation,  each  illustrious  name. 
Such  toys  as  these  have  cheated  into  fame : 
Exchanging  solid  quiet,  to  obtain 
The  windy  satisfaction  of  the  brain. 

So  much  the  thirst  of  honour  fires  the  blood  : 
So  many  would  be  great,  so  few  be  gcKxl. 
For  who  would  virtue  for  herself  regard, 
Or  wed,  without  the  portion  of  reward  ? 
Yet  this  mad  chase  of  fame,  hy  few  pursu'd. 
Has  drawn  destruction  on' the  multitude : 
This  avarice  of  praise  in  lirjies  to  come, 
Tho«e  long  inscriptions,  crowded  on  the  tomb, 
Should  some  wild  fig-tree  take  her  native  bent, 
And  heave  below  tb^gauVly  rijoniimont, 
WouUr  crack  the  marble  titles,,  and  disperse 
The  charactere  of  all  the  lying  verse. 
For  sepulchres  themselves  must  crumbling. fall 
In  time's  abyss,  the  coinir.on.jiravf  of  all. 
Great  Hajniibal  within  the  balance  lay  ; 
And  tell  how  mau^  pouud»  his  ashes  weigh ', 


Whom  Afric  was  net  able  to  coBtsJfl* 
Whose  length  runs  level  with  tJi*  Atlantic  mua, 
And-weilries  fruitful  Nilus,  to  convey 
His  sun  beat  waters  by  so  long  a  way; 
Which  Ethiopia's  double  clime  divides. 
And  elephants  in  other  mountains  bides. 
Spain  first  he  won,  the  Pyrenaeans  pavt. 
And  steepy  Alps,  the  mounds  that  oatafe  cast: 
^nd  with  corroding  jnices  as  he  went, 
A  passage  thtmigb  the  living  rocks  he  rent 
Then,  like  a  torrent,  rolling  from  oo  bi$b« 
He  ponrs  his  head-long  rage  on  Italy : 
In  three  victorious  battles  over-run ; 
Yet  still  uneasy,  cries,  **  There's  nothing  Amt, 
Till  level  with  the  ground  their  gates  are  laid  i 
And  Punic  flags  on  Roman  towers  disp'-ay'd.** 
Ask  what  a  face  belong'd  to  his  high  fame ; 
His  picture  scarcely  would  deserve  a  frame : 
A  sign-post  dauber  would  disdain  to  paiat 
The  one-ey'd  hero  on  bis  elephant. 
Now  what's  his  end,  O  charming  glory !  say 
What  rare  fiflh  act  to  crown  bis  hufBng  play? 
In  one  deciding  battle  overcome. 
He  flies,  is  banished  from  hi{$  native  bome: 
Begs  refuge  in  a  foreign  court,  and  there 
Attends,  hts  mean  petition  to  prefer ; 
Repuls'd  by  surly  grooms,  »h6  wait  before  ^  i 
The  sleepihg  tyrant's  interdicted  door.  [»5n'W 
What  wondrous  sorts  of  death  has  Hcavea  de-»i 
Distipguish'd  from  the  herd  of  human  kind,  1 
For  so  untam'd,  so  turbulent  a  mind  !  i 

Nor  swords  at  hand,  nor  hissing  darts  afar,  i 

Are  doont'd  to  avenge  the  tedious  bloody  war;  i 
But* poison,  drawn  through  a  ring's  hollow  pUte,  i 
Must  finish  him :  a  sucjcing  infant's  fate.  *i 

<5o,  climb  the  rugged  Afps,  ambitious  fool,  j 
To  please  the  boys,  and  be  a  theme  at  scbooL  y 
One  world  suflfic'd  pot  Alexander's  mind ;  j! 

Coop'd  up,  he  seem'd  in  earth  and  stas  coafin'dHi 
And,  struggling,  stretch'd  his  restless  limbs  abovi 
The  narrow  globe,  to  find  a  passage  out  J 

Yet,  enter'd  in* the  brick-built  town,  he  tryd  1 
The  tomb,  and  found  the  strait  dimensions  side:  j, 
"  Death  only  this  mysterious  truth  unfolds,  ' 
The  mighty  soul,  how  small  a  body  holds."  { 
Old  Greece  a  tale  of  Athos  would  make  out,  i 
Cut  from  the  contiuent,  and  saiVd  about ; 
Seas  hid  with  navies,  chariots  passing  o'er  ' 

ITie  channel,  6n  a  bridge  from  shore  to  $bor«:     ^ 
Rivers,  whose  depth  no  sharp  beholder  sees, 
Drunk,  at  an  army's  dinner,  to  the  lees ; 
M^ith  a  loag  legend  of  romantic  things,  ,i 

Which  in  his  cups  the  browsy  poet  &in^  \ 

Rut  how  did  he  return,  this  haughty  brave,  \ 
Who  wbjpt  the  winds,  and  made  the  sea  his  slaw-S^ 
(Though  Neptune  took  unkindly  to  be  bound  j  { 
And  Euros  never  such  hard  usage  found  i 

In  his  .^lian  prison  under  ground)  ;  * 

What  god  so  mean,  ev'n  he  who  points  the  s»yi  i 
So  merciless  a  tyrant  to  obey  !  i 

But  how  rrtum'd  he,  let  us  ask  again  ? 
In  a  poor  skiff  he  pass'd  the  bloody  main* 
Chok'd  with  the  slaughter'd  bodies  of  his  tnio 
For  fame  he  piay'd,  but  let  th'  event  declare 
He'  had  no  micjbty  peno* worth  of  his  |«rayer. 
•*  Jove  grant  ute  length  of  life,  and  yeais  jooa 
store 
Heap  on  my  bended  back,  1  ask  no  noie.' 
Both  fick  and  healthful,  o)d  and  yoong 
In  this  ouc  silly  luischli^vous  de^re. 
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Hi  1  Iflte,  BMC^r,  cterkiDoie  boiifital,  . 
I  rap^'  cfib  df  ifmiDt ;  m  vte^  roa{^, 

iidtdi-Mrii dMdt,  thrnt  Imngs  t»6tow  tlie5at#  $ 
fwh  vrinklei,  n  a  BkHfal  Intad  voaki  draw 
w  an  (4d  gtttnaoi  spc,  Hrhen,  vitfti  a  grabe, 
ifents  at  Miii^t^  and  atitibs  Iwr  ieatfaeru  fiic6i» 
IB  jtiQlB,  aMtincooiit  iDObita  abooud  y 
M  sbape,  Of  ft  attune,  jttK  aKk6  ai%  round  9 
Wfiur,  thebladi,  aiefiecMe,  aadtbe  ^tioogt 
tt  tte  same  |bQliie«  doei  to  age  beiott^ 
wiw-taflie  |i$ii!]^,  boUi  in  nmibs  and  toDgiitS* 
k  ikali  and  tmlMttd  trtie  bald  barrtn  ]plaiil ; 
■d  gwM  maittiM  to  nottMe  meat  in  ttfin, 
tawtoth*  eternal  drivd,  titet  rappUei  - 
Mafepplng  beand,  fhMn  iiottnhy  mcntli  aod  cyii. 
■vife  and  cbUdreiiiiiaili  him,  ttnd  wbaft arone, 
■Rifdaeililiofleiiaifecairkm  ettne! 
httemilbnabliimtOD;  for  Who  Hfonld  Utl 
iMdf,  tobe  leuwaiibeifd  fa  a  will » 
■  tMte  notoBly  pallM  tD  vine  and  wnA, 
tt  to  the  leKA  of  a  aoMer  treat. 
llttMienwaloflk,  behold  t  new  defeit^ 
te  Md  dfaiodgit^  Ikom  another  leat 
ht  mime,  or  enehantmg  voice,  can  chear 
itopid,  oM,  fmpenetrable  ear  ? 
»Mtter  in  what  jdace,  or  what  degi«6 
^tke  loll  theatre  he  sits  toaee ; 
■Mtf  and  tmiDpcftB  cannot  reach  his  ear : 
ifo  an  acto's  note,  hel  never  near, 
ib  bof  moat  b«wl  t6  make  him  nnderatind 
e  boor  o>th' day,  or  soch  a  toM's  at  hand : 
e  little  Mood  thnt  ereepa  withfai  Ui  TeiDfy 
N  jart  wanned  fai  a  hot  fever's  pafais. 
^,  he  wean  «>  limb  ahont  hlih  soimd : 
n  anei  aad  satiinesges  beleagtiei'd  lound : 
kBfctfadrnanMs,  I  sooner  conld  relata 
VMaay  dnidges  on  sak  Hlppb  wait ; 
bt  cKMifds  of  imtknts  the  town-doctor  hital^ 
hm.  kttftn,  he  lakM  tho  weekly  Mlhb 
^  pronnoes  by  Basilns  were  spoiled, 
^  berds  of  hain  by  gnarSans  are  begnilM: 
btliiids  and  kardahips  for  their  ow]ger  know 
r  qaondamliaHier,  tat  his  worrtiip  Aow. 
tte  dotaid  of  faia  biohan  baok  eomplahis. 
thttlepfiiil,  anaonehisshonlders^pams; 
Mbcrisofboth  his  eyes  herein  $ 
Icavies  who  hna  one  far  aiming  left. 

ttk,  wMi  trenMhrlips  •s^uAng  «. 

hUtebadhpod,  orammM  by  othen^ hands; 
^  vbo  at  ii^  of  supper  opened  wide 
Ji«i  befcve,  and  whetted  grinden  tiy *d  ; 
»  only  yawns,  and  waits  to  be  sapplyM : 
>  s  young  swallow,  when  with  weary  wingS 
^'cted  food  her  fiirting  mother  brih^ 
IbloH  of  membefs  is  a  hettvy  cnise, 
tin  bis  &ciiltica  decay'd  are  worse  1 
^^aot^  names  he  has  forgotten  quite  ; 
M  aot  bisfrieod  who  snpp'd  with  himlast  night 
tar^n  the  dttUren  he  begot  and  bred  s 
^ainknanatihemnot:  Ibr,  faithdr  steady 
noflawy  a  common  hackney-JadOy 
f^r,  fer  secfet  serrices,  is  made: 
M  and  Mdi  a  batteed  brothel-whor^ 
ttdie defim  all  comers,  at  hes door. 
^  yet  SQppose  his  senses  are  his  own, 
um  to  be  duef  monmer  for  hb  sen : 
"c  bis  face  hb  wife  aad  brother  bnms| 
«Qb«n  an  hit  kandred  ia  thdrttim 
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These  are  the  fines  he  pays  feir  living  lon^; 
And  dragging  tedious  age  invhis  own  wrong  e 
Griefs  alWays  green,  a  household  still  in  tears. 
Sad  pomps  2  8threriioldthrong*dwithdaflybieii$ 
And  literies  of  Mack  fer  length  of  Tears. 

Ne<t  lo  the  niten^  age,  the  Pylian  king 
Was  longest  Kr'd  ef  any  twe-tegg'd  thing ; 
Blest,  to  delraud  the  grove  so  long,  to  mount 
His  numbered  years,  and  on  bis  right  hand  oomit; 
Three  bandied  seasons,  guading  must  of  wins : 
But,  hold  a  whHe,  and  hear  himself  rspino 
At  fete^  unequal  laws ;  and  ot  the  clue      [draw. 
Which,  merciless  fa  length,  tiM  midmost  sister 
When  his  IMnave  son  upon  the  funeral  pyri 
He  saw  estended,  and  his  beard  on  fire ; 
Hetom'd,  and  weepmg,  aA'd  his  MendSk  wh* 

crfaie 
Haa  cursed  his  Age  to  this  uffiiaplpy  time  ? 

Thus  monmM  old  Peleos  for  AchiHei  alaifi^ 
And  thus  Ulysses*  fetfaer  dM  eomplein» 
How  fortunate  an  end  had  Piiam  made» 
Amongst  his  ancestors  a  mighty  shade. 
While IVoy  yet  stood:  when  Hector,  iHth the rtoo. 
Of  royal  bastards,  might  his  funeni  grace : 
Amidst  the  teaia  of  Trojan  dames  roura^. 
And  by  his  loyal  daughters  tnrty  mouni'd  ? 
Had  Heaven  so  blest  him,  he  had  dy'd  belbiw 
The  fetal  fleet  of  Sparta  Paris  bote. 
But  mark  what  age  produc'd ;  he  Hr^d  to  see 
His  town  in  flames,  his  fellkig  monarchy  t 
In  fine,  the  feeble  sire,  rrducM  by  fete. 
To  change  his  sceptre  for  a  sword,  tnoim^. 
His  last  eflbrt  before  lore's  ahnr  tries  $ 
^  soldier  half,  and  half  a  sacrifice : 
Pallslikeanoxt  that  wails  the  oomhigbio#| 
Old  and  unprofitable  to  ^he  {dough. 

At  least  he  dy'd  a  ma4 ;  his  queen  sufffif 4* 
To  howl,  and  fa  a  barknt  bod>  Rr'd. 

I  hasten  to  our  own ;  norwSlrelalo 
ihett  MIthridates,  and  rich  Croesus*  fiiAe  ; 
Whom  Solon  wisely  oounsd'd  to  attend 
The  name  off  happy,  tiH  he  knew  his  end. 
Tbat  ISarios  was  an  exile,  that  hefied» 
Wasta'en,  fa  rufa*d  Carthage  begged  his  bread. 
All  these  were  owing  to  a  life  too  long : 
IPorwhom  had  Borne  behekl  so  happy,  youi^l 
High  m  his  chariot,  and  with  lautel  crownM, 
When  hehad  led  the  Chnbrian  captires  round 
The  Roman  streeU ;  descendmg  fiem  bis  state, 
la  that  blest  hourhe  should  hare  begg'd  Msfet^ 
Then,  then,  he  mi^t  faatre  dy*d  of  all  admv% 
And  his  triumphant  sool  with  shonis  ^spir*d. 

Campania,  fortune's  malice  to  pitvcnt, 
To  Pomp«y  an  indulgent  fetour  sent : 
^ut  public  prayers  impos'd  on  Heaven,  to  gNtf* 
Their  muclHof'd  leader  an  unkhid  reptioT*. 
The  city's  fete  and  his  conspir'd  to  m  ve 
The  head,  reserr'd  for  an  figypfian  date; 
Cethegus,  though  a  traitor  to  the  state. 
And  tortnf'd,  'sc^d  this  IgnomfaiouB  fefte  s 
And  Sergins,  who  a  bad  cause  bcuTely  try'd. 
All  of  a  piece,  and  undiminish*d,  dy'd. 

To  Venus  the  Ibnd  mother  makes  a  prayer* 
That  HI  her  sons  and  daughters  may  be  Mr,: 
True,  for  the  boys  k  mtunbling  tow  she  aenAi  f 
But  Ibr  the  girls,  the  tanhed  teflnfple  rends  i 
They  must  be  Bnisbt'd  pieces :  *tb  alfow'if 
(Diana's  beauty  made  Latona  proud : 
And  pleas'd,  to  see  the  wondering  people  wmf 
to  the  Mw-HUng  sifter^f  tfan  day, 
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And  yet  titcreiia's  fate-woiild  bar  that  vcwr.:    . 
And  fair  Virginia  would  ber  fate  b«ratow 
On  Rutila ;  and  thange  her  feultloa  make 
For  the  foul  rumple  <^'  her  camel-back. 

But,  for  his  mother's  boy  the  bean,  what  (rights 
His  parent!  have  by  day,  what  anxious  highu  1 
Form,  joined  with  virtue,  is  a  sight  too  rare: 
Chaste  is  no  epithet  to  suit  with  iai|:. 
Suppose  the  same  traditionary  strain 
Of  rigid  manners,  in  the  house  remain  ; 
Inveterate  truth,  an  old  plain  Sabine'a  heart ; 
$,uppose  that  Nature,  too,  has  done  her  part ; 
Infus'd  into  his  soul  a  sober  grace, 
And  blush'd  a  modest  blood  into  his  face, 
(For  Natnre  is  a  bettBr  guardian  far, 
Tliiiii  saucy  pedants,  or  dull  tutors  are :) 
Yet  still  the  youth  must  ne'er  ^rrive  at  man ; 
(So  much  almighty  bribes,  and  presents,  can;)    . 
Ev'n  with  a  parent,  whore  persuasions  fail, 
IMoney  is  impudent,  and  will  prevail. 

We  never  read  of  such  a  tyrant  king     . 
Who  gelt  a  boy  deform'd,  to  bear  him  ^ing. 
Nor  Nero,  in  his  more  luxurious  rage, 
E'er  made  a  mistress  of  an  ugly  page : 
Sporus,  his  spouse,  nor  crooked  was,  nor  lame, 
With  mounUin-back,  and  belly,  fifom  the  game 
Ca)ss-baiT'd :  but  both  his  sexes  well  became. 
Go,  boast  your  Springal,  by  his  beauty  curst 
to  ills  f  nor  thiuk  I  have  declared  the  worst ; 
Hi«  form  procures  him  journey-work ;  a  strife 
Betwixt  town-madams,  and  the  merchant's  wife: 
Oueas,  when  be  underUkes  this  public  war. 
What  furious  beasts  offended  cuckolds  are. 
Adulterers  are  with  dangers  round  beset ; 
Bom  under  Mars,  they  cannot  'scape  the  net ; 
And  from  revengeful  husbands  oft  have  try'd 
Worse  handling,  than  severest  laws  provide : 
One  stabs ;  one  slashes ;  one,  with  cruel  art. 
Makes  Colon  suffer  for  the  peccant  part.       Tt^y. 
But  your  Endymion,  your  smpotb,  smock'd-foc'd 
Uurivard,  shall  a  beauteous  dame  eiyoy : 
^'ot  so,  one  more  Callacious,  nch,  and  old. 
Outbids,  and  buys  ber  pleasure  for  her  gold ; 
Now  be  must  moil  and  drudge,  for  one  he  l^atha  ; 
She  keeps  him  high,  in  t-quipage  and  clothes : 
-  She  pawns  ber  jewels,  and  her  rich  attire, 
And  thinks  the  workman  worthy  of  his  hire : 
In  all  things  else  immoral,  stingy,  mean  ; 
But,  in  her  lusto,  a  conicionable  quean. 

She  may  be  handsome,  yet  be  chaste,  you  say; 
Odod  observator,  not  so  fost  away : 
Did  it  not  cost  the  modest  youth  his  life. 
Who  shunn'd  th'  embraces  of  his  father's  wife? 
And  was  not  th'  other  striplmg  forc'd  to  fly, 
Wh(^Qoldly  did  his  patron's  queen  deny ; 
And  pleaded  laws  of  hospitality  ? 
The  ladies  charg'd  them  home,  and  tura'd  the  tale. 
With  shame  they  redden'd,  and  with  spite  grew 

pale.  , 

TIs  dangerotis  to  deny  the  longing  dame  ; 
She  lose^  pity,  who  has  lost  her  shame. 

Now  Silius  wants  thy  counsel,  gives  advice  ; 
Wed  Cesar's  wife,  or  die ;  the  choice  is  nice. 
Her  comet-eyes  she  darU  on  every  grace ; 
And  takes  a  fatal  liking  to  his  face. 
Adoro'd  with  bridal  pomp  she  sits  in  stete  j 
The  public  notories  and  aruspex  wait : 
The  genial  bed  is  in  the  garden  drest: . 
The  t>ortiQD  .paid,  and  every  rite  exprest. 
Which  id  a  Bomao  D^anriaga  is  profcst. 


»Tis  no  sUd'n  neddiag,  t1us,^ra«e^4"^  . 
She  scorns  to  mavry,  but  inrorm  of W: 
In  this  moot  caset,  your  judgment :  to  refose^ 
Is  present  death,  besides  the  night  yoo  loie: 
If  you,  consent,  *tis  hardly  worth  your  pain; 
A  day  or  two  of  anxious  life  3POU  gain : 
Till  loud  reports  thrpugh  all  theiown  hate  put, 
And  reach  tbe  prince:  for  cuckolda  bear  the  Isit. 
Indulge  thy  pleasure,  youth,  and  take  thy  ivifi|» 
For  not  to  take  is  but  thfe  self-same  thing: . 
IneviUble  death  before  thee  lies ; 
But  looks  more  kindly  through  a  lady's  eyes. 

What  then  remains  ?  Are  we  depriVd  of  will, 
Must  we  not  wish,  for  foar  of  wishing  ill } 
Receive  my  counsel,  and  securely  move; 
Intrust  thy  fortune  to  the  powers  above. 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  mud  to  grant 
What  their  unerring  wisdom  sees  thee  want: 
In  goodhess,  as  in  greatness,  they  excel ; 
Ah,  ^at  we  lov'd  ourselves  hut  half  so  well  I 
We,  blindly  by  our  headstrong  psasions  led, 
Are  hot  for  jaction,  and  desire  to  wed ; 
Then  wish  for  heirs :  but  to  the  g<xls  alone 
Our  future  offspring,  and  our  wivea,  are  knora; 
Th'  audacious  strumpet,  and  ungracioos  son. 

Yet  not  to  irob  the  priests  of  pious  gain. 
That  altars  be  not  wholly  built  ia  vain  ;  4 

Fotgive  the  gods  the  rest,  and  stand  con6n'd 
To  health  of  body,  and  content  of  mind ; 
A  soul,  that  can  securely  death  defy, , 
And  count  it  Nature's  privilege  to  die;  ^ 

Serene  and  manly,  harden'd  to  sastain 
The  load  of  life,  and  exercis'd  in  pain :  ^ 

Ouiltless  of  hate,  and  proof  against  desire ;  ^ 
That  all  things  weighs,  and  nothing  can  adffliitfi 
That  dares  prefer  the  toils  of  Hercules  « 

To  dalliance,  banquet,  and  ignoble  ease.  \ 

The  path  to  peace  is  virtue :  what  I  sbow«      , 
Thyself  may  freely  on  thyself  bestow  : 


Fortune  was  never  wonhip^d  by  the  wise  ; 
But»  set  aloft  by  fools,  usurps  the  akies. 


nt  aocTBEHTV  SATiaa  of 


Ii 


THB  poet,  in  this  satire,  proves,  that  the  oooditi 
of  a  soldier  is  much  better  than  that  of  a  counti 
man:  first,  because  a  countryman,  hovs^ 
affronted,  provoked,  and  struck  himself,  dn 
not  strike  a  soldier;  wl^o  is  oply  tobejn^ 

.  by  a  court-martial,  and  by  the  law.of  Caimill 
which  obliges  him  not  to  quarrel  without  1 
trenches  ;  he  is  also  assured  to  bare  a  spee 
bearing,  and  quick  dispatch :  whereas,  the  t<i«i 
man  or  peasant  is  delayed  in  his  Suit  by  frivoki 
pretences,  and  not  sure  of  justice  when  be  I 
heard  in  the  court:  the  soldier  is  also  pal 
leged  to  make  a  will,  find  to  give  avay  \ 
estate,  which  he  got  in  war,  to  whom  he  pk^ 
without  consideration  of  parentage,  or  relaiiofl 
which  is  denied  to  all  other  Ronoans.  Tbi» 
was  written  by  Juv'nai,  when  ,)ie  vrass 
mander  in  Egypt :  it  is  certainly  his,  tboc^b 
think  it  i&ot  finished.    Aodifit  bewdl 
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515 


)roir  wilt  iind  Ike 
:  srmy. 


kU&ded  Mi'inirectitt  against  a 


What  Tut  prerogmtivet,  my  Gallos,  aie 
Accruing  to  the  mighty  mao  of  war  t 
Por,  if  into  a  lucky  camp  I  U&;ht, 
rhongh  raw  in  annt,  and  yet  afraid  to  fight. 
Befriend  me,  my  good  ttan,  and  all  goes  right: 
One  happy  hour  is  to  a  soldier  better^ 
Hum  mother  Jnno^s  recommendiilg  letter, 
Or  Venus,  when  to  Mars  she  would  p  eier 
Uy  suit,  and  own  the  kindness  dune  to  her. 

See  what  our  common  privileges  aret 
Kiy  first,  no  saucy  citizen  should  dare 
To  strike  a  soldier,  nor,  when  stmck,  resent 
The  wrong,  for  fear  of  farther  punishment : 
S'ot  though  his  teeth  an^  beaten  out,  hia  eyes 
■lang  by  a  string,  in  bumps  his  forehead  ripe, 
>hall  he  presume  to  mention  his  disgrace, 
.^r  beg  amends  for  his  demolished  facft 
I  booted  JMdge  shall  sit  to  try  hts  cause, 
Cot  by  tite  statute,  but  by  martial  lews ; 
A'hich  old  Camillas  order'd,  to  confine 
rhe  brawls  of  soldiers  to  the  trench  and  line: 
I  wise  provision ;  and  from  thence  'tis  clear, 
Phat  officers  a  soldier's  cause  should  >hear : 
Ind,  taking  cognizance  of  wrongs  receiv'd, 
in  honest  man  may  hope  to  be  relieved, 
lo  far  'tis  well :  but  with  a  general  cry. 
The  regiment  will  rise  in  mutiny, 
lie  fir^om  of  their  fellow-rogue  demand, 
ind,  if  refused,  will  threaten  to  disband. 
V^ithdraw  thy  action,  and  depart  in  peace  |     . 
rhe  remedy  is  worse  than  the  disease : 
rhin  cauee  in  worthy  him,  wha  in  the  hall 
Vonid  for  his  fee,  and  for  his  client,  bawl  i 
Sut  woiildst  thou,  friend,  who  hast  two  legs  alone, 
Which,  Heaven  be  prals'd,  th^u  yet  may'st  call 

thy  own) 
^ouId*9t  tbon,  to  run  the  gauntlet,  these  expose 
^o  a  whole  company  of  hob-naird  shoes  ? 
lure  the  good  breeding  of  wise  citizens 
ihould  teach  them  more  good-natnrp  to  their  shins. 

Besides,  whom  can'st  thou  think  so  much  thy 
ftiand, 
^o  dar«s  appear  thy  business  to  defend  ? 
)ry  up  thy  tears,  and  pocket  up  th'  abuse, 
for  put  tby  friend  to  make  a  bad  excuse. 
Tie  judge  cries  out,  **  Yonr  evidence  produce.'* 
riil.be,  who  saw  the  soldier's  mutton-fist, 
md  saw  thee  maul'd,  appear  within  the  list, 
'o  witnesa  truth  ?  When  I  see  one  so  brave^ 
Tic  dead,  think  I,  are  risen  from  the  grave ; 
ind  with  their  long  spade  beards,  and  matted  hair, 
>ur  honest  ancestors  are  come  to  take  the  air.  • 
Igaiost  a  clown,  with  more  security, 
L  witneaa  may  be  brought  to  swear  a  lle,^ 
*ban,  though  his  evidence  be  foil  and  fair. 
To  voiYCh  a  truth  against  a  man  of  war. 

Mor«  benefits  remam,  and  olaim'd  as  rights, 
^bich  are  a  standing  army's  perquisites, 
f  any  rogtie  vexatious  suits  advance  t 

Igainst  me  for  my  known  mhesitance, 
inter  by  violence  my  firuitful  grounds, 
)r  t>rke  the  sacred  land-mark  from  my  bounds, 
iMMe  bounds,  which  with  possession  and  with 

prayer» 
knd  offered  cskes,  hate  beta  my.  ^nmud  cares . 


Or  if  my  debtors  do  Ooi  keep  th^'f  dsy. 
Deny  their  hands,  and  then  refuse  to  pay  ; 
I  most,  with  patience,  all  the  terms  attend. 
Among  the  common  causes  that  depend. 
Till  mine  is  cali'd  ;  and  that  long  look'd-for  day 
Is  still  encumher'd  with  some  new  delay : 
Perhaps  the  cloth  of  fttatc  is  only  spread. 
Some  of  the  quomm  may  be  sick  a-bed ; 
Thatjudgeishot,  and  dofiSi  his  gown,  while  this 
O'er  night  was  bowsy,  and  goes  out  to  piss : 
So  many  rubs  appear,  the  time  is  gone 
For  hearing,  and  the  tedious  suit  goes  on : 
Hut  buff  and  belt-men  never  know  these  cares, 
No  time,  nor  trick  of  law  their  action  bars : 
Their  cause  they  to  an  easier  issue  put : 
They  will  be  heard,  or  they  lug  out,  and  cut. 

Another  branch  of  their  revenue  still 
Remains,  beyond  their  boundless  rielit  to  kill. 
Their  father  yet  aKtrCj  impower'd  to  take  a  will.. 
Por,  what  their  prowess  gain'd,  the  law  declares 
Is  to  themselves  aion6,  and  to  their  heirs  : 
No  share  of  that  goes  back  to  the  begetter. 
Rut  if  the  son  fights  well,  and  plnnders  better, 
likt'  stout  Coranus,  his  old  shaking -sire 
Does  a  remembi-ance  in  Ms  will  desire : 
InquistUve  of  fights,  and  lun^  in  vain 
1*0  find  him  in  the  number  of  the  slain : 
"But  still  he  lives,  and*,  rising  by  the  war. 
Enjoys  his  gains,  and  has  enough  to  spare : 
For  'tis  a  noble  general's  prudent  part 
To  cherish  valour,  and  reward  desert : 
liet  him  be  daub'd  with  lace,  live  high,  and  whore; 
Sometimes  be  lousy,  but  be  never  poor. 


TRANSUnom  FROJV  PERSIUS. 

TBS   FIXST  SATIXE  OV 

PERSIU8. 


AaQtmaMT  or  tmi  pbolocos  to  tbb  rait 

sATiax. 

Tax  design  of  the  author  was  to  conceal  his  name 
and  quality.  He  lived  in  the  dangerous  timet 
of  the  tyrant  Nero ;  and  aims  particularly  it 
hini  in  mo^t  of  his  satires.  For  u'hich  reason, 
though  he  was  a  Romun  knight,  and  of  a  plenti- 
fol  fortune,  he  i^onld  appear,  in  thi.s  prologue 
but  a  beggerly  poet,  who  writes  for  bread. 
After  tills,  he  breaks  into  the  business  of  the  first 
satire  i  which  is  chiefly  to  decry  the  poetry  then 
in  fashion,  and  the  impudence  of  those  whO; 
were  endeavouring  to  pass  their  stuff  npon  the 
world. 


rXOLOCOX  TO  THX  FIRST  SATIXS. 

I  NBVXR  did  on  cleft  Pamassus  dream. 
Nor  taste  the  sacred  Heliconian  stream  ; 
Nor  can  remember  when  my  braia  iaspir'd. 
Was,  by  the  Muses,  into  madness  fir'd. 
My  share  in  pale  Ryrene  I  resign  ; 
And  claim  no  part  in  all  the  mighty  Nin& 
Statues,  with  windin.z  ivy  rrDv^n'd,  belong 
>  To  nobler  poets,  for  a  qpbler  song : 
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Keedlen  of  iwMk  mad  lMi|MlMi  <i^  tke  croini* 
Scarce  half  a  wk,  and  more  than  half  a  down, 
Beibm  the  shrine  I  lay  my  ragged  nmnben  dinm* 
Who  taught  the  parrot  haoMo  Mlfi  to  try 
Ot.wttb  a  Toice  endued  the  chatteriif  f>ye  ? 
*T#afl  witty  want,  fierce  hanger  to  appease  s 
Want  taught  their  matten ,  asd  tfaenr  maatBra  then. 
Let  gain,  that  gilded  bait,  be  hnnjg  on  high. 
The  hungry  wiUings  have  it  in  their  e3re ; 
Pya,  Crowe,  and  daws,  poetic pietenit  bnog : 
You  say  they  squeak  j  bat  they  will  swenr  tbey  sing. 


ABeOMtMT  OV  THB  PtftST  tAtlltS. 

I  iTBBD  not  repeat,  that  the  diie^aim  of  the  withor 
M  agmist  bad  poets  in  this  sathwb  But  I  onist 
add,  that  he  includes  also  had  oraton,  who 
l^ecan  at  that  time  (as  Petronius  in  the  beginning 
of  his  book  tells  ns)  to  enervate  manhr  eloqtteaoe, 
by  tropes  and  figures,  iU-plaoea  and  woree 
ajmlied.  Amoi^st  the  poets,  Persios  covertly 
stnkes  at  Nero ;  soom  of  whose  verses  he  recites 
with  scorn  and  Indignatioii.  He  also  takes  notioe 
of  the  noblemen  and  their  abominable  poetnr, 
who,  m  the  luxury  of  th^r  forta»es»  set  «p  lor 
wits  and  judges.  The  satire  is  fai  disiogne, 
betwhst  the  author  and  his  friend  ormonilor ; 
who  dissuades  him  from  this  dangerous  attempt 
of  exposing  great  men.  But  Persius,  .who  ■  ef 
.n  free  spirit,  and  has  not  forgotten  that  Rome 
iras  once  a  commonwealth,  breaks  thnnigli  all 
those  diiftculCtes,  and  boldly  arraigns  the  frtlse 
judgment  of  the  age  in  which  he  lives.  The 
reader  may  observe  that  Our  poet  was  a  stoic 
phikisopher;  and  that  all  his  moral  sentences, 
bothr  here  and  in  all  the  rest  of  his  satires,  are 
drawn  from  the  dogmas  of  that  sect 


THE  FIRBT  SATIRE. 

awuaa&n  ugfwntt  nt  fott  ium  nt$ 
VBitMD  Oft  itonrroa. 

naiiusb 

Hoir  anxious  ire  our  caresi  hndyethowvain 
The  bent  of  our  desires ! 

paixvii.  Thy  spleen  contain  2 
^r  none  will  read  thy  satires. 

psastvSi  This  to  me? 
'.  nuMD.  None  jj  or  what's  next  to  nono,  bnt  two 
or  three, 
s'hard,  1  grant 

pBSstvs.  Tb  nothing;  I  can  b«ir 
That  paltry  scribblers  have  the  public  ear  t 
That  this  vast  universal  fbol,  the  town, 
Should  cry  up  Labeo*s  stufl^  and  cry  dm  doihi. 
They  dam'h  themselves ;  nor  will  my  Muse  descend 
To  clap  with,  such,   who  fbols  and  knaves 

commend : 
Their  smiles  and  censures  ace  to  me  the  sune : 
I  care  not  what  they  praise,  or  what  they  blame. 
In  full  assomblies  let  the  crow  prevail : 
I  weigh  no  merit  by  the  common  scale. 
The  oonij^ence  is  tiie  test  of  everr  mind  $ 
1*Mk  not  thyself  wiUmnU  thysdf«  totmL*^ 


But  Where's  that  lUwMil    ■umnliattweddi^, 
But  fear ;  let  fear,  for  once,  to  tnrtli  gite  wsy. 
Truth  lends  the  Stoic  courage:  when  I  look 
On  human  acts,  and  fntd  ta  Ifhture's  book. 
Prom  the  first  pastiines  of  our  in£snt-age. 
To  elder  ooKs,  alid  man's  teveier  page ; 
When  stem  as  tntoit,  and  as  metes  hard. 
We  lash  the  pupil,  ind  d^^and  the  »ard : 
Then,  then  I  say,F»Nir  wonWsay,  tf  I  dmsi— 
But  thus  pfwvok*d,  iBsnstspeakoaly  orbaict. 

raiEvn.  Once  mere  Ibiliear. 

Fsasitrt.  I  cannot  rale  my  qdcm: 
My  soom  nMs,  and  tickini  me  wilMn. 

First,  to  beghi  at  borne :  our  anthota  write 
In  lonely  rooms,  seenr*d  from  public  sight ; 
Whether  ni  prose,  or  verse.  His  all  the  same : 
The  pMse  is  fiastinn,  and  the  numbets  tane. 
All  noise,  and  empty  pomp,  n  storm  of  worft, 
Lab<mrittg%rithsonnd,  that  tiltie  nense  aibrdfc 
They  ceanb^  and  then  they  onler  emy  heir : 
A  gown,  of  whits,  or  soourM  to  whiteness,  veer: 
A  birth-day  jewel  bobhing  at  their  enr. 
Next,  gaigleweU  their  throats,  and  HMD  prepofM, 
They  mount,  aOod^  m/Mt,  to  be  aoen  and  hcsKt 
From  their  high  seaflbid,  with  n  Uwmw.t  cheek, 
And  ogUngall  tiinr  nudionce  ere  tbey  speak. 
The  nanseons  nobles,  ev>n  the  chief  of  Rome, 
With  gaping  months  to  these  teliestfsals  cone. 
And  pant  witti  plaasnn,  wh«n  sonw  Insty  fine 
The  marrow  piarees,  tad  htfrades  tiie  efaine. 
At  open  fulsome  bawdry  they  tc^Olc^, 
And  slhnv  jest  appland-with  broken  voice. 
Base  produtdto,  thus  dost  thou  gain  thy  bread  ? 
Thus  dost  then  fced  €heir  ears,  and  thus  ait  fed? 
At  his  own  filthy  stofii  lie  grins  and  hrays : 
And  gives  the  s^  where  te  expects  their  pfaiie. 

Why  bnvt   I  l«iMi*d  say»gt  Hxm,   If,  thm 


•ps'l 


I  choke  the  noble  vigour  of  flsy  mind  r 
Know,  any  wild  fig-tree,  whiehto  ftxfet  is  fafM, 
Will  split  the  quarry,  and  shoot  out  the  heed. 
I  Fine  fr  kits  of  leaiiriog !  oM  aflMtSooa  fool. 
Dar*sttholiapp1y  that  adage  of  tim  idiools 
As  if  'tis  nothhig  woith  thiA  Kss  ooftoeari. 
And  **  wekuot  is  not  science  till  tevenPi  ?** 
Oh,  buttisbrivatebendmied,  toaee 
The  crowd,  with  pointmg  fingers,  cry>  Thsfs  he; 
That's  hd  #hose  wondRWs  poMi  Hbeoattr 
A  lectuM  for  the  noble  ywrth  of  Kotae ! 
Who,  by  tiMirfotbers,  is  ot  Ibaata  renotnk'd ; 
And  olMi  quoted  when  the  bowls  go  ronfid. 
Full  gorg^  and  finsh\l,  Aiey  wantonly  ttSictnet 
And  add  to  wine  the  luxttty  of  vene. 
One,  clad  m  puiple,  not  to  lose  his  time. 
Eats,  and  recites  some  lamentnble  thyaae : 
Some  senseless  Phillis,  hi  k  brsten  Hole, 
SnnflUng  at  Q0se»  and  croakfaig  in  his  ttiMt: 
Then  graciously  the  mellow  aodienoe  nod : 
Ts  not  th'  immortal  author  made  a  god  ? 
Are  not  his  manes  blest,  such  praise  to  hate  ) 
lies  not  the  turf  more  lighdy  on  his  gimve  ? 
And  roses  (irtiilehis  loud  applause  they  sing) 
Stand  ready  from  his  sepulchre  to  spring  ^ 

All  these,  yott  cry»  but  light  objections  art; 
Mere  malice^  and  you  drive  the  jest  foo  for. 
For  does  there  Heathe  a  man,  who  can  rnset 
A  general  fome,  and  his  own  tines  neglect  r 
Iq  ecdar  tablets  worthy  to  appear. 
That  need  not  fish,  or  frankmoense,  to  frer  ? 

ThM^  «hofiiiandoae«dt«neptit,tohM 
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In  vhait  I  «nU,  (ftod  ihat'f  a  ebanoe  iw1«ed) 
Know,  la»iwtMatii|^  orvoluifit, 
Kottofad  pnif«.  •r  fame'ii  dewrr'd  tmmds 
But  this  I C9B90I  pmat,  tluit  tky  appUuiw 
la  my  woik's  ultiinaU,  o»  only  cmm* 
rrqdMMecvnneVrprapotetQqittui^pnM;  ^ 
For  nark  what  Ta«il«  vHhm  it  li«i. 
UlsUbraHilliadi,  lavhwevaiieiafwiid 
Nothiof  bat  triflii^  cs(«,  aid  cvpty  «wii4 1 
Such  little  elagiea  at  noMai  wrilc^ 
Wlio  would  baiooU,  Ui  ApotUa't  ipUe. 
rbani  and  their  voafMl  worlwtlia  Miiaa  deto  s 
Prodqctaqf  citroii.Ms,  aq4  ffoUen  Mao|Nei» 
rogivatbetaUtbydof,  tboi»  bait  the  iMait 
TQaiakaawppar,  vitbftfiiiedMMrt:      [iinptrt 
iod  to  thy  Ibread-ban  friend,  a  caat  old  iuit 

Tbaa  bribed,  tboothoa  beqt«ak*tt  biiBb  "  TeU 
mefirieod, 
;ForI  lov«  truth,  nor  cat  {ilain  ipaaob  ofiaudj 
KThatiayathanorldof  meandaf  my  M«M?" 

The  poor  dare  lotbuif  td%  but  flattviag  omni: 
M  sball  I  ipeak?    Tby  ▼«rfl«  i$  «««t«bed 

rhyM; 
Idi  all  tb^  labuocf  vc  but  ]Qi«of  time. 
rbyilraUiiBg  belly  tvalln,  thy  pauufib  is  liifh  ^ 
rboawrit'Um9^  bat  thou  pi«i#i|  poetiy. 

All  authors  to  thpir  own  defecU  are  blind  $ 
iadtt  thou  but,  Janus  Kke,  a  fece  behind, 
roteetbepoopK  wh«t  splayHsiaiikbs  they  make ; 
To  mark  their  fingers,  pothtod  at  tby  back : 
rbelrtmigaasloiydoul,  afbolboyonathepitoil, 
^'hen  most  a-tbiist  of  an  Apolian  bitch : 
Iqt  noble  loribblefs  are  with  flattery  fed ; 
'or  none  dsure  find  their  faults,  who  eat  th«ir  broad. 
To  pan  the  poets  of  patrician  blood, 
KHiat  is  *t  the  common  reader  takes  for  good  > 
lie  versa  in  Ibsbion  is,  when  numbers  flow, 
Mi  without  s^nse,  aqd  without  spirit  slow : 
o  smooth  and  equal,  that  no  sight  can  find 
lie  rivet,  where  the  polisbM  piece  was  joiQ'4, 
o  even  all,  with  such  a  steady  view, 
A  if  he  abut  one  eye  to  level  true. 
^Hiether  the  vulgar  vice  his  satire  stings, 
"he  people's  riots,  or  the  rage  of  kings, 
lie  gentle  poet  Is  alike  in  all ; 
lis  reader  hopes  to  rise,  and  fears  no  fiill, 

FBIIN9-  HoDrly  we  see,  some  raw  plo-feather'd 
thing 
attempt  to  moopt,  and  fights  and  heroes  sfaig  I 
Vbo,  for  felse  quantities,  was  whipt  at  school 
)ut  t'  other  day,  and  breaking  grammar-nile^ 
Vhose  trivial  art  was  never  try'd  above 
V  brave  description  of  a  native  grove : 
Vbo  knows  not  how  to  praise  the  countrystoie, 
lie  feasts,  the  baskets,  nor  the  fatted  boar : 
for  paint  the  flovcry  fields  that  paint  themselves 

before, 
^ere  Romulus  was  bred,  and  Quintius  bom, 
Vbose  shiniug  ploughshare  was  in  furrows  worii,^ 
let  by  his  trembling  wife,  returning  home, 
knd  rustically  joy  M,  aschief  of  Rome : 
ihe  wip'd  the  sweat  from  the  dicUtor's  brow  ; 
ind  efer  his  back  his  robe  did  rudely  throw  i 
rbe  liciors  bore  in  statA  their  load's  triompbant 
ploni^. 

Some  love  to  hear  the  fustian  poet  roar; 
KnA  some  on  antiquated  Authors  pore : 
iammagie  lor  sense ;  aod  think  those  only  good 
V^bo  labour  mart,  and  least  are  understood. 


«1T 

Whisi  t^«i  Shalt  iM  tbe^lMHMsy^d  feth«a  taaah 

Their  sons,  thia  h^i^  and  mooUy  sort  of  Speeds  * 

Or  others,  «bw  aflbgted  ways  to  tiy, 

Of  wanton  smoothnas^  female  pootry ; 

One  would  inquire  flrom  whence  this  mollay  s^ 

Did  first  our  Roman  purity  defile  i 

For  our  old  dotards  cannoi  keep  tbsir  aeat  i 

Bqt  leap  aad  eatcb  at  all  that^s  obsoleta. 

Others,  by  Ibolisii  estaatation  le^. 
When  caird  bafise  tha  bar,  to  save  their  hasd, 
Brii«  trifiiag  tropas,  instead  of  solid  sense : 
And  miad  tbair  figmres  awM«  than  their  deieaaa. 
Are  pleaa*d  to  haav  thair  thick-sknU'd  judges  myi 
Well  mov*d»  oh  finely  said,  and  decently : 
**  Theft"  (says  th'  accuses)  *^  to  tby  charse  I  h.% 
O  Fediaai"  what  does  gentle  Pedias  say  ? 
Studioua  to  plaasa  the  genius  of  the  times,  [eriasest 
With  pesiods,  pointy,  and  tropes,  be  slum  hia 

<*  Ha  robb'd  not,  bat  he  borrowed  firom  the  poor; 
And  taok  but  with  intaalion  to  restore.*' 
He  lards  vith  flourishes  bis  loog  hasnafue ; 
|11s  fine,  sajr'st  thaa  i  what,  to  be  prais'd,  and 
Koaian*! 


shall  such  stuff  psaiail  [hang  } 
ToUclilethaa,  and  make  thee  wag  tby  taill 
Say,  should  a  shipwrecked  sailor  siog  hia  wos^  . 
WouMst  thoo  be  mov'd  to  pity,  or  bestow 
An  alms  ?  IKlmt's  mora  preposterous  thaa  to  sea 
A  merry  baggar  ?  Mirth  in  asisary  ? 

FtasiUs.  V»  saaass  a  tiap»  for  obarity,  to  lay  : 
And  coni^  by  night*  his  lesson  tot  the  day. 

vauMSk  Bui  to  raw  numbeiB>  and  unfinii^'d 


Sweet  sound  is  added  now,  to  ntake  it  tone ; 
*<  nis  tagg'd  with  riiyma,  ttba  Baracynthiaa  Alys, 
The  mid-part  chimes  witk  art,  which  newer  flat  is. 
The  dolnhin  btave,  that  euts  the  liquid  wave. 
Or  he  who  in  his  line  can  chine  the  kmg-rihbM 

nasiQs.  All  this  is  doggrel  itaA     TApenninc^ 
aauaob  What  if  I  bring 
A  nbUer  vofsa?  **  Anns  and  tbe  roan  I  sing." 

rsasios.  Why  name  you  Virgil  with  such  fops 
as  these? 
He*s  truly  great,  and  mast  for  aver  please  a 
Nor  fierce,  but  awfial,  in  hb  manly  paga; 
Bold  in  his  strength,  but  sober  in  his  rage. 

psiciiD.  What  poems  think  you  soft?  aadta  ba 
With  languishing  regards,  and  bended  head  i  [read 

aaasius.  *'  Tbstr  crooked  horns  the  MimaHonian 
crew 
With  blasts  inspired;  aod  Basmris  who  slew 
The  scornful  calf,  with  sword  advanc'd  on  high. 
Made  from  his  neck  bis  haughty  bead  to  fly.' 
Aod  Mamas,  whoot  with  ivy  bridles  bound. 
She  led  the  spotted  lynz»  then  Evion  rung  around, 
Evion  from  woods  sod  floods  repaiDug  eehoa 


Could  soeh  rude  lines  a  Roman  month  beuwKt 
Were  any  manly  greatness  left  in  Rome  ? 
MsBoaa  and  Atys  in  the  mouth  were  bred  { 
And  never  hatched  within  the  labouring  beodt 
No  blood  from  bitten  nails  those  pqe ms  drew : 
But  chum'd,  like  spittle,  from  the  lipa  they  flew. 

raiBUD.  'Tis  fustian  all ;  *tts  execrably-  bad : 
But  if  they  will  be  fools*  must  you  be  mad  } 
Your  mtires,  let  roe  tell  you,  are  too  fierce ; 
The  great  will  never  bear  so  blunt  a  verse. 
Their  doors  are  barr'd  against  a  bitter  flout : 
Snarl,  if  you  please,  but  yon  shall  snarl  without 
Expect  such  pay  as  railing  rhymes  deserve, 
Y*  are  in.n  very  hopeful  way  to  starve 
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nKtroi.  lUther  thtn  to,  uoeenrar'd  let  them  be  j 
All,  ^1  is  admiiahty  well,  for  me. 
My  harmless  rhyme  vhall  'scape  the  dire  disgrace 
Of  oommoD<8horeST  and  every  pissing-place. 
Two  painted  serpents  shall,  on  high,  appear ; 
Tis  holy  ground  ;  yoa  must  not  urine  here. 
This  shall  be  writ  to  fright  the  fry  away. 
Who  draw  their  little  baubles,  when  they  play. 
Yet  uld  Lucilius  never  fear'd  the  times,. 
But  lash'd  the  city,  and  dissected  crimes. 
Mutius  and  Lupus  both  by  name  he  brought; 
He  mouth'd  them,  and  betwixt  bis  grinders  caught. 
Unlike  in  method,  with  conceaFd  design. 
Did  crafty  Horace  his  low  numbers  join : 
And,  with  a  sly  insinuating  grace, 
JLaugh'd  at  his  friend,  and  look'd  hhn  in  the  free. 
IVottld  raise  a  blush,  where  secret  vice  be  found; 
And  tickle,  while  he  gently  prob'd  the  wound. 
Witb  seeming  innocence  the  crowd  beguiPd ; 
But  made  the  desperate  passes  when  he  smil'd. 

Could  he  do  this,  and  is  my  Muse  control'd 
By  servile  awe  ?  Bum  free,  and  not  be  bold  ? 
At  least,  ril  dig  a  hole  within  the  ground  ;   - 
And  to  the  trusty  earth  commit  the  sound : 
The  reeds  shall  tell  you  what  the  poet  fbai>i» 
''  King  Midas  has  a  snout,  and  asses'  ears." 
This  mean  conceit,  this  darling  mystery, 
IVhich  thou  thiok'st  nothing,  friend,  th«u  sbalt 
Vor  will  I  change  for  all  the  flashy  wit,    [not  buy. 
That  flattering  Labeo,  in  his  Iliads,  writ. 
Thou,  if  there  be  a  thou  in  this  base  town 
Who  dares,  with  angry  Eopolis,  to  frown  ; 
He,  who,  with  bold  Cratinus,  is  inSpir'd 
With  zeal,  and  equal  indignation  firM :  . 
Who,  at  enormous  villainy,  turns  pale. 
And  steers  af^ainst  it  with  a  full  blown  sail. 
Like  Aristophanes,  let  him  but  fcmile 
On  this  my  hpoes^t  work,  though  writ  in  homely 
And  if  two  lines  or  throe  in  all  the  vein        [style : 
Appear  l(  ss  drossy,  read  those  lines  again. 
Way  they  perform  their  author's  just  Intent, 
Glow  in  thy  ears,  and  in  thy  breast  ferment. 
But  from  the  reading  of  my  book  and  me. 
Be  far,  ye  foes  of  virtuous  poverty : 
Who  fortune's  foolt  upon  the  poor  can  thr6w; 
Point  at  the  tatter*d  coat,  and  ragged  shoe  : 
Xay  Nature's  failings  to  their  charge,  and  jeer 
The  dim  weak  eye-sight,  when  the  mind  is  clear^ 
When  thou  thyself,  thus  insolent  in  state, 
Art  but.  perhaps,  some  country  magistrate ; 
Whose  power  extenlR  no  farther  than  to  speak 
Big  cm  the  bench,  and  scauty  weights  to  break. 

Him,  also,  for  my  censor  I  disdain. 
Who  thinks  all  science,  as  all  virtue,  vain ; 
Who  counts  gt-ometry,  and  numbers,  toys; 
And,  with  his  foot,  the  sacred  dust  destroys : 
Whose  pleasure  is  to  see  a  strumpet  tear 
A  Cy4iic's  beard,  and.lug  him  by  the  bair* 
8uch,  all  the  morning,  to  the  pleadings  run  $ 
But  when  the  business  of  the  day  is  t^one, 
On  dice,  end  dritik,  and  drabs,  they  spend  their 
aflernc^n. 
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THE   SECOKO   SATflB   OF 

FBIiSWS. 


THE   ARr.UMLNT. 


Tais  satire  contains  a  most  grave  and  philosnp^i. 
ad  argument,  concerning  prayeiti  »ud  wij»i»es. 


Undoubtedly  it  gave  oeeaskm  to  JuvesaTi  tesft 
iatire;   and  both  of  them   had  ther  ori^igil 
from  one  of  Plato*s  dialogues,  caJted  the  be* 
oond  Aicibiadei.    Our  author  has  indaced  H  | 
with  great  mystery  of  art,  by  taking  his  rai 
from  the  birth-day  of  his  fncmd ;  on  which  oc  I 
casKMSs,  prayers  were  made,  and  sacrifices  of*  ! 
fered  by  the  native.    Persius,  oammending  tbs  | 
purity  of  his  firiend's  vowi,  deaoends  to  the  iio- 
pbus  and  immoral  rf^oestt  of  otb^rs.     The 
satire  is  divided  into  three  parts:  the  firft  is  the 
exordium  to  Macrinoa,  which  tbepoet  confiaei 
within  the  compass  of  four  verses.    The  aecoai 
relates  to  the  matter  of  the  prayers  and  to«s, 
and    eoumeration   of   those    things,    whema 
men   commonly  sinned  against  riglit   irason^ 
and  ofibnded  in  their  requests.    The  third  pan 
consists  io  showing  the  repugnances  of  those 
prayers  and  wishes,  to  those  of  other  men,  and 
inconsistencies  with  themselves.     He  shows  the 
original  of  these  vows,   and  sharply  inveip*a 
against  them :  and  lastly,  not  only  eorrects  tSc 
false  opinion  of  mankind  conoeming  tben,  bvt 
gives  the  true  doctrine  of  ail  addresaes  made  to 
Heaven,  and  how  they  may  be  made  aoccpubie 
to  the  powers  above,  in  excdlent  precepts,  v4 
more  worthy  of  a  Christian  than  a  Heathen. 


THE  SECOND  SATIRE. 

DBDICATBD  TO  BIS  raiBMD  PLOTIUS  MAGaiBOI.  <«  B9 
BiaTHrSAY. 

Let  this  auspicious  morning  be  exprest 
With  a  white  stone,  distinguished  from  the  rest :       I 
White  as  thy  fame,  and  as  thy  honour  clear; 
And  let  new  joys  attend  on  thy  new  added  year. 
Indulge  thy  genius,  and  o*erflow  thy  soul. 
Till  thy  wit  sparkle,  like  the  cheerful  bowl. 
Pray ;  for  thy  prayers  the  test  of  Heaven  will  bear; 
Nor  need*st  thou  take  the  godsi  aside,  to  hear : 
While  others,  ev'n  the  mighty  men  of  Rome, 
Bigsweird  with  mischief,  to  the  temples  come ; 
AikI  in  low  murmurs,  and  with  costly  smoke. 
Heaven's  help,  to  prosper  their  black  vows,  invoke. 
So  boldly  to  the  gods  mankind  reveal 
What  from  each  other  they,  for  shame,  ooooeaL 
*'  Give  me  good  fome,  ye  powers,  and  make  as 

ju8t:» 
Thus  much  the  rogue  to  public  ears  will  trust : 
In  private  then : — **  When  wik  thou,  mighty  Jotc^ 
My  weaitiiy  uncle  from  this  world  remove  ?*' 
Or— ••  O  thou  thunderer's  son,  great  Hercules, 
That  once  tby  bouuteous  deity  would  pleai>e 
To  guide  my  rake  upon  the  chiaking  sound 
Of  some  vast  treasure,  hidden  under  ground !" 

"  O  were  my  pupil  fairiy  knock'd  o*  th*  hesd  ^ 
I  should  possess  th'  estate,  if  he  were  dead  ! 
He^s  60  far  gone  with  rickets,  and  with  th*  evil. 
That  one  small  dose  will  scbd  him  to  the  devil** 

"  This  is  my  neighbour  Nerius  *8  third  spouae. 
Of  whom  in  happy  time  he  rids  h'^  house. 
But  my  etenial  wife  !— rGrant,  Heaven,  I  may 
Survive  to  see  the  fellqw  of  this  day !" 
Thus,  that  thou  may*st  the  better  bring  about 
Tliy  wishes,  thou  art  wickedly  devout ' 
Tn  i'ybcT  ducHing  thrice,  by  break  of  d-y. 
To  vrash  th'  obscenities  of  night  away. 
But,  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  (*tis  a  small  request) 
With  what  ill  IhougbU  ^Jqyq  ftrt  tboa  |>c«cst  ? 


Digitized  by 


Google 


.FERSIUS.    SATIRE  nr. 


4W 


KToaWttdMiffdiirlumtDfiMMBan?  SappoM 

[  <iipp'<i  among  the  wont,  andjStatius  oboie  ? 

^hich  of  Um  two  would  thf  wiae  head  declare 

rhe  traHier  tutor  to  an  orphan  heir? 

)r,  pat  it  thoasr-Unfold  to  Statiua,  itn^ght, 

iVhat  to  Jove*t  ear  thoa  didst  impart  of  late : 

ie>ll  ttare,  and,  *<  O  good  Jdpiter !"  will  cry; 

'  Canst  thou  mdulge  him  in  this  Tillainy !" 

bid  think'st  thuu,  Jove  himself,  with  patience  then 

iKa  hear  a  prayer  oondettn*d  by  wicked  men  } 

That,  void  of  care,  he  loUa  supine  in  state, 

knd  leaves  his  business  to  be  done  by  late  ? 

tecaose  his  thunder  splits  some  burley-treey 

Lnd  is  not  darted  at  thy  house  and  thee  ? 

>r  that  hia  vengeance  hlla  not  at  the  timCy     . 

^uBt  at  the  perpetration  of  thy  crime» 

iad  makes  thee  a  sad  object  of  our  eyes, 

'it  for  Ergenna's  prayer  and  sacrifice  ^ 

Vhat  well-fed  offering  to  appease  the  god, 

l^bat  powerful  present  to  procure  a  nod, 

last  thou  in  stored  What  bribe  has  thou  prepai'd, 

To  pull  him,  thus  unpunbh'd,  by  the  beard  ? 

Our  supecstitions  with  our  life  begin : 
ih'  obsoene  old  grundam,  or  the  next  of  kin, 
lie  new-born  infant  from  the  cradle  takes,  * 
\ai  first  of  spittle  a  lustration  makes : 
*hen  in  the  spawl  her  middle-finger  dips, 
Anoints  the  temples,  forehead,  and  the  lips, 
'retending  force  of  magic  to  prevent, 
ly  virtue,  of  her  nasty  excrement.  . 
Phen  dandles  him,  with  many  a  oiutter'd  prayer 
lut  Heaven  would  make  him  some  rich  miser's 
Mtky  to  ladies,  and  in  time  a  king;  [Mr, 

Vhich  to  ensure,  she  adds  a  length  of  navd*stcing. 
Ittt  DO  fond  nurse  is  fit  to  make  a  prayer: 
bd  Jove,  if  Jove  be  wise,  wiU  never  hear ; 
^ot  though  she  prays  in  white,  with  lifted  hands : 
i  body  miade  of  brass  the  crone  demands 
'or  her  kiv'd  narsMng,  strong  with  nerves  of  wire, 
Toagb  tpthe  last,  and  with  no  toil  to  tire : 
JoooQscionable  vows,  which,  when  we  use, 
'^e  teach  the  gods,  in  reason,  to  refuse. 
>ttppote  they  were  indulgent  to  thy  wish : 
^et  the  iat  entrails,  in  the  q^acibus  dish, 
^ould  stop  the  grant:  -the  very  over-care, 
^nd  nauseous  pomp,  would  hinder  half  the  prayer. 
Tbou  hop^st,  with  sacrifice  of  oxen  slain. 
To  compass  wealth,  and  bribe  the  god  of  gain, 
To  give  thee  flocks  and  herds,  with  laige  increase; 
'ool !  to  eiqiect  them  from  a  bullock's  grease ! 
^Qd  think'st  that,  when  the  fatteu'd  flames  aspire. 
Thou  seest  th'  acoomplisbment  of  thy  desire  I 
'  Now,  now,  my  bearded  harvest  gilds  the  plain, 
rbe  scanty  folds  can  scarce  my  sheepcontain, 
Ud  showers  of  gold  oome  pouring  in  amain !" 
rhus  dreams  the  wretch,  and  vainly  thns  dreams  on, 
nil  his  lank  purse  jdeclares  his  money  gone. 

Should  1  present  them  witli  rare  figur'd  plate, 
^r  $(old  as  rich  in  workmanship  as  weight ; 
^  How  thy  rising  heart  would  throb  and  beat, 
^nd  thy  left  side,  with  trembling  pleasure,  sweat ! 
Thoa  measor'st  by  thyself  the  powers  divine; 
rhy  godH  are  burnished  gold.  SMviaiWer  is  their 

shrine, 
rhy  puny  godllnga  of  inferN>r  race, 
^'hose  humble  statues  are  content  withbress, 
Should  some  of  these,  in  visions  puVgM  from  phlegm, 
I  oretcl  events,  or  in  a  morning  dream ; 
Kv'ii  those  thou  would'st  in  veneration  hold  ; 
^  if  not  Aicea,  gtva  a»«m  beards ^go^ 


The  priests  in  umple%  now,  no^oafaroaro 

For  Saturn's  brass,  or  Kumars  earthem  wart; 

Or  vestal  urns,  in  each  religious  rite : 

This  wicked  gold  has  put  them  all  to  flight; 

O  soub,  in  whom  ^o  heavenly  fire  is  foimd. 

Fat  mifids,  and  ever  groveling  on  the  ground ! 

We  bring  our  manners  to  the  blest  abodes, 

And  think  what  pleases  us  must  pleaae  th^  godl. 

Of  oil  and  caaiia  one  th'  Ingredients  takes. 

And,  of  the  mixture,  a  rich  ointment  makes  x 

Another  fipds  the  way  to  dye  in  grain ; 

And  makes  C^labrian  wool  receive  tbeTyriao  staiaj 

Or  frqm  the  shells  their  orient  treasure  takes. 

Or,  for  their  golden  ore,  in  rivers,  rakes ; 

Then  melts  the  mass:  all  these  are  vanities !    » 

Yet  still  some  profit  from  their  pains  may.riia: 

But  tell  me,  priest,  if  I  may  be  so  bold, 

What  are  the  gods  the  better  for  this  gold  ? 

The  wretch  that  oflers  from  his  wealthy  stoi« 

These  presents,  bribes  the  powers  to  give  him  more  a 

As  maids  to  Venus  oflter  baby-toys. 

To  bless  the  marriage-bed  with  girls  and  boys.. 

But  let  us  for  the  gods  a  gift  prepare. 

Which  the  great  man's  great  charges  cannot  bear  s 

A  soul,  where  laws  both  human  ami  divine^ 

In.  practice  more  than  speculation  shine ; 

A  genuine  virtue,  of  a  vigorous  kind. 

Pure  in  the  last  recesses  ^  the  mind : 

When  with.such  offerings  to  the  gods  I  cqqk^ 

A  cake,  thus  given,  is  wQrth  a  iufcatoipb.. 


niS  TBIXS  SATIXE'Ot 

PERSIU& 


THB  AmOITMSMT. 

Ova  author  has  made  two  satires  concemiiv  itody  | 
the  first  and  the  third ;  the  first  ivlated  to  men| 
this  to  young  students,  whom  he  desired  to  be^ 
edufcated  in  the  stoic  phtloeophy : .  he  himself 
sustains  the  person  of  the  master,  or  preceptor,' 
hi  this  admirable  satire ;  where  be  upbraids  tha 
youth  «f  sloth,  and  negligence  in  learning.  Yet 
he  jbegins  with  one  scholar  reproaching  his  fel- 
low-students with  late  rising  to  their  baoks« 
After  which  he  takes  upon  him  the  other  part 
of  the  teacher.  And  addressing  himself  parta^ 
cularly  to  young  noblemen,  tells  them,  that  by 
reasoii  of  their  high  birth,  and  the  great  pos* 
sessions  of  their  fathers,  they  are  careless  of 
ailorning  their  minds  with  precepts  of  moral 
philosophy :  and  withal,  mculcates  to  them  tha 
miseries  which  will  attend  them  in  the  whole' 
course  of  tbeir  life,  if  they  do  not.  apply  them- 
selves betimes  to  the  knowledge  of  .virtue,  and 
tha  end  of  their  creation,  which  he  pathetically 
insinuates  to  them.  The  title  of  this  satiie,  in 
some  ancient  manuscript,  was  the  Reproach  of 
Idleness ;  though  in  others  of  tlie  scholiast  it  it 
inscribied.  Against  the  I«uxury  and  Vices  of  tha 
Rich.  In  both  of  which  the  intention  of  the 
poet  is  pursued ;  but  principally  in  the  f 


[I  remember  1  translated  this  satire,  when  I  was  aV 
kijQg's  8(;hoUir  at  Westminster- fchool,   for  a 
ThunidayTPi^ht'i  uxerciie ;  and  beUeTe  that,  it. 
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and  aMif  vtevof -tty  CRefcnctcf  tins  natore, 
in  jabgibli  9ene,  an  still  an  the  \uaad%  of  my 
leaned  master^  the  i<?eiei«i  4eotor  Bmhjr.] 


"  It  Urisfthf  daily  ^m^  The  glariii^  flqn 
Brealp  in  at  erery  ehlnh :  the  eattie  nn^ 
To  shadM/  and  noon-tide  rays  of  lummer  shun, 
Yet  phinyM  in  sloth  we  lie ;  and  snore  sapine,' 
Am  fillM  with  fumes  of  indifpestod  wine.*' 

This  grave  advice  some  sober  student  beaii| ; 
Aid  lo«:Sny  rings  H  in  his  fellow's  ears* 
The  yawning  yoath»  scarce  half  awake,  caayf 
His  lazy  limbs  and  dosy  head  to  raise : 
Then  mbs  his  gummy  eyes,  and  seruby  Us  nafba ; 
And'CHes,  "  I  though  it  ha4  not  heen  so  late  i 
My  clothes,  make  baste  l**  Why  thep,  if  ^|oiie  \fp 


He  mutters  first,  and  then  hegins  toswea^: 
And  brays  alood,  with  a  more  clamorous  wAp^ 
Than  an  Arcadian  ass  can  stretch  his  throat 

With  much  ado,  his, book  before  him  laid. 
And  parchment  with  the  smoother  side  display ;< 
Be  takes  the  papers ;  lays  ihem  down  again ; 
And,  with  unwilling  fingers,  tries  the  pen : 
9ome  peevish  quarrel  straight  he  strives  to  pic|c  | 
His  quilt  writes  double,  or  his  ih|^*s  toothic)^; 
Infuse  more  water;  now  *tis  grown  so  tUa 
It  sinks,  nor  can  the  characters  be  seen. 

O  wretch,  and  still  mere  wfetehe4  every  d|qf! 
Are  mortals  bom  to  sleep  their  lives  away  ? 
po  back  to  what  thy  iafeoey  began. 
Thou,  who  wert  never  meant  to  be  a  man : 
EatpapandiHIK^oieat;  iiw  ^y  gswgawi  ory  t 
Be  sullen,  and  refuse  the  lullaby. 
Ko  more  accuse  thy  pen:  but  abarge  the  crime 
bn  native  sloth^  and  negligence  of  t|me. 
Think'st  thou  thy  master,  or  ^hy  friends,  to  cheat } 
Fool,  His  thyself,  and  that's  a  morse  deceitt 
Beware  the  public  laughter  of  the  town ; 
ThM  ^wii^l^tt  n  laa^  slsaady  hi  thy  crdwa. 
A  flaw  is  in  thy  iltbak'd  vessel  fbaifd } 
'TIS  hollow,  and  retoms  a  jarring  sound. 

Yety  thy  moirt  day  ii  plhMst  to  eoasmaM  I 
JfamnmM,  ai^d  easy  ta  the  patter's  hapd: 
Vowtail^theBsould;  now  bend  thy  mind  tp  fedf 
Pm  first  slm»  motkms  of  the  fermin|  wliaeL 

*  . ..      J  -.^  .. Tr-eeal,r 


But thool^a^ lands  aconntryn 
Byajus^title;  cofUy  furniture  j 
/^  faming>pai|  thy  Lases  to  appease : 
WWtneed  of  leammg,  when  ft,  man^  atteaiB  ? 
If  thiy  be  not  enough  to  swell  thr  pool. 
Then  piea^  thy  mride,  and  seanA  the  heraldli  vdl. 
When  thou  shaft  ftiid  t|i|r  fsmons  pedigree, 
Bimutt  from  the  root  df  some oM  Tuscan  tree; 
And  thou,  a  thonsaiid  eff,  a  foo|  of  long  degfse. 
Who,  dad  hi  purple,  canst  thy  cenapr  grs^j 
A»d,  loudly,  call  l|im  oousin,  in  the  street 

fluch  pageantry  be  to  the  i^eople  shown ; 
There  boast  thy  horse's  trappings,  and  thy  ova  t 
I  know  thee  to  thy  bottom ;  from  w|thii| 
thy  shallow  ceatfe,  to  thevtmost  skhii 
Dost  then  not  Mush  to  Kveso  like  a  beast. 
So  trim,  so  dissolute,  so  loosely  drest  * 
'   But 'tis  hi  vain  :^e  wretch  is  drei^hMtpo  deep; 
mseowl  is  stupid,  fUd  his  heak  asleep  ; 
Fatten'd  in  vice ;  sp  palicus,  and  so  gross. 
He  sms,  srad  sees  wDt ;  senseless  of  his  less. 
Down  goes  the  waitdi  at  once,  unskillM  to  swim, 
IPupafasstobnhblpnp,  ||pdfiM}itlfew«|«^»briBi. 


Ofcat  fether  of  tha  fail,  «ta>  %  OTta^ipk 
Thon  sead'tt  some  heavy  jndgaienacB  lihalhiMi; 
Soma  tyiaat-4ing,  the  testonr  of  his  iifa, 
The  type  and  tmevieegeMat  of  tlQr  w^; 
Thus pnnish him:  sat Vhtaa hs his siahc^ 
W|th  aU  her dMipa  adem\^  wiii  Wher graiai 

MgM: 
But  set  her  diftaat,  make  biip  pohi  tQ  aat 
Hii  gainsauftveigli'd  by  (ok  Miaity } 

Si^ljaatpstorss,  and  t|»a  bpsM  k«n, 
Afne  embleass,  rather  thaa  mveeaa  Ifea  Mi 
0f  whathefeflis:  yet  what  h#fiBafaiame|ax 
The  wrsCeh,  who,  fittiyy  at  his  plentaawbasal, 
Look'd  up,  asid  new^4  M  hlA  die  palMd  siP«d 
Hang  o'er  his  head,  and  hangiag  by  a  totae^ 
Did  with  lem  dread,  apdlnoraaaeiiraiydinet 
Ev'ninhiaslaapfaeflarts,  awl  feaia  Ae  knife, 
Afi^  ^mblhif ,  Ml  his  ayf||S  fakes  h|i  oMmplict 

wjfe| 
Doyn,dowBhefosa;  aadf^mhiadarifaiglHeail 
pMweals  the  aioes  his  gniKy  teama  Mtpad. 

Whenlwa„o,mg,  I,  l^ealafffW^ 
Would  bieaf  ifiyeyeawlthdl,  to  stay  from  school  i 
Averse  f^aia  pains,  and  kath  to  loafa  the  part 
OfCato.  dyfaigvith  a  dauntless  heart  : 
Though  much  my  iiaster  that  ster*  nitaepiaii'A 
Which  o'er  the  vnaanisbe^  the  vanqaishM  raVd: 
And  mypjea^id  Mercame,  with  pride^  ft^soa 
His  boy  dcfead  the  Itoman  liberty. 

But  then  my  a|Bdy  was  to  eeg  Iha  diee^ 
And  da^striMifly  to  throw  the  hipky  aioa : 
Tsshua  amea-aoe.  that  awept  my  slakep  away; 


And  wateh  the  bo]c,,l$>r  feyr  fbey  ahbaH  eaafe^ 
lUsa  bopas,  and  pat  upon  me  in  the  play. 
Careful,  berides,  the  whirling  top  to  wh^ 
And  drira  her  giddy,  till  she  fdl  aaleepw 

Thsr  years  ase  ripe,  nor  art  tiMM  yet  to  leara 
What^  good  or  ill,  and  hpth  their  Coda  dlseam  $ 
Thoa  ia  the  stow  porch,  aeveyely  baed; 
Hast  heafd  the  <|pgma8  of  great  ZcDO  lead : 
Tbeie  fla  thei  walls,  by  Pdygaotn^  hand. 
The  oooqnerM  Medians  in  tma^braaohes  stoad. 
Where  the  shorn  yoath  to  nrfdaight  leatqres  rise^ 
Roua'd  fiam  their  dnmhais  to  be  eariy  wise : 
Where  the  coarse  cake,  and  he^oely  btaka  of  besa^ 
IVow  paaqpering  riqt  the  yaoug  slynnach  weaas : 
And  where  thp  Sammn  Ydfrects  thy  steps  tores 
To  Vfrtae't  narrow  steep,  and  bioad-way  Vice  to 
shua  '  Omth, 

And  yet  thon  saor^rt}  thon  diaw«st  1|y  dnmke^ 
SaarvHhdehaucb;  andslep^thedeepofdestb; 
Thy  chaps  are  Allien,  and  thy  frame  di^omM; 
Thy  hodv  is  disialv'd,  aa  is  thy  toh^ 

Hart  than  ant,  yet,  propofM  aaipe  certain  end, 
To  which  |hy  life,  thy  evkry  ac^  may  tead  ? 
Hartthop  nomarir,  at  which  to'bend  thy  boa } 
Or,  li|ce  a  hoy,  porsoert  the  carcfon  cfow 
With  pellets,  apd  with  stooef,  from  tree  to  tree: 
AiruitieBf  (nH;  andliy'rtertoifMf^f 
Watoh  the  disease  hi  tinse:  for,  when  w«aiii^ 
The  dropsy  laaas,  and  ex^encb  the  skm. 
In  vaia  ferheBd^eitt  the  pati^it  cries, 
And  fees  the dootor;  bqttoo  latols  wise.* 
Too  late,  ibr  cure,  heproflers  half  hisweahh, 
Conqaest  and  Gfrihboni  eanaot  gifa  Urn  besM. 
Leara,  wretches,  learn  tiie  motiaas  af  the  mied, 
Wby  yon  were  made,  for  what  yea  were  deri|B'4i 
And  the  ^laat  moral  end  of  haasaaftl^         ' 
Stadytiiyself:  what  raak  or  what  degiae 
11^  w|»iOf«^  hw  ivdajii'd  Sir  tbeuT 
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8gV 


Mom;  fwl  wiOk  tky  pmJMWf  g«4«tiiy lUe^ 
Pr^jiMUr,  toheboMKl:  iiara«rtteav8 
Tnn  what  tW  4eOB»eiatrf  Bfc  fW|qii>> 

imUiii  «i|allV9  cvry  ask  tk«  «lMr« 

'ttfettfiwi  tlwi  AMkmM  Vmbnuk  dtrnw  » 
lad  ooly  guqp  Ik*  wtaHhy  cllflai'9  capMe* 


^te  mA  alllili  fuMljr  CM 
luuMoi,  thutgmaielUhtotketMte^ 
ltd  poUi^  iltrty  >wi  fiahi  ccMM  in  to  fiifly 
Wt,  Mt  the  ipit  ■  Mt,  tlM  Mmd  sinks  I 
•i  noQi^y  BNihtr  fBtkMiM  tkftdfMi. 
I«»  ten»  MM  c^tBin  of  Ike  land  «r  Ami, 
tatofhiik*^  b9i«ia«>MiOT'«wil;      . 
kks,  "  Ihavieaonaitoaanitaytamyiiifloie; 
Bd  h^  a  flMtal  «ko  pmndb  IQ  OHM. 
Iniit,  vktiaNrtlMWB  bogk-lmni'd  UMkkeadi 
obn*itbeveK9MtteliiittUtkeplay.  [my, 

bp-haiy  draiM,  and  mlvmft  koknig  doaa, 
bofcr-bOaibid  vtlkui  tk«  CK»rn !) 
Ivtteriof  kctracfc  Ikchr  U|»  aoM  oiyslie  Iknif ^ 
Huc^  «dl  CMaMM,  a  ial  oaaamiiaff, 
foernadaMa^^KMBBi  forwkallkeackaebkim 
looiytkii,  teiMtkfa^^euikftbvMskt  [tw^gkl, 
^Dotkii^;  ■DdyiriMilla^cwiM'wkfttumUto 
(kfbrtUittaf  itiidy}  tognvptle,      (MOfkL 
nd  miM  ika  plMtuni  af  m  gtorioaa  omiI  i 
^Utk,  k  »ii  •ocoulaiM,  aie  Ihf  agqi,   • 
BdMda  tke  owy-gMM  of  Ike  pubUo  tptaen  ^'^ 
Pnoeed^  my  Mead,  and  nil ;  biil  keer  me  teU 
itoTf,  vkieh  ia  jott  tky  pendleL 
iiptfk,  fi^tbee,  of  Ikeman-kiBiegtmde, 
M  ack,  ead  Ikoe  to  kie  pkysieiaa  imd  9 
HeUuDJI^  I  am  «et  figkft  \n  evory  perl; 
fcd  a  knd  of  HembUof  at  my  keafi  I 
(y  pobe  mwiiafJ,  and  my  kaaalk  if  atyoeff  $ 
lesidfis  a  Akky  Ayr  «poa  my  lOBSiie.** 
^doctor  keai4  kk»,  emci^d  kia  aktlis 
ad,  after,  kid  him  for  Ibwr  daya  be  alilL 
hce  daya  ke  Ipi^  good  oooawl,  aad  b^yitt 
'oBwad,  and  look  like  amopvanng  amn  a 
kfonfth,keeD«ldw>lkiMdfiMMndfioki  k^tamda 
b  iMy  to  OM  of  kia  eld  traaty  ftienda  3 
4Joniig  kirn,  by  all  Ike  poaram  dinne^ 
^pitykkdirtraeB,  wko  eoald  not  dme 
Hthoat  a  flafsoo  ef  bja  keaUqg  vine. 
feMekaaaviUmgdniivhij  ami,  Im'd  wilkki, 
^n  npple  io  tke  katk  kia  eatmrd  akki  s 
^^knukould  lie  find  b«l  kla  pk  jaioiaa  tkere, 
^  viaely,  kirie  kim  tmoe  a^^  beeFan^ 
'  Sk,  yoa  took  van,  yon  kaadiy  dntvyoor  bnatk; 
^riakiiif  n  daagernna,  and  tke  katk  ia  deatk.'' 
lis  BQtkta^''  layt  the  Ibol.   •<  Bat,*"  laya  the 

ftriaad, 
HikaotkiBg,  air,  viU  kiiiV  you  to  vov  end. 
>9 1  not  tee  year  diopey  keUy  sveH  i 
^owydkMrikiB  ?>'•-«<  Mo  move  of  Iket }.  I%i  waO. 
Ufa  abaady  kairy'd  Ivo  or  Ihvae 
^  And  kelvixt  a  Ikir  eatate  and  me» 
Hdoeiori  1  may  live  to  kary  thee. 
"       "  ltho«b>ok«a|vnM.i 


I^Ml'atme,Ileokrllsaodt 

M^^aae,"  aein  the  phyricnmj  •'  toke  yeoi 

nebegkiafaal,  like aH  mikUnkmg men, 
Mwtoigeudnmhf  t|M|  ^Hdtum,  MddiMi 


Hie  tl«M  keif  tkivUM  viikMrapM  pklegm. 
And  bfeathiiv  Ibiougk  kia  Java  a  belckiag  eteam; 
Amidat  bii  caps  vito  iuatiag  shHreriDg  aeis*dy 
I^iaUipbtdiioemted.  and  aU  ^er  diaeaa^, 
Hia  band  mfuoeato  anataintbekeiwl; 
Ani  kia  toalk  eka(ter,  and  kM  eyekaUa  rattt 
Till,  vitk  kit  meei»  he  veafiito  om  kia  aeal : 
Tlioa  tnunpelc^  torokei,  and  alediooa  cmv 
Of  kiieliBg  aioanMaa^  for  kie  fuDomi  dae. 
Qof  dear  departed  bratker  lies  in  atale^ 
Hii  keefci  stretcVd  OMk,  and  peiatinr  to  the  gatec 
Ai^d  alavaa»  nov  menamh^d,  oa  their  dtod  meslKr 

VBft. 

They  boiat  him  o«  the  Uee,  and  4ml  the  delei 
And  tkem'a  an  end  of  a  fcmwMMia  foot 
Bat  vkat*s  Iky  falaome  patable  to  me  ? 
My  body  ia  fipom  ea  diaaaamfiree : 
My  temperate  polae  dom  mgalariy  beet  | 
Fael,aBdbeaaiiaiyd,  my  handeaadlkels 
Tbese  are  not  oold,  am  thoaeopmeal  vith  kealr 
Of  lay  thy  band  upon  «iy  naked  beait. 
And  tnou  shalt  find  me  bale  in  every  part 

Igrantth^tnie:  biil«  «U1J»  tke  deadly  vaunt 
Isinthysoal;  'tis  there  thou  art  90t  aoandr 
Say,  wken  thoo  seest  ahe«ip  of  teaqAii^  §^ 
Or  a  iXMre  tempting  luiiot  dost  beMd  I 
Thep,  vheo  sbe  casta  oa  thon  e  sidelong  ^aam^ 
Then  try  thy  beert,  and  teU  me  if  it  dapqe. 

Some  cooTK  cold  sailed  is  before  thee  set; 
Bread  vith  the  bran,  perhaps,  and  brohen  meat; 
Fatten,  and  try  thy  appetito  toeat 
These  era  not  diahea  for  thy  dainfty  tooth  t 
What,  hast  Ikon  got  an  nkser  in  Uiy  moolli  y 
Wky  ataad'at  ^ou  pwkmgf  b  Iky  pilace  SOTO  ( 
That  beet  and  tadiahm  will  make  thee  roar  ^ 
Snch  is  th'  unequal  temper  of  thy  mmd ; 
ThypaaskMstttextmmea»  and  anooallafd : 
Thy  hair  so  bristim  with  namaaiy  foam, 
AsfieUaofeom,  thatneembeafdedeem» 
Aqd,  when  thy  ehe^ks  vilh  foisbiag  fury  gtov. 
The  rage  of  boiliog  caldrona  is  asore  slow ; 
When  fed  with  fbel  end  with  daoam  bel9v. 
With  foam  open  thy  lipe  and  sparkling  eyes» 
ThoQ  say'at,  and  dost,  in  aaoh  ontr^eooa  iHsey 
That  mad  Oraatea,  if  he  saw  the  idMv, 
Wookl  svear  thou  wert  Ike  medder  Of  the  Iv0(k 


TRs  fomm  sATiie  er 
fBRSWS, 

Tm^  AifiVMByT* 
Ova  antbor,  fiwfaig  ia  the  Ikne  ef  Kera,  vaa  een^ 
temporary  and  Mend  to  the  aokle  poet  Lneant 
hoik  ef  tkem  vere  wfteienUy  aaasihie,  with  ell 
good  men,  how  nnalnwilly  kemanaged  tkeoom- 
monwealtht  and  perhaps  mfghi  guem  at  kia 
futoffe  tyrMar.  by  eame  peemgee,  dnriqg  the 
Uttor  pait  ef  bii  flmt  five  yeaie;  tkeogh  ke 
bmke  not  ont  into  bis  geeat  nacaaaea,  vkile  he 
vee  reatmined  by  the  oonaselaaad  anther^  ef. 
Seneca.  Lacan  has  notspared  bun  ia  the  poem 
ofbisPharaalia;  foehiaYeryeomplimenthioked 
asquint  as  veil  as  Nero^  Persias  kes  been 
bolder,  but  vitk  cautta  likevim.  Por  keie,  hi 
t^  persea  of  young  Alcibiades,  he  armigas  kis 
•iBbilfiBitfme^^n^ 
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jvdgneiit  or  escperienee.  It  is  probable  that  he 
jnake»  Seoeca,  in .  this  satire,  sustain  the  part 
of  ^ocrates,  under  a  borrcvwed  aame;  and, 
withal,  didcovais  some  secret  vices  of  Nero, 
concerning  his  lost,  his  drunkenness,  and  bis 
afiemaaacy,  which  had  not  yet  arrived  to  public 
notice.  He  also  reprehends  the  flattery  of  his 
oourtien,  who  endeavoured  to  make  all  his  vices 
pass  for  virtues.  Covetousncss  was  undoubtedly 
none  of  his  faults ;  but  it  is  here  described  as  a 
yeil'  cast  over  the  true  meaning  of  the  poet, 
.-:irhicfa  was  to  satirize,  his  prodigality  and  volup- 
tuousness ;  to  which  he  makes  a  transition.  I 
find  no  instance  in  history  of  that  emperor's 
being  a  pathic,  though  Persius  seems  to  brand 
him  with  it.  Prom  the  two  dialugoes  of  Plato, 
both  called  Aldbiadea,  the  poet  took  the  argn- 
'  voents  of  the  second  and  third  satires,  but  he 
inverted  the  order  of  them :  for  the  third  satire 
is^ken  from  the  first  of  thow  dialogues. 
The  commentators,  before  Casaubon,  were  Igno- 
rant of  our  author's  secret  meaning;  and  thought 
lie  had  only  written  against  young  noblem^n  in 
genera],  who  were  too  forward  in  aspiring  to 
public  magistracy :  but  this  excellent  scholiast 
has  unraveled  the  whole  mystery ;  and  made  it 
apparent,  that  the  sting  of  this  satire  was  par- 
ticularly aimed  at  Nero. 


TVnoB'Ea  thou  art,  whose  forward  years  are  bent 
On  state  affairs,  the  guide  to  government; 
Hear,  first,  what  Socrates  of  old  has  said 
To  tho  lov'd  youth,  whom  he  at  Athens  bned% 

Tell  me,  thou  pupil  to  great  Pericles,, 
Onr  second  hope,  my  Alcibiades, 
What  are  the  grounds,  from  whence  thou  doat  pre- 
To  undertake,  so  young,  so  vast  a  care  ?  [pare 

Perhaps  thy  wit  (a  chancy  not  often  heard, 
That  parts  and  prudence  s^uld  prevent  the  heard): 
'Tis  seldom  seen,  that  senators  so  young 
Know  when  to  speak,  and  wh«*n  to  hold  their 
Sure  thou. art  born  to  some  peculiar  fate  i  [tongue. 
Wb^  the  mad  people  rise  against  the  state. 
To  look  tben\  into  duty :  and  command 
An  ayful  silence  with  thy  lifted  hand. 
Then  to  bespeak  them  thus-:  "  Athenians,  know 
Against  right  reason  all  your  counsels  go  ^ 
This  is  not  fair ;  nor  profitable  that ; 
Nor  t'jother  question  proper  (or  debale.*' 
But  thou,  no  doubt,  can'st  set  the  business  right, 
And  give  each  argument  its  proper,weight : 
Know'st,  with  an  equal  hand,  to  hold  the  scale : 
Seest  where  the  reasons  pinch,  and  where  they  fail. 
And  where  exceptions  o^er  the  general  rule  prevail, 
And,  taught  by  inspiration,  in  a  trice. 
Canst  punish  crimes,  and  brand  offSendtng  vice. 

Leave,  leave  to  fathom  such  high  points  as  thefe. 
Nor  be  ambitious,  ere  the  time  ID  please. 
Unseasonably  wise,  till  age  and  cares 
Have  ibrm'd  thy  soul,  to  manage  great  affanv. 
Thy  face,  thy  shape,  thy  outside,  are  but  vain ; 
Thou  hast  not  strength  such  labours  to  sustain  ; 
Brink  hellebore,  my  boy,  drink  deep,  and  purge 
thy  brain. 

Whatsiim'st  tboo  at,  and  whither  tends  thy  can, 
In  what  thy  utmost  good  ?  Delicious  fare. ; 
And,  then,  to  sun  thyself  in  open  am 

Holdy.hoM!  are  all  thy  empty  wishes  such? 
A  fSMMl  old  woman  wouldhavc  said  at  owiclw 


Bnt  thon  art  nobly  bosa,  Hii4ra»;  fatasi 
Thy  padigfoe,  the  thing  thoa  valoTtt  most: 
Besides,  thon  art  a  bean:  wbaftotbattnyokU! 
A  ibp  wen  drest,  extravagant,  and  wild: 
She,  that  criee  baihs,  baa  less  impertincoee ; 
And,  m  her  calling,  mora  of  oooBnen  sense. 

None,  none  descends  into  hiQNiil^  to  ind 
The  secret  imperfectaons  of  his  mind : 
But  eveiy  cna  is  eagle-ey'd,  to  see 
Another's  ftiaHs,  and  his  deformity. 
Say,  dcwi  then  knew  VectidiaB?  W|io,thawictek 
Whose  lands  beyond  the  Sabines  Intgely  stmah  i 
Cover  the.coontry,  that  a  sailing  kita 
Gan  scarce  o'erfly  them,  in  a  day  and  niglit; 
Him  dost  thon  mean,  who,  spite  of  all  his  stoR, 
Is  ever  craving,  and  will  still  be  poor  ? 
Who  cheats  fior  halfjpeoce,  and  who  doflhhis  o|st| 
To  save  a  farthing  in  a  ftsry-boat } 
Ever  a  ghitton  pt  anotfacr'a  cost. 
But  in  whose  kitchen  dwells  perpetual  frost? 
Who  eats  and  drinka  with  his  domestic  davps; 
A  verier  hind  thannny  of  his  knawes  ? 
Bom  vith  thecarseand  anger  of  the  gods^ 
And  that  indulgent  genius  he  defrauds  ? 
At  harvest-home,  and  on  the  shcaxing  day. 
When  he  should  thanks  to  Pan  and  Pales  pay. 
And  better  Ceres ;  trembling  to  approach 
The  little  barrel,  which  be  fisars  to  broach : 
He,  says  the  wimble^  often  draws  it  back. 
And  deals  to  tiiirsty  servantabnt  a  annck. 
To  a  short  m^al  he  makes  a  tediooa  grace. 
Before  the  barley  .podding  oooses  in  place : 
Then,  bids  fall  on ;  himself,  for  saving  chuges,    . 
A  peel^delicM  onion  eats^  and  tipples  veijoifie. 

Thus  fares  the  drudge :  but  thon,  whose  life^  s 
Of  lazy  pleasures,  tak'sta  worse  extreme,  [dreaus 
Tis  all  thy  business,  business  how  to  ahnn ; 
To  bask  thy  nakedbody  in  thesun; 
Suppling  thy  atilGni*d  joints  with  fragnnt  oil ; 
Then,  in  the  spacious  garden,  walk  nwhile. 
To  suck  the  moisture  up,  and  Mak  it  in : 
And  this,  thou  think'st,  bnt  vainly  think'st,  mneo. 
But,  know,  thou  art  observed:  and  there  are  those 
Who,  iflhey  cUirst,  would  all  thy  scccetains  eipsK: 
The  depilation  of  thy  modest  part : 
Th^  catamite,  the  dariing  of  thy  heart. 
His  engine-hatiid,  and  every  lewder  art. 
When,  prone  to  bear,  and  patient  to  receive. 
Thou  tak'st  the  pleasure  which  thou  canst  o<.4  gin> 
With  odorous  oil  thy  head  and  hair  are  sleek ; 
And  tbenthou  kemb'st  the  tosses  on  thy  cheek: 
Of  these  thy  barbers  take  a  coatly  care. 
While  thy  salt  tail  is  oweigiown  with  hair. 
Not  all  thy  pincen,  nor  unmanly  arts. 
Can  smooth  the  roughness  of  thy  shameful  psiti 
Not  five,  theatrongeat  that  the  Circus  breeds. 
From  the  rank  soil  can  aoot  those  wicked  weeds : 
Though  suppled  first  with  soap,  toease^tby  pain, 
The  stubboni  femapringa  up,  sind  sprouts  sgaia. 

Thus  others  we  with  defoinatsoos  wound, 
While  they  stab  us ;.  and  so  the  jest  goes  ronad. 
Vain  are  thy  hopes,  to  'scape  cenaorions  eye» ; 
Truth  will  appear  through  aU  the  th'm  disgiuK : 
Thou  hast  an  ulcer  which  no  leech  can  heal, 
Theugfa  diy  broad  shoulder-belt  the  wound  ooscol 
Say  thou  ait  ao<^  and  bale  in  every  part. 
We  know,  we  know  thee  rotten  at  thy  heait. 
We  know  thee  aullen,  impotent,  and  proud : 
Net  capst  tbo{i  9hMt  thy.  ndpruj  .who  cbeat'si  (be 
crowd. 
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*•  Bntwhen  tliey  prtise  me,  in  the  neighbourhood, 
When  the  pieasM  t>eople  take  me  for  a  god. 
Onll  I  refute  their  incense  ?  Not  receive 
rbe  loud  applautfs  which  the  vulgar  Jiive  ?"        , 

If  then  doet  wealth,  with  longing  eyes,  behold; 
Iim1«  greedily,  art  gafxing  after  gold  j 
If  M>mi»  alluring  girl,  in  gliding  by, 
ihall  tip  the  wmk,  with  a  lascivious  eye, 
ioA  thou,  with  a  conbenting  glance,  reply  ; 
f  thou  thy  own  solicitor  b<>coine, 
Ind  bidd'st  arise  the  lumpbb  pendulums 
f  thy  lewd  Inst  provokes  an  empty  storm, 
in  J  prompts  to  more  than  nature  can  perform ; 
r,  with  thy  guanlsy  thou  scouifst  the  streets  by 

night, 
kod  dost  in  murders,  rapes,  and  spoils,  delight ; 
lease  not  thyself,  the  flattering  crowd  to  bear^ 
ris  fulsome  stuflT  to  feed  thy  itching  ear.^ 
teject  the  naus<^us  praises  of  the  times ; 
live  thy  base  po^  ts  liack  thy  cobbled  rhymes : 
urvey  thy  soul,  not  what  thou  dost  appear, 
\ol  what  thou  art  i  and  find  the  beggar  there. 


TBI  PIFTH   SATItS  nt 

PERSJU8. 


THE  ASOOMBKT. 

■t  judicioiis  Casaubon,  in  his  proem  to  this 
satire,  tells  us,  that  Aristophim^s  the  grammarian 
being  asked,  what  poem  of  Arehilochus's  Iam- 
bics-he preferred  before  the  rest,  answered, 
the  longest  His  answer  may  josUy  be  applied 
to  this  fifth  satire  i  which,  being  of  a  gi eater 
length  than  aoy  of  tbe  rest,  is  also,  by  far, 
the  moat  instructive:  for  this  reason  I  ha«« 
selected  it  from  all  the  others,  and  mficribed 
it  to  tny  learned  master,  doctor  Bosby;  to 
wboio  1  am  not  only  obliged  myself  for  the 
best  part  of  my  own  educatiooi  and  that  of 
my  two  sons ;  but  have  also  received  from  him 
the  first  and  truest  ta^te  of  Persius.  May  he 
be  pleased  to  find  in  this  translation,  the 
gratitude,  or  at  least  some  small  acknowledg- 
ment of  bis  unworthy  scholar,  at  tbe  distanoe 
of  tweoty-four  years,  from  the  time  when  I 
departed  from  under  his  tuition. 

bis  satire  consists  of  two  distinct  parts :  the  first 
conUins  the  praises  of  tbe  stoic  philosopher 
Cornutus,  master  and  tutor  to  our  Persius.  It 
also  declares  the  love  and  piety  of  Persius,  to 
his  well-deserving  master;  and  the.  mutual 
friendship  which  continued  betwixt  them,  after 
Pfrsiuy  was  now  grown  a  man.  As  also  bis 
exhortation  to  young  noblemen,  that  they 
would  enter  themselves  into  his  institution. 
From  whence  he  makes  an  artful  transition 
into  the  second  part  of  his  subject:  wherein 
he  first  jDomptains  of  the  sloth  of  scholars,  and 
afUrwards  persuades  them  to  the  pursuit  of 
their  true  liberty :  Here  our  author  excelieutly 
treau  that  paradmc  of  the  Stoics,  which  afiirms, 
that  only  the  wise  or  virtuous  man  is  freej 
and  that  ail  vicious  men  are  naturally  slaves. 
And,  IB .  the  illustration  of  this  dogma,  he 
takf>s  up  thf  rqnaining  part  of  this  imputable 
ftaiirwi 


THE  FIFTH  SATIRE. 

INSCaUEO  TO  THE  EaVBtlVn  DR.  SVSBT. 
TIB  SrSAKiaS.  PXftSlVS  AMP  COft)fOT^S»  . 

Fsasiut. 
Of  ancient  use  to  poeU  it  belonjrs,         [tongues  t 
To  wish  themselves  an  hundred  mouths  and 
Whether  to  the  well-lungd  tragedian's  rage- 
They  recommend  the  labonfs  of  the  st^ge. 
Or  sing  the  Parthian,  when  transfixed  be  lies. 
Wrenching  the  Koman  javelin  from  his  thighs. 

CORMVTUS. 

And  why  would'st  thou  these  mighty  nsorsels 
choose, 
Of  words  unchewM,  and  fit  to  choke  the  Muse  ?  * 
Let  fustian -poets,  with  their  stuff,  be  gone. 
And  sock  tlie  misU  that  hang  o*er  Helicon; 
When  Progoe  or  Thyestes*  feast  they  write  i 
And,  for  the  mouthing  actor,  verse  indite. 
Thou  neither,  like  a  hellows,  swell'st  thy  fiice^ 
As  if  thou  wert  to  blow  the  burning  mass 
Of  meltiag  ora ;  nor  canst  thou  strain  thy  tbxpat^  * 
Or  mun:iur  in  an  undistinguish'd  note. 
Like  rolling  thunder  tjll  it  breaks  the  cloud. 
And  rattling  nonsense  is  disdharg'd  aloud. 
Soft  elocution  does  thy  style  renown. 
And  tbe  sweet  accento  of  the  peaceful  gown  t 
l^entle  or  shaip,  according  to  thy  choice, 
To  laugh  at  follies,  or  to  lash  at  vice. 
Hence  draw  thy  theme,  and  to  the  stage  permit 
Raw-head  and  bloody-henes,  and  bends  anrt  €Mt» 
Ragousts  for  Tereus  or  Tbyestes  drest ;  i 

Tis  task  enough  for  thee  t*  expose  a  Komaa  fioesl^ 

ptasios. 

Tlsnot,  indeed,  my  talent  to  ei^^ege 
In  lofty  trifles,  or  to  swell  my  page 
With  wind  and  noise ;  but  freely  to  imparl 
As  to  a  friend,  the  secreu  of  my  heart , 
And,  in  fiimiltar  speech,  to  let  thee  know 
How  much  I  love  thee,  and  how  much  I  owe.' 
Knock  on  my  heart :  for  thon  hast  skill  to  find 
If  it  sound  solid,  or  be  filled  with  wiod ;  ^ 

And,  through  the  veil  of  words,  thon  view'st  the 

For  this  a  hundred  voices  I  desire,  [naked  mlnd^ 
To  tell  thee  what  a  hundred  tongues  would  tire; 
Yet  never  could  be  worthily  exprest. 
How  deeply  thou  art  seated  in  my  breast. 
When  first  my  childish  robe  resigned  th«  charf^ 
And  left  me,  unoonfio'd,  to  live  at  laige ; 
When  now  my  golden  bulla  (hung  on  high 
To  houseliold  gods)  dedar'd  me  past  a  boy; 
And  my  white  shield  proclaimed  my  liberty  i 
When,  with  my  wild  companions,  I  could  roll 
Pram  street  to  street,  and  sin  without  control ; 
Just  at  that  age,  when  manhood  set  me  free, 
I  then  depos  d  myself,  and  left  the  reins  to  theet 
On  thy  wise  bosom  I  repos'd  my  head. 
And  by  my  better  Socrates  was  bred. 
Then  thy  straight  rule  set  virtue  in  my  sight, 
I'he  crooked  line  reforming  by  the  right. 
My  r^(>n  took  the  bent  of  thy  command, 
Was  foriTi'd  and  polished  by  thy  skilful  hand : 
Long  summer -days  thy  precepts  I  rehearse ; 
And  winter-nights  were  short  in  oar  converse  s 
One  was  our  labour,  one  was  our  repose^ 
One  frugal  supper  did  our  studies  close* 
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DRYDEN'8  TRANgLATIONS. 


Sore  <m  onr  birth  lome  friendly  planet  shone  f 
And,  as  our  iquIs,  our  horoioope  mis  one  c 
Whether  the  mountins  Twins  did  HtBaven  adorn,'   < 
Or  with  Uw  rising  Bfttaoa  wo  wcra  hem ; 
Both  have  the  same  impressions  from  above; 
And  both  have  8etam*8  rage,  repelPd  by  Jove. 
What  star  I  icnow  not.  but  some  star  I  6nd, 
Has  given  thee  an  ascendant  o'er  mj  mind» 

eotvvTut. 
Katoitt  is  ever  vatioas  in  her  ftaoM : 
Each  has  a  different  will ;  and  few  the  sanes 
The  greedy  merchants,  led  by  lucre,  ran 
To  th^paroh'd  Indies,  and  the  rising  Son  { 
From  thence  hot  pepper  tnd  rich  dmp  they  bear, 
Sartering,  for  sQ|ces,  their  Itallen  ware  $ 
The  laiy  ghit^  safe  at  home  will  keep, 
lodolge  his  sloth,  and  batten  wi^h  his  sleeps 
One  bribes  for  high  nrefements  in  the  sUtei 
A  secdsd  shakes  the  box,  and  sita  ap  late : 
Another  shakes  the  bed,  dissolving  there. 
Till  knots  npon  his  goaty  joint  appear. 
And  chalk  is  in  his  crippled  fincen  fennd  | 
Roto  like  adoddeedoak,  nod  piecemeal  fellt  to 


'Shen  his  lewd  felHet  he  vei^  late  repent  $ 
And  his  past  yearsi  that  iq  a  miftwere  spent* 

fvasnis. 

But  thou  ait  pale,  in  nightly  stadiee,  grown. 
To  make  tlie  stole  hwtitotes  thy  own  x 
Thoa  1oi«  with  atudioas  ^m  hast  tilM  omr  youth, 
And  sown  onr  wnll  purged  ears  with  wholesome 


Kmn  tkenboth  eld  and  ynm^r,  withproUt,  team 
The  bounda  ef  good  and  evil  to  discern. 

^  coamrrvs* 

Unhappy  he  who  does  this  work  a^nra, 
And  to  to  manaw  wonM  the  seaiek  dielay  s 
Hii  lazy  morraw  will  be  Hke  to  day. 
«  rsasius.  • 

Bnt  i«  ope  day  of  case  too  meek  la  boirQiir  ^ 
coaiiVTus^ 

Te^  aute:  fer  yesterday  was  oqce  to  morrow. 
¥hat  yesterday  is  gone,  an4  nothing  gaih'd : 
And  ail  thy  frnMess  days  will  thns  be  drafai^d  ; 
«9or  then  hast  more  to  morrows  yet  to  askt 
And  wih  be  ever  to  begm  thy  task ; 
Who,  like  the  Mndmoit  chariot-wheels,  art  cent, 
Still  to  be  near,  bnt  ne'er  to  reach  the  fltst 
O  freedom  t  Int  ddight  of  hnman  kind ! 
Kot  that  which  bondinen  from  their  masters  fliid. 
The  privilege  of  doles :  not  yet  t'  inscribe 
Their  names  in  this  or  t*  other  Roman  tribe: 
That  felse  enfranchisement  with  ease  is  iband : 
Slaves  are  made  eitiaens,  by  turning  round. 
'*  Vow,^  replies  one,  **  can-anvbe  more  tntf 
Here^e  Dama,  once  a  groom  of  low  degre^ 
Nai  worth  a  ferthing,  and  a  oot  beskle ; 
80  true  a  rogue,  for  lying*s  sake  he  ly'd ;     ^ 
But,  with  a  torn,  a  freeman  he  became  | 
Now<Marens  Dama  is  his  worship's  namev 
Good  gods !  who  would  refuse  to  lend  a  snm, 
If  wealthy  Marcus  sni^y  will  become ! 
Marenls  is  made  a  judge,  and  for  a  proof 
Of  certain  troth,  he  said,  it  is  enough. 
A  wHl  is  to  be  proVd ;  pnt  in  your  claim ; 
Tis  clear,  if  3iarc«s  has  stibvcri^'d  hit  nam^ 


: 
DOtds* 


This  is  true  lib^vt^,  aa  I  btfigvas 
What  q4r  wefrrtb«r  60m  our  cape  raeeiw^ 
Than  is  we  please  withpat  control  to  live  ? 
Not  more  to  Qob^  Bnttqt  oooJd  belong-" 
'VJBflW,"  »ays  the  $toic  ••  yw 

wrong: 
I  grant,  true  fieedpm  yon  have  wdl  della'd : 
But,  living  «|  yon  list,  and  to  yoqr  mind. 
And  lopisly  tach'd.  a|l  muft  be  left  behind- 
What,  since  the  pretor  did  my  fettomloaieb 
And  left  me  freely  at  m7  ami  dispone. 
May  I  not  Ihre  without  oootrQl  ap4  nv«^ 
ExoRptiog  «till  the  letter  of  the  lav?" 

Hear  me  with  patience.  whUethyviiiAKrca 
Fkom  those  fend  notions  of  fehe  liberty: 
Tis  not  the  pretor^  proTiqee  to  heatqv 
Thiefkeedom:  nor  totaaehipankind^kiMn 
What  to  QoipJ\es,  or  to  our  friesida,  weovOi 
He  could  not  set  thee  free  from  cmea  nod  strifi^ 
Nor  gi^a  the  nam  to  a  lewd  Ticioua  tifes 
As  well  hcifor  aa  am  a  harp  migjht  airing. 
Which  ia  against  the  reanm  of  tlia  thi^gi 
For  reason  stiH  is  whisperingin  your  ear,  4 

Where  you  are  snre  to  fail|  th'  ntfcempifoAcsr/ 
No  need  of  public  sanctioni  this  to  bind. 
Which  Natnra,ha«  implaated  in  the  mind 
Nottopnrsne  thew^rfc,  to  which  we're 
i«n'd. 

Unskill'd  in  heUcbace,  if  tton  shonU'st  try 
To  mi]c  ft;  and  mistake  the  qpavtity. 
The  rules  of  physic  would  against  thee  Cf]^ 
Fhe  h^h-ehoe'd  flooghman,  slMmld  he  qak  Ot 
7a  take  the  pilbt>a  rudder  in  hbhnwl,  (M 

Artlemof  Bkaia,  andof  thenBOvingsand, 
The  geda  woqM  leave  him  to  the  waves  and  wind, 
And  think  all  shame  was  last  in  hanmn  kind. 

TeU  me,  my  ftieol,  from  whenee  hedst  tboo  th 
80  nkely  to  dlstmgmsh  good  front  iH?         V^ 
Or  bythe  sound  to  judge  of  geM  and  bffass» 
What  pieee  is  tinker's  metal,  what  will  pan) 
And  what  thou  art  to  fellow,  what  to  iy. 
This  to  cendenm,  and  that  to  ratiQr  ^ 
When  to  bebeoatiAil,  and  when  to  spare, 
Bnt  never eravhig,  or  opprestwith  cam? 
The  beiu  of  gifts,  and  money  to  despise 
And  leoh  on  wealth  with  undeairii^  eyes  ? 
When  thou  oan%t  truly  oaU  these  virtues  thioe, 
Be  wise  and  free,  by  Heaven's  eonsent,  snd  miM 

Bntthen,  wholatdy,  of  the  coaBmonitnii^ 
Wert'one  of  us,  if  stW  tiieu  doat  rctam 
The  ia?ia  iU  habits,  the  ^ame  foUkn  top, 
Glom'd  over  only  with  a  saint^lfte  show, 
Then  I  remme  the  freedom  which  Igeve, 
Still  thou  art  bound  k^Tice,  aodstafaslaTe. 
Thow  caqst  oot  wag  my  frngcr,  orb^n 
The  leait  light  motioa,  faetittendatosia. 
*'  How'sthis?  K^  wag  thy  finger?**  he  repli* 
Nok,  friend;  noc famuig  gnmi»  qpraacrifr^e, 
Can  ever  make  a  ma<iman  free,  or  wise. 
Virtue  and  vice  are  never  ip  one  eool : 
A  man  is  wholly  wiai,  4ir  whoUv  is  afeoL 
A  heavy  bn9kio,  tailght  niflh  daily  care» 
Ceo  never  dance  thraa  e^epi  with  a  besoeuv  «<t 

rattiae. 

In  spite  of  this,  my  freedom  atffl 


coamnvs. 
Free!  what,  and  fettered  with  mmaqyckiias^ 
Canst  thou  no  other  master  undantaad    ,     . 
Than  Mm  <hat  fkelfd  thee  by  the  piehir^  t^< 
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ihoaMte,  tteirtltliirlMd,  tsMMuuia thee now^ 

VHh  1  Innh  TciciB,  slid  MMfcilioiiB  brow, 

.*o  teirile  tfvdei,  tliooiiwikl'stfeMrftoilRM; 

1ie  ^HowB  tod  tiM  whl|»  tre  Out  of  door. 

tat  if  thy  pHliMi  lohi  it  in  tby  lirettC, 

Ut  ibott  ttot  ttfll  9  ^V^*  And  ttSn  oppttJt  P 

IThether  alone,  orto  tlhy  hsHoffe  lap, 

Vba  thott  fKmld'Kt  ta<«  a  lidsy  ttioniitig*!  nap ; 

'  Up>  iq^f**  v^y*  Atnrice.  Hkooumeiit  Again, 

^tchait  ttiy  limbk,  And  faim'st,^!  nil  In  tain; 

lie  tyrant  Lnere  no  AnM  talMk ; 

Lt  hb  command  th*  nnwillhig  stnnMfl  #i&ei : 

'  WtetmuitiaD?'' liecritt:  <^Wbaft^>*  tny» 

bblotdr 
'  Why,  file,  mite  MlBdy,ttBd|Ottnii|^abro«UI: 
rith  Ml,  from  Susfaie  teas,  tby  rmitl  flreiifht  j 
1as«  tutor,  Onn  whiea,  the  ptnekMs  weij^ 
n  peppef  ,  UH  abbMn  luOenae,  take 
nth  thy  own  handi,  tnm  the  t2rM  cnlbd^s  h^i 
iad  with  poit-hiftte  lliy  mnnfaif  inaiketo  make, 
le  sure  to  tarn  tiie  pettiy ;  tyehndtwear; 
ni  wholeaooK  tins  b«l  Jote,  thon  inyH  ^ 


tear,  Ibol^  ortthrfe;  Ibf  tlie  ditattunn  hi  te^«A: 
1  trademtt  thon !  lokdliopetbgoto  ttehven^ 
tewlr'd  for  tea,  the  ttevettby  hntgege  pedt, 
iach  aaddJed  witli  hit  bttk^dtn  on  hi  be<ft  t 
fothiof  retaitft  thy  toyage,  timr,  nnleii 
V  other  lord  fixfMdi,  Toluptnoottttn : 
ind  M  May  aAthlt  dtil  qnettM  i  *Mend, 
^hatdottthottoBakeariilHMinftlf  tdwhhtend) 
urt thoQ  of  Bethleattoobte  college ft«t^     [tea; 
itarit,  ttaring  mad,  Dmt  thou  woold*ft  tempt  the 
^obb'dteA  cnbbin,  on  a  matltiit  kid, 
hi  a  hfown  george,  with  lowiy  nvtibMin  red, 
>etdwine,  &atitink8oftb«borradiio,  tqp 
'roma  font  jack,  or  grenty  mnple-cup? 
iiy,  wonM^ettbon  bear  all  thli,  to  tniae  thy  tbwe 
'torn  tht  i*  ttf  hnndied,  to  six  hundred  moie  ? 
■dolge,  and  to  thy  genint  freely  giTe; 
W,  not  to  lite  at  eaie,  it  not  to  lire ; 
teathltaHci  behind  thee,  and  eech  dying  bow 
km  iome  hkMe  remnant  of  tby  lilb  devonr. 
iTe,  while  tboiilhhtt;  Ibr  death  Will  make  ut  aU 
^name,  hnothfaigbiitBnoldwiMtale.''* 

%ealt;  wBt  thon  Avtrioe,  or  JMeitme,  cboote 
b  be  thy  lord?  take  one,  and  one  refute, 
tat  both,  bytmnit,  the  rule  of  thee  will  bate  ; 
ndtbon,  betwhtttbembotb,  wiltbeadate. 

Northfaik,  When oAce^KmbattiCiitted one, 
bat  allthw  marktdf  tenrltnde  are  gone: 
bettruggfing  greybound  gnilvt  bit  leath  in  tain; 
P,  vben  'tit  broken,  ttiti  he  diut  the  chnin. 

fltyt  Mhmdrato  Int man,  *<  Bdievnine,  fHen^ 
bthitnneAty  lore  IHpntan  end: 
ball  I  nm  ont^all  >  my  IKendt  dinrraoab 
ad  be  the  int  lewd  nntbrift  of  my  race  } 
ball  I  the  neigbbonr^  nightly  rett  invade 
t  her  deaf  doort,  with  tome  tile  terenade?^ 

Well  batt  thou  freed  tbytdf,"  bit  man  repUet, 
'  Oo,  thank  the  godt,  and  oifer  tacridce." 

Ah/»  tayttbe  youtii,  *'  if  we  unkindly  part, 
nil  not  the  poor  Ibod  creature  break  her  heart? 
^eak  tool !  and  blindly  to  dettruction  led  !** 

She  :b«takber  heart  1  Abe^U  tooner  break  your 


be  kaoMber  man,  And,  when  yott  rant  And  twear, 
•o  draw  you  to  her,  with  a  tmgle  baSr." 
'  But  thaU  I  not  return?    Now,  when  the fo^l 
MlvtfMwn,  natbtrdeiiteftMftlle?'' 


**  Sir,  take  your  <^QrM;  MmyA^rfcefcidAitfi 
Oncefkeed,  Hit  madnen  to  retume  your  chain." 

Ays  there**  the  man,  who,  loot'd  fttaa  lutt  and 
Lett  to  the  prrtor  owet,  than  to  himtelf.      Ipdtf 
But  write  him  down  a  tiAve,  who,  humbly  proud, 
Whb  pretentt  begt  prelermelitt  from  the  crowd  i 
That  early  tuppliant,  who  talntet  the  trlbet, 
Andaettthemobboterambleibrbivbribeii      ^ 
That  tome  old  dotard,  tittiog  in  the  tan. 
On  bolidayt  may  lell,  thatineb  a  feat  watdone: 
In  future  timet  thit  will  be  counted  rare. 

Thy  tuperttftkin  toomky  dalm  a  Aaro  s 
When  flowert  are  ttrew'd,  and  lampt  in  order 
And  windftwe  brith  iUutoimrtlon  gmcM,      [plac'd^ 
On  Herod'i  day ;  when  tparkling  bowlt  go  rounder 
And  tnnniet'  tailt.  In  thvouiy  sauce  are  drown'd, 
Tboa  mutters  prAyendbecen^i  nor  dott  rcfbt*  * 
The  ftma  and  tMatht  of  the  curtaird  Jewt. 
Then  a  crackfd  egg-tbdl  thy  tick  fancy  frightlu     ; 
Betidet  Ibtt  chiMith  Aetr  of  walking  tpritet. 
Of  o'ergrowa  gelding  priettt  thou  art  afraid  j 
The  timbrel,  and  tbe  tquintifego  maid 
Of  Itit,  awetbee:  lettthegodt,  ibrtin,. 
Shonld»  with  a  swelling  dropty,  ttuff  tby  ^kia  i 
Unlen  three  garlic-beadt  the  eurte  avert. 
Eaten  each  mom,  devoutly,  next  thy  heart 
Proach  thit  among  the  brawnyjuardb,  aay^  tbon^ 
And  tee  if  they  tby  doctrine  win  allow ; 
Thedaifitle^italn,  with  a  boand*t  deep  tbroaL 
Would  bellow  oat  a  taog^  Inabatenote; 
And  priie  a  hundred  2Senot  jott  at  much 
Ata  dipttiipenae,  or  a  tchUllng  Dtttclk 


PSMSiVS. 


Tun  tfatth  latite  treatt  an  adnlnidd _. 

place  of  moral  pbilotopby;  of  the  true  ute  c^ 
richee.  Tbnr  certainly  are  faitended,  by  tba 
power  who  bettowt  them,  at  tnttrumaitt  and 
Iwlpt  <rf  living  eommodimalyoQnelvetj  and  of 
adminitlering  to  the  wantt  of  oChtft,  Who  ait 
oppretted  by  Ibrtmie.  There  an  two  ettremei 
In  the  opinlont  of  men  oonoendng  than.  Ona 
enoor,  tbongb  on  the  right  band,  yet  b  great 
one,  it,  that  they  are  no  bdpt  to  a  virtoooa 
life  i  the  other  pfauset  all  oar  bappinett  in  tba 
aeouititioa  and  pottettton  of  them ;  and  tbit  it. 
nudaubtedly,  the  wotte  extreme  The  meaa 
betwixt  theae,  it  the  opmion  of  the  Stoiotft 
which  it,  that  ricbet  may  be  nte(bl  to  the  lead* 
Ing  a  virtnoot  life;  fai  cate  we  rightly  under- 
atand  bow  to  give  according  to  right  reaton^ 
and  how  to  receive  what  it  given  ut  by  othen» 
The  vjrtae  of  giving  well,  it  celled  Kberali^  s 
aad  It  it  of  thit  virtoe  that  Pertiut  writet  m 
thit  tatire;  wherein  be  not  only  showt  the  law- 
Inl  ute  of  richet,  bat  aim  tharply  inveigba 
againtt  the  vicet  which  are  oppoted  to  it ;  and 
emedally  of  thote,  which  contitt  in  the  defecta. 
or  giving  or  tpending^  or  in  the  abate  <^  ricbet. 
He  writet  to  CMios  Bastot  bu  firiend,  aad  tit 
poet  alto,  inquiret  flrtt  of  bit  health  and 
tt«uliet|  and  afterwardt  infcrmt  him  of  bit  own; 
and  where  he'll  BOW  xciideiit.   If e  gWm  an  aQ"-' 
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coant  •r  hiffiMtf,  tbat  be  is  endeaTOoring,  by. 
little  mod  little,  to  wear  off  bis  rices  i  and  par- 
ticularly,  that  be  is  combating  ambition,  and 
tbe  desire  of  wealth.  He  dwells  upon  the  latter 
▼ice :  and,  being  sensible  that  few  men  either 
desire  or  use  riches  as  they  ought,  he  endea- 
vours to  convince  them  of  their  folly ;  which 
M  the  mam  design  of  the  whole  satire. 


DRYDEN'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


THE  SIXTH  SATIRE. 

TO  CB8IVS  BA8SUS,  A  LTSIC  POBT.     ' 

Has  winter  caus'd  thee,  friend,   to  change  thy 
And  seek  in  Sabine  air  a  warm  retreat  ?         r*^^^* 
Say,  dost  thou  yet  the  Roman  harp  command  ? 
Do  the  strings  answer  to  thy  noble  hand  ? 
Great  master  of  the  Muse,  inspired  to  ring 
The  beauties  of  the  first-created  spring ; 
The  pedigree  of  nature  to  rehearse, 
And  sound  the  Maker's  work,  in  equal  verse. 
Ko#  sportmg  on  thy  lyre  the  loves  of  youth>    - 
Kow  virtuous  age,  and  venerable  truth; 
Expressing  justly  Sappho's  wanton  art 
Of  odes,  and  Pindar's  more  majestic  part* 
For  me,  my  warmer  constitution  wants 
M^  cold,  than  ourUgurian  winter  grants  $ 
And' therefore,  to  my  native  shores  retir'd, 
I  view  the  coast  old  Ennius  once  admir'd ; 
Where  cliifii  on  either  sides  their  points  display  i 
And,  after,  opening  in  an  ampler  way, 
Afibrd  the  pleasing  prospeot  of  the  bay. 
'  •*  *TiB  worth  jronr  while,  6  Romans,  to  regard 
The  port  of  Luna,"  say&our  learned,  bard  j 
Who  in  a  drunken  dream  beheld  his  soul  - 
The  fifth  within  the  transmigrating  roll ; 
Which  first  a  peacock,  then  Euphorbus  was, 
Then  Homer  next,  and  next  Pythagoras ; 
And  last  of  all  the  line  did  into  Bnnius  pass. 
Secure  and  free  from  buaness  of  tfa^  state^ , 
And  more  secure  of  what  the  vulgar  prate, 
Here  I  enjoy  my  private  thoughts  ;  nor  care 
What  rots  Tor  sheep  the  southern  winds  prepare  .* 
Survey  the  neighbouring  fields,  and  not  rbpine,  • 
When  I  behold  a  larger  crop  than  mine : 
To  see  a  beggar's  brat  in  riches  flow. 
Adds  not  a  wrinkle  to  my  even  brow ; 
Kor,  envious  at  the  sight,  will  I  forbear 
My  plenteous  bowl,  nor  bate  my  bounteous  cheer. 
Nor  yet  unseal  the  dregs  of  wine  that  stink 
Of  cask ;  nor  in  a  nasty  flaggon  drink ; 
Let  others  stufi  their  guts  with  homdy  fare  ; 
For  men  of  different  inclinations  arc ; 
Though  born  perhaps  beneath  one  common  star. 
Tn  minds  and  manners  twins  oppos'd  we  see 
In  the  same  sign,  almost  the  same  degi-ee : 
One,  frugal  on  his  birth-day  fears  to  dine. 
Does  at  a  penny'3  cost  in  herbs  repine, 
And  hardly  dares  to  dip  his  fingers  in  the  brine. 
Frepar'd  as  priest  of  his  own  rites  to  stand, 
He  sprinkles  pepper  with  a  sparing  hand. 
His  jolly  brother,  opposite  in  sense, 
Laughs  at  his  thrift ;  and,  lavish  of  expense, 
Quaffi,  crams,  and  guttles,  in  his  own  defence. , 
For  me,  I'll  use  my  own ;  and  take  my  share  j 
Yet  will  not  turbots  for  my  slaves  prepare; 
Nor  be  so  nice  in  taste  myself  to  know , 
If  what  I  swallow  be  a  thrush^  or  no 


Live  on  thy  annual  ineomn  ;  -tptad  €h)^  rtoMf 
And  freely  grind,  from  thy  full  thceshiag-lDor; 
Next  harvest  promises  as  much,  or  toore. 
Thiif  I  would  lire  :  but  friendship's  holy  bsod, 
And  offices  of  kindness,  hold  my  band  : 
My  frieiid  is  sbipwreek'd  on  the  Bruttan  slnnd, 
His  riches  in  th'  Ionian  main  are  lost. 
And  be  himself  stands  shivering  00  the  cosit  i 
Where,  destitute  of  help,  forlona  and  bare. 
He  wearies  the  deaf  gods  with  firuitless  pmycr. 
Their  imagas,  the  relics  of  the  wreck, 
Tom  from  tbe  naked  poop,  are  tided  |Mck 
B^  the  wild  waves,  and«  rudely  thrown  ashore, 
Lie  impotent ;  nor  can  themselves  restore. 
The  vessel  sticks,and  shows  her  open'd  side,  fride* 
And  on  her  shattered  masts  the  mews  in  trinrspii 
From  thy  new  hope,  and  irom  thy  growing  stoic, 
Now  lend  assistance,  and  relieve  tbe  poor. 
Come;  do  a  noble  act  of  charity ; 
*A  pittance  of  th^^land  will  set  him  free. 
Let  him  not  bear  the  badges  of  a  wreck, 
Nor  beg  with  a  blue  Ubie  on  his  back  : 
Nor  tell  m^  that  thy  frowning  heir  will  say, 
"  fTis  mine  that  wealth  -thoo  aqnander^st  thsf 
What  is  »t  to  thee,  if  he  neglect  thy  urn,  [away; 
Or  without  spices  lets  thy  body  bum  } 
If  odours  to  thy  ashes  be  refuse, 
Or  buys  corrupted  cassia  from  the  Jews  ?** 
'*  All  these,"  the  wiser  Bestius  will  reply, 
''  Are -empty  pomp,  aqd  dead  men's  luxury  1 
We  never  knew  this  vain  expense,  before 
Th'  effeminated  Grecians  brought  it  o'er: 
Now  toys  and  trifles  from  their  Athens  come; 
And  dates  and  pepper  have  unsinew'd  Rome. 
Our  sweating  hinds  their  sallads,  now,  defile. 
Infecting  homely  herbs  with  firagrant  oil. 
But  to  thy  fortune  be  not  thou  a  slave : 
For  what  hast  thou  to  fear  beyond  tbe  graved 
And  thou  who  gap'st  for  my  estate,  draw  nesr; 
For  I  would  whisper  somewhat  in  tby  ear.    [cofot, 
Hear'st  thou  the  new,  my  friend  ?  th'  exprea  if 
With  laurel'd  letters  from  the  camp  to  Roae  ? 
Caesar  salutes  the  queen  and  senate  thus : 
'  My  arms  are  on  the  Rhine  victorious. 
From  mourning  altars  sweep  the  dust  away: 
Cease  fasthig,  and  proclaim  a  fat  tfaankagivingdsj.' 
Tbe  goodly  empress,  jollily  inclin'd. 
Is  to  the  welcome  bearer  wondrous  kind : 
And  setting  her  good  housewifery  aside. 
Prepares  for  all  tbe  pageantry  cif  pride. 
The  captive  Germans,  of  gigantic  size. 
Are  rankM  in  order,  and  are  clad  in  frize : 
The  spoils  of  kings  and  cooquer'd  camps  we  boast, 
Their  arms  in  trophies  hang  00  tbe  triumphal  yoA. 

*'  Now,  for  so  many  glorious  actions  done 
In  foreign  parts,  and  mighty  battles  won : 
For  peace  at  home,  and  for  the  public  wealth, 
I  mean  to  crown  a  bowl  to  Csesart  health : 
Besidas,  in  gratitude  for  such  high  matters. 
Know  I  have  vow*d  two  hundred  gladiators. 
Say,  would'st  thou  hinder  me  firom  this  expeose; 
I  disinherit  thee,  if  thou  dar'st  take  o&nce. 
Yot  more,  a  public  largess  I  design 
Of  oil  and  pies,  to  make  the  people  dine: 
Coptrol  me  not,  for  fear  t  change  my  wilL 
And  yet  methinks  I  hear  thee  grumbling  stiQ, 
*  You  give  as  if  you  were  the  Persian  king : 
Your  land  does  not  so  large  revenues  bring.' 
Well  5  on  my  terms  thou  wilt  not  be  my  heir  I 
If  thou  car'st  little »  less  shall  be  my  owca : 
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ITere  none  of  all  my  fiither's  siiton  left : 
hjt  were  I  of  my  mother's  kin  bereft : 
^one  by  an  uncle's  or  a  grandame's  n49p 
fet  I  could  some  adopted  heir  firoride. 
need  bnt  Uke  my  journey  half  a  day 
'rom  haiigbty  Rome,  and  at  Aricia  stay, 
^here  fortune  throws  poor  Manios  in  my  way. 
lim  vill  I  choose :"  '<  What !  him  of  humble  birth, 
)tMcare,  a  fonndling ,  and  a  sou  of  earth  ?'* 
'  Obicove  ?  Why  pr'ythee  what  am  I  ?  I  know 
4y  hthtr,  grandaire,  and  great  grandsire  too. 
f  farther  I  derive  my  pedigree, 
can  but  guess  beyond  the  fourth  degiee. 
"he  rest  of  my  forgotten  anoestoits 
¥ere  poos  of  earth,  like  htm,  or  sons  of  whores. 
*'  Yet,,  why  would'st  thoa,  old  covecoui  wretch, 

aspire 
*o  be  my  heir,  who  might'st  have  been  my  sire  ? 
0  Nature's  race,  should'st  thou  demand  of  me 
rfy  torch,  when  I  in  course  run  after  thee  ? 
Iiink  I  approach  thee,  like  the  god  of  gain, 
Vith  wings  on  bead  and  heels,  as  poets  feign : 
'hy  moderate  fortune  from  my  gift  receive  ; 
iov  fairly  take  it,  or  as  lairly  leave. 
)ut  take  it  as  it  is,  and  ask  no  more. 
'  What,  when  thou  hast  embeszlcd  all  thy  store  } 
there's  all  thy  lather  left  ?"  "  Tis  true,  I  great, 
done  I  have  mortgaged,  to  supply  my  want : 
rbe  legacies  of  Tadius  too  are  flown ;. 
Ill  spent,  and  on  the  self-same  errand  gone. 
'  How  little  then  to  my  poor  share  will  foil  !** 
jttltindecdi  tat yit  tbatlittit'ft alL 


**  Nor  tell  me,  f » t  ^jfog  Aither's  tone, 
'  Be  carefnl  still  of  the  main  chance,  my  son; 
Put  out  thy  principal  in  trusty  hands : 
Live  on  the  use ;  and  never  dip  thy  lauds:' 
**  But  yet  what* s  left  for  me  ?"  *«  What's  left,  my 
Ask  that  again,  and  all  the  rest  I  spend,     [fnend  I 
Is  not  my  fortunes  at  my  own  command  } 
Pour  oil,  and  pour  it  with  a  plenteous  hand. 
Upon  my  sallads,  boy :  shall  I  be  fod 
With  sodden  nettles,  and  a  sing'd  so«-'s  head  } 
'Tis  holiday ;  provide  me  better  cheer ; 
'Tis  holiday,  and  shall  be  round  the  year. 
Shall  I  my  household  gods  and  genius  cheat. 
To  make  him  rich,  who  grudges  me  my  meat? 
That  he  may  loll  at  ease  j  and,  pamper'd  high^ 
When  I  am  laid,  may  feed  on  giblet-pie  ? 
And,  when  his  throbbing  lust  extends  the  veUiy 
Have  wherewithal  his  whores  to  entertain  ? 
Shall  I  in  homespun  cloth  be  clad,  that  he 
Hii  paunch  in  triumph  may  before  him  see? 
'*  Go,  miser,  go ;  for  lucre  sell  thy  soul ; 
IVock  wares  for  wares,  and '  trudge  firom  pole  t» 

pole: 
That  men  may  say,  when  thou  art  dead  and  gone. 
See  what  a  vast  estate  he  left  bis  son  ! 
Hbw  large  a  family  of  brewny  knaves. 
Well  fod,  and  fot  as  Cappadooian  slaves ! 
Increase  thy  weidth,  and  double  all  thy  store  ; 
'Tis  done ;  now  double  that,  and  swell  the  score  ; 
To  every  thousand  add  ten  thousand  more. 
Then  say,  Chrysippus,  thou  who  would'st  c 
Thy  heap,  where  I  shall  put  an  end  to  mine.'* 
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TB*  AftOUMtNT. 

TwM  IVojam,  ifter  a  seven  yran*  royage,  leC  sail 
for  Italy,  bat  are  overtaken  by  a  dreadful 
storm,  which  .^las  raises  at  Jund*s  request 
The  tempest  sinks  one  ship,  and  scatters  the 
rest :  Neptune  drives  off  the  winds,  and  calms 
the  seas.  .£neas,  with  his  own,  and  six  more 
ships,  arrives  safe  at  an  African  port.  Venus 
complains  to  Jupiter  of  her  son's  misfortunes. 
Jupiter  comforts  her,  and  sends  Mercury  to 
procure  him  a  kind  reception  among  the  Car^ 
tbaginians.  JEneas,  going  out  to  discover  the 
country,  meets  his  mother  in  the  shape  of  a 
hnnlress,  who  conveys  him  in  a  cloud  to  Car- 
thage ;  where  he  sees  his  friends  whom  he 
thought  lost,  and  receives  a  kind  entertainment 
from  the  qneen.  Dido,  by  a  device  of  Venus, 
begins  to  have  a  passion  for  him,  and,  after 
9ome  discourse  with  him  desires  the  history  of 
of  his  adventures  since  the  siq^  of  TVoy ;  which 
» the  ral^t  of  the  two  following  books. 


Aaiffs  and  tte  mm  I  sing,  the  first  who  bora- 
His  oourae  to  Latinm  from  tiie  TVojan  shore ; 
By  fiste  expelt'd,  on  land  and  ocean  tost. 
Before  he  reach'd  the  lair  Lavinian  coast ; 
Doom'd  by  the  gods  a  length  of  wars  to  wage, 
And  uri^'d  by  Juno's  unrelenting  rage ; 
Ere  the  brave  hero  rais'd,  in  these  abodes. 
Hit  dertin'd  wmlb,  and  fix'd  his  wandering  gods. 
Henoe  the  fom'd  Latian  line,  and  senates  come. 
And  tbe  prood  triumphs,  and  the  towers  of  Rome, 

Say,  Muse,  what  causes  could  so  for  incense 
Celestial  pow*rs,  and  what  the  dire  oflfenoe 
That  in<»v'd  Heav'n^s  awful  empress  to  impose 
On  s«cb  a  pions  prince  a  weight  of  woes, 
Bxpoe'd  to  danger,  and  with  toils  opprest  ? 
Can  rage  so  fierce  inflame  an  heavenly  breast  ? 

Afcainst  th'  Italian  coast,  of  ancient  fome 
A  dty  rose,  and  Carthage  was  the  name ; 
ATyriancolasiy;  firom  Tiber  for ; 
Rich,  ftMigh,  and  brave,  and  CKercis'd  in  war* . 
Which  Jono  for  above  all  realms,  Above 
Her  own  dear  Samoa,  hononred  with  her  love. 
Here  stood  her  chariot,  here  her  armour  lay^ 
Here  she  design'd,  would  destiny  give  way, 
Sv'n  then  th^  seat  of  nnivcriai  sway. 


But  of  a  race  she  heard,  that  should  destroy 
The  Tynan  tow'ra,  a  race  derived  from  Troy, 
Who,  proud  in  arms,  triumphant  by  their  svonb^ 
Should  rise  in  time,  the  world's  victorious  lords  ; 
By  fate  design'd  her  Carthage  to  snbdne. 
And  on  her  min'd  empire  raise  a  new. 
Hiis  foarM  the  goddess ;  and  in  mind  she  bort 
The  late  long  war  her  fury  rais'd  before 
For  Greece  with  Troy  \  nor  was  her  wrath  reslgnVI, 
But  every  cause  hung  heavy  on  her  mind ; 
Her  form  disdain*d,  and  Paris'  judgment,  roll 
Deep  in  her  breast,  and  kindle  all  her  soul  i 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  the  ravished  boy. 
And  last,  the  whole  detested  race  of  T^cry. 
With  all  these  motives  flr'd,  from  Uitinm  for 
She  drove  the  ralics  of  the  Grecian  war  s         [o*er 
Fate  ttrg*d  their  course :  and  long  they  wander'd 
The  spacious  ocean  lost  from  shore  to  shore. 
So  vast  the  work  to  build  the  mighty  framcy 
And  raise  the  glories  of  the  Roman  name  I 

Scarce  from  Sicilian  shores  the  shouting  train 
Spread  their  broad  sails,  and  plougfaM  the  foam|' 
When  haughtyJuno  thus  her  rage  espress'd ;  [main  j 
Th'  eternal  wound  still  rankling  in  her  breast 

**  Then  most  I  rtop  ?  are  all  my  labours  rain  } 
And  must  this  Trqian  prince  in  Latinm  reign  ? 
Belike,  the  fotes  may  bafile  Juno's  aims ; 
And  why  could  Pallas,  with  avengmg  flames. 
Burn  a  wholenavyof  the  Grecian  shipa, 
And  whelm  the  scattered  Aryives  in  the  dec|is  ? 
She,  for  the  crime  of  Ajax,  from  above 
Lanch'd  through  the  cfouds  the  fiery  bolts  of  Jove; 
Dssh'd  wide  his  fleet,  and.  as  her  tempest  flew. 
Exposed  the  ocean's  inmost  depths  to  view. 
Then,  while  transfix'd  the  blasted  wretch  expires, 
Flames  from  his  breast,  and  fires  sooceeding  fires, 
Snatdi'd  in  a  whirlwind,  with  a  sudden  shock. 
She  hurl'd  him  headlong  on  a  pointed  rock. 
But  I,  who  move  supreme  fo  Heaven's  abod^ 
Jove's  sister^wife,  and  empress  of  tbe  gods. 
With  this  one  nation  must  a  war  maintain 
For  years  on  years ;  and  wage  that  war  in  rank    . 
And  now  what  suppliants  will  invoke  my  name. 
Adore  my  pow'r,  or  bid  my  altars  flame  ?" 

Thus  fir'd  with  rage  and  vengeaaoe,  now  ibe  flits 
To  dark  A>lia,  from  the  distant  skies, 
Impreg^ted  with  storms ;  whose  tyrant  bindf    . 
The  blustering  tempests,  and  relnctai^t  winds. 
Their  rage  imperial  iEolus  restrains 
With  rocky  dungeons,  and  enormous  chains. 
The  bellowing  brethren,  in  the  mountain  pent. 
Roar  round  the  cave,  and  struggle  for  ^  vent. 
From  his  high  throne,  their  fury  to  assuage. 
He  shakes  his  sceptre,  and  controls  their  rage ; 
Or  down  the  void  their  rapid  whirls  are  driv'n 
Earthy  air^  and  ocean,  and  the  tow'rs  of  Heaven. 
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But  JoTe,  the  mighty  ruin  to  prcrcnt. 
Id  gloomy  caves  the  aerial  captives  pent ; 
O'er  their  wild  rage  the  pood'rous  ro/ks  he  snread. 
And  hurlM  huge  heaps  of  dountains  on  their  Dead; 
And  gBve  a  king,  commiasioo'd  to  restratn 
And  cui  b  the  tempest,  or  to  loose  the  rein. 

Whom  thus  the  queen  addressed :  "  Since  mighty 
The  king  of  men,  and  sire  of  gods  above,       [Jove, 
Gives  thee,  great  ^^olus,  the  povr'r  to  raiae 
Storms  at  thy  sovereign  will,  or  smooth  the  atas : 
A  race,  I  long  have  labour'd  to  destroy. 
Waft  to  Hesperia  the  remains  of  Troy 
Bv'n  now  their  navy  cuts  the  Tuscan  floods, 
ChargM  with  their  exiles,  and  their  vanquished  gods. 
Wing  all  thy  furious'winds  j  o'erwhelm  the^  train, 
Dt^porse,  or  phmge  their  vessels  ia  the  mam. 
Twice  seven  bright  nymphs,  ci  beaoteous  shape,  aro 
For  thy  reward  the  fiilreat  rU.iesigii,  [mine ; 

The  charming  Deiopea  shall  be  thine ; 
She,  on  tby  bed,  long  blesnngs  shall  oenfer,  • 
And  make  thee  father  of  a  race  like  her." 

*•  *Tiiiyour»B,  great  queen  .''replies  thepow'r,  **  to 
The  task,  and  mine  to  listen  and  obey.  [lay 

By  you,  I  sit  a  guest  with  gods  above, 
And  share  the  graces  and  the  smiles  of  «fove :  * 
By  you,  these  realms*  this  sceptre  I  maintain. 
And  wear  these  honours  of  the  stormy  reign." 

So  spoke  th* obsequious  god ;  and,  while  be  spoke, 
Whirl'd  his  vast  spear,  end  piere'd  the  hoHow  nick. 
The  wmds,  embattled,  as  the  mountain  rent, 
Flew  all  at  once  impetuous  thro'  the  vent ; 
Earth,  in  their  course,  «ith  giddy  vhfarls  they  sweep, 
Rush  to  the  seas,  and  bate  the  bosom  of  the  deep : 
East,  West,  and  South,  all  black  with  tempests, 
And  roll  vast  billows  to  the  trembling  shore,  [roar, 
Tile  cordage  cracks  ;  with  nnavailing  cries 
'The  Trojans  moimi ;  while  suddra  clouds  ariae^ 
And  ravish  from  their  sight  the  splendoora  of  the 

skieai 
Night  hoveiB  o^er  the  floods ;  the  day  retires  ; 
The  heavens  flash  thick  with  momentary  fires  ; 
Loud  thunders  shake  the  poles  j  from  cv'ry  place 
Orim  death  appeaiM,  and  giar*d  in^vVy  face. 

In  horroor  flxM  the  Trojan  here  stands, 
He  groans,  and  spreads  to  Heaven  his  lilted  hands. 
"  Tlirioe  happy  those !  whose  fate  it  was  to  fall," 
^Exclaims  the  chief)  **  beneath  the  Trojan  wiOi. 
Oh  !  'twas  a  glorious  fate  to  die  in -fight. 
To  die,  so  bravely,  in  their  parents'* sight ! 
Oh  !  had  I  there,  beneath  Tydides'  hand,  ■ 
That  bravest  hero  of  theGredan  band, 
Pour'd  out  this  soul,  ^ith  martial  glory  flr'd,   • 
And  in  that  field  triumphantly  expirM, 
Where  Hector  fell  by  fierce  Achilles^  spcer. 
And  great  Sarpedorr,  the  i^enown*d  in  war ; 
Where  Simois*  streams,  encumher'd  with' the  slain, 
BaMM  shields,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  main." 
Thus  while  he  mourns,  the  nortbem  blast  pre- 
vails, 
breaks  all  bis  oars,  and  rends  his  flying  sails ; 
The  prow  toras  round ;  the  galley  leaves  her  side 
Bare  to  the  working  waves,  and  roaring  tide ; 
While  in  huge  heaps  thegath^ng  suiges  spread. 
And  bans:  in  wM'ry  mountains  o*er  his  head. 
These  ride  on  waves  sublime ;  those  see  the  ground, 
tjo%  In  the  boiling  deeps,*  and  dark  profound. 
Thrv^e  shattered  gallies  the  strong  southern  blast 
On  hidden  rocks,  with  dreadful  fury,  cast; 
Th^  Italians' call  them  altan,  as  tbey  stood  . 
Sublime^  and  beav'd  their  backs  aboi  e  the  flood..-. 


Three  more,  fierce  Euros  on  the  Syria  thiev 
From  the  main  sea,  and  (terrible  to  new) 
He  dash'd,  and  left  the  vessels,  on  the  liad, 
Intrench'd'  with  mountains  of  surroonding  tani 
Struck  by  a  billow,  inthe  bero*s  view. 
From  prow  to  stem  the  shattered  galky  flev 
Which  bore  Orontes,  and  the  Lycian  crev : 
Swept  off  the  dock,  the  pilot  from  the  ship, 
Stunn'd  by  the  stroke,  shot  headlong  down  tbcdecp : 
The  vessel,  by  the  surge  tost  round  and  leoqd, 
Sunk,  iu  the  whirling  gulph  devoured  and drora'd.  i 
Some  from  the  dark  abyss  emerge  again ;  « 

Arms,  planks,  and  treasures,  float  along  tl^  miia.  I 
And  now  thy  ship,  Uioueus,  gives  way,  ' 

Nor  thine.  Achates,  can  resist  the  sea ; 
Nor  old  Alethes  his  strong  galley  saves ;  | 

Then  Abas  yields  to  the  riclorioqs  'vavei :  j 

The  storm  dissolves  their  well-compacted  adcs, 
Which  drink  at  many  a  le^  the  hostile  tides.      ' 

Meantime  th*  imperial  monarch  of  the  oaJB 
Heard  the  loud  tumults  in  his  wat'ry  reign. 
And  saw  the  furious  tempest  wide  uroond  . , 

Work  up  the  waters,  firom  the  vast  profoosd. 
.Tlien  f9r  his  liquid  realms  sJarm'd,  the  god 
Lifi^  his  high  head  above  the  stormy  flo^,         i 
Majestic  and  serene :  he  rolls  his  eyes,  ft 

And  scattered  wide  the  Trojan  navy  spies,    [dd^ 
Opprest  by  waves  helow,  by  thunders  fiom  the 
Fun  well  he  knew  his  sister's  endless  hate. 
Her  wiles  and  arts  to  sink  the  Trojan  state. 
To  Eurus,  and  the  Western  bl^s^  he  cry'd, 
'*  Does  your  high  birth  inspire  thb  bonndlfsi  ^ 
'  Audacious  winds  !  without  a  pow'r  fropn  me. 
To  raise,  at  will,  such  mountains  on  the  sea  ?     \ 
Thus  to  confound  Heav*n,  earth,  the  air,  and  main)  j 
'  Whom  I— but  first  Til  calm  the  waves  again. 
But  if  you  tempt  my  rage  a  secoud  time, 
Know,  that  some  heavier  vengeance  waits  the  cnoi 
Hence ;  Hy  with  speed ;  from  me,  your  tyrant  td^ 
That  to  my  lot  this  wat'ry  empire  fell. 
Bid  him  his  rocks,  your  darksome  dungeons  keep, 
Nor  dare  usurp  the  trident  of  the  deep. 
There,  in  that  gloomy  court,  display  his  powV, 
And  hear  his  tempests  round  their  caverns  roar.'': 
He  spoke,  and  speaking  cbasM  the  clouds  avsy) 
Hnsh'd  the  loud  billows,  and  restoc'd  the  day. 
Cymethoe  gnaids  the  vessels  in  tlie  shock. 
And  Triton  heaves  them  fium  the  pointed  rook. 
With  his  huge  trident  the  majestic  god 
Clear'd  the  wild  Syrtes»  and  oompos'd  the  flood; 
The^  mounted  on  bis  radiant  car.  be  rides, 
And^wheels  akmg  the  level  of  the  tidea. 
As  when  sedKlon  fires  th'  Ignoble  crowd. 
And  the  wild  rabble  storms  and  tfaints  for  blood: 
Of  stones  and  brands,  a  mm«led  tempest  flies. 
With  all  the  sudden  arans  tiot  rage  sullies : 
If  ooroe  grave  sire  sppears,  amid  the  strife. 
In  morals  strict,  and  innocence  of  life. 
All  stand  attentire;  while  the  sag*  contrenls 
(lieirwrati),  and  calms  the  tmnult  of  their  sonh. 
So  did  the  roaring  deqn  their  rage  xsompose. 
When  the  great  fiither  of  the  floods  aroee. 
Hapt  by  his  steeds  he  flies  id  open  day, 
Thfpws  up  the  reins,  andskims  the  waf  ry  war. 
The  Trojans,  weary'd  with  the  storm,  <9iplor« 
The  nearest  land,  and  reach  the  Libyan  skme. 
Far  in  a  deep  recess,  her  jutting  sides 
An  isle  projects,  to  break  the  Ruling  tides. 
And  forms  a  port,  where,  curling  fi^m  the  ses. 
The  wares  steaLbaok,  and  wind  iat<r  n  bay. 
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In  frihtr  nBitf  nVlime  in  air,  arise 

■o  tov'rmgroeks,  whose  smnmits  brave  the  skies ; 

9*  Vt  their  feet  the  aleepin;  ocean  lies : 

rovo'd  with  a  ghxMny  tbatle  of  waving  woods, 

bHr  aafui  broea  hang  nodding  o'er  the  floods. 

pposM  to  these,  a  secret  .etotto  stands, 

if  ba  not  of  Nereids,  fram'd  by  Nature's  hands ; 

Imv  polish'd  teatft  appear  of  living  stone; 

id  limpid  nils,  that  tinkle  as  they  ran. 

>  cable  here,  nor  circling  anchor  binds 

e floating  vessel  harassd  with  the  winds. 

it  Dardan  hero  brngs  to  this  retreat 

fn  shatter'd  ships,  the  relics  of  his  fleet 

ith  ffcrce  desnv  to  gain  the  friendly  strand, 

c  Trojans  leap  in  rapture  to  the  land,        [sand. 

d,  drench'd  in  brine,  lie  stretch'd  along  the 

hatf*  strikes  the  flint,  and  from  the  stroke 

e  larking  seeds  of  fire  in  sparkles  broke ; 

e  Citchmg  flame  on  leaves  and*8tubble  preys, 

m  others  strength,  and  mounts  into  a  blaze. 

r'd  with  their  labours,  they  prepare  to  dine, 

d  grind  their  com,  infected  with  the  brine.' 

£aeas  momits  a  rock,  and  thence  surveys 

e  vide  and  watery  prospect  of  the  sens; 

I*  bopA  the  shatter'd  Phrjrgian  ships  to  find^ 

theui,  or  Capys,  driving -with  the  wind; 

d  Dew,  Caicus'  glitt'ring  artfis  to  spy, 

Me  o'er  the  vast  horizon  darts  his  eye. 

e  chief  coQkl  view  no  vessel  on  the  main ; 

I  three  Uli  stagis  sUlkM  proudly  o'er  the  plain; 

^  the  herd  their  beamy  fronts  they  rais'd ; 

Mch'd  Out  in  length,  the  thrin  aloing  the  valley 

graz'd. 
e  prince^  who  spy'd  'em  on  the  shore  below,  > 
ipp'd  short-4heD  stetch'dthe  feathe^d  shafti 

and  bow, 
liitHi  good  Achates  bore:  his  arrows  fled; 
ri  fint  he  laid  the  lordly 'leaders  dead  ; 
*»n  th'  ignoble  vnlgar  he  parso'd, 
d  with  his  shafts  dispersed  'em  thro'  the  Wood; 
r cws'd  the  chief,  till,'  stretch'd  beneath  his 

feet, 
T  Kvcn  hnge  stags,  the  mimber  of  his  fleet 

*  to  the  port  the  victor  bends  his'  way, 

*  with  his  friends  divides  the  copious  prey. 

>  generous  wine  to  crown  the'genial  feast,   ' 
Mh  kind  Aeestes  gave  his  patting  guest,    ' 
*t  to  his  sad  associates'  he  imparts ; 

J  *rth  these  words  revives  their  drooping  hearts. 
*•  Friends !  we  have  known  more  toils,  than' 

now  we  know, 
'wnq  experience  eitercis'a  in  woe ; 
»  *Jon  to  these  disastets  ahalt  be  giv'n 
^f^^m  period  by  relei&tibg  Heaven 
*»k,  boar  yon  saw  the  dire  Cycloj^n  dhiire,    ' 
ard  Scylla's  rocks,  and  all  her  'monsters,  roar.' 
*»'«5  your  fears ;  on  these  misfnrtnnes  past 
w  inindj  with  pleasnre  may  t^cct  at  last 
"^gh  such  varieties  of  woes,  we  tend 
» promis'd  latium,  where  oar  toih  rfhSlI  end ':    * 
"^  the  kind  fates  shall  pedreful  seats  ordain, 
l?J^y,  in  all  her  riories,  rise  apiiri. 
»h  manly  patience  bear  yoilr  present  state, 
"d  with  inn  courage  wait  a  better  fate  " 

*  »|H*p  the  chief,  and  hid  his  inward  srrtart ; 
^smootb'd  his  looks,  but  anguish  rackM  Tiis 
"■inpy  crowd  prepare,  without  delay,  ^hcart 
t  flftts  the  banquet,  and  to  share  the  prey. 
^I'tnwa  the  body  strip  the  sufioking'  hide, 

**  ««t  in  korscif,  «fld  tl*  farts  dhWe  J 


Hiese  bid,  with  busy  care,  the  flames  aspire ; 
Those  roast  the  limbs,-  3ret  qniv'ring  o'er  the,  Are. 
Thus,  while  their  strength  and  spirits  they  restore. 
The  brazen  cauldrons  smoke  alonrc  the  .shore. 
Stretch'd  on  the  grass,  their  bodi(>s  they  recline. 
Enjoy  the  rich  repast,  and  quaff  the  generous 
wine. 
The  rage  of  hunger  qnell'd,  they  pass'd  away 
In  long  and  melancholy  talk  the  day ; 
Nor  knew,  by  fears  and  hopes  alternate  led, « 
Whether  to  deem  their  friends  distresi'd,  ordead« 
Apart  the  pious  chief,  who  sufih''d  most. 
Bemoans  brave  Gyas  and  Cloanthus  lost ; 
For  Lycus'  fate,  for  Amycus  he  weeps. 
And  great  Orontes,  whelmed  beneath  the  deeps. 

Now,  from  high  Heav'n,  imperial  Jove  surveys    * 
The  nations,  shores,  and  navigable  seas ; 
There,  as  he  sat,  entbronld  above  the  skies. 
Full  on  the  Libyan  realms  he  fix'd  his  eyes. 
When  lo !  the  mournful  queen  of  love  appears ;     * 
Her  starry  eyes  were  dimm'd  with  streaming  tears  i 
Who  to  the  sire  her  humble  suit  address'd. 
The  schemes  of  fete  revolving  in  his  breast 

"  Oh  thou  [  whose  sacred,  and  eternal  sway, 
Aw'd  by  thy  thundcn,  men,  and  ^s  obey ; 
What  have  my  poor  exhausted  Trojans  done  i     * 
Or  what,  alas  !  my  dear  unhappy  son  ? : 
Still,  for  the  sake  of  Italy,  deny'd 
All  other  regions,  all  the  worid  beside  ? 
Sure,  once  yoU  promis'd,  that  a  race  divine     • 
Of  Roman  chief^i  should  spring  from  Teacer's  line^  *  - 
The  world  in  future  ages  to  command. 
And  in  the  empire  grasp  the  sea  and  land. 
Oh !  flov'reign  father,  say !  whatcause  could  move 
The  fixt  unaltereble  word  of  Jove  ? 
W^hich  soothM  my  pief,  when  llion  felt  her  doom  j 
Alid  TrOy  1  bnlanc'd  with  the  fates  of  Romob 
But  see  !  their  fortune  still  pursues  her  blow  ; . 
When  wilt  thou  ffac  a  period  to  their  woe  i 
In  safety,  bold  Ant«ior  broke  his  way 
Through  bostrof  foes,  and  piercM  tV  lUyrian  bay, 
Where,  throbgh  nine  ample  mouths,  Timavus.pour^ 
\y'ide  as  a  sea,  and  deUtges-the  shores ; 
The  flood  rebellows,  and  the  mountiin  roars  ; 
Vet  aiih  his  colonies,  secare  he  came, 
Rais'd  IHuloa's  walls,  and  gave  the  realms  a  name^ 
Then  fia'd  his  Trojan  arms ; '  his  labours  cease  ;    . 
And  now  the  hoary  monarch  reignain  peftce. 
But  we,  your  progeny,'  ordain'd  to  rise. 
And  share  th'  eternal  honours  of  the  skies. 
To  ghit  the  rage  of  one,  our  vessels  lost, 
Barr'd  by  her  yengeanoe,  from- the  promis'd  oosyrt/* 
Are  these  the  palms  that  virtue  must  o^itain. 
And  is  our  empire  thus  restor'd  again  ?^'   ' 

The  sire  of  men  and  gods,  superior,  smiPd 
On  the  sad  queen,  and  gently  kiss'd  his  child. 
Then,  with  those  looks  that  clear  the  clouded  skieSj 
And  calm  the  racing  tpinpe«t,  he  replies. 
'*  Daughter,  dismiss  yoorfbars ;  by  doom  divine 
Fixt  are  the  fates  of  your  immortal  line. 
Your  eyes  Lavininm's  promis'd  walls  shall  see,  - 
And  here  we  ratify  our  flrst  decree.  - 
Your  son,  the  brkvc  .^nea«,  soon  shall  rise. 
Himself  a  ^ ,  and  mount  the  starry  skies.     • 
To  soothe  your  care,  these  secrets  I  relate 
From  the"  dark  -volumes x>f  eternal  fate  : 
The  chief  fahr  Italy  shall  reach,-  and  ther« 
With  mighty  nations  wage  a  dreadful  war, 
New  cities  raise,  the  savage  nations  awe,- 
And  to  the  oooqiiei^  Uf^domt  givo  tho  Isnr^  ««^   . 


Digitized  by 


Google 


j«4 


prrrs  translation 


The  6eroe  RatnlMM  vtnqniiliM  by  his  sword. 
Three  years  shall  Lat'mm  oarn  him  sovereign  lOrdL 
Your  deor  Ascanius  then,  the  royal  boy, 
,  (Now  called  lulus,  aince  the  fall  of  Troy) 
While  thirty  TolliDg  years  their  orbs  complete. 
Shall  wear  the  crown,  and  from  Lavinium*s  seat 
Transfer  the  kingdom  ;  and,  of  mighty  length 
Baise  tow'riog  Alba,  glorying  in  her  strength. 
Inhere,  shall  the  Trojan  race  enjoy  the  powV, 
And  fill  th6  throne  three  hundred  winters  more. 
'   Ilia,  the  royal  priesteas,  nesct  shall  bear 
Two  lovely  intots  to  the  god  of  war. 
NursM  by  a  tawny  wolf,  her  eldest  son. 
Imperial  Romulns,  shall  mount  the  throne ; 
From  his  own  name,  the  people  Romans  call. 
And  from  his  father  Mars,  his  rising  wall. 
Ko  limits  have  I  fix*d,  of  time,  or  place. 
To  the  \«ft  empire  of  the  godNke  race. 
£v*n  haughty  Juno  shall  the  nation  lore, 
Who  now  alarms  earth,  seas,  and  Heaven  idMve; 
And  join  her  friendly  connseb  to  my  own, 
With  endless  fiibe  the  sons  of  Rome  to  crown. 
The  world's  m^estic  lords,  the  nation  of  the  gown. 
Thi^  word  be  fate    >    an  hour  shall  wing  iu  way, 
When  Troy  in  dost  shall  proud  Mycenc  lay. 
In  Greece,  Assaracus,  his  sons  shall  rpign, 
And  vanquished  Argos  wear  the  victor's  4^in. 
Then  Caesar,  call'd  by  great  liilus'  name, 
(  Whose  empire  ocean  bounds,  the  stars  his  fame) 
Sprung  from  the  noble  Trojan  line,  shall  rise, 
Char^M  with  his  eastern  spoils,  and  mount  the 

skies. 
Him,  bhaU  you  see,  adranc'd  to  these  abodes; 
AdorM  by  Rome;  a  god  among  the  gods. 
From  that  blest  hour  all  violence  shall  cease, 
Tlie  age  grow  mild,  and  soften  into  peace. 
With  righteous  Rhcmus  shall  Quirinus  reign« 
Old  faith,  and  Vesta,  shall  return  again  i 
Wirh  many  a  solid  hinge^  and  brazen  bar, 
ff  imll  Janus  close  the  horrid  gates  of  «'ar. 
'Within  the  fene  dire  Fury  shall  he  bound, 
M'ith  a  huge  heap  of  shattered  arms  anmiid  ; 
W'rapt  in  an  hundred  chains,  beneath  the  load 
11)6  fiend  shall  noar,  and  grind  his  teeth  in  blood." 

The  thund*rer  said,  and  down  tb'  aerial  way 
Sent  with  his  high  commands  the  son  of  May ; 
That  Carthage  may  throw  wide  her  friendly  tow'rs. 
And  grant  her  guests  the  freedom  of  her  shores ; 
liest  Dido,  blind  to  fate,  and  Jove's  decree, 
Should  shut  her  ports,  and  drive  them  to  the  Jea.' 
Swift  on  the  steerage  of  his  wings  he  fiies, 
Ajkl  shctots  the  vast  expansion  of  the  skies. 
.  Arrived,  th'  almighty's  orders  he  performs : 
Charm'd  by  the  god,  no  more  the  nation  storQs 
With  jteloos  rage ;  in  chief  the  queen  inclined 
To  pcftce,  and  mild  benevitlence  of  mind. 

.  All  nii^t  involved  in  cares  iEneas  lay, 
But  rose  impatient  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Tq  view  the  coast,  the  country  to  exploce,    .  . 
And  learn  if  men,  or  beasts,  possess'd  the  shore, 
(For  \vide  around  the  gloomy  waste  extends) 
And  bear  the  tidings  to  bis  anxious  friends. 
Beneath  a  shelving  rock  his  fleet  disposed, 
With  waving  woods  and  awful  shades  enclosed. 
Two  gKttVing  spears  he  shook  with  martial  pride, 
And.forth  he  marcli'd ;  Achates  at  his  side.. 
As  throQi^b  the  wilds  the  chief  his  course  pnrso'd, 
He  meci^.bis  godd«»s»mother  in  the  wood ; 
In  shew,  an  huntress  she  appeared,  array*d 
Ai.a«M  a«d  iwbifc  Uka  a  S^iMaa  m«vl  ^ 


Or  swift  Harpalyoe  of  Thvaea,  wtoe  ipeei 
Out-flew  the  wings  of  winds,  and  tirM  the  Wfik 

steed. 
Bare  was  her  knee ;  and  with  an  easy  prida 
Her  polishM  bow  hung  graoelnJ  at  her  side. 
Close,  in  a  knot,  her  flowmg  rabes  she  drew ; 
I/x)se  to  the  winds  her  wanton  tvesaes  flew, 
'*  Ho !  gentle  youths,"  shecry'd,  **  haveyonbtbdl 
One  of  my  sisters  wand'rmg  o'er  the  field. 
Girt  with  a  speckled  lynx's  vary'd  hide, 
A  painted  quiver  rattling  at  her  side  ?. 
Or  have  you  seen  her,  with  an  eager  pace. 
Urge  with  full  cries  the  foaming  boar  in  <^iase  ?' 
"  Nooe  of  your  charming  sisterhood,*'  he  nid, 
"  Have  we  beheld,  or  heard,  oh  1  beauteous  oiakl. 
Your  name,  oh!  njrraph,  oroh!  fisirgoddesi,fiBy^ 
A  goddess,  sure,  or  sister  of  the  day  i 
You  draw  your  birth  fiom  some  immortal  line. 
Your  looks  ara  heavenly,  and  .your  voice  diving 
Tell  nte,  on  what  new  climate  are  we  throira? 
Alike  the  natives  and  the  lands  unknown } 
By  the  wild  waves,  and  swelling  surges  tost|  . 
We  wander  strang^eis  on  a  foreiga  const. 
Then  will  we  still  invoke  your  sacred  name. 
And  with  frt  victims  shall  your  altnn  flame.'* 

"No  goddess'  awful  name!"  she  said,  "  Ibssr; 
For  know,  the  Tyrian  maids,  by  custom,  her^ 
1'he  purple  buskin  and  a  quiver  wenr. 
Your  eyes  behoM  Agenor^s  walk  aspire; 
The  Punic  realms;  a  colony  Iron  Tyie. 
See !  wide  around,  waste  Libya's  boundf  appsar, 
Whose  swarthy  sons  are  terrible  in  war. 
From  her  fierce  brothcr*s  vengeance,  o'er  tbemaii^ 
From  Tyre,  fled  Dido,  and  ei|>oys  the  leign  ; 
The  tale  is  intricate,  perplext,  and  long; 
Hear  then,  in  short,  the  story  of  her  wnn^ 
Sichseus  was  her  km),  beyond  the  rest 
Of  the  ]^b«Bnician  raoe,  with  riches  blest; 
Much  lov*d  by  Pido,  whom  her  fisther  led 
Pure,  and  a  vii|pin,  to  his  nuptial  bed. 
Her  brother,  fierce  Pygmatkni,  fill'd  the  tliroM 
Of  Tyre,  in  vice  unrivalPd  and  a]oo& 
Ev*n,at  the  sacred  altar,  in  a  strife. 
By  stealth  the  tyrant  shed  his  brother^  life ; 
Blind  with  the  charms  of  gold,  his  frlchion  droH 
Stem,  and  regardless  of  his  sisler'a  love. 
Then,  with  foiid  hopes,  deceived  her  tor  a  tifli^ 
And  forg'd  pretences  to  conceal  the  crime. 
But  her  unburyM  locd,  before  her  sight. 
Hose  iu  a  frightful  vision  of  the  night : 
Around  her  bed  he  sUlks ;  grim !  ghastly !  psbl 
And,  suring  wide,  uofoMs  the  horrid  tale 
Of  the  dire  altan,  dashM  with  blood  aitHind ; 
Then  bores  bis  breast,  and  pointa  to  every  wooadi 
Warns  her  to  fly  the  land  withoat  delay; 
And  to  support  her  thiough  the  tadioos  way. 
Shows  where,  in  massy  piles,  his  bury'd  tresnns 

Rous'd,  and  alann'd,  the  wife  her  flight  intcadi^ 
Obeys  tlie  summons,  and  convenes  her  Ineads : 
lliey  meet,  they  join,  and  in  her  cause  engase, 
AH,  wlio  detest,  or  dri4td  the  tyrant^  age. 
Some  ships,  already  rigg'd.  th^^  aetzM,  and  iteVi 
Their  sides  with  gold ;  then  lanch'd  into  the  flooi 
They  sail ;  the  bold  exploit  a  woman  guides ; 
Pygmalion's  wealth  is  wafted  o'er  the  tido. 
They  came,  where  now  you  nee  new  Carthage  lii^ 
And  yon  proud  citadel  invade  the  skies. 
The  waiid 'ring  exili'a  bought  a  space  of  gnmii, 
Which  one  buU-hidt;  ei^oa'd  and  oosysM'd  isas^i 
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^enee  Bynt  imni'd :  but  now,  ye  itnmgen,  nf. 
Who?  wbtmse  you  ne}  and  whither  liei  your 
way?»» 
Deep,  from  his  scrol,  he  dmws  a  length  of  aighi^ 
And,  with  a  moQmful  accent,  thns  replies  : 
"  Should  I,  O  goddess !  from  their  source  relate, 
Oryouattend,  the amiaJs  of  our  fate, 
The  golden  Son  would  sink,  and  evening  close. 
Before  my  tongue  oouid  tell  you  half  our  woes. 
By  Grecian  foes  expell'd  from  Troy  we  came, 
Pkiom  ancient  Troy  (if  e*er  you  beard  the  name)  * 
Through  ▼arioos  seas;  when  lot  a  tempest  ruars, 
Aod  raging  drives  us  on  the  Libyan  shores, 
rhe  good  .£neas  am  I  catl'd ;  my  fame, 
And  brat'e  exploits,  have  reachM  the  starry  firame : 
Prom  Oreeian  Barnes  I  bear  my  rescu'd  gods. 
Safe  in  my  Tessels,  d'er  the  stormy  floods. 
fn  search  of  ancient  Italy  I  rove, 
Ind  draw  my  lineage  from  almighty  Jo^ie. 
K  goddess-mother  and  the  Hta  my  guides, 
t^'ith  twenty  ships  I  ploughed  the  Phrygian  tides, 
Scarce  sev'n  of  all  my  fleet  are  left  behind. 
Rent  by  the  waves,  and  shatter'd  by  the  wind. 
Myself,  from  £iirope  and  fit>m  Asia  cast, 
i  helpless  stranger  rove  the  Libyan  waste.*' 

No  more  ooold  Venus  hear  her  son  bewail 
flis  various  woes,  but  interrupts  his  Ule. 
'  Whoe'er  yon  are,  arriv'd  in  these  abodes, 
^0  wretch  I  deom  abandon'd  by  the  gods ; 
^«ooe  then,  with  haste,  to  yon  proud  palace  bend 
Tour  ooune,  and  on  the  gracious  queen  attend, 
^onr  friends  are  safe,  the  winds  are  chang'd  again, 
ft  all  my  skill  in  augury  is  vain  f 
«e  those  twelve  swans,  a  flock  triumphant,  fly,    . 
^Hiom  latrly  shooting  from  th'  etherial  sky, 
pi*  imperial  bird  of  Jove  dispers'd  around, 
iome  hov'ring  o*er,  some  settling  on  the  ground. 
U  these  retilVnmg  clap  their  sounding  wings, 
Ule  round  the  skies,  and  sport  in  airy  rings ; 
So  have  your  friends  and  ships  possess'd  the  strand, 
>r  with  full-bellying  sails  approach  the  land, 
laste  to  the  palace  then,  without  delay, 
^nd,  as  this  path  directs,  pursue  your  way." 
'he  faid,  and  turning  round,  her  neck  she  shov'd, 
W  with  celestial  charms  divinely  glow'd. 
ler  waving  locks  immortal  odours  shed, 
tod  breath'd  ambrosial  scents  around  her  head, 
ler  sweeping  robe  trail'd  pompous  as  she  trod, 
Lod  her  majestic  port  confess'd  the  god. 
con  as  he  knows  her  through  the  coy  disguise, 
le  thus  pursues  his  mother  as  she  flies : 

**  Must  never,  never  more  our  hands  be  jonfd  } 
in  you,  like  Heaven,  grown  cruel  and  unkind  ?  . 
Vhy  must  those  borrowed  shapes  delude  your  son  ? 
ind  why,  ah !  why  those  accents  not  your  own  ?" 

He  said ;  then  sought  the  town ;  but  Venus 

sbrowds 
ind  wraps  their  penons  in  a  veil  of  clouds ; 
1uii  none  may  interpose  to  cause  delay, 
•or,fbndly  curious,  ask  them  of  their  way. 
Iiroagh  air  sublime  the  qtieen  of  love  raneats 
o  Paphos*  stately  tow'rs,  and  blissftil  seats ; 
^here  to  her  name  an  hundred  altars  rise, 
ind  giiros,  and  flow*ry  wreaths,  perfume  the  skies. 
low  o'er  the  lofty  hill  they  bend  their  way, 
^ence  all  the  rising  town  in  prospect  lay, 
Lnd  tow'rs  and  temples;  lor  the  mountain's  brOw 
lung  bending  o'er,  and  shaded  all  below. 
K^bere  late  the  cottage  stood,  with  glad  surprisa 
niB  prince  bdiDkU  the<statoly  palMU  riat j 


S$$ 

On  the  pav'd  streets,  and  gates,  looks  woBd'ring 

down, 
And  all  the  crowd  and  tnmult  of  the  town. 
The  Tyrians  ply  their  work ;  with  many  a  groan 
These  roll,  or  heave,  some  huge  unwieldy  stone; 
Those  bid.  the  lofty  citadel  ascend ; 
Some  in  vast  length  th'  embattled  walk  extend  ; 
Others  for  future  dwej lings  choose  the  ground, 
Mark  out  the  spot,  and  draw  the  furrow  round. 
5iome  useful  hiws  propose,  and  same  the  choica 
Of  sacrad  senates,  and  elect  by  voice. 
These  sink  a  spacious  mole  beneath  the  sea. 
Those  a  huge  theatre's  foundation  lay ; 
Hew  massy  columns  fkom  the  mountain's  side. 
Of  foturo  scenes  an  ornamental  pride- 
Thus  to  their  toils,  in  early  summer,  run 
Hie  chist'ring  bees,  and  labour  in  the  son ; 
Led  forth,  in  colonies,  their  buzxing  race. 
Or  work  the  liquid  sweeto,  and  thicken  to  a  maa^ 
The  busy  nation  flies  flnom  flow'r  to  flow'r, 
And  hoards,  in  curious  cells,  the  golden  store ; 
A  chosen  troop  before  the  gate  attends, 
To  take  the  burdens,  and  relieve  their  friends ; 
Warm  at  the  fragrant  work,  in  bands,  they  drive 
The  drone,  a  lazy  robber,  from  the  hive. 
The  prince  surveys  the  lofty  tow'rs,  and  cries, 
*<  Blest,  blest  are  you,  whose  walls  already  rise !" 
Then,  strange  to  tell,  he  mhigled  with  the  crowds. 
And  pass'd,  unseen,  Involv'd  in  mantling  clouds. 

Amid  the  town,  a  stately  grove  displajr'd 
A  cooling  shelter,  and  delightful  shade. 
Here,  tost  by  winds  and  waves,  the  Tyrians  foun4 
A  courser's  head  within  the  sacred  ground ; 
An  omen  sent  by  Juno,  to  declare 
A  fruitful  soil,  and  race  renown'd  in  war. 
A  temple  here  Sidonian  Dido  rais'd 
To  Heav'n's  dread  empress,  that  with  riches  blaz'd; 
Unnumber'd  gtfb  adorn'd  tl^e  costly  shrine, 
By  her  own  presence  hallow'd  aftd  divine. 
Brass  were  the  steps,  the  beams  with  brass  wera 

strong, 
The  lofty  doors,  on  brazen  hinges,  rung. 
Here,  a  strange  scene  betbrc  his  eyes  appears. 
To  raise  bis  courage,  anrl  dispel  his  fe&rs ; 
Here  flist,  he  hopes  his  fortunes  to  redress : 
And  finds  a  glimmering  prmtpect  of  succesa. 
While  for  the  queen  he  waited;  and  amaz'd. 
O'er  the  proud  shrine  and  pompous  temple  gaz'd  | 
While  he  the  town  admires,  and  wQudVing  standi 
At  tlie  rich  labours  of  the  artists'  hands  ; 
Amid  the  story'd  walls,  he  saw  appear, 
In  speaking  paint,  the  tedious  Trojan  war ; 
The  war,  that  fome  had  blaz'd  the  world  around. 
And  every  battle  fought  on  Pluygian  ground. 
There  Priam  stood,  and  Agamemnon  here, 
And  Peleus'  wrathful  son,  to  both  severe 
Struck  with  the  view,  •<  Oh,  flnend  \ "  the  hero  crisi^ 
(Tears,  as  he  spoke,  came  starting  from  his  eyes) 
*'  Lo!  the  wide  world  our  miseries  employ ; 
What  realm  abounds  not  with  the  woes  of  Troy  j^ 
See !  where  the  venerable  Prinm  stands ! 
Ste  virtue  honoured  in  the  TJbyan  sands ! 
For  Troy,  the  generous  tears  of  Carthat^e  flow  ;^ 
And  Tynan  breascs  are  toncb'd  with  human  wqa^ 
Now  banish  fear;  for,  since  the  Trojan  name 
Is  known,  we  find  our  safety  in  our  feme."  , 

Thus  while  his  soul  the  moving  picture  fod, 
A  show^  of  tears  the  groaning  hero  shed. 
For  here,  th*  (hinting  Greeks  in  fliglit  he  view'd  jt 
iisd-t|icr»  th«  Tnyam  to  tb«r  waiis  pun^'d 
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By  plnmM  Achilles,  with  bis  dreadful  spear» 
WhiflM  on  Iiis  kindling  chariot  through  the  wap.   • 
Not  far  from  thence,  proud  Rbssus'  tents  he  knows 
By  their  white  veils,  tliat  matrhM  the  winter  inowa, 
Betrayed  and  stretchM  antidst  iiis  slaughtei'd  train,- 
And,  while  he  slept,  by  Bcrcr  Tydidts  slain^; 
Who  drove  his  coursers  from- the  scene  of  blood. 
Ere  the  fierce  steeds  had  tasted  Trojan  food« 
Or  drank  divine  Scamand'^r's  fatal  flcx>d. 

There  Troilub  flies  di:»rniM  (unhappy  boy !) 
From  stern  Achilles,  round  the  fields  of  Troy : 
Unequal  he  !  to  such  an  arm  in  war ! 
Supine,  and  trailing  from  his  empty  car. 
Still,  though  in  death,  he  grasps  the  flowing  reins, 
His  startled  coursers  whirl  him  o*er  the  plains : 
The  spear  inverted  streaks  the  dust  around ; 
His  snowy  neck  and-tresses  sweep  the  ground. 
Meantime  a  pensive  supplioating  tsain 
Of  Trojan  matrons,  to  Minerva's  fane 
In  sad  procession  with  a  robe  repair. 
Beat  their  white  breasts,  and  rend  their  golden  hair. 
Unmov'd  with  pray'rs,  disdainfully  she  frown^. 
And  ftx'd  her  eyes,  relentless,  on  the  ground. 
Achilles  here,  his  vengeance  to  ei^joy. 
Thrice  dragged  brave  Hector  >round  the  walls  of 
Then  to  the  mournful  sire,  the  victor  sold    [Troy : 
The  breathless  body  of  his  son  for  gold. 
His  groans  <K)w  deepened,  'and  new  tears  he  shed, 
To  see  the  spoils  axiid  chariot  of  the  dead, ' 
And  Priam  both  his  trembling  hands  extend. 
And,  gash'd  with  wounds,  his  dear  disfigured  friend. 
Mix*d  with  the  Grecian  peers,  and  hostile  train. 
Himself  he  view'd,  conspicuous  in  the  plain; 
And  swarthy  Memnon,  glorious  to  behold. 
His  eastern  hosts,  and  arms  that  flame  with'  gold. 
All  Prions  led  Penthesilea  there. 
With  moony  shields,  her  Amazons  to  war; 
Around  her  breast  her  golden  belt  she  threw ; 
Then  through  the  thick-embattled  squadrons  flew  :' 
Amidst  the  thousands  stood  the  dire  alarms, 
And  the  fierce  maid  engaged  the  men  in  arms. 

Thus,  while  the  Trojan  hero  stood  amazed, , 
And,  fix'd  in  wonder,  on  the  picture  gazM, 
With  all  her  guards,  fiiir  Dido,  from  below^ 
Ascends  the  dome,  majestically  slow. 
As  on  Eurota's  banks,  or  Cynthus'  heads, 
A  thousand  beauteous  nymphs  Diana  leads, 
While  round  their  quiverM  queen  the  quirei  ad- 
vance. 
She  tow'rs  mijestic,  as  she  leads  the  dance ; 
She  moves  in  pomp  superior  to  the  rest. 
And  secret  transports  touch  latona's  breast. 
So  passed  the  graceful  queen  amidst  her  train,- 
To  speed  her  labours  and  her  fiiture  Teign. 
Then  with  her  guards  surrounded,  in  the  gate. 
Beneath  the  spacious  dome,  sublime  sh6  sat. 
She  shares  their  labours,  or  by  lots  she  draws : 
And  to  the  crowd  administers  the  laws. 
When  la!  j&ieas  brave  Cloanthus  spies, 
Antheus,  and  great  Sergestus,  with  surprise. 
Approach  the  throi^e,  attended  by  a  throng 
Of  Trojan  friends,  that  poured  in  tides  along ; 
Whom  the  wild  whistling  winds  and  tempests  bore. 
And  wildly  scattered  on  a  distant  shore. 
liDst  in  his  hopes  and  fears,  amaz'd  he  stands,. 
And  with  Achates  longs  to  join  their  hands : 
But  donbtful  of  th'  eveht,  he  first  attends. 
Wrapt  in  the  ckmd,  the  fortune  of  his  firioids  ; 
Anxious,  and  eager  till  he  knew,  their  state. 
And  wbei^e  tbdr  veBsels  layi  sod  what  ih«ir  iatot 


With  cries,  the  royal  fliTOor  to  impfaKf 
l*hey  came,  a  train  selected,  from  tMf' 
Then,  leave  obtain*d,  Uiooeus  begun. 
And,  with  their  oommoo  suit,  addrest  the  thnoe. 

"  Oh !  qufen,  iaduig*d  by  Jove,  these  lofty 
tow*rn. 
And  this  proud  town,  to  raise  on  Ubyan  shores. 
With  high  oommandSy  a  savage  race  t»air^ 
And  to  the  barbarous  natives  give  the  lavi 
We  wretched  Trojans,  an  abandoo'd  nee. 
Tost  round  the  aeas^  implore  your  royal  grace ; 
Oh !  check  your  subjects,  and  their  n^  ledaim, 
Ere  their  wild  fury  wrap  owr  fleet  in  flame. 
Oh  I  save  a  pk>us  race ;  regard  <Mir  cry  ; 
And  view  our  augoish  with  a  melting  eye. 
We  come  not,*  mighty  queen,  an  hostile  band^ 
With  sword  and  firft,  and,  ravaging  the  land. 
To  bear  your  spoils  triumphant  to  the  abore ; 
No— to  such  thoughts  the  vanqtrish'd  doiat  notaov. 
Once  by  CEnotrians  titlM,  there  liesa  place, 
'Twas  caird  Hesperia  by  the  Grecian  race, 
(For  martial  deeds  and  fruits,  renown*d  by  fisme) 
Bht  since  Italia,  from  the  leader's  nasne  ; 
To  that  blest  shore  we  steer'd  our  destio'd  way. 
When  sudden,  dire  Orion  rousM  the  sea ; 
All  chai^g'd  wkh  tempests  rose  the  baleful  star. 
And  on  our  navy  pour'd  his  wat'ry  war ; 
With  sweeping  whiriwinds  cast  oar  vesaeb  wide, 
Dash'd  on  rongh  rocks,  or  driving  with  the  tide. 
The  few  sad  relics  of  our  navy  bore 
Their  course  to  this  unbospitable shore. 
What  are  the  customs  of  this  barbarona  place  ? 
'  What  mora  than  savage  this  inhuman  race  ? 
In  arms  they  rise,  and -drive  us  from  the  strand. 
From  the  last  vei^  and  limits  of  the  land. 
Know,  if  dirine  and  human  laws  you  alight^ 
llie  gods,  the  gods  will  all  our  wroqgs  requite ; 
Vengeance  is  theires ;  and  their*s  to  guizrd  his  i^t. 
^oeas  was -our  king, -of  high  renown ; 
Great,  good,  add  brave ;  and  war  was  all  his  owe. 
*If  still  he  lives,  and  breathes  this  vital  air, 
N6r  we,  his  friends  and  subjects,  shall  despair; 
Nor  you,  great  queen,  reptot,  that  yon  eapioy 
Your  kind  compasnon  in  the  cause  of  TVoy. 
Besides,  on  high  the  Tnyan  ensigns  soar. 
And  TVojan  cities  grace  Sicilia's  shore; 
Where  great  Acestes,  of  the  Dardan  stnin, 
Deriv'd  from  ancient  Tencer,  holds  his  reign. 
Permit  us,  from  your  woods,  new  planks  addoais 
To  fell,  and  bring  our  vessels  on  your  shores; 
That,  if  our  prince  and  friends  retnm  agaia, 
With  joy,  from  latinm,  we  may  plough  the  maia. 
But  if  those  hopes  are  vanish'd  quite  away. 
If  lost,  and  swallowed  in  the  Libyan  sea. 
You  lie,  great  guardian  of  the  lYojan  state, 
'And  young  lulus  shares  his  father^s  fate  ; 
Oh !  let  us  sink  Sicilia's  shores  again. 
And  fly  from  hence  to  good  Acesles'  re^** 
He  spoke :  a  loud  assent  ran  mariniinngtliivagh 
the  train. 

Thus  then,  in  short,  the  gradoos  qneen  tef^ka. 
While  on  the  ground,  she  fix'd  her  Aodcst  eye* : 
"  Trojans,  be  bold ;  against  my  will,  my'ftfee, 
A  throne  unset^ed,  and  an  infant  state. 
Bid  me  defend  my  realms  with  all  ny  pow'ri, 
And  guard  with  these  severitaea  my  shores. 
Lives  there  a  struger  to  the.TnMao  naow. 
Their  valour,  arms,  and  cbiefr  of  mighty  faoN  t 
We  know  the  war  that  selH^  worid  on  ire  ; 
Nor  are  so  foid  air  sense  thti  MBft  of  lye : 
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or  hnt  bk  toVM  iodulgmt  Phorinit  sheds, 
lod  rolls  hts  iMBmf  chariot  o'er  ottr  hMda^     ' 
«ek  you,  my  friends,  the  blest  Setanma  plaiot, 
>r  fair  Trinacrift,  where  Accsies  reigns-? 
Vith  aids  sapply'd,  end  fiumish'd  finom  my  stofes, 
isfe  will  I  send  yo«  from  the  Libyan  sbores. 
)r  would  yon  stay  to  raise  tiiis  growing  town? 
1x  here  your  scat  $  and  Carthage  is  your  own. 
{sste,  draw  yoor  ships  to  shore  $  to  me  the  same, 
ToUr  Troy  and  Tyre  shall  difler  but  in  name, 
indob!  that  great  Aneat  had  been  tost, 
ly  the  same  simm,  on  the  same  friendly  coast ! 
lot  I  will  send»  my  hordea  to  explore, 
Lad  trace  the  windings  of  the  mazy  shore, 
^rchance,  already  thrown  on  these  abodes, 
ie  roams  the  towns,  or  wanders  thro*  the  woods.'* 
Uiis'd  in  their  hopes  the  friend  and  hero  stood ; 
^  loog'd  to  break,  transported,  from  the  ckrad. 
'  Oh !  goddesa-born  l'<  cry'd  hrmve  Achates,  '*  say, 
Vhat  are  your  thoughts,  and  why  this  long  delay  ? 
Ul  safe  you  see ;  your  fiiends  and  fleet  restored  ; 
)De  (whom  we  saw)  the  whiriing  gulf  devoor'd. 
ja !  with  the  rest  your  mother's  words  agree^ 
01  but  Orontes  *sci^*d  the  raging  sea.'* 

Svift  as  he  spoke,  the  vapours  break  away, 
)isK>lve  in  ether,  and  refine  to  day.  ^ 

tidiaot,  inopentiew,  JEiteas  stood, 
D  form  and  k»ks,  migestic  as  a  gmL 
'ItithM  with  the  bloom  of  youth,  liis  features  shine, 
iis  hair  in  ringleU  waves  with  grace  divine, 
lie  queen  of  love  the  glance  divine  supplies, 
Ind  breathes  immortal  spirit  in  bis  eyes. 
ike  Parian  marble  beauteous  to  behold, 
)r  silver's  milder  gleam  in  burnished  gold, 
>r  polisbM  iv'ry,  shone  the  godlike  man ; 
i\\  stood  snrpris'd ;  and  thus  the  prince  began : 

*'  .foeas,  whom  you  seek,  you  here  surviry ;  - 
Sicap'd  the  tempest  of  thelibjan  sea, 
>  Dido„  gracious  queen,  who  ntake  alone 
rhe  woes,  and  cause,  of  wretched  IVo^your  own  ; 
ind  shelter  in  your  walls,  with  pioos  care, 
icTMMis,  the  relics  of  the  Qrecian- war; 
^'Uo  all  the  forms  of  misery  have  bore, 
>torms  on  the  iea,  and  dangers  on  the  sboce  ; 
<or  we,  nor  all  the  Dardan  nntion,  hnri'd 
Tide  o'er  the  globe,  and  scatter'd  round  the  world, 
)at  the  good  gode,  whh  I4essings,  shall  r^pay  - 
four  bounteous  deeds,  the  gods  and  only  th<^ ; 
If  pious  acts,  if  justice  they  ragard  0 
UmI  your  clear  coucience  stands  iuown  reward, 
low  blest  this  age,  that  has  such  virtue  seen ! 
low  blest  the  parents  of  ao  great  a  queen ! 
^ile  to  the  sea  the  rivers  roll,  and  shades 
^th  awful  pomp  surround  the  mountain  heads; 
VWt  «ther  shiMS,  with  golden  planets  irrac'd, 
»o  long  yourlMnoor,  namc^  and  praise,  shall  last  t 
^^tever  realm  my  fortune  has  alsign'd; 
itill  will  I  hear  yoor  image  in  my  mind.** 

This  said,  the  pk>us  chief  of  Troy  extends 
lis  hands  around,  and  bails  his  joyftil  friends : 
lis  left  Sersestus  grasp'd  with  vast  delight. 
To  great  Uioneus  he  gave  the  right 
^oanthus,  Oyas,  and  the  Dardan  train, 
Ul,  in  their  turns,  embrac'd  the  prince  again. 

Charm'd  with  his  presence.  Dido  gaz'd  him  o*er, 
Uimir'd  his  fortune  much,  his  person  more. 
*  What  &te,  O  goddess-bom,*'  she  said,  *<  has  tost 
!a  brave  a  hero  on  this  barbarous  ooatt  ? 
Lte  you  Soamy  #ho-  in  Ida's  grove 
SpnmgftoniUiehiSM  and  the  qasw  of  tovri 


By  Simois*  streams?  and  now  I  call  to  nkid, 
When  Teucer  left  his  native  shores  behind ; 
The  banish'd  prince  to  Sidon  came,  to  gain 
Great  Belus'  aid,  to  fix  him  in  bis  reign;- 
Then  the  rich  Cyprian  isle,  my  warlike  sire 
Subdo'di  and  ravag'd  wide  with  swoid  and  ^t^ 
Frem  him  I  learnt  the  Grecian  kings  of  fame. 
The  fall  of  1 1  ion,  and  yoor  glorious  name: 
He  on  your  valour,  though  a  foe,  with  joy 
Would  dwell,  and  proudly  trace  his  Urth  from 

Troy. 
Gome  to  my  palace  then,  my  royal  guest. 
And,  with  your  friends,  hidnlge  the  genial  fieast*  ' 
My  wand'rings  and  my  fote  resembling  yours. 
At  length  I  settled  on  these  Libyan  shores ; 
And,  touch'd  with  miseries  myself  have  knows, 
I  vi«w,  with  pity,  woes  so  like  my  own." 

She  spoke,  then  leadk  him  to  her  proud  abode%' 
Ordains  a  feast,  and  offerings  to  the  gods. 
Twice  fifty  bleating  lambs  and  ewn  she  sends. 
And  twice  ten  brawny  oxen  to  his  friends : 
A  hundred  bristly  boiars,  and  monstrous  swine; 
With  Bacchus'  gifts,  a  store  of  generous  wine. 
The  inner  rooms  in  regal  pomp  display*d. 
The  splendid  feasts  in  ample  halls  are  made; 
Where,  labour'do^er  with  art,  rich  carpets  lie; 
That  glow  refulgent  with  the  purple  dye. 
The  boards  are  pil'd  with  plate  of  curious  mould; 
And  their  forefathers'  deeds,  in  times  of  old, 
Blaz'd  round  the  bowls,  and  charg'd  the  rising  gold^ 

No  more  the  prince  his  eager  love  suppressed. 
All  the  fond  parait  struggled  in  his  bteut. 
He  sends  Achates  to  infonn  bis  son. 
And  guide  the  young  Ascanius  to  the  town; 
(On  his  Ascanius  turn  his  fiear  and  joy, 
The  father*s  cares  are  center'd  in  the  boy) ; 
To  bring  rich  presents  to  the  queen  of  l^re. 
And.  relics,  resco'd  from  the  Trajan  ige, 
A  mantle  wrought  with  saffron  foliage  round ; 
And  a  ttitt  robe  with  golden  figures  crown'd ; 
Fair  Helen's  dress,  when,  fir>d  with  lawkm  joy. 
She  left  her  natiye  walls  to  ruin  Troy, 
(Her  mother's  present  in  the  bridal  hour)  ; 
With  gold  a  shinnig  sceptre  stndded  o^er. 
That  wont  IImmm's  foir  hand  to  grace, 
The  eldest  nymph  of  Priam's  bointeous  race  ; 
Her  necklace,  strung  with  pearls ;  her  crown,  that 

glows 
Instarr'd  with  gams  and  gold  in  double  rows^ 
To  bring  the  splendid  gifU  without  delay, 
Swift  to  the  fleet;  Achates  bends  his  way. 

But  beauteous  Venus  in  her  breast  diisign'd' 
New  wiles,  and  plann'd  new  oounsels  in  her  mind. 
That  winged  Cupid  to  the  court  should  come 
Like  sweet  Ascanius,  iir  Ascanius*  room ;   ■ 
With  the  rich  gifts  the  Tyrian  queen  inspire. 
And  kiddle  in  her  veins  the  raging  fire. 
Her  dread  of  JiinO'f  arts,  who  guards  the  placd. 
Her  just  suspicions  of  the  treach'rous  race. 
Break,  each  revolving  night,  her  golden  rest; 
And  thus  the  suppliant  queen  the  god  address'd: 

"  Oh 'son! 'my  strength!  supreme  in*  BaatV 
above! 
Whose  arrows  triumph  o'er  tbe  boiti  of  Jove  t 
To  thee  1  Hf,  thy  sucoobr  to  implore. 
Court  thy  pnAeetion,  and  tiiy  pow'r  adorer 
To  tell  how  Jono's  restless  rage  Has  toat 
Your  brother  loand  the  seas,  and  ev>ry  coas^ 
Is  but  to  meniion  what  too  well  you  know. 
Who  «gh'4  my  ligh^,  and  wcfit  A  mothfi't  WMw 
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tiim,  in  her  oftm  to*«,  the  lyrian  qnora  detains, 
With  soft  sftlucements,  from  the  I^tian  plains, 
But  mueh  I  frar  that  hospitable  place, 
Where  Juno  reigns  the  guaadian  of  the  race : 
And  lest  this  fair  occasion  she  improve, 
Know,  I  design  to  fire  the  queen  with  \ovti 
A  loTQ,  beyond  the  cure  of  pow'rs  divine; 
A  love  as  strong,  and  violent  as  mine. 
But  bow  the  proud  Phoenician  to  surprise 
With  such  a  passion,  hear  what  I  advise. 
The  royal  youth,  Ascanius,  fram  the  port, 
Hastes,  by  his  (Other's  summons,  to  the  court ; 
With  costly  presents  charged  he  takes  his  way, 
8av'd.from  the  Trnjan  flames,  and  stormy  sea  j 
But  to  prevent  suspicion,  wilt  I  steep 
His  temples  in  the  dewp  of  balmy  sleep. 
Then  to  C3^theFa's  sacred  seats  remove, 
Qr  softly  lay  him  in  th'  Idalian  grove. 
This  one  revolving  night,  thyself  a  boy. 
Wear  thou  the  features  of  the  youth  of  Troy ; 
And  when  the  queen,  transported  with  thy  charms, 
Amidst  the  feast,  shall  strain  thee  in  her  afins. 
The  gentle  poison  by  degrees  inspire 
Through  all  her  breast ;  tbenTan  the  rising  fire. 
And  kindle  all  her  soul."   The  mother  said. 
With  joy  the  god  her  soft  commands  obey'd. 
Aside  his  quiver,  and  his  wings  he  flung. 
And,  like  the  boy  liil us,  tript  along.'* 

Meantime  the  goddess  on  Ascanius  throws 
A  balmy  slumber  and  a  swec>t  repoae ; 
Lnird  in  her  lap  to  rest,  the  queen  of  love 
Convey'd  him  to  the  high  Idalian  grove. 
There  on  a  flow*ry  bed  her  charge  she  laid. 
And,  breathing  round  him,  rose  the  fragrant  shade. 

Now  Cupid,  pleas'd  bis  orders  to  obey. 
Brought  the  rich  gifts  ;  Achates  led  the  way. 
He  came,  and  found  on  costly  carpeto  spread 
The  queen  majestic,  midst  her  golden  bed. 
The  great  JBneas  and  the  Trojans  lie 
On  pompous  couches  stain'd  with  Tyrian  dye : 
Soft  towels  for  their  hands  th'  attendants  bring, 
And  limpid  water  from  the  crystal  spring. 
They  wash ;  the  menial  tzaiu  the  Ubles  spread; 
And  heap  in  giitt*ring  canisters  the  bread. 
To  dress  the  feast,  full  fifty  handmaids  join. 
And  bum  rich  incense  to  the  pov'ri  divine  ; 
A  hundred  boys  and  virgins  stood  around, 
The  baiu-(Uet  marshaU'd,  and  the  goblet  crowned. 
To  fill  th'  embroider'ii  beds  the  Tyriaus  come 
Rank  behind  rank ;  and  crowd  the  regal  itiem. 
The  guests  the  gorp^^os  gifts  and  boy  admire. 
His  v<nce,  and  looks,  that  glow  with  youtliful 

fire; 
The  veil  and  foliage  wondVing  they  behold. 
And  the  rich  robe  that  flara'd  with  figured  gold : 
But  chief  the  queen,  the  boy  and  presents  move, 
The  oueen,  already  doom'd  to  faUl  loveu  ^ 
Insatiate  in  her  joy,  she  sat  amaz'd, 
Oaz*d  on  his  face,  and  kindled  as  she  gaz'd. 
First,  his  dissembled  father  he  caress'd. 
Hung  round  bis  oeek,  and  play'd  upon  his  breast; 
M«xt  to  the  queen's  embraces  he  withdrew ; 
She  lookM,  and  sent  her  soul  at  ev'ry  view : 
Tb«^  took  hiiBon  her  lap,  •deivour'd  his^hanns; 
Nor  knew  poor  Dido,  blind  to  future  hanss^ 
How  great  a  god  she  fondl^id  in  her  arms. 
But  he,  now  mim^il  of  his  mgther,  stole 
By  slow  dcsroes  <toh«os  firom  her  toul ; 
HerBonl,.rekinriyiy,  itt/her  hnsba«d's stead,  • 
A4i«ilstbe,yn|M«»».tha.liyiiiif«r|hif{l«^  ,      . 


Sooa  as  the  hanqiwt  puaM,  toiaiKtiMirsBib' 

With  sparkling  wine  they  crown  the  maay  bowk 

Through  the  wide  hall  the  rolling  eehobonndi, 

The  palace  rings,  the  vaulted  dome  lesoowk 

The  biasing  torches,  and  the  kirapa  display, 

From  goldMi  lools,  an  artificial  day. 

Now  Dido  downs  the  bowl  of  state  with  wine^ 

The  bowl  of  Beius,  and  the  regal  line. 

Her  hands  aloft  the  shinhig  goblet  bold,       [pHL 

Pond'rous  with  gems,  and  rocigfa  with  aculpliii*d 

When  silence  was  proclaim'd,  the  itiyal  frir 

Thus  to  the  gods  addres'd  her  fervent  prsy'r; 

"  Almighty  Jove !  who  plead'at  the  strangali 
Great  guardian  god  of  hospitable  laws  I      [cum; 
Oh !  grant  this  day  to  circle  still  with  joy, 
Through  late  posterity,  to  Tyre  mid  Tiroy. 
Be  thou,  O  Bacchus  1  god  of  mirth,  a  guest; 
And  thou,  OJuno!  grace  the  genial  feast 
And  you,  my  lords  of  Tyre,'  your  fean  ranovs^ 
And  shaw  your  guests  b«nievo1enoe  and  love.** 
She  said,  and  on  the  board,  in  open  view. 
The  £rst  libation  to  the  gods  she  threw : 
Then  sipp'd  the  wine,  and  gave  to  Bitias*  hand : 
He  rose,  obedient  to  the  queen's  command ; 
At  once  the  thirsty  Trojan  swill'd  the  whole. 
Sunk  the  full  gold,  and  dramM  the  foaming  bovi 
Then  thro'  the  peers,  with  sparkling  nectar  ciovii'd, 
The  goblet  circle4,  and  the  health  goes  round. 
With  carlhig  tresses  grac'd,  and  ricb  attire, 
lopas stands,  and  sweeps  the' golden  lyre; 
The  trnths,  which  ancient  Atlas  taught,  be  mp, 
And  Nature's  secrets,  on  the  sounding  striogSi 
Why  Cynthia  changes ;  why  the  Snn  retires, 
Shorn  of  his  radiant  beams,  and  genial  fires ; 
From  what  originals,  aqd  canaes,  came 
Mankind  and  beasts,  the  rain,  and  risii^  flame ^ 
Arcturaa,  dreadful  with  his  stormy  star; 
llie  wat'ry  Hsrads,  and  the  nortbetn  Gar; 
Why  suns  in  summer  the  slow  nighC  detaia, 
And  rush  so  swift  in  winter  to  the  main. 
With  shouts  the  Tyrians  praise  the  song  divine^ 
And  in  the  lood  applause  the  Trajana  join. 
The  queen,  in  various  talk,  prokaga  the  honn^ 
Drinks  deep  of  love,  and  cv'ry  wotd  devours; 
This  moment  loags  of  Hector  to  inquire. 
The  next  of  Priam,  his  unhappy  sire  ; 
What  arms  adom'd  Aurora's  glorious  son ; 
How  high,  above  his  hosts,  Achillea  shone ; 
How  brave  Tjrdides  thundered  on  his  car ; 
How  his  fierce  conrkers  swept  the  ranks  of  war. 
'*  Nay,  bntatlaife,  my  godlike  guest,  rebte 
The  Qredan  wiles,"  she  said,  "  and  Ilion's  Cite» 
How  far  your  course  anmnd  the  globe  0[teadi, 
And  what  the  wod^  and  fxtnnea  of  your  frieadi: 
For,  since  yon  wander'd  every  shore  and  sea, 
Have  sev'n  revolving  summen  roll'd  •way.*' 
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Ae  iixt  fttolvtkMi'Jie  had  taken  not  to  furrive 
the  mini  of  hit  ooinitry,  and  the  Yiitoai  adtren* 
tuRt  he  met  with  in  the  defence  of  it:  at  bat, 
baTinp  heen  before  adviwd  by  Hector's  ghoet, 
and  now  by  the  appearance  of  hia  mother 
Veotis,  he  is  prevailed  upon  to  leave  the  town, 
and  fettle  hit  houiehoUl  gods  in  another  coon- 
try.  In  order  to  this  he  carries  off  his  father  on 
bis  shoulders,  and  lends  his  little  son  by  the 
band,  hia  wife  IbHoiring  him  behmd.  When  hcf 
comes  to  the  place  appointed  for  the  general 
rendezvous,  he  finds  a  great  oooflneoee  of  people, 
but  misses  his  wife,  whose  ghost  afterwa^dff 
appears  to  him,  and  teUs  him  the  land  which 
was  designed  for  hhn. 


All  gasM  in  silence,  with  an  eager  look. 

Then  from  the  golden  conch  the  hero  spoke : 

'  Ah  mighty  queen  !  yon  urge  me  to  diseloae^ 

inii  fbel,  onoe  more,  unutterable  wees ; 

flow  vengeful  Greece  with  victory  was  crown*d, 

Ind  Troy's  fair  empire  bnmbkd  to  the  ground ; 

rhose  diineful  scenes  I  saw  on  Phrygia's  shons, 

rhosc  wars  in  which  so  large  a  part  I  bore. 

The  fierceat  Afgive  woold  with  tears  bewail, 

ind  Mem  Ulysses  tremble  at  the  tale: 

Ind  lo !  the  night  precipitates  away; 

The  stars,  grown  dim  before  the  dawning  day, 

:^ll  to  repose;  but  since  yon  long  to  know, 

\md  curious  listen  to  the  story'd  woe  ; 

rho*  my  ahodL'd  soul  recoils,  my  tongue  shall  tell, 

)at  with  n  bleeding  heart,  how  llion  fell. 

**  The  Grecian  kings,  (for  many  a  rolling  year, 
tepeli'd  by  fote,  and  barass'd  by  the  war) 
)y  Pallaa'  aid,  of  season'd  ftr  compose 
i  steed,  that  tow*ring  Ifke  a  mountain  rose : 
liis  they  pretend  their  common  vow,  to  gain 
i  safe  retom,  and  measure  back  the  main ; 
uch  the  report ;  but  guileftil  Argos  hides 
[er  bravest  heroes  in  the  monster's  sides  ; 
ktep,  deep  within,  they  throog'd  the  dreadfnl 

gloom, 
nd  half  a  host  lay  ambnsh'd  in  the  womb. 

"  An  ikle,  in  ancient  times  renown'd  by  fome, 
irs  full  in  view,  and  Tenedos  the  name ; 
*nce  bi«^t  with  wealth,  while  Priam  held  the  sway, 
ot  now  a  broken,  rough,  and  dang'rods  bay : 
hither  tirair  unsuspected  course  they  bore, 
nd  hid  their  hosts  within  the  winding  shore. 
)'e  decmM  them  sait'd  for  Greece;  transported 
9rj;oi  hor  woes,  and  gave  a  loose  to  joy ;      [Troy 
brew  wide  her  gates,  and  poinM  forth  all  her 

train, 
9  view  th'  abandon'd  camp,  and  empty  plain, 
ere  the  Dolopian  troops  then-  sution  held ; 
here  proud  Achilles'  teuto'erlook'd  tho  field  ; 
ere  ranged  the  thousand  vessels  stood,  and  there 
I  conflicts  join'd  the  furious  sons  of  war. 
itoti  view  the  gift  of  Pallas  with  surprise, 
h*:  fatal  monster,  and  its  wondrous  size* 
nd  fir^t  Tliymeetes  mov'd  the  crowd  to  lead 
rid  lodge  within  the  tower  the  lofty  steed  ; 
r,  with  d<rsign,  his  country  U}  destroy, 
r  fate  determin'd  now  the  fall  of  Troy. 
ift  hoary  Oapys,  and  the  wisie,  roquire 
>  plunge  the  treach'nxis  gift  of  Greece  in  fire, 
r  whelm  the  mighty  monster  in  the  tides, 
r  kmtm  tfia  ribs»  and  aanffcktlM  oavani'd  sidaa. 


Their  own  wild  will  Che  noiif  crowds  obey. 
And  vote,  as  partial  fhiicy  points  the  way ; 
Till  bold  Ladcoon,  with  a  m;ghty  trahi. 
From  the  high  tower  rosb'd  furious  to  the  plairi  ; 
And  sent  his  voice  frott  far,  with  rage  tnspir'd— • 

*  What   madness,   Tkojans,   has  vour  bosoms 

AHd? 
Think  yon  the  Greeks  are  sail'd  befote  the  wind  ? 
Think  you  these  presents  safe,  they  leave  behind  } 
And  is  Ulysses  bantsh'd  fhnn  your  mfaid  ? 
Or  this  prodigious  febric  must  enclose, 
Deep  in  its  darksome  womb,  onr  ambush'd  foes; 
Or  'tis  some  engine,  rais'd  to  batter  down 
The  tow'rs  of  Ulon,  or  command  the  town ; 
Ah  !  trust  not  Greece,  nor  touch  her  gifis  abhorr'd  t 
Her  gifits  are  more  destructive  than  her  sword.' 

"  Swift  as  the  word,  his  pond'roos  lance  he  threw; 
Against  the  sides  the  furious  javelin  flew, 
Through  the  wide  womb  a  spacious  passage  found. 
And  shook  with  long  vibrations  in  the  wound. 
The  monster  groans,  and  shakes  the  disunt  shore; 
And,  round  his  caverns  roll'd,   the  deep'ning 

thunders  roar. 
Then,  had  not  partial  fete  oonspir'd  to  bfrnd. 
With  more  than  madness,  ev'ry  Trojan  mind,    • 
The  crowd  the  treach'rous  ambuih  had  explor'd. 
And  not  a  Greek  had  'scap'd  the  vengeful  swoid  | 
Old  Priam  still  his  empire  would  eigoy, 
And  still  thy  tow'rs  had  stood,  majestic  Trey! 

I*  Meantime,  before  the  kfakg,  the  Dardan  swains^ 
With  shouto  triumphant,  brought  a  youth  in  cbainiL 
A  willing  captive  to  the  Trqian  hands, 
To  open  Uion  to  the  Grecian  bands ; 
Bold  and  determra'd  either  fete  to  try ; 
Rrtolv'd  to  circumvent,  or  Ax'd  to  die. 
The  troops  tumultnons  gather  round  the  Ibe, 
To  aee  the  captive,  and  insult  his  woe. 
Now  hear  the  felsehaods  of  the  Grecian  tiain  ; 
All,  all  in  one;  a  nation  in  a  man, 
For  while  confounded  and  disarm'd  he  stands, 
And  trembling  views  aronnd  the  Phrygian  bands, 

*  Alas !  what  hospitable  land,'  (he  cry'd) 

*  Or  oh  I  what  seas  a  wand'ring  wretch  will  hide^ 
Not  only  banish'd  from  the  Grecian  sUte ; 

But  l^roy,  avenging  'IVoy,  demands  my  fete.' 

*'  His  melting  tears,  and  moving  sighs  control 
Our  rising  rage,  and  soften  ev'ry  sonl. 
We  bid  him  tell  his  race,  and  long  to  know 
The  fete  and  tidings  of  a  captive  foe. 
At  length,  enconmir'd  thus,  the  youth  reply'd. 
And  laid  his  well-disRembled  fears  aside. 

"  *  All,  all,  with  troth,  great  monarch,  I  confe«|. 
And  first  I  own  my  birth  dariv'd  from  Greece ; 
Wretch  as  he  is«  yet  Sinon  can  defy 
The  frowns  of  fortune,  and  diadafais  a  lie. 
Voii  know,  perchance,  great  Palamedet'  name, 
T.I  rough  many  a  distant  realm  renown'd  by  feme;. 
Condemned,  tho'  guiltless,  when  he  mov'd  for 

peace, 
Coodemn'd  for  treason  by  the  voice  of  Greece. 
Though  fiibe  the  charge,  tbe  gloriona  hero  bled» 
Rut  now  the  Greeks  deplore  the  warrior  dead. 
Me,  yet  a  youth,  my  fether  sent  to  share 
With  htm;  my  kinsman,  in  the  toils  of  war. 
I/Mig  as  that  hero  stood  secure  firom  fete,  ■ 
Lonji:  as  his  eoonsels  propp'd  the  Grecian  sCat^ 
F.v'n  I  cottld  boast  an  honourable  raune. 
And  claim  some  title  to  a  share  of  fame; 
Bnt  when  the  pritice,  (a  well-known  truth  I  tel^ 
By  dire  iJIfisM^  arts  and  enay  fell'; 
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Soon  as  he  eeasM  to  breathe  this  vital  air, 
I  dragg'd  my  days  in  darkness  and  despair.  ■ 
And,  if  kind  Heav'n  shooid  give  me  back  onoe  more 
Safe  and  triumphant  to  my  native  shore. 
For  innocence  coml^mn'd,  revenge  I  voir'dy 
Mad  as  I  was,  and  spoke  my  rage  aloud. 
This  mov'd  Ulysses^-  hate,  and  hence  vrese 
My  past  misfortunes,  and  my  present  voes. 
Eager  be  sought  the  means,  and  wntch'd  the  time 
To  charge  me  too  with  some  pretended  crime. 
For  conscious  of  his  guilt,  my  death  he  vow'd. 
And  with  dark  hints  ^mos'd  the  Jisfning  crowd. 
At  length  with  Caichas  he  concerts  the  scheme--' 
But  why,  why  dwell  I  on  this  hatefel  theme  } 
Or  why  detain  you  wHha  tale  of  woe  I 
Sinoe  you  determine  ev'ry  Greek,  a  fioe* 
Strike,  strike ;  th*  Atrides  will  my  death  etQ<pf, 
And  dire  UI ysses  thank  the  sword  of  Trtyy.'    ■ 

'*  Now  blind  to  Grecian  fimuds,'we  bum  tottdow 
Wit^  fond  desire  the  causes  of  his  woe ; 
"Who  thus,  still  trembling  as  he  stood,  and  pale, 
Pursued  the  movincr  melancholy  tale. 

"  *  Oft'  had  our  hosts  determined  to  employ 
Their  sails  for  Greece,  and  leave  untaken  Troy, 
Urg'd  to  a  shameful  flight,  from  deep  despaiV, 
And  the  long  labours  of  a  ten  years'  war. 
And  oh !  that  they  bad  sail'd  !--as  oft'  the  force 
Of  southern  winds,  and  tempests  stopp'd  their 
course.  floud, 

Bat  since  this  steed  was  rais'd  ;  straight,  bellowing 
Deep  thunders  roared,  and  burst  from  every  cloud. 
We  sent  Curypilus  to  Phcebus'  shrine, 
Who  brought  this  sentence  from  the  voice  divine ; 
—When  first[ye  sail'd  for  Troy,  ye  calm'd  the  mab 
With  blood,  ye  Grecians,  and  a  virgin  slam  y 
And  ere  you  measure  back  the  foamy  flood. 
Know,  you  must  buy  a  safe  return  with  blood.— 
These  awful  words  to  ev'ry  Greek  impart 
Surprise  and  dread,  and  chill  the  bravest  heart ; 
To  the  dire  stroke  each  thought  himself  decreed, 
.  Himself  the  victim  that  for  Greece  should  bleedi 
Ulysses  then,  importunate  and  loud, 
Produc'd  sage  Caichas  to  the  trembling  crowd. 

Bade  him  the  secret  will  of  Heuv'n  Tdatc 

And  now  my  friends  could  prophesy  my  hte ; 
And  base  Ulysses'  wicked  arts,  they  said, 
Were  Icveird  all  at  my  devoted  head. 
Ten  days  the  prophet  from  the  crowd  retired, 
Nor  mark'd  the  victim  that  the  gods  required. 
So  l^ng  besieged  by  Ithacus  he  stood. 
And  seem'd  reluctant  to  the' voice  of  blood ; 
At  length  he  spoke,  and,  as  the  scheme  was  laid, 
BooQied  to  the  slaughter  my  predesHn'd  head, 
Al^p^ais'd  the  sentence,  and  were  pleas'd  to  see 
The  fate  that  threaten'd  all,  confin'd  to  me. 
And  now  thetiire  tremendous  day  was  come,- 
Wheo  all  preparM  to  solemnize  my  doom : 
The  sailed  barley  on  my  front  was  spread. 
The  sacred  fillets  bound  my  destin'd  head  : 
I  fled  th)  appointed  slaughter,  I  confess,    ' 
And  j  till  our  tsoops  should  hoist  their  sails  for 

Greece, 
Swift  to  a  slimy  lake  I  took  my  flight, 
Lay  wrapt  in  fiags*  and  covered  by  the  night. 
And  now  these  eyes  shall  view  my  native  shore. 
My  dear,  dear  children,  and  my  sire  no  more ; 
Whom  haply  Greece  to  slaughter  has  decreed, 
And  for  my  fiital  flight  oondemn'd  to  bleed, 
Butthetf*  O  gracioos  monarch,  I  implore 
Bye?*t7fody  tqrcT'iy^acredpovhr, 


Who  conscious  of  the  fects  my  lips  nMe, 
With  truth  inspire  me  to  declare  ray  fate  ; 
By  all  the  solemn  sancti^tns  that  can  bind 
Tn  holy  ties  the  faith  of  human  kiud ; 
Have  mercy,  mercy,  on  a  guiltless  foe, 
O'erwheim'd  and  sunk  with  anch  a  wei^t  cf  woe ! 

*'  His  IHe  we  gave  him,  :acnd  dispeli'd  Us  feais^ 
Touch'd  with  his  moving  etoqdence  ci  lean ; 
And,  mekiog  fitst,  the  goad  old  king  coamands 
To  free  the  captive^  and  to  loose  his  baods. 
Then  with  soft  aoceats^  and  a  pleasing  look. 
Mild  and  benevolent  the  monarch  spoke. 

'' '  flencefbrth  let  Greece  no.  more  thy  thoosbti 
-  employ. 
But  live  a  Subject  and  a  son  of  Troy ; 
With  truth  and  strict  sincerity  proceed. 
Say,  to  what  end  they  fram'd  this  monstrous  steed ; 
Who  was  its  author,  what  bis  aim,  declare; 
Some  solemn  vow  ?  or  engine  of  the  war  ? 

'*  >kiU'd  in  the  frauds  of  Greece,  the  captive  leaif ' 
His  hands  unshackled^  to  the  golden  stars  ; 
You,  ye  eternal  splendours !  he  fwrlaimSj 
'  Aud  you,  divine  inviolable  Aamea, 
Ye  fatal  swords  and  altars,  which  I  fled. 
Ye  wreaths,  that  ciroled.this  devoted  bead; 
AH,  all,  attest!  that  justly  1  release 
My-  sworn  ail^iance  to  the  laws  of  Greece, 
Renounce  my  country,*  hate  her  aons^  and  lay 
Their  inmost  cotmsels  open  to  the  day. 
And  thou,  O  Troy,  by  Sinop  snatch'd  from  fate. 
Spare,  spare  the  wretch,  who  saves  the  Phrygian 
Greece  on  Minerva^'s  aid  rely'd  alone,  [fWu 

Since  first  the  )abours  of  the  war  begun. 
But  from  that  execrable  point  of  time,  ^ 
When  Ithacus,  the  first  in  ev'ry  crime. 
With  Tydeus'  impious  son,  the  guards  had  slab, 
And  brought  her  image  from  the  Phrygian  fane, 
DistainM  her  sacred  wreaths  with  muidercos  haiids, 
Still  red  and  reeking  from  the  slaughter'd  bands; 
Then  ceas!d  the  triumphs  of  the  Greciaii  train. 
And  their  full  tide  of  conquest  sunk  again  ; 
Their  strength  decay'd,  and  many  a  dreadful  sien 
To  trembling  Greece  prodaim'd  the  vraAh  divine. 
Scarce  to  tiie  camp  the  sacred  image  came. 
When  from  her  eyes  she  flasb'd  a  living  flame ; 
A  briny  sweat  bedew'd  her  limbs  areundr 
And  thrice  she  sprung  indignant  from  the  groond ; 
Thrice  was  she  seen -with  martial  rage  to  w^dd 
Her  pond'rous  spear,  and  shake  her  blazing  shield. 
With  that,  sage  Calcha»mov;d  the  firemMingtrsia 
To  fly,  and  measure  back  tfaedeeps  again , 
That  'twas  not  giv'n  our  armies  to  destroy 
The  Phrygian  empire,  and  the  tow'rs  of  IVoy, 
Till  they  shooid  bring  froo^  Greece'  thoae  fsvooiinf 
gods,  fflood*; 

Who  smird  indulgent,  when  they  pioa^M  the 
With  more  auspicious  signs  repass  the-msuiy 
And  with  new  omens  take  the  field  again. 
Now  to  their  native  country  theyrepiairf 
With  gather'd  forces  to  renew  the  war; 
The  scheme  of  Caichas !-  but  their  vanirii'd  host 
Will  soon  return  to  waste  the  Phryglai^  coanL  • 
All  Greece,  atoning  dire  Ulysses*  deed. 
To  Pallas'  boaoor  rais'd  this  wood'roas  steed  $ 
'  But  Caichas  order'd  this  enormops  sise^ 
This  monstrous  bulk,  that  heaves  into  tiieskicib 
Lest  IVoy  should  lead  it  through  her  openmg  gate, 
And  by  this  new  pailadiom  guard  lier  state^ 
For  oh!  ye  Phrygians,  had  your  rage  profin^ 
This  gift  of  Pallns  wtUft  mi-iinpioiB  hnd. 
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hrnie  fmU  (which  aU  y«  pow^n  immortal  ihed 
iVith  all  your  vengeance  on  its  author's  heaii !) 
n  one  proJigioiis  mia  would  destroy 
Thy  empire,  Priam»  and  the  sons  of  Troy, 
But  vould  you  join  within  yoiir  walls  to  lead 
Fbis  pledge  of  HeaT'n,  this  tutelary  st^ed ; 
llien,  with  her  hosts,  ail  Asia  shall  repair, 
kad  pour  on  Pelups*  walls  a  storm  of  war  $ 
rben  Greece  shall  bleed,  and  perish  in  her  turn ; 
iiT  future  sons ;  her  nations  yet  unborn.' 

"  Thus  did  the  peguF^d  Sinon's  art  prevail ; 
Too  fondly  we  bdievM  the.  study'd  Ule  $ 
ind  thus  was  FrQy,  who  bravely  oould  sustaia 
Ichilies*  fury,  when  he  swept  the  plain, 
i  thousand  vessels,  and  a  ten  years*  war, 
i^'oD  by  a  sigh,  and  vanquished  by  a  tear.  . 

"  Here  a  more  dreadful  object  rose  to  sight, . . 
ind  shook  our  souls  with  bonrour  and  affright. 
Jnblest  Laocoon,  whom  tbo  lots  design 
^riest  of  the  year,  at  Neptune's  holy  shrine 
iifw  on  the  sands,  beside  the  rolliog  flood, 
i  stately  steer,  in  honour  of  the  god, 
Vhen,  horrid  to  relate  !  two  serpents  glide 
Lnd  roll  incumbent  on  the  glassy  tide, 
Ldvaocing  to  the  shore ;  their  spires  they  raise 
'"old  above  fold,  in  many  a  towering  maze, 
beneath  their  bumishM  breasts  the  waters  glow, 
lieir  crimson  crests  inflame  the  deeps  below  ; 
Ver  the  vast  flood  extended  long  and  wide, 
"heir  curling  backa  lay  floating  on  the  tide ; 
^h'd  to  a  foam  the  boiling  billows  roar, 
iad  now  the  dreadful  monstera  reach'd  the  »hore; 
Their  hissing  tongues  they  darted,  aA  they  came, 
lnd  their  red  eye-balls  shot  a  saqguine  flame. 
^le  at  the  sight,  we  fled  in  dire  dismay ; 
Straight  to  Laoooon  they  direct  Uieir  way ; 
Lnd  first  ifft  cnrling  fiery  volumes  oouod 
ia  two  young  sons,  and  wrapt  them  round  and 

roundy 
)evour'd  the  children  in  the  father's  .view  ;  . 
*heQ  on  the  miserable  father  flew, 
IThile  to  their  aid  he  runs  with  fruitless  haste  ; 
j)d  ail  the  man  in  horrid  folds  embmc'd : 
wic-e  round  his  waist,  and  round  his  neck  they 
hi'iT  winding  heads,  and  hiss  aloft  in  air.       [rear 
lis  sacred  wreaths  the  livid  poisons  stain, 
nd,  while  he  labours  at  the  knots  in  vain, 
tung  to  the  soul,  he  bellows  with  the  pain. 
0,  when  the  axe  has  glancM  upon  his  sknll, 
reaks  from  the.  shrine,  and  roars  the  wounded 
Qt  each  huge  serpent  now  retires  again,        [bull, 
nd  flies  for  shelter  to  Mint^rva^s  fiuie ;  -     < 
[?r  buckler's  orb  the  goddess  wide  displayM, 
nd  screened  h*:r  moMters  in  the  dreadful  shade. 
"  Then,  a  new  fearthe  trembling  crowd  possess'd, 
holy  horroor  pants  in  every  breast ; 
II  judge  Laoooon  justly  doom'd  to  bleed, 
i^hose  guilty  spear  profaned  the  sacred  steed* 
r'e  vote  to  lead  him  to  Minerva's  tow'r, 
nd  supplicate,  with  vows,  th'  efiimded  pow'r ; 
il  to  the  fatal  labour  bend  their  care, 
cvel  the  walls,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare ; 
jfue  round  the  lofty  necfc  the  cables  tye* 
3UIC  to  the  feet  the  rollings  wheels  apply ; 
he  towVing  monster,  big  with  llion's  dkiom, 
[ounta  o'er  the  wall ;  an  army  in  the  womb; 
round  the  moving  pile  the  children  joiu 
ishouteof  transport,  and  in  songt  divine;   . 
bey  run,  they  pull  the  stretchiog  oorda  with  joy, 
nd  le«d  their  littkbaads  te  niiaTioy ! 


In  one  loc^l  peal  th'  enormous  hMse  rails  down, 
And  thu^  ciug.gains  the  center  of  the  town. 
Ob  Troy,  renoanM  in  war!  oh  bright  abodci  ! ' 
Oh  glorious  r«oy  \  the  labour  of  the  gods  1  - 
rhrii!c  stopp:d  unmoved  the  monster  in  the  gate« 
And  clashing  arms  thrice  wam*d  us  of  our.fiste^ 
But  we,  by  madness  blinded  and.o'eroome. 
Lodge  the  dire  monster  in  the  sacred  dome. 
Cassandra  loo^  in»pir'd,  our  fate dedares- 
( So  Pboeb us  doom'd )  te  unregarding  ears ;    [waste 
We,  thoughtless  wretches!  deck  the  ahrines,.  and 
In  spprts  the  day,  which  Heav'n  decreed  our  UmL 

V.  Now  had  the  Sun  roU'd  down  the  beamy  Jight, 
And  from  the  caves  of  oceav  rusb'd  the  night  ;• 
With  one  black  veil  her  spraeding^  shades  suppreii^ 
1*he  face  of  Nature,  and  the  fraudaof  Greece/  ' 
The  Trojans  round  their  walls  in  silence  lay,  • 
And  lost  in  sleep  the  labouia  of  the  day. 
Wlien  lo  !  their  coqrBe  the  Grecian  navy  bwe, 
New-rigg'd  aud  aon'd,  and  reach'dthe  well-knomi 

sbore^      .  .       , 
By  silent  CynthiaV  friendly ,heams  >convey'd  ;  * 
And  the  proud  admiral  a  flame  displayed.  • 
rhtm  Sinon,  favoured  by  the  partial  gods, 
Unlocks  the  mighty  monster's.dark  Ubodeaj 
His  peopled  caves  pour  forth  in  open  air 
The  iieroes.  and  the  whole  imprison'd  war. 
Led  by  the  guiding  cord,  alight  .with  joy 
Ih'  impatient  princes,  in  the. midst  ef  Troy;. 
Machaon  first,  then  great  Achilles'  heir,   - 
Ulysses,  Thoaa.  Aeamas,  appear.; 
A  crowd  of  ch-efs  with-  Menelaus  su<'oeed ; 
Epeus  last,,  who  frani'd  the  firaudful  steed*     - 
Straight  they  invadethe^ty,  bury'ddeep 
In  fumes  of  wine,  and'  all  stissolv'd  in  sleep ; 
rhey  slay  the  guards,  they  burst  the  gatesy  and 
rheir  fellows,  conscious  to  the  bold  design.    [  joia 

*'  'Twas  now  the  time  when  fitat  hind  Ueav'o 
bestows 
On  wretched  maa  the  blessings  of  repose; 
Wbeu,  in  my  slumbers,  .Hector  seom'd  to  rise 
A  mournful  vision  !  to  my  clvMiin<  eyes. 
Such  he  appeared,  as  when  Achillea'  car 
And  fiery  coufsers- whirled  him  through  the  war; 
Drawn  thro'  his  sweUing  feet. the  thongs. I  view'd. 
His  beauteous  bo«iy  black  with  dnst  and  bloodr 
Ye  gods !  how  chang'd  from  Hector !  who  with  joy 
Retum'd  in  proud  Achilles'  spoils  to  Troy ;  . 
Flung  at  the  ships,  like  Heav'n's  al.nighty  sire. 
Flames  after  flames,  and  wrapt  a  fleet  in  fire. 
Now  gash'd  with  wouDds>that  for  bis  Troy  he  bore^ 
His  beard  and  locks  stood  stiffbn'd  with  his  gore. 
With  tears  and  mournful  accents!  began. 
And  tlius  bespoke  the  visionary  man !  f  joy, 

'*  *  S<^y>  glorious  prince,  thy  country's  hope  and 
Wlmt  cause  so  long  detains  thee  from  thy  Troy  >' 
Say,  frem  what  realms,  so  long  desir'd  in  vaiUi 
Her  Hector  comes,  to  bieas  her  eyes  again  ? 
After. such  uumbers  slain,  such  labours  past. 
Thus  is  our  prince  I  ah !  thus  retorn'd  at  last } 
Why  stream  these  wounds  ?  or  wh6  oould  thus 

disgrace 
The  manly  charms  of  that  majestic  face?'  . 

**  Nought  to  these  qncttiona  vain  the  shade 
replies. 
But  from  his  bosom  draws  a  length  of  sighs ;      ' 
'  Fly,  dy,  oh  1  fly  the  gathering  flames;  the  waUl 
Are  won  by  Greece,  and  glorious  I  lion  falls; 
Enough  to  Priam  and  to  Troy  before 
Wat  paid;  then  strive  with  destiDy  f»  aore; 
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Could  any  mcNtil  htnd  prctent  our  fate. 
This  hand,  and  this  aloDc>  had  sav'd  the  state* 
Troy  to  tliy  care  oommeods  her  wandering  gods ; 
With  these  pursue  thy  fortnnes  o^er  the  floods 
To  that  proud  city,  thou  sbalt  raise  at  last, 
Returned  from  wand'riug  «ide  tiie  wat'ry  waste.' 
This  said,  he  brought  from  Vesu*s  hallowed  quire 
The  sacied  wreaths,  aod  everlasting  fire. 

**  Meantime  tumultuous  round  the  walls  arise 
fihrielts,  clamours,  shouts,  and  mingle  hi  the 

.skies. 
>nd  (thoagh  rettiote  my  father's  palace  stood. 
With  shades  surrounded,  and  a  gloomy  wood) 
Kear,  and  n;ore  n€»r,  approach  the  dire  alarms ; 
The  voice  of  woe ;  the  dreadful  din  of  arms. 
Kous'd  at  the  deaf 'ning  }:eal  that  roars  around, 
I  mount  the  dome,  and  listen  to  the  sound. 
Thus  o'er  the  com,  while  furious  winds  conspire, 
Soils  on  a  wide-devouriag  blaze  of  fire ; 
Or  some  big  torrent,  from  a  mountain's  brew. 
Bursts,  pours,  and  thunders  down  the  vale  below, 
Overwhelms  the  fields^  lays  waste  the  gold«n  grain, 
And  headlong  sweeps  the  forests  to  the  main ; 
6tunu*d  at  the  din,  the  swain  with  listening  ears 
from  some  steep  rock  the  sounding  itiin  bears. 
**  Now  Hector's  waniiog  prov'd  too  clear  and 
tme» 
The  wiles  of  Qreece  appeared  in  open  view ; 
The  roaring  flames  in  volumes  huge  aspire, 
And  wrap  thy  dome,  De'iphobus,  in  fire; 
Thine,  sage  tlcalegon,  next  sbow'd  the  groand. 
And  stretched  a  vast  unmeasured  ruin  round, 
\Vide  o'er  the  wares  the  bright  reflection  pla3rs ; 
The  surges  redden  with  the  distant  blase. 
Then  shouts  and  trumpets  swell  the  dire  alarms ; 
And,  though 'twas  vain,  I  madly  flew  to  arms : 
£ager  to  raise  a  bund  of  friends,  hodpour 
In  one  ibm  body,  to  defend  the  tow'r; 
Rage  and  revenge  my  kindling  bosom  fire. 
Warm  and  in  aims,  to  conquer  or  expire. 
Botlo!  poor  Pantbeus,  Phebbus' priest  appears, 
Just  scap*d  the  (be,  dictracted  v  Ith  his  fieirn. 
The  sage  his  vanquished  gods  and  relics  bore, 
And -with  his  trembling  grandson  sought  the  shore. 
*'  *  Say,  Pantheos,~how  the  fate  of  Ilion  stands  ? 
Say,  if  a  tow'r  remams  in  Trojan  hands  r' 
lie  thus  with  groans ; — '  Our  last  sad  hour  is  oome, 
Our  certain,  fixt,  mevitable  doom. 
Troy  once  was  great,  but  oh  !  the  scene  is  o'er, 
Her  glory  vanqnish'd  !  and  her  name  no  more ! 
Jot  partial  Jove  transfers  her  past  renown 
To  Grpece,.  who  triumphs  in  her  burning  town  ; 
.  And  the  huge  monster  from  his  opening  side 
Pours  forth  her  warriors  in  an  endless  tide ; 
With  joy  proud  Siiion  sees  the  flames  aspire, 
Heaps  blase  on  blase,  and  mingles  fire  with  fire ; 
Here  thousands  pouring  through  the  gates  appear : 
Far  more  than  proud  Myoeoe  sent  to  war. 
Some  seiaie  the  passes;  groves  of  spears  arise. 
That  thirst  for  blood,  and  flash  against  the  skies. 
The  guards  but  just  maintain  a  fseble  fight 
With  their  fierce  foes,  amidst  the  gloomy  night' 

"  WhilePantheos'  words,  while  ev'ry  god  inspires, 
Ifiewtoanms;  and  rush'd  amidst  the  fires, 
Where  the  loud  ftiries  call,  where  shouts  and  cries 
Ring  round  the  walls,  and  thunder  in  the  skies. 
Kow  faithful  Ripheus  on  my  side  appears. 
With  hoary  Iphitus,  advanced  in  years ; 
And  valiant  Hypaais  and  Dymaa,  known 
By  tlie  pale  splewlonif  of  the  glimmering  noon ; 


With  these  Choroebuf,  BfygdoD*!!  gencroosbsy. 
Who  came,  ill-feted,  to  the  wars  of  Troy ; 
Fir^d  with  the  fair  Cassandra's  blooming  chsm, 
To  aid  her  sire  with  unavailing  arms ; 
Ah !  brave  unhappy  youth  !— be  would  aothetr 
His  bride  inspired,  who  wara'd  him  from  the  w  ? 
"  These  when  I  saw,  with  fierce  coUected  mig^ 
Breathing  revenge,  and  crowding  to  the  fight ; 
With  warmth  I  thus  address'd  the  gen*nMii  train : 
*  Ye  bold,  brave  youths^  but  bold  and  brave  is 

vahn ! 
If  by  your  dauntless  souls  impeli*d,  you  dait   | 
With  me  to  try  th'  extremities  of  war ; 
Yon  see  our  hopeless  state •$  how  every  god. 
Who  guarded  Troy,  has  Idt  his  old  abode; 
You  aid  a  town  already  sunk  in  fire ; 
Fly,  fiy  to  arms,  and  gloriously  expire ; 
Let  all  rush  on,  and,  vaoqoish'd  as  we  are, 
Catch  one  last  beam  of  safely  from  despair.' 
Thus  while  my  words  inflame  the  listening  ciev, 
With  rage  redoubled  to  the  flight  they  flew 
As  hungry  wolves,  while  donds  involve  the  dsy. 
Rush  fiom  their  dens ;  and,  prowling  wide  fi>ritfc] 
Howl  to  the  tempest,  while  the  s«vage  brood, 
Stretrh'd  m  the  cavern,  pant  and  thir«tfer  blood  j 
So  through  the  town,  deteimm'd  to'  expire, 
Through  the  thicli  storm  of  darts,  and  smoke  and  fin 
Wrapt  and  surrounded  with  the  shades  of  nifbt, 
We  rush'd  tocertain  death,  and  mingled  in  the  %k 
<<  What  tongue  the  dreadful  daughter  could  A 

close? 
Or  oh  1  what  tears  could  answer  boff  our  woes? 
The  glorious  empress  of  the  natioiis  round. 
Majestic  Troy  lay  levell'd  with  the  ground; 
Her  murder'd  natives  crowded  her  abodes. 
Her  streets,  her  domes,  the  temples  of  her  fodi 
Nor  llion  bled  alone :  her  turn  ancoeeds , 
And  then  she  conquers,  and  proud  Argv  Um^I 
Death  in  a  thousand  forms  dtttructive  frows'd, 
And  woe,  despair,  and  honour  lagM  anniod. 

"  And  first  Androgeos,  whom  a  train  attesdi^ 
With  style  ikmiliar  hail'd  us  as  his  friends ; 

*  Haste,  brave  associates,  haste;  what  doll  deb] 
Detains  you  here,  while  others  seise  the  prey? 
In  flames  your  friends  have  laid  all  llion  waste, 
And  you  come  lagging  from  your  ships  the  lati.* 
Thus  he.;  but  soon  from  our  reply  he  knon 
His  fatal  errour,  oompass'd  round  with  foes; 
Restrains  his  tongue,  and,  meditating  flight, 
Stops  short  ;*-«nd  startles  at  the  dreadful  sight. 
Soothe  pale  swain,  who  treads  upon  a  snake 
Unseen,  and  lurking  in  the  gloomy  brake, 
Soon  as  his  swelling  spires  in  circles  play, 
Starts  beck,  and  shoots  precipitate  away. 
Fierce  we  rush  in,  the  heedless  foes  surroasd, 
And  lay  the  wretches  breathless  on  the  ground: 
New  to  the  place,  with  sudden  terronr  wild ; 
And  thus  at  first  our  flatt'ring  fortune  nail'd. 
Then,  by  his  courage  and  success  impir'd, 
His  warlike  timin  the  brave  Cheiusbos  firM ; 

*  Ld  !  friends,  the  road  of  safety  you  surrey ; 
Come,  follow  fortune,  where  she  pohitt  tbevtri 
Let  each  in  Argive  aims  his  Ihnbs  dnguise, 
And  wield  the  bucklers,  that  the  foe  sapplia ; 
For  if  sucoess  an  enemy  attends, 

Who  asks,  if  fraud  or  valour  gain'd  his  eods^ 
This  said,  Androgeos'  crested  helm  he  voie; 
Then,  on  his  arm,  the  ponderoi#  hufiUer  boe 
With  beauteous  figures  gracNt,  and  wMxpnii; 
The  staiiytwowi  han^  gtitfriof  at  hissid6 
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ftehiim  teUBiplN«t»  Bynas,  ind  the  rest, 

fbeir  maoly  Umbt  in  hoctile  armour  dresU 

With  godi  atone,  we  follow  to  the  £ght» 

iiM),  undtitiiiguiahM  in  the  shades  of  night, 

tfix  with  the  foes,  employ  the  murdering  steeU 

tnd  plunge  whole  squadrons  to  the  depths  of  Hell. 

h)iii«,  wild  with  fear,  precipitate  retreat, 

1y  to  the  shore,  and  shelter  in  the  aeet ; 

iome  climh  the  monstroos  horse,  a  frighted  trafai, 

lod  there  lie  trembling  in  the  sides  again. 

)ut,  Heav*n  against  u9,  all  attempts  must  foil, 

\1\  hopes  are  vain,  nor  courage  can  prevail  i 

'or  lo !  Casandra,  lo !  the  royal  foir 

Vom  PftUay'  shrine  with  loose  dtsbevelVd  hair 

)ngg'd  by  the  shouting  victors  ;-p«to  the  skies 

•he  rais  d,  but  rais'd  in  vain,  her  glowing  eyes ; 

fer  eye»---«be  could  no  more-«the  Grecian  bands 

lai^  rudely  manacled  her  tender  hands ; 

Ihoroebus  could  not  bear  that  scene  of  woes, 

lot,  fir>d  with  fury,  flew  amidst  the  foes  i 

iM  s%ift  we  follow  to  redeem  the  foir, 

tush  to  his  aid,  and  thicken  to  the  war. 

lere  from  the  temple  on  our  troop  descends 

i  storm  of  javelins  from  onr  Trojan  friends, 

Vho  from  our  arms  and  helmets  deem'd  ns  foea  i 

iad  hence  a  dreadful  scene  of  slaughter  rose. 

lien  aU  the  Greeks  our  slender  band  invade, 

Lnd  pour  enmg'd  to  seize  the  resco'd  maid  ; 

Oax  with  all  the  hold  Dolopians  came, 

ind  b6lh  the  kings  of  Atreus'  royal  name. 

o  when  the  winds  in  airy  conflict  rise, 

[ere  Sooth  and  West  charge  dreadful  in  the  skies: 

liere  londer  Bums,  to  the  battle  borne, 

Counts  the  swift  coursers  of  the  purple  mom ; 

leneath  the  whirlwind  roar  the  bending  woods ; 

V'lth  his  huge  trident  Neptune  strikes  the  floods : 

'oams,  aCorms,  and,  tempesting  the  deeps  around, 

tares  the  broaid  bosom  of  the  dark  profound. 

Iiose  two,  we  chas'd  by  night,  a  scatter'd  train, 

7ow  boldly  rally,  and  appear  again. 

'o  them  onr  Argive  helms  and  arms  are  known, 

Hir  voice  and  language  diff 'ring  from  their  own. 

Ve  yield  to  numbers.     By  Peneleus'  steel 

Irst  at  Minerva's  shrine  Choraebus  foil. 

7ext  Ripbeus  bled,  the  justcst  for  of  all 

*he  sons  of  Troy ;  yet  Heaven  permits  his  foil. 

"he  like  sad  fote  brave  Hypani(«  attends, 

iad  hapless  Dymas,  slaughtered  by  their  friends. 

for  thee,  sage  Pantheus  t  Phcebus'  wreaths  could 

7or  all  thy  shining  virtues,  from  the  grttyr^   [save, 

Te  dear,  dear  ruins  *  aiid  thou,  Troy!  declare 

f  once  I  trembled  or  declined  the  war : 

*Iidst  ftames  and  foes  a  glorious  death  I  songht, 

Lnd  well  deserv'd  the  death  fiw  which  1  fought 

lience  we  retreat,  our  brave  associates  gone^ 

*elias  nad  Iphitus  wero  left  alone ;      # 

'bis  slow  with  age  aiid  bending  to  the  ground, 

Lnd  that  noore  tardy  from  Ulysses'  wound. 

low  from  the  palace-walls  tumultuous  ring 

^he  shouts,  and  call  us  to  defend  the  king ; 

1»ere  we  "beheld  the  rage  of  fight,  and  there 

'he  throne  of  death,  and  centre  of  the  war  ; 

ia  Troy,  all  Troy  beside  had  slept  in  peace, 

k*or  stain'd  by  slaughter,  nor  alarai'd  by  Greece. 

ihield  lockM  In  shield,  advance  the  Grecian  pOw'rs, 

.0  burst  the  gates,  and  storm  the  regal  tow'rs  j 

1y  up  the  steep  ascent  where  dangar  calls, 

knd  fix  their  scaling  engines  in  the  walls. 

ligh  in  the  left  they  grasp'd  the  fcnceful  shield, 

fierce  in  tltt  right  the  rocky  ramparts  held  $ 


Roofs,  tow'rs,  and  battlements  the  TnjaBS  throir, 
A  pile  of  ruins !  on  the  Greeks  befow  ; 
Catch  for  defence  the  weapons  of  despair. 
In  the;»e  the  diro  <nctremes  of  death  and  war. 
Now  on  their  heads  the  pnnd'rons  beams  am  roll'd'. 
By  Troy's  first  monarchu  crusted  round  with  gold* 
Here  thronging  troops  with  gliu'ring  folchioaa 

stand. 
To  guard  the  portals,  and  the  door  command* 
Straight  to  the  palace,  fir'd  with  hopes,  1  go 
To  aid'the  vanquish'd,  and  repel  tfan  foe. 
A  secret  portico  contrived  behind, 
Great  Hector's  mansion  to  the  palace  jom'd. 
By  whioh  his  hapless  princess  oft  would  bripg 
Her  royal  infant  to  the  good  old  king. 
This  way  the  topmast  battlemeuta  I  gain, 
Ulience  the  tir'd  Trojans  threw  their  darts  in  vmitt» 
Rais'd  on  a  lofty  pomt,  a  turret  rears 
Her  stately  head  unrivall'd  to  the  stars  ; 
From  hence  we  wont  all  IHou  to  survey. 
The  fields,  the  camp,  the  fleets,  and  rolling  sea* 
With  steel  the  yielding  timbers  we  assail'd. 
Where  loose  the  huge  diqointed  stracture  foil'd  ; 
Then,  tngg'd  convulsive  from  the  shattered  walls. 
We  pu.^h  the  pile :  the  pond'rous  min  foils 
Tumbling  in  many  a  whiri,  with  thuad'ringaonnd, 
Down  h^kmg  on  the  foes,  and  smokes  ahmg  the 

ground. 
But  crowds  on  crowds  the  bury'd  troops  supply ; 
And  in  a  storm  the  beams  and  rocky  fragments  fly* 

*'  Full  in  the  portal  ragM  with  loud  alarms 
Bnve  Pyrrhus,  glltt'ring  in  his  braaen  arms. 
So  ^tMn  his  den,  the  winter  slept  away. 
Shoots  forth  thebomifh'd  snake  in  open  day; 
Who,  fed  with  every  poison  of  the  plain, 
Sheds  his  old  spoils,  and  shines  in  youth  again  ^ 
Proud  of  his  golden  scalte  rolls  tow'ring  on. 
And  darts  his  fority  sting,  and  glitters  on  the  Suib 

"  To  him  the  mighty  Periphas  succeeds. 
And  the  bold  chief*  who  drove  his  father's  steeds  | 
With  these  the  Scyrian  bands  advance,  and  aim 
Pull  at  the  battlements  the  missive  flame. 
Pierce  Pyrrhus  in  the  front  with  forcefhl  sway 
PlyM  the  huge  axe,  and  hew*d  the  beams  away  ; 
TIte  solid  timbers  from  tbe  portal  tore. 
And  rent  from  ev'ry  hinge  the  brazen  door. 
At  last  the  chief  a  mighty,  opening  made,  [play'd  ; 
And  all  th'  imperial  dome,  in  all  her  length  dis* 
The  sacred  rooms  of  Troy's  first  mnnarchs  Ke, 
With  Priam's  pomp,  profon'd  by  every  eye  j 
In  arms  the  centries  to  the  breach  repair. 
And  stand  embody'd,  to  rep<*l  the  war. 

'*  Now  far  within,  the  regal  rooms  disclose. 
Loud  and  more  loud,  a  direful  scene  of  wors ; 
1lie  roof  resounds  with  female  shrieks  and  cries,« 
And  the  shrill  echo  strikes  the  distant  skies. 
The  trembling  matrons  fly  from  place  to  plnee; 
And  kiss  the  pillars  with  a  last  embrace ; 
Bold  Pyrrhus  storms  with  all  his  fother's  lira ; 
The  barriers  burst ;  the  vaw|uish'd  guards  retira  ; 
The  &hattor'd  d(X)rs  the  thuAd'ring  rmrinesply  ; 
The  bolts  leap  back  ;  the  sounding  hinges  fly ; 
The  war  breaks  in ;  loud  shouts  the  hostile  trans ; 
The  gates  are  storm'd ;  the  foremost  soldiers  slain : 
Through  the  wide  courts  the  crowding  Argivesroam^ 
And  swarm  triumphant  round  the  regal  dome. 
Not  half  so  fit'roe  the  foamy  deluge  bouiids, 
I  And  bunts  resbtless  o'er  the  level'd  mowidt{ 
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Poors  down  tli6  vale,  wnA  #(Muvisr  o'er  the  plain, 
Sweeps  herd«,  and  hindt,  and  booses  to  the  main. 
"  Ttieae  eyes  wttbio  the  gate  th'  Atrides  view'd, 
And  forioud  Pyithus  corer'd  o'er  with  blodd ; 
Sad  they  beheld,  amid  the  moamful  scene. 
The  hundred  daughters  with  the  mother  qneeit. 
And  Priam's  self  polluting  with  his  gore 
Those  flames,  he  hallowM  at  the  shrine  before. 
The  Jfty  bridal  rooms,  a  work  divhie  ! 
(Such  were  his  hopes  of  a  long  regal  lin^) 
Kich  in  barbaric  gold,  #itfa  trop&es  cro^n'd^ 
Sunk  with  their  proud  support  of  pillars  round ; 
And,  where  the  flames  retire,  the  foes  possess  the 
ground. 
"  And  now.  great  queen,  yoo  haply  long  to  know 
The  fate  of  Priam  in  this  general  woe. 
When  with  sad  eyes  th«  venermbiA  sire 
Beheld  his  Ilion  sunk  in  hostile  Are ; 
His  palace  stormM,  the  lofty  gates  laid  low,> 
His  rich  paTillions  crowds  wilb  the  foe ; 
In  arms,  long  since  disos'd,  the  hoary  sage 
Loads  each  stiff  languid  limb,  that  shook  with  age; 
0|rd3  on  an  unperforming  sword  in  Tain, 
And  runs  on  death  amidst  the  hostile  train. 
Within  the  courts,  beneath  the  naked  Ay, 
^n  altar  rose;  ani^ped  laurel  by ; 
That  o'eir  the  heartland  hoosAold-gods  displa/'d 
A  solemn  gloom,  a  deep  majestic  shade  t 
.  Hither,  like  devei(;  who  close-embody'd  fly 
From  some  dark  tempest  black'ning  in  the' sky. 
The  queen  for  refuge  with  her  daugfateis  ran^ 
Clung  andembrac'd  their  images  in^ln. 
But  when  in  cumbrous  arms  the  king  she  spy^d, 

*  Alas !  my  poor  unhappy  lord  V  she  ciy'd, 
''What  more  than   madness,   'midst  th^se  dire 

alarms^ 
Moir'd  thee  to  load  thy  helpless  age  with  amis  ? 
No  eid  like  thine  this  dreadful  hour  demands. 
But  asks  for  other  strength »  for  other  hands.' 
Ko  t  oould  my  own  dear  Hector  arm  again, 
My  own  dear  Hector  now  would  arm  in  vain. 
Come  to  these  altars,  here  we  all  shall  have 
One  common  refuge,  or  one  cemmon  grave.* 
This  said,  her  aged  lord  the  queen  embraced. 
And  on  the  sacred  seat  the  monarch  placM. 
"  When  lo !  Polites,  one  of  Priatn's  sons,  [runs. 
,  Through  darts  and  foes,  from  sbught^lng.  Pyrrhus 
Wounded  he  traverses  the  cloytter'd  dome. 
Darts  through  the  courts,  and  shoots  from  room  to 

room  $ 
Cfose,  close  behind,  purso'd  the  furious  foe, 
Just  grasp'd  the  youth,  and  aim'd  the  fatal  blow; 
Soon.as  within  his  parents'  sight  be  pass'd, 
Pierc'd  by  the  pomted  death,  he  breath'd'his  last : 
He  fell  i  a  purple  stream  the  pavement  dy'd. 
The  soul  comes  gushing  in  the  crimson  tide. 
The  kin^,  that  scene  impatient  to  survey, 
TboTigh  death  surrounds  him,  gives  his  fury  waf ; 

*  And  oh* !  may  ev'ry  violated  god, 
^rbarian !  tfaaiok  thee  for  this  deed  of  blood  ; 
(If  gods  there  are,  snch  actions  to  regard,) 
Oh '.  may  they  give  thy  guilt  the  full  reward ; 
GuUt,  that  a  fother*s  sacred  eyes  defll'd 

.  With  blood,  the  blood  of  his  dear  mordeed  child  * 
Unlike  thy.  sire,  Achilles  the  divine  ! 
^But  «ire  Achilles  was  no  she  of  thine !) 
Foe  as  I  was,  the  hero  deigned  to  hear'      [pray'r ; 
The  gnesf  s,  the  suppliant's,  kiilg'a,  and  fother^ 
To  funeral  rites  restored  my  Hector  slain, 
And  safe  diamiis'd  me  to  my  re<dms  agafau* 


V. 

This  said,  his  tremhlH^  arm  ei9ay>d  to  fhiew 
The  dull  dead>v«lin,  that  scarce  reachMthefor; 
The  weapon  languishlngly  lagged- akm^. 
And,  guiltless,  on  the  buckler  famtly  rung. 
'  Thbik  then  be  first,'  replies  the  chisf;  'to  go 
With  these  sad  tidin|^  to  his  ghost  below; 
Begone— 4lcqnalfat  hirt  witi^my  crimes  in  Tiny, 
And  tell  niy  tire  df  his  degeneiweboy. 
Die  then,'  he  said,  add  drs^d  the  mooaxcfa  oa. 
Through  the  warm  blood  that  tssn'd  irom  his  son, 
Stagg'rihg  and  diding  in  the  slipp'ry  gore. 
And  to  the  shrine  the  royal  victim  bore  ; 
LockM  in  the  left  he  grasps  the  ailver  Iwin, 
High  in  the  right  the  flaming  blade  he  rears. 
Then  to  the  hilt  with  all  his  force  apply'd. 
He  plnng'd  the  ruthless  folcfakn  in  hia  side. 
Such  was  the  fote  unhappy  Priam  fiMnd, 
Who  saw  his  Tny  He  l^eilM  with  the  groond  ; 
He,  who  round  Asia  sent  his  high  conunands. 
And  stretch'd  his  empir^  o'er  a  hmuired  laads^ 
Now  lies  a  headless  carcase  on  the  shore. 
The  man,  the  monarch,  and  the  name  no  more  ! 
Then,  nor  till  then,  I  fear'd  the  furioas  foe. 
Struck  with  that  scene  of  unexampled  woe  ^ 
Soon  as  I  saw  the  murder'd  king  expire : 
His  old  compeer,  my  venerable  sire. 
My  palace,  son^  and  consort  left  hehind. 
All,  all,  atonce  came  rushing  onr  my  mhid. 
I  gaz'd  around,  but  not  a  friend  was  there  i 
My  hapHSss  friendi,  abandon'd  to  de^MJr, 
Had  leap'd  down  headlong  froni  the  lofty  spires, 
Tir'd' with  their  toils ;  or  plnng'd  amidst  the  fires. 

'*  Thus  left  alone,  and  wantPring,  I  survey 
Where  trembling  Helen  close  and  slleitt  lay 
In  Vesta's  porch  ;  and  by  the  dismal  glare 
Of  rolling  flames  discern  the  fotal  foir  ; 
Thecommon  plagiie !  byTrorand  Oieeoe  ^hon'd  * 
She  fear'd  alike  the  vengeful  TVojaa  sword. 
Her  injur'd  country,  and  abandon'd  lord. 
Fast  by  the  shtSne  I  spy'd  the  lurldng  dam^ 
And  all  my  soul  was  kindled  into  flame  : 
My  rulo'd  country  to  revenge,  I  stood 
In  wrath  resolv'd  to  shed  her  impious  blood. 
*  Shall  she,  this  guilty  foir,  return  in  peaoe^ 
A  queen,  triumphant,  through  the  realms  ef 

Greece, 
And  see,  attended  by  her  Phrygian  tram. 
Her  home j  her  parents,  spouse,  and  sons^ain? 
For  hei-curtt  cause  shall  raging  flamea  destroy 
The  stately  structures  of  imperial  TVoy  ? 
So  many  slaughters  drench  the  Dardan  shore? 
And  Priam's  self  lie  weltering  hi  his  gore  ? 
No! — she  shall  die— for  though  the  victor  gain 
No  fome,  no  triumph  for  a  woman  slain; 
Yet  if  by  just  revenge  the  traitress  bleed. 
The  world  consenting  will  applaud  the  d^ : 
To  my  own  vengeance  I  devote  her  head. 
And  the  great  spirits  of  onr  heroes  dead.' 

*<  Thus  while  I  rav'd,  I  saw  my  mother  iise» 
Confest  a  goddess,  to  my  won'dring  eyes. 
In  pontp  unusual,  and  divinely  bright; 
Her  beamy  glories  pierc'd  the  shades  of  night; 
Such  she  appelii'd,  as  when  in  Heav'n's  abodes 
She  shines  in  all  her  gldries  to  the  gods. 
Just  nris'd  to  strike,  my  hand  she  gently  took. 
Then  firom  her  rosy  lips  the  goddess  spoke,   [oa' 

"  '  What  wrath  so  fierce  to  venj^eance  diivestKH 
Are  we  no  objects  of  thy  care,  my  son  ? 
Think  of  Anchisea,  and  his  helpless  age^ 
Thy  l^oary  sire  expend  to  hostile  rage; 
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rhmk  if  thy  dear  Cre3si  yet  sunrhre, 

rhiok  if  thy  chnd,  the  yoong  liitav  Inre ; 

N^bcMBy  ever  bor'riag  round,  the  Oreek*  endote, 

'rom  ev'ry  tide  eiidaDger'd  hy  the  foes ; 

kad,  bqt  my  cmre  withstood,  the  ruthlesi  sword 

jm^  nnce  bad  Blaoghter'd,  or  the  flames  defour'd. 

(or  bAoteous  Helen  now,  nor  Paris  blame, 

ler  goilty  charms,  or  his  nnbappy  flame ; 

lie  goda,  my  son,  th'  immorul  gods  destroy 

1tis  glorious  empire,  and  the  tow*n  of  Troy, 

lencetben  retire,  retire  without  delay, 

Lctend  thy  mother,  and  her  words  obey; 

Mik  np,  lor  to  1  I  clear  tby  clouded  eye 

^roffi  the  thick  midst  of  dim  mortality ; 

IThere  yon  mde  piles  of  shattered  ramparts  rise, 

toiie  rent  from  stone,  in  dreadful  ruin  lies,  [flies : 

jmI  black  with  rolling  smoke  the  dusty  whiriwtnd 

here,  Neptune's  trident  breaks  the  bulwarka 

down,  / 

here,  firom  her  bans  heaves  the  tremblrog  town ; 
leav*n's  awful  queen^  to  urge  the  Trojan  fate, 
[ere  storms  tremendous  at  the  Scsean  gate : 
tadiant  in  arms  the  ftirious  goddess  stands, 
iOd  from  the  navy  calls  her  Aigive  bands. 
Ni  yon  high  tow*r  the  martial  maid  beHbId, 
Titb  her  dresid  Gorgon  blaze  in  clouds  of  ^1d. 
Ireat  Jove  himself  the  sons  of  Oreece  inspires, 
laeh  arm  he  atrengthens,  and  each  soul  he  fires., 
igaiust  the  Tnjans,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
ee !  where  the  thoad*rer  calb  th'  embattled  gods, 
trive  then,  no  more  with  Heav^ ; — ^but  oh !  retreat, 
hirself  will  guide  thee  to  thy  frther*8  seat; 
Nindf  will  cover  and  befriend  thy  flight* 
be  said,  and  sunk  within  the  shades  of  night ; 
Ad  lo !  the  gods  with  dreadful  frees  frowned, 
iiidb«er*d,  m^esUcallv  stem,  around, 
"hen  fell  proud  Ilion's  bulwarks,  tow'rs,  and  spires; 
hen  Troy,  though  rais'd  by  Neptune,  sunk  in  fires. 
0  vben  an  aged  ash,  whose  honours  rise 
rom  some  steep  mountain  tow*ring  to  the  skles^ 
Tith  many  an  aze  hy  sbootuig  swains  is  pl^*d,' 
^erce  they  repeat  the  ifcrokes  from  every  side  ; 
lie  tall  tree  tremblmg,  as  the  blows  go  round, 
(evs  the  high  bead,  and  nodt  to  every  wound : 
^t  but  quite  vanquish'd,  with  a  dreadful  peal, 
aooe  k>ud  man  rolls  crashing  down  the  vale, 
leadlong  with  half  the  shatter'd  mountain  fliefl, 
lad  stretch'd  out  huge  m  length  th'  unmeasured 

mtnlies. 
**  Haw,  by  the  goddess  led,  I  bend  my  way, 
Iwagh  javdina  hiss,  and  flames  around  me  play  ; 
^  sloping  spires  the  flames  obliouelyfljr* 
"be  gisttcing  darts  turn  innocently  by. 
<^  as,  these  various  dangers  pak,  I  come 
Vithin  my  reverend  frther*s  ancient  dome, 
Vbom  first  I  sought,  to  bear  his  belpl(«89  age 
'"fr  o'er  the  monntaim,  frr  from  hostile  rage ; 
^  cxilM  life  dladaintng  to  eiQoy, 
K  Ktaadsdctermhi'd  to  expire  with  Troy : 
^J  jun,  who  health,  and  youth,  and  strength 

maintain, 
jou,  whose  warm  Wood  beats  high  m  every  vein  j 
'or  me  had  Heaven  decreed  a  longer  date, 
im'n  bad  preserv*d  for  me  the  Dnrdan  state ; 
^00  much  of  life  already  have  I  known, 
^  •*  roy  country's  frU  prevent  my  own  ;       ^ 
[^k  then,  this  aged  corse  with  Ilion  fell, 
iad  take,  oh  !  take  your  solemn  last  farewell : 
^  <WMh--thff«e  bands  that  oAce  yet  can  do : 
*  notr-ra  beg  it  from  the  pitying  foa. 
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At  least  the  soldier  for  my  tpolts  will  comd ; 
Nor  heed  I  now  the  honours  of  a  tomb. 
Grown  to  my  friends  an  useless  heavy  load. 
Long  have  I  liv'd,  abhorr'd  by  every  god. 
Since,  in  his  wrath,  high  Heaven's  almighty  slr# 
Blasted  thew  limhs  with  hia  avenging  fire.' 

"  Thus  he ;  and  obstinately  bent  appears: 
The  moomfol  frmily  stand  round  in  tears. 
M^lf,  my  shrieking  wife,  my  wcepihg  soli, 
Pnends,  servants,  all,  entreat  him  to  be  gonf. 
Nor  to  the  general  ruin  add  his  own ; 
Bid  him  be  reconcil'd  to  life  once  more. 
Nor  uige  a  fate,  that  flew  too  swift  before. 
Unmov*d,  be  stitl  determines  to  maintain 
His  cruel  purpose,  and  we  plead  in  vain. 

"  c)noe  more  I  hurry  to  the  dire  alarms. 
To  end  a  miserable  life  in  arms ; 
For  oh !  what  measures  could  I  now  pursue^ 
When  death,  and  only  death,  was  left  in  view  ? 
'  To  fly  the  foe,  and  leave  your  age  alone, 
Could  such  a  sire  propose  to  such  a  sim  ? 
If  'tis  by  yonr's  and  Heaven's  high  will  decreed. 
That  you,  and  all,  with  hapless  Troy,  must  bleedi 
If  not  her  least  remains  you  deign  to  save  j 
Behold  !  the  door  lie«  open  to  the  grave. 
Pyrrhus  will  soon  be  here,  all  covered  o'er 
And  red  from  venerable  Priam's  gore ; 
Whcsfabb'd  the  son  before  the  frther^s  view^ 
Then  at  the  shrine  the  royal  father  slew. 
Why,  heavenly  mother  i  did  thy  guardian  care . 
Snatch  me  from  fires,  and  shield  me  In  the  war  ? 
Within  these  vialls  to  see  the  Grecians  roam, 
And  purple  slaughter  stride  around  the  dome  ; 
To  see  my  murderM  oon«ort,  son,  and  sire, 
SteepM  in  each  other's  blood,  on  heaps  expii^  I 
Arms !  arms !  my  friends,  with  speed  my  arms 

supply, 
Tis  our  last  hour,  and  summons  us  to  die; 
My  arms !— 4n  vain  you  hold  me,— ^let  me  go-^ 
Give,  give  me  back  this  moment  to  the  foe. 
Tis  wel( — we  will  not  tamely  perish  alt, 
But  die  reveng'd,  and  triumph  in  our  fkW 

*'  Now  rushing  forth,  in  radiant  arms,  I  wfeld 
The  aword  once  more,  and  gripe  the  ponderous 

shield. 
When,  at  the  door,  my  weeping  spouse  I  me<!ta 
The  frlr  CretLsa,  who  embnc'd  my  fret. 
And  clinging  round  them,  with  distraction  wild, 
Reach*d  to  my  arms  m^  d^  unhappy  child : 
And  '  Oh  1'  she  cries,  *  if  b«nton  death  thou  rUD. 
Take,  take  with  thee,  thy  wretchad  wife  and 

aon; 
Or,  if  one  glimmering  hdpe  from  arms'  appear. 
Defend  these  walls,  and  trv  thy  valour  heie ; 
Ab !  who  shall  guard  thy  sire,  when  thon  art  slain. 
Tby  child,  or  me,  thy  coihsort  once  in  vain  ?' 
Thus  while  she  mves,  the  vaulted  dome  repliei 
To  her  loud  shri^-ks,  and  agonizing  cries. 

•'  When  to  \  a  wond'rous  prodigy  appeart,. 
For  while  each  parent  kissM  the  boy  with  ttmk^ 
Sodden  a  circling  flame  was  seen  to  sprt-ad 
With  beams  refulgent  round  liilus*  h^; 
Then  on  his  loeks  the  lambent  glory  preyt. 
And  harmlen  fires  around  his  temples  blaxe. 
Trembling  Ind  pale  we  quench  with  busy  cava 
The  sacred  fires,  and  shake  his  flaming  hair. 
But  old  Anchises  lifts  his  joyful  eyes. 
His  haqds  and  voice.  In  transport,  to  the  ^klH^ 
'*  ^  iy  mighty  Jove !  in  glory  Ihron'd  on  high^ 
Thiii  en^  legahls  us  with  a  gradoot  ty9i 
S*n 
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If  e'er  oar  vowa  dcierv'd.  tby  aid  divine, 
Vouchsafe  thy  succour,  and  confirm  tby  sign.' 
Scarce  bad  be  spoke,  wben  sudden  from  tbe  pole^ 
Full  on  tbe  left,  tbe  happy  thunders  roll ; 
A  star  shot  sweeping  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  drew  behind  a  radiant  trail  of  light, 
That  o'er  the  palace,  gliding  from  above. 
To  point  our  »ay,  descends  in  Ida*s grove; 
Then  left  a  long  continu'd  stream  in  view, 
Tbe  track  still  glittering  where  the  glory  (lew. 
Tbe  flame  past  gifaming  ivith  a  bluish  glare, 
And  smokes  of  sulphur  till  the  tainted  air. 

"  At  this  convinc'd,  arose  my  reverend  sire. 
Addressed  the  gods,  and  haiPd  the  sacred  fire. 
•  Proceed,  my  friends,  no  longer  I  delay, 
But  instant  follow  where  you  lead  tbe  wav. 
Ye  gods,  by  these  your  omens,  yon  ordam 
That  from  the  womb  of  fate  shall  rise  again. 
To  light  and  life,  a  glorious  second  Troy ; 
Then  save  this  bouse,  and  tlits  auspicious  boy; 
Convinc'd  by  omens  so  divinely  bright, 
I  go,  my  son,  companion  of  tby  flight.' 
Thus  be — and  nearer  now  in  curling  spires 
Through  the  long  walls  roll'd  on  tbe  roaring  flres. 
'  Haste  then,  my  sire,'  I  cry'd, '  my  neck  ascend, 
With  joy  beneath  your  sacred  load  I  bead; 
Together  will  we  share,  where'er  I  go, 
One  cpmmon  welfare,  or  one  common  woe. 
Ourself  with  care  will  young  liilus  lead ; 
At  safer  distance  you  my  spouse  succeed ; 
Heed  too  these  orders,  ye  attendant  train ; 
Without  the  wall  sUnds  Ceres*  vacant  fane, 
RaisM  on  a  mount;  an  aged  cypress  near, 
Preserv'd  for  ages  with  religious  fear  j 
Thither,  from  different  roads  ai»embling,  come, ' 
And  meet  embody'd  at  the  sacred  dome  : 
Thou,  thou,  mysiro,  our  gods  ^nd  relics  bear; 
These  hands,  yet  horrid  with  the  stains  of  war, 
Refrain  their  touch  unhaltow*d  till  the  day, 
Wben   tbe  pure  stream   shall  wash  the  guilt 
away.* 

*'  Now,  with  a  lion's  Epoils  bespread,  I  take 
My  sire,  a  pleasing  burthen,  on  by  back ; 
Close  clinging  to  my  band,  and  pressing  nigb. 
With  steps  unequal  tripp*d  liilus  by  ; 
Behind,  my  lov*d  Creiisatook  her  way; 
Thh)ugh  every  lonely  dark  recess  we  stray : 
And  r,  who  late  th'  embattled  Greeks  could  dare. 
Their  flying  darts,  and  whole  embody*d  war,' 
Now  take  alarm,  while  horrours  reign  around. 
At  every  breeze,  and  start  at  every  sound. 
With  fancy *d  fears  my  busy  thoughts  were  wild 
For  my  dear  father,  and  endangered  child. 

"  Now,  to  the  city  gates  approaching  near, 
I  seem  the  sound  of  trampling  feet  to  hear. 
Alarm*d,  my  sire  look'd  forward  through  the  shade, 
And,  *  Fly  my  son,  they  come,  they  come!*  he 

said ; 
'  !/> !  from  their  shields  T  see  the  splendours  stream ; 
And.ken  distinct  the  helmet's  fiery  gleam:* 
And  here,  some  envious  god,  in  this  dismay, 
This  sudden  terrour,  snatch*d  my  sense  away. 
For  while  o'er  devious  paths  I  wildly  trod, 
Studious  to  wander  from  the  beaten  road  ; 
I  lost  my  dear  Creiisa,  nor  can  tell  ' 

From  that  sad  moment,  if  by  fate  she  fell ; 
Or  sunk  fatiguM  j  or  straggled  from  the  train  f 
Jiiii  ah  !  she  never  bkst  these  eyes  again ! 
Nor,  till  to  Ceres'  ancient  wall  we  came. 
Did  I  suspect  her  lost,  nor  misfi  the  dame. 


There  all  the  train  asMnbled,  «11  Imt  Ae» 
lx>st  to  her  friends,  her  father,  son,  and  ne. 
What  men,  what  gods  did  my  vildfaiy  spare? 
At  both  I  rav'd,  and  maddea'd  with  dcs(«tr. 
In  Troy's  last  ruins  did  I  ever  know 
A  scene  so  cruel  I  such  f  ransceodent  woe ! 
Our  gods,  my  son,  and  father,  to  tbe  tnia 
I  next  commend,  and  hide  tbein  in  tbe  phis; 
Then  fly  for  Troy,  and  shine  in  arms  again. 
Resolv'd  the  burning  town  to  wander  o'er, 
And  tempt  tbe  dangers  that  I  scap'd  befure. 
Now  to  the  gate  I  run  with  furioos  haste. 
Whence  first  from  Ilion  to  the  plain  T  past ; 
Dart  round  my  eyes  in  every  place  hi  vain. 
And  tread  my  former  footsteps  o'er  again. 
Surrounding  horrours  all  my  soui  affright; 
And  more,  the  dreadful  silence  of  the  night 
Next  to  my  house  I  flew  withoat  delay. 
If  tberf%  if  haply  there  she  bent  her  way. 
In  vain — the  conquering  foes  were  entei^d  tbere; 
High  o'er  the  dome,  the  flames  emblaze  the  air^ 
Fierce  to  devour,  the  fiery  tempest  flics. 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  thunders  to  the  skies. 
Back  to  th'  embattled  citadel  I  ran. 
And  searched  her  €sther*s  regal  walls  in  vaio. 
Ulysses  now,  and  Pheenix  I  survey. 
Who  guard,  in  Juno's  fane,  the  gatherM  preys 
In  one  huge  heap  tbe  IVojan  wealth  was  roU'd, 
Refulgent  robes,  and  bowls  of  massy  gdd; 
A  pile  of  tables  on  the  pavement  nods, 
Snatch'd  from  the  blazing  temples  of  the  goda 
A  mighty  train  of  shrieking  mothers  bound. 
Stood  with  their  captive  children  trembling  nxiai 
Yet  more— I  boldly  raise  my  voice  on  high, 
And  in  tbe  shade  on  dear  Creiisa  cry  ; 
Call  on  her  name  a  thousand  times  in  vain, 
But  still  repeat  the  darling  name  again. 
Thus  while  I  rave  and  toll  my  searching  eye^ 
Solemn  and  slow  I  saw  her  shade  arise. 
The  form  enlarg'd  majestic  mov'd  along ; 
Fear  rais'd  my  hair,  and  horrour  chaio'd  vf 

tongue : 
Thus  as  I  stood  amaz'd,  tbe  heaVnly  fiur 
With  these  mild  accents  sooth'd  my  fierce  do{nir 

**  *  "WTiy  with  excess  of  sorrow  raves  in  rain 
My  dearest  lord,  at  what  tbe  gods  ordain  ? 
Oh  could  I  share  thy  toils ! — bnt  £ste  denies; 
And  Jove,  dread  Jove,  the  sovereign  of  the  ikick 
In  long,  long  exile,  art  thou  doom'd  to  sweep 
Seas  after  seas,  and  plough  the  wat'ry  deep. 
Hesperia  shall  be  thine,  where  Tyber  glides 
Through  fruitful  realms,  and  rolls  in  easy  tidii. 
There  shall  thy  fates  a  happier  lot  provide, 
A  glorious  empire,  and  a  royal  bride. 
Then  let  your  sorrows  for  Creiisa  ceaae ; 
For  know,  I  never  shall  be  led  to  Greece ; 
Nor  feel  the  victor's  chain,  nor  captive's  sbaise, 
A  slave  to  some  imperious  Argive  dame, 
No ! — ^bom  a  princess,  sprung  from  Heav'a  sbe% 
Ally'd  to  Venus,  and  deriv'd  from  Jove, 
Sacred  from  Greece,  'tis  mine,  in  these  abodes, 
To  serve  tbe  glorious  mother  of  the  gods. 
Farewell ;  and  to  our  son  tby  care  approve. 
Our  son,  the  pledge  of  our  commutual  love-' 

"  Thus  she;  and  as  I  wept,  and  wish'd  tony 
Ten  thousand  things^  disaolv'd  in  air  away. 
Thifce  round  her  neck  my  eager  arms  I  thfe*i 

I  Thrice  from  my  empty  arms  the  phantom  flev, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  momentary  flq^bt. 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  viaioa  of  the  night 
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hWf  day  approacliing,  to  my  lon^g  train, 

Tom  ruin'd  IlHm  I  return  again  ; 

b  vbom,  with  wonder  and  surprise,  I  find 

i  mijfhty  crowd  of  new  companions  join'd; 

i  host  of  willing  exiles  round  me  Ktaiid, 

fatnms,  and  men,  a  miserable  band ; 

lajer  the  wretcb>>8  pour  from  every  side, 

0  share  my  fortunes  on  the  foamy  tide ; 

aliant,  and  arm'd,  my  conduct  they  implore, 

'o  lead  and  fix  them  on  some  foreign  shore : 

ind  now,  o'er  Ida  with  an  early  ray 

lames  the  bright  star,  that  leads  the  golden  day. 

fo  hopes  of  aid  in  view,  and  every  gate 

iHsost  by  Greece,  at  length  I  yield  to  fate* 

afe  o'er  the  hill  my  father  I  convey, 

Ad  bear  the  venerable  load  away.^' 


VIRGIL'S  ANEID. 


4ftGUIiZST. 

Emeas  proceeds  in  his  relation :  he  gives  an  ac- 
count of  the  fleet  in  which  he  sailed,  and  the 
success  of  his  first  voyage  to  l*brace:  from 
tbeoce  he  directs  his  course  to  Dcloa,  and  asks 
the  oracle  what  place  the  gods  had  appointed 
for  his  habitation  ?  By  a  mistake  of  the  oracle's 
answer,  he  settles  In  Crete ;  bis  household  gods 
firt  him  the  true  sense  of  the  oracle  in  a  dream. 
He  follows  their  advice,  and  makes  the  best  of 
his  way  for  Italy :  he  Is  cast  on  several  shores, 
and  meets  with  very  surprising  adventures,  till 
at  length  he  lands  on  Sicily ;  where  bis  ^ther 
Anchises  dies.  This  is  the  place  which  he  was 
Mi  ling  from,  when  the  tempest  rose,  and  threw 
him  upon  the  Carthaginian,  coast 


'  WiiBs  Heav'n  destroyed,  by  too  severe  a  fate, 
'be  throne  of  Priam,  and  the  Phrygian  state, 
VhenTroy,  though  Neptune  rais'd  her  bnlwarks 

round, 
"he  pride  of  Asia,  smok'd  upon  the  ground  ;  * 
*^e  MMi'sht  in  vacant  regions  new  abodes, 
'all'd  by  the  guiding  omens  of  the  gods, 
ecret,  a  sudden  navy  we  prwitle, 
t^neath  Antandros,  and  the  hills  of  Ide.      f^iBi 
doubtful ,  where  Heav'n  would  fix  our  wandering 
^ar  gather'd  pow'rt  prepare  to  ploU|th  the  main, 
carce  had  the  summer  sliot  a  genial  ray ; 
fy  sire  commands  the  canvass  to  display, 
Ad  st^cr  wherever  fate  should  point  the  way. 
Vith  tean  I  leave  the  port,  my  native  sliore, 
Lnd  those  dear  fields,  where  II ion  rose  before. 
Ln  exil'd  wretch,  I  lead  into  the  floods, 
iy  sob,  my  flriends,  and  all  my  vanquish'd  gods. 
"  The  warlike  Thracians  till  a  boundless  plain, 
'■cred  to  Man,  Lycurgra'  ancient  reign  ; 
iMy'd  to  Troy,  while  fortune  own'd  her  cause  ; 
rhe  tame  their  gods  abd  hospitable  laws ; 
Thither,  with  fates  averse,  my  course  I  bore^ 
bid  raised  a  Iowa  aoid  the  winding  shore. 


Then  from  my  name  the  rising  city  call. 

And  stretch  along  the  stmnd  th'  embattled  wall. 

Here  to  my  mother,  and  the  favouring  gods, 

I  ofier'd  victims  by  the  rolling  floods; 

But  slew  a  stately  boll  to  mighty  Jove, 

Who  reigns  the  sovereign  of  the  powers  dbove. 

*'  Rais'd  on  a  mount,  a  cornel  grove  was  nigh. 
And  with  thiek  branches  stood  a  myrtle  by. 
With  verdant  boughs  to  shade  my  altars  round, 
1  came,  and  try'd  to  rend  them  from  tho  ground* 
When  lo !  a  horrid  prodigy  I  see ; 
For  scarce  my  hands  had  wrench'd  the  rooted  tree. 
When,  from  the  fibres,  drops  of  crimson  gore 
Ran  trickling  down,  and  stain'd  the  sable  shore. 
Ama2'd,  I  shook  with  horrour  and  affright. 
My  blood  all  cunlled  at  the  dreadful  sight  j 
Curious  the  latent  causes  to  explore, 
With  trembling  hands  a  second  plant  I  tore  i 
That  second  wounded  plant  distill'd  around 
Red  drops  of  blood,  and  sprinkled  all  the  ground. 
Rack'd  with  a  thousand  fean,  devout  I  bow'd 
To  every  nymph,  and  Thracia's  guardian  god. 
These  omens  to  avert  by  pow'r  divine, 
And  kindly  grant  a  more  auspicious  sign. 
But  when  once  more  we  tugg'd  with  toiling  haads. 
And  eager  bent  my  knees  against  the  sands ; 
Live  1  to  speak  it  ?— from  the  tomb  I  hear 
A  hollow  groan,  that  shock'd  my  trembling  ear^ 
'  How  can  thy  pious  hands,  .Sneas,  rend 
The  bury'd  body  of  thy  hapless  friend ; 
This  stream  that  trickles  from  the  wounded  trea 
Is  Trepan  blood,  and  once  ally'd  to  thee. 
Ah  !  fly  this  barbarous  land,  this  guilty  shore. 
Fly,  fly  the  fate  of  murder'd  Polydore. 
l*his  grove  of  lances,  from  my  body  slain. 
Now  blooms  with  vegetable  life  again.' 

*'  Then,  as  amaz'd,  in  deep  suspense  I  hung. 
Fear  raised  my  hair,  and  horrour  chain'd  my 
Ill-fotcd  Priam,  when  the  Grecian  pow'rs  [tongue. 
With  a  close  siege  begirt  the  Dardan  tow're. 
No  more  confiding  in  the  strength  of  Troy,    ' 
Sent  to  the  lliracian  prince  the  hapless  boy, 
With  mighty  treasures,  to  support  him  there, 
Remov'd  from  all  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
This  wretch,  when  Ilion's  better  fortunes  cease, 
Clos'd  with  the  proud  victorious  arms  of  Greece; 
Broke  through  all  sacred  laws,  and  uncontroll'd 
Destroy'd  his  royal  charge,  to  seize  the  gold. 
Cun'd  gold! — how  high  will  daring  mortals  rise 
In  ev'ry  guilt,  to  reach  the  glittering  prize  ? 
Soon  as  my  soul  recover'd  from  her  fears. 
Before  my  fiither  and  the  gather'd  peers, 
I  lay  the  dreadful  omens  of  the  gods; 
All  vote  at  once  to  fly  the  dire  abodes ; 
To  leav^  th'  unbospiuble  realm  behind, 
And  spread  our  opening  canvass  to  the  wind. 
But  first  we  paid  the  rites  to  Polydore, 
And  rais'd  a  mighty  tomb  amid  the  shore. 
Next,  to  his  ghost,  adom'd  with  cypress  bouglyi 
And  sable  wreaths,  two  solemn  altars  rose  ; 
With  lamentable  cries  and  hair  unbound. 
The  Trojan  dames  in  order  mov'd  around. 
Warm  milk  and  sacred  blood  in  bowls  we  brought. 
To  lure  the  spirit  with  the  mingled  dranght ; 
Conipos'd  the  soul ;  and,  with  a  dismal  knell. 
Took  thrice  the  melancholy  last  fo.rewell. 

"  Soon  as  our  fleet  could  trust  the  smiling  sea. 
And  the  soft  breeze  had  smooth'd  the  wat'ry  way  ; 
Call'd  by  the  whisp'ria;  gales,  we  rig^  the  ships. 
Crowd  round  the  shores,  and  lanch  into  the  deeps. 
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Swift  from  ijje  port  onr  eager  ooune  «•  ply, 
And  ikndy  and  towm  roll  backward,  as  we  fly. 

"  By  Doris  lov'd,  and  Ocean's  aznre  fod| 
Lies^  fkir  iaie  amid  th'  iSgean  flood ; 
Which  Phcebtts  fix*d ;  for  once  she  wanderM  roun^ 
The  shores,  and  floated  on  the  vast  profound. 
But  DOW  unmov'd,  the  peopled  region  braves 
The  roaring  whirlwinds,  arid  the  furious  wares. 
Safe  in  her  open  porti  the  sacred  isle  ' 
Received  qs,  harrassM  with  the  naval  toil. 
Our  rever'ace  due  to  Phoebus'  town  we  pay. 
And  holy  Aoius  meets  us  on  the  way ; 
Anius,  whose  brows  the  wreaths  and  laurels  grace, 
Priest  of  the  god,  and  sovereign  of  the  place. 
WeH-pleasM  to  see  our  tmin  the  shore  ascend. 
He  flew  to  meet  my  sire,  his  ancient  friend : 
tn  hospitable  guise  our  hands  he  prest, 
Then  to  the  palace  led  each  honoured  guest. 
Tb  Pbmbus'  aged  temple  I  repair, 
An^  suppliant  to  the  god  prefer  my  pray'r  $ 
•  're  wand'ring  wretches,  who  in  exile  roam, 
Grant,  O  ThymbrsBan  god !  a  settled  home ; 
Oh!   grant  thy  suppliants,  their  long  labours 

past, 
A  race  to  flourish,  and  a  town  to  last ; 
PaeaerVe  this  little  second  Troy  in  peace, 
Soatch*d  from  Achilles  and  the  sword  of  Greece : 
Vonchsaft,  great  fathe/,  some  auspicious  sign; 
And  oh  !  inrorm  us  with  thy  light  divine, 
Wher«^  lies  onr  way  ?  and  what  auspicious  gtiide, 
To  foreign  realms  shall  lead  us  o^er  the  tide  r' 
**  Sadden,  the  dire  alarm  the  temple  took ; 
The  laurels,  gates,  and  lofty  mountains,  shoolpi 
Burst  with  a  dreadful  roar,  the  veils  display 
The  hallowM  tripods  in  the  face  of  day. 
Humbled  we  fell ;  then,  prostrate  on  the  groaod, 
We  hear  these  accents  in  an  awful  sound : 
'  Ye  valiant  sons  of  Troy,  the  land  that  bore 
Your  mighty  ancestors  tp  light  before. 
Once  more  their  great  descendants  shall  embrace; 
Oo— seek  the  ancient  mother  ot  your  race. 
There  the  wide  world,  JEjaea*  hoiisc  shall  sway, 
And  down,  from  ton  to  son,  th'  imperial  power 
eonvey.* 
**  Thus  Phsebua  spoke;  and  joy  tumultuous  flr'd 
The  thronging  crowds ;  and  eager  all  enauir'd, 
What  realm,  what  town,  his  oracles  ordain. 
Where  the  kind  god  wonld  fix  the  wand'ring  train  ? 
liken  in  his  mind  my  sire  revolving  o'er 
The  long,  long  records  of  the  tini«is  before : 
*  Learn,  ye  aaaembled  peers,'  be  cries,  *  from  me. 
The  happy  realm  the  laws  of  (kte  decree; 
Fair  Crete  sublimely  tow'rs  amid  the  floods. 
Proud  nurse  of  Jove,  the  sovereign  of  the  gods. 
There  ahdent  Ida  stands,  and  thence  we  trace 
The  first  memorials  of  the  Trojan  race ; 
A  hundred  cities  the  Slest  isle  cooiains. 
And  boasU  a  vast  extent  of  fruitful  plains. 
Hence  our  fam'd  ancestor,  old  Teucer,  bore 
His  course,  and  gain'd  tf)e  fair  Rhetcan  shore. 
There  the  great  chief  the  seat  of  empire  chose. 
Before  proud  Troy's  majestic  structures  nwe  ; 
Till  then,  if  rightly  1  record  the  tale, 
Our  old  forefSsthcrs  till'd  the  lowly  vale. 
From  hence  arriv'd  the  mother  of  the  gods. 
Hence  her  lond  cy«^3l«  and  her  sacred  woods : 
Hence,  at  her  rites  religious  silence  reigns, 
And  Uosa  whirl  her  chariot  o'er  the  ]>lains. 
Then  fly  we  speedy  where  the  go<l5  command, 
Appease  the  #inds,  and  seek'the  Cretan  land  : 


Nor  distant  is  the  shore;  if  Jpfve hut  imy*^ 
Three  days  shall  waft  us  to  the  blissful  ifile.' 

'*  This  said ;  he  slays  the  victims  due,  and  Mf 
In  haste  the  smoking  altars  of  the  guds. 
A  bull  to  Phcebus,  and  a  bull  was  slajn 
To  thee,  great  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  nun : 
A  milk«  hite  ewe  to  ev'ry  western  breeae, 
A  black,  to  ev'ry  storm  that  sweeps  the  seaii 
Now  f«me  reports  Idomeneus'  retreat, 
Expell'd  and  bani»h'd  from  the  throne  ef  Crete; 
Free  from  the  foe  the  vacant  region  lay : 
We  leave  the  Delian  shore,  and  plough  the  val'iy 

way. 
By  fhiitful  Naxos,  o'er  the  flood  we  fly, 
Where  to  the  Bacchanals  the  hills  reply; 
By  green  Donysa  next  and  Faros  steer. 
Where,  white  in  air,  her  glitt'ring  rocks  appear. 
Thence  through  the  Cyclades  the  navy  glides, 
Whoae  dust'ring  islands  itud  the  silver  tideb 
liOnd  shout  the  sailors,  and  to  Crete  we  fly ; 
'  To  Crete,  our  country,'  was  the  general  cry. 
Swift  shoots  the  fleet  before  the  driving  blait, 
And  on  the  Cretan  shore  descends  at  last 

'*  With  eager  speed  1  frame  a  town,  and  cmQ 
From  ancient  Pergamus  the  riaing  wait 
Pleas'd  with  the  name,  my  Trojaoa  I  oomoiaod 
To  raise  strong  tow'rs,  and  aettfe  in  the  land. 
Soon  as  our  lusty  youth  the  fleft  could  moor, 
And  draw  the  veawls  on  the  sandy  s|iore. 
Some  join  the  nuptial  bands:  wHn  busy  toil 
Thehr  fellows  plough  the  new-diacover'd  soiL 
To  frame  impartial  laws  I  bend  my  cares, 
Allot  the  dwellings,  and  assign  the  share*. 
When  lo !  from  standing  air  and  poisoo'd  skies, 
A  sudden  plague  with  dire  contsigioD  flies. 
On  com  and  trees  the  dieadfiil  pest  began ; 
And  last  the  fierce  Infection  seiz'd  on  man. 
They  breathe  their  seuls  in  air ;  or  drag  with  pais 
Their  lives,  now  lengthen'd  out  for  woes,  in  rais ; 
Their  wonted  fbod  the  blaated  fielda  deny, 
And  the  red  dog-star  fires  the  sultry  sky. 
My  sire  advisM,  /to  measure  hack  the  maioy 
OmwuU,  and  beg  the  Delian  god  again 
To  end  our  woea,  his  aoccour  to  dsqtiay. 
And  to  our  wand*ringt  pomt  the  certain  way. 
*<  'Twas  night;  soft  slnmbera  had  the  wal^ 
posaest. 
When,  as  1  lay  camposM  m  pleaaing  rest. 
Those  guds  I  bore  from  flaming  Tkoy,  ansa 
In  awful  figures  to  my  wond'ring  eyes : 
Close  at  my  couch  they  stood^  divinely  hrtglit, 
And  shone  distinct  by  CynOiia'a  gleaming  H^^ 
Then,  to  dispel  the  cares  that  rack'd  my  hnut. 
These  words  the  visionary  ppw'rs  addrest : 

"  <  Those  truths  the  gad  in  Deloe  would  rcpoi, 
By  us,  his  euvoys,  he  unfolds  in  Crete ; 
By  us,  companions  of  thy  arms  and  thee. 
From  flaming  Uion  o'er  the  swelling  sea- 
lied  by  our  care,  shall  thy  deacendants  rise» 
The  world's  majestic  ownarcha,  to  the  skies. 
Then  build  thy  city  for  imperial  sway. 
And  boldly  take  the  long  laborioua  way. 
Fonake  this  region  ;  for  the  Delian  powV 
Assigned  not  for  thy  seat  the  Onoasian  shore. 
Once  by  (Enotrians  tUrd,  there  lies  a  places 
Twas  call'd  Hcsperia  by  the  Grecian  race ; 
For  martial  deeds  and  fmita  reaovnM  by  hmi 
But  since,  Italia,  from  the  leader's  naaie«  . 
TheM  anp  the  native  realms  the  fetes  aangai 
I  Hence  rose  the  fathers,  of  the  Tt^j/UL  Ui|e ; 
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Hie  greet  tfislat,  sprang  fronrHeaTen  above, 
And  ancient  Danlanus,  deri?'d  from  Jo?e, 
RJK  tbeo,  in  baste  these  joyful  tidingi  bw, 
Hmm  troths  oiKiuestioa'd  to  thy  father's  car. 
Begooe— 4he  fiur  Aasonian  realms  explore, 
For  JoTe  himself  denies  the  CreUn  shore.* 

"  Struck  vith  the  voice  divine,  and  awAil  sight, 
^0  common  dream,  or  vision  of  the  night  i 

Mvthe  wreaths,  their  features;  and  a  stream 
)f  trickling  sweat  ran  down  from  every  limb. 

started  from  my  bed,  and  rais'd  on  high 
^7  hands  and  voice  in  rapture  to  the  sky. 
rbeo  (to  our  gods  the  due  oblations  paid) 
rhe  scene  divine  before  my  sire  I  laid, 
le  owns  his  errour  of  each  ancient  place, 
)ur  two  great  founders,  and  the  double  race. 

'* '  My  son,*  he  cry'd, '  whom  adverse  fates  em-- 
)h !  exercis'd  in  all  the  woes  of  Troy  I  Lploy , 

«ow  I  reflect,  Cassandra's  word  divine 
Lssign'd  these  regions  to  the  Dardan  line, 
lut  who  sormis'd,  the  sons  of  Troy  should  come 
V)  fair  Hesperia  from  their  distant  home  ? 
)r  who  gave  Credit  to  Cassandra's  strain, 
Xx>m'd  by  the  fetes  to  prophesy  in  vain  } 
'orsae  we  now  a  surer,  safer  road, 
(y  Phttbus  pointed,  and  obey  the  god.' 
ilad  we  comply,  and  leave  a  few  behind ; 
"ben  spread  our  sails  to  caUrh  the  driving  wind  } 
'onake  this  realm  ;  the  sparkling  waves  divide, 
Old  the  swift  vessels  shoot  along  the  tide. 

**  Now  Vanished  from  our  eyes  the  lessening 

gfound; 
^nd  all  the  wide  horizon  stretching  round, 
Lbove  wat  sky,  beneath  was  sea  profound : 
Vhen,  black*ning  by  degrees,  a  gathering  cloud, 
Siarg'd  with  big  storms,  frown'd  dreadful  o'er  the 

flood, 
Jid  dafken'd  all  the  maiit ;  the  whirlwinds  roar, 
ind  roll  the  waves  in  monntavis  to  the  shore. 
iiatchM  by  the  furious  gust,  the  vessels  keep 
"heir  road  no  more,  but  scatter  o*er  the  deep : 
"he  thunders  roll,  the  fbrky  lightnings  fly  i 
Lod  in  a  burst  of  rain  descends  the  sky^ 
'ar  from  our  course  was  dash'd  the  navy  wide, 
Lnd  dark  we  wander  o'er  the  tossing^  tide. 
«ot  skilful  Palinure  in  stich  a  sea, 
c  black  with  storms,  distinguished  night  from  day ; 
(qs  knew  to  turn  the  helm,  or  point  the  way. 
liree  nights,  without  one  guiding  star  in  view, 
*bfee  days,  without  the  Sun,  the  navy  flew ; 
lie  fourth,  by  dawn,  the  swelling  shores  we  spy, 
tee  the  thin  smokes,  that  meft  into  the  sky, 
ind  bluish  hilTs  just  opening  on  the  eye. 
Ve  furl  the  sails,  with  bending  oars  divide 
lie  flashing  waves,  and  sweep  the  foamy  tide. 
^  "  Safe  from  the  storm  the  Strophades  I  gain, 
uicircled  bv  the  vast  Ionian  main, 
Vhere  dwelt  Celseno  with  her  harpy  train ; 
•ince  Boreas'  sons  had  chas'd  the  direful  guests 
'rom  Phineus'  palace,  and  th^r  wonted  feasts. 
)ut  fiends  to  scourge  mankind,  so  fierce,  so  fell, 
leav'n  n^er  sunimon'd  from  the  depths  of  Hell ; 
floated  and  gorg'd  with  prey,  with  wombs  obscene, 
'onl  panncbes,  and  with  ordure  still  unclean ; 
i  vii^in  face,  with  wings  and  hooky  claws ; 
>eath  in  their  eyes,  and  famine  in  their  jaws. 

'*  The  port  we  enter'd,  and  with  joy  beheld 
luge  herrls  of  oxen  graze  the  verdant  field, 
^nd  fording  flocks  of  goats,  wKhoitt  a  swain, 
That  range  aC  largfi  and  botuul  along  the  plain  | 


We  seize,  we  slay,  and  to  the  copioos  feast 
Call  every  god,  and  Jove  himself  a  guest. 
Then  on  the  winding  shore  the  tables  plae'd^ 
And  sat  indulging  in  tbe  rich  repast ; 
When  from  the  mountams,  terrible  .to  view. 
On  sounding  wings  the  monster  Harpies  flew. . 
They  taint  the  banquet  with  their  touch  abhorr'd. 
Or  snatch  the  smoking  viands  from  tbe  beanL 
A  stench  offensive  follows  where  they  fly. 
And  loud  they  scream,  and  raise  a  dreadful  ory> 
Thence  to  a  cavern'd  rock  tbe  train  remove. 
And  the  close  shelter  of  a  shady  grove ; 
Once  more  prepare  the  feast,  the  tables  raise; 
Once  more  with  fires  the  loaded  altars  blaze. 
Again  the  fiends  from  their  dark  covert  fly. 
But  from  a  diflereut  quarter  of  tbe  sky  i 
With  loathsome  claws  they  snatch  the  food  away. 
Scream  o'er  our  beads,  and  poison  all  the  prey. 
EmagM,  I  bid  my  train  their  arms  prepare. 
And  with  the  direful  monsters  wage  the  war. 
Close  in  the  grass,  observant  of  the  word, 
They  hide  the  shining  shield,  and  gleaming  flirard«- 
Then,  as  t)ie  harpies  from  tbe  hills  once  mere 
Poured  shrieking  down,  and  crowded  loond  the 
On  his  high  stand  Miscms  sonnds  from  far  [shofC« 
The  brazen  trump,  the  signal  of  the  wsr. 
With  unaocufttom'd  light  we  flew,  to  slay 
The  fiMrms  obscene,  dresMl  moflsten  of  the  sea. 
But  proof  to  steel  their  bidies  and  plninesreBumi  I  . 
We  strike  th'  impeDetrable  fiends  in  vain. 
Who  from  the  fragments  wiag'd  th'  aerial  way, 
And  leave,  involved  in  stench,  the  mangled  ynfy  s 
All  but  Ceissno ; — linom  a  pointed  rock, 
Where  perch'd  she  sat,  the  boding  fury  spoke  x 
*  Thrn  was  it  not  enough,  ye  ions  of  Troy, 
Our  floeks  to  slaughter,  and  our  herds  destroy  ? 
But  war,  shall  impious  war,  your  wrongs  maiataitf^ 
And  drive  the  harpies  from  their  native  reigtt  ? 
Hear  then  your  dreadful  doom  with  due  fh^* 
Which  mighty  Jove  to  Fhesbus  has  deelar>d; 
Which  Pbssbus  qpenM  to  Celseno's  view/    - 
And  I,  the  furies'  4|neen,  unfold  to  yeiw 
To  promis'd  Italy  your  course  you  ply,- 
And  safe  to  luly  at  length  shall  fly  ^ 
But  never,  never  raise  yonr  city  there# 
Till,  in  due  vengeance  for  the  wvoiigtwe  heary 
Imperious  hunger  urge  you  to  devour  . 
Those  very  boards  on  which  you  fed  bel^' 

"  She  ceas'd,  and  fled  into  the  gloomf  wood* 
With  hearts  directed  my  companioos  stood. 
And  sodden  honours  frooe  their  curdling  bloody 
Down  drop  the  shield  and  spear;  from  ' 


And  humbly  sue  by  suppliant  tows  for  peace  | 
And  whether  goddesses,  or  fiends  from  Hell, 
Prostrate  befbre  the  moostratis  fbrms  wi  fell. 
But  old  Anchises,  by  the  boating  floods, 
Invok'd  with  sacrifice  th'  immoftal  gods; 
And  rais'd  hia  hands  and  voice :— -'  Ye  po#'ff»divia«^ 
Avert  these  woes,  and  sparv  a  righteous  line*' 
Then  he  commandis  to  cot  the  cords  away ; 
With  southern  gales  we  plough  the  fbemy  tea* 
And,  where  the  friendly  breese  or  pilot  guides^: 
With  flying  sails  we  stem  the  murmuring  tidei,^ 
Now,  high  in  view,  amid  the  circling  flooida. 
We  ken  Zacynthus  cvowa'd  with  waving  woodfb 
Dulichian  coasts,  and  Samian  hills,  we  spy^ 
And  proud  Neritos  tow'ring  in  the  sky. 
Rough  Ithaca  we  shun,  a  rocky  shore, 
I  And  cone  the  land  that  dire  Ulysses  boiew 
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Theo  dim  Leucate  swelPd  to  sight,  who  shrouds 
His  tall  aerial  brow  in  ambient  clouds ; 
Last  opens,  by  degrees,  Apollo's  fane. 
The  dread  of  sailors  on  the  wintry  main. 
To  this  small  town,  fiatiguM  with  toil,  we  haste;  ' 
The  circling  anchors  from  the  prows  are  cast 
Safe  to  the  land  beyond  our  hopes  restorM, 
We  paid  our  vows  to  Heaven's  almighty  Iwd. 
All  bright  in  suppling  oil,  my  friends  employ 
Their  limbs  in  wrestling,  and  revive  with  joy 
On  Actiaa  shores  the  solemn  games  of  Troy. 
PleasM  we  reflect,  that  we  had  pass'd  in  peace, 
Thro*  foes' unnumbered,  and  the  towns  of  Greece. 

"  Meantime  the  Sun  his  annual  race  performsy 
And  blust'ring  Boreas  fills  the  sea  with  stomas ; 
I  hung  the  brasen  buckler  on  the  door, 
Which  once  in  fight  the  warlike  Abas  bore ; 
And  thus  inscribed — *  These  arms,  with  blood  dis- 

tainM, 
From  conquering  Ortece  the  great  ^neas  gain'd :' 
Then,  rousM  at  my  command,  the  sailors  sweep 
And  dash  with  bending  oars  the  sparkling  deep. 
Soon  had  we  lost  Pbseacia's  S'mking  tow'rs. 
And  skimm'd  along  Epirus'  flying  shores. 
On  the  Chaonian  port  at  length  we  fall ; 
Thenoe  we  ascend  to  high  Buthrotos*  wall. 
Astonished  here  a  strange  report  we  found. 
That  Trcjan  Helenua  in  Greece  was  crown'd. 
The  captive  prince  (Tictorioos  Pyrrhus  dead) 
▲t  once  succeeded  to  his  throne  and  bed ; 
And  fair  Andromache,  to  Troy  restor'd, 
Once  more  was  wedded  to  a  Dardan  lond. 
With  eager  joy  I  left  the  fleet,  and  went      [event. 
To  hail  my  royal  friends,  and  learn  the  strange 

*'  Before  the  walls,  within  a  gloomy  wood. 
Where  new  Simois  rolled  his  silver  flood ; 
By  chance,  Andromache  that  moment  paid 
The  moaniful  oflerings  to  her  Hector's  shade. 
A  tomb,  an  empty  tomb,  her  hands  compose 
Of  living  turf;  and  two  fair  altars  rose. 
Sad  scene !  that  still  provok'd  the  tears  she  shed ; 
And  here  the  queen  invok'd  the  mighty  dead. 
When  lo !  as  I  advancM,  and  drew  more  nigh. 
She  saw  my  Tirojan  arms  and  ensigns  fly ; 
So  strange  a  sight  astonish'd  to  survey. 
The  princess  trembles,  foils,  and  faints  away. 
Her  beauteous  frame  the  vital  warmth  forsook, 
And,  scarce  recovered,  thus  at  length  she  spoke : 

" '  Ha ! — is  it  true  ? — ^in  person }  and  uive  ? 
Still,  dostt^ott  still,  oh !  goddess-bom,  survive? 
Or,  if  no  more  thou  breathe  the  vital  air. 
Where  is  my  lord,  my  Hector,  tell  me  where  ?' 
Then,  the  big  sorrow  streaming  from  her  e3res. 
She  All*d  the  air  with  agonizing  cries. 
Few  words  to  soothe  her  raging  grief  I  say. 
And  scarce  those  few,  for  sobs,  could  find  their  way. 

'<  '  Ah  !  trust  your  eyes,  no  phantoms  her^  im- 
I  live  indeed,  but  drag  a  life  of  woes  !  [pose ; 

Say  then,  oh !  say,  has  fortune  yet  been  just 
To  worth  like  yours,  since  Hector  sunk  in  dust  ? 
Or  oh !  is  that  great  hero's  consort  led 
(His  dear  Andromache)  to  Pyrrhus'  bed  ?» 
To  this,  with  lowly  voice,  the  foir  replies. 
While  en  the  ground  she  fixt  her  streaming  eyes : 

<<  *  Thrice  blest  Polyxena  !  condemn'd  to  fall 
By  vengefiil  Greece  beneath  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Stabb'd'iEit  Pelides'  tomb  the  victim  bled. 
To  death  deliver'd  from  the  victor's  bed. 
Nor  lots  dngrac'd  her  with  a  chain,  like  me, 
A  wretched  captive,  dragged  from  sea  (•  sea ! 


Doom'd  to  that  hero's  haughty  heir,  I  gave 
A  son  to  Pyrrhus,  more  than  half  a  slave. 
From  me,  to  foir  Hermione  he  fled. 
Of  Leda's  race,  and  sought  a  Spartan  bed ; 
My  slighted  charms  to  Helen  us  resigii'd. 
And  in  the  bridal  banda  his  capdves  join'd. 
But  fierce  Orestes,  by  the  furies  tost. 
And  mad  with  vengeance  for  the  bride  be  foit^ 
Swift  on  the  monarch  from  his  ambush  flew. 
And  at  Apollo's  hallow'd  alur  slew. 
On  Helenua  devolv'd  (the  tyrant  slain) 
A  portion  of  the  realm,  a  large  domain  : 
From  Chaon's  name  the  fruitful  tract  be  caIL% 
'And  from  old  Pergamus,  his  growing  walls. 
But  oh !  what  winds,  what  fotes,  what  gradou 

pow'rs. 
Led  3rou,  unknowing,  to  these  friendly  shorn } 
Does  yet  Aacanius  Uve,  the  hope  of  Troy  ? 
Does  his  fond  mother's  death  afflict  the  boy  ? 
Or  glory's  charms  his  little  soul  inflame. 
To  match  my  Hector's  or  his  fother's  fome  r' 

"  So  spoke  the  queen  with  mingled  sobs  and  orici, 
And  tcaia  in  vain  ran  trickling  from  her  eyes. 
When  lo !  in  royal  pomp  the  king  descends 
With  a  long  train,  and  owns  his.  ancient  firiesds. 
Then  to  the  town  his  welcome  goesta  he  led; 
Tear  follow'd  tear,  at  ev'ry  wonl  he  said. 
Here  in  a  fbreign  region  I  behold 
A  little  Troy,  an  image  of  the  old ; 
Here  creeps  along  a  poor  penurious  stream. 
That  fondly  bears  Scamander's  mighty  name  i 
A  second  Scaan  gate  I  clasp  with  joy. 
In  dear  remembrance  of  the  first  in  Troy. 
With  me,  the  monarch  bids  my  friends,  and  all. 
Indulge  the  banquet  m  the  regal  ball, 
Crown'd  with  rich  wine  the  foamy  goblets  hold ; 
And  the  vast  foast  was  serv'd  in  massy  goML 

«TWo  dajrs  wero  past,  and  now  the  soothem 
gales 
Call  us  aboard,  and  stretch  the  swelling  sails. 
A  thousaqd  doubts  distract  my  anxioas  breast. 
And  thus  the  royal  prophet  I  addreas'd : 
*  Oh  saored  prince  of  lYoy,  to  whom  tis  giv*o. 
To  speak  events,  and  search  the  will  of  Heav*ii, 
The  secret  mind  of  Phoebus  to  declare 
From  laurels,  tripods,  and  from  every  star: 
To  know  the  voice  of  every  fowl  that  flies. 
The  signs  of  every  wing  that  beats  the  skies ; 
Instruct  me,  sacred  seer  ;  since  every  god. 
With  each  blest  omen,  bids  me  plough  the  flood, 
To  reach  fair  Italy,  and  measure  o'er 
A  leng^  of  ocean  to  the  destin'd  shore : 
The  Harpy  queen,  and  she  alone,  relates 
A  scene  of  sad  unutterable  fatea, 
A  dreadful  fomine  sent  from  Heaven  on  high. 
With  all  the  gather'd  vengeance  of  the  rty: 
Tell  me,  what  dangers  I  most  first  oppose, 
And  how  o'eroome  the  mighty  weight  of  woes.' 

"  Now,  the  due  victims  slain,  the  king  imphsts 
The  grace  and  fovour  of  th'  immortal  pow'n; 
Unbinds  the  fillets  from  his  sacred  head. 
Then,  by  the  band,  in  solemn  state  he  led 
His  tremblmg  guest  to  Phoebus'  fair  abode, 
Struck  with  aa  awful  reverence  cf  the  god. 
At  length,  with  all  the  sacred  fury  fir'd, 
Thus  spoke  the  prophet,  as  the  god  inspired  : 

"  •  Since,  mighty  chief,  the  deities,  your  paiOt 
With  prosperous  omens  waft  you  o'er  the  tidei» 
Such  is  the  doom  of  fate,  the  will  of  Jove, 
The  firm  decree  of  him  who  ragns  abore. 
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Heir  fBe,  of  many  thingt,  explain  a  few, 
ifottr  future  ooarie  with  safety  to  pursue ; 
lud,  Mi  cfaese  foreign  floods  and  countries  past. 
To  reach  the  wish'd  Ausonian  port  at  last. 
The  rest  the  fates  from  Helenus  conceal, 
lad  Heaven's  dread  queen  forbids  me  to  reveal, 
nrst  then,  that  luly,  that  promb*d  land, 
rbouf  h  thy  fond  hopes  already  grasp  the  strand. 
Though  now  she  seems  so  near)  a  mis^hty  tide, 
Ind  long,  long  regions  from  your  reach  divide. 
Uciiian  seas  must  bend  youf  plunging  oars; 
four  fleet  must  coast  the  fair  Ausonian  shores, 
iDd  reach  the  dreadful  isle,  the  dire  abode 
^ere  Circe  reigns  ;  and  stem  the  Stygian  Eood, 
More  your  fated  city  shall  ascend, 
lear  then,  and  these  auspicious  signs  attend  t 
^hen,  lost  in  contemplation  deep,  you  find 
i  large  white  mother  of  the  bristly  kind, 
^ith  her  white  brood  of  thirty  young,  who  drain 
{er  swelling  dogs,  where  Tyber  bathes  the  plain : 
!%ere,  there,  thy  town  shall  rise,  my  godliKe  friend, 
ind  all  thy  labours  find  their  destin'd  end. 
'ear  then  Celssno's  direful  threats  no  more, 
list  your  fierce  hunger  shall  your  boards  devour. 
Lpollo,  when  invok*d,  will  teach  the  way. 
Lad  fate  the  mystic  riddle  shall  display, 
lut  these  next  borders  of  thMulian  shores, 
hi  whose  rough  rocky  sides  our  ocean  roars, 
ivoid  with  caution,  for  the  Grecian  train 
>Ofisess  those  realms  that  stretch  along  the  main, 
lere,  the  fierce  Locrians  bold  their  dreadful  seat ; 
"here,  brave  Idomeneus,  expeird  from  Cret^, 
ias  fixt  his  armiet  on  Salentine  ground, 
^  awes  tiffs  wide  Calabrian  realms  around. 
I<re  Philoctetes,  from  Thessalian  shores, 
tean  strong  Petilia,  fenc*d  with  walls  and  tow'rs. 
ioon  as  transported  o'er  the  rolling  floods, 
Tou  pay  due  vows' in  honour  of  the  gods ; 
(Vhen  on  the  shore  the  smoking  altars  rise, 
i  purple  veil  draw  cautious  o'er  your  eyes; 
«$t  hostile  faces  should  appear  in  sight. 
To  blast  and  discompose  the  ballow'd  rite. 
>bierve  this  Ibrm  before  the  sacred  shrine, 
"boa,  a  nd  thy  friends,  and  all  thy  future  line. 
" '  When  near  Sicilian  coasts  thy  belly hig  sails 
^t  length  oonvev  thee  with  the  driving  gales ; 
J«loni8»  straits  just  opening  by  degrees ; 
urn  from  the  right;  avoid  the  shores  and  seas. 
*ar  to  the  left  thy  course  in  safety  keep, 
LQd  fetch  a  mighty  circle  round  the  deep. 
■Iwt  realm  of  pid,  a  ruin  huge!  was  r^nt 
n  length  of  ages  from  the  continent; 
^itb  force  convulsive  burst  the  isle  away ; 
i*hro'  the  dread  opening  broke  the  thundering  sea : 
Uonce  the  thund'ring  sea  Sicilia  tore, 
^nd  sunder'd  from  the  fair  Hesperian  shore ; 
Ind  still  the  neighbouring  coasts  and  towns  divides 
•^ith  scanty  channels,  and  contracted  tides. 
Jtcrce  to  the  right  tremendous  Scylia  roars, 
'harylidis  on  the  left  the  flood  devours : 
!*hrice  swallowM  in  her  womb,  subsides  the  sea, 
)eep,  deep  as  Hell ;  and  thrice  she  spouU  away 
'rom  her  black  bellowing  golfs,  disgorged  on  high, 
j^tves  after  waves,  that  dash  the  distant  sky. 
^S'd  in  a  darksome  carern^s  dreadful  shade, 
rligh  o*er  the  surges  Scylia  rears  her  head  : 
3racM  with  a  virgin's  breast,  and  female  locks, 
»he  draws  the  vessels  on  the  pointed  rooks. 
Now,  she  lengthens  in  a  monstrous  whale, 
i^Hh  dogs  tnrrannded,  and  a  dolphin's  taH. 


But  oh  !  'tis  far,  &r  safer,  with  delay, 
Still  round  and  round  to  plough  the  wat'ry  way. 
And  coast  Pachynus,  than  with  curious  eyes 
To  see  th'  enornnons  den  where  Scylia  lies  i 
1lle  dire  tremendous  fury  to  explore. 
Where,  round  her  cavero'd  rocks,  her  wmt'ry 
monsters  roar. 

"  '  Besides,  if  Helerins  the  truth  inspires, 
If  Phcrbus  warms  me  with  prophetic  fires ; 
One  thing  in  chief,  O  prince  of  Venus*  strain. 
Though  oft  repeated,  I  must  urge  again. 
To  Juno  first  with  gifts  and  vows  repair. 
And  vanquish  Heaven's  imperial  queen  with  pray'r* 
So  shall  your  fleets  in  safety  waft  you  o'er. 
Prom  fair  Trinacria  to  th'  Hesperian  shore ; 
There,  when  arriv'd,  you  visit  Cuma's  tow'rs. 
Where  dark  with  shady  woods  Averous  roars. 
Yon  see  the  Sibyl  in  her  rocky  cave, 
And  hear  the  furious  maid  divinely  rave* 
The  dark  decrees  of  fate  the  vir^irin  sings, 
And  writes  on  leaves,  names,  cbaractera,  and  things^ 
The  msrstic  numbers,  in  the  cavern  laid. 
Are  rang'd  in  order  by  the  sacred  maid  ,* 
There  they  repose  in  ranks  along  the  floor ; 
At  length  a  casual  wind  unfolds  the  door : 
The  casual  wind  disorders  the  decrees, 
And  the  loose  fates  are  scatter 'd  by  the  breeze. 
She  scorns  to  range  them,  and  again  unite 
The  fleeting  scrolls,  or  stop  their  airy  flight. 
Then  back  retreat  the  disappointed  train. 
And  curse  the  Sibyl  they  consult  in  vain. 
But  thou,  more  wise,  thy  .purposed  course  delay, 
Tho'  thy  rash  friends  should  summon  thee  away ; 
And  wait  with  patience,  though  the  flattering  galea 
Sing  in  thy  shrowds,  and  fill  thy  opening  sails. 
With  suppliant  pray'rs  entreat  her  to  relate. 
In  vocal  accents,  all  thy  various  fate. 
Her  voice  th'  Italian  nations  shall  declare. 
And  the  whole  progress  of  thy  future  war. 
Thy  numerous  toils  the  prophetess  shall  show. 
And  how  to  shun,  or  suffer,  every  wo<*« 
With  reverence  due,  her  potent  aid  implore. 
So  Shalt  thou  safely  reach  the  distant  shore  i 
Thus  far  I  tell  thee,  but  must  tell  no  more. 
Proceed,  brave  prince,  with  courage  in  thy  wars. 
And  raise  the  Trojan  glory  to  the  stars.' 

**  Whei^  thus  my  fates  the  royal  seer  foretold,. 
He  sent  rich  gifts  of  elephant  and  gold ; 
Within  my  na^'s  sides  large  treasures  stow'd. 
And  brazen  caldrons  that  refulgent  srlow'd* 
To  me  the  monarch  gave  a  shining  mail,   . 
With  piany  a  golden  clasp,  and  golden  scale ; 
With  tl)is,  a  b^uteous  radiant  helm,  that  bort 
A  waving  plume ;  the  helm  that  Pyrrhus  wore. 
My  fother  too  with  costly  gifts  he  loads. 
And  sailors  he  supplies  to  stem  the  floods. 
And  generous  steeds,  and  arms  to  all  my  train* 
With  skilful  guides  to  lead  us  o'er  the  ma  n. 

"  And  now  my  sire  gave  orders  to  unbind 
The  gather'd  sails,  and  catch  the  rising  wind  ; 
Whom  thus,  at  parting,  the  prophetic  sage 
Address'd,  with  all  the  reverence  due  to  age : 
'  O  favour'd  of  the  skies !  whom  Venus  led 
To  the  high  honours  of  her  genial  bed, 
Her  own  immortal  beauties  to  enjoy. 
And  twice  preserve  thee  from  the  flames  of  Troy  t 
Lo !  to  your  eyes  Ausonian  coasts  appear ; 
Go— ^o  that  realm  your  happy  voyage  steer. 
But  far  beyond  those  regtops  you  survey. 
Your  coasting  fleet  must  oat  the  lengthened  way. 
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Still,  still  at  iliitmiice  lies  the  fated  place, 
Awign'd  by  Phoebus  to  the  Trqjan  race. 
'  Go  then/  he  said,  *  with  full  succeat  go  od, 
Oh  bleat !  thrice  Mest  iu  such  a  matcbleas  son. 
Why  longer  should  my  words  your  course  detain» 
When  the  soft  galea  invite  you  to  the  main?' 

'*  Nor  leas  the  queen,  her  love  and  grief  to  tetl, 
With  costly  presents  takes  her  sad  fiaorewelL 
8h'  gave  my  son  a  robe ;  the  robe  of  old 
Ber  own  fair  hands  embroider'd  o'er  with  gold  i 
With  prpcioos  vests  she  loads  the  darling  boy, 
And  a  refulgent  mantle  wrought  in  Troy.      [mof^ 
'  Accept,   dear  youth,'   she  said,  <  these  robes  I 
IV  happier  days,  memorial  of  my  love, 
Thif^  trifling  token  of  thy  friend  receive. 
The  last,  last  present  Hector's  wifis  can  ^ve. 
Ah  !  now,  methittks,  and  only  now,  1  see 
My  daar  Astyaoaji  revive  in  thee ! 
8uch  were  his  motions !  such  a  sprightlv  grace 
Charm'd  from  his  eyes,  and  open*d  in  his  face ! 
And  bad  it  nlaaa'd,'  alas  I  the  powers  divine, 
Hk  bloomiQg  yean  had  been  the  same  as  thioe.* 
"  Thus  then  the  moamfiil  last  farewell  I  took. 
And,  hath*d  In  tears,  the  royal  pair  bespoke : 
*  live  yon  long  happy  in  a  settled  state ; 
Tis  oar's  to  wander  still  from  fate  to  ftite. 
8afe  have  yon  gain'd  tbo  peaceful  port  of  ease, 
Kot  doom'd  to  plough  th'  immeasurable  yeas ; 
Nor  seek  lor  Latium,  that  deludes  the  view, 
A  coast  that  €ies  as  fiut  as  we  pursue.   < 
Here  yon  a  new  Soamander  can  eiyoy  ; 
Here  your  own  hands  erect  a  second  Troj  t 
Wirh  happier  omens  maiy  she  rise  in  peace. 
And  less  obnoxloos  thaiKthe  ftrst  to  Greece. 
If  e'er  the  loog-expectrd  shore  I  gain. 
Where  Tyber's  streams  enrich  the  ilow'iy  plaiA  I 
Or  if  I  Kve  to  raise  our  feted  town  ; 
Oor  Latian  Troy  md  youn  shall  join  in  one  ; 
In  one  shall  CMtre  both  the  kindred  states, 
The  same  their  fonnder,  and  the  same  their  Cstet ! 
And  may  their  son  to  future  times  convey' 
The  sacred  frieudshtp  which  we  sign  to  day.* 

"  We  take  to  Italy  the  shortest  road. 
By  steep  Cerannian  monntains,  o*er  the  floo4> 
Now  the  descending  Son  roll'd  down  the  light. 
The  hills  lie  coverM  in  the  shades  of  night  i 
When  some  by  lot  attend,  and  ply  the  oari, 
Some,  worn  with  toil,  lie  stretrh*d  ak>ng  the  shores: 
There  by  the  murmurs  of  the  heaving  deep 
BockM  to  repose,  they  sunk  in  pleasing  sleep. 
Scarce  half  the  hours  of  silent  night  were  fled. 
When  careful  Palinure  forsakes  his  bed  ; 
And  every  breath  explores  that  stirs  the  sees. 
And  watcbftil  listens  to  the  passing  breeee  i 
Observes  the  course  of  every  orb  on  high. 
That  moves  in  silent  pomp  along  the  sky« 
Arctnrus  dreadful  with  the  stormy  star, 
The.wat*ry  Hyads,  and  the  northern  car. 
In  the  blue  vault  his  piercing  eyes  behold^ 
And  huge  Orion  flame  in  arms  of  gold. 
Wheh  all  serene  be  saw  th'  ethereal  plain. 
He  gave  the  signal  to  the  shimb'ring  train. 
We  rouse ;  our  opening  canvass  we  display. 
And  wing  with  spreading  sails  the  watVy  wtj, 

**  Now  every  star  befbre  Aurora  flies. 
Whose  gloving  blushes  streak  the  pnrple  skies : 
When  the  dim  hills  of  Italy  we  view'd. 
That  f>eep*d  by  turns,  and  div*d  beneath  the  flood. 
'  lo !  Italy  appears,*  Achates  cries, 
4nd '  Italy,*  with  shouts,  the  crowd  replies. 


My  sire,  transported,  crovninbovlwilkwiMi 
Stands  on  the  deck,  and  calls  ttko  pov*isdiTiasi 
*  Ye  gods!  who  rale  the  teospeita,  earthy  and M^ 
Befnsod  our  cowie,  and  bienihe  e  pmpfsMi 

breeae.'  * 

Upipmngtb*eKpeotedfareeMi  tfaepectwt^, 
Near,  and  more  near  ;  and  PeUa^  fiuMeahiik, 
With  the  steep  hill,  rase  dancbg  to  the  ^a. 
Oor  sails  are  nirl'd;  and  firoOB  the  seas  | 
We  torn  the  paows  to  land»  vfaile  i 
eroond. 

"  Whete  fimn  the  nging  eaii  the  te^Bi  io^i 
The  land  uidented  bends  an  ample  how. 
The  port  oooceelM  within  the  vindinf  thflrs, 
DasHM  on  the  fronting  clifis,  the  Wllovt  dom, 
Two  lofty  towering  rocks  extended  wide,       fti^ 
With  ontatretch'd  arms  embeace  the  asHnniii 
Within  the  mighty  wall  the  wateis  lie. 
And  from  the  ooest  the  temple  seema  to  Ay. 

"  Hers  first,  a  dahiottsomen  I  behe&di 
Four  milk-white  cponen  grazM  the  eeidal  isli 
« War,' cry'd  my  aiie,  <  thM  iKNtile 

pare; 
Thun'd  tothe  fi^t,  theaeeteedsi 
But  since  sometimes  they  bear  the  geidiif  sM^ 
Yoh*d  to  the  car  s  the  hopes  of  pestfe  le^sai 
Then,  as  her  tw^e  raa'd  onr  shoels,  we  fsid 
Our  fbA  devotions  to  the  martial  maid 
Next,  as  the  rules  of  Helenus  mjom. 
We  veil*d  onr  heads  *t  June's  sacred  shane  a 
And  sought  Heav*n's  awful  qneen  with  litetdMm 
This  done  ;«-0Bce  more  with  shifUng  aails  we  iy. 
And  cantioqs  peas  the  hostile  legiona  by. 
Hence  we  renown*d  Tarentum'a  hey  hehold» 
Renowned,  *tissaid,  flromHercoleeeColl 
Oppoe*d,  Incinia's  temple  rase  o«  high. 
And  prend  Ceoloman  toer'ra  sahite  the  sky- 
Then,  near  the  rocky  Scylncseasi  bey 
For  wrecks  defam'd,  we  pkngh  the  waftoryeq'. 
Now  we  behold,  emeiging  to  onr  espee 
From  distant  fkiodt,  Sictueii  Ana  riae ; 
And  beer  a  thund'ring  dm  and  dieaiMUI  vser 
Of  billows  breaking  on  the  rocky  ahore. 
The  smoking  waves  boil  high,  on  eeery  side, 
And  sooop  the  sands,  and  hineken  ntt  the  lid» 


Chaijbdis'  gulf,'  my  father  dies,  «  behold ! 
The  direfttl  rocks  the  royal  seer  foretold ; 
^'y*  ply  y^wr  oe»,  and  stretch  to  eveqr  stis|e: 
Swift  as  the  word,  their  reedy  oeretlmy  tseki 
Fint  skilful  Palnntre ;  than  all  the  tiein 
Steer  to  the  left,  and  plough  the  Kqojd  plaii. 

"  Noir  on  e  tew'ring  aroh  of  wevea  we  sise^ 
Heav'denthehoandiqghil]ews»  totbe«kim 
Then,  at  the  roeriig  surge  retrenling  fpU, 
We  shoot  down  heedlong  to  the  4eptha  of  HeU. 
Thrice  the  rough  rocha  rebellow  in  onr  eavs; 
Tbricamoant  the  Ibemv  tides,  end  dash  the  cii» 

"  The  wind  now  siakiog  with  the  lamp  ti  ^ 
Spent  with  her^oili^  anddohiona  of  the  way  i 
We  reach  the  diro  (^opean  shore,  that  i 
An  ample  port,  impervfeus  to  the  i 
But  Aina  roirs  with  draedfql  i 
Now  hnrls  a  burstii^  clond  of  t 
luvolvM  in  smoky  whirlwinds  to  the  afcy ; 
With  loud  displosioo,  to  the  steny  firaOMi, 
Shoots  fiery  globes,  and  ftirieos  fiemkielfc«Mi: 
Now  from  her  bellowing  cavema  boiatasf 
Vast  piles  of  melted  rocks,  in  open  de|k 
Her  shatter'd^atnills  wide  the  monntaia  I 
And  deep  as  ilell  her  buminf  oeutqp  glopit 
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la  vni  EomMos  lluf  pond'fous  load 
ras  tbiwvn  in  YengoMce  by  the  thaodering  god ; 
^bo  puts  beottth  tiM  mouotaint,  and  expires* 
hrough  openings  boge,  tba  fieroe  tempettuona 
ift  M  he  thifU  fcaa  skle,  the  caTerna  roar ;    [fim; 
Ir'ith  imolM  and  flame  ibe  tkift  are  corer'd  o*er, 
jid  all  Trinacria  ahakea  fipom  ttaore  to  shora. 
hat  night  we  beard  cbe  loud  tremendons  lound, 
he  DoutANis  mingleJ  paal  that  thnnder'd  round ; 
^hile  m  the  Aelt'ring  wood  we  sought  repoiie, 
for  knew  froaa  whence  the  dreadful  tomolt  rose, 
or  not  en»star  dHpleys  his  golden  light ; 
he  ikiet  lie  oover'd  in  the  shadea  of  night; 
he  liher  Moon  bar  gliaunering  splendour  ohrMds 
A  gatbaring  Tapours,  and  a  night  of  clondii 
«« Now  fled  the  dewjr  shades  of  night  n  wny, 
trfers  the  blushes  of  the  dawning  day ; 
i^ben,  from  the  woed,  shot  sudden  forth  m  Tiew 
,  wretch,  in  mge  that  flutter'd  nshe  flew, 
he  boraan  fcm  in  meager  hnnger  loot ; 
ha  supplinot  stranger,  more  than  half  a  ghost, 
trelob'd  forth  hie  hands,  and  pointed  to  theconst 
Vb  tam*d  to  view  the  sight ;— -his  vest  wns  torn, 
ladall  the  tattered  garb  was  taggM  with  thorn. 
tts  beafd  beag»long,  nnddnst  the  wretoh  disdains, 
od  scmroe  the  shadow  of  a  man  remaios. 
D  all  besides,  a  OreciaA  he  appears, 
nd  late  a  soldier  in  thelVcyan  wars, 
son  as  onr  Bardan  dram  said  arma.he  viewed, 
t  fear  anspended  for  a  space  he  stood ;     [he  flies 
lood,  stopp'd,  and  paoa^d ;  then,  q>ringing  forth, 
11  headlong  to  the  shore  with  prayers  and  cries : 
Oh !  ^  this  vital  air,  the  ataia  on  high, 
(J  every  pitying  pow'r  who  treade  the  sky ! . 
'e  TVqIaDa,  take  me  henee;  I  ask  no  mere ; 
iutbaar,  eh  bear  asa  frooi  this  drsadfol  shore. 
own  mvself  a  Greeian,  and  coniasa 
•torm'd  your  Ifioa  with  the  aons  of  Oreece. 
?lhaC  iiftm  a  mnst  doem  me  to  the  grave, 
'e  Trejana,  plunge  me  in  the  whelminf  wave, 
die  conksitod,  if  that  gmee  I  gain  i 
dinwathplenanra,  if  Idieby  man.'        [around 
•*  Than  ki|ecl'd  the  waetob»  and  sappOnnt  clung 
f  y  knnea  with  tears,  and  groraFd  on  the  gronod. 
fov'd  with  hia  criea^  we  urge  hhn  to  relato 
lit  name,  his  Ihienge,  and  his  cmel  fote : 
hen  by  the  band  ny  good  old  father  took 
he  tremhiMiff  youth,  who  tbua  anoonrag'd  apokc. 
'*  *  UlyasBs'  friend,  your  empimto  destroy, 
left  my  native  Itkaea  for  iWy* 
liy  sire,  poor  Adamastns,  sent  from  for 
lis  son,  hia  Achsaasenides,  to  war ; 
Hi  !  had  w»  bath  oor  humble  state  maintaia>d. 
Old  safe  -in  ysaes  and  poverty  remain^  1 
Vmt  me  my  firienda  foigetlul  left  befafaMl, 
B  the  huge  CyclopaP  ample  cave  oonfin*d. 
loating  with  fanmaa  gore,  the  dreadful  doom 
ies  wide  and  waste,  a  solitary  gloom  ! 
Vjth  mangled  Hmba  waaall  the  pavement  spread ; 
ligh  aa  the  st*ia  he  heavea  hb  horrid  head. 
I'he  towVing  giant  stolks  with  matcblem  might  i 
liaaofeeftandr  treoMndona  to  the  sight. 
Far,  for  ftmn  Earth,  ye  heav^y  powers,  repell 
L  fiend  so  diiefol  ta  the  depths  of  Hell  ! ) 
'or  slanghtor'd  maitoh  are  the  nnenster's  food, 
Phe  bodies  he  dauDnia,  and  qnaft  the  bkwd. 
rhcse  eyeababaM  him,  when  Us  ample  hand 
leia'd  two  poor  wraleheaofont  trembBog  bnnd; 
kratch'd  o'er  the  oasmti,,  with  n  draadftd  atrohe, 
Ic  sna^ytl^  l»dMilftl»  U^mml^€ 


In  one  black  torrsnt  swam  the  smekfeg  floor; 
Fierce  he  devouie  the  limba  that  drop  with  goea  { 
The  limbs  yet  sprawling,  dreadful  to  sorvey ! 
Still  heave  and  quiver  whibs  be  prinds  the  psey. 

"  '  But  mindful  of  himself,  that  fatal  boor. 
Not  onreveng'd  their  death  Ulysses  horsi 
For  while  the  nodding  savage  sleeps  supine, 
Goi^g'd  with  his  horrid  feast,  and  drowoM  in  wine  i 
And,  stretchM  o^er  half  the  cave,  ^ieets  the  kMiA 
Of  human  o&la  mbt  with  human  Mood : 
Trcmbloig,  by  k)t  we  took  our  posts  aroood. 
Til*  enormous  ffmA  slumb*ring  on  the  groand. 
Ilien  (ev'ry  god  invok'd,  who  rules  the  sky) 
Plunge  the  sharp  weapon  hi  his  monstions  ey«; 
His  eye^  that  nudst  his  frowning  forehand  iiimm^ 
Like  some  broad  buchler,  or  the  biasing  Sai» 
Thus  we  leveng'd  oor  dear  eOmpaniOBa  lost; 
But  fly,  ye  Ttojans,  fly  this  dreadfal  coast. 
For  know,  a  handred  horrid  pyciopg  ttota 
Range  on  theae  hilto,  and  dwell  along  tlio  ihm^ 
As  huge  aa  Polypheroe,  the  giant  swain. 
Who  milk,  like  him,  in  eaves  the  woolly  tnlo. 
Now  thrice  the  Moon,  faur  empress  of  the  oight^ 
Haa  iU*dher  growing  home  with  hsrrow'd  light» 
Smcem  these  woods  I  paas'd  the  bona  aswy. 
In  dens  of  beasts^  and  savapsa  of  par/. 
Saw  on  the  roeks  the  Cydopa  rangia^ramid. 
Heard  their  lendfootstepa  Unrnd^ringOfttlMgnMnd^ 
With  each  big  beUowiv  voice,  I    ' 


Here  every  atony  fruit  I  plueft  for  food. 

Herbs,  oomeb,  roota,  and  berrica  ofthawoaAi 

While  round  I  gaac,  yonr  ftset  I  flnt  cxplara. 

The  flrst  that  touch'd  o»  thia  datuHtd  iboaai 

To  'scape  these  mvngesi,  I  flaw  wftb  Jof 

To  meet  yonr  navy,  though  it  aaii*d  finml^w 

If  I  but  shun  the  cruel  handa  of  thnaa; 

Do  yon  jcstroy  me  by  what  death  yno  pfonm* 

*'  Scarce  had  he  aaid;  whan  lo!  th*  iiniiMmg' 
Huge  Polyphemus.  >midst  his  fleecy  train,  [iniH^ 
A  bulk  prodigious !  fraoi  the  memitMBV  tooir 
Descenda  terrifle  to  the  shore  below : 
Amonstergrim,  tremendans,  vnat,  andhighy 
His  front  deform'd,  nnd  qnencM  hia  btoiinf  eyrf 
His  huge  band  held  a  pine,  tall,  large,  msi  atMmu 
To  gokle  hia  fiMHstepr  as  he  tawer>d  alM^ 
Hia  flock  attends,  the  only  joy  he  kaaw».| 
His  pipe  around  his  neck,  the  solace  of  fair«o«k 
Soon  as  the  giant  reach'd  tiiedeepar  Oaod, 
With  many  a  aroaa  be  deans'd  the  gMtar'd  MM 
From  his  bor'd  eye-bal!  in  tie  briny  maiiH 
And,  beMowng  grinds  hia  teeth  m  agomiinigpaic^ 
Then  stalks  enormooa  thfongb  the  midmast  tidMfl 
And  scarce  the  topmost  sngea  reach  hit  sidon 
•'  Aboard,  the  weN-descrring  Qraeft  we  ta«hr 
And,  pale  wltb  fear,  the  dreaiHnI  coast  fsissii'f 
Cut  every  cord  with  eager  speed  awasr, 
Bend  to  the  stroke,  andawotp  thafonmf  sen. 
The  giant  heard ;  and,  tammg  to  thw  sniiW, 
At  flrst  pnnuM  na  thaonghptlie  vast  pf«feui8l3| 
StretchM  bis  huge  hand  to  reach  th^fleathi  vahi| 
Nor  ctNild  be  ford  the  deep>  lonhra  vtntk 
With  that,  the  foriona  moaater  tott'd  sa  tod^ 
that  ooeaa  ^ook  m  ev*ry  distent  flood  f 
Tkvmbled  all  Italy  from  shore  to  shore ; 
And  Etna's  winding  caves  rebellow  to  the  lOar. 

'•  Kous*d  at  the  peal,  the  fleroe  Cyclopean  train 
BnshM  from  their  woods  and  nionntaiiistothentei%j 
Around  the  port  the  ghastly  brethren  ^tand, 
A  dire  assembly !  oorering  all  the  strand. 
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PITTS  TRANSLATION 


In  each  grim  fbrebMid  blasM  the  single  eye ; 
In  vain  eorag*d  the  monstrous  race  we  spy, 
A  host  of  giants  tov'riog  in  the  sky. 
80  on  som.e  mountain  towers  the  lofty  grove 
Of  beanteeitS'Dian,  or  imperial  Jo^e ; 
Th'  aerial  pines  in  pointed  spires  from  far, 
Or  spreading  oaks,  majestic  nod  in  air* 
Headlong  we  fly  with  honour,  vhere  the  galea 
And  speeding  winds  direct  the  flott'ring  sails. 
But  Helenos  forbids  to  plough  the  waves 
Inhere  Scylla  roars,,  and  fierce  Charyhdis  ravei. 
Af  death  stands  dreadful  'midst  thedangeroat 

road, 
With^  backward  course  we  plough  the  Ibamy  fkbodi 
"When,  from  Pelorus'  point  a  narthem  breexe 
Swells  every  sail,  and  wafts  ns  o*er  the  seas; 
First,  where  Pantagia's  mauth  appeared  in  wkm^ 
Flank'd  by  a  range  of  rOckt,  the  navy  flew : 
Then,  shooting  by  the  ftim'd  Megarean  bay. 
And  lowly  Tapsus,  cot  the  wat'ry  way. 
These  coasts  by  Achvmenides  were  shown, 
Who  foUow'd,  late,  lAertes'  wandVing  son : 
Familiar  with  the  track  he  past  before. 
He  names  the  lands,  apd  points  out  ev'ry  shore. 

**  Ap  isle,  once  calPd  Ortygia,  fronts  the  sidca 
Of  rough  Plemmyrium,  and  Stcanian  tides. 
Hither,  '^is  said,  Alpheus,  from  his  source 
In  Elis'  realms,  directs  his  watry  course  t 
Beneath  the  main  he  takes  his  secret  way. 
And  mounts  with  Arethusa*s  streams  to  day  x 
l^ow  a  Sicilian  flood  his  course  he  keeps. 
And  rolls  with  blended  waters  to  the  deeps. 
Admonish^,  I  adore  the  guardian  gods. 
Then  pask  the  bounds  of  rich  Helorus*  floods. 
Next  our  fleet  galUes  by  Pachynus  glide, 
Whose  rocks  projecting  stretch  into  the  tide. 
The  Camarinian  marsh  I  now  survey. 
By  £sta  forbidden  to  be  drain'd  away. 
Then  the  Geloen  fields  with  6ela  came 
hi  view,  who  borrowed  from  the  flood  their  name. 
tVith  her  huge  wall  proud  Ag^gas  succeeds ; 
A  realm,  of  old  reoown'd  for  generous  steeds. 
From  thee,  Selinus,  swift  before  the  wind 
We  flew,  and  left  thy  sinking  palms  behind ; 
By  lilybsBum's  sides  our  course  pursued, 
Whose  rocks  insidious  hide  beneath  the  flood : 
And  reach  (those  dangerous  shelves  and  shallows 

past) 
The  fatal  port  of  Drepanum  at  last 
Wretch  as  I  was,  on  this  detested  coast. 
The  chief  support  of  all  my -woes,  I  lost ; 
My  dear,  dear  father— eavM,  but  8av*d  in  vain 
From  all  the  tempests  of  the  raging  main. 
Kor  did  the  royal  sage  this  blow  feretel ; 
Nor  did  the  direful  harpy- queen  of  Hell, 
Among  her  frightful  prodigies,  foreshow 
This  last  sad  stroke,  this  unexpected  woe. 
Here  all  my  labours,  all  my  toils  were  o'er, 
And  hence  Heav'n  led  me  to  your  friendly  shore.  " 
Thus,   while  the  room  was  hush'd,  the  prince 

relates 
The  wondrous  seriei  of  his  various  fates; 
His  long^  long  wand'riogs,  and  unnumber'd  woes: 
Then  •eai'd j  and  sought  the  blessings  of  repose. 
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DiPO  discovers  to  her  sister  her  passion  for  Sam,  ■ 
and  her  thoughu  of  marrying  him.  She  pis*  j 
pares  a  hunting  match  for  his  'entcftainment 
Juno,  with  the  consent  of  Venus,  raises  a  ftom, 
which  separates  the  hunters,  and  drives  fueai 
and  Dido  into  the  same  cave,  where  tbeir  maiw 
riage  is  supposed  to  be  completed.  Jupiter  db. 
patches  Mercury  lo  £oeas,  to  warn  him  from  Car* 
thage.  JBneas  secretly  prepares  for  his  voysfs. 
Dido  finds  out  his  design,  and,  to  pot  a  ilopto 
H,  makes  use  of  her  own  and  l^r  sister^  es- 
treatiea,  and  discovers  all  the  variety  of  pMsosi 
that  are  incident  to  a  neglected  lover.  Wbcs 
nothing  could  prevail  upon  him,  she  coBtiim 
her  own  death>  arith  which  this  book  cm- 
eludes* . 


BoT  lore  inflam'd  the  i|oeen  |  the  imgiag  psk 
Preys  on  her  heart,  and  glows  in  every  veini 
Much  she  revolves  the  hero's  deeds  divine. 
And  much  the  glories  of  his  godlike  Ihie ; 
Each  look,  each  accent  breakaher^oldca  rest, 
Lodg'd  in  her  soul,  and  imag'd  in  her  bieast 
•  The  mom  had  chas*d  the  dewy  shadea  away. 
And  o*er  the  world  advanced  the  lamp  of  day  j 
When  to  her  sister  thus  the  rojral  dame 
Disclosed  the  secret  of  her  growing  flam^ 
**  Anna,  what  dreams  are  these  thai  hanttt  ay 
rest? 
Who  is  this  hero,  this  onr  godlike  gneat  ? 
Mark  but  his  graceful  port,  hia  aaanly  eharmss 
How  great  a  prince  (  and  how  nenown'd  in  amsl 
Sure  he  descends  from  some  odestial  kind  j 
For  fear  attends  the  low  degenerate  mimL 
But  oh  I  what  wars,  what  battles  he  relates  \ 
How  long  he*  struggled  with  his  adverse  fotts ! 
Did  not  my  soul  her  purpose  still  reUin, 
Fix'd  and  determined  ne'er  to  wed  again. 
Since  from  my  widow'd  arms  the 


Untimely  snatch'd  my  first  unhappy  lotd ; 
Did  not  my  tb<Higbts  the  name  of  aurriagt  diesd. 
And  the  bare  mention  of  the  bridal  bed- 
Forgive  my  fraiUy<T-but  I  seem  indiu'd 
'Vo  yield  to  this  one  weakness  of  my  mind. 
For  oh!  my  sister,  unreserv'd  and  ft«a 
I  trust  the  s^ret  of  my  soul  to  thee ; 
Since  poor  Sichssus,  by  my  brother  slain, 
DashM  with  his  blood  the  consecrated  font, 
And  sUinM  the  gods ;  my  firm  resolves,  I  evi^ 
This  gracefol  prince  has  shook,  and  this  aloBS, 
I  feel  a  warmth  o*er  all  my  trembling  Inune, 
Too  like  the  tokens  of  my  fonner  flame. 

But  oh !  may  Earth  her  dreadfbl  gnlf  diiplsy, 
And  gaping  snatch  me  from  the  goldea  day ; 
May  I  be  hurrd,  by  Heaa'n*^  alm^hty  siic; 
Transfixt  with  thunder  and  iovolv'd  ia  flic, 
Down  to  the  shades  of  Hell  from  reafans  of  Ifgfc^ 
The  deqp,  d«ep  shades  of  avarlMtiqg  mghtj 
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Ere,  ncitd  booour  I  I  betray  thy  cause 
In  word,  or  thought,  or  violate  thy  laws. 
No ! — my  first  lord,  my  first  ill-foted  spouse, 
Still,  as  io  life,  is  loid  of  all  my  vows. 
My  lore  be  had,  and  ever  let  him  have. 
Interred  with  him,  and  buried  in  the  grave." 
Then,  by  her  rising  grief  o'erwbeIm*d,  she  oeas'd: 
The  tears  ran  trickling  down  her  heaving  breast. 
"  Sisur,'*  the  fair  replies,  "  whom  far  above 
The  light  of  Hcav'n,  or  life  itself  I  love ; 
Still  on  your  bloom  shall  endless  sorrow  prey. 
And  waste  your  you^h  in  solitude  away  ? 
Am)  shall  no  pleasing  theme  your  thoughts  employ  ? 
The  prattling  infant,  or  the  bridal  joy  ? 
Think  you  such  cares  disturb  your  husband's 


Or  stir  the  sacred  ashes  of  the  dead  ? 
U'hat  though  before,  no  lover  won  your  grace. 
Among  the  Tynan,  or  t^he  Libyan  race  } 
(^'ith  just  disdain  you  pass'd  larbas  o*er, 
And  many  a  king  whom  warlike  Afric  bore. 
Bat  will  you  fly  the  herp  you  approve  ? 
And  steel  your  heart  against  a  prince  you  love  ? 
Kor  will  you  once  reflect  what  regions  bound 
four  infant  empire,  and  your  walls  surround  ? 
ricre  proud  GsBtulian  cities  tow'r  in  air, 
Whotc  swarthy  sons  are  terrible  in  war ; 
rhere  the  dread  Syrtes  stretch  along  the  main, 
tnd  there  the  wild  Barcean^  range  Uie  plain ; 
iere  parch'd  with  thint  a  smoking  region  lies. 
There  fierce  in  arms  the  brave  Numidians  rise. 
Why  should  I  urge  our  vengeful  brother's  ire  ? 
rfae  war  just  bursting  from  the  gates  of  Tyre  ? 
>ure,  every  god,  with  mighty  Juno,  bore 
The  fleets  of  Ilion  to  the  Libyan  shore. 
?mm  such  a  marriage,  soon  your  joyful  eyes 
^hall  see  a  potent  town  and  empire  ris^ 
^hat  scenes  of  glory  Carthage  must  enjoy, 
^V'hen  our  confederate  arms  unite  with  Troy  > 
so  then,  propitiate  Heav'n ;  due  oflPrings  pay ; 
!/'aress,  invite  your  godlike  guest  to  stay, 
^nd  study  still  new  causes  of  delay. 
Tell  him,  that,  charg'd  with  deluges  of  rain, 
)rion  rages  on  the  wintry  main ; 
That  still  unriggM  his  shattered  vessels  lie, 
S'or  can  his  fleet  endure  so  rough  a  sky." 
These  words  soon  scatter'd  the  remains  of 
shame; 
^onfirmM  her  hopes,  and  fannM  the  rising  flame. 
Vith  speed  they  seek  the  temples,  and  implore 
^th  rich  oblations  each  celestial  powV: 
•elected  sheep  with  holy  rites  they  slay 
'o  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  god  of  day. 
lut  chief,  to  Juno's  name  the  victims  bled, 
^o  ^uno,  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed. 
"he  queen  before  the  snowy  heifer  stands, 
imid  the  shrines,  a  goblet  in  her  bands; 
letwecn  the  horns  she  sheds  the  sacred  wine, 
Lnd  pays  due  honours  to  the  pow'rs  divine ; 
Joves  round  the  fane  in  solemn  pomp,  and  loads, 
)ay  after  day,  the  altars  of  the  gods, 
'hen  hovering  o'er,  the  fair  consults  in  vain 
lie  panting  entrails  of  the  victims  slain : 
\ut  ah  !  no  sacred  rites  her  pain  remove ; 
'ri^ts,  pray'rs,  and  temples !  what  are  you  to 

love? 
Vith  passion  fir*d,  her  reason  quite  overthrown, 
^he  hapless  queen  runs  raving  through  the  town. 
Soft  flames  consume  her  vitals,  and  the  dart, 
)eep,  deep  within,  lies  festering  in  her  heart. 


So  sends  he  heedless  hunter's  twanging  bow 
The  shaft  that  quivers  In  the  bleeding  doe ; 
Stung  with  the  stroke,   and  madding  with  the 

pain. 
She  wildly  flies  finom  wood  to  wood  in  vain ; 
Shoots  o'er  the  Cretan  lawns  with  many  a  bound, 
llie  cleaving  dart  still  rankling  in  the  wound ! 

Now  the  fond  princess  leads  her  hero  on. 
Shows  him  her  Tyrian  wealth,    and    growing 

town ; 
Displays  her  pompous  tow'rs  that  proudly  rise. 
And  hopes  to  tempt  him  with  the  glorious  prize ; 
Now  as  she  tries  to  tell  her  raging  flame. 
Stops  sbort,<--4nd  fisulters,  dheck'd  by  oonsdous 

shame : 
Now,  at  the  close  of  evening,  calls  her  goest^- 
To  share  the  banquet,  and  renew  the  feast : 
She  fondly  begs  him  to  repeat  once  more 
The  Trojan  story  that  she  beard  before ; 
Th^  to  distraction  charmM,  in  rapture  bung 
On  every  word,  and  dy'd  upon  his  tongue. 
But  when  the  setting  stars  to  rest  invite. 
And  fodmg  Cynthia  veils  her  beamy  light; 
When  all  the  guests  retire  to  soft  repose ; 
Left  in  the  hall,  she  sighs,  and  venu  her  woes» 
Lies  on  bis  couch,  bedews  it  with  her  tears, 
In  fancy  sees  her  absent  prince,  and  hears 
His  chflirming  voice  still  sounding  in  her  eark 
Fir'd  with  the  glorious  hero's  graceful  look. 
The  young  Ascanius  on  her  lap  she  took. 
With  trifling  play  her  furious  pains  beguii'd ; 
In  vain  ! — the  lather  charms  her  in  the  child. 
No  more  the  tow'rs,  unfinish'd,  rise  in  air : 
The  youth,  undisciplin'd,  no  more  prepare 
Porls  for  the  fleet,  or  bulwarks  for  the  war; 
The  works  and  battlements  neglected  lie. 
And  the  proud  structures  cease  to  brave  the  sky. 

The  fair  thus  rages  with  the  mighty  pain, 
That  flrM  her  soul ;  and  honour  pleads  in  vsJil 
This  Jano  saw,  and  thus  the  bride  of  Jove, 
In  guileful  terms  addressM  the  queen  of  love : 
*'  A  high  exploit  indeed  !  a  glorious  name, 
Unfoding  trophies  and  eternal  fame. 
You,  and  your  son  have  worthily  pursu'd ! 
Two  gods  a  single  woman  have  subduM  ! 
To  me  your  groundless  jealouries  are  known, 
And  dark  suspicions  of  this  Tyrian  town. 
But  why,  why  goddess,  to  what  aim  or  end 
In  lasting  quarrels  should  we  still  contend  ? 
Hence  then  from  strife  resolve  we  both  to  cease, 
And  by  the  nuptial  band  confirm  the  peace. 
To  crown  your  wish,  the  queen  with  fSond  desire 
Dies  for  your  son,  and  melts  with  amorous  fire. 
Let  us  with  equal  sway  protect  the  place. 
The  common  guardians  of  the  mingled  race.         i 
Be  Tyre  the  dow'r  to  seal  the  glad  accord. 
And  royal  Dido  serve  this  Phrygian  lord." 
To  whom  the  queea  !  (who  mark'd  with  piercing 

eyes 
The  goddess  labouring,  in  the  dark  disguise, 
To  lib3ran  shores  from  Latium  to  convey' 
The  destin'd  seat  of  universal  sway  ^ ) 
"  Who  this  alliance  madly  would  deny  ? 
Or  war  with  thee,  dread  empress  of  the  sky  ? 
And  oh  t  that  fortune  in  the  work  would  join. 
With  full  success  to  fovour  the  design  ! 
But  much  I  doubt,  O  goddess,  if  the  fistes. 
Or  Jove  permit  us  to  unite  the  states. 
You,  as  his  consort,  your  request  may  move, 
Andfearchthewiily  or  bend  the  mind  of  Jove. 
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Oo  tban"yotirichgmfcbefoifc  flit  father  lay; 
Go ;— Md  I  follow,  trbere  yon  lead  tht  mj,^ 

**  Bm  mine  Die  care,"  th'  imperial  dame  r^Het, 
"  To  gain  the  god,  the  wvereign  of  the  tkkt. 
Then  heed  my  coootel-^^hen  the  dawning  light 
Drivee  ftom  the  opening  worU  the  ibades  of  night; 
The  prince  and  queeo,  tranifiat  with  amoreaa 


Bead  to  the  woods  to  hunt  the  aaTage  game; 
There,  while  the  crowds  the  forest-walks  beset. 
Swarm  romMl  the  woods,  and  spread  the  waving  net ; 
Tha  skies  shall  bunt  npon  the  sportive  tram 
In  storms  of  bail,  and  dclnges  of  rain ; 
The  gathei'd  tempest,  o'er  their  heads  shall  roH, 
And  tbe  long  thunders  roar  from  pole  to  pole. 
On  ev'ry  side  shall  fly  tbe  seattering  cnywdi, 
Involved  and  cover'din  a  night  of  doads. 
To  the  same  care  for  shelter  shall  repair 
llie  Trojan  h«ro  and  the  royal  fair. 
ThelaTets^  if  your  will  ooneurs  with  mine, 
Ourself  in  Hymen's  noptial  bands  will  joas." 
Tbe  goddem  gai^  commit,  the  compact  bomidy 
But  smiiM  in  secret  at  the  fraud  she  fonwL 

Scarce  had  AnrDra  left  her  orient  bed, 
And  lear'd  sibeve  tbe  wares  her  radiant  head. 
When,  pouring  ttatoogb  the  gaees»  tbe  train  appear, 
Jdassylian  hmrteit  with  the  stedy  spear, 
Sagadova  hounds  and  toils,  and  ail  tbe  ajrlvao  war. 
The  queen  engaged  in  dress,<*^ith  revettmce  wait 
Tbe  Tyriasi  peers  bcfbra  the  regal  gate. 
Her  steed,  with  gold  and  purple  oorer'd  immd, 
Kcif^  Champa  the  hit^  ami  foaming  paws  tbe 


At  length  she  coanes,  magnificently  drest 
(Her  ^oaids  Mtending)  in  a  tyrian  vest  s 
Back  in  a  golden  caul  her  leeks  are  ty'd  ; 
AnoMcd  quiver  ratllea at  her  side; 
A  golden  clasps  her  purple  garments  binds, 
And  tabes,  tbM  flew  redundant  m  the  windsL 
Next  with  Che  youthful  Trojans  to  the  sport 
Hie  fair  Aseani OS  issues  from  tbe  court. 
But  far  the  fairest,  and  sopremely  tall, 
Tow'rs  great  Apneas,  and  oufshiues  them  all. 
As  when  from  Lyeta  bound  m  wintry  frost. 
Where  XantbuS*  streams  enrich  the  smiling  coast, 
Tbe  beauteous  Phoeboe  in  high  pomp  retires. 
And  hears  m  Ddos  tbe  triumphant  quires ; 
^lie  CiMav  erswds  and  Dryopes  advanee, 
jLiid  paiated  9«yfhtans  round  his  altars  dmiee ; 
Tahr  wreaths  of  vivid  bays  his  bead  infoM, 
His  \oekM  bound  backward  and  adom'd  with  g(dd; 
The  gad  mi^estic  moves  o*er  Cynthus*  brows. 
His  golden  quiver  rattling  as  he  goes : 
So  mov'd  JBnsas;  such  his  charming  grace, 
$0  glow'd  the  purple  bloom,  that  flnsh'd  bit  god- 
like face. 
Soon  as  tb«  train  amid  the  mountains  came, 
And  storm'cl  the  covert  of  the  savage  game ; 
Tbe  goats  flew  hounding  o'er  the  craggy  brow 
Trom  rack  to  roeh,  and  sought  the  fifeMs  below. 
Here  the  fh^et  stags^  chas*d  down  tbe  tow'ringsteep. 
In  clouds  of  dust  through  the  long  valley  sweep : 
While  there,  exulting,  to  his  utmost  spetd 
The  young  Ascanius  spnr»  his  fiery  sCet^, 
Outstrips  by  turns  the  flying  swial  trsrin. 
And  scorns  the  meaner  tritimpbs  of  the  fdaia : 
Tbe  hoper  of  glory  all  his  soul  infiame ; 
Eager  he  longs  to  nm  at  nobler  game, 
And  <kench  his-  yootfofol  javelin  m  tbe  goiv 
Qf  tbsi  fiaUBSi  lia%  a*  tha^mouiitaMs  hsnir 


MeantidM  Imid  thttfideri  taftl«  rflM^  As  Ikf , 
And  hml  and  ndn,  re  mmgled  tempest,  fly; 
While  floods  on  floods,  in  swelling  turbid  tido, 
Roll  roaring  down  the  mountain's  chaimeiM  lifci. 
Tbe  young  Asoanins,  and  the  hmitmg  ttmu, 
To  cldse  retreats  fled  diverse  o'er  tbe  plain. 
To  the  same  gloomy  cave  with  speed  repair 
The  ThjaB  hero  and  tbe  royal  fair. 
Earth  shakes,  and  Juno  ^vesthe  nuptial  sl^; 
With  quiverhig  flamm  the  gUrnmeriiiv  giutto 


With  lighfftings  all  the conaeiaQs skies «w spread; 
The  nymphs  nm  shrieking  imrad  tbe  mmmtab^s 

head. 
Frsoi  that  sad  dfly,  unhappy  Dido !  rdae 
Shame,  death,  and  ruin,  and  a  lei^tb  cf  "aoes; 
Nor  fimie  nor  censure  now  tbe  queeft  caft  nOft, 
No  mora  she  labours  to  conoaal  her  Iovcl 
Her  pamiou  stands  avow*d;  ind  wedlock's  mom 
Adorns  tbe  crime,  and  mncttfles  tbe  shame^ 

Now  Fame,  tremendous  fiend!  wUbmit  dday 
Through  Libyan  cities  took  her  mpid  way. 
Fame,  the  swrfl  plague,  that  eiwry  mmiieM  gwvs, 
And  gains  new  strength  and  vigour  as  Ae  goes. 
First  small  with  fear,  she  swells  to  w«ml'roas  sise, 
And  stalks  on  Earth,  and  tow*n  aAsyve  the  skies; 
Whom,  in  her  wrath  to  H<aiv*n,  the  teemn^  Esift 
Produc'd  tha  last  oT  her  gigantic  Uvch ; 
A  monaiar  buye,  and  draadfbl  to  the  eye. 
With  rapid  feet  to  run.  Or  trings  to  fly. 
Bencafth  her  plumes  the  various  fury  hem* 
A  thousand  piercing  eyes  and  list^nhig  ears ; 
And  with  a  thouSaml  mouths  and  bshUmg  tongoei 
appears.  [flies  ; 

Thundering  by  night,  through  Heaven  and  Eartkibe 
No  golden  shmbers  seal  her  watehfal  eyes; 
On  tow'rs  of  battlement  she  sits  by  day. 
And  shakes  whole  towns  with  terrour  and  dhmsy; 
Alarms  the  world  around,  and,  perched  on  high, 
Reports  a  truth,  or  publishes  a  lye. 
Now  both  she  mmgled  with  malignant  joy. 
And  told  the  nations,  that  a  prince  from  TVoy 
Tnflam'd  with  love  the  Tjrrian  queen,  wbo  led 
The  godlike  stranger  to  her  bridal  hed ; 
That  both,  indulging  to  their  soft  desires. 
And  deaf  to  censure,  melt  in  amorous  fires: 
FrUKk  every  thought  the  cares  of  state  remove, 
And  the  long  winter  pass'd  away  in  lofe. 

This  tale  the  fury  glories  to  diapfay. 
Then  to  tbe  kmg  larbas  bent  her  way ; 
With  jealous  rage  the  furious  prince  inquires. 
And  all  bis  soul  with  indignation  fires. 
This  monarch  sprung  from  Amnion's  warm  esMes 
With  a  fair  nymph  of  Oaramantic  race. 
Tbe  mighty  king  a  hundred  teoorples  rais'd; 
An  hundred  altars  that  with  victims  btax^. 
Through  all  bis  reahns,  hi  honour  of  his  siic; 
And  watch'd  the  halkm'd  everlasting  fire ; 
With  various  wr«aths  adom'd  th«  holy  door. 
And  drenebHl  tbe  soil  with  consecrated  gore. 
Amid  the  statues  of  tbe  gods  he  stands. 
And,  spreading  forth  to  Jove  his  lifted  handi^ 
Fir'd  with  the  ttle,  and  raving  with  despair. 
Prefers  in  bitlemcm  of  srml  bis  prayV. 

"  Almighty  Jove !  to  whom  our  Moorish  fist 
In  large  libations  poor  the  generous  wine. 
And  feast  on  painted  beds ;  say,  father,  my, 
•If  yet  thy  eyes  these  flagmnt  crimes  sarvey. 
Or  do  w«  vainly  tremble  and  adorff, 
Whsothioagh  tha  skies  the  peafingthnadeisitsrl 
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Thine  m  tii«  Mte  f  or  idly  do  thef  tUi, 
had  nttle  thfouf  h  the  dark  atrial  ball  ? 
K  vand'riag  iromao,  who  on  Ubf%  throvDy 
EUis'd  00  a  pafchas^d  spot  a  slender  town ; 
On  terms  oiinelfprascfih>d,  was  flad  to  gata 
k  barren  tract  that  runs  along  the  nain ; 
rhe  proller*d  nuptials  of  thy  eon  abborr*d  ; 
But  to  ber  throne  receives  ft  Dardan  lord. 
\ik1  Io  !  thb  second  Paris  come  again, 
MTith  his  nnmooly,  soft,  luxurioos  tfain, 
fn  scented  tresMs  and  a  mitre  gesy, 
ro  bear  my  bride,  bis  ravish'd  priae,  away  } 
iVhile  still  in  Tain  we  bid  thy  alUrs  iame, 
had  pay  ouc  vows  to  nothing  but  a  name.*' 

Him,  as  hf  grasp*d  his  alUrs,  and  preferred    • 
Tn  wrathful  pfuyV,  th*  aln^ghty  father  heard ; 
rheo  to  the  paleoe  tnm*d  his  awful  eye, 
tVhere,  careless  of  their  fiime,  the  Iototi  11^ 
rhe  god,  that  scene  offended  to  survey, 
^barjr'd  with  his  high  command  the  son  of  May : 

"  Fly.  ^ff  my  wo,  our  orden  to  peiform ; 
tfount  the  4eet  wind,  end  ride  the  rapid  storm ; 
Plf^-to  yoq  IMfdan  chief  in  Carthage  heaf 
>ur  awful  mandate  through  the  fields  of  air, 
^ho  idly  ling'riog  in  the  Tynan  sUte, 
Neglects  the  premisM  walls  decreed  by  late. 
^ot  such  a  i^nce,  the  beauteous  queen  of  love 
When  twice  she  laVd  him)  prpmis'd  him  to  Jove 
i  prince  she  promis'd  who  by  deeds  divine 
aKMild  prove  he  ^rung  from  Teuoer's  martial 

line ; 
PHioee  swocd  imperial  Italy  should  awe, 
I  warlike  realm !  and  give  the  worid  the  law. 
[f  no  such  glories  can  his  mind  inflame, 
if  he  neglects  his  own  immortal  fuae  i 
iVhat  has  his  heir  the  young  Ascaaius  done  ? 
IVhy  should  he  grudge  an  empire  to  his  son  ? 
WThat  scheme,  what  prospect  can  the  chief  propose, 
yo  long  to  loiter  with  a  race  of  foes? 
rhe  promisM  kingdom  to  regard  no  more, 
lod  quite  neglect  the  destin'd  Latian  shore } 
fiaste— bid  him sail-^  this  our  will;  ftod  bear 
l¥i|h  apned  this  mandate  through  the  ^Ids  of 
air." 

Swift  at  the  word,  the  duteous  son  of  May 
f^repa^es  th'  almighty's  orden  to  obey ; 
TiTst  round  his  feet  the  golden  wings  he  bound, 
rhat  speed  his  progress  o'er  the  sens  profound, 
>  earth's  unmeasured  T«gions,  as  he  flies, 
Kr'npp>d  in  a  rapid  whirlwind,  down  the  skies. 
Phen  grasp'd  the  wandj  the  wa«d  that  calls  the 

ghoau 
Prom  HolL  or  drives  'em  to  the  Stygian  coasts, 
tnvitea  or  chases  sleep  with  wond'rons  powV, 
iod  opes  those  eyes  that  death  had  sealM  before, 
rhus  arm'd,  on  wings  of  winds  sublimely  rode 
rhroiigh  heaps  of  opening  clouds  the  flying  god. 
Prom  fiir  huge  Atlas'  rocky  sides  he  spies,  . 
\tla8,  whose  head  supports  the  sUrry  skies : 
Beat  by  the  winds  and  driving  rains,  he  shrouds 
\h3  shady  fbr^ead  io  surrounding  clouds ; 
With  ice  his  horritl  beard  is  crusted  o'er ; 
Pmm  his  bleak  brows  the  gtishing  torrents  pwr ; 
Out-spreaJ,  his  mighty  shoulders  heave  below 
The  hoary  piles  of  everlasting  snow. 
Here  on  poised  piuinns  stoop'd  the  panting  gO»l ; 
Then,  .from  the  «le<*p,  shot  b««dlong  to  the  iWud. 
\s  the  swia  <iei-mew,  for  the  futby  prey, 
[ii  low  excursions  skims  along  the  sea. 
By  rocks  «ad  »hvr(9i«  and  wiuga  th'  aerial  way ; 


So,  firom  his  kindred  DMwntaia,  Bmsodiai 
Between  th*  extended  earth  and  starry  skies , 
Thus  through  the  parting  air  his  coune  he  boiw. 
And,  gliding,  skimm'd  along  the  Libyan  shore* 
Soon  as  the  winged  god  to  Carthage  came. 
He  finds  the  prince  forgetful  of  his  iiune  s 
The  risiag  domes  employ  his  idle  hours, 
Th'  onfinish'd  palaces  and  Tyrian  tow'rs. 
A  sword  all  starr'd  with  gema,  and  spangled  o'et 
With  yellow  jaspers,  at  his  side  he  wore ; 
A  robe  refulgent  from  his  sbi^t^ders  flow'd 
That,  flaming,  deep  with  Tyrian  crimsoiigViw'dl 
The  work  of  Dido ;  whose  unrivall'd  art 
With  flow'n  of  gold  embroider'd  every  part. 
To  whom  the  god  i-^'*  Them  boors  canst  tho« 
employ 
To  raise  proud  Carthage,  heedless  prince  of  Tmy  h 
Thue  for  a  foreign  bride  to  build  a  town. 
And  form  a  sute,  forgetful  of  thy  own  ? 
The  lord  of  fieav'n  and  Baith,  almighty  Jovt, 
With  this  command  dispatch'd  me  from  above  i 
What  are  thy  hopes  from  this  thy  long  delay  I 
Why  thus  in  Libya  pass  thy  house  away  } 
If  future  empire  ceaoe  thy  thoughts  to  valse^ 
Or  the  fair  prospect  of  imoiortal  praise ; 
Regard  Ascanios,  prince,  the  royal  boy; 
The  last,  the  best  surviving  hope  of  Troy  | 
To  whom  the  fotes  decree,  In  time  to  oo«m» 
The  long,  long  glories  of  imperial  Rome." 
He  q^ke,  and  speaking  left  him  gaiiug  there; 
And  all  the  fluid  form  dissolv'd  in  air. 

The  prince  astonish'd  stood,  with  borrour  stung  } 
Pear  rais'd  his  hair,  and  wonder  ohain'd  hia 

tongue: 
Struck  and  alarm'd  with  such  a  dread  < 
He  loufi  to  leave  the  dear  enchanting  land» 
But  ah  !  with  what  address  shall  he  begin. 
How  speak  his  puipoae  to  the  raving* queen  ? 
A  thousand  thoughts  his  wavering  soul  divide,  ^ 
That  turns  each  way,  and  straine  on  every  sUtc 
A  thousand  projects  labouring  in  his  breast, 
On  this  at  last  he  fixes  as  the  best : 
Mnestheus  and  brave  Cloftnthiis  he  commawit 
To  rig  the  fleet,  to  summon  all  the  bands 
In  secret  silence  to  the  shore  and  hide 
The  sudden  cause,  that  bids  them  tempt  the  tidsw 
Then  while  fair  I>ido,  sick  with  fond  desire. 
Thinks  such  a  boundlem  love  can  ne'er  expire. 
Himself  the  proper  measures  will  prepare 
To  move  the  qneen,  and  seise  with  watchful  ears 
The  softest  moments  to  address  the  fair. 
With  speed  impsttent  fly  the  chiefs  away. 
And,  fir'd  with  eager  joy,  the  prince  obey. 
But  soon  the  fraud  unhappy  Dido  spies ; 
( For  what  can  'scape  a  lover's  piercing  eyes» 
Who  e'en  In  safety  fears  with  wild  aftii^t  ?) 
She  first  diseera'd  the  meditated  flight ; 
And  Fame,  infernal  fiend,  the  news  conveyi^ 
The  fleet  was  rigg'd  and  lanching  on  the  seas. 
Mad  with  despair,  aud  all  her  soul  on  flaote. 
Around  the  city  raves  the  royal  dame : 
So  the  fierce  Bs'^chanal  with  frantic  cries, 
Stuug  by  the  god,  to  proud  Citharon  4lie% 
And  tfhak*«  her  ivy  lipear  and  raves  around. 
While  the  huge  mountain  echoes  to  the  soundk 
At  lengtti,  by  potent  love  and  grief  opprest, 
rhe  queen,  lipr  lecrcunt  lover,  ficst  addrest: 
"  And  ould'st  thou  hope,  dissembler,  from  my 
siffht. 
Ah !  wretch  perfidjoiif !  to  conceal  thy  flight? 
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In  such  l>ase  gilence  fhmi  my  realms  to  sail  ? 
Kor  can  oar  vows  and  plighted  hands  prevail, 
Kor  Dido's  cruel  death  thy  (light  detain  ? 
For  death,  death  only  can  relieve  my  pain ; 
And  are  thy  vessels  lanchM,  while  winter  sweeps 
With  the  rough  northern  blast  the  roaring  deeps? 
Barbarian  I  say,  if  Troy  henetf  had  stood, 
Nor  foreign  realms  had  call'd  thee  o'er  the  flood, 
Wonlfl'st  thou  thy  sails  in  stormy  seas  employ. 
And  brave  the  surge  to  gain  thy  native  Troy  ? 
Me  will  you  fly,  to  tdnpt  the  dangerons  wave  ? 
Ah  !  by  the  tears  I  shed,  the  hand  yoit  gave ; 
(For  these  still  mine,  and  only  these  remain ; 
The  tears  I  shed,  the  hand  you  gave  in  vain !) 
By  those  late  solemn  nuptial  bands  I  plead, 
By  those  first  pleasures  of  the  bridal  bed, 
If  e'er,  when  folded  in  your  circling  arms. 
You  sigh'd,   and  praisM  these  now  neglected 

charms : 
If  pray  »r  can  move  thee,  with  this  pray»r  comply, 
Regaixl,  ^ncas,  with  a  pitying  eye 
A  falling  rare,  and  lay  thy  purpose  by. 
For  thee  Numidian  kings  in  arms  conspire ; 
For  thee  have  ]  incensM  the  sons  of  Tyre ; 
For  thee  I  lost  my  honour  and  my  feme. 
That  to  th^  stars  advanc'd  my  glorious  name. 
Must  I  in  death  thy  cruel  scorn  deplore,       [more ! 
My  barbarous  guest ! — ^but  ah  ! — my  spouse  no 
What — shall  I  wait,  till  fierce  Pygmalion  pours 
From  Tyre  on  Carthage,  and  destroys  my  tow'rs  ? 
Shall  I  in  proud  larbas'  chains  be  led 
A  slave,  a  captive  to  the  tyrant's  bed  ? 
Ah  !^had  I  brought,  before  thy  fstal  flight. 
Some  little  ofispring  of  our  loves  to  light ; 
If  in  my  regal  hall  I  could  survey 
Some  princely  boy,  some  young  JBnsas  play ; 
Thy  dear  resemblance  but  in  looks  alone ! 
I  should  not  seem  quite  widow'd  and  undone." 

She  said ;  the  prince  stood  still  in  grief  profound, 
And  fix'd  his  eyes  relentless  on  the  ground  ; 
By  Jove's  high  will  admonish'd  from  the  skies ; 
At  length  the  hero  thus  in  brief  replies. 

"  Your  bounties,  queen,  *I  never  can  forget  j 
And  never,  never  pay  the  mighty  debt ; 
But,  long  as  life  informs  this  fleeting  fhime, 
My  soul  shall  honour  ftiir  Eliza's  name. 
Then  hear  my  plea : — By  stealth  1  ne^er  design'd 
To  leave  your  hospitable  realm  behind  ; 
Forbear  the  thought ; — ^much  less  in  Libyan  Umds, 
A  casual  guest,  to  own  the  bridal  bands. 
Had  fate  allow'd  me  to*  consult  my  ease, 
To  live  and  settle  on  what  terms  I  please ; 
tStill  had  J  stay'd  in  Asia,  to  enjoy 
The  dear,  dear  relics  of  my,  native  Troy : 
Rais'd  royal  Priam's  ruin'd  tow'rs  again, 
A  second  Ilion  for  my  vanquished  train. 
But  now,  fair  queen,  Apollo's  high  command 
Has  caird  me  to  the  famM  Italian  land ; 
Thither,  inspir'd  by  oi:acle8,  I  move, 
There  lies  my  country,  and  there  lies  my  love. 
If  you  your  rising  Carthage  thus  admire 
In  these  strange  realms,  a  foreigner  from  Tyre, 
Why  should  not  Teuceres  race  be  free  to  gain 
The  Lattan  kingdom,  as  the  gods  ordain } 
Oft  as  the  stars  display  their  fiery  light, 
And  Earth  lies  cover'd  in  the  shades  of  night, 
My  father's  angry  spirit  blames  my  stay. 
Stalks  round  my  bed,  and  summons  me  away. 
Ix>ng  has  Ascanius  call'd  me  hence  in  vain. 
By  me  defrauded  of  his  destin'd  reign. 


And  now,  ev'nnov*,  themeasengero^Jo?^ 
(Both  gods  Can  witness)  shot  from  Heav'n  abote; 
Charg'd  With  the  thunderer's  high  oomoAnds  he 

flew, 
The  gidrioosform  appear'd  In  open  view: 
J  saw  him  pass  these  lofty  walls,  and  bear 
His  awful  voice  still  murmuring  in  my  ear. 
Then  cease,  my  beauteous  princebs,  tocoapUin; 
Nor  let  us  both  be  discomposed  in  vam : 
From  these  dear  arms  to  Latium  forc*d  away ; 
'Tis  fate  that  calls,  and  (ate  I  must  obey." 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  with  high  disdain  and  pride 
She  roll'd  her  wrathful  eyes  on  every  side. 
That  glance  in  silence  o'er  the  guilty  mas. 
And,  all  inflam'd  with  fury,  she  began : 

"  Perfidious  monster !  boast  thy  birth  no  noKt 
No  hero  got  thee,  and  no  goddess  bore. 
No  t — thou  wert  brought  by  Scythian  rodES  to  dty, 
By  tigers  nuTs'd,  and  savages  of  prey ; 
But'far  more  rugged,  wild,  and  fierce  than  they. 
For  why,  ah  !  why  the  traitor  should  1  qpare  ? 
What  baser  wrongs  can  I  be  doom'd  to  bear  ? 
Did  he  once  deign  to  turn  his  soomful  eyes  } 
Did  he  once  groan  at  all  my  piercing  sighs  ? 
Dropp'd  he  one  tear  in  pity  to  my  cries  ? 
Calm  he  look'd  on,  and  saw  my  passion  bont. 
Which,  which  of  all  his  insults  was  the  worst  ? 
And  yet  great  Jove  and  Juno  from  the  sky 
Behold  his  treason  with  a  careless  eye ; 
Quilt,  guilt  prevails;  and  justice  is  no  more. 
The  needy  wretch  just  cast  upon  my  shore. 
Fool  as  I  was !  with  open  arms  I  led 
At  once  a  partner  to  my  throne  and  bed ; 
From  instant  death  I  sav'd  his  fomish'd  train. 
His  shattered  fleet  1 6tor>d  and  rigged  again. 
But  ah  J  rave ; — my  soui  the  furies  fire  i 
Now  great  Apollo  warns  him  to  retire  ; 
With  all  his  oracles  forbids  to  stay ; 
And  now  through  air  with  baste  the  son  of  Msy 
Conveys  Jove's  orders  from  the  blest  abodes; 
A  care  well  worthy  to  disturb  the  gods ! 
Gk>  then,  I  plead  not,  nor  thy  flight  delay ; 
Go,  seek  new  kingdoms  through  the  wat'ry  wsy : 
But  there  may  every  god,  thy  crime  provokes, 
Reward  thy  guilt,  and  dash  thee  on  the  lorks ; 
Then  shalt  thou  call,  amid  the  bowling  main. 
On  injured  Dido's  name,  nor  call  in  vain ; 
For,  wrapt  in  fures,  1*11  follow  through  the  sky, 
Flash  in  thy  face,  or  glare  tremendous  by. 
When  death's  cold  hand  my  struggling  soul  shall 
My  ghost  in  every  place  shall  wait  on  thee :    [ikte, 
My  vengeful  spirit  shall  thy  torments  know. 
And  smile  with  transport  in  the  realms  below." 

With  that,  abrupt  she  took  her  sodden  flight ; 
Sick  of  the  day,  she  loaths  the  golden  light ; 
And  turns,  while  fault'ring  he  attempts  to  say 
Ten  thousand  things,  disdainfully  away  ; 
Sunk  in  their  arms  the  trembling  handmaids  led 
The  fainting  princess  to  the  regal  bed. 

But  though  the  pious  hero  tries  with  care. 
And    melting  words,   to  soothe  her    fierce 

despair. 
Stung  with  the  pains  and  agonies  of  love. 
Still  he  regards  the  high  commands  of  Jove ; 
Repairs  the  fleet ;  and  soon  the  busy  train 
Roll  down  the  lofty  vessels  to  the  main. 
New-rigg'd,  the  navy  glides  along  the  flood; 
Whole  trees  they  bring,  unfasbion'd  fiom  thevoo^ 
And  leafy  saplings  to  supply  their  oars, 
Poor  fitMn  the  town,  and  darken  all  tbeahncfc 
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So  when  the  pismires,  an  indostriooa  trm'io, 
Embody 'd,  rob  some  golden  heap  of  grain. 
Studious,  ere  stormy  winter  frowns,  to  lay 
Ssfe  io  their  darksome  cells  the  treaaur'41  prey; 
to  one  long  track  the  dusky  legions  lead 
Their  prize  in  triumph  through  the  verdant  mead : 
Here,  bending  with  the  load,  a  panting  throng 
With  force  conjoined  heave  some  hug«  grain  along: 
Some  bsh  the  stragglers  to  the  task  assignM, 
Some,  to  their  ranks,  the  bands  that  lag  behind :  - 
They  crowd  the  peopled  path  in  thick  array, 
Glow  at  the  work,  and  darken  all  the  way. 

At  that  sad  prospect,  that  tormenting  scene. 
What  thoughts,  what  woes  were  thine,  unhappy 


queen 


How  loud  thy  groans,  when  from  thy  lof^  tow'r 
Tby  eye§  survey'd  the  tumult  on  the  shore ; 
When  on  the  fl<wds  thou  hcard*st  the  shouting  train 
Plough  with  resounding  oars  the  wat'ry  plain  ? 
To  what  submissions,  oif  what  low  degree. 
Are  mortals  urg'd,  imperious  love,  by  thee  ? 
Once  more  she  flies  to  pray'rs  and  tears,  to  more 
Th*  obdurate  prince;  and  anger  melts  to  love  | 
IVies  all  her  suppliant  female  arts  again 
Before  her  death ; — but  tries  'em  all  in  vain : 

"  Sister,  bfhold,  from  every  side  they  ponr 
With  eager  speed,  and  gather  to  the  shore. 
Hark— bow  with  shouts  they  catch  the  springing 

g«Jes, 
Ind  crown  their  ships,  and  spread  their  flying  sails. 
Ah !  bad  I  once  foreseen  the  fatal  blow, 
^ore,  I  had  borne  this  mighty  weight  of  woe. 
fet,  yet,  my  Anna,  this  one  trial  make 
Por  thy  despairing,  dying  sister's  sake. 
For  ah  !  the  dear  perfidious  wretch,  I  see, 
Uys  open  all  his  secret  soul  to  thee. 
[o  all  his  thoughts  you  ever  bore  a  part, 
fou  know  the  nearest  passage  to  his  heart, 
3o  then,  dear  sister,  as  a  suppliant  go, 
Tell,  in  the  humblest  terms,  my  haughty  foe, 
'  ne'er  conspired  at  Aulis  to  destroy, 
Vith  vengeful  Greece,  the  hapless  race  of  Troy ; 
^or  sent  one  vessel  to  the  Phrygian  coast, 
ior  rak'd  abroad  his  father's  sacred  dust. 
^rom  all  the  pray'rs  a  dying  queen  prefers, 
Vhy  will  he  torn  his  unrelenting  ears  ? 
Vhither,  ab  whither,  will  the  tyrant  fly  ? 

beg  but  tbis  one  g^ce  before  I  die, 
"o  wait  for  calmer  seas  and  softer  gales 
*o  smooth  the  floods,  and  fill  his  opening  sails. 
*ell  my  perfidious  lover,  I  implore 
*be  name  of  wedlock  he  disclaims  no  mors: 
lo  more  his  purposed  voyage  I  deUin 
'rom  beauteous  Latium,  and  his  destin'd  reign, 
'or  some  small  interval  of  time  I  move, 
ome  short,  short  season  to  subdue  my  love ; 
111  reconcird  to  this  unhappy  state, 
grfiw  at  last  familiar  with  my  fata : 
'his  favour  if  he  grant,  my  death  shall  please 
[is<:ruel  soul,  and  set  us  both  at  eas^" 

Thus  pray*d  the  queen  i  the  sister  bears  in  vain 
be  movinjc  messafi^,  and  returns  again. 
le  sUnda  inflexible  to  pray'rs  and  tears, 
or  Jove  and  fate  had  stopp'd  the  hero*s  ears. 

As  o'er  th'  aerial  Alps  sublimely  spread, 
ome  afce<l  o^k  uprears  his  reverend  head; 
his  way  and  that  the  furious  tempests  blow, 
o  lay  the  monarch  of  the  mountains  low ; 
b'  imperial  plant,  though  nodding  at  the  sound, 
hougb  mil  bis  scatter'd  hoQpuis  striw  the  ground. 


Safe  in  his  strength,  and  seated  on  the  rock. 
In  naked  majesty  defies  the  shock : 
High  as  the  head  shoots  tow'ring  to  the  skies, 
So  deep  the  root  in  Hell's  foundations  lies. 
Thus  is  the  prince  besieg'd  by  constant  pray'rs  s 
But  though  his  heart  relents  at  pido's  cares, 
Still  firm  the  dictates  of  his  soul  remain. 
And  tears  are  shed,  and  vows  preferr'd  in  vain. 

Now  tir'd  with  life,  abandon'd  Dido  grows} 
Now  bent  on  fate,  and  harrass'd  with  her  woes» 
She  loaths  the  day,  she  sickens  at  the  sky. 
And  longs,  in  bitterness  of  soul,  to  die. 
To  urge  the  scheme  of  death  already  laid, . 
Full  many  a  direful  omen  she  survey'd : 
While  to  the  gods  she  pour'dthe  wine,  she  view'd 
The  pure  libation  tum'd  to  sable  blood. 
This  horrid  omen  to  herself  reveal'd, 
Ev'n  from  her  sister's  ears  she  kept  conceal'd; 
Yet  more— a  temple,  where  she  paid  her  vows. 
Rose  in  the  palace  to  her  former  spouse ; 
A  marble  structure ;  this  she  dressed  around 
With  snowy  wool  j  with  sacred  chaplets  crown'd. 
From  hence,  when  gloomy  night  succeeds  the  day. 
Her  husband  seems  to  summon  her  away. 
Percb'd  in  the  roof  the  bird  of  night  complains, 
In  one  sad  length  of  melancholy  strains ; 
Now  dire  predictions  rack  her  mind,  foretold 
By  prescient  sages,  and  the  seen  of  old; 
Now  stem  £neas,  her  eternal  theme. 
Haunts  her  distracted  soul  in  ev'ry  dream; 
In  slumber  now  she  seems  to  travel  on, 
Through  dreary  wilds,  abandon'd  and  alone  ; 
And  treads  a  dark  uncomfortable  plain. 
And  seeks  her  Tyrians  e'er  the  waste  in  vain. 
So  Pentheus  rav'd,  when,  flaming  to  his  eyes, 
He  saw  the  furies  from  the  deeps  arise ; 
And  view'd  a  double  Thebes  with  wild  amaze. 
And  two  bright  Suns  with  rival  glories  blaxei 
So  bounds  the  mad  Orestes  o'er  the  stage. 
With  looks  distracted,  from  his  mother's  rage ; 
Arm'd  with  her  scourge  of  snakes  she  drives  him  on. 
And,  wrapt  in  flames,  pursues  her  murdering  son  ; 
He  flies,  but  flies  in  vain ; — the  furies  wait. 
And  fiends  in  forms  tremendous  guard  the  gate. 

At  length,  distracted,  and  by  love  o'ercome^ 
Resolved  on  death,  she  mediUtes  her  doom ; 
Appoints  the  time  to  end  her  mighty  woe. 
And  takes  due  measures  for  the  purposM  blow. 
Then  her  sad  sister  she  with  smiles  addressed, 
Hope  in  her  looks,  but  ai^uish  at  her  breasts 

"  Anna,  partake  my  joy,  forlo!  I  find 
The  sole  expiedient  thM  can  cure  my  mind. 
Relieve  my  soul  for  ever  from  her  pain. 
Or  bring  my  lover  to  my  arms  again. 
Near  Ocean's  utmost. bound,  a  region  lies. 
Where  mighty  Atlas  props  the  starry,  skies  ; 
llsere  lives  a  priestess  of  Massylian  strain. 
The  guardian  of  the  rich  Hesperian  fane ; 
Who  wont  the  wakeful  dragon  once  to  feed 
With  honey'd  cakes,  and  poppy's  drowsy  seed. 
That  round  the  tree  his  shining  volumes  roll'd 
To  guard  the  sacred  balls  of  blooming  gold. 
By  magic  charms  the  matron  can  remove. 
Or  fiercely  kindle  all  the  fires  of  love  j 
Roll  back  the  stars;  stop  rivers  as  they  flow; 
And  call  grim  spectres  from  the  realms  of  woe. 
Trees  leave  their  mountains  at  her  potent  call ; 
Beneath  her  footsteps  groans  the  trembling  ball : 
But  witness  thou,  and  all  ye  gods  on  high,    . 
With  what  regret,  to  magic  rites  J  fly. 
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PITT'S  TRAN8LATI0W 


Go  thMi)  €r6ct  wftb  tpfcd  MM  lecfcC  ckb^ 

Within  the  court,  a  pile  in  open  nin 

Bring  nU  the  tmitor'Minnt  and  robes,  and  spread 

Above  the  heap  onr  fifttal  bridal  bed. 

^Hie  tacred  dame  commands  me  to  destrosr 

All,  all  memorials  of  that  wretch  from  TWiy.*' 

Tlins  with  dissembling  arts  the  princess  spoke; 
A  deadlf  paleness  spreads  o'er  all  her  look. 
Mor  oonid  her  wretched  aster  once  divine 
These  rites  could  cover  such  a  dire  design, 
Kor  deem'd  a  lover  treacherous  to  his  vows 
Should  more  afflict  her  than  her  raurderM  spooie; 
Bnt  reais  n  pile  of  oaks  and  firs  on  high, 
WKhin  the  court,  beneath  the  naked  skf .  f  round  i 
With  wreaths  tb«  <^ieen  adom*d  the  structure 
And  with  funereal  greens  and  gariands  crown'd : 
Next,  big  with  death,  the  sword  and  robe  she . 

spread. 
And  plac'd  the  dear,  dear  f  mage  on  the  bed. 

Amidst  her  altars,  with  dishevclFd  hairs, 
Her  horrid  rites  the  priestess  now  prepares. 
Thnnd*rtng  she  calls,  in  manj  a  dreadful  aoand. 
On  Chaos  hoar,  and  Erebus  profound; 
On  hideous  Hecate,  from  HeH's  abodes, 
(The  threefold  Dian !)  and  a  hundred  gods. 
The  place  she  sprinkled,  where  her  altars  stood. 
With  stmns  dissembled  from  Avemns*  flood. 
And  Mack  cnvcnoaM  herbs  she  brings,  res^d 


With  brasen  sickles,  by  the  glimmering  Moon. 
Then  crops  the  potent  knots  of  love  with  care. 
That  from  the  young  estrange  the  parent  mare. 
Kow  with  a  sacred  cake  and  lifted  hands. 
All  bent  on  death,  before  her  altar  stands 
The  royal  victim,  the  devoted  fair; 
Her  robes  were  gathered,  and  one  foot  was  bnm. 
She  ealls  on  every  star  in  solemn  state,  ^ 
Whose  guilty  beams  shine  conscious  of  Rr  folie  s 
She  calls  tt  witness  every  god  above, 
To  pny  dne  vengeance  for  her  h^Jur'd  love. 
*Twas  night ;  and,  weary  with  the  toils  of  day. 
In  soft  repose  the  whole  creatkm  lay. 
The  murmurs  of  the  groves  and  surges  die. 
The  Stan  roll  solemn  through  the  glowing  sky; 
Wide  o'er  the  fields  a  brooding  silence  rdgns, 
The  fioeks  lie  stretch*d  along  the  flow'nr  plahu  { 
The  forious  savages  that  haunt  the  woods, 
Tliepainted  bards,  the  fishes  of  the  floods ; 
All,  all,  beneath  the  general  darkness,  share. 
In  sleep,  a  soft  forgetfiibMss  of  eai«  ; 
All  bnt  the  hapless  queen  ;«-for  love  dankt 
Rest  to  her  thoughts,  and  slumber  to  her  eyai. 
Her  passkms  grow  still  fiercer,  and  by  turns 
With  ktveshe  maddens,  and  with  wrath  she  ban& 
The  struggling  tides  in  different  motions  roll. 
And  thus  she  vents  the  tempest  of  her  soul : 

"  What  fchall  1  do  ? — shall  I  in  vain  implofe 
The  royal  lovers  I  disriainM  before } 
Or,  stilted  in  my  totn  with  haughty  pride. 
Court  the  fierce  tyrant  whom  I  once  denyM  } 
ShaH  I  the  Tlojans'  base  commands  obey. 
Their  slave,  their  suppliant,  through  the  wat*nr 
Yes— for  my  bounties,  and  my  former  aid,  [way  r 
By  Troy  almdy  stand  so  well  repaid  ! 
And  yet  suppose  I  Were  indin'd  to  go  ; 
The  haughty  sailors  would  but  mock  my  woe. 
Hast  thou  not  yet,  not  yet,  Flisa,  known 
'llie  peijur'd  sons  of  prood  Laomedoo  ? 
M'hat !— ehall  I  folk»w  through  tlie  roaring  mnin. 
Sole  and  abandon^,  their  triumphant  train, 


Or  drive  'emtfcroui^  the  Jsspt  with  gnorisnaihC 
With  all  mv  amies,  aU  the  sons  ofXyre? 
But  can  I  draw  to  sea  those  Tynan  bands 
I  drew  reluctant  from  their  native  lands  } 
Die  then  as  thou  dcoerv'st;  in  death  npose  ;- 
The  sword,  the  friendly  sword,  shnll  end  tby  vm^ 
Vou  first,  dear  sister,  by  my  sorrows  mov*d, 
Expos>d  me  rashly  to  the  wretch  1  lovM ; 
Your  prompt  obe&nce,  and  oflMoiis  care  [spsir. 
,  Pann'd  the  young  flame,  and  plnng>d  me  ia  de- 
Oh !  had  I  leam'd  like  lavages  to  rove. 
And  never  known  the  woes  di  bridal  lofe ! 
I  prov'd  unfoithfol  to  my  former  spoose. 
And  now  I  rsnp  the  fruits  off  broken  vows!" 

Thus veqts the  mourafol queen,  by  lofeoppraH, 
The  grkfthat  rag^d  tomukuoua  in  bcr  hreasL 
Meantime,  with  all  things  ready  for  his  flight. 
In  thoughtless  sleep  the  hero  pMt  the  night 
To  whom  ^gain  the  feathered  Hermes  came. 
His  youthfid  flgure,  looks,  and  voioe^  tbessac; 
And  thus  alarms  the  slumbering  prince  oooe  noic ; 
**  What— can^  thou  sleep  in  this  important  hsar? 
Nor  alt  thy  dangers  canst  thou  yet  survey? 
Nor  hear  theaephyrs  call  thee  to  the  sea  ? 
Mad  ns  thou  art  !■    deteiminM  on  bcr  doom, 
She  flMms  designs  of  misehiefs  yet  to  comeu 
'I  hen  fly  her  futr  while  then  ywt  canst  fly. 
Before  Aurora  gilds  the  pnrplesky  ; 
Fly,— ^N>  the  floodsshall  soon  be  cover*4  o^er 
With  nnmeroua  fleets,  and  armies  cmwO  tiie  ihoKb 
And  direful  brands  with  long  prelected  rays, 
Shall  set  the  land  and  ocean  m  a  blase. 
£v*n  now  her  dmd. revenge  is  on  the  wing; 
Rise,  prince ;  a  woman  Is  a  cfaangefel  thing." 
This  said,  at  oooe  he  took  his  rapid  flight. 
Dissolved  m  air,  and  mmglcd  with  th«  nght 

The  hero  starts  firoB  sleep  in  wiU  swrprise. 
Struck  with  theghmons  vision  from  the  shiest 
And  rouses  all  the  train :  *'  Awake,  nobind. 
And  stretch,  my  firieods,  the  canvaaa  to  the  wiad; 
Seixe,  seise  jrour  can ;  the  god  desecnds  agaia. 
To  hid  me  fly,  and  lanch  into  Hie  mala. 
Whoe'er  th9U  ait,  tliou  blest  celestial  goid^ 
Thy  oourse  wa  Mam  through  the  fonasy  tide; 
With  joy  thy  aacrrd  orders  we  oibcy  ; 
And  may  thy  friendly  start  dirset  the  way.** 
Sudden,  be  drew  his  sword  at  thus  ho  aaid. 
And  cut  the  hauben  with  the  flaming  Made; 
With  the  same  ardour  flr'd,  the  ahoutias  traia 
Fly,  seiaa  their  oars,  aad  ra*  ialo  the  man. 
At  once  the  fioodi  with  ships  were  eoirei'd  oH 
And  not  one  Trepan  left  npon  thwahfMw ; 
All  stretching  to  the  stroke,  with  yigom  swesp 
The  whiteniiv  sufge,  and  plough  the  am 

Now  o*er  the  glittering  lawns  AuTOsm  .^_ 
Her  orient  beam,  and  left  her  goldeo  bad. 
Soon  as  the  qaeen  at  eariy  dawn  bebad 
Hie  navy  move  aloiv  the  wat*ry  field. 
In  pomp  and  order,  froai  her  lofty  to«V| 
ind  saw  th'  abandon^  pott,  and  empty  sbors; 
Thriea  her  fierce  hands  in  madnesa  of  despair 
Beat  her  whita  breast,  and  tore  her  goMca  hair. 

**  Thea  shall  the  tnBtaefly,yegod»!»  she  sai^ 
*'  And  leave  my  kfaigdom,  and  intnitad  bed? 
And  shall  not  Carthage  poor  b  amia  away  > 
Bun  there,  and  lanch  my  navira  on  tke  asa. 
Fly,  fly  with  all  your  sails,  yeooasorTysa; 
Httri  flames  on  flames;  involve  Ms  fleet  in  fln^ 
What  have  i  said  ?--«fa !  nnpoteBtandvafai 
Itave,  I  rave    what  am^asai  taw  aiyhasiat 
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Tow  cAH  3foii,  7Mo,  «t » late  a  tiaie,  ^ 

f  fleet  with  horroar  on  your  former  crime  ? 
Tell  had  this  nige  been  shown,  when  first  you  led 
he  wretch,  a  partner  to  your  throne  and  bed. 
f)i«  is  the  prince,  the  pious  prince,  who  bore 
is  ^ods  and  relics  from  the  Phry^an  shore ! 
od  safe  cunvey*d  his  venerable  sire  ! 
u  his  own  shoulders  through  the  Trqjan  fire  ? 
Mild  I  not  tear,  and  throw  him  for  k  prey» 
ise  wretch  !  to  every  monster  of  the  sea  > 
lb  all  his  friends,  his  darlinj;  son  destroy, 
id  to  his  table  serve  the  murderM  boy  ? 
ir  bent  on  death,  and  valiant  from  despair, 
y— could  I  dread  the  doubtful  chance  of  war  ? 
>— but  my  flames  had  reddened  all  the  seas; 
rapt  all  the  flying  navy  in  the  blaze ; 
'StFoy'd  the  race,  the  fother  and  the  son, 
id  crown'd  the  general  ruin  with  my  own. 
tou  glorious  Sun !  whose  piercing  eyes  survey 
ese  worlds  terrestrial  in  thy  fiery  way, 
d  thou,  O  Juno!  bend  thy  awful  head, 
tat  qtieen,  and  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed ; 
ar  thou,  dire  Hecate !  from  f^ell  profound, 
bose  riteai  nocturnal  through  the  strecu  resound, 
ar,  all  ye  furies,  fiends,  and  gods,  who  wait 

pay  due  rengeance  for  Eliza's  fate ! 
to  the  destinM  port  the  wretch  must  come, 
rach  be  Jove's  unalterable  doom : 
II  let  him  wander,  toss'd  from  place  to  place, 
rfrom  his  country,  and  his  son's  embrace, 

barbaroot  nations  harassed  with  alarms; 
d  take  the  Aeld  with  ui^successful  arou  ; 
r  foceiga  aid  to  distant  regions  fly, 
i  ail  his  friends  a  common  carnage  lie ; 
d  when  he  gains,  his  ruin  to  complete, 
Kace  more  aliamefol  than  his  past  defeat ; 
r  life  nor  empire  let  him  long  maintain, 
t  fall,  by  murderous  hands  untimely  slain, 
d  lie  uoburied  on  the  naked  plain  ! 
s  vow,  ye  gods,  Eliza  poors  in  death, 
th  her  last  bl<x>d,  and  her  last  gasping  breath  I 
! — in  the  silent  grave  when  Dido  lies, 
e  in  thy  rage,  thou,  great  avenger,  rise ! 
linst  cur8*d  Troy,  go,  mighty  sen  of  Tyre, 

in  the  pomp  of  famine,  sword,  i|nd  fire  1 
I  you,  my  Tyrians,  with  immortal  hate, 
Tuture  times,  pursue  the  Dardan  state, 
peace,  no  commerce  with  the  race  be  made : 
r  this  last  <luty  to  your  princess'  shade ; 
ht,  when  )'our  pow'r  supplies  so  just  a  rage; 
lit  now,  fight  still,  in  every  distant  age  ; 
land,  by  sea,  in  arms  tpe  nation  dare, 
I  wage,  from  son  to  son,  eternal  war  !" 
'his  said,  she  bends  her  various  thoughts  to  closet^ 
'  hated  life,  and  finish  all  her  «oes. 
n  to  her  husband's  nurse  she  gave  command, 
T  own  lay  bury'd  in  her  native  land) 
>o,  Barce,  go,  and  bid  my  sister  bring 
!  sable  Tictims  for  the  ^tygian  king, 

first  be  sprinkled  from  the  limpid  spring. 
IS  let  her  come  ;  and,  while  I  pay  my  vows, 
•u  too  in  fillets  bind  thy  aged  brows, 
r  would  C  kindle  now  the  sa'red  pyre, 
1  sec  the  Trojan  image  sink  in  fire, 
IS  I  compU'te  the  rites  to  Stygian  Jove, 
i  then  farewell^-a  long  farewell  to  love?'' 

said  ;  the  matron,  studious  t6  obey, 
:h  duteous  speed  runs  trembling  all  the  ^ay« 
tow  to  the  fatal  court  fierce  Dido  flies, 
1  rolls  around  her  fiery  ilsf  ijig  eyes  ^ 
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Though  pale  and  shivering  at  her  purposed  doom. 
And  every  dreadful  thought  of  death  to  corns  : 
Yet  many  a  crimson  flush,  with  various  grace^ 
Glows  on  her  cheek,  and  kindles  in  her  face. 
Furious  she  mounts  the  pyre,  and  draws  the  sword; 
The  fatal  present  of  the  Dardan  lord ; 
For  no  such  end  bestowed ; — the  conscioQs  bed. 
And  robes  she  view'd;,  and  tears  in  silence  shed  ; 
Stood  still,  and  pausM  a  moment — then  she  cast 
•Her  body  on  the  couch,  and  spoke  her  last : 

**  Ye  dear,  dear  relics  of  the  man  I  lov'd ! 
While  fate  consented^  and  the  gods  approv'd. 
Relieve  my  woes,  this  rage  of  love  control. 
Take  my  last  breath,  and  catch  my  parting  souU 
My  &tal  course  is  finished,  and  I  go 
A  ghosr  majestic  to  the  realms  below. 
Well  have  I  liv'd  to  see  a  glorious  town 
Rais'd  by  these  hands,  and  bulwarks  of  my  own  } 
Of  all  its  trophies  robb*d  my  brother's  sword. 
And  on  the  wretch  reveng'd  my  murther*d  lord*-  • 
Happy !  thrice  happy !  if  the  Dardan  band 
Had  never  touchM  upon  the  Libyan  land.*' 
Then  pressing  with  her  lips  the  Trojan  bed, 
"  Shall  I  then  die,  and  unrevengM  ?"  she  said  i\ 
"  Yet  die  I  will, — and  thus,  and  thus,  I  go- 
Thus— fly  with  pleasure  to  the  shades  below. 
This  blaze  may  yon  proitd  Trojan  from  the  sea. 
This  death,  an  omen  of  his  own,  survey." 

Meantime,  the  sad  attendants,  as  she  spoke. 
Beheld  her  strike,  and  sink  beneath  the  stroke. 
At  once  her  snowy  hands  were  purpled  o'er, 
And  the  bright  falchion  traok*d '  with  streaming 

gore. 
Her  sudden  fate  is  blaz'd  the  city  round ; 
llie  lengthening  cries  from  street  to  street  resound| 
To  female  shrieks  the  regal  dome  replies. 
And  the  shrill  et-hoes  ring  amidst  the  skies  ; 
As  all  fair  Carthage,  or  her  mother  Tyre, 
Storm'd  by  the  foe,  had  sunk  in  floods  of  fire  ; 
And  the  fierce  flame  devouiM  the  proud  abodes^ 
With  all  the  glorious  temples  of  the  gods. 

Her  breathless  sister  runs  with  eager  pace. 
And  beats  her  throbbing  breast,  and  beauteous  face* 
Pierce  through  the  parting  crowds  the  virgin  flies^ 
And  on  her  dying  dear  Eliza  cries. 
"  Was  this,  my  Dido,  ah !  was  this  the  way 
You  took,  your  ea^y  sister  to  betray? 
Was  it  for  this  my  hands  prepar'd  thfe  pyre. 
The  fatal  altar,  and  the  funt^ral  Ore  ? 
Where  shall  my  plaints  begin  ? — ah !  wretch  nn* 
Now  left  abandonM  to  my  woes  alone  I         [done^ 
Was  1  upworthy  then,  to  yield  my  breath, 
Aad  share  thy  sweet  society  in  death  ? 
Me,  me  you  nhould  have^calPd,  your  fate  to  shar* 
From  the  same  weapon,  and  the  same  despair. 
And  did  these  hands  the  lofty  pile  compose? 
Did  I  iuvoke  our  gods  with  solemr^  vows  ? 
Only — eh  cruel !  to  be  sent  away 
From  the  sa<l  scene  of  death  I  now  survey  ? 
You  by  this  fatal  stroVe,  and  T,  and  all, 
Your  senate,  people,  and  your  Carthage  falL 
Bring,  brfng  me  water ;  let  me  bathe  in  death 
Her  bleeding  wounds,  and  catch  her  parting  breath*" 
Then  up  the  steep  ascent  she  flew,  and  prest 
Her  dying  sister  to  her  hearing  breast; 
With  cries  succeeding  cries  her  robeji  unbound. 
To  stanch  the  blood  that  is8uM  fri>m  the  woundr 
Her  bosom  groanh*g  with  convulsive  pain. 
She  strives  to  raise  her  heavy  lids  in  vain. 
And  in  a  uKMBieDt  fiwltf,  and  swoons  agaia^ 
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Propt  on  her  elbovr,  thrice  she  re«r'd  her  head. 
And  thrice  fell  back,  and  fainted  on  the  bed; 
Sought  with  her  swimming  eyes  the  golden  light. 
And  saw  the  Sun,  but  sicken'd  at  the  sight. 
Then  mighty  Juno,  with  a  melting  eye. 
Beheld  her  dreadful  anguish  from  the  sky  j 
And  bade  fair  Iris,  from  the  starry  pole, 
Fly,  and  enlarge  her  agonizmg  soul : 
For  as  she  dy'd  by  lo?e  before  the  time, 
Kor  fell  by  fate,  nor  perishM  for  a  crime^ 
Nut  yet  had  Proserpine,  with  early  care, 
Clipped  from  her  head  the  fatal  golden  h&ir ; 
The  solemn  offering  to  the  pow'rs  below. 
To  free  the  spirit,  and  relieve  her  woe. 
Swift  from  the  glancing  Sun  the  goddess  d|<w  ^ 
A  thousand  mingling  colours,  as  she  flew : 
Then  radiant  hovi-rM  o*er  the  dying  fair ; 
*'  And  lo !  this  consecrated  lock  I  bear 
To  Stygian  Jove :  and  now,  as  Heaven  ordains, 
Belease  thy  soul  from  these  corporeal  chains.*' 
The  goddess  stjretchM  her  band,  as  thus  she  said, 
And  clipped  the  sacred  honours  of  her  head  ; 
The  vital  spirit  flies,  no  more  confin'd, 
2>»99lve0  in  air,  and  mingles  with- the  wind. 


VIRGIL'S  iBNEID. 


ARCtJMBNT. 

t^VEAs  setting  sail  from  Afric,  is  driven  by  a  storm 
<«  the  coasts  of  Sicily,  where  he  is  hospitably 
received  by  his  friend  Acestes,  king  of  part 
of  the  island,  and  bom  of  Trojan  parentage, 
^e  celebrates  the  memory  of  his  father  with 
divine  honours,  institutes  funeral  games,  and 
appoints  prizes  for  those  who  should  conquer 
in  them.  While  the  ceremonies  were  perform- 
ing, Juno  sends  Iris  to  persuade  the  Trojsm  wo- 
men to  burn  the  ships,  who,  upon  her  instiga- 
tion, set  fire  to  them;  which  burnt  four,  and 
would  have  consumed  the  rest,  had  not'  Jupiter 
by  a  sudden  shower  extinguished  it  Upon  this, 
iEneas,  by  the  advice  of  one  of  his  generals, 
and  a  vision  of  his  fi»ther,  builds  a  city,  for  the 
women,  old  men,  and  others,  who  were  either 
unfit  for  war,  or  weary  of  the  voyage ;  and  sails 
for  Italy.  Venus  procures  of  Neptune  a  safe 
voyage  for  hun  and  all  hb  mep,  excepting 
pnly  bis  pilot  Palinums,  who  was  unlbrtu- 
nately  lost. 


Now,  with  a  prosperous  breeze,  £oeas  held 
His destin'd  course,  and  ploughM  the  wat'ry  field; 
Unhappy  Didoes  funeral  flames  surveys. 
That  gild  the  spires,  and  round  the  bulwarks  blase : 
Bttt  soon  the  hidden  cause  the  prince  divin'd 
.  Prom  the  known  transports  of  a  female  mind ; 
With  such  a  whirl  their  fiery  passions  move, 
In  the  OMd  rage  of  disappointed  love !  . 

Now  o'er  the  deep  the  rapid  gallles  fly. 
And  the  vast  round  was  only  wave  and  sky. 
A' cloud  all  charg'd  with  livid  darkness  spreads, 
Black'nhig  the  floods,  and  gathering  o'er  their 
Aloud  the  careful  Palinurus  cries :  [heads. 

*^  lo  i  what  a  dreadful  storm  involvea  the  skiea !    . 


Oh!  Neptune,  mighty  father  of  the  nmsf 
What  tempests  threaten  from  thy  wat'ry  reiga?'' 
Then  he  commands  to  furl  the  sails,  and  sweep. 
With  every  bending  oar,  the  foamy  deep. 
Himself,  to  break  the  blast,  his  sails  indm'd. 
And  fled  obliquely  with  the  driving  wmd. 
*'Oh !  mighty  prince,"  the  trermbltngmaEtercry'^ 
"  Scarce  could  I  hope,  in  such  a  teasing  tida, 
To  reach  Hesperia,  and  surmount  the  flood. 
Though  Jove  had  past  the  promise  of  a  god. 
Se*i !  from  the  west  what  thwarting  winds  arise ! 
How  in  one  cloud  are  gather'd  haft  the  skks  I 
In  vain  our  course  we  labour  to  mamtain. 
And,  struggling,  work  against  the  atorm  in  viin. 
Let  us,  since  Fortune  mocks  our  toU,  obey, 
And  speed  our  voyage,  where  she  points  the  vij 
For  not  fiir  distant  lies  the  realm,  that  boi« 
Vour  brother  Eryx,  the  Sicilian  sl^re. 
If  right  I  judge,  whose  eyes  with  constant  care 
Have  watch'd  the  Heav'ns,  retracing  every  star." 

"  I  see,"  rcply'd  the  prince, "  thy  fniidesk  pais 
That  long  has  struggled  with  the  winds  in  vaio. 
Then  change  thy  course,  the  whirling  gnstsobey, 
And  steer  with  open  sails  a  difierent  way. 
Oh  !  to  what  dearer  land  can  I  retreat  ? 
There  I  may  rig  again  my  shalter*d  fleet : 
That  land  my  fisther's  sacred  dust  contains. 
And  there  my  Trojan  friend,  Aoestes,  reigns." 
This  said,  they  steer  their  oonne;  the  westers 

gales 
With  friendly  breezes  stretch  their  beflyng  nili 
Smooth  o'er  the  tides  the  flying  navy  past. 
And  reach'd  with  joy  the  well-known  ^ore  at  laitJ 

The  king  with  wonder  from  a  mouotain's  bruw  I 
Beheld  the  fleet  approach  the  coast  below ; 
Then,  with  a  javelin  in  his  hand,  draoends. 
Clad  m  a  lion's  spoils,  to  meet  his  friends.         I 
This  monarch  sprung  from  great  Crinisus'  flood  ;  | 
His  Trojan  mother  mingling  with  the  god. 
With  due  regard  he  hails  the  kindred  train, 
Arriv'd  from  Carthage  at  his  realms  again :        | 
With  feasts  their  fitintin^^  spirits  he  restored ;       | 
And  rural  viands  crown'd  the  generona  board. 

Now  the  dimmish'd  stars  had  fled  away 
Before  the  glories  of  tiie  dawning  day.  j 

His  friends  £neas  summon'd  from  the  eoast ;      | 
Then  from  a  rising  point  bespoke  the  host : 
"  Ye  far-fam'd  sons  of  Troy,  a  race  divine. 
Whose  fathers  sprung  from  Jove^s  immortal  lia^ 
Now  the  full  circle  of  the  year  runs  round. 
Since  we  dispos'd  my  sire  in  foreign  gronnd, 
Rais'd  verdant  altars  to  the  mighty  shade. 
And  paid  all  funeral  honours  to  the  dead : 
And  now  the  fatal  day  is  just  retmiiM, 
By  me  (so  Heaven  ordains)  with  rites  adoni'd. 
For  ever  honour'd,  and  for  ever  moQm'd ; 
Though  banish'd  to  the  burning  Libyan  sand. 
Though  led  a  captive  to  the  Argive  land. 
Though  lost  and  shipwreck'd  on  the  Qraaaa  se% 
Still  would  I  solemnize  this  sacred  day. 
Sure  all  the  frici.*Jly  pow'rs  our  conne  ii 
To  the  dear  relics  of  my  reverend  sire. 
Haste  then,  the  new>adopted  god  adore, 
And  from  his  grace  a  prosp'rous  gale  imploR; 
Implore  a  city,  where  we  still  may  pay. 
In  his  own  fane,  the  honours  of  the  day. 
On  every  ship  two  oxen  are  bestowM 
By  great  Acestes,  of  our  Dardan  bkiod  ; 
Call  to  the  feast  your  native  Phryi^wo 
With  thow  the  hospitable  king    '^ 
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toon  at  the  ninth  feir  morning's  opening  light 

»tia!l  giid  the  world,  and  chase  the  ihades  of  night, 

1)co  to  my  Trojaoi  I  propose,  to  grace 

'hese  sacred  ritei,  the  rapid  naval  race ; 

ben  all,  who  glory  in  their  matchless  force, 

>r  vannt  their  fiery  swiftness  in  the  course, 

)r  dart  the  spear,  or  bend  the  twanging  bow, 

)r  to  the  dreadful  gauntlet  dare  the  foe, 

ittend  j  and  each  by  merit  bear  away 

"he  noble  palms,  and  glories  of  the  day. 

Tow  grace  your  heads  with  verdant  wreaths,"  he 

said; 
'hen  with  his  mother's  myrtle  binds  his  head. 
jke  him,  Acestcs,  and  the  royal  boy, 
idurn  their  brows,  with  all  the  ^outh  of  Troy. 

Now  to  the  tomb,  surrounded  with  a  throng, 
i  mighty  train,  the  heio  past  along. 
Vo  bowls  of  milk,  and  sacred  blood,  he  poors ; 
Vo  of  pure  wine ;  and  scatters  purple  flow'rs. 
'ben  thus — "  Hail,  sacred  »ire  !  all  hail  again ! 
bee  more  restor'd,  but  ah  !  restor'd  in  vam ! 
Tvas  more  than  envious  fate  would  give,  to  see 
he  destined  realms  of  Italy  with  thee ; 
»r  mighty  Tyber's  rolling  streams  explore, 
lie  sacred  flood,  that  bathes  th'  Ausonian  shore.'* 
carce  had  he  said,  when,  beauteous  to  behold  ! 
nxn  the  deep  tomb,  with  many  a  shining  fold, 
Ji  azure  serpent  rose,  in  scales  that  flam'd  with 
gold;  ^  [shone, 

ike  Heaven's  bright  .bow  his  varying  beauties 
hat  draws  a  thousand  colours  from  the  Sun : 
'ieas'd  round  the  altars  and  the  tomb  to  wind, 
lis  glittering  length  of  volumes  trails  behind, 
"he  chief,  in  deep  amaze,  suspended  hung,  . 
V'hile  through  the  bowls  the  serpent  glides  along ; 
"astes  all  the  food,  then  softly  slides  dway, 
ecks  the  dark  tomb,  and  quits  the  sacred  prey ; 
istonish^d  at  the  sight,  the  hero  paid 
lew  rites,  new  honours,  to  his  father'^ shade, 
)oubts  if  the  demon  of  his  sire  rever'd, 
h*  the  kind  genius  of  the  place  appeared. 
Ive  sable  steers  he  slew  with  rites  divine, 
ks  many  snowy  sheep,  and  bristly  swine ; 
^  pouring  wine,  invoked  his  father's  shade, 
ent  from  the  darksome  regions  of  the  dead, 
'hen  all  the  train,  who  gathered  round  the  grave, 
Jach  for  his  rank,  proportioned  treasures  gave. 
V  altUrs  blaze ;  the  victims  round  expire ; 
ome  hang  the  massy  cauldrons  o'er  the  fire : 
ome  o'er  the  gra^s  the  glowing  efebers  spread  ; 
*ome  broil  the  entrails  on  the  burning  bed. 

Kow  bright  the  ninth  expected  morning  shone; 
Tow  rose  the  fiery  coursers  of  the  Sun, 
V'ben  endless  crowds  the  vast  assembly  crown'd 
'roin  all  the  wide  dispeopled  country  round, 
•ome  rous'd  by  gieat  Acestes'  mighty  name, 
'<>me  to  behold  the  Trojan  strangers  came, 
ome  to  contend,  and  try  the  noble  gome. 

In  view,  amid  the  spacious  circle,  lay 
rhe  costly  gifts,  the  prizes  of  the  day. 
Lrms  on  the  ground,  and  sacred  tripods  glow, 
Vlih  wreaths  and  palms  to  bind  the  victor's  brow, 
iilver  and  purple  vests  in  heaps  are  rolPd, 
^i(^  robes,  and  talents  of  the  purest  gold  ; 
^nd  from  a  mount  the  sprightly  trump  proclaims 
To  all  the  gather 'd  crowd  the  glorious  games. 

Pour  well-match'd  gallies  first,  by  oars  impelled 
Drwn  fpom  the  navy,  toi)k  the  walVy  field, 
n  the  swift  Dolphin  mighty  ^rneslheus  came, 
MaesthMui^  the  founder  of  the  Memmi«Q  naiat. 


Next  Gyas  in  the  vast  Chimasra  sweeprf 

(Huge  as  a  town)  the  hoane  resounding  deeps  t 

Three  rows  of  oars  employ  the  panting  train. 

To  posh  th'  enormous  burthen  o'er  the  luaioi 

Sergestus  in  the  Centaur  took  his  place. 

The  glorious  father  of  t^ie  Sergian  race. 

In  the  blue  Scylla  great  Cloantb us  rude. 

The  noble  source  of  our  Cluentian  hlood. 

Far  in  the  main  a  rock  advances  o'er 

The  level  tides,  and  fronts  the  foamy  shore^ 

That  hid  beneath  the  rolling  ocean  llet, 

When  the  black  storms  involve  the  starry  skieSy 

But  in  a  calm  iu  lofty  head  displays 

1*0  rest  the  birds  who  vring  the  spacious  seas. 

Here  the  great  hero  flxt  an  oaken  bodgh, 

A  mark,  that  nodded  o'er  the  craggy  brow ; 

To  teach  the  train  to  steer  the  backward  way. 

And  fetch  a  shorter  circle  round  the  sea : 

Then,  rank'd  by  lot,  conspiinious  o'er  the  flood. 

The  chiefs,  array*d  in  gold  and  purple,  glow'd. 

The  youths  green  poplars  round  their  temples  twine^ 

And  bright  ^ith  oil  their  naked  bodies  shine. 

Eager  they  grasp  their  oars,  and  listening  wait  tki 

sign. 
Thick  in  their  hearts  alternate  motions  play. 
Now,  prest  with  beating  fears,  tney  sink  away. 
Now  throb  with  rising  hopes  to  win  the  glorious  da^ 
Soon  as  the  trump  the  first  shrill  signal  blew. 
All,  in  a  moment,  from  the  twrrier  ftew : 
Turn'd  by  their  labouring  oars  the  surges  rise, 
.^nd  with  their  shouts  the  sailors  rend  the  skies. 
The  foamy  tides  with  equal  furrows  sweep } 
And,  opening  to  the  keel,  divides  the  hoary  deep*- 
Not  half  so  swift  the  fiery  coursers  pour. 
And,  as  they  start,  the  distant  plain  devour  } 
Nor  half  so  fierce  the  drivers,  poisM  in  air. 
Urge  the  fleet  steeds  to  whirl  the  flying  car. 
Throw  up  the  reins,  and,  bending  o'er  the  yoke, 
Shout,  lash,  and  send  their  souls  at  every  stroke 
The  crowds  in  parties  join;  and,  to  the  cries 
And  eager  shouts,  thehoUow  wood  replies : 
While  hills  to  hills  repeat  the  mingled  roar. 
And  the  lone  echo  rolls  around  the  winding  shores 
With  peals  of  loud  applause  from  every  side 
First  (j)ras  iew,  and  shot  along  the  tide. 
Cloanthus  follows,  but  his  ponderous  ship, 
Though  better  mann'd,  moves  heavier  on  the  deep* 
Behind,  the  Dolphin  and  the  Centaur  lay, 
At  equal  distance,  onf  the  wat'ry  way : 
Now  darts  the  rapid  Dolphin  o'er  the  main. 
Now  the  vast  Centaur  wins  the  day  again : 
Then,  side  by  side,  and  front  by  front,  they  join,  . 
And  plough  in  frothy  tracks  the  ruflled  brine. 
An^t  now  proud  Gyas  reach'd  th'  appointed  plac^ 
Awhile  the  victor  of  the  wat'ry  race  i 
Then  to  Menaetes  call'd,  and  gave  command. 
To  leave  the  right,  and  steer  against  the  land : 
"  Let  others  plough  the  deep  ;"^n  vain  he  spok«  j 
The  cautious  pilot  dreads  the  lorkioe  rock. 
And  turns  his  prow,  and  steers  a  dioerent  road. 
And  leaves  the  shallows  for  the  open  flood. 
Once  more  in  ralm  the  ragin ;  ^as  cry'd. 
And  \a !  that  moment,  brave  Cloanthus  spy'd 
Close  at  his  back,  who  ploughed  the  nearer  tid& 
The  dangerous  way  the  daring  hero  took 
Between  bold  Gyas  and  the  sounding  rock. 
Sudden  beyond  the  chief  he  shoots  away. 
Clear  of  the  goal,  and  gains  the  roomv  sea. 
Then  Oj^as  wept ;  and  grief  and  rage  mflame 
The  youth,  forgetful  of  his  friends  and  fiuMt 
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From  the  high  sttrn,  with  anger  and  disdain, . 
He  hurPd  the  hoary  master  in  the  main ; 
I'hen  madly  took  himself  the  sole  command, 
An<l  ilr*d  his  train,  and  bore  upon  the  land. 
Htmry  with  age,  and  struggling  long  in  vain. 
With  cuDib*rous  vests,  Mensbtes  mounts  again  : 
Trembling  he  climb'd  a  lofty  rock ;  and  dry'd 
His  limbs,  all  drench'd  and  reeking  with  the  tide. 
Loud  laughM  the  crowds  to  see  him  shoot  away. 
Drink  and  disgorge,  by  turns,  the  briny  sea. 
At  distance  Mnestheus  and  Sergestus  Ue  ; 
Both  hope  to  pass  the  fiery  Gyas  by, 
The  'vantage  first  the  bold  Sergestus  took, 
With  rapid  speed,  advancing  to  the  rock  j      , 
But  not  a  length  before  :  the  Dolphin  ridet 
With  rival  speed,  and  bears  upon  her  sides. 
Brave  Mne&theus  now  inflames  his  naval  crew. 
As  o'er  the  deck  from  man  to  man  Re  flew  r 
"  My  brave  associates,  in  whose  aid  I  trust. 
You,  whom  I  chose,  when  Ilion  sunk  in  dust, 
^ow  show  the  strength  and  spirit  once  you  sbow'd. 
When  raging  storms,  and  Syrtes  you  withstood, 
Plough'd  Malea's  tide,  and  stem'd  th'  Ionian  flood. 
Now,  now,  my  friends,  your  utmost  pow'r  display, 
Rise  to  your  oars,  and  sweep  the  wa^ry  way  : 
Nor  strive  we  now  the  victory  to  gain. 
Though  yet !— but.ah!  let  those  the  palm  obtain, 
Those,  whom  thy  favours  crown,  great  monarch  of 
But  to  return  the  lags  of  all  the  day,    [the  main ! 
Oh!  wipe,  my  friends,  that  shameful  stain  away !" 

Fir'd  at  the  word,  each  other  they  provoke ; 
Springs  the  swift  ship  at  every  vigorous  stroke. 
With  painful  sweat  their  heaving  bodies  stream ; 
Thick  pant  their  hearts,  and  trembles  every  limb. 
All  bending  to  their  oars  the  labour  ply ; 
The  sea  rolls  backward,  and  the  surges  fly. 
Now,  with  the  wish'd  success,  they  toil  to  gain. 
Indulgent  fortune  crowns  the  lab'ring  train  ; 
For  while  the  fierce  Sergestus  nearer  drew. 
And  in  a  scanty  space  too  rashly  flew, 
(His  road  still  narrower)  with  a  mighty  shock 
He  rush*d  against  the  sharp  projected  rock. 
Then  flew  the  shattered  oars,  and  flying  rung, 
And  on  the  rugged  sides  the  vessel  hung. 
To  gain  their  floating  oars,  with  mingled  cries. 
All  arm'd  with  iron  poles,  the  sailors  rise. 
'Fir*d  with'  success,  along  the  open  seas 
Proud  Mnestheus  shoots,  invoking  every  breezes 
As  in  her  nest,  within  some  cavern  hung, 
The  dove  sits  trembling  o*er  her  callow  young. 
Till  rous'd  at  last  by  some  impetuous  shock. 
She  starts  surprised,  and  beats  around  the  rock ; 
.  Then  to  the  open  field  for  refuge  flies. 
And  the  free  bird  expatiates  in  the  skies ; 
Her  pinions  pois'd,  through  liquid  air  she  springs, 
And  smoothly  glides,  nor  moves  her  levelled  wings: 
So  joyful  Mnestheus  darts,  without  control, 
O'er  the  wide  ocean,  and  approach'd  the  goal ; 
So  the  swift  Dolphin  flies  in  open  view, 
And  gained  new  strength,  new  swiftness,  as  she  flew. 
First  by  Sergestus'  ship  he  shoots  along. 
That  in  the  shelves  and  dangerous  shallows  hung ; 
With  cries  the  chief  his  rivars  aid  implores. 
And  strives  in  vain  to  row  with  sh^tterM  oars. 
Next  fiery  Gyas  he  with  shouts  pursu'd, 
Who,  in  the  huge  Chimaera,  stemm'd  the  flood ; 
She  yields,  depriv'd  oif  her  cxperienc'd  guide. 
And  sees  her  rival  fly  triumphant  o'er  the  tide. 
Now',  near  the  port,  with  all  his  pow'r  he  strains 
To  pass  Cloaatbus,  who  the  last  remainf. 


The  doubling  shouts  inspire  him  as  he  flies, 
And  tiie  long  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  skist 
These,  flnsh'd  with  pride,  would  cast  thor  fiTes 
Ere  they  resign  the  glories  of  the  day :       [any, 
Those,  by  success,  in  strength  and  S|mit  rise. 
And  their  fierce  hopeiJ  already  win  the  prize. 
Thus  haply  Itoth  with  level  beaks  had  ply*d 
llie  surge,  and  rode  the  rictots  of  the  tide ; 
But  brave  Cloanthus  o*er  the  rolling  floods 
Stretch'd  wide  his  hands,  and  thus  invok'd  tk 

gods: 
**  Ye  pow'r^ !  on  whose  wide  empire  I  display 
My  flying  sails,  and  plough  the  wat*ry  way; 
Oh  !  hear  your  suppliant,  and  my  pw  saccetd; 
Then  on  these  shores  a  milk-white  bull  shall  bleed; 
And  purple  wine  your  silver  wav^  shall  staio. 
And  sacred  victims  glut  the  greedy  main." 
Thus  he — and  every  Nereid  heard  the  vov. 
With  mighty  Phorcus  from  the  deeps  below. 
And  great  Portunus,  with  his  ample  hand, 
Push'd  on  the  rapid  galley  to  the  land. 
Swift  as  the  hissing  javelin  cuts  the  skies. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  to  the  port  she  flies. 

And  now  the  herald's  voice  proclaims  aloud 
Cloanthas  victor,  to  the  shoutings  crowd. 
The  mighty  prince  himself,  with  Tcrdant  boutU 
Of  vivid  laurel,  binds  the  hero's  brows. 
Three  steers,  and  one  laiige  talent,  are  bestov*! 
On  every  rival  crew,  that  plough'd  the  fkwd. 
But  to  the  glorious  leaders,  bold  and  brave. 
The  generous  chief  disdnguish'd  honours  gave; 
A  robe  the  victor  shar'd,  where  purple  plays, 
Mixt  with  rich  gold,  in  every  shioing  maze. 
There  royal  Ganymede,  enwroiight  with  art. 
O'er  hills  and  forests  hmats  the  bounding  hart ; 
The  beauteous  youth,  all  wondrous  to  behold  t 
Pants  in  the  moving  threads,  and  Urea  io  gold : 
From  tow'ring  Ida  shoots  the  bird  of  Jove, 
And  bears  him  struggling  thro*  the  clouds  above; 
With  outstretch'd  hands  bis  hoary  guardians ct$ 
And  the  loud  hounds  spring  furious  at  the  &kj. 
On  Mnestheus  next,  the  chief  who  bore  away 
The  second  glorious  honours  of  the  day, 
A  shining  mail  the  generous  prince  bestows. 
That,  rich  with  clasps  of  gold,  refulgent  glov^ 
Who  stript  Demoleus  of  the  costly  load 
la  Trojan  fields,  by  Simois'  mighty  flood : 
Two  labouring  servants,  with  united  tml 
And  strength  conjoin'd,  scarce  heav'd  th'  ennsf 

ous  spoil : 
Yet  in  these  arms,  of  old,  with  matchless  mig^t, 
The  swift  Demoleus  chas'd  his  foes  in  figLt 
This  mail,  JEneas  gave  the  chief  to  bear, 
A  sure  defence  and  ornament  in  war. 
The  next  rich  presents  mii^hty  Gyas  grace. 
Two  pond'rous  caldrons  of  refulgent  brass; 
Two  silver  goblets,  wrought  with  art  divine, 
That  rough ,  and  bright  with  sculptor'd  figures  shin 
Proud  of  their  gifts  the  lofty  leaders  tread. 
And  purple  fillets  glitter  on  their  head. 
When,  from  the  rock  scarce  disengag'd  with  ptii^ 
Sergestus  brings  his  shattered  ship  again, 
One  side  all  maim'd,  she  slowly  moves  along, 
Spoil'd  of  her  oars,  amid  the  Vooting  thnfig; 
As  when  a  ling'ring  late  the  serpent  feels, 
Obliquely  crush'd  beneath  the  brazen  whech, 
Or,  bruis'd  and  mangled  by  the  cruel  swahi 
With  some  huge  stone,  writhes  with  the  sboodz^ 

pain, 
Aikd  rolls  and  twiits  her  Bcaly  fbUi  in  wai 
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[bore,  all  fierce  her  f^litterinip  tolames  rise, 
lames  in  her  crest,  aad  lightning  in  b«r  eyes ; 
hit  maim*d  below,  and  tardy  with  the  wound, 
ler  train  anfolded  drags  along  the  ground. 
o  maim'd  and  slow  the  nhatterM  galley  past, 
tut,  aided  by  her  sails,  she  reached  the  port  at 

last 
^leasM  with  the  vessel  and  the  crew  restor*d, 
lie  generou8.prince  rewards  their  hapless  lord, 
'he  proinis*d  present  to  the  chief  he  gave ; 
^holoc,  the  beauteous  female  Cretan  slave, 
n  works  of  art  superior  to  the  rest, 
ind  proud  of  two  fair  infiints  at  the  breast 

This  oonteat  o'er  j  with  thousands  in  his  train, 
lov'd  the  great  hevo  to  a  spacious  plain. 
ligh  hills  the  verdant  theatre  surround ; 
ind  waving  woods  the  mighty  circuit  crownM. 
lither,  with  all  the  crowds,  the  prince  withdrew, 
iOd  took  his  sylvan  throne  in  open  view, 
lere  costly  gifts  the  chief  proposed,  to  grace 
he  sprightly  yonths  that  urge  the  rapid  race, 
low  throng  the  IVojan  and  Sicilian  band  ; 
.nd  first  Euryaltts  and  Nisus  stand : 
hat,  for  his  youthful  charms  adroir'd  by  Troy ; 
"his,  for  chaste  friendship  to  the  beauteous  boy. 
Text  to  the  contest,  warm  with  hopes  of  fame, 
>f  Priam's  royal  race,  Diorea  came. 
alius  and  Patron  then  in  order  past  j 
Ipinis  one,  and  one  Arcadia  grac'd. 
Irave  Hel3nnns  and  Panopes  succeed, 
'wo  valiant  youths,  in  fiiir  Trinacria  bred ;   * 
V^ho  with  Acestes  drove  the  savage  race 
rom  wood  to  w(A>d,  long  practised  to  the  chase, 
ind  mighty  numbers  more,  unknown  to  fame, 
advance  in  crowds,  to  share  the  glorious  game, 
ligh  in  the  midst  JEtketiS  rear'd  his  head, 

And  oh  !  attend,  ye  generous  youths,"  he  said : 
'  Of  all  who  try  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
Tot  one  shall  go  without  a  gift  away. 
Vith  two  bright  Cretan  lances,  each  shall  share 
in  ax  with  silver  gravM,  to  shine  in  war. 
)iiUnguish'd  gifts  and  o4ive  wreaths  shall  grace 
*he  three  triumphant  victors  of  the  race. 
)n  the  first  youth  a  courser  I  bestow, 
Vhose  trappings  rich  with  gold  and  purple  glow  } 
lie  next  a  quiver,  charged  with  shafts,  shall  claim, 
uch  as  adorns  an  Amazonian  dame ; 
'laspM  by  a  gem,  refulgent  to  behold, 
ihines  the  bright  trophy  with  a  belt  of  gold. 
)n  the  proud  youth  this  gift  shall  be  conferred : 
Lod  this  fair  Argive  helm  shall  grace  the  third." 

This  said,  they  took  their  place;  the  trumpet  - 

blew  ; 
Lod  all  impetuous  frorti  the  barrier  fiew : 
'ierce  as  a  tempest,  o'er  the  plain  they  past 
'rom  the  first  space,  and  gain  upon  the  last 
?ir$t  Nisus  sprung,  and  left  the  crowd  behind, 
twift  as  the  lightning,  or  the  wings  of  wind, 
s'ext,  but  the  next  with  many  a  length  between, 
^oung  Saliusskimm'd  along  the  levef  green; 
^uryaltts,  the  third,  scarpe  touch'd  the  plain  ; 
Dehind,  bold  Helymus  hfs  rival  ran ; 
3ut,  bovernig  o*er  him,  runs  Diores  nigh ; 
^ow  side  by  side,  and  foot  by  foot,  they  fiy. 
Phe  youth  had  conquered  in  a  longer  woy, 
Dr  undecided  left  the  honours  of  the  day. 
KnA  now  they  just  approach'd  with  rapid  pace, 
Tir'd  with  the  toil,  th#  limit  of  the  race, 
Vl'hen  Nisus  fell  amid  the  silppery  plain, 
Drench'd  with  the  copious  blood  of  victims  slain. 


His  feet  no  more  the  shouting  victor  held  ; 

Aloft  they  fly,  and  quiver  on  the  field. 

Headlong  he  fell,  with  mud  all  covered  o'er. 

And  every  limb  was  stain'd  with  sacred  gore. 

Yet,  as  he  weltcr'd  on  the  ground,  he  strova 

To  show  Euryalas  his  ardent  love. 

For  now,  ev'n  now,  the  youth  his  body  threw 

Before  his  rival  Salins,  as  he  flew  s 

He  fell,  and  on  the  ground  extended  lay ; 

Thus,  favoured  by  his  friend,  sprung  swift  away 

Hie  young  Euryalus,  and  won  the  day. 

At  once  beyond  the  goal  the  victor  flies ; 

Shoots  of  applause  tumultuous  rend  the- skies. 

Next  Helymus,  and  next  Diores  came. 

With  eager  ardour,  now  the  third  in  lame. 

Now  Salius  fills  the  ring  with  clam'rous  cries. 

By  turns  to  every  hoary  judge  applies, 

Storms  at  the  fraud,  and  claims  the  rightful  prize. 

But  favour,  winning  tears,  and  youthftil  grace. 

Plead  for  the  boy,  the  victor  of  the  race. 

Diores  too,  before  the  partial  ^rowd. 

Defends  the  young  Eoryalus  aloud  ; 

Who  now  most  urge  his  claim,  should  Salius  gai|k . 

The  first  proud  honours,  to  the  third  in  vain. 

Thus  then  the  prince*— <'  In  order  shall  we  pay 
To  each  brave  youth  the  prizes  of  the  day ; 
Since  these  are  shar'd,  permit  me  to  extend 
One  prt)of  of  pity  to  a  hapless  friend :" 
This  said,  on  Salius  generous  lie  bestowed 
A  Hod's  yellow  spoils,,  (a  costly  load ! ) 
With  martial  pride  his  shoulders  to  emold  ; 
Rough  was  the  dreadful  mane,  the  paws  wem 

sheath'd  in  gold. 
When  Nisus  thus — "  If  such  high  presents  grace 
Salius  who  fell,  first  vanquish'd  in  the  race. 
What  gift  shall  I  receive,  who  bora  away. 
And  still  had  held,  the  honoars  of  the  da3fc, 
Had  not  that  fortune,  which  my  foe  o'erthrew, 
Befeirn  unhappy  Nisus,  as  he  flew  ?" 
Then  showed  his  robes  and  (ace  with  blood  defii'd  t 
Tb'  indulgent  father  of  the  people  smil*d. 
And  caused  a  mighty  buckler  la  be  brought. 
With  ait  divine  by  Did3nnaon  wrought ; 
Great  Neptune's  gates  the  prize  adom'd  in  Troy* 
Now  the  bright  present  loads  the  favoured  boy. 

These  gifts  bestow'd ;  the  hero  cries  aloud, 
"  Sund  forth,   ye  valiant  champions,  from  the 

crowd  I 
Who  vaunt  yeur  courage  and  unrivall'd  might. 
And  with  the  gauntlet  dare  pro%-oke  the  fight" 
Then  he  proposed,  in  gold  and  garments  gay, 
A  bull,  to  grace  the  viator  of  the  day. 
Next,  to  relieve  the  loser's  shame  and  pain. 
Cast  a  rich  sword  and  helmet  on  the  plain. 
Straight  with  a  shont,  supremely  tall  and  Strang, 
Bold  Dares  rear'd  his  bulk  above  the  throng ; 
The  youth,  the  only  youth,  who  dar'd  withstand 
The  fierce  tempestuous  sway  of  Paris'  hand, 
Who  OB  huge  Butes  prov'd  his  matchless  might 
At  Hector's  tomb,  victorioua  in  the  fight; 
(Butes,  of  Amycua'  Rebrycian  strain,) 
And  stretch'd  th'  enormous  giant  on  the  plain. 
Thus,  glorying  in  his  strength,  in  open  view 
His  arms  around,  the  tow'ring  Dares  threw, 
Stelk'd  high,  and  laid  his  brawny  shoulders  bare. 
And  dealt  his  whistling  blows  in  empty  air. 
His  match  was  sought ;  through  all  a  terrour  ran ; 
AH  gaz'd  and  trembled  at  the  mighty  man. 
Despair,  he  thought,  had  seiz'd  the  circling  bands; 
And  aow  before  the  prince  the  champioa  stands ; 
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Fierce  by  the  homi  (fhe  bcauteoue  bull  he  took, ' 

And  in  proud  triumph  to  the  hero  spoke : 

*'  Since  none,  oh  !    chief,   accepts  the  proffer'd 

fray, 
Why  for  his  coward  foe  muqt  Dares  stay  ? 
Permit  me,  prince,  to  lead  my  rightful  prize  away.'* 
The  Trojans  clamour  with  applauding  cries. 
And  for  the  youth  demand  the  promised  prize. 
T.>en  to  Entellus  old  Acestes  sajd, 
Who  sat  beside  him  on  the  ilow'ry  bed ; 
**  Entellus  I — once  the  bravest  on  the  plain. 
But  ah  I  the  bravest,  and  the  beat  in  vain  ! 
Wttlt  such  tame  patience  can  my  friend  survey 
This  prize,  without  a  contest,  borne  away  ? 
Where,  where  is  now  great  Eryx'  vaunted  name ; 
The  god,  who  taught  our  thund'ring  arms  the  game, 
The  spoils  that  grace  thy  roof,  and  all  thy  former 

femh?" 
**  I  i^m  not  dead,"  replies  the  chief,  "  to  praise, 
Nor  yield  to  fear,  but  sink  by  length  of  days. 
My  nerves  unstrung,  my  stength  no  more  remains. 
And  age  creeps  shiv'ring  through  my  ioy  veins. 
Had  I  that  vigour  still,  my  youth  could  boast. 
Or  jroir  vein  champion  vaunts  to  all  the  host, 
Sopa  should  this  arm  that  insolence  chastise, 
For  fame  alone,  without'the  proffier'd  prize. 
Ev'n  now  1  scorn  the  combat  to  decline ; 
The  prize  I  heed  not ;  let  the  fame  be  mine  P' 

This  said  ;  amid  the  ring,  in  open  view. 
Two  mighty  gauntlets  on  the  ground  be  threw : 
These  graced  great  Etjx  in  the  fight  of  old. 
And  brac'd  his  arms  with  many  a  dreadful  fold : 
Seven  thick  bull-hides,  their  volumeshugedispread, 
Bond'rous  with  iron  and  a  weight  of  lead. 
The  host  stood  all  astonish^  at  the  sight. 
But  Dares  most,  who  now  refus'd  the  fight : 
The  hero  turns  the  (bids,  in  wonder  stands, 
And  .pois'd  the  enormous  gauntlets  in  his  hands. 
^*  How  had  you  wonder'd,''  the  bold  champion  said, 
ff  Had  you  the  huge  Herculean  arms  surveyed  } 
Had  you  those  pond'ronp  gloves  of  death  beheld. 
And  the  stem  combat,  on  this  fatal  field  ? 
These,  prince,  of  old  your  brother  Eryx  wore, 
Ji> !  you  behold  them  still  di^Uin'd  with  gore* 
With  these  Aicides'  force  he  long  sustained. 
And  these  I  brandish'cf,  while  my  strength  remained. 
Ere  the  cold  hand  of  envious  age  had  shed 
These  marks  of  winter  on  my  hoary  head. 
Yet,  if  your  champion  trembles  at  the  sight, 
Kor  dares  to  meet  these  gauntlets  in  the  fight ; 
If  no  Mneas  and  the  king  incline ; 
I/v !  u>  his  fears  these  weapons  I  resign: 
Wtth  equal  arms  the  coihbat  we  will  try ; 
And  thou,  lay  thou,  thy  Trojan  gauntlets  by." 
.    Thb  said,  the  hero  straight  has  robe  unb<kind. 
And  cast  the  double  garment  on  the  ground ; 
Bares  his  huge  brawny  limbs,  and  on  the  sands, 
Dreadful  to  view,  tlie  hoary  champiotf  stands. 
Then  the  great  prince  with  equal  gauntlets  bound 
Their  vigorous  hands,  and  braced  their  arms  around: 
Their  arms,  that  moment,  each  impetuous  foe 
Rear'd  high  in  air,  and  rose  to  every  blow ; 
And,  while  their  raginir  hands  the  fight  provoke. 
Withdraw  thei  r  heads  from  each  tempestuous  stroke. 
This  on  bis  youth  and  active  speed  relies,. 
That'on  his  bulk  and  tall  gigantic  size : 
But  each  vast  limb  moves  stiff  mid  slow  with  age  ; 
And  thick  short  pantings  shake  the  laboring  sage, 
^iach,  but  in  vain,  a  thousand  strokes  bestows ; 
Tl^eir  8i4c8  and  brea^tf  f^-echo  tQ  the  blow*, 


With  swift  repeated  wounds  their  hands  fly  raoal 
Their  heads  and  cheeks;  their  crackling  javs  re* 
TJnmov'd  Entellus,  with  a  stedfest  look     [soond: 
And  watchful  eye,  avoids  the  furious  stroke. 
The  youth  invests  his  foe  with  all  hiapow'r^ 
As  some  brave  leader  a  beleaguer'd  tow'r. 
When  on  the  bulwarks  in  his  rage  be  Mh, 
And  plants  his  engines  round  th'  embattled  walb; 
On  every  side  with  fruitless  skill  and  pain. 
Eager  he  tries  a  pass  or  post  to  gam. 
And  storms  the  rocky  battlements  in  vain. 
And  now  his  aim  the  bold  Entellus  took. 
With  his  huge  hand,  iiigh  brandish'd  for  the  strokei 
The  youth  observ'd  the  long-desoending  blow, 
And  leaps  aside,  and  disappoints  the  foe : 
The  stroke  was  spent  in  air  ^  with  dreadful  aomid 
Prone  fell  the  champion  thundering  io  the  giooadL 
A  pine  thus  tumbles  to  the  vales  below. 
From  Ida's  top,  or  Erymanthua'  brow. 
At  once  the  Trojans  and  Sicilians  rise. 
And  with  divided  clamours  rend  the  skies. 
And  first  Acestes,  touched  with  pity,  ran 
To  raise  his  friend  and  old  compeer  again. 
Sw^  from  the  fall,  and  with  redoubled  might 
Sprung  the  fierce  hero,  and  renew*d  th«  fight; 
Improved  in  spirit,  to  the  combat  came. 
While  conscious  valour  sets  his  soul  on  flame. 
Stung  with  disgrace,  and  more  enragM  witJi  shame* 
Now  headlong  o'er  the  field  be  drove  the  foe. 
And  rose  in  strength  and  wrath  at  every  Mow. 
Now  vtbick  storm  of  strokes  ai:ottnd  him  flies, 
Thick  as  the  hail  c6mes  rattling  from  the  skies; 
With  both  his  thund'ring  hands  the  blows  he 

^     Ply'd. 
Anq  tnm'd  his  giddy  foe  on  every  ride. 
Then  flew  the  good  .Sneas,  to  assuage 
The  hero's  wrath,  and  check  the  mi^ty  rage : 
Prom  death  he  soatch'd  the  champion,  and  began 
To  soothe  the  sorrows  of  the  vanquish'd  man : 

**  What  madness,  hapless  Dares,  has  possest 
Thy  thoughtless  mind,  and  fir'd  thy  daring  breast? 
Thy  rival  see,  susuin'd  by  pow'r  divine. 
By  other.strength,  and  mightier  force  than  Uane ! 
Cease  then,  and  give  the  vain  contention  o'er; 
Cease,  and  oppose  the  hand  of  Heaven  no  more  i" 

The  youth  now  drags  his  trembling  legs  ak»s  j 
His  loose  head  tott'ring  o'er  hb  shoulders  huog, 
Giddy  with  pain ;  he  now  ejects  the  blood. 
His  loosen'd  teeth  come  mingled  in  the  flood : 
While  in  their  arms  his  sad  associates  bore 
The  batter'd  champion  groaning  to  the  shore. 
The  dear-bought  sword  and  helmet  brought  avay. 
And  left  the  palm  and  bull  the  victor's  prey. 

Now  great  Entellus,  gloiying  in  the  prize. 
And  flush'd  with  conquest,  thus,  exalting  cries; 
''  Behold,  ye  Trojans,  and  thou,  chief  dirioe. 
What  vigour,  io  the  bloom  of  youth,  was  mine; 
From  what  a  thund'ring  arm  and  fotal  blow, 
Your  timely  mercy  has  preserved  my  foe." 
With  that  the  chief,  collected  in  bis  might. 
Confronts  the  victim,  the  reward  of  fight; 
Then  rais'd  his  hand  aloa,  and  from  above. 
With  dreadful  sway,  the  pond'rous  gauntlet  drinv 
Through  the  broad  forehead  of  the  stately  biiU. 
And  dash'd  within  the  brain  the  batter'd  sknlL 
The  bull,  convuldve  with  tlie  deadly  wound. 
Groans,  tumbles,  rolls,  and  quivers  on  the  croaad. 
Tlien,  thus  the  hoary  chini  performs  his  vov, 
"  Eryx,  on  thee  this  victim  I  bestow ; 
4  npbler  ▼W*im  than  w  IVojayi  fiye ! 
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To  yomsger  champioDS  now  the  gmme  I  yield ; 
Here  hang  my  conquering  aims ;  and  here  renonnoe 
the  field.'' 
Next  the  great  prince  proposed  the  pfize  to  those, 
^ho  wing*d  the  shafU,  and  bent  the  twanging  bom. 
Vmid  the  spaeioua  plain  the  hero  plac'd 
lubltme  in  air  Ser^tus*  lofty  mast ; 
iround  the  tapering  top  a  dove  they  tye. 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly; 
Either  to  tiy  their  skill  the  warriors  haste ; 
lod  in  a  brazen  helm  the  lots  are  cast, 
^irst,  with  applause,  Hippo(H)on's  lot  was  thrown* 
rhe  mighty  Hyrtacus'  illustrions  son. 
tfnestheQS  the  next,  whom  verdant  olives  grace, 
rhe  second  victor  in  the  naval  race. 
Then  the  third  chance  to  great  Enrytion  came, 
^by  brother,  Pandarns,  renown'd  by  fiime, 
^"iose  hand  by  Pallas  prompted,  drew  the  bow, 
^o  break  the  trace  against  the  Grecian  foe. 
iist  in  the  helm  remained  Acestes*  name ; 
>ld  as  he  was,  he  try*d  the  youthful  game. 
*hcn  every  chief,  wiUi  all  his  strength  and  art, 
tent  the  tough  bow,  and  chose  the  feather'd  dart 
liroiigh  yielding  air  first  vanished  with  a  spring 
lippocodn's  arrow  fit>m  the  sounding  string  t 
Nill  in  the  mast,  impe]l*d  with  vigour  stood 
lie  forcefnl  shaft,  and  quiver'd  in  the  wood, 
lie  dove  affirighted,  stretch'd  her  fluttering  wing ; 
inA  with  applause  the  vales  and  mountains  ring. 
*hen  Mnestheus  drew  the  bow,  and  aim'd  on  high 
lie  pointed  dart,  and  level  I'd  with  his  eye ;  * 
for  through  the  mark  the  luckless  arrow  drove, 
Uit  cut  the  string  that  ty'd  the  trembling  dove, 
wift  through  the  clouds  the  bird  unshackled  flies, 
knd  spreads  her  wings  at  freedom  in  the  skies. 
Jready  had  Enrytion  bent  bis  bow, 
Lnd  to  his  brother  god  address'd  his  vow : 
1ie  tow'ring  bird  amid  the  clouds  he  slew, 
ind  the  swift  shaft  transfix'd  her  as  she  flewi 
iigh  in  the  skies  she  feels  the  deadly  wound, 
Lud,  with  the  dart,  comes  dying  to  the  ground* 
Lnd  now,  all  hopes  expired,  the  conquest  gain'd, 
lie  venerable  prince  alone  remain'd. 
ret  he  discharged  the  fljriog  shaft,  to  show 
Tis  skill,  his  vigour,  and  resounding  bow^ 
^fapn  sudden  they  beheld,  with  wond'ring  eyes, 
i  dire  portentous  omen  in  the  skies. 
]oo  late  the  seers  the  frightful  sign  explain, 
"oo  late  they  clear  the  dread  event  in  vain  ! 
[or,  flying  through  the  clouds  in  open  view, 
"be  glowing  arrow  kindled  as  it  flew ; 
lien  drew  a  golden  trail  of  flames  behind, 
liat  mark'd  its  course,  and  vaoish'd  in  the  wind : 
io  shine  the  falling  stars  with  dreadful  hair, 
^nd  glance,  and  shoot  along  the  fields  of  air. 
imazM  the  Trojans  and  Sicilians  stood ; 
^d  breath'd  their  ardent  prayers  to  every  god. 
"he  Dardan  prince  the  doubtful  sign  mistook, 
Smbrac'd  the  monarch,  and  with  transport  spoke: 
'  Father !  accept  the  prize ;  the  will  divine 
)f  mighty  Jove,  by  this  auspicious  sign, 
)eclares  the  first  distinguish'd  honours  tbine. 
Accept  this  goblet,  which  my  sire  of  old 
{eceiv'd  from  Cisseos,  rough  with  sculptnr'd  gold; 
Tske  it,  my  royal  friend,  and  let  it  prove 
^  long  priz'd  gift  of  dear  respect  and  love." 
lien  he  bestOw'd  the  laurel,  and  aloud 
^roclaim'd  him  victor  to  the  shouting  crowd. 
^OT  did  the  generous  chief  the  prize  deny, 
^hMe  ariww  pierc'd  the  l^ird  amid  the  sky; 


Next,  he  who  cut  the  cord,  with  gifb  was  grac'd  ; 
And  be,  whose  arrow  struck  the  tree,  the  last 

Now  callM  the  prince,  before  the  games  were 
The  hoary  guardian  of  his  royal  son,  [done. 

And  gently  whispers  in  his  fiutbful  ear. 
To  bid  Ascanitts  in  his  arms  appear. 
And  with  his  youthful  band  and  courser  cdme. 
To  pay  due  honours  at  his  grandsire's  tomb. 
Next  he  commands  the  huge  assembled  tnlin 
To  quit  the  ground,  and  leave  an  open  plain. 
Straight  on  their  bridled  steeds,  with  grace  divine^ 
The  beauteous  youths  before  their  fiitbers  shine. 
The  blooming  Trcjans  and  Sicilians  throng. 
And  gaze  with  wonder  as  they  march  along. 
Around  their  brows  a  vivid  wreAth  they  wore; 
Two  glitt'ring  lances  tipt  with  steel  they  bore: 
These  a  light  quiver  stored  with  shafts  sustam. 
And  from  their  neck  depends  a  golden  chain. 
Oo  bounding  steeds  advance  three  graceful  bandp^ 
And  each  a  little  blooming  chief  commands. 
Beneath  each  chief  twelve  sprightly  striplings 

came. 
In  shining  arms.  In  looks  and  age  the  same. 
Graced  with  his  grandsire's  name.  Politest  son. 
Young  Priam,  leads  the  first  gay  squadron  on  $ 
A  youth,  whose  progeny  must  Latinm  grace : 
He  press'd  a  dappled  steed  of  Thraeian  race  i 
Before,  white  spots  on  either  ibot  appear, 
And  on  his  forehead  blazM  a  nlver  star. 
Atys  the  next  advanced,  with  looks  divine, 
Atjrs  the  source  of  the  great  Attian  line : 
Itilns'  friendship  grac'd  the  lovely  boy: 
And  last  liilus  came,  the  pride  of  Tkoy, 
In  charms,  superior  to  the  blooming  traii^ ; 
And  spurred  his  Tynan  courser  to  the  plain; 
Which^Dido  gave  the  princely  yiluth,  to  pn»v« 
A  lasting  pledge,  memorial  of  her  loire. 
Th>  inferior  boys  on  beauteous  ooursera  ride. 
From  great  Acestes'  royal  stalls  supply'd. 
Now  flush'd  with  hopes,  now  pale  with  anxioas 

fear, 
Before  the  shouting  crowds,  the  youths  appear; 
The  shouting  crowds  admire  their  charms,  and 
Their  parents'  lines  in  every  lovely  htce.       [trao» 
Now  round  the  ring,  before  their  iatlieis,  ride 
The  boys,  in  all  their  military  pride. 
Till  Periphantese  sounding  lash  from  fur 
Gave  the  loud  signal  of  the  mimic  war: 
Straight,  in  three  bands  distinct,  they  break  away. 
Divide  in  order,  and  their  ranks  display ; 
Swift  at  the  summons  they  return,  and  thnm 
At  once  their  hostile  lances  at  the  foe : 
Then  take  a  new  excormon  on  the  plain : 
Round  within  round,  an  endless  course  nmintaiBs 
And  now  advance,  and  now  retreat  again; 
With  welt-dissembled  rage  their  rivab  dare. 
And  please  the  crowd  with  images  of  war. 
Alternate  now  they  turn  their  backs  in  flight, 
Now  dart  their  lances,  and  renew  the  fight : 
Then  in  a  moment  from  the  combat  cease, 
Rejoin -their  scatter'd  bands,  and  move  in  peaoi^ 
So  winds  delusive,  in  a  thonsand  ways 
Perplext  and  intricate,  the  Cretan  maze ; 
Round  within  round,  the  blind  meanden  mn, 
Untrac'd  and  dark,  and  end  where  they  begun. 
Ttie  skilful  youths,  in  sport,  alternate  ply 
Their  shifting  comae ;  by  turns  they  fight  and  iiy ; 
As  dolphins  gambol  on  the  watery  way. 
And,  bounding  o'er  the  tides,  in  wanton  circlp 

play. 
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This  spdrt  Aseaoiuf^  when  m  mighty  length 
He  raift'd  proud  Alba  glorying  io  her  strength. 
Taught  the  first  fathers  of  the  Latiaa  name, 
M  now  be  solemnized  the  noble  game. 
From  their  sudCesdve  Alban  offspring  come 
These  atfcient  plays,,  to  grace  imperial  Rome; 
Who  owns  her  Trojan  band,  and  game  of  Troy 
BerivM  through  ages  from  the  princely  boy. 

Thus  were  the  solemn  funeral  honours  paid 
To  great  Anchiscs'  venerable  shade. 
But  soon  the  prince  his  changing  fortune  found. 
And  in  her  turn  the  fickle  goddess  frownU 
For,  while  the  gathered  crowds  the  games  repeat^ 
Heaven's  Eighty  empiess^  to  the  Trojan  fleet, 
(Her  ancient  rage  still  glowing  in  her  soul) 
Dispatch'd  iair  Iris  ftt>m  the  sUrry  pole. 
Big  with. revengeful  schemes,  herself  supplies 
T,he  rapid  stonn  that  bears  her  down  the  skies. 
Unseen,  the  maid  a  thousand  colours  drew,. 
As  down  her  bow,  with  winged  speed,  she  flew: 
And  saw  around  the  tomb  th*  assembly  meet. 
The  vacant  harbour,  and  neglected  fleet 

Meantime,  retired  within  the  lonely  ftbore^ 
Anchiaea'  hte  the  Trojan  dances  deplpre  i 
Cast  a  long  look  o'er  all  the  flood,  and  weep 
To  see  the  wide  extended  wat'ry  deep: 
*«  Yet,  most  we  yet,  alas!  new  labours  try, 
More  seas,  more  oceans  ?'*  was  the  general  cry. 
*^  Oh !  grant  a  town  at  last,  ye  gracious  gods  1 
To  wretchea  havass'd  with  the  winds  and  floods.*' 
'Twas  then,  their  raging  sorrow  to  improva. 
Amid  the  train  shot  Iiis  from  abovo. 
Aside  her  heavenly  channs  the  goddess  thiev« 
And  like  old  Bero£  stood  in  open  view  ; 
(Dorydus*  hoary  sponse,  a  noble  dame, 
Fam'd  for  her  ofisprmg,  and  illustrious  name  -,) 
And  thus  the  goddess  fons  the  rising  flame : 
*'  Ah  I  wretched  race,  whom  Heav'n  forbade  to  fall 
By  Grecian  swords,  beneath  our  native  wall ! 
Tost  round  the  seas,  o*er  every  reg  on  cast, 
Oh  !  to  what^te  are  we  reserr'd  at  last  I 
Now,  since  imperial  Troy  in  ashes  lay, 
Have  seven  successive  summers  roU'd  away. 
Still  to  new  lands  o'er  floods  and  rocks  we  fly, 
And  sail,  by  every  stor,  In  every  sky. 
80  long  we  chase,  o'er  all  the  boundless  main. 
The  flying^  coasts  of  Italy  in  vain. 
'Here  o*er  our  kindred  £rya'  fruitful  pains^ 
The  hospitable  king,  Acestes  reigns : 
What,  what  forbids  our  wand'ring  Trojan  bands, 
To  raise  a  city  in  these  friendly  lands  ? 
Ye  giKls^jnpeserv'd  from  hostile  flames  in  vain  1 
ffball  oilrdear  Ilion  never  rise  again  ? 
A  second  Simois  shall  we  view  no  more, 
Or  a  new  Xanthus,  on  a  for«fign  shore  ? 
Rise  then,  rise  all ;  assist,  ye  mournful  dames, ' 
To  set  this  execrable  fleet  in  flames. 
For  late,  Cassandra  seem'd  to  load  my  hands. 
In  visions  of  the  night,  with  blazing  brands  : 
•  Seek  Troy  no  more,'  she  said ;  •  this  destin'd  place  { 
.  Is  the  flxt  mansion  of  the  Dardan  race  ' 
Fly,  fly  we  then,  the  omen  to  complete; 
The  glad  occasion  calls  to  fire  the  fleet ; 
liO  !  where  to  NepUme  four  prond  alUns  rise ! 
to  I  his  own  fires  the  ready  g(xl  supplier  !*' 
She  iaid;--4hen  sdz'd  a  blazing- brand,  and 

-  threw; 
Th'  increasing  flames  amid  the  navy  flew. 
At  the  bold  deed,  with  deep  surprise  amaz'd. 
The  dames  all  wond'ring,  on  the  goddess  gaz'd* 


At  last,  the  nurse  of  Priam's  ofiprii^  bnAia 
The  general  silence,  and  the  train  bespoke: 
**  This  was  na  Beroe«  whom  we  Saw  appear. 
But  some  bright  goddess  from  th'  etherol  ^hcfb 
Mark  her  majestic  port !  her  voice  divine! 
O^er  all  her  form  what  starry  splendours  shine! 
She  darts  a  glance  immortal  from  her  eyes, 
Breathes,  l^joks  and  moves,  a  sister  of  the  rtial 
Beroe  I  lefc  in  aogui«h,  who  repio'd. 
Shut  from  the  rites,  and  to  her  coooh  confln'd." 

The  matrons,  now  by  doubts  and  fears  impcU'd, 
First  with  malignant  eyes  the  fleet  beheld ; 
In  choice  suspended  for  a  space  they  stand. 
Between  the  promi&'d  and  the  preaent  land: 
When,  smooth  on  levelj'd  wings,  the  goddess  fliei, 
And  cuts  a  mighty  bow  along  the  skies. 
Struck  at  the  wond'rous  sight,  the  shrieking  dame^ 
From  the  bright  altars  snatch  the  sacred  flames ; 
Bring  leaves  and  wither'd  branches  in  t^ir  baach 
To  feed  the  fires ;  and  hurl  the  blazing  brands. 
Fierce  throogh  the  ships,  tho  decks,  the  cracklisf 
In  all  his  rage  devouring  Vulcan  roara.         [ssn^ 
And  now  Eumelus  to  the  host  conveya 
The  dreadful  tidings  of  the  rising  blaze  : 
lite  crowds  grow  pale ;  they  look  behind  and  tff 
A  cloud  of  cinders  dark'ning  all  the  sky. 
And  first  Ascanius,  as  he  led  the  band, 
Pour'd  o'er  the  plain,  impetuous,  |o  tfaestrsad; 
Nor  can  his  panting  guardians  check  the  Sfeei 
Of  tlia  young  hero,  and  his  fiery  steed : 
*'  Oh !  what  curst  rage  is  this,  ye  wretched  dsma) 
To  what  dire  purpose  fly  these  fatal  flames? 
Behold,  your  own  Ascanius — ^yoo  destroy 
No  Argivenavy,  but  the  hopes  of  Troy." 

With  that  he  threw  his  helniet  on  thi  at 
In  which  he  led  his  youthful  bands  hdfoiv. 
Next  came  .£neas,  and  the  Trojan  hosL 
Th'  affirighted  dames  dispersing  o'er  the  coast. 
To  woods,  and  hollow  caverns  take  their  flight, 
Repent  their  crime,  and  hate  the  golden  light : 
With  alter'd  minds  their  kindivd  they  confest. 
And  the  fierce  goddess  fled  from  every  breast 

Not  so  the  furious  flames ;  th^  spread  the 
And,  high  in  air,  with  rage  redoubled  roar,  [moie; 
Close  in  the  cordage  works  the  sullen  fire. 
And  through  the  ribs  the  heavy  smokes  expire. 
Within  the  keel  the  subtle  vapours  lye ; 
Thence  the  oontagiotis  flames  through  all  the  fessd 
The  laboring  heroes  toil  with  firuitleas  pain,     [dy. 
And  gushing  floods  on  floods  are  pour'd  in  raiol 
The  prince  then  tore  his  robes  in  deep  despair, 
fiaisM  high,  his  handf ;  and  thua  addrest  kit 

pray'r : 
"  Great  Jove  1  if  one  of  all  the  Trcjan  state 
Lives  yet  exempt  from  thy  immortal  hate; 
Oh  !  if  thy  sacred  eyes  with  wonted  grace 
Behold  the  miserable  mortal  race ; 
Suppress  these  fires;  forbid  them  to  deatioy; 
And  snatch  from  death  the  poor  remains  of  Troy! 
Or  if  my  crimes,  almighty  sire!  demand 
The  last,  last  vengeance  of  thy  droadfol  band. 
On  me,  on  me  alone  that  vengeance  shed. 
And  with  thy  levell'd  thunders  strike  me  dead!"* 
Scarce  had  he  said,  when  o'er  the  navy  poais 
A  sudden  gloomy  cloud  in  rattling  show'is; 
Black  with  the  southern  winds  the  tempest  tkt, 
And  in  a  moment  bursts  from  all  the  skies 
In  sluicy  sheets  and  deluges  of  rain ; 
And  the  loud  thuodera  shook  the 
the  plain. 
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Fierce  oV  the  ships  the  waters  took  their  way ; 
Kud,  quench'd  in  floods,  the  hissings  timbers  lay.  . 
Pour  fsallies  lost ;  at  length  the  flames  retire, 
Ind  all  the  remnant  fleet  escap*d  the  racing  fire. 

Meantime  the  hero  by  the  loss  opprest, 
n'ith  various  cares,  that  rack'd  his  laboring  breast. 
If  still  to  seek  the  Latian  realm  debates, 
3r  here  to  fix,  forgetful  of  the  fates. 
Pben  Nantes,  iam'd  for  wisdom  and  for  age. 
For  Pallas  taught  the  venerable  sage, 
iVhat  great  events  the  fates  and  go  Is  ordain ,) 
'k'spoke  the  chief,  and  thus  reliev'd  his  pain. 
*  TSs  best,  illustrious  hero,  to  obey, 
ind  still  pursue  where  fortune  leads  the  way ; 
3y  patience  to  retrieve  onr  hapless  state, 
liid  rise  superior  to  the  strokes  of  fiite. 
>t  great  Acest'es  in  yoar  councils  join, 
Tour  royal  friend,  of  Troy's  immortal  line. 
Cwr  vessels  lost ;  those  numbers  who  remain, 
i  timorous,  weak,  unnecessary  train, 
"he  hoary  sires  and  dames,  unfit  to  bear 
The  perils  of  the  sea,  or  toils  of  war, 
Select ;  and  truM  to  his  paternal  care, 
'he  weary  wretches  here  their  walls  may  frame, 
Lnd  call  their  dty  by  the  monarch's  name." 
'he  prince  approved  tb'  advice  his  friend  addrest, 
lot  still  a  thousand  cares  distract  his  laboring 
breast. 

Kow  o*er  the  solemn  skies  devoid  of  light, 
ligh  in  her  sable  chariot  rod^  the  night ; 
Vhen  to  the  godlike  hero,  from  the  pole 
>escend8,  and  speaks,  his  mighty  fither's  soul : 

"  My  son  !  m  all  tiie  lates  of  Troy  approved, 
Vhom,  while  I  liv'd,  beyr«d  my  life  1  lov'dj 
A !  C  am  sent  by  Heaven's  almighty  sire, 
l^bo  from  thy  aavy  bade  Che  flames  retire, 
he  prudent  cooaael  of  thy  friend  obey, 
'ake  with  the  bravest  youths,  the  dangerous  way : 
nth  these  fair  JLatiura  shalt  thou  reach,  and  there 
^age  with  a  ragQ^ed  race  a  dreadful  war. 
'«ft  first,  my  son,  to  Pluto's  regions  go, 
lOd  meet  thy  father  in  the  realms  below; 
or  know,  my  spirit  was  not  doom'd  to  dwell 
n  the  dark  horrours,  and  the  depths  of  Hell, 
lut,  with  the  pious  blest  assembly  reigns, 
n  all  the  pleasures  of  th'  Klysian  plains, 
tut  thou  the  blood  of  sable  victims  shed ; 
hen  shall  the  Sibyl  guide  thee  to  the  dead. 
hire  shalt  thou  know  what  town  the  fates  assign, 
11th  the  long  glories  of  thy  future  line, 
nd  now,  farewell ;-^the  night  slides  swift  away 
feel  from  far  the  meruin^'s  painful  ray ; 
nd  shrink  and  sicken  at  the  beams  of  day.^ 
Ic  said,  and  lo !  that  moment  from  his  eyes, 
'ike  a  thin  smoke,  dissolved  into  the  skies. 

**  Vanished  90  soon  I  where,  whither  art  thou 
^'hy,  why  retires  my  father  from  his  son  ?  [gone  ? 
V'hat!  not  one  last  embrace?"  the  |)riuce  ex- 

claims : 
hen  to  new  life  he  wakes  the  slumb'ring  flames; 
iiid  hoary  Vesta,  and  the  Tixjan  jJowers, 
^'ith  sacred  gifts  and  suppliant  vows  adores, 
traight  the  whole  scene  before  his  friends  he  lays/ 
Uit  chief  the  vision  to  the  king  displays; 
fnfolds  the  message  sent  from  Heav'n  above, 
lis  father*s  counsel,  and  the  will  of  Jove, 
lis  friends  approve  the  hero's  new  designs, 
M  in  the  task  the  good  Acestes  joins. 
*o  the  new  town  the  matrons  they  assigned, 
uid  leave  the  willing  vulgar  crowds  behind  j 


Soulst  that  no  hopes  of  future  praiik  Inflame, 

Cold  and  insensible  to  glorious  £srae. 

With  speed  the  halfburn'd  vessels  they  repair. 

Provide  new  cordage,  decks,  and  oars,  with  caret 

A  slender  band,  but  eager  all  for  war. 

The  prince  then  drew  a  city  on  the  plain ; 

Next  he  assigned  the  dwellings  to  the  tram* 

Now  a  new  llion  in  Trinacria  rose, 

And  a  n#v  Simois  ^nd  Scaman4er  flows. 

Well  pleas'd  Acestes  took  the  sov'reign  sway  ; 

Th'  adopted  subjects  their  new  prince  obey. 

The  king  conren'd  the  peers  around,  and  sat 

To  frame  new  laws,  and  regulate  the  statt^ 

To  Venus*  name  they  bid  a  temple  rise 

From  £ryx'  top,  high  towVing  to  the  shies : 

And  next  a  priest  and  ample  grove  w6ra  made^ 

For  ever  sacred  to  Anchises*  shade. 

Now  nine  whole  days  in  solemn  feasts  had  past ; 

When  gentle  breezes  smoothM  the  floods  at  last  t 

The  southern  winds  invite  their  sails  a&d  oars ) ' 

Then  cries  and  shrieks  resound  along  the  shorsiv 

In  long,  long  tenderness  they'  spend  the  day^  - 

In  close  embraces  waste  the  night  away. 

Now  all  the  wretches,  eVn  the  female  train 

W^ho  fear*d  so  late  the  dangers  of  the  mam. 

And  shrunk,  the  rolling  oceaii  to  survey. 

All  wish  to  ta*ce  the  long  laborious  way. 

The  melting  hero  soothes  the  wild  despair. 

And  weeps,  a^d  gives  them  to  the  monarch's  earrt* 

Three  heifers  next  to  Eryx*  name  he  pays, 

A  lamb  to  every  storm  the  hero  slays, 

Unmoors  his  fleet,  and  every  sail  displays. 

Crown'd  with  a  graceful  olive  wreath  he  sts 

High  on  the  prow  ;  a  charger  in  bis  hands; 

Hurls  the  fst  entrails  o'er  the  foamy  brine. 

And  stains  the  silver  waves  with  sable  wine^ 

Fresh  rise  the  prosp'rous  gales ;  the  sailors  i 

And  dash  with  equal  strokes  the  roaring  deept 

Meantime  the  queen  of  love,  with  carat  c 
The  mighty  father  of  the  floods  addrest : 
**  Imperious  Juno's  unrelenting  hate 
To  the  poor  relics  of  the  Trojan  state, 
(Which  no  decrees  of  JoVe  or  fate  restrahi. 
Nor  length  of  years,  nor  vows  preferred  in  vain) 
Compels  a  sister  goddess' to  repair 
To  thee,  great  Neptune,  with  a  suppliant's  prayer; 
For  rage  jike  her's,  'twas  little  to  destroy. 
Fair  Asia's  pride,  th'  imperial  town  of  Troy ! 
'Twas  not  enough  her  wand'ring  natives  kboir 
All  forms  and  all  varieties  of  woe  I 
But  oh  !  her  groundless  veng^noe  would  effuse^ 
Ev'n  the  last  relics  of  the  perish'd  race ! 
Thou,  thou  canst  witness,  ocean's  mighty  god  i 
With  what  dire  storms  she  tash'd  the  Libyan  flopd; 
When,  arm'd  with  all  th'  .Solian  winds  in  vain. 
Earth,  air,  and  Heav'n,  she  mingled  with  thd*- 

main, 
And  rais'd  such  tumnlta  in  thy  wat'ry  reign. 
Yet,  Ktili  more  shameful  *-— now  her  arts  inspire 
1*he  Trojan  damei  to  wrap  the  ships  in  fire  ; 
And  urge  my  son,  to  leave  his  social  hand 
(His  fleet  half  ruin'd)  in  a  foreign  land. 
But  oh  !   I  beg  for  those,  who  yet  remain^ 
A  peaceful  voyage  to  the  Latian  plain; 
A  suppliant  goddess  begs  for  nothing  mora 
Than  those  same  realms  the  fates  assign'd  before  1^ 
••  'Tis  yours;"  reply'd  the  monarch  of  the  main, 
"  Yours  to  command  in  this  our  wat'ry  reign ; 
Since  from  the  sacred  ocean  first  you  came. 
Since  your  deserts  your  confidence  may  diJa  |  -  • 
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Od  for  fcm  ton  1  btde  tlie  whirlviads  oetfe; 
I  hush'd  the  roarings  of  the  floods  to  peace; 
And  Simob  can  attest  aod^Xantbus'  stream,    • 
By  land  my  gaardian  care  ^as  stilJ  the  sama 
When  first  Achiiles,  furious  to  destroy,  | 

Drove  to  their  wails  the  trembling  sons  of  Troy  ; 
Beneath  hit  Teogeful  spear  when  thousands  bled, 
"When  the  chokM  rivers  groan'd  with  loads  of  dead  | 
When  Xanthus'  flood  encumber'd  with  the  slain. 
Scarce  rolPd  bis  struggling  billows  to  the  main; 
Your  son  oppos'd  him,  with  nneqoal  might 
And  fiur  inferior  gods,  in  single  fight: 
Instant  I  snatch'd  him  from  the  dreadful  fray» 
And  in  a  cloud  oonvey'd  the  chief  away. 
Ey'n  then  1  sav'd  tlie  warrior  when  with  joy 
I  wiih'd  and  wroucht  the  fitll  of  peijar'd  lYoy : 
And  still  will  save  him— -be  shall  plough  the  «$% 
And  to  Avemus'  port  direct  his  way. 
On  the  wild  floods  shall  only  one  be  lost. 
One  single  wretch  atone  for  all  the  host!" 

Thus  when  the  god  had  sootb'd  her  aniious  mind, 
His  finny  coursers  to  the  car  he  join'd; 
Next  to  thoir  fiery  mouths  the  bits  apply'd. 
And,  while  the  wheels  along  the  level  glide,  [tide. 
He  throva  up  all  the  reins,  and  skims  the  floating 
The  flood  jmbsides  and  spreads  a  glassy  plain. 
And  the  loud  chariot  thunders  o'er  tbe  main  ; 
The  clouds  before  the  mighty  monarch  fly    ' 
In  heaps,  and  scatter  through  the.boundle«  sky : 
A  thousand  forms  attend  the  glorious  god. 
Enormous  whales,  and  monsters  of  the  flood : 
Aere  the  long  train  of  hoary  Olaucus  rides ; 
Hese  the  swjft  Tritons  shoot  along  the  tides  i 
Thdre  ipde  PaUomon  o'er  the  wat'ry  plain, 
With  aged  Phorous,  and  his  azure  train ; 
And  beauteous  Thettsled  the  daughters  of  the  main. 
,'  Motmi  ▼ttw'd  the  scene ;  and  hence  arose 
A  beam  of  joy  to  dissipate  his  woes. 
mstanl  he  gives  command  to  stretch  the  sails. 
To  rear  the  mast,  and  catch  the  springing  gales. 
Straight  the  glad  train  tiie  spacious  sheet  unbind. 
And  stretch  the  canvass  to  tbe  driving  wind. 
Old  Palinorus  first  the  navy  guides ; 
The  rest  obedient  follow  through  tbe  tides. 
Kow  half  the  night  thro'  Heav'n  had  roll'd  away. 
The  sailors  stretch'd  along  their  benches  lay. 
When  tbronah  the  parting  vapour  swiftly  flies 
The  ffod  of  slumbers  from  th'  ethereal  skies. 
To  thee,  poor  Pallnure,  he  came,  and  shed 
A  fatal  sleep  on  thy  devoted  head  1 
High  on  the  stem  his  silent  stand  he  took 
In  Phorbas'  shape;  and  thus  the  phantom  spoke : 
*'  Behold,  the  fleet,  my  friend,  securely  saib, 
Steer'd  by  tbe  floods  and  wafted  by  the  gales  ! 
Kow  steal  a  moment's  rest ;  myself  will  guide 
Awhile  the  vessel  o'er  the  floating  tide.'* 
To  whom  the  careful  Palinure  replies. 
While  scarce  he  rais'd  his  heavy  dosing  eyes: 
^'  Me  would'st  thou  urge  In  sleep  to  sink  away. 
And  fondly  credit  such  a  flaU'ring  sea  ? 
Too  well,  my  friend,  I  know  the  treach'rous  main ! 
Too  wf^il  to  tempt  the  monster's  smiles  again ! 
Tbo  oft  deceiv'd  by  such  a  calm  before, 
I  trust  my  master  to  the  winds  no  more." 
This  said,  he  grasp'd  the  helm,  and  fixt  his  eyes 
On  every  guiding  sur  that  giUs  the  skies. 
Then  o'er  his  temples  shook  the  wrathful  god 
A  branch,  deep  dreuchM  in  Lethe's  silvnt  flood. 
The  potent  charm  In  dews  of  slumber  steep 
An4  soon  weigh  down  his  swimming  e^es  to  sleep. 


Scarce  yet  his  languid  limbs  had  sank  any. 
When  o'er  the  wretch  the  god  incumbent  Iqr, 
And,  with  a  sbatter'd  fragment  of  the  ship. 
Bore  down  the  helm  and  pilot  to  the  deep; 
Headlong  he  tumbles  in  the  flashing  main. 
And  calls  for  succour  to  bis  friends  in  vain. 
Swift  from  tbe  stem  the  airy  phantom  flies, 
And  with  spread  pinions  mounts  the  golden  dkiei} 
Yet  smooth  along  the  flood  the  navy  rode. 
Safe  in  the  promise  of  the  wat'ry  god. 
Now  they  approach  the  siren's  dangerous  coast, 
Once  rough,  and  infamous  for  vessels  lost : 
Huge  heaps  of  bones  still  whiten  all  the  shore; 
And,. dash'd  from  rock  to  rock,  the  biUows  nu. 
The  watchful  prince  th'  endanger'd  galley  foond, 
Without  a  pilot  strike  on  shoaly  ground ; 
Himself  then  took  tbe  task,  by  night  to  guide 
The  wand'ring  vessel  o'er  the  rollmg  tide: 
<*  O  dear  lamented  friend !"  (the  hero  cries.) 
**  For  fiiith  repos'd  on  flattering  seas  and  skies, 
Cast  on  a  foreign  shore  thy  naked  body  lies !" 
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Tn  Sibyl  fbreteb  Aaeas  theadvenlnres  he  sboakl 
meet  with  in  Italy.  She  attends  him  to  Hett,  de- 
scribing to  him  the  varions  scenes  of  that  plaor, 
and  ooodnctiug  him  to  his  fother  Ancfaises,  whs 
instracts  him  tn  those  sublime  mysteries  of  tbe 
•oul  of  tbeworM,  and  the  transmigration;  sod 
shows  htm  that  glortous  race  of  heroes,  wbich 
was  to  descend  Atom  lum  and  bis  posterity. 


Thus  while  be  wept;  with  flying  sails  and  oars 
The  navy  reach'd  the  fair  Cumsean  shores. 
The  circling  anchors  here  the  fleet  detain. 
All  rang'd  beside  the  margin  of  the  main. 
With  eager  transport  fir'd,  the  IVojan  hand 
Ii«ip  from  the  ships  to  gain  th'  Hesperian  land. 
Some  strike  from  flints  the  sparkling  seeds  of  flaiM; 
Some  storm  the  coverts  of  the  savage  game; 
To  feed  the  fires,  unroot  the  standidg  woods, 
And  show  with  joy  the  new-disooverM  floods. 
To  Phoebus'  fane  the  hero  past  along. 
And  those  dark  caverns  where  the  Sibyl  sung. 
There,  as  the  god  enlarg'd  her  soul,  she  sate^ 
And  open'd  all  the  deep  decrees  of  fate. 
Tbe  train  with  reverence  enter,  and  behold 
Chaste  Trivia's  grove,  and  temple  rooTd  with  gold; 
A  structure  nis'd  by  Dedalus,  ('tis  said) 
When  from  tbe  Cretan  king's  revenge  he  fled. 
On  wings  to  northem  climes  he  dar'd  to  soar. 
Through  airy  ways  unknown  to  msn  before ; 
Full  many  a  length  of  sky  and  ocean  past. 
On  Cuma's  sacred  tow'rs  he  stoop'd  at  lasL 
Tlien  hung  to  Phoebus  in  the  strange  abode. 
The  wings  that  steer'd  him  through  the  liquid  roa^ 
And  rais'd  the  pompons  pile  in  honour  of  tbe  god. 
11)0  upatchless  artist,  on  the  lofty  gate, 
EogrAv'd  Androeeos'  memomble'fiid^ ; 
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bd  heto  by  hind  Athens  early  paid 
>eveo  baplew  youths,  to  soothe  his  angry  shade, 
iere  stood  the  fatal  urn;  and  there  with  pride 
?air  Crete  rose  towering  on  the  silver  tide, 
rhere  too  the  fetber  of  the  herds  was  seen, 
iVho  quenched  the  passion  of  the  kistful  queen; 
Their  birth,  a  roan  below,  a  beast  above, 
rhe  mingled  offspring  of  preposterous  love  I 
fhere  stood  the  winding  pile,  whose  mazes  run 
touod  within  round,  and  end  where  they  begun, 
hit  when  the  pitying  Daedalus  survey'd 
lie  hopelefl  pa»ion  of  the  royal  maid ', 
le  led  her  Theseus  through  the  puzzling  ways,' 
Afe  with  a  clue,  and  opcu*d  every  maze, 
'faon  too,  poor  Icarus  I  hadst  borne  apart, 
lad  grief  not  check'd  thy  parent  in  his  art  t 
le  thrice  essay *d  the  mournful  task  in  vain; 
'hriceikhook  his  band,  and  droppM  the  task  again. 

Thus  had  they  gaz'd  o*er  all  the  costly  frame, 
Vhen  lo !  Achate*  from  the  temple  came  ; 
11th  him  Deiphobe  of  Phoebus'  fane 
Tie  sacred  priestess — who  at  once  began : 

Uence-^-gaze  no  more !  seven  chosen  sheep  with 

speed, 
even  steers,  unconscious  of  the  yoke,  must  bleed." 
he  spoke ;  the  crowds  obey ;  and  to  the  foiie 
ubiime,  ^he  calls  the  wand'ring  Trojan  train, 
coop'd  through  the  rock,  in  mighty  dei  th  dis- 
ies  the  dark  cav*  rn  of  the  Sibyl  maid ;      tplaj*^ 
'hrough  all  the  hundred  portals  rush  abroad 
ler  sacred  voice,  and  answers  of  the  god. 
carce  at  the  ceH  arriv'd — "  Invoke  the  skies, 
feel  the  god,  the  rushing  god  1"  she  cries, 
^'bile  yet  she  spoke,  enlarg'd  her  features  grew, 
ler  colour  cbangM,  her  locks  disshevel'd  fie  v^ 
he  heav'nly  tumult  reigns  in  every  part, 
'ants  in  her  breast^  and  swells  her  rising  heart: 
till  spreading  to  the  sight,  the  priestess  glow'd^ 
tod  hcav'd  impatient  of  th*  incumbent  god. 
hen  to  her  inmost  soul  by  Phcebus  fir'd, 
n  more  than  human  sounds  she  spoke  inspired  : 

Still,  dost  thou  still  delay?  thy  voice  employ 
a  ardent  vows,  illustrious  prince  of  Troy ! 
by  pray'rs,  thy  urgent  pray'rs,  must  wide  display 
hese  awful  portals  to  the  light  of  day." 
he  said ;  the  Trojans  shook  with  holy  fear, 
Jod  thus  the  suppliant  prince  preferred  his  pray'r: 

'*  Hear,  Phcebus,  gracious  god  !  whose  aid  divine 
0  oft  has  sav'd  the  wretched  Trojan  line, 
nd  whig'd  the  shaft  from  Paris*  Phrygian  bow, 
he  shaft  that  laid  the  great  AchiHcs  low. 
•ed  by  thy  guardian  care^  secure  I  past 
hrough  many  a  realm,  and  rang'd  the  wat'ry 

waste; 
'rod  the  wild  regions  where  the  Syrtes  lie, 
iDd  lands  that  stretch  beneath  a  different  sky. 
it  length  the  coast  of  Italy  we  gain, 
]he  6yiQg  coast,  so  long  pursued  |n  vain, 
lil  now,  to  every  realm  our  course  we  bent, 
lod  Ilion^s  fate  pursu'd  us  «hcre  we  went. 
'Ow,  all  ye  pow'rs,  confederate  to  destroy 
V  glorious  empire  and  the  tow'rs  of  Troy, 
Pis  time  to  bid  your  wrathful  vengeance  cease, 
*o  bid  her  poor  remains  repose  in  peace. 
in<l  thou,  great  Sybil '  to  whose  piercing  eye 
)isclos'd  the  scenes  of  future  ages  lie  ; 
ince  all  my  cares  and  labours  but  explore 
iA  empire  promised  by  the  fates  before, 


Give  me  to  fix  in  Lstium's  &ir  abodi^ 
The  sons  of  Troy,  and  rest  her  wand'ring  ffodit 
Then  shall  my  hands  a  gloriooa  tem^^k  frame 
To  mighty  Dian,  and  her  brother's  name; 
And  solemn  days  to  Phoebus  Til  decree. 
And  in  my  realms  shall  temples  rise  to  thee  f 
There  all  thy  mystic  numbers  will  I  place. 
With  all  the  fortunes  of  the  Trojan  race. 
By  chosen  sagrs  Warded,  there  shall  lie 
The  records,  sacred  from  the  vulgar  eye^ 
Nor  be  my  fates  to  flitting  leaves  consiga'd* 
To  fly  the  common  sport  of  every  wind ! 
But  tbou,  even  thou,  great  prophetess !  relate^ 
In  Tocal  accents,  all  my  future  iate.** 

Now  raves  the  Sibyl  in  her  cave,  oppreit 
By  Phcebus  raging  in  her  heaving  breast ; 
She  struggles  to  discbarge  the  mighty  load. 
Maddens  and  bounds,  impatient  of  the  god  8 
Her  foamy  mouth  attentive  to  control, 
He  f9rms  her  organs  and  commands  her  souL 
I'h^n  (all  the  hundred  doors  displayed  to  view) 
Thrttuglrfevery^vctit  the  sacred  accents  flew : 

"  Bys^,  oyrince!  are  all  thy  perils  o*er, 
Butoftii-^  fkr  gi'eater  wait  thee  on  the  shore. 
Dismiss  thy  doubts ;  tb.  Laitium's  destin'd  plaiq 
Trdy*s  sons  shall  com;^^  '$ut  wish  to  fly  agam. 
Wars,  horrid  wars,  I'se^  on  Tyber's  shore; 
And  all  his  waves  run  thick  widi  human  gore  I 
Scamander  shalt  thou  find,  and  Simoia  there. 
And  Greece  shall  arm  a  second  host  for  war. 
A  new  Achilles  rises  to  the  fight ; 
Him  too  a  pregnant  goddess  brings  to  light : 
And  Heaven's  great  queen,  with  unrelenting  hate^. 
Still,  as  of  old,  pursues  the  Dardan  state. 
Once  more  the  woes  of  Troy  derive  their  came 
From  a  new  breach  of  hospitable  laws ; 
And  she  must  bleed  again  as  late  she  bled,, 
For  a  rapM  princess  and  a  foreign  bed. 
How  shalt  thou  rove,  new  succours  to  implore^    , 
FVom  every  court  along  the  Latian  shore  ! 
But  thou,  more  bold,  the  more  thy  iates  oppose. 
Advance,  great  prince,  superior  to  thy  woes: 
Thy  first  fair  hopes  of  safe^  and  success, 
Beyond  thy  fondest  wish,  shall  rise  from  Greece.** 

Thus  spoke  the  Sibyl  from  her  dark  abode 
The  dread  mysterious  answers  of  the  god  ; 
The  wond'rous  truths,  involv'd  in  riddles,  gave. 
And,  furious,  bellowed  round  the  gloomy  cave* 
Apollo  shook  his  rod ;  possest  her  whole, 
Pour'd  in  his  fires,  and  rein'd  her  raging  soul. 
At  length  the  fierce  ethereal  transport  cease, . 
And  all  the  heavenly  fury  sunk  in  peace. 

When  thus  the  chief — <'  O  sacred  dame !  I  ]cno# 
Too  well  already  niy  predestinM  woe , 
But  grant  my  pray  V  I^Since  here,  aafame  relate^ 
Ijtts  the  dread  road  to  Pluto*s  gloomy  gates; 
Where  baleful  Acheron  spreads,  iar  and  wide. 
His  livid,  melancholy,  murmuring  tide ; 
Unfold  these  portals,  and  thy  snppliant  lead 
Down  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  dead  : 
Give  me  to  view  my  father's  reverend  face. 
And  rush  with  transport  to  his  dear  embrace  ! 
Him  through  embattled  armies  I  convey*d. 
While  javelins  hiss'd,  and  flames  around  me  play*d» 
He  shar'd  my^toils,  determined  to  defy 
The  storms  of  every  eea  and  every  sky ; 
In  hardships,  cares  and  dangers  to  engage  ; 
Nor  spar'd  his  stooping  venerable  age. 
Yet  more — he  bade  me  to  thy  cell  repair, 
And  seek  thv  potent  aid  with  suppliant  pray  Vi 
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Oh  !  hear  our  joint  request,  our  just  desife ; 
And  f uide  the  son,  in  pity,  to  the  sire. 
Yours  is  the  pow*r,  for  Hecat6  bestowM 
On  you  the  rule  of  this  infernal  wood.     • 
If  OrpheHS  by  his  lyre's  enchanting  strain 
Could  call  his  consort  from  the  shades  again  ; 
If  Pollux  dy'd  alternate,  to  conyey 
His  ransomed  brother  to  the  realms  of  day, 
Aod  trod  so  oft  the  same  infernal  way  ? 
Why  should  I  Theseus,  why.  Alcides  name, 
Each  hero  sprung  but  from  a  mortal  dame  ? 
To  Hell  those  chiefs  descended  from  above : 
I  claim  a  juster  right ;  for  I  can  prove 
My  birth  from  Venus ;  my  descent  from  Jove." 

Then  to  the  Trojap  hero,  as  he  prayed 
And  grasp'd  the  altars,  spoke  the  sacred  maid : 

**  O  glorious  prince  !  of  brave  Anchises*  line,     ^ 
Great,  godlike  hero,  sprung  from  seed  divine  ! 
Smooth  lies  the  road  to  Pluto's  gloomy  shade ; 
And  fell's  black  gates  for  ever  stand  diq>Uy'd : 
But  *tis  a  long  unconquerable  pain. 
To  climb  to  these  ethereal  realms  again. 
The  choice  sdected  few,  whom  fav'ring  Jove,  ^ 
Or  their  own  virtue,  rais'd  to  Heaven  above. 
From  these  dark  realms  emerg'd  again  to  day; 
The  mighty  sons  o^  gods !  and  only  they ! 
The  frightful  entrance  lies  perplex'd  with  woodSy 
Enclos'd  with  sad  Cocytus'  sullen  floods^  . 
But  since  you  long  to  pass  the  realms  beneath, 
The  dreadful  reahns  of  darkness  and  of  death. 
Twice  the  dire  Stygian  stream  to  measure  o'er. 
And  twice  the  black  I'artarean  gulf  explore: 
First,  take  my  counsel,  then  securely  go. 
A  mighty  tree,  that  beats  a  golden  hough. 
Grows  in  a  vale,  surrounded  with  a  grove. 
And  sacred  to  the  queen  of  Stygian  Jove. 
Her  nether  world  no  mortals  can  behold, 
Till  firom  the  bole  they  strip  the  blooming  gold. 
The  mighty  queen  requires  this  gift  alone. 
And  claims  the  shining  wonder  for  her  own. 
One  pluck'd  away,  a  second  branch  you  see 
Shoot  forth  in  gold,  and  glitter  through  the  tree. 
Go  then  i  with  care  erect  thy  searching  eyes. 
And  in  proud  triumph  seize  the  glorious  prize. 
Thy  purposM  journey  if  the  fates  allow, 
Free  to  thy  touch  shall  bend  the  costly  bongh : 
If  not,  the  tree  will  mortal  strength  disdain  ; 
And  steel  shall  hew  the  glittering  branch  in  vain. 
Besides,  while  here  my  counsel  you  implore, 
Your  breathless  friend,  unburied  qpi  the  shore, 
(Ah  !  hapless  warrior  \  in  thy  absence  lost) 
«Th«  camp  unhallows,  and  pollutes  the  host 
First  let  his  cold  remains  in  earth  be  laid. 
And  dec(.nt  in  the  grove  diiipose  the  dead. 
*  The  due  lustration  next  perform,  and  bring 
The  sable  victims  for  the  Stygian  king. 
Then  to  the  realms  of  Hell  shalt  thou  repair, 
Untsod  by  those  who  breathe  the  vital  air.'' 

She  ceas*dj  the  mournful  prince  returns  with 
On  earth  the  drooping  hfco  fix'd  his  eyes,   [sighs : 
I>eep  in  his  melancholy  thoughts  he  weigh'd 
The  dire  event,  and  all  the  Sibyl  said  ; 
-"While  at  his  side  the  good  Achates  shares 
The  warrior's  anguish,  and  divides  his  cares. 
Oft  thry  divin'd  in  vain,  what  hapiesti  friend. 
Dead  and  expos'd,  her  dubious  words  intend : 
Ttut  when  arrivM,  amid  the  crowded  strand 
1'hey  saw  Misenus  stretchM  along  the  sand  j  . 
The  great  Mifrenns,  of  celestial  kind, 
*    Sprung  from  the  oaighty  monarch  of  the  wind  ; 


Whose  trump,  with  noble  clangors,  firM  inin  to 
Th'  embattled  boats,  and  blew  the  flames  of  wsr. 
By  Hector's  side,  with  unresisted  might. 
His  javelin  rag'd ;  bis  trumpet  roas'd  the  fight 
But  when  that  hero  on  the  Phrygian  plam 
By  stem  Petides'  thond'ring'arm  was  slain. 
He  fbllow'd  next  JBneB^  conqn'ring  swoid. 
As  brave  a  warrior  as  his  fbrmer  htrd. 
But  while  the  daring  mortal  o*er  the  flood 
RaisM  his  high  notes,  and  challeog'd  eyety  god. 
With  envy  Triton  heard  the  noble  strain. 
And  whelm'd  the  bold  musician  in  the 
Around  the  body  stood  the  moumfol  host. 
By  his  great  master  wept,  and  sufier*d  mo 
The  sorrowing  troops  the  SibyVs  words  obey. 
And  to  the  lofty  forest  bend  thdr  way, 
To  bid  the  proud  funereal  pyre  arise, 
And  build  the  solemn  structure  to  the  tkkfc 
Then  fled  the  savage  from  his  dark  abode ; 
The  well-plyM  axes  echo  through  the  wood. 
The  piercmg  wedges  cleave  the  crackling  osk ; 
Loud  groan  the  trees  and  sink  at  ewery  stroke/ 
The  tall  ash  tumbles  from  the  moontain's  cro*D ; 
Th'  aerial  elms  come  crashing  huadloog  dovn. 
First  of  the  train,  the  prince,  with  thond'riqf 

sound, 
Whiri'd  his  huge  ax,  and'spread  the  min  pmnd. 
Then  as  the  mighty  fbrest  he  snrrejr'd, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  care  the  thoughtful  hero  pnf'di 
*'  Oh !  in  this  ample  grove  coold  I  behold 
The  tree  that  blooms  with  veget^le  gold ! 
Since  truth  inspir'd  each  word  the  Sbyl  said. 
Too  truly  she  pronounc'd  Misenus  dead  !" 
While  yet  he  spoke,  two  doves  before  him  flew  ? 
His  mother's  birds  the  chief  with  transport  knew  ^ 
Then,  as  they  settled  on  tjhe  verdant  plain. 
The  joyful  hero  pray'd,  nor  pray'd  in  vain : 
"  Be  you  my  guides  tfa1x>ugh  airy  tracks  above. 
And  lead  my  footsteps  to  the  fetal  grove ; 
Point  out  the  road,  (if  any  can  be  found) 
Where  the  rich  bough  o*eiiq;>read9  the  sacred 

ground. 
With  cbecqoer'd  darkne«  pierc'd  by  goldea  n;% 
And  darts  at  once  a  shadow  and  a  blaze: 
Thou  too,  O  goddess-inother  \  lead  me  oa. 
Unfold  these  wonders,  and  relieve  thy  son." 
This  said,  ha  stopp'd  ;  but  still  his  eager  sight 
Watch'd  every  motion,  and  observed  their  flighb 
By  turns  they  feed,  by  turns  they  gently  fly ; 
Th'  advancing  chief  still  follows  with  his  eye. 
Arriv'd  at  length,  where,  breathing  to  the  diies. 
Blue  clouds  of  poison  frnn  Avemos  rise. 
Swift  from  the  deathful  blast  at  once  they  spriog , 
Cut  the  light  air,  and  shoot  upon  the  winr ; 
Then  on  the  wond'rous  troe  the  doves  alight. 
Where  shines  the  fatal  bqugh  dlvmely  bnglit, 
That,  gilding  all  the  leaves  with'  glandog  beaais. 
Strikes  thro*  the  sullen  shade  with  golden  glesms^ 
As  when  bleak  winter  binds  the  froieen  skies, 
Push'd  from  the  oak  her  foreign  honours  rise ; 
The  lofty  trunk  th'  adopted  branclies  crown, 
GracM  with  a  yellow  oi&pring  not  her  own : 
So  with  bright  beams,  all  beauteous  to  behold, 
Glow'd  on  the  dusky  trte  the  blooming  gold ; 
The  blooming  gold,  by  every  breath  ioclai'd, 
Flam'd  as  it  wav'd,  and  twinkled  in  the  vimL 
The  chief  with  transport  stripp'd  the  braacfaisf 
And  the  rich  trophy  to  the  Sibyl  bora.  [^ 

Next  on  the  strand,  with  tears,  the  Thgav  psii 
The  last  sad  honours  to  Btisienns'  shade: 
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With  cloven  otks  and  unctuous  pines,  they  rear 
A  stately  solemn  pile  aloft  in  air. 
With  Mble  wreaths  they  deck  the  sides  around. 
The  spreading  front  with  baleful  cypress  bound, 
And  with  his  arms  the  tow'ring  structure  crown'd. 
Some  the  huge  caklron  fill ;  the  foaming  stream 
From  the  deep  womb  mounts  bubbling  o*er  the 

brim. 
With  groans  the  train  anoiat  and  bathe  the  dead. 
O'er  the  cold  limbs  his  purple  garment  spread. 
And  place  him  decent  on  the  funeral  bed ; 
While  these  suppoft  the  bier,  and  in  their  hands. 
With  looks  averted,  hold  the  flaming  brands : 
The  rite  of  old  ! — rich  incense  loads  the  pyre. 
And  oils  and  slaughtered  victims  feed  the  tire. 
Soon  as  the  pile,  subsiding,  flames  no  more, 
M'ith  wine  the  smoking  heap  they  sprinkled  o*er; 
Then  Chorinieus  took  the  charge,  to  place 
The  bones  selected  in  a  brazen  vase : 
A  verdant  branch  of  olive  in  bis  hands, 
tie  mov*d  around,  and  purify'd  the  bands  ; 
Slow  as  he  past,  the  lustra]  waters  shed. 
Then  closM  the  rites,  and  thrice  invok'd  the  dead. 

This  done ;  to  solemnize  the  warrior's  doom, 
The  pious  hero  rais'd  a  lofty  tomb; 
The  tow'ring  top  his  well-known  ensigns  bore, 
His  arms,  his  onoe  loud  trump,  and  tapering  oar : 
Beneath  the  mountain  rose  the  mighty  frame. 
That  bears  from  age  to  age  Misenus'  name. 
These  rites  discharged :  the  Sibyl  to  obey, 
Swift  from  the  tomb  the  hero  bends  his  way. 
Deep,  deep,  a  cavern  lies,  devoid  of  light, 
All  rough  with  rocks,  and  horrible  to  sight ; 
Its  dreadful  mouth  is  fencM  with  sable  floods^ 
And  the  brown  horrours  of  surrounding  woofls. 
From  its  black  jaws  such  baleful  vapours  rise. 
Blot  the  bright  day,  and  blast  the  golden  skies. 
That  not  a  bird  can  stretch  her  pinions  ther.i 
rhrough  the  thick  poisons  and  encumber'd  air, 
But,  struck  by  death,  her  flagging  pinions  cease ; 
And  henc^  Aomus  was  it  call'd  by  Greece. 
Hither  the  priestess  four  black  heifers  led. 
Between  their  horns  the  hallow'd  wine  she  shed ; 
Prom  their  high  front  the  topmost  hairs  she  drew, 
%od  in  the  flames  the  first  oblations  threw. 
Then  calls  on  potent  Hecate,  renown'd 
fn  Heav'n  above,  and  Erebus  profound. 
The  victims  next  th'  attendants  kili'd,  and  stood 
A'jth  ample  chargers,  to  receive  the  blood. 
To  Earth  and  Night  a  Iamb  of  sable  hue, 
il'ith  solemn  rites,  the  pious  hero  slew. 
^ext  by  the  knife  a  barren  heifer  fell 
!*o  great  Persephone,  the  queen  of  Hell, 
flien  to  her  lonl,  infernal  Jove,  he  paid 
i  large  oblation  in  the  gloomy  shade; 
Lnd  oils  amid  the  burning  entrails  pour'd, 
Vbile  slaughter'd  bulls  the  sacred  flames  devdur'd. 
Vhen  lo  !  by  dawning  day,  with  dreadful  sound, 
leneath  their  footsteps  groans  the  heaving  ground ; 
lie  groves  all  wave  ;  the  forests  tremble  round. 
*ale  Hecate  forsook  the  nether  sky, 
Lnd  howling  dogs  proclaim'd  the  goddess  nigh. 
'  Fly,  ye  prophane  !  far,  far  away  remove" 
Exdlaims  the  Sibyl)  **  fjim  the  sacred  grove; 
ind  thou,  £neas,  draw  thy  shining  steel, 
ind  boldly  take  the  drcad^l  road  to  Hell, 
'o  th^  great  task  thy  strength  and  courage  call, 
Vith  all  thy  po«rers :  this  instarit  claim  them  all." 
Tiis  said,  she  plunges  ^own  the  deep  dei«eent :    .  * 
he  prioGm  «  boldly  followed  where  she  went. 


Ye  subterraneous  gods !  whose  awful  sway 
The  gliding  ghosts  and  silent  shades  obey ; 
O  Chaos  boar !  and  Phlegethon  profound  ! 
Whoee  solemn  empire  stretches  wide  around ; 
Give  me,  ye  great  tremendous  pow'n,  to  tell 
Of  scenes,  and  wonders,  in  the  depths  of  Hell : 
Give  me  your  mighty  secrets  to  display 
From  those  black  realms  of  darkness  to  the  day. 

Now  thro'  the  dismal  gioom  they  pass,  and  tread 
Grim  Pluto's  courts,  the  regions  of  the  dead : 
As  puzzled  travellers  bewilder'd  move,        [^^^0 
(The  Moon  scarce  glimmering  through  the  dusky 
Wh^n  Jove  fix>m  mortal  eyes  has  snatch'd  the  light^ 
And  wrapt -the  workl  iu  undistinguisfa'd  night. 

At  Hell's  dread  mouth  a  thousand  monsters  wait; 
Grief  sweeps,  and  Vengeance  bellows  in  the  gate: 
Bate  Want,  low  Fear,  and  Famine's  lawless  rage. 
And  pale  Disease,  and  slow  repining  Age, 
Fienfe  formidable  fiends  !  the  portal  keep ; 
With  Pain,  Toil,  Death,  and  Death's  half-brother 

Sleepi, 
There,  Joys,  i^mbitter'd  with  remorse,  appear; 
Daughters  of  Guilt !  here  storms  destructive  Waiv 
Mad  Discord  there  her  snaky  tresses  tore : 
Here,  stretch'd  on  iron  beds,  the  Furies  roar. 
Full  in  the  midst  a  spreading  elm  display'd 
His  aged  arms,  and  cast  a  mighty  shade. 
Each  trembling  leaf  with  some  light  vision  teems. 
And  heaves  impregnated  with  airy  dreams. 
With  double  forms  each  Scylla  took  her  place 
In  Hell's  dark  entrance,  with  the  Centaur's  race^. 
And,  close  by  Lerna's  hissing  monster,  stands 
Briareus  dreadful,  with  an  hundred  hands. 
There  stem  Geryon  rag'd ;  and,  all  around. 
Fierce  Harpies  scream'd,  and  direful  Gorgonft- 

firown'd : 
Here  fsorn  Chimaera's  jaws  long  flames  expire; 
And  the  huge  fiend  was  wrapt  in  smoke  and  fin:. 
ScarM  at  the  sight,  his  sword  the  hero  drew 
At  the  grim  monsten,  as  they  rose  to  view. 
His  guide  then  warn'd  bim,  not  to  wage  the  war 
With  thin  light  forms,  and  images  of  air; 
Else  had  he  rush'd  amid  th'  impassive  train, 
And  madly  struck  at  empty  shades  in  vain. 

From  hence  a  dark  uncomfortable  road 
Leads  to  dread  Acheron's  Tartarean  flood, 
Whose  furious  whirlpools  boil  on  every  side, 
And  in  Cocytus  pour  the  roaring  tide. 
All  stain'd  with  ooze,  and  black  with  rising  sandl^ 
Lord  of  the  flood,  imperious  Charon  stands : 
Biit  rough,  begrim'd,  and  dreadful,  he  appcar'd^ 
Rude  and  neglected  hung  his  length  of  beard  : 
All'patch'd  and  knotted  flutters  his  attire ; 
His  wrathful  eyeballs  glare  with  sanguine  fire. 
Though  old,  still  unimpair'd  by  years,  he  stoo^ 
And  hoary  vigour  blest  the  surly  god. 
Himself  still  pty*d  the  oars,  the  canvass  spread. 
And  in  his  ^able  bark  convey'd  the  dead. 
Hither,  a  mighty  crowd,  a  mingled  host, 
Confus'd,  came  pouring  round  the  Stygian  coast. 
Men,  matrons,  boys,  and  virgins,  in  the  throng. 
With  mighty  kings  and  heroes,  march*d  along ; 
^nd  blooming  youths  before  their  mournful  stirea 
Stretch'd  out  untimely  on  their  funeral  pyres  ; 
Thick  as  the  leaves  come  fluttering  from  above, 
When  cooler  autumn  strips  the  blasted  grove  : 
Thick,  as  the  feather'd  flocks,  in  close  array. 
O'er  the  wide  fields  of  ocean  wing  their  way, 
Wh«n  from  the  rage  of  winter  they  repair 
To  warmer  iuns,  and  more  indulgent  air. 
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All  stretchM  their  sapptiant  hands,  and  all  impiore 
The  first  kind  passage  to  the  farther  shore. 
Kow  these,  now  those,  he  singles  from  the  host. 
And  some  he  drives  all  trembling  from  the  coasL 
The  prince,  astouish'd  at  the  tumult,  cry'd, 
'*  Why  crowd  such  mighty  numbers  to  the  tide  ? 
Why  are  those  favoured  ghosts  transported  o'er  ? 
And  these  sad  shades  chas'd  backward  from  the 

shore?" 
The  full  of  days,  the  Sibyl,  thus  replies : 
**  Great  prince,  the  true  descendant  of  the  skies  1. 
'  You  see  Cocytus'  stream ;  the  Stygian  floods. 
Whose  awfUl  sanction  binds  th'  attesting  gods. 
Those,  who  neglected  on  the  strand  remain, 
Are  all  a  wretcheil,  poor,  unbury'd  train, 
'Charon  is  he,  who  o'er  the  flood  presides ; 
And  those  interr'd,  who  cross  the  Stygian  tides. 
No  mortals  pass  the  hoarse-resonpding  wave. 
But  those  who  slumber  in  the  peaceful  grave. 
Thus,  till  a  hundred  years  have  roll'd  away. 
Around  these  shores  th^  plaintive  spectres  stray. 
That  mighty  term  expirM,  their  wanderings  past. 
They  reach  the  long  expected  shore  at  last" 

Struck  with  their  fate,  his  steeps  the  hero  stay'd. 
And  with  soft  pity  all  the  crowd  survey*d. 
When  lo !  Leucaspis  in  the  throng  he  spyM ; 
And  great  Orootes,  once  the  Lycian  guide : 
Sullen  and  sad  ;  for  fate*s  relentless  doom 
DeuyM  the  chiefs  the  honour  of  a  tomb ; 
Whose  galley,  whirlM  by  tempesto  round  and 

round. 
Stunk,  by  a  mighty  surge  devoured  and  drown'd. 
Kow  drew  his  pilot  Palinurus  nigh. 
Who,  watching  every  star  that  gilds  the  sky. 
While  from  the  Libyan  shores  bis  course  he  keeps, 
From  the  tall  stern  plungM  headlong  down  the 

deeps. 
Pensive  his  slow  approach  the  spectre  made. 
When,  as  the  prince  had  scarce  his  form  survey*d 
Thro'  tlie  thick  gloom,  he  first  addressM  the  shade : 
*•  WTiat  godhead  whelm'd  my  friend,  our  faithful 
Beneath  the  roarings  of  the  dreadful  tide  ?  [guide. 
Tell  me — ^for  oh !  1  never  could  complain. 
Tin  now,  of  Pboabns,  nor  believM  in  vain. 
Once  he  foretold^— (but  ah  !  those  hopes  are  lost) 
That  Palinure  should  reach  th'  Ausonian  coast. 
Safe  foom  the  giddy  storm  and  rolling  flood ; 
Is  this,  is  this  the  promise  of  a  god  ?" 

"  Nor  Phcebus,"  he  replies,  "  foretold  id  vain, 
Nor  has  a  god  o'erwhelm'd  me  in  the  main.' 
No--«s  I  steer'd  along  the  foamy  sea. 
Headlong  T  fell,  and  tore  the  helm  away. 
jBut  by  those  fierce  tumultuous  floods  I  swear. 
For  my  own  life  I  never  felt  a  fear ; 
For  your's  alone  I  trembled,  lest  the  ship. 
Left  all  at  large,  and  bounding  o*er  the  deep, 
Robb'd  of  "her  helm  and  long-expariencM  guide, 
Should  sink,  o'crwhclm'd  in  such  a  furious  tide. 
For  three  long  stormy  nights  stihiime  I  rode, 
Heav'd  by  the  southern  tempests  o*er  the  flood : 
f\t  cady  dawn  my  eyes  could  just  explore. 
From  a  tall  towering  surge,  th*  Italian  shorew 
Thus  tir*d,  the  land  I  gnin  by  slow  degrees. 
And  'scap'd,  at  length,  the  dangers  of  the  seas ; 
But  hopes  of  prey  the  savage  natives  led, 
And,  while  I  grasp'd  the  shaggy  mountain's  head, 
(\ly  cumb'rous  vests  yet  heavy  from  the  main) 
fiy  barbarous  hands  thy  helpless  friend  was  sUin. 
And  now  by  floating  surges  am  I  tost, 
Witii  every  wind,  axid  dash'd  u{K)U  the  coast. 
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But  by  the  light  of  yon  ethereal  air. 
By  thy  dead  father,  and  surviving  heir,  . 
O  prince  !  thy  pity  to  a  wretch  extend ; 
And  from  these  dismal  realms  enlarge  thy  (ileii^ 
Or  to  the  Veline  port.direct  thy  way. 
And  in  the  ground  my  breathless  body  lay : 
Or,  if  thy  goddess-mother  can  disclose 
Some  means  to  fix  a  period  to  my  woes, 
(For  sure  nncaU'd,  ungnided  by  the  gods. 
You  durst  not  pass  these  dreadful  .^tygian  floods) 
Lend  to  a  pining  wretch  thy  friendly  band, 
And  waft  him  with  thee  to  the  farther  stFBuod ! 
Thus,  in  this  dismal  state  of  dedtb  at  least. 
My  wandering  soul  may  lie  composM  in  reit** 

"  And  how,»»  reply'd  the  dame,  "  could  rise  m 
A  wish  s<f  impious,  or  a  thought  so  vain!       [mas 
UncalPd,  unbury'd,  wouldst  thou  venture  o^er, 
And  view  th'  infernal  flends  who  guard  the  shore  ? 
Hope  not  to  turn  the  cotilrse  of  fate  by  pray*r, 
Or  bend  the  gdds  inflexibly  severe : 
But  bear  thy  doom  content ;  while  I  disclose 
A  beam'  of  comfort  to  relfeve  thy  woes ; 
For  know,  the  nations  bord'ring  on  the  floods, 
Alarm'd  by  direful  omens  of  the  gods. 
In  full  atonement  of  thy  death  shall  rear 
A  mighty  ti>mb,  and  annual  offerings  bear. 
The  place,  from  age  to  age  renown'd  by  fame, 
Still  shall  be  known  by  Palinurus'  name." 
These  words  relieved  his  sorrows,  and  dJaplay'd 
A  dawn  of  joy  to  please  the  pensive  shade. 

Now  they  proceed ;  but' soon  the  pilot  spy'd 
The  strangers  from  the  wood  approach  the  tide. 
Then  to  the  godlike  chief,  in  wrath,  be  said, 
'*  Mortal !  whoe'er  thou  art,  in  arms  array'd, 
Startd  off!  approach  not ;  but  at  distance  say, 
Why  to  these  waters  dar'st  thou  bend  thy  way  ? 
These  are  the  realms  of  Sleep,  the  dreadful  coasts 
Of  sable  Night,  and  airy  gliding  ghosts. 
No  living  mortals  o*er  the  stream  { lead; 
Our  bark  is  only  sacred  to  the  dead. 
Know,  I  repent  I  led  Pirithoiis  o'er. 
With  mighty  Iheseus,  to  the  farther  shore; 
The  great  Alcides  past  the  Stygian  floods ; 
Though  these  were  heroes,  and  the  sons  of  gods. 
From  Pluto's  throne,  this  drajg^'d  in  chains  away 
Hell's  triple  porter,  trembling,  to  the  day. 
Those  finom  his  lofty  dome  aspir'd  to  lead 
The  beauteous  partner  of  bis  royal  bed.'* 
To  whom  the  sacred  damo — "  How  vain  thy  fear! 
These'arms  intend  no  violence  of  war. 
May  the  huge  dog,  through  all  the  Stygian  coasts, 
Roar  from  his  den,  and  scare  the  flying  ghosts: 
Untouch'd  and  chaste,  Persephone  may  dwell. 
And  with  grim  Pluto  share  the  throoe  ((  Bell: 
The  Trojan  prince,  .£neas,  far  Ground 
For  valour,  arms,  and  pi<'ty  renown'd. 
Through  these  infernal  realms  decrees  to  go. 
And  meet  his  father  in  the  shades  be4ow. 
To  bend  thy  mind,  if  such  high  virtue  fiftil. 
At  least  this  glorious  present  must  prevail  :** 
(Then  showM  the  bough,  thai^lay  beneath  her  test) 
At  once  his  rising  wrath  was  hwth'd  to  rest; 
,  At  once  sto6d  reoonciPd  the  nithleas  god, 
And  bow'd  with  reverence  to  the  golden  rod; 
BdwM,  and  refused  his  office  now  no  more, 
But  turns  the  sabfe  vessel  to  the  shoie; 
Drives  from  th»deck  the  flitting  airy  ttaitii 
Then  in  the  bark  received  the  mighty  man. 
<The  feeble  vessel  groans  be  eath  the  loa«f, 
And  drinks  at  many  a  l^  th'  iSiiwal  Aeod^ 
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The  dsflie  and  prince  at  last  are  wafted  o'er 
iafif  to  the  slimy  strand  and  oozy  sbore. 

Arrived,  they  first  grim  Cerberus  surrey ; 
Scretcfa'd  in  his  den  th*  enormous  monster  lay, 
His  three  wide  months,  with  many  a  dreadful  yell. 
And  long,  lond  bellowing,  shook  the  realms  of  Hell  : 
Kow  o'er  his  neck  the  stalling  serpents  rose, 
When  to  the  fiend  the  dame  a  morsel  throws. 
Honey,  and  dmgs,  and  poppy  juices,  steep 
The  tempered  mass  with  all^  the  pow'rs  of  sleep. 
With  three  huge  gaping  mouths,  impatient  flies 
The  crowiing  savage,  and  devours  the  prize ; 
Then,  by  the  charm  subdn'd,  he  sunk  away ; 
And,  stretch'd  all  o^cr  the  cave,  the  slumb'ring 

monster  lay. 
The  fiend  thus  lulPd,  the  hero  took  the  road. 
And  left  behind  th'  irremeaiile  flood. 
Kow,  OS  they  enter'd,  doleful  screams  they  hear  ^ 
And  tend«r  cries  of  infants  pierce  the  ear ; 
Just  new  to  life,  by  too  severe  a  doom, 
SnatehM  from  the  cradle  to  the  silent  tomb ! 
Next,  mighty  numbers  crowd  tbe  verge  of  Hell, 
Who,  by  a  partial  charge  and  sentence,  fell. 
Here,  by  a  joster  tot^  their  seats  they  took ; 
The  ^tat  urn  imperious  Minos  shook, 
Cooveaes  a  council,  bids  the  spectres  plead, 
Rebean  the  wretches,'  and  absolves  tbe  dead. 
Then  crowds  succeed,  who,  prodigal  of  breath, 
Tbeiiiaelir«s  anticipnte  the  doom  of  death ; 
Tho'  ftee  from  guilt,  they  cast  their  lives  away. 
And  sad  and  sullen  hate  the  golden  day. 
Oh  !  with  what  joy  the  wretches  now  would  bear 
Pain,  toil,  and  woe,  to  breathe  tbe  vital  air ! 
la  vain  !---by  fate  for  ever  are  they  bound 
With  dire  Avemns,  and  tho  lake  profound  ! 
And  Styx^  with  nine  wide  channels,  roars  around. 

Nesct  open  wide  the  melancholy  plains. 
Where  loveis  jnne  in  everlasting  pains; 
Those  soft  consuming  flames  they  felt  alive, 
Ponae  the  wretches,  and  in  death  survive. 
Here,  where  the  myrtle  groves  their  shades  display. 
In  coveHd  walks  they  pass  their  hours  away. 
Evadna,  Phaedra,  Procris,  hesnrvey'd, 
Pasiphae  next,  and  I^odamia's  shade. 
Subb'd  by  her  son,  false  Eriphyl^  there 
Points  to  her  woond,  and  lays  her  bosom  bare: 
Cccneos,  who  try'd  both  sexes,  trod  the  plain, 
Kow  to  a  woman  changed  by  fate  again.  { 

With  these,  fUr  Dido  rang'd  the  silent  wood, 
Kew  from  her  woond,  her  bosom  bath'd  in  blood: 
The  chief,  advancing  through  the  sl^ady  scene, 
Scarce  thro  the  gloom  discerned  the  sullen  queen 
So  tbe  pale  Moon  scarce  giimmera  to  the  eye, 
When  first  she  riies  in  a  clouded  sky. 
He  wept,  and  thus  addrest  her  in  the  grov^, 
With  all  the  melting  tenderness  of  love : 

'*  Then  was  it  true,  that  by  revengeful  steel, 
ftnng  with  despair,  unhappy  Dido  fell } 
An-J  I,  was  I  the  cause  of  that  despair  ? 
Yet  oh  !  I  vow  by  every  golden  star; 
By  all  tbe  pow*n  th'  ethereal  regions  know,     , 
By  ail  the  powers  that  role  the  world  b^ow, 
1  I  -ft  your  realm  reluctant :  o'er  the  flrjods 
Call'd  by  tbe  fates,  and  summon^  by  the  gods ; 
Th*  immortal  god»->by  whose  oommnnds  I  come 
From  yoM  bright  realms  to  this  eternal  frloooi : 
Cijndeom'd  the  wasteful  deep  of  nfght  to  tread. 
And  |iass  these  doleful  regions  of  the  dead. 
Ah  i  could  I  think,  when  urg'd  by  Heav*n  to  go, 
My  4ight  would  pluDgs  you  in  the  depth  of  woe  I 


Stay,  Dido,  stay,  and  see  firom  whom  you  ^ ! 
'Tis  from  your  fimd  repentant  lover's  eye.        ' 
Turn  then  one  moment,  and  my  vows  believe,/  * 
The  last,  last  moment  fote  will  ever  give  V 

Nought  to  these  tender  words  the  Mr  replies,  ' 
But  fix'd  on  earth  her  unrelenting  eyes, 
The  chief  still  weeping :  with  a  sullen  mien. 
In  stedfast  silence,  frownM  th*  obdurate  qneen* 
Fix'd  as  a  rock  amidst  the  roaring  main. 
She  beats  him  sigh,  implore,  and  plead,  iii  vain. 
Then,  where  the  woods  their  thickest  shades  dis* 
From  his  detested  sight  she  shoots  away ;      [play. 
There  from  her  dear  ^icbeus  in  the  in'ove. 
Found  all  bar  cares  repaid,  and  love  retum'd  for 

love.  r^y^ 

Touched  with  her  woes,  the  prince,  with  streaming 
,  And  floods  of  tears,  pursues  her  a»  she  flies. 
'  Hence  be.proceeds ;  and  last  the  fields  appear. 
Where  stalk'd  the  proud  heroic  sons  of  war. 
Tydeus  and  pale  Adrastus  rose  to  sight. 
With  Atalanta's  son  ',  renown'd  in  fight. 
Here,  a  long  crowd  of  chiefs  tbe  prince  beheld. 
Who  fell  lamented  in  the  glorious  field. 
His  Trojan  friends  :->with  sighs  he  view'd  th« 

train; 
Three  yaliant  sons  of  sage  Antenor  slain : 
Here  brave  Thersilocos  and  Olancus  stood, 
Medon  and  Polyoetes  bath'd  in  blood. 
Idsens  there  still  glories  in  alarms, 
Vaults  on  his  car,  and  wields  his  shmiog  armss 
Kager  to  view  the  chief,  on  either  hand. 
Rank  behind  rank,  the  eager  warriors  stand  : 
All  in  their  turn  retard  the  princ^,  to  know 
What  urg *d  his  journey  to  the  shades  below. 
Not  so  tbe  kings  of  Greece — appall'd,  dismay'dy 
The  hostile  chiefr  tbe  godlike  man  surveyed 
In  arms  that  glittered  through  the  dusky  shade. 
Some  tum'd  and  fled,  astonish'd  at  the  view. 
As  when  before  him  to  their  fleets  they  flew. 
Some  rais'd  a  cry ;  the  fluttering  accents  hung. 
And  dy*d  imperfect  on  the  trembling  tongue. ' 
Here  Priam's  son,  Deiphobus,  he  found  ; 
The  mangled  youth  was  one  oontinu'd  wound. 
For  now.  his  face,  bis  beauteous  face  appears 
Oash'd,  and  dishonoured  with  a  thousand  scanr. 
!  His  hands,  ears,  nostrils,  hideous  to  survey ! 
'  The  stern  insulting  foes  had  lopp'd  away : 
Trembling  he  stood,  industrious  to  conceal 
The  bloody  traces  of  the  ruthless  steel. 
Soon  as  the  prince  discem'd  him,  he  began. 
And  thus  deplored  tbe  miserable  man  ! 
*'  O  brave  Deiphobus !  O  chief  divine  ! 
Sprang  from  majestic  Teuoer's  niartial  line : 
What  fierce  barbarian  hands  could  thus  disgrace 
Thy  manly  figure,  and  thy  beauteous  face  F 
In  that  last  night,  when  Ilion  sunk  in  flame, 
I  heard,  brave  warrior  I  from  the  voice  of  fame. 
You  fell  on  heaps  of  foes,  with  slaughter  tir'd. 
And  on  the  glorious  purple  pile  expired. 
With  care  1  rais'd  on  our  Rhoetean  coast 
A  vacant  tomb,  and  hail'd  thy  mighty  gho  at  9 
Thy  name  and  arms  adorn  the  place  around  ; 
And,  had  thy  mangled  bleeding  corse  been  fimnd. 
Thy  relics  had  repos'd  in  Trojan  ground." 

"  My  friend,"  replies  the  chief,  '<  has  duly  paid 
All  funeral  honours  to  my  pensive  shade  : 
But  these  dice  woes  from  fatal  Helen  came ; 
These  are  the  triumphs  of  the  Spartan  dame  1 
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Foe  well,  too  welt  yon  know,  in  what  delight 
We  fondly  spent  our  last  destructive  night : 
When  the  vast  monster,  big  with  llion's  doom, 
Tower'd  thro^  the  town,  an  army  in  its  womb  \ 
In,  solemn  show  she  bade  the  dames  advance, 
And  in  dissembled  orgies  led  the  dance : 
A  flaming  torch  she  brandished  in  her  hand  ; 
Then  from  the  tow*r  invites,  the  Grecian  band. 
While,  worn  with  laboors^  I  reposed  my  head 
(Ah,  wretch  ill-fiited  !)  on  our  bridal  bed. 
My  heavy  lids  the  dews  of  slumber  steep, 
,LuU'd  in  a  soft,  profound,  and  death-like  sleep. 
Then  from  beneath  my  head,  as  tir'd  I  lay. 
My  loyal  bride  conveys  my  sword  away. 
Removes  my  arms,  unfoldis  the  door,  and  calls 
.  Her  Spartan  lord  within  my  palifce  walls ; 
Betrays  her  last,  to  please  her  former  spouse. 
And  cancel  all  the  guilt  of  broken  vows  ! 
Fierce  they  broke  in,  by  dire  Ulysses  led, 
And  basely  slew'me  in  the  bridal  bed. 
Hear  my  juit  pray'rs,  ye  gods  !-^o  Greece  repay 
A  fitte  like  mine;   g:i%*e  all  your  vengeance  way  ! 
But  thee,  O  prinoe  \  what  wond'rous  fortune  led 
AUve,  to  these  dominions  of  the  dead  ? 
Say,  did  the  will  and  counsel  of  the  gods, 
Or  the  rude  tempests  and  tumultnous  floods. 
Compel  thytcourte  from  yon  ethereal  light. 
To  these  dark  realms  of  everlasting  night  ?" 

Meantime  the  swift-wing'd  couriers  of  the  Sun 
Thru'  Heaven  full  half  their  fiery  race  had  run; 
And  all  th'  appointed  hours  in  talk  had  past, 
But  thus  the  priestess  wam'd  the  chief  at  last : 
*'  Lo !  night  advances,  prihce ! — ^we  waste  away, 
In  idle  sorrows,  the  remains  of  day. 
See — in  two  ample  roads,  the  way  divides ; 
The  right,  direct,  our  destin'd  journey  guides, 
^  By  Pluto's  palaee,  to  th*  Elysian  plains ; 
The  left  to  Tartarus,  where,  bound  in  chains. 
Loud  howl  the  damn*d  in  everlasting  pains !'' 
"  Dismiss  thy  wrath,"  replies  the  pensive  shade, 
**  But  one  word  more — I  then  rejoin  the  dead : 
Go— mighty  prince,  the  promised  throne  ascend ; 
Go— but  with  better  fortune  than  thy  friend  !" 
With  these  last  accents,  to  the  warrior  host 
Retires  the  trembling,  melancholy  ghost. 

Now  to  the  left,  ^.neas  darts  his  eyes. 
Where  lofty  walls  with  triple  ramparts  rise. 
There  rolls  swift  Phlegethon,  with  thund'ring  sound. 
His  broken  rocks,  and  whirls  his  surges  round. 
On  mighty  columns  rais'd  sublime  are  bung 
The  massy  gates,  impenetrably  strong. 
In  vain  would  men,  in  vain  would  gods  essay, 
To  hew  the  beams  of  adainant  away. 
Here  rose  an  iron  tow'r :  before  the  gate, 
By  night  and  day,  a  wakeful  fury  sat, 
Tlie  pale  Tisiphone  ;  a  robe  she  wore. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  horrour,  dy'd  in  gore. 
Here  the  loud  scourge  and  louder  voice  of  pain. 
The  crashing  fetter,  and  the  rattling  chain, 
Strike  the  great  hero  with  the  frightful  sound, 
The  hoarse,  rough,  mingled  din,    that  thunders 

ronnd: 
'.*  Oh  !  whence  that  peal  of  groans  ?'what  pains  are 

those? 
What  crimes  could  merit  such  stupendous  woes  ?" 

Thus  she—"  Brave  guardian  of  the  Trojan  state, 
Kone  that  are  pure  must  pass  that  dreadful  gate. 
When  plac'd  by  Hecat  o'er  Avemus*  woods, 
I  learnt  the  secrets  of  those  dire  altodes. 
With  all  the  torturey  of  the  veogeful  gods* 


Here  Rhadamantbns  holds  his  swlbl  m^ 
Hears  and  condemns  the  trembling  impioos  traia* 
Those  hidden  crimes  the  wietch  till  death  snpprert. 
With  mingled  joy  and  honour  in  bis  breast. 
The  stern  dread  judge  commands  him  to  dkpby  | 
And  lays  the  guilty  secrets  bare  to  day. 
Her  lash  llsiphooe  that  moment  shakes ; 
The  ghost  she  scoui^ges  with  a  thousand  snakes ; 
Then  to  her  aid,  with  many  a  tbuod'riug  yell. 
Calls  her  dire  aiste»  from  the  guks  of  HeU. 
Now  the  loud  portab  from  their  hinges  flew. 
And  all  the  dreadful  scene  a(^>e«rs  in  view:. 
Behold  without  what  direful  monster  wails 
(Tremendous  form  !)  to  gusnl  the  gloomy  gates  1 
Within,  her  hulk  more  dreadful  hydra  spreads, 
And  hissing  rears  her  fifty  tow'ring  heads. 
Full  twice  as  deep  the  dungeon  of  the  fiends. 
The  huge,  Tartarean,^  gloomy  gulph  dcsoeods 
Below  these  regions,  as  these  regions  lie 
From  the  bright  realms  of  yon  ethereal  sky. 
Here  roar  the  Titan  race,  th'  enormons  birth  ; 
I'he  ancient  oftpnng  of  the  teeming  earth. 
PiercM  by  the  buining  bolts,  of  old  they  fell, 
And  still  roll  bellowing  in  the  depths  of  Hdl. 
Here  lie  th'  Aleian  twins,  in  length  dispiay'd; 
StretchM  as  they  lie,  the  giants  I  snrvcy'd. 
Who  warr'd  to  drive  tfie  thunderer  from  above ; 
And  stormM  the  skies,  and  shook  the  tbtooe  of  Jofc^ 
The  proud  Salmoneus,  wrapt  in  ohains  below. 
Raves  in  eternal  agonies  of  woe ; 
Who  mock'd  with  empty  sounds  and  mimic  rays, 
Heav'n*s  awfhl  thunder  and  the  lightnii^s  blaie ; 
Th'  audacious  wretch  through  Etis  tower'd  in  air, 
Whlrl'd  by  four  coursers  in  his  rattling  car ; 
A  Massing  torch  he  shook ;  o'er  crowds  he  rode ; 
And  ma£y  claim'd  the  glories  of  a  god. 
O'er  hollow  vaults  he  lash'd  the  steeds  alonf , 
And,  as  they  flew,  the  brSaen  arches  rung. 
Vain  fool  1  to  mock  the  bolu  of  Heav'^  abo^ 
And  those  inimitable  flames  of  Jove  I 
But  from  the  clouds,  th'  aveof^ng  father  aims 
Far  other  bolts  and  undissembled  flames : 
Dash'd  from  his  car,  the  mimic  thunderer  fcU, 
And  in  a  fiery  whirlwind  plung'd  to  Hell. 

'*  There  too  th'  enormous  Tityus  I  beheld. 
Earth's  mighty  giant  son,  8tf«tch'd  o'er  th'  infensl 

field; 
He  cover'd  nine  large  acies  as  he  lay. 
While  with  fierce  screams  a  vulture  tore  away 
His  liver  for  her  food,  andscoop'd  the  smnking  ^t; 
Plung'd  deep  her  bloody  beak,  nor  plnng'd  in  vaio, 
For  still  the  fhiitful  fibres  spring  agam. 
Swell,  and  renew  th'-enormous  monster^s  pain. 
She  dwells  for  ever  in  his  roomy  breast. 
Nor  gives  the  roaring  fiend  a  moment's  rest ; 
But  still  th'  immortal  prey  supplies  th*  ioimoftftl 
Need  I  the  Lapiths'  horrid  pains  relate,         [fekst 
Ixion's  torments,  or  Pirithoiis  fate  ? 
On  high  a  tottering  rocky  fragmant  spreads. 
Projects  in  air,  and  trembles  o'er  their  besds. 
Stretch 'd  on  the  couch,  they  see  with  longing  ef« 
In  regal  pomp  successive  banquets  rise. 
While  Incid  oolumns,  glorious  to  behold. 
Support  th'  imperial  canopies  of  gold. 
The  queen  of  furies,  a  tremendous  gueft. 
Sits  by  their  side,  and  guards  the  tempting  fadt, 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  dreadful  torch  she  rftsi^ 
Flames  in  their  eyes,  and  thnndeis  in  tbehr  eao- 
They  that  on  Earth  had  base  pursuits  in  view. 
Their  brethren  hated,  or  their  pamts  slew. 
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Ami,  still  roorp  nnmeroiw,  they  who  sweird  their 
But  ne'er  reliey'd  their  kinUrad  or  the  poor :  [store, 
Or  in  a  cause  unrighteous  fought  and  bled ; 
Orperish'd  in  the  foul  adulterous  bed ; 
Or  broke  the  ties  of  faith  with  dark  deceit ; 
Iniprison'(l  deep,  their  destto'd  torments  wait 
But  what  their  torments,  se<:k  not  thou  to  know,   < 
Or  the  dire  sentence  of  their  endless  woe. 
Some  roll  a  stone,  reboandini^  down  the  hill. 
Some  hang  suspended  on  the  whirling  wheel ; 
There  Theseus  groans  in  pains  that  ne'er  expire, 
Chain'    down  for  ever  in  a  chair  of  fire. 
There  I'hle^as  feels  unutterable  woe, 
^nd  roare  incessant  through  the  shades  below : 
Be  just,  ye  mortals  !  by  these  torments  aw'd. 
These  dreulful  torments,  not  to  scorn  a  god. 
This  wretch  his  (jountry  to  a  tyrant  sold. 
And  iMjterM  glorions  liberty  for  gold. 
Laws  for  a  bribe  he  passM,  but  past  in  rain. 
For  the  same  laws  a  bribe  repeiiPd  again. 
This  wretch  by  hot  preposterous  lust  was  led. 
To  climb  and  violate  his  daughter's  bed. 
To  some  enormons  crimes  thoy  all  aspir'd ; 
All  feel  tha  torments  that  those  crimes  required  I 
Had  1  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongues, 
A  voice  of  brass,  and  adaMaotine  lungs, 
N*at  half  the  mighty  scene  could  I  disclose. 
Repeat  their  crimes,  or  count  their  droulfol 
woes!"— 
Thus  spQke  the  priesiem  of  the  god  of  day ; 
'  And,  baste,"  she  cry'd;  "  to  Hell's  great  empress 
The  debtin'd  present,  and  pursue  thy  way.      [pay 
Por  lo !  th«  high  Cyclopean  vails  are  near, 
Ind  in  full  view  the  massy  ^tes  appear. 
5n  these  the  jrods  enjoin  thee  to  bestow 
Tht!  sacred  offciing  of  the  golden  bough." 
Phis  said,  they  .tourney 'd  through  the  solemn  gloom, 
M  reach'ti  at  length  ^e  prood  imperial  dome  : 
^itb  eager  speed  his  course  the  hem  bore, 
^'ith  living  streams  his  body  sprinkled  o'er, 
^od  fixt  the  glittering  pseseot  on  the  door. 
These  rites  complete,  they  reach  the  iiowery 

plains, 
ae  verdant  groves  where  endless  pleasure  reigns, 
iere  growing  ether  shoots  a  purple  ray, 
Ind  o'er  the  region  pours  k  double  day- 
'rom  sky  to  sky  th'  unweary'd  splendour  runs, 
^nd  nobler  planets  roll  round  brighter  suns, 
one  wrestle  on  the  sands ;  and  some,  in  play 
tnd  games  heroic,  ^pass  the  hours  away, 
'hose  raite  the  song  divine,  and  these  advance 
0  measured  steps  to  form  tbe  solemn  dance, 
"here  Orpheus,  graceful  in  his  long  attire, 
B  seven  divisions  strikes  the  sounding  lyre  ; 
<^ro»s  tbe  chords  the  quivering  qniH  she  flings, 
^r  with  his  Qying  fingers  sweeps  the  strings, 
tcre  Teucer's  ancient  race  ti'e  prince  surveys, 
he  race  of  heroes  bom  in  happier  days : 
iM,  Assaracus  in  arms  rever'd, 
nd  Troy's  great  fuiiuder  Dardanus  appeared : 
'efore  htm  stnlk^l  the  tall  majestic  train, 
sd  pitch'd  their  idle  lances  on  the  plain, 
heir  arms  and  airy  chariots  he  beheld ; 
"he  steeds  unharn -ss'd  gnix'd  the  flowery  field. 
hov;  pleasing  cares  the  heroes  felt,  alive, 
or  chariots,  st'.>eds,  and  arms,  iir  death  sufr^'Ive. 
ame  on  the  Verdant  pi  his  -vcre  stfetch'd  along  i 
»eet  to  the  ear  thfrir  tuneful  Psans  rung : 
tbers  beneath  %  Jaurel  grove  igreralaid, 
nd  joyful  feasted  in  tlie  fra,graat  vbadtk 
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Here,  glittering  through  the  trees,  his  eyos  survejf 
The  streams  of  Po  descending  from  the  day. 
Hero  a  blest  train  advance'aloo;;  tlie  mea<i». 
And  snowy  wceaths  adorn  their  graceful  heads : 
patriots  who  perish'd  for  their  country's  right. 
Or  nobly  triumphed. in  tbe  field  of  .fight  s 
There  holy  priests,  and  sacred  poets  stood. 
Who  sung  with  all  the  raptures  of  a  god : 
Worthies,  who  lifo  by  useful  arts  refioM, 
With  those,  who  leave  a  deathless  name  behind, 
Friends  of  the  worid,  and  fathers  of  mankind  ! 
This  shining  band  the  priestess  thus  addrest, 
Bnt  chief  Mus«us,  tow*ring  o'er  the  rest  $ 
So  high  the  poet's  lofty  sUtare  spreads 
Above  th^  train,  and  overtops  their  heads ! 
"  Say,  happy  souls  !  and  thou,  blest  poet,  say. 
Where  dwells,  Anchises,  and  direct  our  way  ? 
Por  him  we  took  the  dire  infernal  road. 
And  stemm'd  huge  Acheron's  tremendous  flood.** 
To  whom  the  bard — *'  Unsettled  we  remove. 
As  pleasure  calls  firom  verdant  grove  to  grove  ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  fioweiy  meads,  at  ease  we  lie. 
And  hear  the  silver  rills  nin  bubbling  by. 
Come  then,  ascend  this  point,  and  hence  survey 
By  yon  descent  an  open  easy  way." 
He  spoke,  then  sulk'd  before;  and  from  the  broir 
P«>iats  out  the  fair  enamell^  fields  below. 
They  leave  the  proud  aerial  height  again. 
And  pleas'd  bend  downward  to  the  blissful  plaint 

Anchises,  there,  the  hero's  sire  divine, 
IHep  in  the  vale  had  rang'd  his  glorious  line  ; 
Rank  behind  rsok,  his  joyful  eyes  survey 
The  chieis  in  bright  snocession  rise  to  day. 
He  qpuilts  th'  Ulitstrious  race  with  studious  earvsy 
Their  deeds,  their  fates,  their  victories  and  wars. 
Soon  M  his  lov'd  £neas  he  beheld. 
His.  dear,  dear  son,  advancing  o'er  the  field  ; 
Eager  he  stretch'd  his  longing  arms,  and  shed 
A  stream  of  tears,  and  thus  with  transport  said  a 
"  Then  has  thy  Jong  try'd  pious  love  surpast 
The  dreadful  road,  to  meet  thy  sire  at  liuit  ? 
Oh  .  is  it.  given  to  see,  nor  see  alone, 
But  hear,  and  answer  to  my  godlike  son  ? 
This  I  presag'd,  indeed,  as  late  I  ran 
O'er  times  and  seasons ;  nor  presag'd  in  vain* 
From  what  strange  lands,  what  stormy  aeas  an^ 
Returns  my  8on>  to  bless  my  longing  eyes  >    [sUei 
How  did  my  anxk>us  mind  your  danger  move. 
Then,  when  in  Carthage  you  indulg'd  your  love  f ". 
"  Your  shade,"  the  prince  replies,  '*  your  angry 
In  many  a  frightful  vision  I  sarvey'd.         [shads^ 
By  your  behett  I  came  to  these  abodes  ; 
My  fleet  lies  anehor'd  in  the  Tuscan  floods  t 
Give  me,  O  father!  give  thy  hand,  norshna 
The  dear  embraces  of  a  duteous  son." 
While  yet  he  spoke,  the  tender  sorrows  rite. 
And  the  big  drops  run  trickling  from  his  eyc&. 
Thrice  round  his  neck  his  eager  arms  be  thrar; 
Thrice  from  his  empty  arms  the  pfaanlom  Btm, 
Swift  as  the  wind  aith  momentary  flight. 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  vbion  of  tbe  night. 
Meantime  the  hero  saw  with  wondering  cya^ 
Deep  in  a  vale  a  waving  forest  rise : 
Through  those  aequester'U  scenes  dov  LetW 

glides. 
And  in  low  murmurs  lulls  her  slmnlwfiag  tides) 
Unnnmber'd  ghosts  ai^ound  the  wdteia  thna^. 
And  o'er  the  brink  the  airy  nat«oa»  bmag. 
So  to  the  meads  in  glewimg  snmvier  poor 
The  olusterjfig  b^es^  aAd  rifla  ^very  taunts 
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O'er  the  sweet  lilies  lianfr  the  husy  swarms ; 
•The  fields  irmurmur  to  the  deep  alarms. 
Struck  with  the  sight,  the  prince  astoniflh'd  stood ; 
«*  Oh!  say,  why  throng  such  numbers  to  the  flood  ? 
Or  what^the  nature  of  the  wond'rous  tiv!e, 
And  who  the  crowds  ?'*— To  whom  the  sire  reply'd : 
"  To  all  those  souls  who  round  the  river  wait. 
New  mortal  bodies  are  <lecreed  by  fate. 
To  yon  dark  streams  the  gliding  ghosts  repair. 
And  qaatFdeep  draughts  of  long  oblivbn  there. 
How  have  I  wished  before  thee  to  display 
These  my  descendants,  ere  they  rise  to  day ! 
Thus  Shalt  thou  Latium  find  with  double  joy, 
Sim^  fate  has  fixt  th*  eternal  throne  of  Troy.'*»- 
^'  O  father!  say,  can  heavenly  souls  repair 
Once  more  to  Earth,  and  breathe  the  vital  air  ? 
What !— can  they  covet  their  corporeal  chain  ? 
Gods ! — can  the  wretches  long  for  life  again  !"— 
•*  Attend,"  he  cry'd,  "  while  I  unfold  the  whole, 
A'tid  clear  these  wonders  that  amaze  thy  soul." 
'Then  the  great  sire  the  scheme  before  him  lajrs, 
And  thus  each  awful  secret  he  displays : 

"  Know  first,  a  spirit,  with  an  active  flame, 
Fills,  feeds  and  animates  this  mighty  frame  ; 
Kans  through  the  wat*ry  worlds,  the  fields  of  air, 
The  ponderous  Earth,  the  depths  of  Heav'n ,  and 

there 
Glows  in  the  Son  and  Moon,  and  bums  in  every  star. 
Thus,  mingling  with  the  mass,  the  general  soul 
lives  in  the  parts,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
From  that  celestial  coergjr  began 
The  ilow'brow'd  brute ;  th'  imperial  race  of  man ; 
The  painted  birds  who  wing'd  th'  aerial  plain, 
And  all  the  mighty  monsters  of  the  main. 
Thefr  souls  at  first  from  high  Olympus  came ; 
And,  if  not  blunted  by  the  mortal  frame, 
Th'  ethereal  fires  would  ever  burn  the  same ! 
But  while  on  Earth  ;  by  Rnrth-bom  passions  toet. 
The  heavenly  spirits  lie  extinct' and  lost; 
Nor  steal  one  glance,  before  their  bodies  die, 
From  those  dark  dungeons  to  their  native  sky. 
Ev'n  when  those  bodies  are  to  death  resignVl, 
Some  old  inherent  spots  are  left  behind; 
A  sullying  tincture  of  corporeal  stains 
Peep  in  the  substance  of  the  soul  remains. 
Thus  are  her  splendours  dimm'd,  and  crusted  o'er 
With  those  dark  vices,  that  she  knew  before. 
For  this  the  souls  a  various  penance  pay. 
To  purge  the  taint  of  former  crimes  away : 
Some  in  the  sweeping  breezes  are  refin'd. 
And  hung  en  high  to  whiten  in  the  wind ; 
^me  cleanse  their  stains  beneath  the  gushing 

streams, 
And  some  rise  glorious  from  the  searching  flames. 
Thus  all  must  suffer  (  and,  those  sufferings  past, 
llie  clouded  minds  are  purify'd  at  last 
But  when  the  circling  seasons,  as  they  roll, 
Have  cleans'd  the  dross  long  gather'd  round  the 

soul; 
When  the  celestial  fire  divinely  bright. 
Breaks  forth  victorious  in  her  native  light  | 
1'hun  we,  the  chosen  few,  Elysium  gain. 
And  here  expatiate  on  the  blissfiil  plain. 
Both  those  thin  airy  throngs  thy  eyes  behold, 
When  o'er  their  heads  a  thousand  yean  have  roU'd, 
In  mighty  crowds  to  yon  Lethean  flood 
Swarm  at  the  potent  summons  of  the  god  ; 
Thf^redeep  the  draught  of  dark  oblivion  drahn ; 
Then  thfy  desire  new  bodies  to  obtain. 
And  visit  {icar'n^s  ethereal  realms  again," 


This  said,  the  sire  conducts  ibeir  steps  aknc 
Through  tbe  long  tumult  of  th'  aerial  ttin»f ; 
Then  climb'd  a  point,  and  every  face  dcscrr'd. 
As  the  huge  train  prest  forward  to  tbe  tide : 

"  Now  hear,  while  I  display  oar  race  diving 
And  the  long  glories  of  our  Daidan  line, 
Tbe  noble  Roman  heroes,  who  shall  rise 
From  Trojan  blood,  snooessive,  to  tbe  skies. 
This  mighty  scene  of  wonders  I  relate. 
And  open  all  thy  glorious  future  fete. 
First  then  behold  yon  blooming  yeath  appear, 
lliat  hero  leaning  on  his  shining  spear ! 
This  thy  last  son,  thy  hoary  age  shall  grace. 
Thy  first  brave  of&pring  of  the  Latian  race ; 
From  ftiir  Lavinta  in  the  groves  he  springs, 
A  k'mg,  and  father  of  a  race  of  kings  ; 
Sylvius  bis  name ;  proud  Alba  shall  he  sway, 
And  to  his  sons  th'  imperial  pow»r  convey. 
See  !  where  the  youth,  already  wing'd  to  rise, 
Stands  on  the  verge  of  lifie,  and  claims  the  skie& 
Procas  the  next  behold,  a  chief  divine, 
Procas  the  glory  of  the  Trojan  line  ; 
Capys  and  Namitor  there  pant  for  fame ; 
There  a  new  Sylvius*  bears  thy  mighty  name ; 
Like  thee,  just,  great,  and  good,  for  valDor  k^w«^^ 
The  chief  shall  mount  th'  imperial  Aiban  thnwe. 
What  strcngtb  each  youth  displays  ?»»    •«  But  »h» 

aro  those 
With  civic  crowns  around  thdr  manly  brows '" 
"  By  those  shall  Gabii  and  f«fomentum  rise, 
An4  proud  Collatian  tow'rs  invade  the  skies. 
Then  Faunus'  town  with  turrets  shall  be  croim'^ 
And  fair  Fidena  stretch  her  ramparts  round. 
Then  Bola  too  shall  rise,  of  mighty  feme ; 
Unpeopled  now  they  lie,  and  lands  without  s 

name! 
Bright  Ilia,  sprung  from  Trojan  blood,  shall  bear 
Yon  glorious  hero  to  the  god  of  war  : 
Behold  great  Romnlus,  her  victor  son  ; 
Whose  sword  restores  his  grandsire  to  tbetbiDne. 
Lo !  from  his  helmet  what  a  glory  plays ! 
And  Jove's  own  splendoufs  round  his  temples  bla7& 
From  this  brave  prince  majestic  Rome  shall  ris? 
Tbe  boundless  Earth,  her  empiro  shall  couipn«i 
Her  feme  and  valonr  tower  above  the  skis ! 
Seven  ample  bills  th»  imperial  city  ^nux, 
Who  nobly  glories  in  her  martial  race ; 
Proud  of  her  sons,  she  lifts  her  head  on  high; 
Proud,  as  the  mighty  mother  of  the  sky, 
When  through  the  Phrygian  towns,  sablime  iaiir. 
She  rides  triumphant  in  her  goldtso  car, 
Crown'd  with  a  nodding  diadem  of  tow'ra 
And  counts  her  of&prinr,  the  celestial  poW 
A  shining  train,  who  fill  the  blest  abode 
A  hundred  sons,  and  ev'ry  son  a  god  >    ' 
Turn  turn  thine  eyes !  see  here  thy  race  divioe, 
Behold  thy  own  imperial  Roman  line : 
Cses^r,  with  all  the  JuIia(inamesiirTOv; 
See  where  the  glorious  ranks  aapend  to'  day  •— 
Tbi*-this  is  he !— the  chief  so  long  foretold 
To  bJess  the  land  where  Saturn  ml'd  of  oki. 
And  give  the  iernean  realms  a  second  age  of  goM ' 
The  promised  prince.  Augustus  the  dinae, 
Of  Cesar's  race,  and  Jove's  immoital  line  ! 
This  mighty  chief  his  empire  shall  extend 
O'er  Indian  realms,  to  Earth's  remotest  end. 
The  hero's  rapid  victories  oatran  f  tbe  ft* ' 

The  year's  whole  course,  tbe  stare,  and  jouiao'  ^ 

t  Sylvius  iEneas. 
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W)iett,  h\$h  in  air,  huge  Atlas'  shoulders  rise, 
>upport  th'  ethereal  lights,  and  prop  the  rolling 

skies ! 
ic  oomes ! — ^he  comes !— proclaim'd  by  every  god ! 
v'ilc  hears  the  shout,  and  shakes  in  every  flood, 
^roiid  Asia  flics  before  his  dire  alarms, 
kod  distant  nations  tremble  at  his  arms. 
'<o  many  realms  not  great  Alcides  post, 
«fot,  when  the  brazen-footed  hind  he  chas*d ; 
)>r  Erymanthtts'  steeps  the  boar  punuM ; 
)r  drew  the  huge  Lcmcan  monster's  blood, 
^'or  Bacchus  such  a  length  of  regions  knew, 
Vhen  on  his  car  the  god  in  triumph  flew, 
Ind  shook  the  reins,  and  urg'd  the  fiery  wheels, 
^liirl'd  by  swift  tigers  down  the  Indian  hills. — 
Ind  doubt  we  yet,  by  virtuous  deeds  to  rise , 
tVbea  &ne,  when  empire  is  the  certain  prize  ? 
tisc,  rise,  my  son ;  thy  Latian  foes  o'ercome ! 
Use,  the  great  founder  of  nugestic  Rome .'" 

"  But  who  that  chief,  who  crown'd  with  olive 
stands, 
Ind  holds  the  sacred  relics  in  his  hands  ?" 
'  I  know  the  pious  Roman  king  from  £sr, 
V  silver  beard,  and  venerable  hair  ; 
^ird  from  his  little  barren  field  away, 
''o  pomp  of  empire  and  the  regal  sway. 
Stilus  the  next  succeeds,  whoso  loud. alarms 
•hall  roase  the  slumbering  tons  of  Rome  to  arms; 
Dspir'd  by  him,  the  soft  unwarlike  train 
^peat  their  former  triumphs  o'er  again. 
i>  Ancus  there !  the  giddy  crowd  he  draws, 
Ind  swells  too  much  with  popular  applause. 
iow  wou'dst  thou  Tarquin's  haughty  race  behold, 
)r  fierce  avenging  Brutus,  'brave  and  bold  ? 
»ee  the  stem  chief  stalk  awful  o'er  the  plain. 
The  glorious  diief,  who  breaks  the  tyrant's  chain: 
ie  to  his  axe  shall  proud  rebellion  doom, 
'^  first  great  consul  of  his  lescu'd  Rome  ! 
lis  sons  (who  arm,  the  Tarqums  to  maintaiOy 
iod  fix  oppression  in  the  throne  again) 
le  nobly  yields  to  justice,  in  the  cause 
)f  sacred  freedom  and  insulted  Uws. 
'hough  harsh  th'  unhappy  father  may  appear, 
Tie  judge  compels  the  sire  to  be  severe ; 
^nd  the  fair  hopes  of  ikme  the  patriot  move, 
^0  sink  the  private  in  the  public  love. 

"Like  him,  Torquatos,  for  stem  justice  known, 
)ooms  to  the  axe  his  brave  victorious  son. 
lehold  the  Drust  prodigal  of  blood  ! 
"he  Decii  dying  for  their  country's  good ! 
>h<Ad  Camillus  there ;  that  chief  shall  come 
^ith  four  proiid  triumphs  to  imperial  Rome. 
x>!  in  bright  arms  two  spirits  rise  to  sight  1 
low  strict  their  friendship  in  the  realms  of  night  1 
low  fierce  their  discord  when  they  spring  to 
low  furious  in  the  field  will  both  appear  I    [light ! 
Vlth  what  dire  slaughter !  what  a  waste  of  war ! 
inpetuoiiS  to  the  fight  the  /ather  pours 
rom  the  steep  Alps,  and  tall  Ligurian  tow'rs. 
'he  son,  with  servile  monarchs  in  his  train, 
jsads  the  whole  Eastern  world,  and  spreads  the 

plain. 
)h !  check  your  wrath,  my  sons ;  the  nations  spare; 
Lnd  save  your  country  from  the  woes  of  war  ; 
for  in  her  sacred  breast,  with  rage,  abhorr'd, 
o  fiercely  plunge  her  own  victorious  sword  I 
ind  thou,  be  thou  the  first :  thy  arms  resign, 
'nou,  my  great  son  of  Jove's  celestial  line  !— 
Ton  chief  shall  vanqui^ih  all  the  Grecian  pow'rs^ 
Uid  lay  in  dust  the  proud  Corinthian  tow'rs,    ) 


Drive  to  the  capitol  his  gilded  C9Lt, 
And  grace  the  triumph  with  the  spoils  of  wari 
That  chief  shall  stretch  fair  Argos  on  the  plata^ 
And- the  proud  seat  of  Agamemnon's  reign, 
O'ercome  th'  ^Sacian  king,  of  race  divine, 
Sprong  from  the  great  Achilles'  glorious  line  ; 
Avenge  Minerva's  violated  fane, 
And  the  great  spirits  of  thy  fathers  slain. 
What  tongue,  just  Cato,  can  thy  praise  fbrbsar  1 
Or  each  brave  Scipio's  noble  deeds  declare, 
Afric's  dread  foes ;  two  thunderbolts  of  war  1 
Who  can  the  bold  Fabricius'  worth  repeat. 
In  pride  of  poverty,  divinely  great ; 
Caird  by  his  bleeding  country's  voice  to  come 
From  the  rade  plough,  and  rule  imperial  Rome  t 
Tir'd  as  I  am  the  glorious  roll  to  trace, 
Where  am  I  snatch VI  by  the  long  Fabian  race  ! 
See  where  the  patriot  shines,  whose  prudent  cari 
Preserves  his  country  by  protracted  war  I— 
The  subject  nations,  with  a  happier  grace, 
From  the  rude  stone  may  call  the  mimic  fiice^ 
Or  with  new  life  inform  the  breathing  brass  2 
Shine  at  the  bar,  describe  the  stars  on  high^ 
The  motions,  laws,  and  regions  of  the  sky: 
Be  this  your  nobler  praise  in  times  to  coma. 
These  your  imperial  arts,  ye  sons  of  Rome ! 
O'er  distant  realms  to  stretch  your  awful  sway^ 
To  bid  those  nations  tremble  and  obey ; 
To  crush  the  proud,  the  suppliant  foe  to  rear. 
•To  give  manxind  a  peace,  or  shake  the  world 

with  war." 
He  said — awhile  their  ravish'd  eyes  admire 
The  wond'rous  scenes :— when  thus  proceeds  thft. 

sire: 
**  See !  where  Marcel  las  tow'rs  above  the  train. 
And  bears  the  regal  trophies  from  the  plain. 
Endangcr'd  Rome  shall  bless  his  guardiail  cafe. 
And  stand  unshaken  in  a  storm  of  war. 
Carthage  and  Gaul  the  hero's  might  shall  prove. 
The  third  who  hangs  th'  imperial  spoils  to  Jove."-* 
With  him  the  Trojan  prince  a  youth  beheld 
In  shining  arms  advancing  o'er  the  field  ; 
A  beauteous  form  ;  but  clouds  his  front  surrmmd^ 
And  his  dim  eyes  were  fixt  upon  the  ground." 
**  Say,  %i:o  that  youth"  (he  cries)  "  o'ercast  uitk 

grief; 
The  youth  who  follows  that  victorious  chief  ? 
His  son  ?  or  one  of  his  illustrious  line  ? 
What  numbers  shout  around  the  form  divine  f 
His  port  how  noble !  how  august  his  fame ! 
How  like  the  former  i  and  how  near  the  same ! 
But  gloomy  shades  his  pensive  brjws  o'erspread. 
And  a  dark  cloud  involves  his  beauteous  head." 
"  Seek  not,  my  son,"  replies  Uie  sire,  "  to  know* 
(And,  as  he  spoke,  the  gushing  sorrows  flow)  ' 

"  What  woes  the  gods  to  thy  descendants  doom. 
What  endless  grief  to  every  son  of  Rome ! 
This  youth  on  Earth  the  fktos  but  Just  display. 
And  soon,  too  soon,  they  snatch  the  gift  away  1 
Had  Rome  for  ever  held  the  glorious  prize. 
Her  bliss  had  rais'd  the  envy  of  the  skit.'s ! 
Oh !  from  the  martial  field  what  cries  shall  come/ 
What  groails  shall  echo  through  the  stret  ts  of 
How  shall  old  Tyber,  from  his  oozy  bed,    [Rome! 
In  that  sad  moment  sear  his  reverend  head. 
The  length'niog  pomp  and  funeral  to  survey, 
When  by  the  mighty  tomb  he  takes  his  mouf1»» 

ful  w«y  ! 
A  youth  of  nobler  hopes  shall  never  rise. 
Nor  glad  Uk«  him  tha  Latian  fathers'  eyas; 
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And  Rome,  proud  ttotnc  slwll  boast,  .che  never 
From  oge  to  age,  so  brave  a  si$n  before  !      X^"** 
Honour  and  fame,  alas  !  and  ancient  truth. 
Revive  and  die  with  that  iilustrious  youth  ! 
lu  vain  embattled  troo|ys  his  arms  oppose : 
In  every  field  he  tames  his  count r)'*8  foes, 
'Whether  on  foot  he  marches  in  his  might, 
Or  spurs  his  fiery  courser  to  the  fight, 
poor  pitit^d  youth  !  the  glory  of  the  stetc ! 
Ob  !  couMst  thou  shun  the  dreadful  stroke  of  fate, 
Rome  should  in  thee  behold,  with  ravish'd  eyes. 
Her  pride,  her  darling,  her  Marcellus  rise  ! 
Bring  fragrant  flow'rs,  the  whitest  lilies  bring. 
With  all  the  purple  beauties  of  the  spring , 
These  gifts  at  least,  those  honours  IMl  bestow 
On  the  dear  youth,  to  please  his  shade  below*'— 
ThuS|  while  the  wond'rous  scenes  employ  their 

sight, 
Tliey  rove  with  pleasure  in  the  fields  of  light 

When  the  great  sire  had  tauffht  his  SON  the  whole. 
And  with  the  Roman  glories  fir*d  his  soul  j 
Next  to  thf  listening  hero  he  declares 
>Iis  toils  in  I^tinm,  and  successive  wars ; 
Gives  him  their ! nations  and  their  towns  to  know. 
And  how  to  shun,  or  snfTcr  every  woe. 

Two  gates  the  silent  courts  of  sleep  adoHi, 
That  of  pale  ivory,  this  of  lucid  bom. 
lliroagh  this,  true  visions  take  their  airy  way. 
Thro*  that,  false  phantoms  mount  the  realms  of 
Then  to  the  ivory  gate  he  led  them  on,  t^ay,' 

Alia  there  dismissal  the  Sibyl  and  his  t0D« 

Now  the  great  chief,  returning  to  the  main. 
Reviews  his  fleet,  and  glads  his  friends  again. 
Then,  steering  by  the  strand,  he  ploughs  the  sea, 
And  to  Caicta's  port  directs  his  way  s 
There  all  the  fleet  the  crookcrl  anchors  moor ; 
And  the  tfall  ships  stood  rang'd  along  the  shore. 
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KtSG  tafinm;  entertains  ^neas,  snd  promises  him 
bis  only  daughter  lavinia,  the  heiress  of  bis 
crown.  Tumus,  who  is  in  love  with,  her,  being 
favoured  by  her  mother,  and  stirred  up  by  Juno 
and  Alecto,  breaks  the  treaty  which  was  mndc, 
mid  engages  in  his  quarrel,  Mezentios,  Camilla, 
Messapus,  and  many  others  of  the  n'iid^hbouring 
l^rinces,  whose  forces  and  the  names  of  theic 
vommanders  are  particularly  recited. 


You  too,  Cajeta,  whose  indul^^ent  cares 

Kqrst  the  great  chief,  and  form'd  his  tender  years, 

Kxpiring  here  (an  ever  honoured  name !) 

Adorn  ilesperia  with  immortal  fame : 

Thy  name  survives  to  please  thy  pensive  ghost ; 

Thy  sacred  relics  grace  the  Latian  coast. 

Soon  855  her  funeral  rites  the  prince  had  p«d. 
And  raisM  a  tomb  in  honour  of  the  dead ; 
(The  sefi  subsiding,  and  the  tempests  o'er) 
fie  spreads  the  flying  sails,  and  leaves  the  «bore. 


When,  at  the  close  of  nigtit^  pAbntta  ^ 
The  Moon  in  milder  glory  mounts  the  ski»s 
Safe  in  "her  friendly  light  the  naTy  glides ; 
The  silver  splendours  tremblJog  o'er  the  tides. 
Now  by  rich  Circe's  coast  they  bend  their  vay, 
(Circe,  fair  daughter  of  the  god  of  day ;} 
A  dangerous  shore :  the  e«:homg  forests  rung. 
While  at  the  loom  the  beaateoos  goddess  suog: 
Bright  cedar  brands  supply  her  fatber*s  rays, 
Perfume  the  dome,  and  romid  the  palace  blue. 
Here  wolves  with  bowlings  scare  the  naval  train. 
And  lions  roar  reluctant  to  the  chain. 
Here  growlmg  |>ear8  and  swine  their  ean  afirigbt, 
And  break  the  solemn  silence  of  the  night 
These  once  were  men !  but  Oree'f  channs  confine, 
In  bnital  shapes,  the  human  forms  divine. 
But  Neptune,  to  secure  the  pious  host 
From  these  dire  monsten,  this  enchanted  coast, 
A  friendly  breeise  to  every  sail  supplies  ; 
And  o'er  the  deeps  the  rapid  navy  flies. 
Now  on  her  car  was  gay  Aurora  bonae. 
And  ocean  reddens  with  the  rising  mom ; 
The  winds  Ue  hnsh'd ;  the  swelling  surge  sobndd; 
And  with  their  bending  oara  they  labour  thro'  tU 
tides. 
From  hence  the  hero  viewM  a  range  of  wood^^; 
Through  the  dark  acene  roll  Tjrbei^  ^tteriog 

iioods; 
With  circling  whiripoob  urge  their  wnsding  way. 
And  lead  their  ydlow  waters  to  the  se«. 
The  painted  biids,  that  haont  the  gold«n  tide, 
And  flutter  round  the  banks  on  every  side. 
Along  the  groves  in  pleasing  triumph  play. 
And  a  ith  soft  music  hail  the  dawmog  day. 
Smooth  o'er  the  shaded  floods,  at  his  command. 
The  painted  gallics  glide,  and  reach  the  land. 

Now,  goddess !  aid  thy  poet,  while  he  aiogs 
The  state  of  Latium,  and  her  ancient  kings ; 
Her  dark  oonfusioos  from  their  hirth  explores, 
Whei>  first  the  Th>^  reach'd  th'  Hesperian 

shores. 
Thou,  thou  ,^  great  Erato !  my  soul  inspirs. 
To  sing  each  furious  fight  with  equal  fire. 
A  mightier  work,  a  nobler  scene  ajnieajs ; 
A  long,  long  scries  of  destructive  wars  ! 
Kings  against  kings  engsg'd  in  dire  alarms ! 
And  all  Hesperia  rous'd  to  all  the  rage  of  anrn  f 
latin  us  o'er  the  realm  the  sway  maintained  ; 
And  long  in  peace  the  hoary  prince  had  reign>d  i 
From  Faunus  and  a  fair  Lanrentian  dame, 
A  lovely  nymph,  tlie  mighty  monarch  cam& 
From  Picus,  Faunus  drew  his  birth  divine  : 
From  .Saturn  he,  great  author  of  the  line. 
Fate  from  this  king  had  snatch'd  enchbkx>mni;«ia: 
Am!  One  bright  daughter  heir*d  the  impera) 

throne. 
Fir'd  by  her  matchless  charms,  the  youths  reprr 
From  all  the  realms  around,  to  court  the  &ir ; 
Bold  Tumus  too  the  royal  maid  addrest. 
Whose  birth  and  beauty  far  snrpest  the  rest 
The  Latian  queen,  to  gain  so  brave  a  son  : 
Had' made  the  blooming  heroes  cause  her  own. 
Vain  was  her  aim,  for  every  power  divine 
Withstood  the  match,  with  many  a  dteadfizl  li^ 

Amid  the  court  a  laurel  rose  in  air, 
Prescrv'd  for  ages  with  religious  care  ; 
This  venerable  plant  Latinos  fbnnd. 
When  first  his  town  with  rising  tow'n  he  ovwa'd; 
(Which  thence  deriv*d  her  name,  as  records  say ;} 
Then  made  it  sacred  to  the  god  of  day. 
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ft  cImiicM^  a  cloud  of  bees  in  gathering  ^wMrms 
Swept  throngb  the  skic^^  with  murmuriog  hoarse 

alarms  j 
Poar'd^in,  and  (settling  on  tbe  topmost  bough) 
StretcbM  down,  dependent  deep  in  air  .below : 
fn  one  bUck  lengthening  chain  together  clung^ 
Feet  ctaspM  In  feet,  the  clustering  natbns  Uuug. 
)n  this  exclaims  an  augur — "  I  explore  « 

K  foreign  consort  from  a  distant  shore ; 
Prom  Ton  same  point  a  stranger  host  shall  come ; 
kod  here  their  prince  shall  reign  in  this  imperial 

dome." 
Yet  more ;  while  chaste  Lavinia»  at  the  sbrine, 
luros  od'rous  incense  to  the  powers  divioc  i 
Is  by  her  father  stood  the  royal  fair, 
lie  fires  flew  round,  and  caught  her  waving  hair: 
)*eraU  her  rich  embroidered  garments  rjIPd 
'lie  wanton  flame,  and  crept  through  every  fold ; 
^hcn,  crackling,  .through  her  crown  victorious 

plays  J 
>e  genns  run  melting  in  the  golden  blaze  : 
iround  the  fair  the  dancing  glories  stray 'd, 
kod  lambent  tires  involv*d  the  lovely  maid  ; 
hen  from  her  beauteous  head  enlarging  grew. 
Vide  and  more  wide,  and  round  the  palace  flew. 
rom  this  strange  sign,  portentous  to  behold, 
V  astoni)ih*d  seer  surprising  truths  foretold, 
hat  bright  with  fame  shoiUd  $hine  the  glorious 

fair, 
•ut  through  the  nations  spread  the  flames  of  war* 
Meantime  the  king,  astonish'd  at  th^  sign, 
[astes  to  consult  bis  prescient  sire*  divine. 
3  dark  Albunea*s  shades,  supreme  of  woods! 
^'^here  from  her  fountains  boil  sulphureous  floods; 
hick  from  her  ptream^  the  clouds  of  potsoa  rise, 
nd,  charg'd  with  heavy  vapours,  load  the  akiefl. 
lere,  in  distress,  th*  Italian  nations  come, 
nxi»us,   to  clear  their  doubts,   and  learn  their 

doom. 
int,  on  the  fleeces  of  the  sUughter'd  slicep, 
y  night  the  sacred  priest  dissolves  iu  sleep  : 
r'heo,  in  a  train,  before  his  slumbering  eye, 
bin,  airy  forois,  and  wondrous  visions  fly. 
e  calls  the  powers)  who  guard  th'  infernal  floods; 
nd  talks,  inspirM,  familiar  with  the  gods. 

0  this  dreail  oracl^  the  priqce  withdrew, 

Dd  first  a  hundred  sheep  the  monarch  ^ew ; 
ben  on  their  fleeces  I^y  ;  and  from  the  wood 
e  heard  distinct  these  acceotp  of  the  god : , 
"  Seek  not  a  native  prince,  my  son,  nor  wed 
by  royal  daughter  to  a  Latian  bed. 
foreign  chief  appears,  of  mighty  fame, 
'^hose  race  to  Heaven  shathraise  our  glorious  n^rne: 
'er  either  ocean  shall  their  empire  run, 
eyond  the  radiant  jonmeys  of  the  Sun. 

1  every  clime  their  standards  are  unfurPd  I 

qO,  prostrate  at  their  feet,  shall  lie  the  trembling 

world!" 
These  answers  of  the  god,  re^ealM  by  Aight, 
be  king  divnlg'd,  and  fame  displayed  to  light; 
pread  the  glad  tidings  al)  the  nations  o'er ; 
'hen  now  the  Trojan  navy  reached  the  shorfk 
The  hero  with  his  son  and  chiefs  had  laid 
heir  limbs  at  ease  beneath  a  cooling  shade;  j 

ben,  dictated  by  Jove,,  the  banquet  spread 
n  cakes  of  flour  along  the  verdant  mead ; 
be  dender  cakes  the  busy  Trqjans  load 
^  lib  ffQits  austere,  and  wildings  of  the  wood : 

'  Faunas. 


These  scanty  viands  soon  con6um*d,  the  crew, 
CompeU'd  by  hunger,  on  their  tables  flew ; 
Full  eager  they  devoured,  by  want  distrest, 
'I'he  frail  supporters  of  the  failing  feast. 
When  with  a  laugh,  Ascanius — '*  We  devour 
The  plates  and  boards  on  which  we  fed  before.'' 
l*h'  auspicious  words  his  sire  in  rapture  took, 
And  weigh'd  what  once  the  oracle. had  spoke : 

"  Hail,  happy  realm,  which  fate  solong  hasowM ! 
All  hail,^'  be  cry'd,  <'  each  guardian  Trojan  god  i" 
My  sdre,  when  fair  Elysium  blest  my  eyes. 
Did  thus  disclose  the  secrets  of  the^skies ; 
'  When,  prest  by  raging  famine,  you  devour 
Your  boards,  impatient,  on  a  foreign  shore ; 
There  thy  long  labours  shall  with  peace^  crown'd  ; 
1'here  build  thy  towQ,  and  rai^  the  ramparts 
This  is  the  famine  l|)at  the  fates  foreshow,  [round.* 
And  this  the  place  to  terminate  our  woe. 
Then  bend  we  from  the  port,  at  dawa  of  day, 
Our'eager  steps,  and  strike  a  different  way. 
To  view  the  land,  the  cities  to  explore. 
Ant)  know  what  nations  hold  the  fated  shore. 
Now  place  again  the  goblets  on  the  board ; 
Be  great  Anchiaes  hoix>ur'd  and  ador'd. 
And  pour  the  wine  to  Heav'n^s  almighty  lord.'^ 
Then,  while  the  verdant  boughs  his  temples 
grace, 
The  prince  ador'd  the  Genius  of  the  place ; 
The  Nymphs,  and  unknown  pow'rs  tbat  role  the 

floods, 
And  aacred  Garth,  grrest  sonrce  ef  all  the  gods ; 
And  awful  Night!  with  her  thesUns  that  rise. 
To  gild  her  face,  and  beautify  the  skies ; 
And  Jove,  .the  guardian  god  of  Troy,  implores. 
And  the  gre^it  mother  of  th'  ethereal  pow'rs; 
His  mighty  parents  last,  with  honours  crown'd 
In  Hcav'n  above,  and  Erebus  profound. 

The  hero's  vows  th'  almighty  heard  from  high. 
And  thrice  he  thunder'd  from  an  azure  sky; 
jAnd  shook,  majestic,  as  the  thunders  roll'd, 
A  fiery  clpud,  that  blax'd  with  beams  of  gold^ 
,    Now  through  tJtxc  Trojan  host  the  news  Itad  flown. 
The  day  was  come  to  raise  their  promia'd  town ; 
AH,  warm'd  with  transport  at  the  happy,  sign, 
Indulge  the  feast,  and  qunfi*  the  geperoiua  wine. 
'    Soon  as  the  morning  shot  a  purple  ray, 
>\nd  tipp'd  the  mountains  with  the  beams  of  day, 
by  different  ways  the  busy  train  enplora 
The  bounds,  the  cities,  and  the  winding  shore, 
^ere dwell  the  Latian  line ;  there Tyber  flows; 
And  here  thy  sacred  stream,  Numicus,  rose. 

Now  sent  the  Trojan  prince  (a  peace  to  gain) 
A  hundred  youths  selected  from  the  train, 
l^'^itb  presents  (or  the  king.    Without  delay^ 
All  crown'd  with  olives  took  their  speedy  way. 
Kfeaatime  the  chief  designM  th'  allotted  ground 
For  the  new  town,  and  drew  the  trench  aroiuid : 
High  tow'rs  and  ramparts  all  the  place  enclose  ; 
^nd',  like  a  camp,  the  sudden  city  rose. 
{   Now  the  commission'd  youths  prt>ceed  with  haste, 
And  spy  the  lofty  Latian  spires  at  last. 
Before  the  gate,  the  blooming  active  train 
Or  brealc  the  fiery  courser  to  the  rein. 
Or  whirl  the  chariot  o'er  the  -dusty  plain ; 
Or  bend  the  bow,  or  toss  the  whizzing  spear. 
Or  urge  the  race,  or  wage  the  mimic  war. 
When  lo  !  a. messenger,  dispatched  with  speed, 
5)purs  to  the  latian  court  his  panting  steed. 
And  told  the  monarch  what  illv^triovs  gue6t9 
Arrived  from  foreign  lands  in  fprcign  vefcts. 
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The  mooarcb  SQUunonM  all  ilie  train,  and  shone. 
In  state  majestic,  on  the  regal  throne. 
High  o'er  the  town,  surrounded  by  a  wood. 

Old  Pious'  venerable  palace  stood, 

August  and  awful !  proudly  rose,  around, 
A  hundred  columns,  and  the  structure  crown'd. 
Here  kings  receiy'd  the  types  of  royal  pow'r, 
The  crown  and  sceptre,  and  the  robes  they  wore. 
This  was  their  temple  ;  this  their  court  of  state. 
Here  at  their  sacred  feasts  the  fathers  sat; 
And  in  long  orders,  as  their  thrones  they  filPd, 
On  offer'd  rams  their  annual  banquets  held. 
Before  the  gates  a  venerable  band, 
In  cedar  carv'd,  the  Latian  monarchs  stand. 
6abinus  there,  who  prest  the  foaming  wine, 
f  Ytends  the  hook  that  prun'd  the  generous  Tine  : 
The  front  old  Italus  and  Saturn  grace,  > 

And  hoary  Janus  with  his  double  face  ; 
And  many  an  ancient  monarch,  proud  to  bear 
In  their  dear  country's  cause  the  wounds  of  war* 
'Hung  on  the  pillars,  all  around  appears 
A  row  of  trophies,  helmets,  shields,  and  spears. 
And  solid  bai-s,  and  axes  keenly  bright, 
And  naval  beaks,  and  chariots  seiz'd  in  fight. 
With  bis  divining  wand  in  solemn  state, 
With  robes  succinct  the  rojral  Piens  sat 
Fierce  in  his  car  of  old  he  swept  the  field ; 
And  still  the  hero  grasps  the  iShining  shield. 
Him  beauteous  Circe  IotM,  hut  lov'd  in  vain  % 
Tfa*  enchantress  dame,  rejected  with  disdain^ 
Transform'd  the  hapless  monarch,  in  despair, 
Chgng'd  to  a  painted  bird,  and  sent  to  f|it  in  mir. 

Thus  sat  the  sov'reign  in  the  pompous  fane| 
And  gave  admission  to  the  Dardan  train. 
Then  to  th'  illustrious  strangers,  from  the  throne, 
The  prinee  with  mild  benevolence  begun  : 

'*  Say,  noble  Trojans,  for  we  knew  your  name, 
And  ancient  race,  before  your  navy  came; 
What  cause  your  fleet  to  Latium  could  convey,    . 
What  call,  through  such  a  length  of  wat'ry  way  \ 
Or  were  your  gallies  wide  in  ocean  lost ' 
Or  driv'n  by  teiiipests  on  th'  Hesperian  coast  ? 
Sach  dangers  oft  befall  the  train  who  ride  ^ 

O'er  the  wild  deeps,  and  stem  the  furious  tide, 
Vourhsafe  to  beoor,guests,  and  Latium  grace; 
For  know  our  generous  hospitable  race, 
Sy  Saturn  fbrm'd,  from  him  their  manners  draw, 
Just  without  ties,  and  good  without  a  law. 
From  old  Aorantian  sages  once  our  ears         ^ 
Have  heard  a  tale,  though  sunk  in  length  of  years; 
These  realms  the  birth  of  Dardanus  could  boast, 
Who  sail'd  from  hence,  and  reach'd  your  Phrygian 
He  left  the  Tuscan  realms,  and  now  on  high  [coast 
Dwells  in  the  starry  mansions  of  the  sky : 
Cali'd  f|3om  this  nether  world  to  Heav'n's  abodesi^ 
He  reigns  above,  a  god  among  the  gods !" 

"  O  prince  divine !  great  Faunus'  glorious  son;'* 
(Thus,  to  the  king,  Ilionens  begun;) 
"  Nor  stars  misled  our  fleets,  nor  tempests  tost, 
Kor  wide  we  wander'd  to  the  Latian  coast, 
But  our  determined  course,  spontaneous  bore. 
With  one  fixt  purpose,  to  this  friendly  shore; 
Briv'n  from  the  noblest  empire  o'er  the  seas, 
That  the  bright  Sun  in  all  his  race  surveyst 
We  and  our  prince  derive  our  birth  divine 
From  Jove,  the  source  of  our  ethereal  Ime ; 
And  at  the  godlike  chiefs  command  we  ooqie, 
His  suppliant  envoys  to  this  regal  dome. 
Those,  who  beyond  the  bounds  of  ocean  hurl'dj 
possess  that  wild  unbospit^ble  wqrld ; 


And  those  who  glow  beneath  th*  hnrtifaig  aoMp 
Beneath  the  fiery  chariot  of  the  Sao, 
Have  heard,  and  heard  with  terrourfrom  afiv, 
What  a  dire  deluge,  what  a  stotm  of  war. 
With  ruincharg'd,  and  furious  to.destroy,  [Troj; 
From  Greece  burst  thundering  o'er  the  Rslms  of 
When  Europe  shook  proud  Asia  with  alarms. 
And  fiite  set  two  contending  worMs  in  arms. 
Snatch 'd  from  that  storm,  to  roll  around  the  floods^ 
We  beg  some  place,  to  fix  our  wand'ring  gods; 
Some  vacant  region,  you  with  ease  can  spare; 
The  common  use  of  water,  earth,  and  air. 
Nor  shall  this  new  alliance  bring  disgrace. 
But  add  new  glories  to  th'  Italian  race : 
Nor  Latium  shall  repent  the  kind  supply. 
Nor  shall  the  dear  remembrance  ever  die. 
Now  by  oor  potent  glorious  prince  1  swear. 
As  true  in  p^oe  as  dreadful  in  the  war : 
Though  now  as  suppliants  at  thy  throne  we  stani. 
With  humble  pray'rs  and  olives  in  our  band. 
Yet  many  nations,  prince,  invite  oor  train. 
And  our  alliance  court,  but  court  in  vain. 
For  know,  the  gods,  the  mighty  gods  oommaiid 
The  sons  of  Troy  to  seek  the  Latian  land. 
To  Tyber's  £ood  great  Phcediis  urg'd  our  way, 
Where  spring  Numicus'  sacred  streams  to  day; 
Here  Dardanus  was  bom,  of  heav'nly  strata; 
Hence  first  he  came,  and  now  returns  again. 
Yet  more — ^these  presents  from  the  Trepan  king. 
These  relics  of  his  former  state  we  bring, 
Snatch'd  from  devouring  flames-i^is  site,  of  oU, 
Pour'd  due  libations  from  this  bowl  of  gold  ; 
In  these  rich  robes  the  royal  Priam  shoqe. 
And  gave  the  law,  majestic,  from  the  throne  t 
This  crown,  this  sceptre,  did  the  monarch  wear; 
These  vests  were  laboured  by  the  Trojan  &ir." 
He  ccas'd — the  sov'reign  paos'd  in  thought  pro- 
found. 
And  fixt  his  eyes  unmov'd  upon  the  groond. 
His  daughter's  fortunes  all  lus  mind  employ. 
And  future  empire,  not  the  gifts  from  Troy. 
Deep  in  his  mind  the  prophecy  he  rolPd, 
And  deem'd  this  chief,  the  son  the  gods  foretold. 
The  mighty  hero  long  foredocmi^d  by  £ue 
To  share  the  glories  of  the  regal  state; — 
From  whom  a  race,  victorious  by  their  swoids, 
Should  rise  in  time,  the  world's  majestic  lofds: 
Then  joyfW  spoke:  "  May  Heav'n  our  coonsch 

bless. 
And  its  own  omens,  with  the  wfsh'd  success ! 
Well  pleas'd,  my  friends,  your  preaenU  I  receive 
And  free  admission  in  my  kingdoms  give ; 
Nor  shall  ^ou  want,  while  I  the  throne  eqjoj, 
A  land  as  fruitful  as  the  fields  of  Troy. 
But  let  your  godlike  prince,  if  he  request 
Our  royal  friendship,  be  our  lionourM  guest ; 
The  peace  he  asks  in  person  he  tni^  bring. 
Go  then — report  this  message  to  your  ki^^i^ 
A  beauteous  daughter  in  her  bloom  is  mine. 
Forbid  to  wed  in  o\ir  Ausonian  lines 
This  all  our  native  oracles  deny. 
And  every  dreadftil  omen  of  the  sky. 
From  foreign  shores,  a  foreign  son  appears, 
Whose  race  shall  lift  our  glory  to  the  staR. 
Your  prince,  the  destin'd  chief  the  fiites  requre. 
Our  thoughts  divine,  and  we,  my  friends,  desirt."* 
He  said,  and  ordcr'd  steeds,  to  mount  the  botiii; 
In  lofty  suits  three  hundred  courseis  stand. 
Their  shining  sides  with  crimson  cover'd  o'er ; 
The  sprightly  steeds  embroider^^  trappings  ««r^ 
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With  golden  chains,  refulgent  to  behold : 

Gold  were  the  bridles,  and  they  cbanip'd  on  gold. 

But  to  their  prince  he  itent  a  glorioua  car, 

With  two  dtstingiiish^d  coursers  for  the  war; 

Fierce  as  they  flew,  their  nostrils  breath'd  a  fire; 

rheae  Circe  stole  from  her  celestial  sire, 

By  mortal  mares  on  Earth,  who,  all  unknown, 

Mixt  with  the  flaming  conners  of  the  Sun. 

Pleas'd  with  the  monarch's  gift,  their  steeds  they 

press, 
ind  to  their  anxions  lord  return  with  peace. 

But  Jove's  imperial  queen,  from  Argos  far, 
Rides  on  the  wbiriwinds  through  the  fields  of  air. 
Prom  proud  P?chynus'  point,  her  eyes  explore 
rhe  Trojan  prince,  and  all  his  fleet  on  shore, 
rhe  bulwarks  rise,  the  troops  possess  the  strand, 
Desert  the  ships,  and  pour  upon  the  land ; 
She  stood  in  anguish  fixt,  and  shook  her  head, 
rhen,  fir*d  with  rage,  the  wrathful  goddess  said: 
"  Curst  race ! — a  race  T  labour  to  destroy ! — 
Knt  Juno  sinks  beneath  the  fates  of  Troy  ! 
[>id  not  the  cmptives  break  the  victor's  chain  ? 
Did  not  her  slaughter*d  sons  revive  again? 
Did  they  not  force,  when  Troj  in  ashes  lay. 
Through  fires  and  armies  their  victorious  way  ? 
A'hat— HeavVs  great  empress  flags,  by  toils 

opprest ! 
)r  sure,  her  glutted  vengeance  lies  at  rest !    ' 
Uid  yet  I  dnrM  pursue  the  banished  train 
rhrough  the  I^  bounds  of  Neptune's  wat'ry  reign, 
iVith  rocks,  with  gulfs,  with  thnnders  from  on  high, 
IV'ith  all  the  storms  of  ocean  and  the  sky. 
n  vain  with  storms  I  rousM  the  roaring  main ; 
Sarth,  ftkies,  and  oceans  wairM  my  war  in  vain  ; 
D  vain  dire  Scylla  thunder'd  o'er  the  sea  $ 
^'or  could  the  vast  Charybdis  bar  the  way. 
•or  lo !  in  Tiber's  flood  thehr  navies  ride, 
^ock  my  revenge,  and  triumph  o'er  the  tide. 
ind  yet  the  god  of  battles  could  efface, 
'or  one  neglect,  the  Lapithsan  race, 
Jor  one  neglect,  did  Jove  himself  resign 
"o  Dian's  wrath  the  Calydonian  line. 
Jut  I,  the  queen  supreme  of  gods  above, 
The  mighty  consort  of  imperisd  Jove, 
D  vain  for  yean  one  nation  have  pursn'd ; 
isLy  by  one  single  mortal  am  subdu'd  ! 
'^et,  though  my  pow'rs  are  baffled,  will  I  try 
Vhatever  pow'rs  in  nature's  circle  lie. 
Vhat !  though  the  partial  Heav'ns  my  aims  repel, 
'II  raise  new  forces  from  the  depths  of  Hell ! 
VhvLt ! — if  the  Trojan  must  in  Latium  reign  ! 
Vhat ! — if  the  fates  a  regal  bride  ordain ! 
fet,  may  I  still  the  nuptial  rite  delay, 
Ind  by  a  length  of  wars  defer  the  day. 
^et,  shall  the  people  bleed !  the  kings  shall  reign, 
"he  lonely  monarchs  of  an  empty  plain  f 
et  shall  the  father  and  the  son  make  good 
heir  league  of  friendship,  in  their  subjects' blood ; 
n  the  mixt  blood  of  nations  shall  be  paid, 
it  large,  thy  dreadful  dow'r,  imperial  maid  ! 
Ved  then — with  every  fatal  omen  wed  : 
(ellona  waits  thee  to  the  bridal  bed. 
lie  queon  of  love,  like  Priam's  royal  dame, 
'or  liion  has  conceiv'd  a  second  flame. 
i  Paris,  sprung  from  Venus,  shall  destroy 
)nce  more  with  fatal  fires  the  tow'rs  of  Troy.** 
'his  said,  to  Earth  th'  impetuous  goddess  flies, 
nilam'd  with  rage  and  vengeance,  from  the  skies ; 
XN>k9  down,  and  bending  o'er  the  baleful  cell, 
:alW  dire  Alecto  horn  the  realms  of  HelL 
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Crimes,  frauds,  and  murders,  are  the  fiend's  de- 
light. 
The  rage  of  death,  and  slaughters  of  the  fip^ht 
So  fierce  her  looks !  such  terruurs  from  her  eyes ! 
Round  her  grim  front  such  monst'rous  serpents 
She  scares  ev'n  Pluto,  her  immortal  sire;     [ri^ie! 
Her  sister  furies  tremble  and  retire. 
Then  Heav'n's  great  queen,  against  the  Trqiaa 
Inflam'd  her  native  rage,  and  thus  began :    [train, 

".  Daughter  of  night !  thy  potent  aid  I  claim 
To  guard  my  honour,  and  support  my  fame. 
Oh  !  let  not  Troy  her  powers  to  Latium  bring. 
Nor  with  this  match  amuse  her  easy  king, 
Tis  thine,  the  peace  of  brethren  to  confound. 
To  arm  their  hands,  and  spread  destruction  round ;    ' 
Through  kindling  houses,  towns,  and  realms,  to 
The  torch  of  discord,  and  the  flames  of  war.  [bear 
To  thee  a  thousand  noxious  arts  are  known. 
And  every  form  of  mischief  is  thy  own. 
Rouse,  rouse  the  fury  in  thy  soul !  excite 
The  chief:),  and  kindle  all  the  rage  of  fight ! 
Dissolve  the  peace ;  and,  .fir'd  by  dire  alarms. 
Bid  the  mad  nations  rush  to  blood  and  arms  1" 

Scarce  had  she  spoke,  when  sudden  frum  her 
eyes, 
Smear'd  with  Qorgonean  blood,  the  fury  flies 
Sublime ;  and  tow'ring  o'er  the  palace  M>ars ; 
Then  stands  unseen  beifbre  Amata's  doors ; 
While  grief  and  wrath  the  raging  queen  employ. 
For  Tumus,  ii^ur'd  by  the  match  with  Troy. 
Here  stopt  the  fiend ;  and,  discord  all  her  view, 
Snatch'd  from  her  hissing  locks,  a  snake  she  threw  ; 
And  through  her  inmost  soul  the  fiery  serpent  flew. 
Unfelt,  the  monster  glides' through  every  vest. 
And  breathes  the  secret  poison  in  her  breast 
Now,  like  a  fillet,  round  her  temples  rolPd, 
Now  round  her  bosom,  like  a  chain  of  gold. 
Now  to  her  tresses  he  repairs,  und  there 
llirids  every  ringlet  of  her  golden  hair. 
Thus  wlule  her  kindling  soul  the  pest  inspwei 
With  the  first  sparkles  of  her  fatal  fiies. 
Before  the  bosom  of  the  royal  dame 
Felt  the  full  furies  of  th'  infernal  flame. 
She  speaks  her  grief,  in  aca*nts  soft  and  mild» 
Implores  the  sire,  and  sorrows  o'er  her  child: 
*'  And  must  lavinia  then,  our  only  joy. 
Wed  with  this  wand 'ring  fugitive  of  lYoy  ? 
And  can  a  father  issue  the  decree, 
So  fatal  to  himself,  to  her,  and  me? 
For  sure  the  pirate  soon  will  bear  away. 
With  the  first  rising  wind,  the  lovely  prey ' 
Such,  such  a  guest  of  old,  the  Phrygian  boy 
Bore  ravikh'd  Helen  to  the  tow'rs  of  Troy. 
Where,  where  is  friendship,  truth,  and  honour, 

now? 
A  father's  promise,  and  a  monarch's  vow  ! 
If  thy  great  sire's  commands  have  fixt  thy  mmd. 
To  choose  some  hero  of  a  foreign  kind : 
Then  every  kind,  my  lord,  and  every  land 
Are  foreign,  that  arc  free  from  our  command ; 
And  if  we  trace  brave  Tumus'  blood,  he  springs 
From  a  long  line  of  ancient  Argive  kings." 

Thus  urg'd  the  mother,  in  a  mournful  strain. 
Her  loud  complaints,  yet  urg'd  them  all  in  vain. 
Rut  now  the  spreading  poison  fir'd  her  whole, 
Ev'n  to  the  last  recesses  of  her  soul. 
In  her  wild  thoughts  a  thousand  honours  rise  ; 
And  fierce,  and  madding  round  the  streets,  she  flic^ 
So  the  gay  striplings  lash,  in  eager  sport, 
A  top,  in  giddy  circles,  rdond  a  court. 
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In  rapid  xmg»  it  whirls,  and  spins  aloud, 
Adiilii-*d  with^rapturc  hy  the  bU>oming  crowd  j 
Trom  every  stroke,  flies  humming  o'Pr  the  ground, 
4ud  gains  new  i^pint,  as  the  blows  go  round. 

Thus  flew  the  giddy  queen,  with  i\iry  stung, 
Thro*  the  wide  town,  amid  the  wondVing  thfong. 
Vet  more  j— the  deitinM  nuptials  to  deray, 
Fierce  to  the  darksome  wood  she  bounds  away  ; 
And,  rising  still  in  rage,  u  ith  rites  divine 
Sh«  feign'd  n«w  orgies  to  the  god  of  wine. 
"  Thotx,'  Bacclms,  ouly  thi>u,  deserv'st  the  fair  1 
For  tiiee  in  ringlets  gro^s  her  lovely  hair ! 
For  thee  she  leads  the  dance,  and  wreaths  her  ivy 
spear." 
Now  spread  around  the  wild  infectious  flames ; 
With  the  same  fury  glow  the  latian  dames ; 
Let  loose  their  flying  tresses  in  the  #ind. 
Rush  to  the  woods,  and  leave  the  town  behind  ^ 
7'oss  high  their  hy-spears  j  while  clamours  rise. 
And  trembling  shrieks,  tumultuous,  rend  the  skies. 
The  madding  queen,  with  rage  superior  stung,  '* 
Rear'd  high  a  flaming  pine,  amid  the  throhg, 
And  for  young  Turuus  raised  the  nuptial  song. 
Then  rolls  her  fiery  eyes,  and  loud  excUims': 
**  Hear/all  ye  matrons  Ihear,  ye  Latian  dames ! 
If  yet  a  mother's  woes  your  souls  can  move, 
If  yet  ydur  injured  princess  share's  your  love ; 
like  me,  unbind  your  tresses;  rove  abroad  i 
Aud  hold  these  sacred  orgies  to  the  god.*' 

Thus  the  fierce  fiend  Amata's  breast  invades, 
And  drivjes  her  rafiu'g  to  the  sylvan  shades. 
Wheft  all  the  monarches  palace  she  survcy'd. 
With  all  his  counsels  in  confusion  laid ; 
As  wide  around  the  rising  fury  grew, ' 
On  dusky  wings  to  Ardea  swift  she  flew : 
Ardea,  by  Danac  built  in  days  of  yore. 
When  wrfb  her  Aixive  train  she  sought  the  shore ; 
But  now  her  perUh*d  ruins  aro'no  more ! 
Where  o'er  the  rest  brave  Turnus*  maasion  rose, 
She  found  the  heroaunkin  soft  repose; 
And  first,  her  dread  infernal  form  to  hide, 
•  Diid  the  grim  tefrours  of  her  front  aside : 
With  silver  hairs  her  temples  were  overspread. 
And  wreaths  and  verdant  olives  crown'd  her  head. 
Her  witherM  face  with  wrinkles  was  embost, 
And  in  the  woman  all  the  fiend  was  lost 
She  now  ap[jearM  a  venerable  dame, 
And  to  thecouch  like  Juno's  priestess  came : 

"  Then  are  thy  labours  vam,"  (she  thus  begun) 
**  And  shall  a  lYojan  seize  thy  rightful  throne  ? 
The  king.deirfes  the  crown  be  long  has  ow'd, 
Denies  the  fair  thy  labours  bought  with  blood. 
Go— ^save  his  kingdom  ;  fight  the  Tusoan  train  1 — 
Go,  prince,  and  conquer,  to  be  scom'd  again ! 
Hear  then  by  me  the  mandate  from  on  high 
Sent  by  the  mighty  empress  cf  the  sky : 
^^Yt  fly  •  the  valiant  youth  for  arms  prepare; 
And  through  the  opening  gates  let  loose  the  war. 
Ijo  !  wheie  in  Tyber  ri<le  the  fleets  of  Troy  ; 
Go  then,  their  chiefs  and  painted  ships  destroy ; 
So  Heav*n  commands — and,  if  the  Latian  lonl 
J)etain  the  fair,  regardless  of  his  word, 
Let  him  in  blood  thy  vengeful  sword  deplore. 
The  sword  that  conquer'd  in  bis  cause  before." 

Thus  the  disdainful  dame — with  scornful  pride, 
In  haughty  terms  the  martial  youth  reply'd  : 
"  The  tidings  y6n  convey,  I  knew  before; 
The  'Trojan  fleet  Is  landed  on  the  shore. 
Hence — nor  with  idle  tales  my  bosem  move ; 
I  live  secure  in  Jupo^s  guardian  love. 


But,  worn  with  years,  ypu  dote  with  vain  al«ni^4a 
And.  when  you  nod^  ybu  dream  of  kinfi;s  marus. 
Go,  mother,  go — and  make  yoor  gods  your  care^ 
But  leave  to  m en  the  pro vi nee  of  the  war.*'   [ {9000, 
While  yet  be  spoke,  her  looks  the  youth  cun* 
And  the  black  fiend  in  all  her  terrOurs  fnjrsraM, 
Aghast,  be  shook,  and  trembled  With  a^i^ght. 
While  all  her  native  horrours  blast  his  sight. 
Such  a  tremendous  front  the  fury  spread. 
So  dreadful  hist  the  st;rpents  round  bcr  h^ad  j 
So  grim  a  figure  now  sh,e  seem'd  to  rise ; 
That  Hell,  all  Hell,  wai  6pen*d  in  her  ey« ! 

Thed,  eie  the  faoit'ring  trembling  youth  n:ply*d^ 

She  rbil'd  their  fiery  orbs  from  side  to  side; 

Suat^hM  two  l)lack  serpent^  from  her  l<xJcs,.  an4 . 

shook     '\  [spoki:; 

Thi^  SQUiiding .  scourre,  and  thundering  thus  sUt 

**  Bebold,  behold  the  wretch,  by  vain  aJarms 
And  agd,  pduc*d  to  dream  of  king;  in  anii%  I 
A  fury  from  the  deeps  of  Hell,  I  bear. 
In  these  djpea'd  bands,  destruction^  death,  and  war  '.^ 

With  that  a  fl^miug  torch  the  goddess  threw  ; 
Deep  tlu-ough  bis  breast  ihe  fter>'  weapoa  fl^. 
Straig))t  rous'd  the  stJartlcid  warrior ;  and  a  stream 
Of  sweist  nm  copious  dowci  fpm  every  limb. 
Throng)^  (he  widq  dome  he  raves  with  ma4  alarm^ 
He  iHms,  he  fli^,  be  calls  aloud  to  arms  ; 
Fell  ^\rath  ^nd  vengeanoe  in  his  eyes  appear. 
The  thirst  of  slaughter,  *a(^d  tjie  rage  of  war. 
So  when  |n  parting  spires  the  fiame  di^ido. 
And  crackling  climbs  Ground  the  caidron*s  sides^ 
In  the  deep  womb  glow  fierce  the  hissing  streams^ 
Boil,  swell,  aiid  foam,  4'nd  bubble  o*ei'  the  briin»; 
I'iil  high  in  air  tlie  fimiing  liquid:*  rise, 
And  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  the  4^iei« 

He  sends  to  great  Latinos,  to  deolare 
The  pence  polluted,  and  denotmce  Uie  nar : 
"  To  arms  '•'*  h^  cries,^-"  this  moment  «iU  w^  ja 
To  guard  our  country,  and  repel  the  foe." 
Himself,  he  boasts,  will  all  the  war  mainta^ 
And  fight  the  Trojan  and  Ansbnian  train,  * 
His  troops  talcc  fire,  and  (Heav'n  invo(k*d  inpny'rj 
i^'ith  eager  rage  they  gather  to  the  war; 
^me  by  his  beauty  mov*d„  his  cause  embnoe* 
Some  by  his  vafiant  deeds,  and  ^egal  race. 
t   While  thus  his  social'  train  the  prince  rnajuxei. 
Swift  to  .the  Trojan  host  the  fiend  retires. 
Big  with  new  mischiefs  ko  the  place  she  came, 
where  young  liijus  hunts  the  savage  game.    ' 
A  stag  he  chas*d  ;^  the  chase  the  fury  seis ; 
Knd  bids  the  scent  grow  warm  in  ex'ery  breeze  i 
His  opening  hounds,  exultiug,  shoot  away. 
And  bear  impatient  on  the  panting  prey : 
From  this  light  cause  she  rais'd  the  Itrst  slanos, 
And  fir'd  the  brut^il  swains  to  blood  and  arms.—* 
SnatchM  from  the  dam,  by  Tyrrheus*  chiUlrra 
('lYrrheus,  chief  master  of  the  royal  herd)  [rear'd, 
With  care  domestic  had  this  stag  be<;o  bred ; 
Of  bcautious  shape ;  and  autlcra  grac'd  his  head. 
The  beast  became  their  sister's  darling  care; 
His  horns  were  dress'd  with  garUnds  by  Ui«  fair. 
Fed  from  the  board,  ai*custom*4  to  command. 
The  fawn  familiar  Uck'd  her  stroking  hand. 
Full  oft  she  bath*d  him  in  the  limpid  tide^ 
And  fondly  cnrious  combed  bis  silken  hide : 
All  dajr  amid  the  forests  would  he  roam. 
But  came  each  cvi  uiug  to  his  wx>nted  home. 
Ascanius*  hounds  had  rous'd  the  tremhUng  pccy, 
k'i  down  the  gentle  flood  he  took  his  way, 
And  oh  th^  coplin;^  bank  in  length  lozuriant  lay. 
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rbe  y^tUiiiil  baro,  fir'd  wiilh  love  of  feme, 
r>ir(Mru  a  f«4t^erM  anvw  at  the  g&(n« ; 
The  feathe|('4  AiTow  ^^i  the  fury  guides 
rti«r  pointed  vfapon  thrpujch  the  wanionV  sides. 
Pii-rc'd  with  tb«  dart,  tbe  bleedinj;  f&wo  ia  vain 
^lies  Imck  for  refuge  tu  bis  boine  agaia  ; 
>>ui{»iaiaai  wfth  huuiaa  tean,  apd  huoMn  sigha, 
lod  bcg^  for  %id  with  uoavailing  criea. 
The  beauteous  Sylvia  heard  his  moving  strains, 
^at  her  whit^  bpsoEDt  and  alannM  Uie  svaius. 
n«i)ir'd  with  svddeo  |ag^  they  wiog  their  way, 
Tor  in  the. wood  the  lucking  fury  lay* 
Some  arm'd  witl^i  knotted  clubs,  impetuQBs  came, 
k.n<|  some  with  staves  well-season'd  in  the  flame. 
^itb  atones  or  braods.the  peasants  throngfram  fur, 
Lnd  every  sudden  weapon,  to  the  war. 
ryrrheos,  w)io  clove  .a  tree  with  many  a  stix>ke, 
.jefx.  the  huge  wedge  within  the  gaping  oak  ^ 
:*beD  seisM.tlve  ponderous  axe  with  loud  alarms, 
kiMi  caird  the  rustics  all. around  to  acuui. 
^leamtime  the  fury  from  her  stand  descries 
*h«  growing  djaoord  every  momeot  rise ; 
LsceQd«  the  .roof,,  and,  fiiom  the  lofty  height, 
!'alls  in  the  boi$t*rou8  peasants  to  the  light: 
Vltb  her  full  force  her  mighty  horn  she  winds  ; 
rh*  infenval  strain  alarms  the  gath'riiit;  bin. is. 
lie  drupdful  sommoos  the  deep  forests  took ; 
lie  wpods  all  tbunder'd,  and  the  mountains  shook. 
lie  lake  of  Trivia  heard  the  note  profound, 
'he  Veli^e  fountains  Ivembled  at  the  sound. 
*he  t!)ick  sulpburooiis  Aoods  of  hoary  Nar 
U<»ok  ^at  the  blast  that  blew  the  flames  of  war  t 
*aie  9t  the  piercing  cal)*  the  mothers  pnest, 
(Tit  h  shrieks,  their  starting  infeaits  to  the  breast 
*hu5  the  mad  rustics  canscht  the  dire  alarms, 
ind  at  the  horrid  signal  fiew  to  arms. 
Tor  less,  in  succour  of  the  princely  lioy, 
»our  forth  to  battlo  all  the  troops  of  Troy: 
'Iubs3,  staves,  and  brands,  at  first  the  fi^it  main* 
ki  c  00 w  embody'd  armies  spread  the  plain,    [  tain ; 
Lnd  Jeadly  swords  and  shining  bucklera  wield  ; 
n«l  groves  of  spears  gieam  dreadfol  e^er  the  field, 
hi  bnoscn  arms  the  Sim  refulgent  plays, 
.J  J  to  the  skies  the  fiery  helmets  blaze. 
ti  v^  ben  the  wind  has  stirHd  the  gentle  seas, . 
'he  waves  just  swell,  and  whiten  by  detprecs; 
'ill  a.11  the  beavio^;  wat*ry  worlds  arise 
0  one  vast  burst  of  thunder  to  thft  skies. 

First,  Almon,.Tyrrhaus'  eldest  hope,  was  Slain, 
ifrcc  as  he  fought,  tlie  foremost  on  the  plain.  _ 
;.noath  his  tliroat  the  arrow  found  its  way ; 
ikI,  click 'd  in  blood,  tlie  beauteous  warrior  lay. 
.our  heaps  on  heaps  fall  thick  on  every  side, 
i*id  iu  the  cloud  of  fight  Oalesus  dy'd  ; 
'fu-l  old  Oalesns !  while,  with  earnest  care, 
ie  laboured  to  prevent  the  rising  war: 
he  sa^  for  justice  bure  the  foremost  place, 
Miou^li  far  the  wealthiest  of  the  Latiao  race : 
'Ivc  Bocks,  five  bellowing  droves,  his  pastures  held, 
,ad  with  a  hundred  teams  he  tumM  the  spacious 
field. 

Ill  us,  while  on  either  side,  the  martial  train 
rith  niutoal  slaughter  bath*d  the  purple  plain  *. 
\'hcn  tUe  stem  fury,  from  her  promise  freed, 
I,  hold  with  joy  the  growing  battle  bleed ; 
he  leaves  th'  Hesperian  shores,  she  momits  the 
^nd  in  proud  trinmph  thus  to  Juno  cries :     [skies, 

«<  liehold  my  promise,  mighty  queen !  made 

-^le  T«>>it  svprd  \m  drairii  th/t  Laliaa  bloody 


War,  boaodlsas  war,  ruits  rkgtejg  round  the  plaiiuli 
Nor  can  yourself  command  tl^  peace  again : 
Speak  but  you  will,  I'll  spread  the  dire  alaim, 
Apd  bid  the  bord'ring  towns  and  roontries  arm, 
lioth  sfdesto  aid,  the  nations  shall  repair; 
Wid  -  ro«uwl,  the  risin^^  discord  wiU  [  boar. 
And  rouse  in  every  breast  the  furies  of  the  waa'^ 

**  Enough,"  replies  the  queen,  *^  enough  Is  done,. 
The  war  stands  fist;  the.slau((hters  are  begw). 
I'hey  fly  to  war  .  their  arm«  with  blood  distaia : 
Death,  rage,  and  tcrr^iur,  nuigr  the  purpio  plaids 
Such  are  the  miptiai  riAcs,  that  we  prepare 
For  LAtiom's  kiiigy  auii  Vcaus'  worthy  heir !  - 
But  go,  tliis  moment  leave  the  realms  above  | 
Go— nor  .offimd  the  sacred-  eyes  of  Jove. 
To  thy  unhallow'd  feet  the  sire  denies 
Th'  ethereal  walks,  and  fivedom  of  the  skief^ 
Hetire  to  Hell !  if  ai'ght  remains  undone, 
Ourself  shall  finiUi  what  thy  toils  begun." 

Swifi^ak the  goddef^s  spoke,  the  fury  springs . 
With  rapid  spefd,  and  spreads  her  dusky  wings  ) 
H'.r  serpents  hissiiig  all  aroand,  sh*;  flies 
1  o  Hell's  dark  realms,  impemous,  from  the  ski«ib> 

Amid  fair  Italy,  renown'd  by  fkmc, 
IJea  a  deep  vale,  Amsanctns  is  the  nama. 
Her  {floomy  sides  are  sha'^eil  with  a  grove  ; 
And  a  huge  range  of  mountains  tow'rs  above i 
Fierce  through  the  dusky  vale  the  torrents  poor. 
And  o'er  t^ic  ralthnic  '^^ttmes  the  whirlpools  roar* 
'riii'jc  the  blaek  J.IV.S  ui'  Hell  ure.opeu'd  «'ide| 
There  rolls  dire  Acheron  his  fiery  tide; 
There  lies  the  dark  infernal  cave,  and  there 
Grim  Pluto  breathes  the  soft  ethereal  air. 
Down  throtiich  this  dreadful  opening,  fixmi  on  high^ 
The  fiend  plun^'d  headioiig,  and  relieved  the  sky. 

^feillaime  the  queen  of  Hcav'n  exerts  her  care^ 
With  her  last  hand  to  crowa  the  growing  wan 
In  one  vast  tide  the  loud  tumultuous  swains 
Pour  to  tiie  city,  and  desert  the  plains. 
Young  Almon's  corse  thiy  bear  in  open  sig^t. 
And  old  Gaksns,  slaogbter'd  in  the  figbc; 
Implore  the  gfids  with  vows,  and  s.esr  in  Tain* 
The. hoary  monaroh  to  revenge  the  slain ; 
While  the  fierce  Daunian  loi-d's  coropiaints  coo* 

spiro 
To  spread  the  gathering  fears  of  sword  and  fivok 
^*  Tumus,"  he  cries^  ''  is  bantsh'd  with  disgrace*' 
And  wrong'd  in  favour  of  a  foreign  race. 
The  krag  prefers  a  Trojan  for  his  son ; 
A  Trojan  prince  already  fills  the  throne  [** 
Those  too,  whose  mothers  by  the  queen  were  led, 
Wben„fir'd  by  Bacchus,  to  the  woods  she  fied, 
(Such  washer  interest  in  the  realm)  daclaro 
For  open  arms,  and  breathe  revenge  and  war« 
War  is  the  fatal  universal  cry, 
Against  all  omens  of  the  angry  sky  !-<- 
Furious  they  (^wd  their  aov<freign*s  negal  door. 
And,  madding,  round  the  rich  pavilions  roar ^ 
Besiege  their  king,  as  waves  a  rock,  in  vain, 
Some  mighty  rock,  amidst  the  rolling  main; 
That  bears  unmov'd  the  sounding  tempests  blotr^l 
That  sees  the  furious  surges  foam  below ; 
And  o'er  the  deeps,  mi^estic  to  the  sight. 
Stands  fixt,  and  srlories  in  its  matchless  height^ 
Proud  of  its  bulk ;  while  storms  and  working  tidti  • 
Fly,  dash,  and  break  against  the  towVing  sides ! 

When  long  the  prince  had  laboiur'd  to  retain 
The  rising  madness  of  their  souls  in  vain, 
And  saw  the  crowd  uo  coimsel  would  obey. 
But  rnsh'd  to  arms,  as  Jqdo JM  the  way ; 
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Yhe  moornfal  rife  obtestf  the  gods  and  skiee : 
*'  And  lo  !  we  yield  to  ftite,"  the  monarch  cries. 
**  The  Btorm  impetuoqs  bean  us  down  the  flood — 
But  Heavha,  HeaT*n  clainM  your  sacrilegious  blood ! 
Thou  too,  rash  Tumus,  shalt  thy  part  sustain. 
And  late,  too  late,  implore  the  gods  in  vain  * 
Safe  to  the  port  am  I  already  come, 
And  all  your  king  can  lose,  is  but  a  tomb  !^^ 
Then  i^nsive  he  retired,  and  left  to  fiste 
The  reins  of  empire,  and  the  cares  of  state.    » 

A  solemn  custom  in  Hesperia  reign'd, 
Which  long  the  potent  Alban  lords  maintained. 
And  Rome  still  holds,  wheu)  terriole  in  might. 
The  world^s  great  empress  sends  her  sons  to  fight. 
Whether  the  chain  for  Dacia  they  prepare. 
Or  wage  th^  Hjrrcanian  or  Arabian  war. 
Or  their  rictorious  arms  on  India  turn. 
And  spread  her  eagles  to  the  rising  mom ; 
Or  urge  proud  Parthia's  long  exp^sted  doom,  . 
And  bring  in  pomp  our  ravish'd  ensign^  home.^- 
Two  massy  solid  gates  have  ever  stood, 
Por  ages  sacred  to  the  Thracian  god  \ 
Old,  double  Janus  guards  the  drnidfiil  doors ; 
Grim  war  within,  his  mighty  captive,  roar^. 
On  many  a  ponderous  binge  the  gates  are  hung  ; 
With  braeen  bars  impenetrably  strong. 
Soon  as  the  fothers  of  the  state  proclaim. 
The  fight  must  vindicate  the  Roman  fame ; 
Straight,  at  their  high  decree,  the  consol,  drest 
In  the  rich  sacred  robe  and  Oabine  vest. 
While  the  loud  trumpets  sound  a  martial  stram, 
(In  pomp  attended  by  the  valiant  train) 
Throws  wide  the  gates  ;  and  thro'  the  nations  far 
Lets  loose  the  boundless  furies  of  the  war. 
So  now  the  madding  Latian  crowds  implore 
Their  monarch,  to  unfold  the  sacred  door. 
But  from  the  fiaital  office  he  withdrew. 
Abhorred  the  province,  and  retired  from  view. 
Then  Heav'n's  dread  empress,  while  the  prince^ 

delay'd. 
Shot  down,  and  both  the  bursting  gates  displayed : 
The  bolts  fly  back,  with  every  brazen  bar ; 
And,  like  a  storm,  broke  forth  th'  imprisoned  war. 

Till  now  unroovM  by  discord  and  alarms, 
Ausonia  burns,  and  calls  her  sons  to  arms. 
Some  to  the  furious  fight  on  foot  proceed ; 
Some  vault  impetuous  on  the  bounding  steed. 
Some  whet  the  blunted  pole-axe  for  the  field, 
Brighten  the  spear  and  long  neglected  shield ; 
With  transport  hear  the  trumpet's  clangors  rise, 
And  view  the  banners  streaming  in  the  skies. 
Ardea.  proud  Tybur,  Crostumerium's  pow'rs, 
Atina  strong,  and  high  Antemnae's  tow'rs. 
Five  potent  cities,  aU  their  sons  employ. 
To  forge  new  arms  against  the  troops  of  Troy, 
^r  greaves  the  ductile  silver  they  extend. 
And  for  the  shield  the  pliant  sallow  bend  : 
The  guiltless  arms  the  rural  trade  afibrds, 
Scy,thes,  plough-shares,  hooks,  are  straightened 
And  in  the  glowing  forges  they  restore  f  into  swords. 
The  blunted  falchions  which  their  fathers  wore. 
And  now  the  sprightly  trumpets  sound  from  far ; 
The  word  flies  round  ;  the  signal  of  the  war. 
Some  snatch  the  polisb'd  helm  with  eager  speed  ;,    ' 
Some  to  the  yoke  compel  the  snorting  bteed, 
3race  on  the  golden  cuirass,  seize  the  shield ; 
And,  with  the  glittering  sword,  rush  furious  to  the 
.  ^Id. 

•Man. 


Ye  Muses!  now  unlock  yonr  sacred  spring; 
Inspire  your  bard,  and  teach  him  how  to  m$ 
What  mighty  heroes  led  the  martial  train. 
And  what  embattled  armies  spread  the  plain : 
The  Latian  chiefr,  ye  goddesses !  declare. 
And  the  dire  progress  oif  the  wasteful  war ; 
You  know,  and  can  record  the  pow'n  who  csmc^ 
Which  we  learn  only  from  the  voice  of  hMite. 

Mezentius  first,  who  scom'd  th*  immortal  ^ot^ih 
Conducts  hb  armies  from  the  T\iscan  shores. 
Him  follow'd  Lausns,  flush'd  with  yoothliil  fire, 
A  son,  whose  shining  rirtues  might  require 
A  happier  throne,  and  far  a  better  sire ! 
He  tam'd  the  steed,  and  urg'd  the  generous  chase. 
And  none  but  Turnus  matcfa'd  his  bkmmingfooe : 
He  led  from  foir  Agylla  to  the  plain 
A  thousand  warrion,  but  he  led  in  vain ! 
Great  Aventinus,  great  AUcides*  aon, 
Wore  the  proud  trophy  that  his  fother  won: 
A  hundred  serpents  round  his  buckler  roU'd, 
And  Hydra  hiss'd  from  all  her  heads,  is  gold. 
Fresh  wreaths  of  palm  his  lofty  efaariot  crown'd. 
And  fierce  he  lash*d  his  fiery  courwers  rouiid# 
When  great  Alcides  from  Geryon  slain 
RetumM  triumphant  to  the  Latian  plain  ; 
And  the  breve  victor,  safe  in  these  abodea, 
CooPd  his  Hesperisn  herds  in  liber's  floods; 
He  won  in  shades  the  beauteous  Rhea's  grace. 
And  this  bold  hero  crown'd  his  strong  embrace ; 
Bom  in  mount  Aventine's  sequestered  wood, 
The  mortal  mother  mingling  with  the  god. 

His  valiant  troops  long  Sabme  javelins  bear. 
And,  arm^d  with  steely  piles,  provoke  the  war. 
He  stalk'd  before  his  host ;  and,  wide  dispread, 
A  lion's  teeth  grinn'd  horrid  o'er  his  head : 
Then  sought  the  palace  in  this  sbrange  attire, 
And  looked  as  stem  and  dreadful  aa  his  sire. 

From  Tibur,  Coras  and  Catillos  came, 
Tibur,  the  town  that  took  their  brothers  name. 
Brave  youths!  who  led  the  martial  Argive  traia, 
And  rush'd  the  foremost  to  th*  embattled  plain. 
So  two  fierce  centaurs  of  the  cloud-bora  race. 
Rush  furious  down  the  frozen  hills  of  Thrace; 
The  groves  give  way,  the  crackling  woods  resound. 
And  trampled  forestsspread  their  rains  widearoood. 

Next  mighty  Csculns  to  battle  flies. 
Who  bade  the  tow'rs  of  proud  Praneste  rise : 
Found  on  the  hearth,  amid  the  glowing  fire. 
The  nations  deem'd  great  Mnlciber  hiasixe. 
A  host  of  warriors  to  the  field  he  led, 
<  The  hardy  swains  that  foir  Prcncste  bred. 
Or  Gabii  sent  where  Juno's  temple  rose ; 
The  troops  who  dwell  where  chilling  Anio  fknRi 
With  those  who  drink  old  Amasenus*  stream. 
Or  from  the  walls  of  rich  Anagnia  came. 
Not  all  with  arms  are  fiiraish'd  for  the  war. 
Nor  grasp  the  shield,  nor  whiri  the  rapid  car. 
But  most  finom  sliogs  a  storm  of  bullets  throw, 
And  leaden  d««ths  destroy  the  distant  foe. 
Some  in  their  hands  two  pointed  javelins  bore, 
And  spoils  of  wolves  for  glittVing  helmets  woie ; 
The  left  foot  bare,  they  boldly  rush  to  fight. 
But  a  tough  hide,  nnseason'd,  sheaths  the  right 

Next  Neptune's  son,  the  brave  Mcasapos,  csiae^ 
Exempt  from  steel,  and  sacred  from  the  flame. 
To  long  neglected  wan  he  fir'd  his  train,  ^ 
And  urgM  his  troops  to  shine  in  arras  again. 
From  the'Flavinian  and  Fescennian  coast, 
c\t  his  command,  advance  th'  embodv*d  host: 
With  the  FaUtcan  band,  who  pnnat  justice  bastf* 
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rhow  vbo  on  ligh  Soraete's  tow*n  reside^ 

)r  dwell  by  Ciminiu*  expanded  tide, 

>r  o'er  the  nmgfa  aipiriDg  roonntatn  rove, 

>r  hauot  divine  Feronia**  shady  grove : 

ill  march,  embattled  in  amy,  and  sing 

rbe  martial  glories  of  their  godlike  king. 

»o  from  the  &ihy  floods,  a  mowy  train 

}f  swans  embody*d  wing  th'  aerial  plain ; 

Itretch  their  long  necks  o'er  Asius*  crystal  spring, 

lod  the  responsive  shores  and  echoing  waters 

ring, 
^ot  one,  who  heard  the  loud  confns'd  alarms^ 
lad  thought  this  noisy  train  a  host  in  arms, 
)ut  some  huge  cloud  of  chimoioos  fowls,  who  soar 
kinong  the  cliflb,  and  scream  aronnd  the  shore. 

I/> !  next  brave  Clausus  leads  his  troops  along ; 
'rom  Uie  old  Sabine  race  the  warrior  sprung : 
A'ith  a  vast  host,  a  shot  himself,  he  came, 
The  first  great  father  of  the  Claudian  name  ; 
rhat  spread  thro'  Latinm,  when,  the  line  to  grace, 
tome  sbar'd  her  empire  with  the  Sabine  race, 
rbe  ancient  Cures  march  at  his  commands, 
knd  a  laige  force  from  Amiteroian  lands, 
Vith  those  who  dwell  where  foil  Velinus  runs, 
>r  where  Nomentum  boasts  her  martial  sons, 
>r  old  Eretum  stretchM  her  utmost  bound, 
ind  rich  Mutusco  smiles,  with  olives  crown'd  ; 
>r  wrhere  steep  Tetrica's  rough  rocks  arise, 
>r  proud  Severus  tow*rs  amid  the  skies. 
Vhere,  with  fair  Foruli  Casperia  stands^ 
Lnd  clear  Himella  J|oaU  the  fruitful  lands, 
Vhere  srentle  Fabaris  serenely  glides, 
Vboee  streams  augment  imperial  Tyber*8  tides : 
Vhere,  near  oold  Nursia,  beauteous  Ort-i  stood, 
Ind  mournful  Allia  rolU  her  fatal  flood. 
Thick  shines  with  moving  troops  the  blazing  plain, 
liick,  as  the  billows  on  the  stormy  main  j 
['hick  as  the  ripen'd  harvests  are  beheld, 
'hat  nod  and  wave  along  the  golden  field. 
lie  bucklers  ring,  the  clashing  arms  resound ;  , 
k:neath  their  fbi^steps  groans  the  trembling  ground. 

Then  Agankcmnon's  son,  Helesos  came, 
)y  birth  a  foe  to  all  the  Trojan  name ; 
ie  yokM  his  fiery  coursers  to  the  car* 
knd  with  a  thousand  soldiers  rush'd  to  war, 
'toto  where  on  mountains  live  th'  Aunrntian  line, 
%^hcre  Massic  hills  produce  the  genrrous  wine ; 
Varriors,  who  dwell  along  the  roaring  sea, 
>r  fitjm  the  walb  of  Cales  took  tbeir  way : 
%'iLh  those  who  drink  Voltumus'  shoaly  flood, 
"he  rough  Saticulan  and  Oscan  stood. 
;hort,  pointed  javelins,  fasten'd  by  a  iFtring, 
Vitb  fatal  force  thedext'rous  artists  fling : 
.ight  shields  of  seasoned  hide  aloft  they  bear, 
iudj  arm'd  with  bending  swords,  provoke  the  war. 
•Tor  thou,  unsung,  brave  CBbalus  \  sbalt  pass, 
"be  nymph  Sebethis'  son,  of  Telo's  race. 
rVbile  pleasing  Caprsea  own'd  his  father's  sway, 
iod  Teleboan  realms  his  nod  obey; 
The  son,  far  more  ambitious,  stretchM  bis  reign 
>'er  those  rich  towns,  wh*^re  Samo  bathes  the  plain. 
<Jow  to  the  fight  he  leads  hi:i  warlike  pow'rs 
^rom  ancient  Batulum,  and  Rufa's  tow'rs, 
'rom  where,  her  blooming  fruits  Abella  crown, 
^ntl  old  Celenna  spreads  her  spacious  down. 
rhe«e,'  like  the  rough  Teutonic  warriors,  threw 
^uge  spears  with  barbs,  that  wing'd  with  slaughter 

fleir. 
J  s^ht  casques  of  cork  annind  their  heads  they  wore, 
Ij^  bnusea  swonU  and  UnuBen  bucklers  boi«» 


Thee  too,  bold  VfeoSy  to  the  dire  alams, 
Cold  Nursia  sent  a  chief  renown'd  in  arms. 
Her  fierce  rough  sons  through  forests  bound  awayv 
And  o'er  wild  mountains  chase  the  panting  prey. 
In  arms  the  natives  turn  the  frozen  soil, 
Make  war  a  sport,  and  fly  upon  the  spoil. 

Umbro,  the  brave  Marrubian  priest,  was  there. 
Sent  by  the  Marsian  monarch  to  the  war.    ^ 
The  smiling  olive  with  her  verdant  houghs 
Shades  his  bright  helmet,  and  adorns  his  brows. 
His  charms  in  peace  the  furious  serpent  keep. 
And  lull  th'  envenom'd  viper's  race  to  sleep^i 
His  healing  hand  allay'd  the  raging  pun  ; 
And  at  his  touch  the  poisons  fled  again. 
But  yet  he  foil'd  to  cure,  with  all  his  art. 
The  wound  inflicted  by  the  Trojan  dart ! 
Nor  all  his  charms,  nor  potent  herbs  that  groir 
On  Marsian  mountains,  could  prevent  the  blow! 
For  thee,  wide  echoing,  sigh'd  th'  Amdtian  woods  | 
For  thee,  in  murmun,  wept  thy  native  floods ! 

Next,  brave  Hippolytus  !  thy  beauteous  heir» 
The  lovely  Virbius  mingled  in  the  war. 
In  the  dark  woods  by  foir  Egerta  bred. 
His  troops  the  youth  from  old  Aricia  led : 
Where,  on  the  shore,  Diana's  altar  stood, 
(But  now  unstain'd  with  offer'd  human  blood ;) 
For  when  Hippolytus,  as  records  tell. 
By  his  fierce  stepdame's  arts  and  vengeance  fell, 
Chas'd  by  his  father's  curses  to  the  shore, 
The  hapless  youth  the  startled  coursers  tore  ; 
By  Asculapitts'  skill  and  Dian's  care 
The  chief  reviv'd,  and  breath'd  ethereal  air. 
But  Jove,  incens'd,  a  mortal  to  survey, 
From  the  Tartarean  shades  restor'd  to  day. 
Great  Phcebns*  son,  the  godlike  artist,  hurl'd, 
Transfixt  with  thunder,  to  the  nether  world ; 
But  Dian  hid  the  youth  in  groves,  and  there 
Consign'd  her  darling  to  Egeria's  care. 
There,  in  the  forests,  with  the  sacred  dame 
He  past  his  days,  and  Viri>iu8  was  his  name. 
For  this,  th'  unballow'd  Meed  must  still  remove 
From  Dian's  fane  and  consecrated  grove : 
Since  the  mad  horses  startled  as  they  flew. 
And  on  the  ground  their  mangled  master  threw. 
Yet  his  brave  offspring  drove  the  thund'ringcar. 
And  lash'd  his  fiery  coursers  to  the  war. 

Bbld  Tumus  in  the  front,  supremely  tall, 
Sheath'd  in  refulgent  arras,  outshines  them  «11 ; 
High  on  his  helm  a  triple  plume  was  rais'd. 
And  on  his  crest  the  dire  Chimsera  blaz'd : 
From  her  wide  jaws  the  horrid  fiend  expired, 
A  dreadful  length  of  fires  succeeding  fires. 
When  the  loud  voice  of  slaughter  rends  the  skies. 
And  the  full  honours  of  the  battle  rise. 
She  glows,  she  lightens,  as  the  warrior  tarns; 
She  flames  with  rage ;  and  the  whole  monster  bums. 
Chang'd  to  an  heifer  in  the  flowery  field. 
The  beauteous  15  chatg'd  the  shining  shield. 
Here  stood  her  guard ' ;  and  there  her  father  *  roU'd 
His  swelling  surges  through  the  figur'd  gold. 
A  cloud  of  foot  succeeds  ;  almighty  train, 
With  sp(  ars,  and  shields ;  and  armies  hide  the  plain. 
The  pow'rs  from  Argive  and  Auruntian  lands 
Mix'd  with  the  ancient  bold  Sicanian  bands. 
With  painted  shields  the  brave  Labici  came. 
And  Sacran  forces,  to  the  field  of  fame  ; 
With  those  who  till  Numicus'  fair  abodes. 
Or  dwell  where  Tybcr  views  his  rising  woods : 


?Ar|ns, 


*  Inaeho*,  a  river  god. 
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Or  where  the  rMi||:ii'  KjutQlians  tilfft  tlie'grMiid^ 
And  the  steep-  bills  of  Girce  stretch  arooad*: 
Where  fair  Ferooia  boasts  her  stately  grtqve. 
And  Aoxur  gfories  ia  her  gaardian  Jove: 
Where  stands  the  Pontine  Iakc»  and  o^crUm  plato* 
Cold  Ufens'  stream  steals  gently-  to  the  mam. 

Xiut  with  her  martial  troops,  all  sheathM  in  brass, 
Camilla  came,  a  queen  of  Volaciaa  race. 
Nor  were  the  web  or  loom  the  yirgin's  care. 
But  arms  and  coursers,  and  the  toils  of  wan 
She  led  the  rapid  race,  and  left  behind 
The  flagging  floods,  and  pinions  of  the  wind : 
Lightly  she  flies  along  the  level  plaho,         [grafn ; 
Kor  hurts  the  tender  grass,  nor  bendu  the  golden 
Or  o'er  the  swelling  surge  suspended  sweeps. 
And  smoothly  skims^  uttbath'd,  along  the  deeps. 
From  •the  di^MOpled  towns  and  fields  repair 
Mea^  matrons;  maids,  and  youths,  to  view  the  fair: 
The  crowds  all  gace  with  transport,  to  sorvey, 
Loose  in  the  winds,  her  purple  garments  play, 
Her  )K>lisb'd  bow,  her  quiver's  gaudy  pride. 
With  arrows  stor'd,  and  gUttermg  at  her  side  c 
If  er  shining  javelin,  wondering,  tbey  behold. 
And  her  fair  tresses  bound  with  cla^  of  gold* 


VTKGIVS  MiJEin. 


ARGUMENT. 


Tib  wiir being  now  begun,  both  the  generals  malce 
all  possible ,  preparations.  Tumus  sends  to 
Diomedes;  .^eas  goes  in  pemon  to  beg  succours 
from  Evander,  and  the  Tiiscans.  Evander  re- 
ceivc^  him  khidly,  furnishes  him  with  men, 
and  sends  his  son  Pallas  with  hinu  Vulcan,  at 
the  request  of  Venus^  makes  arms  for  her  son 
JEneas,  and  draws  on  his  shield  tbo 
memorable  actions  of  his  posterity. 


Now  Tumtis  rotts'd  all  Latium  with  alarms     ' 
To  mount  the  fiery  steedsand  fly  to  arms ; 
Fixt  on  lAnrentmn^s  to Vrs  sublime  in  air. 
His  standard  wav'd,  the  signal  of  the  war : 
And  the  loud  trumpets,  beard  from  far  excite 
The  generous  youth,  and  call  them  to  the  fight. 
Confedehite  pow'rs  conspire,  the  war  to  wage ; 
And  the  mad  nations  breathe  revenge  and  rago. 
Then-  anmes  Ufens  and  Messapos  guide, 
With  prond  Mezentias  who  the  gods  defy'd. 
From  the  suspended  plough  they  drag  the  s^Mios, 
And  for  the  war  dispeopled  all  the  plains, 
Td  Aipi  next  sago  Venulus  they  sped  • 
To  beg  the  aid  of  royal  Diomed  ; 
And  charge  the  boary  envoy  to  inform 
Tbe  martial  monarch,  of  the  rising  storm; 
That  Troy's  proud  navy  rides  in  Tyber's  floods  ; 
£nea8  here  has  fixt  his  vanquished  gods ; 
And  vaunts  himself  the  prince,  ordainM  by  Ikte 
To  sway  the  sci^ptre  of  th>  Htoporian  state  | 
The  nations  own  his  cause,  bis  right  proclaim, 
And  Latiilm  echoes  with  bisigrowmg  fame  $ 
That  best  himself  could  judge,  who  knew  the  foe, 
From  soBb  a  war  what  dnad  "effects  Biay  1k>v ;' 


{What  is  bis  migbty  aim;  liispiltead'iigteBl; 
And,  should  he  oonqocr,  what  tfae  dire  eveat^ 
Was  left  for  him  to  i^ighj  whose  state  an! 

throne. 
And  fortunes,  stood  endanger'd  like  their  oas. 

All  this  the  Trojan  chief  beheld,  oppiest 
With  'cares  that  roH'd  tamultnoas  in  his  breait 
A  thousand  thoughts  bii  wavering  aoal  divide, 
That-tarni  each  way,  and  points  to  every  side. 
iSo  from  a  brazen  vasa  the  trembling  stnam 
HUflects  the  lunar,  or  the  solar  beam : 
$wift  and  elosiVb  of  the  dB;±led  eyes, 
I'rom  wall  to  waH  the  dancmg  gftny  flies : 
Tbenoe  to  the  doling  shoot  the  glandog  rayi. 
And  o*er  the  roof  the  quivering  splendour  pIsfL 
t    ^Twa#nigfat-^and,  weary  with  the  toils  of  dsv, 
In  soft  rqiose  the  whole  creation  lay ; 
And  last  the  Trojan  prince,  opprest  with  care' 
On  the-dire  prospM^  of  th*  approaching  war, 
Sunk,  and  in  balmy  slumben  clos'd  his  eyes; 
His  cooch  the  bank ;  his  canopy  tfae  skies. 
When,  slow-emerging  through  tfae  poplar  vood, 
ttoae  the  majestic  father  of  the  flood, 
Tyber,  thegnardiail'god,  in  open  view: 
A  sea-green  mantle  round  his  shonldeta  flew; 
A  wreath  of  reeds  adom*d  bis  hoary  head, 
And,  (o  relieve  his  sonows,  thns  ho  aaid: 
'*  O  long-expected  on  onr  blest  abodes, 
Oreat  chief,-  the  true  descendant  of  the  gods! 
Wborie  conduct  brings  thy  rescu'd  Troy  once  more 
To  rise  immortal  on  our  iatian  $hore ; 
Proceed,  and  conquer,  prince!  oor  yield  to  frsr; 
Here  lies  thy  fated' home,  thy  Ilioo  here. 
Go  I—meet  the  threat'ning  war ;  thy  cares  are  vais, 
The  gods  relent,  and  Heav*n  grows  mild  again. 
Nor  think,  an  airy  vision  of  the  night, 
A  transient  empty  dneam  deludes  thy  sight. 
Soon  thou  Shalt  view,  beneath  an  oak  redin'd, 
A  large  white  mother  of  the  bristly  kind. 
With  her  white  numerous  brood  of  tbnrty  youn^, 
Who  drain  her  udders  as  she  lies  aloi^. 
Ther^,  there,  thy  town,  great  hero,  shall  asn 
There  all  thy  Isboiirsj  all  thy  woes  shall  end. 
Heaven,  by  this  sign,  ordains  thy  royal  soq, 
When  thirty  yean  in  full  sncccasioq  nm. 
Shall  build  a  city  of  distinguished  fame, 
Which  from  this  omeB  shall  derive  her  name. 
But  to  succeed,  pursue  what  I  advise; 
Go,  maker  th'  Arcadian  tribes  thy  firm  allies. 
The  race,  that  own'd  of  old  great  Pallas'  sway. 
Hither  beneath  Evander  bent  their  way ; 
Then  raig'd  their  walls  on  the  tall  mountam^S 

crown; 
And  Pallas'  name  adora'd  the  rising  town. 
But  soon  the  Latian  race  in  arms  appear ; 
And  with  the  strangers  wage  a  dreadful  war. 
Go,  join  their  foroes,  and  tbetr  aid  implore. 
And  fear  the  gath'ring  hostile  train  no  more. 
Rise,  son  of  Venus,  rise,  employ  thy  oars ; 
Our  self  wiU  ^ide  tliee  to  the  friendly  shores. 
Soon  as  the  day  shall  dawn,  thy  gifts  prepare. 
And  vanquish  Ueav'n's  revengeful  qoeeo  wi^ 

pray'r. 
Crown'd  with  success,  and  ail  thy  foes  o'eraw'd. 
Discharge  to  me  the  bonoors  of  a  god. 
To  me  the  sire  of  this  immortal  flood : 
For  know,  old  Tyber  stands  before  thine  eyes, 
Ador'd  on  Earth,  and  reverenc'd  m  the  skies. 
I  lead,  in  peaceful  piottip,  my  Uamid  trun 
Along  tfacM  banks,  andbatliatfaefrai^l^n' 
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vA  on  oar  iid»  a  city  iWl  Iw  leen  ; 
»ur  gkurious  seat ;  the  world's  majestic  queen  J" 
The  ^od  tliCD  pluQg*d  beneath  his  oozy  beU  ; 
nd  with  the  night  the  heroes  sioinber  fled. 
[e  ro5e,  and  straight  his  joyfal  eyes  survey 
'he  purple  splendours  of  the  dawning  day  j 
hen  water  in  his  palm  devoutly  took, 
ais*d  to  the  skies,  and  thus  with  transport  tpoke: 
"  Ye  nymphs,  Laurentian  nymphs !  firom  whose 

supplies 
nd  watery  stores  the  swelling  rivers  rise; 
nd  thou,  old  Tyber !  my  propitious  guide* 
4!Ceive  ^neas  on  thy  sacred  tide ; 
rom  every  ill  defend  him,  as  he  goes» 
nd  look  with  pity  on  bis  endless  woes, 
hen  from  whatever  source  thy  streams  survey 
he  golden  lighti  and  murmuring  spring  to  day; 
'  thou,  the  greatest  of  the  wat'ry  gods, 
Tajcstic  prince  of  all  th'  Hesperian  floods  1 
till  to  thy  name  due  honours  will  I  pay, 
nd  gifts  unceasing  on  thy  altars  lay. 
ut  oh !  b<s  present  with  thy  aid  divine, 
isplay,  ancf  then  confirm  the  promised  stgB." 
lie  said,  then  arm'd  the  Trojans,  and  supply'd 
wo  barks  with  oars^  tp  stem  the  yellow  tide, 
^bcn  lo !  the  promisM  omen  was  display'd ; 
he  large  white  dam  lay  stretched  along  the  shsfie, 
''ith  all  her  snowy  young,  in  open  view ; 
ibopi,  with  her  brood,  the  prince  to  Juno  slew, 
ow  while  the  ships  with  equal  strokes  they  row'd» 
11  nigtt  old  Tyber  calm'd  his  swelling  flood, 
he  slumbering  streams  no  mingling  murmncs 
nooth,  as  the  glassy  level  of  the  lake.       [make> 
"ith  joyful  shouts  the  sable  gallies  glide, 
asy  knd  light,  along  the  floating  tide, 
nrpris'd,  the  forests  aod  the  floods  beheld 
right  arms  and  vessels  qn  the  wat'ry  field. 
II  night,  all  day,  they  ply  their  bqsy  oacs 
long  the  mazes  of  the  winding  shores, 
nd  gently  move  beneath  the  waving  scene 
f  groves,  that  paint  the  checquer'd  floods  with 

green*  i\tt^ 

Now  had  the  Snn*s  bright  coarsen  whirPd  on 
is  fiory  chariot  to  the  mid-day  sky : 
r'hen  lo  !  the  distant  tow'rs  the  train  dsMries; 
nd  walls  and  intermingled  houses  rise ; 
vander's  homely  state — where  now  appears 
iimortal  Rome,  advanc'd«bove  the  stars ! 
bither  they  turn  the  prow  witfaotit  delay, 
Qd  to  the  city  bend  their  eager  way. 
Before  the  town,  within  the  gloomy  woods, 
3  ^eat  Alcides  aund  the  &vounng  gods, 
chancM,  that  day,  th'  Arcadian  monarch  paid 
5oIemn  offering:  in  the  secret  shade, 
illas  his  son,  the  rural  senate  round, 
nd  the  chief  youths  the  flaming  altars  crown'd: 
'ith  fuming  incense  in  their  hands  they  stood, 
n<l  tl\e  red  pavement  binsh'd  with  sacred  blooidl 
^n  as  they  saw  the  ships  in  silence  move, 
nd  shine  between  the  openings  of  the  grove  s 
sudden  dread  strikes  cold  through  every  breast; 
hey  start,  they  rise,  and  ]eav|i  th*  unfiuishU 
Qt  l>allas  bids  the  guetits  the  rite  punne,    [feast 
iieiisnatch*d  a  javelin,  and  impetuous  flew— * 
^^Ivc  me,  stranger,"  (from  a  point  he  calls) 
"^bo,  whence  you  are,  and  why  approach  our 

walls  ? 
^hat  urg'd  your  voyage  to  these  shores,  declare^ 
?<^,  speak  your  businefs— bring  you  peaee  or 

war  V* 


High  on  the  stem  the  IVqJMi  lisfo  steads. 
And  held  a  branch  of  olive  in  his  hands. 
**  Behold,**  he  cries, "  the  iiar-&an!d  sons  of  Tioy^ 
These  swords  against  the  Latinos  we  employ  ; 
The  peijur'd  listians;  wli^  iiqiust  sisrms 
Foros  us  to  fly  to  great  Kvander's  armsu 
Go,  tell  your  king»  the  Dardan  chiefs  appear. 
And  beg  his  potent  sugoour  in  the  war." 
*'  Whoe'er  thou,  art,  approach,*'  iie  cries  wttk 
joy, 
(All  fir*d  tp  bear  the  glorions  name  of  Troy  {) 
"  To  my  great  father  be  thy  suit  oddrvst, 
And  grace  our  mansions  as  a  firiend  and  guesi." 
With  that  he  gave  the  Dardan  priaco  bis  faand^ 
And  led  the  godlike  heco  from  the  stsaad : 
Then  to  the  sacred  grove  their  way  they  took  ; 
And  thus  the  Trqjao  to  the  monarch  spoke : 

"  Best.of  the  Greeks  I  to  whom  devoid  of  Ibar 
Oonstrain'd  by  fate,  thfse  types  of  peace  I  jMar. 
Though  from  Arcadia's  hostile  boonda  yon  camot 
Ally'd  to  both  the  kings  of  Atreus*  nanw. 
Yet  hither  did  thy  fame  my  steps  incline. 
My  owq  i|at  choice,  Heaven's  Ofmcles  divine^       ^ 
And  the  mixt  gtories  of  our  kindred  Ihie; 
For  know,  we  both  fipom  mighty  Atlas  tBsoe, 
Who  props  th'  ethereal  spheres,  our  ancient  raios^ 
Our  father  Dardanus,  a  glorious  name, 
From  his  lam'd  daughter,  (air  Eiectia,  cane.. 
His  beanteoos  Maia,  on  Cyllene*a  height. 
Disclosed  your  sire,  great  Meicury,  to  light. 
Thus  from  that  common  source  divided  ma 
Our  spcrad  lines,  a^  first  they  met  in  one. 
Rais'd  by  these  hopes  all  cantkm  I  disown. 
And  s^t  no  eoroys  to  address  thy  throne. 
But  cam^  ungaarded,  fearless,  siiad  alone.. 
Our  Clawnian  foes,  viith  equal  rage,  destroy 
Your  suffering  subjects  and  the  tons  of  Tioy  {  • 

And  hope,  if  they  expel  the  I>anlan  tram. 
From  sea  to  sea  to  propagate  their  reago. 
Then  in  a  league  let  either  nation  join. 
For  know,  our  Tiojaos  are  a  maftial  line. 
Valiant  and  bold,  and  seasoned  to  alarms^ 
True  to  their  leagues,  and  exercis'd  in  anns  !** 
Thus  he — the  monarch  roU'd  his  eager  eyi-s 
0*er  his  mijestic  form,  and  thus  replies ! 

*'  On  all  thy  features  bow  I  dwell  with  joy : 
Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  glorious  prince  of 

Troy! 
How  m  thy  faoe«  my  aneient  friend  I  see! 
Anchiscs  looks,  and  lives,  and  speaks  in  thee ; 
Well  I  recall  great  Priam's  stately  port, 
Whence  once  be  sought  his  royal  sister's^  oonrt 
On  Salaminian  shores,  with  all  his  train ; 
And  took  his  way  throogh  our  Arcadian  plain. 
Then,  but  a  youth,  1  gaz'd  the  strangers  o*er. 
And  much  adntir'dthechielk,  their  monarch  more; 
But  most  Anchises ;  for,  supremely  tall. 
Thy  graceful  godlike  sire  outshin'd  them  all. 
Eaj?er  I  longM  in  friendship's  sacred  bands 
To  hold  the  chief,  and  join  our  plighted  hands^ 
Led  htoi  to  Pheneus*  ancient  walls,  caress'd 
Th'  il  Instrious  prinee,  and  claim'd  him  for  my  guest 
On  me,  at  parting,  geneeous  be  bestow'd 
Two  golden  bridles,  that  refulgent  glow'd, 
( A  glorious  present  by  my  son  posiest,) 
With  a  rich  quiver  and  embroidered  vest 
The  peace  you  ask,  we  give ;  oor  friendship  plight 
And,  soon  as  morn  reveals  the  purple  light, 

'  Hesione^ 
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With  <Mir  confederate  troops,  a  martial  train, 

Safe  I'll  dismiss  thee  from  these  walls  again. 

Kow,  since  as  friends  you  hononr  our  abode. 

Assist,  and  pay  doe  offerings  to  the  god. 

With  lis  pursue  the  solemn  annnal  feasts. 

And  from  this  hour  commence  our  constant  guests." 

He  said  j  the  bowls  replacM  in  open  view. 
The  joyful  train  the  holy  rites  renew ; 
The  hoary  Jctng  disposed  his  gaests  around, 
And  plac'd  the  Trojans  on  the  verdant  grotmd. 
Bat  for  their  prince  an  ample  couch  was  spread  } 
A  lion's  spoils  adorn'd  the  rural  bed. 
Kow  brought  the  chosen  youths  and  priests  again 
The  sacred  banquet  to  the  stranger  train ; 
Dispensed  from  canisters  the  bread  around. 
And  with  the  foaming  wine  the  goblets  crown'd: 
The  Baidan  prince  and  every  IVojan  guest, 
KecUn'd  at  ease,  partake  the  solemn  feast 
But  when  the  rage  of  craving  hanger  fled. 
Thus  to  the  chief  the  hoary  monarch  said  t 

'*  'Tis  not  for  nought  we  pay  these  rites  divine 
To  great  Alcides'  ever-honour'd  shrine ; 
Our  worship  springs  from  gratitude  sincere, 
Not  heady  zeal,  nor  superstitious  fear  ; 
Nor  are  our  tribes  by  blind  devotion  awM ; 
But,  sav*d  by  Hercules,  adore  the  god. 
For  lo  !  in  air  yon  hanging  rock  behold  ! 
See  heaps  on  heaps,  on  ruins  ruins  rolPd  1 
See  yon  huge  cavern,  yawning  wide  around ! 
Where  still  the  shatter*d  mountain  spreads  the 

ground. 
That  spacious  hold,  grim  Cacos  once  possest, 
Tremendous  fiend  !  half  human,  half  a  beast  I 
Deep,  deep  as  Hell,  the  dismal  dungeon  lay, 
Dark  and  impervious  to  the  beams  of  day. 
With  copious  slaughter  smok'd  the  purple  floor ; 
Pale  heads  hung  horrid  on  the  lofty  door, 
Dreadful  td  view !  and  dropped  with  crimson  gore. 
The  fiend  from  Vulcan  ^rong ,  and,  like  his  sire. 
The  mighty  monster  breathed  a  stoim  of  fire, 
So  fierce  be  rag'd ;  till  time  at  length  bcstow'd 
The  presence,  aid,  and  vengeance  of  a  god. 
For  now  Alcidcs  left  the  realms  of  Spain, 
Proud  of  the  spoils  of  huge  Gcryon  slain. 
To  th<se  friir  shores  the  bellowing  droves  he  led  ; 
Along  the  banks  and  flow'ry  vales  they  fed. 
The'  fiend  resolvesto  bear  the  prize  away 
By  fraud  or  force ;  and  meditates  the  prey. 
Four  beauteous  heifers,  four  fair  bulls  he  took, 
Enctos'd  and  lodged  them  in  the  gloomy  rock ; 
But  by  their  tails  the  struggling  prey  he  drew. 
And  thought  to  puzzle  the  deluded  view. 
The  turning  tracks,  inverted,  where  they  tread. 
Back  from  the  monster's  darki^>me  cavern  led. 
Meantime  the  mighty  drove  the  hero  leads 
To  fresher  pastures,  and  untrampled  meads. 
The  parting  herds  spread  wide,  and  roar  around ; 
Fields,  woods  and  hills,  rebellow  to  the  sound. 
When  lo  !  a  heifer  heard  her  love  complain. 
And  loar'd  responsive  from  the  care  atrain ; 
From  vault  to  vault  the  sound  in  thunder  flew, 
Aad  the  detected  fraud  appear'd^in  view. 
Alcides  seiz'd  his  arms,  in^am'd  with  ire, 
Page  in  hi^  looks,  and  all  his  soul  on  fire  ; 
Ftei-cc  in  his  hands  the  pon'drous  club  he  shook. 
And,  mad  for  vengeance,  mounts  th*  aerial  rock. 
Then,  first  appall'd,  the  monster  we  descry, 
Death  in  his  cheek,  and  horrour  in  his  eye. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  terrour  win^'d,  he  fled, 
And  in  t^e  gloomy  cav«ro  plang'd  his  head* 


The  ponderous  rock,  impenetrably  ttfOog, 
On  solid  hinges  by  his  father  hung 
To  guard  the  dreadful  dungeon,  down  he  ^rew  1 
The  shattered  chains  and  bursting  barriers  fie*. 
Scarce  had  the  fiend  let  down  th'  enormous  weight. 
When  fierce  the  god  came  thund'ring  to  the  gate. 
He  gnash'd  his  teeth  with  rage,  the  passes  try^d. 
And  roll'd  his  eager  eyes  on  every  side  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  a  fiery  glance  he  threw, 
And  thrice,  impetuous,  round  the  moantain  flew; 
Thrice  strove  to  storm  the  massy  gates  in  vain ; 
And  thrice,  o'erspent,  sat  panting  on  the  plain. 

"  A  p<Mnted  rock  behind  the  cavern  stood. 
That  to  the  left  frown*d  dreadful  o'er  the  flood. 
Black,  rough,  and  vast ;  a  pile  of  wood'rona  height, 
A  solemn  haunt  for  every  bird  of  night. 
This,  from  the  right,  the  god  incumbent  shook ; 
Pierre  from  the  solid  base  he  heav'd  the  roclc 
Then  push'd  convulsive  with  a  frightfril  peal, 
The  smoaking  steep  rolls  thund'ring  down  the 

vale. 
To  the  loud  din,  earth,  air  and  heav^ii  reply  ; 
The  banks  start  wide ;  and  hack  the  surges  fly. 
Expos*d  to  sight  the  monster's  dungeon  \tty. 
And  the  huge  cave  flew  open  to  the  day. 
So,  if  the  bolts  of  Jove  should  burst  the  grovod. 
And  opening  earth  disclose  the  vast  profbnnd. 
The  solemn  secrets  of  tlie  dark  abodes. 
Hell's  dreadful  regions,  dreadfril  ev^a  to  gods ; 
Full  on  the  black  abyss  the  beams  woald  play. 
And  the  pale  ghosts  start  at  the  flash  of  day : 
As  pale  (his  dungeon  stormM)  with  wild  affiright. 
Glares  the  dire' fiend,  surpris'd  In  open  light. 
He  roars  aloud,  while  thund'ring  from  above. 
Full  on  the  foe  the  furious  hero  drove. 
With  every  vengeful  instrument  in  view. 
Whole  trunks  of  trees  and  broken  rocks  he  threw. 
Now  round  the  cavern,  in  despair  of  fll^t, 
Th'  enormous  monster  breathes  a  sudden  night ; 
To  blind  or  blast  his  mighty  foe,  expires 
Thick  clouds  of  smoke,  and  all  his  fsther's  fires. 
With  that  the  vengeful  god  in  friry  grew. 
And  headlong  through  the  bummg  tempest  flew. 
Fierce  on  the  fiend,  through  stifling  fumes  he  caroa, 
Through  streams  of  smoke  and  deluges  of  flames 
There,  while  in  vain  he  breath'd  the  fires  around. 
His  trembling  prize  the  great  Alcides  found ; 
limb  loek'd  in  limb,  frotn  earth  his  feet  he  rends, 
And-^n  the  ground  his  monstrous  bulk  extends ; 
Strangled  the  stnigglin^  foe  with  matchless  might, 
And  from  their  caverns  tore  the  halls  of  sight 
Thus  the  huge  fiend,  exhausted,  breathless,  tirM, 
Loud  bellowing,  in  th'  Herculean  grasp  expired. 
7'he  god  then  burst  the  gates ;  and  open  lie 
The  den*s  vast  depths,  all  naked  to  the  sky. 
Th*  expanded  caves  dismiss  th'  imprison'd  prey 
From  the  black  darksome  dungeon  to  the  day. 
Forth  by  the  feet  the  crowds  the  monster  drew  ; 
On  his  huge  size  they  feast  their  eager  view ; 
His  shaggy  limbs,  his  dreadful  ej'es  admiie. 
And  gaping  throat,  that  breathM  infernal  fire. 
'<  From  that  blest  hour  th'  Arcadian  tribe* 
bestowM 
These  solemn  honours  on  their  gtardlaD  fpL 
Potitius  first,  his  gratitude  to  prove, 
Ador'd  Alddes  in  the  shady  grove ; 
And,  with  the  old  Pinarian  sacred  line. 
These  altars  rarsM,  and  paid  the  rites  divine, 
Rites,'  which  our  sons  for  ever  shall  roaiataiib 
And  aver  sacred  shall  the  grave  ransin  j 
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Some  tben^  with  ns  to  great  Alcides  pray, 
^nd  crovo  your  heads,  and  solemnize  the  day. 
iDToke  our  commOD  god  with  hymns  divine, 
Ind  from  the  goblet  poor  the  generous  wine.'' 
He  said,  and  with  the  poplar's  sacred  boughs. 
Like  great  Alcides,  binds  his  boary  brows ; 
Sais'd  the  crown'd  goblet  high  in  open  view : 
H^ith  him,  the  guests  the  holy  rite  pursue, 
ixkd  on  the  boanl  the  rich  libation  threw. 

Now  from  before  the  rising  shades  of  night, 
^oll'd  down  the  steep  of  Heav'n,  the  beamy  light 
^lad  in  the  fleecy  spoils  of  sheep,  proceed 
The  holy  priests ;  Potitius  at  their  head. 
K'ith  flaming  brands  and  offerings,  march  the  train, 
Vud  bid  the  hallowed  altars  blaze  again ; 
fVith  care  the  copious  viands  they  dispose ; 
\nd  for  their  guests  a  second  banquet  rose. 
riie  fires  curl  high  ;  the  Salii  dance  around 
To  sacrod  strains,  with  shady  poplars  crown*A 
rhe  qnirrs  of  old  and  young,  in  lofky  lays, 
Icsound  great  Hercules'  immortal  praise. 
low  first,  bis  in&nt  hands  the  snakes  o'ert^rew, 
^at  Juno  sent ;  and  the  dire  monsters  slew; 
rVhat  mighty  cities  next  his  arms  destroy, 
rh*(Echalian  walls,  and  stately  towers  of  Troy, 
fhr  thousand  labours  of  the  hero's  hands, 
\DJoinM  by  proud  Eurystheus'  stem  commands, 
Vnd  Jove's  revengeful  queen.     Thy  matchless 

might 
)'ercame  the  cloud-born  Centaurs  in  the  fight ; 
iyl»us,  Pholus  sunk  beneath  thy  feet, 
Ind  the  grim  bull,  whose  rage  dispeopled  Crete. 
beneath  thy  arm  the  Neroean  monster  fell ; 
ri>y  arm  with  terrour  fiird  the  realms  of  Hell ; 
?v'n  Helps  grim  porter  shook  with  dire  dismay, 
thrunk  back,  and  trembled  o'er  his  mangled  prey. 
^o  shapes  of  danger  could  thy  soul  affright; 
»for  huge  Typhoeiis,  towering  to  the  fight, 
"•'or  Lerna's  fiend  thy  courage  could  confound, 
Vith  all  her  hundred  heads,  that  hiss'd  around, 
lail,  mighty  chief,  advanced  to  Heaven's  abodes  ! 
lail,  son  of  Jove  ;  a  god  among  the  gods ! 
le  present  to  the  vows  thy  suppliants  pay, 
Ind  with  a  smile  these  grateful  rites  survey. 
*hus  they — but  Cacos'  cavern  crowns  the  strain, 
Vhere  the  grim  monster  breath'd  his  flames  in  vain, 
b  the  glad  song,  the  vales,  the  woorls  rebound, 
*he  lofty  hills  reply,  and  echo  to  the  sound. 
The  sacred  rites  complete,  the  numerous  taain 
lack  to  the  city  bend  their  course  again, 
rembling  with  age,  slow  moves  the  monarch  on, 
t<^wceti  the  hero  and  his  blooming  son. 
'hey  pass  with  pleasure  the  remains  of  day 
a  various  converse,  that  beguiles  the  way. 
.round  th'  illustrious  stranger  darts  bis  sight, 
>nd  views  each  place  with  wonder  and  delight ; 
'urious  each  ancient  monument  surveys, 
nd  asks  of  every  work  of  ancient  days, 
F'llf  sunk  in  ruins,  and  by  age  o'croome-^  • 
lh#*n  thus,  the  founder  of  majestic  Rome : 
**  Knon^,  mighty  prince,  these  venerable  woods, 
^f  old,  were  haunted  by  the  silvan  gods, 
vA  nAva^e  tribes,  a  rueged  raci»  who  look 
hoir  birth  primeval  from  the  stubborn  oak. 
o  laws,  no  manners  form'd  the  barbarous  race : 
!nt  wild,  the  natives  rov'd  from  place  to  place  j 
^ntaught  and  rough,  improviilent  of  ?ain, 
lioy  heap*d  no  wealth,  nor  tnrn'dtlie  fruitful  plain, 
heir  food,  tlie  savage  fruits  the  foivsts  yi**ld, 
*r  bunted  game,  tha  fortune  of  (ho  iel  j. 


Tdl  Saturn  fled  before  victorious  Jove,   - 

DriT'n  down  and  banish'd  from  the  rcalnu  abo^e. 

He  by  just  laws  embody'd  all  the  train. 

Who  roam*d  the  hills,  and  drew  them  to  the  plain; 

There  fixt ;  and  Latiom  call'd  the  new  abode, 

Whose  friendly  shores  conceal'd  the  latent  god. 

These  realms  in  peace  the  monarch  long  controll'd^ 

And  blest  the  nations  with  an  age  of  gold. 

A  second  age  succeeds,  but  darker  &r, 

Dimm'd  by  the  lust  of  gain,  and  rage  of  war. 

Then  the  Sicanians  and  Ausonians  came, 

And  Saturn's  realm  alternate  chang'd  her  nam«. 

Successive  tyrants  nil'd  the  Latian  plain ; 

Then  stern,  huge  Tybris  held  his  cruel  reign. 

The  mighty  flood  that  bathes  the  fruitful  coast, 

Receiv'd  his  name,  and  Albula  was  lost. 

I  came  the  last,  through  stormy  oceans  driv'n 

Prom  my  own  kingdom  by  the  hand  of  Heav'o. 

My  mother  goddess  and  Apollo  boro 

My  course  at  lengrth  .to  this  auspicious  shore." 

This  said,  the  prince  the  gate  and  altar  showi. 
That  to  his  parent,  great  Carmenta,  rose ; 
Whoee  voice  foretold,  the  sons  of  Troy  should  crowA 
With  everiastin?  fame  the  rising  town. 
Here,  Pan,  beneath  the  rocks  thy  temple  stood ; 
There,  the  renown'd  asylum,  in  the  wood. 
Now  points  the  monarch,  wherc  by  vengeful  steel. 
His  murder'd  guest,  poor,  hapless  Argus  fell  1 
Next,  to  the  Capitol  their  course  they  hold. 
Then  roof 'd  with  reeds,  but  blazing  now  with  gold* 
Ev'n  then  her  awful  sanctity  appear'd  s 
llie  swains  the  local  majesty  rever'd. 
All  pale  with  sacred  horrour,  they  sunrey'd 
The  solemn  mountain  and  the  reverend  shade. 
"  Soipe  god,"  the  monarch  said,  **  some  latent  god 
Dwells  in  that  gloom,  and  haunts  the  frowning 

wood. 
Oft  our  Arcadians  deem,  their  wondering  eyes 
Have  seen  great  Jove,  dread  sovereign  of  the  skies ; 
High  o'er  their  heads,  the  god  his  aegis  held, 
And  blacken'd  Heaven  with  clouds,  and  shook 

th'  immortal  shield  I 
In  rains  there,  two  mighty  towns,  behold, 
Rais'd  by  onr  sires  !  huge  monuments  of  old ! 
Janus'  and  Saturn's  name  they  proudly  bore, 
Their  two  great  founders ! — ^but  are  now  no  more !" 

Thus  they  convers'd  on  works  of  ancient  fame. 
Till  to  the  monarch's  humble  courts  they  came; 
There  oxen  stalk'd,  where  palaces  are  rais'd. 
And  bellowing  herds  in  the  proud  Forum  graz'd. 
*'  Lo,"  said  the  good  old  king,  **  this  poor  abode 
Receiv'd  great  Hercules,  the  victor  god  ! 
Thou  too,  as  nobly,  raise  thy  soul  above 
All  pomps,  and  emulate  the  seed  uf  Jove." 
With  that  the  hero's  hands  the  monarch  prest. 
And  to  the  mansion  led  his  godlike  guest 
There  on  a  beards  rough  spoils  his  limbs  he  laid. 
And  swelling  foliage  heap'd  the  homely  bed. 

Now  awful  night  her  solemn  darkness  brings. 
And  stretches  o'er  the  world  her  dusky  wings; 
When  Venus,  (trembling  at  the  dire  alarms 
Of  hostile  I^tium,  and  her  sons  in  arms,) 
Tn  those  still  moments,  thus  to  Vulcan  said, 
Reclin'd  and  leaning  on  the  {golden  bed  ; 
(Her  thrilling  words  her  melting  consort  move, 
And  evtry  accent  fans  the  flames  of  love.) 

"  When  cruel  Greece  and  unrelenting  fate 
Conspir'd  to  sink  in  dust  the  Trojan  state. 
As  Hion's  doom  was  seal'd.  I  ne'er  implor'd. 
In  tboso  long  wars,  the  labouis  of  my  lord  ; 
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Nor  urgM  my  dear,  dear  consort  to  impart, 

Fbr  a  lost  empire,  his  immortal  art ; 

Though  Priam't  royal  oH^pring  claimM  my  care. 

Though  much  I  sorrowM  for  my  godlike  hefr. 

Now  as  the  chief,  by  Jove's  supreme  command, 

Has  reached  at  length  the  d«»t!n*d  Latian  land  ; 

To  ttiec,  my  guardian  pow'r,  for  aid  1  run } 

A  goddeas  begs ;  a  mother  for  her  son. 

Oh  !  guard  tlie  hero  fVom  these  dire  alarms, 

Foigf,  for  the  chief,  impenetrable  arms. 

See,  what  proud  cities  erery  hand  employ, 

I'o  arm  new  ho«ts  against  the  sons  of  Troy ; 

On  me  and  all  my  people,  from  aftir 

See  what  assembled  nations  poor  to  war ! 

Yet  not  in  rain  her  sorrows  Thetis  shed, 

Nor  the  fair  partner  of  Tithonns'  bed. 

When  they  implorM  my  lord  of  old  to  gract 

With  arms  immortal  an  inferior  race. 

Hear  then,  nor  let  thy  queen  in  vain  implore 

The  gift,  those  goddesses  obtainM  before." 

This  Said  ;  her  arms,  thai  match  the  winter  snows. 
Around  her  unrcsolving  lord  she  throws ; 
When  k> !  more  rapid  than  the  lightning  flics. 
That  gihls  with  momentary  beams  the  skies. 
The  thrilling  flames  of  love,  without  control, 
Flew  through  the  sooty  god,  and  firM  his  soul. 
With  conscious  joy  bar  conquest  she  descryM  ; 
When,  by  her  charms  snbduM,  her  lord  reply'd : 
*  "  Why  all  these  reasons  urgM,  my  mind  to  move; 
When  such  your  beauties,  and  so  fierce  my  love  ! 
Long  since,  at  your  request,  my  ready  care, 
In  Troy^s  famM  fields,  had  arm*d  your  son  for  war. 
Nor  d  A  the  high  decrees  of  Jove  and  fate 
Doom  to  so  swift  a  fall  the  Dardan  state  j 
But,  ten  years  morc^  old  Priam  might  enjoy 
Th'  imperial  sceptre,  and  the  throne  of  Troy. 
Yet,  if  our  queen  is  bent  the  war  to  wage, 
Her  sacred  cause  shall  all  our  art  engage. 
The  noblest  arms  our  potent  skill  can  frame, 
With  breathing  bellows  or  the  forming  flame. 
Or  polished  steel,  refulgent  to  behold. 
Or  mingled  metals,  damaskM  n*er  with  gold. 
Shall  grace  the  chief:  thy  anxious  fears  give  o'er. 
And  doubt  thy  interest  in  my  love  no  more." 
He  spoke;    and,    flr'd  with  transport  by   her 
charms, 
Gfasp'd  the  fair  goddess  in  his  eager  arms  ; 
Then  pleas'd,  and  panting  on  her  bosom  lay. 
Sunk  In  repose,  and  all  dissolv'd  away  ! 
Bat  rose  refresh'd,  impatient  from  the  bed. 
When  half  the  silent  hours  of  night  were  fled : 
What  time  the  peor  laborions  frugal  dame. 
Who  plies  the  distaff,  stirs  the  dying  flame ; 
Employs  her  handmaids  by  the  winking  light. 
And  fengtbens  out  their  task  with  half  the  night; 
llius  to  her  children  she  divides  the  bread. 
And  guards  the  honours  of  her  homely  bed : 
So  to  his  task,  before  the  dawn,  retires 
JProm  soft  repose  the  father  of  the  fires. 
Anid  th'  Hesperian  and  Sicilian  flood 
All  black  with  smoke,  a  rocky  island  stood, 
The  dark  Vulcanian  land,  the  region  of  the  god. 
Here  the  grim  Cyclops  ply,  in  vaults  profound. 
The  huge  jfblian  forge,  that  thunders  round. 
Th'  eternal  anvits  ring  the  dungeon  o'er ; 
From  side  to  side  the  fiery  caverns  roar,      fblows; 
I/)ud  groans  the  mass  beneath  their  ponderous 
Fierce  burns  the  flame,  and  the  full  furnace  glows. 
To  this  dark  region,  from  the  bright  abode, 
Wi^h  speed  impetuous  flew. the  fiery  god. 


Th'  elt<Jmate  blows  the  brawny  tiretlirai  (leal } 
Thick  burst  the  sparkles,  from  the  tortur*d  *teel.' 
Huge  strokes,  rough  Stdropes  and  Brontes  ga^e. 
And  strong  Pyracmon  shook  the  gloomy  cave. 
Before  their  sovereign  came,  the  Cyclops  stntvc 
With  eager  speed,  to  forge  a  boH  fbr  Jove, 
Such  as  by  Heaven's  aTmighty  lord  arc  hurled. 
All  chargVl  with  vengeance  on  a  guilty  workL 
Beneath  their  hands,  tremendous 'to  survey! 
Half  rough,  half  form'd,  the  dreadfnl  engioe  hy : 
Three  points  of  rain ;  three  forlts  of  hail  oooapire; 
Three  arm'd  with  wind ;  tod  three  were  bart'd  «itk 

fire. 
The  mass  they  tempcr'd  thfck  with  livid  iay% 
Fear,  wrath  and  terrour,  and  the  lightning's  blaze. 
With  equal  speed,  a  second  train  prepare 
The  rapid  chariot  for  the  god  of  war ; 
The  thund'ring  wheels  and  axles,  that  exdte 
The  madding  nations  to  the  rage  ♦f  fight 
Some,  in  a  fringe,  the  burnished  serpents  lollM 
Round  the  dread  aegis,  bright  with  scales  of  jold| 
The  horrid  aegis,  great  Minerva's  shield. 
When,  in  her  wrath,  she  Ukes  the  fatal  field. 
All  charg'd  with  curiiuff  snakes  the  boas  they  rais'a, 
Aiid  the  grim  Gorgon's  head  tremendous  blaz'd. 
In  agonizing  pains  the  monster  frown'd. 
And  roll'd,  in  death,  her  f5try  eyes  around. 

"  Throil*  thrdw  your  Usks  aside,"  the  soverafn 
"  Arms  for  a  godlike  hero  must  be  made,  [said ; 
Fly  to  the  work  before  the  dawn  oC  day  ;  [play  r' 
Your  speed,  your  strength,  and  all  your  skill  ds- 

Swift  as  the  word,  (his  orders  to  pursue) 
To  the  black  labours  of  the  forge  they  f!ew  ; 
Vast  heaps  of  steel  in  the  Jeep  furnace  roird, 
And  bubbling  streams  of  brass,  and  floods  of  mched 
gold. 

The  brethren 'firet  a  glorioui  shield  prqare. 
Capacious  of  the  whole  Rutiilian  war. 
Some,  orb  in  orb,  the  blazhig  buckler  frame; 
Some  with  huge  belloiH  rouse  the  roaring  ftarae : 
Some  in  the  stream  the  hissing  metals  drown'd ; 
From  vault  to  vault  the  thund'ring  strokes  reboood^ 
And  the  deep  caves  rebellow  to  the  sounci. 
Exact  in  time  each  ponderous  hammer  plays ; 
In  time  their  arms  the  giant  brethren  raise. 
And  turn  the  glowing  mass  a  thousand  ways. 

These  cares  employ  the  father  of  the  fires : 
Meantime  Evander  from  his  couch  retires, 
CalPd  by  the  purple  beams  of  niom  away. 
And  tuneful  birds,  that  hail'd  the  dawning  day. 
First  the  warm  tunic  round  his  limbs  he  threw ; 
Next  on  his  feet  the  shining  sandals  drew. 
Around  his  shouldcii  flow'd  the  panther^s  hkic. 
And  the  bright  sword  hung  glittering  by  his  side. 
Two  mighty  dogs,  domestic  at  his  board, 
(A  faithful  guard)  attend  their  aged  lord. 
The  promis'd  aid  revolving  in  his  breast. 
The  careful  monarch  sought  his  godlike  goest, 
Who  with  Achates  rose  at  dawn  of  day. 
And  join'd  the  king  and  Pallas  on  the  way.     [took 
Thdir  friendly  hands  exchanged,  their  seats  they 
Amid  the  hall ;  apd  first  Evandcr  spoke  ; 

"  Great  prince,  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  state  i 
Who,  safe  in  thee,  defies  the  frowns  of  fate ; 
Small  is  our  force,  and  slender  our  relief ; 
Far,  far  unworthy  such  a  glorious  chief. 
For  here,  old  Tyber  bounds  our  laftds;  aod  thert 
The  stem  Rotuiians  gird  our  walls  with  war; 
Yet  to  our  court  kitid  fortune  led  tby^^ay  ; 
And  nighty  aids  the  wiHing  &tes  dispUy  i 
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ly  Bi4  whok  oalioaiy  in  thy  cmw  «lly*d, 
Whoke  hoMs  in  armfl  thall  gstlier  to  thy  tide. 
For  near  tiMte  vailt,  amid  the  Tuscan  landt^ 
Seated  on  rocks,  pfoad  ilgyllina  suods. 
IUif*d  by  the  Lydian  tnio,  sublime  in  air, 
I  martial  race,  and  terrible  in  war, 
P'or  ages  floorish*d  this  distin^ish'd  town  ; 
ir'ast  was  her  wealth,  and  gkMiMis  her  renown  ; 
nu  stern  Mesentins  made  her  sons  obey 
Elit  lawless  arms,  and  arbitrary  sway. 
NhMt  toogne  can  such  barbarities  record, 
)r  count  the  slaughters  of  bis  ruthless  sword  ? 
sive  bin,  ye  gods  !  if  justice  yon  regard, 
Sivehim,  nod  all  bis  race,  the  due  reward  I 
1>nM  not  enough,  the  good,  the  gniltless  bled; 
kill  worse ;  he  bonnd  the  living  to  the  dead. 
rbese,  limb  to  limb,  md  face  to  fisce  he  joined, 
Ob  !  monstrous  crime  of  unexampled  kind  !) 
flU  cbok'd  with  stench  the  lhig>ring  wretches  lay, 
lod  in  the  loatb*d  embraces  dyM  avw. 
^t  length,  their  patience  tir'd,  his  sun>ects  rose, 
leiiege  the  tyrant,  and  his  walls  enclose, 
iobdne  hb  guards,  destroy  his  friends,  and  aim 
'all  at  the  regal  towers  the  Tcngeful  flame  j 
Vliile  for  defence  to  Tnmus  he  withdrew, 
\ad  safe,  through  all  the  dood  of  slaughter,  flew. 
Ittt  arm'd  by  just  revenge,  the  Tnscan  band 
'o  death  the  loyal  IbgitiTe  demand. 
Ltooce  Etruria  fires  her  martial  train, 
ini  all  her  sons  embattled  spread  the  plafai, 
\f  DM  dispos'd,  shall  march  these  mighty  hosti 
leneath  thy  conduct,  fitom  their  native  coasts, 
'or  DOW,  ev'n  now  their  fleets  have  reached  the  land. 
Lad  the  tall  shins  are  rang'd  along  the  strand  j 
"hey  wait  the  signal,  for  the  fight  prepara; 
tat  thus  a  sage  retards  the  moving  war  :• 
Ye  chosen  martial  train,  the  glorious  graee 
tod  flower  of  all  our  old  Maonian  race, 
"hough,  by  just  rage  inspired,  your  hosts  ara  led 
'o  pour  full  vengeance  on  your  tyrants'  bead, 
lo  Latian  chief  these  armies  must  command ; 
lioose  some  brave  general  from  a  foraign  land.* 

"  With  that  their  forces  stopp'd  hi  these  abodflif 
ihruck  with  this  awful  waning  of  the  gods. 
*o  me,  their  ehief  bold  Threhon  sent,  befora, 
lie  crown,  and  every  type  of  regal  poar'ri 
f  e  they  request  to  lead  their  armies  on, 
lecept  the  sway,  and  fill  the  racant  throne. 
Ittt  for  these  silver  hairs  'tis  far  too  late  ^ 
*o  mix  in  battles,  or  ihe  caret  of  state ; 
^sia  were  the  thoughts,  so  great  a  war  to  wage  ; 
'00  rough  the  task  for  nnperforming  age  i   * 
fy  son  bad  led  them,  hot  his  race  withstood : 
Ion  half  a  native  by  the  mother't  blood. 
lot  thou,  great  prinoe,  whose  yean  and  godlike  Une 
land  wdl  approved  by  every  pow'r  divine, 
le  thou  i  the  high  imneriai  task  sustain  j 
^;  to  sore  conquest  lead  the  vengeful  traini 
^  le^  my  l^llaa  by  thy  aide  engage, 
*a]las,  ibejoy  of  my  declining  agob 
leneath  so  great  a  master's  formkig  care, 
•et  the  dear  youth  leam  every  work  of  war } 
n  every  field  thy  matchlcm  toils  admira, 
Lod  emulate  thy  deeds,  and  catch  the  glorioM  fin! 
beneath  his  standard  rang'd,  a  chosen  force 
•sod,  two  hundred  brave  Aroadian  hone ; 
^d,  to  support  the  gatherii^  war,  my  sdn 
(ball  lead  an  equal  squadron  of  hifown**' 

t^i  said ;  the  prince  and  friend,  in  cares  profound, 
/)ofS  flxt  their  eytt  wUhaogttiab  fliithn  gfonnd, 
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Sad,  and  dejected  at  the  short  sttp^lf; 
Till  Venus  gave  a  signal  ftvNn  the  sky ; 
Swift  from  the  opening  Heavens,  with  awful  sodndf 
A  sodden  splendour  broke,  and  blax'd  aroOnd. 
A  rolling  general  dm  they  heaM  from  far ; 
And  the  1«^  Tyrrhene  trumpets  rend  the  air. 
While  thus,  amasM,  they  gaxe  with  wondtsring 
Peal  after  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  skies,  [eyes,' 
At  last  bright  clashing  arms  the  train  beholdy 
That  flush  the  skies,  and  fringe  the  clouds  with  gold«' 
But  soon  JSneas  knew  the  loud  alarms. 
The  promised  present  of  immortal  arms. 
**  To  me  alone,  my  royal  friend/*  he  cries, 
'*  This  sign  belongs,  an  omen  from  the  skiesk 
My  mother  promWd  these  portents  in  air,  .  ^ 

On  the  first  opening  of  the  wasteful  war ;      ' 
To  me  she  brings,  through  yon  ethereal  road, 
Thoae  glorious  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  1 
Oh  !  what  a  gathering  storm  of  slaughter  spreadt 
On  yonder  hosu,  and  blackens  o'er  their  heads ! 
How  Shalt  thou,  Tumus,  my  full  rage  depkire ! 
How  shall  thy  waves,  old  Tyber,  smoke  with  gora^ 
When  all  thy  streams,  encumber'd  with  the  slain. 
Roll  shidda,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  main  ! 
Now  let  the  peijur'd  train  their  arms  prepare ; 
Since  tis  their  wish,  I'll  give  a  loose  to  war !" 

He  said;  and  from  the  sylvan  throne  retires/ 
Then  on  Alcidei*  altar  wakes  the  fires. 
Glad  be  returns,  the  oflering  to  renew. 
And  to  the  household  gods  the  victims  slew. 
To  the  same  rites  return,  with  equal  joy. 
The  hoary  monarch  and  the  youths  of  Tray. 
Then  to  the  ships  he  bends  h«  course  again. 
There  colls  the  flower  of  all  the  warrior  train, 
To  watt  him  to  the  field ;  the  rest  he  sends 
With  the  glad  tidmpto  his  son  and  friends. 
Smooth  o^er  the  waves  the  painted  vessels  glide^ 
And  with  the  stream  move  gently  down  the  tlde^ 
Steeds  are  prepar'd  to  monnt  the  Tkojan  train^ 
And  speed  their  progrem  to  the  Tuscan  plain. 
But  to  their  prince  a  courser  was  assign'd,  « 
Of  matchlen  spirit  and  snperiour  kmd. 
The  bounding  steed  a  lion's  spoils  enfold. 
With  paws  dependent,  sheath'd  in  shining  gol^ 

Straight  through  the  city  flies  the  loud  rqx>rt 
Of  troops  advancing  to  the  Tnscan  court 
The  shrieking  omtrons  weary  Heav'n  with  pray'r  | 
Near  and  more  neac  they  view,  in  wild  despair, 
The  horrid  image  of  gigantic  war. 
The  good  old  monarch  then  eilibracM  his  son, 
And  with  a  flood  offender  tean  begun : 

*'  Oh  1  would  almighty  Jove  once  more  renew 
That  vigorous  strength  of  youth,  which  oooe  ( 

knew; 
When,  by  this  hand,  beneath  her  rocky  waU, 
Praneate  saw  her  vanqnith'd  armleafhU ; 
When,  victor  of  the  field,  and  crown'd  with  Ikml^ 
With  piles  of  hostile  shields,  I  fed  the  flnme. 
And  sent  great  Herilus,  of  matchleai  might. 
Their  martial  nMkiarch,  to  the  shades  of  sight  | 
On  whom,  descended  from  celestial  blood. 
Three  lives  his  goddem  mother'  had  bestmv'd* 
Wond*rous  to  tell  I  the  warrior  thrice  was  slain> 
Af  oft  reviv'd,  and  arm'd,  and  fought  agam. 
Thrice,  though  renew'dfor  fight,  the  monarch  Med, 
And  thrice,  of  all  his  arms  1  stripp'd  the  dead. 
Such  were  I  now    not  all  these  dire  alarms. 
Dangers,  or  deaths,  shoukl  tear  mc  from  thy  anniy 
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Nor  had  Mezentiai  tbuft  his  tUagbten  spread, 
Thus  heap'd  with  wrongs  thy  father's  ag«d  head  ; 
Nor  thus  uopuniahM  stretch'd  his  rage  abhorr'd 
6*er  towns,  dispeopled  by  his  waste^L  sword, 
^ut  hear,  ye  gods !  and  Heaven's  great  ruler,  bear. 
With  due  /regard,  a  lung's  and  father's  p^y'r  ! 
My  dear,  dear  Pallas,  if  the  &tes  ordain 
Sf  fe  to  return,  and  bless  these  eyes  again : 
With  age,  pain,  sickness,  this  one  blessing  give ; 
On  this  condition  I'll  endure  to  live. 
But  oh  !  if^rtune  has  decreed  his  doom, 
Now,  now,  by  deathj  prevent  my  woes  to  oome ; 
Now,  while  my  hopes  and  fears  uncertain  ilow ; 
Now,  ere  she  lifts  her  hand  to  strike  the  blow ; 
While  in  these  feeble  arms  J  «tnun  the  boy. 
My  sole  delight,  my  last  surviving  joy ! 
Ere  the  sad  news  of  his  untimely  doom 
Must  bow  bis  hoary  head  with  sorrow  to  the  tomb  \** 
,  With  these  last  words  be  swoon'd,  and  sunk  aa'sy ; 
His  servants  to  the  couch  tMr  breathless  lord 
convey. 
Now  through  the  opening  gates  the  warriors  ride, 
.Sneas  first.  Achates  by  his  side. 
The  Trojan  chiefs  succeed  :  amid  the  train 
Young  Pallas  towers,  conspicuous  o'er  the  plain. 
All  bright  his  military  purple  flow'd ; 
His  polish'd  arms  with  golden  splendonie  glow'd. 
So,  bath'd  ip  ocean,  with  a  vivid  ray 
Flames  the  refulgent  star  that  leads  the  day : 
Wide  through  the  sky,  before  the  sacivd  iighl: 
Break,  and  disperse  the  scattering  shades  of  night 
High  op  the  battlements  the  mothers  stand. 
And,  from  the  towers,  survey  the  martial  band. 
Through  the  thick  woods,  embody'd  in  array*        \ 
The  glittering  sqoadrpns  take  tbe  nearest  way. 
lioud  shouts  arise  ;  the  thundenng  coiirsen  bound 
Thinough  clouds  of  dust,  and  paw  the  tvembliuf 
A  mighty  grove,  severed  for  ages  stood      [pnooad. 
Where  Ctere  views  with  pride  her  tolling  flood  : 
Hills  clad  with  fir,  to  guard  tbe  hallow'd  bomid» 
Itose  in  the  migt^y  of  darkness  round. 
In  time&of  old,  the  pious  Argive  train. 
The  first  possessors  cf  the  Latlan  plain,    / 
To  tb6  great  guandiao  *  of  the  fields,  had  made 
For  ever  sacred  the  dcvoM  shade. 
And,  on  his  solemn  day,  their  annual  offu-ingspaad. 
Not  for  from  hence  the  Tuacan  host  dispnpad 
'fheir  mightv  camp,  with  Tarchon  at  their  head. 
From  the  tall  towering  point  in  full  surrey, 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  vale,  th'  embattled  aimy  lay. 
Hither  ^neas,  with  his  band,  succeeds ; 
The  train,  refresh'd,  release  the  panting  steeds. 

Me^time  his  beaoteouB mother,  finom  on  high. 
Had  brought  the  blazing  present  dowp  the  sky. 
By  the  cool  stream  the  hero  she  survey'd 
Within  the  #inding  vale,  and  thus  she  said : 

«  Behold  the  promis'd  arms ;  in  every  part 
By  Vulcan  labour'd  with  immortal  art. 
Now  dare  thy  foes,  collected  in  thy  might. 
Now  call  the  haoghty  Tumus  to  the  flg^L*' 
Then  the  fair  queen  her  joyful  son  embraced. 
And  by  an  oak  tbe  radiant- burthen  plac'd. 
The  wondering  chief  with  sudden  rapture  glow'd, 
Struck  with  the  glorious  labours  of  the  god. 
Astonish'd  at  the  blazing  arms  he  standt, 
And,  one  by  one,  he  pois'd  'em  in  bis  hands. 
.  I'he  sword,  with  death  all  pointed,  he  admires, 
And  the  proud  helm,  that  shoots  a  length  of  fires. 


The  mighty  oordeteaat  a  i^vid  riy  | 
With  scales  of  brass  und  sanguine  cokyan  gsy  % 
And,  like  a  flaming  cloud,  refnlgent  shone, 
Pierc'd  with  the  glancing  glories  of  the  Swl 
The  polish'd  greaves  his  msnly  thighs  eafcU, 
With  mingled  metals  wrought  and  ductile  geld. 
With  joy  the  weighty  spear  the  prince  beheU ; 
But  most  admir'd  the  huge  mysteriens  dndd ; 
For  there  had  Vulcan,  skiU'd  in  times  to  oook, 
Display'd  the  triumphs  of  immortal  Rone ; 
There  all  the  Julian  line  the  god  had  wrongkt, 
And  eharg'd  the  gold  with  battles  yet  unfaosht. 
Here  in  a  verdant  cave's  embow'riag  abade^ 
The  fostering  wolf  aod  martial  twhu^  were  laid; 
Th'  indalgent  mother,  half  reclin'd  along. 
While  at  her  dugs  the  sportive  iafonla  hang, 
Look'd  fondly  back,  and  form'd  'en  wiA  her 

tongue.  [daoK% 

Next  Rome  appeared;  here  shriek  tiie  Sabee 
Surpris'd,  and  ravish'd  at  her  solemn  _ 
In  arms  the  t^ures  with  their  king  appear. 
And  wage  with  infoat  Rome  a  sudden  war. 
At  length  agreed,  firom  4gbt  the 
And,  at  the  shrine  of  Jove,  conclude  the  peaee. 
Each  king  beside  the  bleedmg  victim  stands^ 
With  lifted  eyes,  a  gobkt  in  his  bands. 
Here  the  mad  comisen  flew  tbe  forest  o'er, 
'  And,  limb  finom  limb,  the  pe^uPd  Metim  lose. 
I  As  vengeful  TuUusdmgs  him  tkroasbthe  wood. 
The  suniptur'd  trees  an  all  bedrapp'd  with  hknd. 

Here  prond  Porseona,  wikh  bis  martial  train, 
Bids  Rome  receive  her  banish'd  king  agaiik 
Her  noble  sons,  surrounded  with  alsoms^ 
Fly,  bi  the  cause  of  liberty,  to  arms. 
While  gloriooa  Codes  pll  his  hostwitlvlood. 
And  Cloelia  bK>ke  her  dhains,  and  swam  die  iaoi 
With  foriotts  looks,  tremendoas  to  heboid. 
The  raging  moaarch  foown'd,  and  storm'd  ia  goU.  - 

llierc,  for  tbe  Capitol,  hrave  Manilas  strove, 
Fought  like  a  god,  and  look'd  a  saooiid  Jove. 
There  stood  thy  palace,  Romalns,  (decreed 
The  seat  of  empire)  rooC'd  with  hemeiy  ree^ 
Her^'fled  theatlver  goose  through  eoatts  of  gdi 
Aod,  cackling  loud^  th'  approaching  GnabibietiokL 
Through  the  thick  forest  move  tbe  hoelile  pov'R, 
And,  faTQor'd  by  the  night,  invade  tbe  toWis. 
Fair  golden  tresses  grace  the  comely  fawn. 
And  exery  warrior  wears  a  golden  chain. 
EmbroMer'd  vesU  their  snowy  limbs  enfold ; 
And  their  rich  robes  are  all  adem'd  with  gold. 
Two  Alpine  spears  with  nsaitial  pride  they  wi«ld. 
And  g;uard  their  bodies  with  an  ample  shid4 
The  Salii  next  in  solemn  gachs  advance  $ 
And  naked  here  the  mad  Lnpesci  daaee. 
The  pledge  of  futwre  empire  from  the  sky. 
The  sacred  targe  strikes  daxslhig  on  the  eye. 
in  stately  <^rs  the  pious  matrons  rode, 
Who  say'd  their  country,  and  appeas'd  the  god. 

Far  hence  remov'd,  appear  tbe  reaima  betov. 
The  horrid  mansions  of  etental  woe  ; 
Where  hpwl  the  damn'd ;  where  Chtiline  in  earn 
Roars  fiNHn  the  dark  abyss,  in  endlem  pains ; 
Sees  the  grim  fanes  all  around  hnn  spread. 
And  the  black  rook  sliU  trembling  o'er  his  head. 
But  in  a  separate  space  Uie  just  remnhis 
And  awful  Cato  rules  the  godlike  tihm. 
Full  in  the  midst,  m^esttcaHy  raIN 
The  Mlennoeesn,  wrought  in  fignr^  gold  : 
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nt  homry  WMttcwt  high  6B«reryti<fc^ 
nd  silver  dolplifltt  cut  the  nble  tide. 
Anud  tlie  flood,  two  mines  vo&e  to  ii§rllt, 
ritb  beoka  of  bras ;  th*  immortel  Aotiea  Aghl ! 
11  charged  wiili«ar  the  boithif  bUlowt  foH^i, 
od  Dbe  vast  ooeaa  (Uni'd  witb  arms  of  gold. 
[ere  leads  divine  Anguitua,  throogh  the  floodii 
he  toils  of  Roaie»  her  ftthen  and  her  gods  t 
roqk  his  high  stem  the  niartial  seeoe  surveys, 
fhWe  streaaiiig  spkadoais  round  his  temid«B 

bkuee; 
is  spariiliag  eyes  a  keeoer  glory  shed, 
han  his  great  father*s  star,  that  gtiltoit  o^ar  his 


Next,  with  kind  gales,  the  caieof  Avssy  g«i, 
grippe  leads  his  sqvadroa  through  the  flood. 
natal  crown  adorns  thk  warrior's  bm«s» 
nd  fierce  be  pmm  nuud  th?  embattled  foes. 
There  brings  proud  Antony  his  varioas  bands, 
rom  distant  nations,  aad  from  barbarens  lands, 
dispeopled  Egypt  fills  the  wateqr  plaia, 
nd  the  whole  Eajftem  world  oVnpreads  the  main. 
•ut  O !— the  curse  of  Rome,  the  shame  of  war, 
[is  Pharian  consort^  follows  in  the  rear  * 
Rash  tbe  fierce  fleets  to  fight !  beneath  tiieir  oars 
nd  dashmg  beaks,  the  foammg  ocean  roars ! 
11  big  with  war  the  floatii^  castles  rMe» 
n  balk  enonnons,  o«er  the  yidding  tide  $ 
"he  frothy  surge  like  fesoving  mountains  sweep, 
^  isles  uprooted,  rolling  rodnd  the  deep. 
pears,  darts,  and  flaMrti,  fly  Asriens  o'M*  the  Msifl ) 
lie  fields  of  Neptune  take  aerimsDn  stnm. 
be  beauteous  ^een,  amidst  the  dire  alarms, 
^ith  her  Idud  timbrels  ealb  her  hoet  to  arms, 
liei  to  the  fight,  nor  sees  the  snakes,  that  wait 
nd  hiss  behind,  drend  mmislers  of  fiite  i 
gaiest  gvsat  Neptune,  in  his  strength  arrays, 
M  beauteous  Venus,  and  the  bhie-ey'd  maid, 
'Hgage  the  dog  Anubb,  on  the  floods, 
Ad  the  lewd  herd  of  £grpt*s  monster  godsb 
a  polished  sted,  conspicnous  from  afar, 
mid  tbe  tumuH  storms  the  god  of  war. 
lef  robes  all  rent,  with  many  an  ample  stride, 
[rim  Discord  stalk'd,  triumphant,  o'er  the  tide. 
[ext,  with  her  Moody  scourge,  Bellona  flies, 
isd  leads,  in  filial  pomp,  the  fisries  of  the  skies. 
Meantime,  enthrou'd  on  Actium*s  towering  height, 
be  god  of  day  surveys  the  raging  fight, 
nd  beads  his  twanging  bow.    With  sodden  dread, 
t,the  dire  signal,  all  Aiftbia  fled  : 
t  once  ratire,  in  wild  confusion  hoilM, 
f  ypt,  and  all  th'  Assembled  Eflsiera  world. 
mid  tbfe  slaoghten  eT  the  fi^ht  was  seen, 
^le  wiih  the  feats  of  death,  the  Pharian  qocen$ 
ghast,  she  calls  the  kind  propitious  gales 
0  speed  her  flight;  aad  sprawls  her  silken  sails» 
"b*  god  disiflayM  her  figure,  foil  in  view, . 
s  0'^  the  floods  with  western  winds  ^e  flew. 
^hUe  sunk  in  grief,  the  mighty  Nile  bemoaiM 
"he  shame  and  slaughter  of  hl^  van^ish*d  sons, 
(esawthevout;  his  mantle  he  narol  I'd, 
pread  forth  his  robes,  and  open'd  every  fbld, 
landed  wide  his  aims,  with  timely  rare, 
nd  ia  his  kind  embrace  feeeiv*d  the  flying  war. 
Now  moves  great  Csssar,  (all  his  foes  overcome) 
nth  three  proud  triumphs,  thro*  imperial  Rome ; 
1^  pa}**  immortal  hononrs  to  tbe  skies : 
kbnU  at  once  three  hundred  lemplei  rise  \ 


The  streets  resound  with  -rfionts  and  s^emn  games  | 
And  to  the  temples  throng  the  Komaih  daui£s 
With  arddnt'pray*rt :  bigfi  altars  risi^  arCMind ; 
And  wftfi  the  bidod  <X  vidAms  smokes  the  gtoun  J. 
He  skis  'CiAhfonM  in  Phdftras^  Pari&n  fane ; 
In  ranks  beftre  }6tk  ^pnA  the  vanq(tkiMi*d  liHiiii, 
While  life  4cce]fts1Sie  ftf^tbat  crown  his  toift. 
And  hanftgi  bn  bfgk  the  C(Aisecrated  ^>oi1i. 
Befe^e  1^  Vktor  Inovfe  the  hiighty  throngs, 
Wilh  diflbfeut  habits  kriSi  discordant  todguel. 
Here  paSs,  dl^tinguish'd  by  tbe  god  df  file, 
The  sons  of  Afnc,  hi  theit  )lo6se  attSrt : 
The  Carians  march ;  thebofdNumldfanSriitt^i 
The  Oeldtas  shhie  frith  qnivef^  st  theiV  side. 
Here  crowd  the  Dftje ;  mid  the  nations,  there. 
From  tadOiH  last  tki^  iBseikibhJd  to  the  w&r. 
Here,  with  dmiinibh*d  pride,  fiophrates  mourns  ; 
There  the  roaim*d  Khinehefnoans  bis  btokeii  horns  & 
And  fierce  Araxes,  brid^M  of  oM  in  vain. 
Now  bends,  submissive,  to  the  Roman  cliaih. 

Such  was  the  glorious  gift  hi  every  part 
By  Vulcan  fltaish^d  with  immortal  ait : 
(The  forms  unknown,  that  graced  its  ample  field) 
The  prince  with  joy  snHreys  the  itory'd  shierd  ; 
Aloft  he  bears  ^e  triumplis  yet  to  come. 
The  foiimves  dF  his  race,  the  ntes  of  fni{^ty  ilolba» 
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TtJft^vt  takps  advaiftage  of  ^Eneas's  abseacei 
Attempto  to  fire  his  ships,  (which  are  transformed 
hito  sea^nymphs)  and  assaults  liis  camp.  The 
Trojans,  reduced  to  the  last  extremities,  ienj 
Nisus  and  Euryatus  to  recall  .£neas,  which  fiir^ 
nishes  the  poet  with  that  admirable  episode  of 
their  friendship,  generosity,  and  conclusion  of 
their  adventures.  In  the  molming,  Turhus  pushes 
the  sii^  with  vigour;  and,  hearing  that  the 
Trojans  had  opened  a  gate,  he  runs  thither,  and 
breaks  into  the  town  with  the  enemies  he  pur- 
sues. The  gates  are  immediately  closed  upon 
him ;  and  he  fights  his  way  thruugh  the  town 
to  the  river  TVber.  He  Is  forced  at  last  to  leap, 
armed  as  he  Iff,  into  tbe  riVer,  and  swinsi  to  his 
canip. 

Tr«S  while  the  prioee  collecto  auxillar  hb^ 
And  leads  new  armies  firom  the  Tuscan  coasts ; 
Dls|>atch'd  by  Heaven's  great  empress  from  tha 
The  goddess  of  the  bOw  to  Tumus  flies ;        [skieSi 
Where,  cover'd  with  the  shade,  he  iliade  abode 
In  his  old  grandsire^s  Consecrated  wood ; 
There,  as  at  ease  reclin'd  the  godlike  rnUft, 
Her  rosy  lips  she  open'd^  and  began: . 

"  Tumus,  this  kind  auspicious  lioor  be^tow^ 
What  scarce  a  god  could  promise  to  thy  vows : 
For  1o !  the  Trojan  chief  has  parted  hence, 
And  for  new  succours  courts  th*  Arcadian  prince. 
Thence  to  the  Tuscan  coasts  his  course  he  bends, 
And.ksi«es  expesHI  hit  watt^  hi^ieets,  dnd  friends. 
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Kow,  while  the  I^diani  in  lib  cauee  wdtev 
And  the  raw  peasanU  gather  to  the  fight. 
Call,  call  the  fiery  counert,  and  the  car ; 
Fly — storm  his  camp— and  give  a  loose  to  ^var.*' 
ThiKsaid,  with  levetl'd  wiogs  she  moonUon  high, 
And  cuts  a  glorious  rainbow  lo  the  sky. 

He  knew  the  &ir$  his  lifted  hands  he  spread, 
And  #ith  these  woids  poisu'd  her  as  she  fied: 
"  Bright  beauteous  goddess  of  the  Tarioos  bow, 
^liat  pow'r  dispatched  thee  to  the  world  below  ? 
What  splendours  open  to  my  dazzled  eyes  \ 
What  floods  of  glory  burst  from  all  the  skies ! 
And  lo !  the  Heav'ns  divme,  the  pbneU  roU ! 
Thidk  shine  the  stars,  and  gild  the  glowing  pole ! 
CallM  by  these  omens  to  the  field  of  blood, 
I  follow  to  the  war  the  great  inspiripg  god  !'* 

Raptur'd  he  said,  and  sought  the  limpid  tide, 
Wlicre  gurgling  streams  in  silver  currents  glide  $ 
There  cleansed  his  hands,  then  raising  high  in  air, 
To  ev^ry  god  addrest  his  ardent  prayer. 

And  now,  all  gay  and  glorious  to  behold,- 
Bicb  in  embrotder'd  vesU,  and  arms  of  gold. 
On  sprightly  prandog  steeds,  the  martial  train 
Spread  wide  their  ranks  o*af  all  th>  embatUed 

plain. 
The  van  with  great  Messapns  at  their  head  $ 
The  deep'ntng  rear  the  sons  of  Tjrrrheus  led. 
^!hrave  Tiimus  flames  in  arms,  supremely  tall, 
Towhrs  in  the  centre,  and  outshines  them  alt 
SHent  they  march  beneath  their  godlike  guida : 
So  mighty  Ganges  leads,  with  awf^l  pride, 
In  sev'n  large  streams,  his  twelling  tolrmn  tide : 
So  Nile,  composed  within  his  banks  again,^ 
Moves  m  slow  pomp,  mi^^estic,  to  the  maiiu 

IVoy  saw  from  &r  the  blackening  cloud  arise  s 
Then  from  the  nunpart*s  beigfat  Osiciis  cries: 
'*  See,  see,  my  friends,  yon  dusky  martial  train, 
]nvolv*d  in  clo'ods,  and  sweeping  o'er  the  plain  ! 
To  arms— the  foes  advance— -your  swords  prepare  ! 
]>)y1— mount  the  ramparts,  and  repel  the  war !" 

With  shouU  they  run ;  they  gather  at  the  call ; 
They  close  the  gates;  they  mount;  they  guard 

the  wall 
For  so  th'  experienc'd  prince  had  charg'd  the  host, 
When  fate  ha  parted  for  the  Tuscan  coast ; 
Whate'er  befel,  theur  ardour  to  resthiin, 
Trust  to  their  walls,  nor  tempt  the  open  plain. 
There,  though  with  shame  and  wrath  their  bosons 

glow, 
Shut  in  their  towVs,  they  wait  th»  embattled  foe. 
But  mighty  Tumus  rode  with  rapid  speed. 
And  forious  spurrM  his  dappled  Thracian  stead  ; 
Pager  before  the  Urdy  sqtiadroDS  flew 
lb  reach  the  wall ;  and  soon  appeared  in  view 
(With  twice  ten  noble  warriors  close  behind)  ; 
His  crimson  crest  stream*d  dreadftil  In  the  wind, 
"  Who  fint,»»  l*e  cry'd, "  with  me  the  foe  will  dara  ?w 
Then  huri*d  a  dart,  the  signal  of  the  wan 
loud  shout  his  train;  deep  wonder  selz'd  them  all. 
To  see  the  Trojans  skulk  behind  their  wall ; 
ihfe  in  their  tow'rs  their  forces  they  bestow, 
Nor  Uke  the  field,  nor  meet  th'  approaching  foe. 

Now  forious  Turaus,  thmid'ring  round  the  pbun. 
Tries  every  post  and  pass,  but  tries  in  vain 
As,  heat  by  tempests,  and  by  fomme  bold. 
The  prowling  wolf  attempts  the  nightly  fold ; 
Lodg'd  in  the  guaided  field  beneath  their  dams, 
jSafo  from  the  savage,  bleat  the  tender  Iambs  ; 
Ihe  monster  meditates  the  fleecy  brood ; 
Ijdw  howls  vlth  hunfer^  and  119V  Ibintl  for  blood  t 


Roams  round  the  fonees  thai  tha  piln  ooHtali^ 
And  madly  rages  at  the  flock  in  vain : 
Thus,  as  thP«ttibattledtow*rs  the  chief  dcMM^ 
Rage  firss  his  soul,  and  flashes  from  his  eyei: 
Nor  entrance  can  be  find,  nor  force  the  train 
From  the  close  trench,  to  combbt  on  the  plaia. 
But  to  their  fleet  he  bends  his  fnriont  way. 
That,  covered  by  the  floods  and  rampaits,  by 
Beside  the  camp — ^He  calls  for  homing  brainy 
And  raift'd  a  pine  all-flaming  in  hb  hands. 
His  great  example  the  bold  troop  inspirea ; 
They  rob  the  hearths;  they  hurt  the  missive focii 
The  black'ning  smokes  in  curiing  volomes  ibe, 
With  hov'ring  clouds  of  dnden,  to  th^  skies. 

O  say,  ye  Muses,  what  celestial  pow'r 
Preserv'd  the  navy  in  that  dreadful  boor. 
And  stopp'd  the  progress  of  the  fsrioos  " 
The  tale  b  old,  yet  of  immortal  fome ! 

The  Tfevjan  chief,  prepai'd  to  stem  the  tidi^ 
Had  built  his  fleet  beneath  the  hilb  of  Ide ; 
When  thus  to  Jove,  ro  Heav*n's  sl^lreDe  ahodeiy 
Spoke  the  majestic  mother  of  the  gods : 
*'  Hear,  and  our  first  request,  my  son,  aeoeid, 
The  firrt,  since  Heav*n  hts  osm'd  yon  for  hm 

ford. 
To  oar  great  name,  and  hooonr^d  by  onr  lore. 
On  lofty  iiia.  tow'rs  a  stately  grove ; 
Tall  fiit  and  maples  there  for  years  haive  stoo^ 
And  waving  pines,  a  venemUa  wood ! 
To  build  his  navy,  1  bestow'd  with  joj 
The  hallow'd  forest  on  the  chief  of  Tkoy. 
Now  anxioos  fours  dislnih  my  sool  with  eare : 
But  thou,  my  son,  mdnlge  a  mothei^  V^^' 
Bid  seas  and  tempests  spare  the  shipa  divine; 
Be  thb  their  safety,  that  they  once  were  nune.* 

Thus  she— and  thus  leidses  her  sott,  who  ndb 
The  golden  planets  round  the  spangled  poles: 
<*  What  would  our  mother's  rash  rei|iieat  mtcndf 
To  turn  the  fates  from  their  dotdrmmM  end  } 
How!  an  immortal  state  wonld  yon  demand 
For  veaseb  hdxmr*d  by  a  mortal  hand? 
And  shall  the  chief  in  certam  safety  ride, 
O'r  rocks,  o*er  guita,  and  o'er  th' ttncertaott  tide  t 
A  powV  so  high  we  never  yet  hestow>d ; 
No— 'tb  a  pow'r  too  boundless  for  a  god ! 
But  thb  we  grant— -when,  all  hb  labouia  o'er, 
llie  IVqjan  prince  shall  reach  the  Lmian  shore. 
Whatever  ships  the  friendly  strand  shsdl  gafai, 
Sav'd  fbMtt  the  storms,  and  the  devonriag  mus, 
Know,  we  will  take  the  mortal  form  from  thcse^ 
Eadi  ship  shall  lanch,  a  goddess  of  the  aeas) 
And  with  her  sister  Nenids  Shan  divide 
The  silver  waves,  and  bound  long  the  tide." 
ThU  said,  the  ford  of  thunder  seaPd  the  vow 
By  his  dread  brother's  awfid  streams  below ; 
By  the  black  whiripoob  of  the  Stygian  flood; 
Then  gave  the  mnctioa  of  th'  imperial  nod; 
The  Heav'w  all  shook,  and  fled  beforo  the  90A 

Now^was  the  ^ur  arriv*d,  th'  appoiatad  dats, 
Fkt  by  the  high  eternal  laws  of  fote; 
When  the  great  mother  of  the  thund'rcr  came 
lb  guord  her  sacmd  vessels  from  tlie  flama. 

First  fimn  the  glowing  orient  they  descry 
A  blaitittg  efood,  that  stretch'd  from  sky  to  sky; 
The  gol&n  splendoors  doubly  giU  the  day. 
And  high  m  air  the  tinkling  cymhab  play. 
At  length,  with  wonder,  afld  religious  ihar, 
A  deep  mi^)estic  voice  the  listening  natioM  hear: 

"  Forbear,  forbear,  ye  sons  of  Tkoy,  nor  bal 
JowMdl^aid,  owvosrtb  to  defend. 
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die  pnoA  ItMAuk  MXI,  with  grwter  eate, 
lam  to  tbdr  bedi  profound  tlie  vat'ry  teu  .* 
Aiiehyoq,  myihipt;  be  Neftfda  of  the  floodi  j 
o  villi  the  Bighty  Bother  of  the  godt !» 
Swift  at  the  vord,  the  ncred  shhit  obey, 
VoB  thenr  kMMe  enchon  break,,  MM  boQild  away  ; 
ike  sporthw-dolphiBi  phmfe  beneath  the  Baio, 
lien  (wondVpvt  I)  riw  in  mnale  fonas  i 


QkBany  nvniphe  laach  iwiftly  from  the  ihore, 

IS  rode  tall  galliet  in  the  port  before. 

he  Aeroe  RntaUane  shook  with  wild  affright, 

Iv'n  brave  MoBapot  treBbled  at  the  sight. 

Tor  coiiU  he  mle  his  steeds,  nor  check  their  ngpid 

iight 
lid  marm*ijngl>ber  shrank  with  sodden  diead. 
Ad  to  his  sotnoe  the  hoary  father  fled, 
il,*  bill  the  valiant  Daonian  hero,  shook, 
Hk)  iaas*d  their  drooping  sods,  while  thns  he 

•    spoke : 
TheM  omeos  threat onr  foes:  (O  glorions day !} 
o!  Jove  baa  snateVd  their  last  relief  awajr! 
o  I  iiom  our  dreaded  ams  their  ships  retire, 
ad  vanish  swift  before  our  vengeAil  Ore : 
iolVoy,  imprisoned  in  yon  narrow  coast, 
be  wat*ry  half  of  all  the  gtobeis  loftt, 
heir  flight,  the  seas  and  hostile  armies  bar ; 
be  land  is  onrs ;  and  Italy  from  for 
ten  forth  her  sons,  by  natioDe,  to  the  war. 
ler  fovoaring  oracla  let  Ilion  boast :  * 
^  IVtmus  all  those  empty  vauoU  are  tost 

0  *icape  the  oeas,  and  reach  tbe  Lstian  land, 
i^u  all,  their  fotea  or  Venus  ooold  demand. 

fy  fotas  now  take  their  tnm ;  and  'tis  in  mine, 
or  my  lost  spouse,  to  crush  the  pefjured  line. 
ike  brave  Atrides,  Pll  redeem  tbe  dame, 
be  nme  my  cense,  and  my  revenge  the  Mme. 
Till  Troy  then  venture  on  a  rape  once  more, 
Hio  paid  so  dearly  for  the  crime  before  ? 
ure  they  have  long  ago  the  thought  declin'd, 
oimrom  the  sex,  and  curst  the  oostly  kind ! 
oobi  will  they  trust  yon  feeble  wall  and  gate, 
bat  slight  partition  betwixt  them  and  fete, 
Hio  not  long  since  beheld  their  Troy  renown'd, 
beir  god-built  Tkoy,  lie  smoking  on  the  ground  I 
lyjttien,  my  friends,  and  let  us  force  the  foe ; 
rise,  storm  the  camp,  and  lay  their  ramparts  low. 
'or  want  we,  o'er  these  dastards  to  prevail, 
nnt  forg>d  by  Vulcan,  and  a  thousand  sail ; 
hough  to  support  their  dcsp'iate  cause  should  join 
rcad^'i  tons  with  all  the  TOscan  line : 
or  need  tbe  wretches  fear,  with  vain  affright, 
he  ncred  thefts  or  murders  of  tbe  night 
robb*d  palladium,  and  an  ambush'd  force, 
Mlg*d  in  the  oaTcras  of  a  monstrous  horse.  ' 
conquest  in  the  dark  my  soul  disclaims ; 
o— l^t  us  gird  by  day  their  walb  with  flnmei. 
Ml  •shall  they  find  no  Argive  host  nppeati, 
^hom  Hector  balBed  ten  revolving^years. 
ov  go,  my  valiant  friends,  and  pays  away 

1  due  repast  the  small  remains  of  day : 
QtriB,  rise  eariy  with  the  dawning  light, 
reih  from  repose,  and  vigVoos  for  the  flght" 

Meantime  it  falls  to  great  Mesmpus'  care, 
iie  ramparU  to  surround  with  Are  and  war. 
vice  sev'n  Rutulian  leaders  bead  the  bands) 
n  hundred  spears  each  valiant  chief  commands : 
roodly  they  march,  ni  gold  and  purple  gay, 
ed  crimson  crests  on  every  helmet  play,    [supbe 
hey  w^tch,  thev  rest,  by  turns;  and,  stretch'd 
tt  the  green  carpet,  quaff  tbt  gen'roos  wise. 


The  fires  gleam  round,  and  shoot  a  niddy  fight; 
In  plays  and  pleasures,  pa«  the  jovial  night 

This  scene  the  lVq$ans  from  their  trenchm  view  ^ 
All  seize  their  anas,  and  to  then-  ramparttjlew ; 
In  wild  aifHght  to  guard  the  gates  they  pour. 
Join  bridge  to  bridge  with  speed,  and  tow'r  to  tow'r; 
Thus  while  th*  endanger'd  bulwarks  they  mahitaina 
Mnestheus  and  brave  Serestus  fire  the  train. 
(The  prince  had  left  to  their  experienc'd  care. 
If  aught  befel,  the  conduct  of  the  war.) 
Now  all  the  soMiers  to  their  posts  were  flown. 
And  in  their  turns,  successive,  guard  the  towiu 

The  valiant  Nisus  took  his  lot,  to  wait 
Before  tbe  portal,  and  defend  the  gate. 
From  Ida's  native  woods  the  warrior  came, 
Skiird  with  the  dart  to  pierce  the  flying  gmne : 
With  him  Eurjralus,  who  matched  m  arms 
Ttoj*b  bravest  youths,  and  fiir  excell'd  in  cbaimt^ 
So  young,  the  springing  down  but  j«t  began 
To  shade  his  blooming  cheeks,  and  promise  man* 
These  boys  in  sacred  friendship  were  altv*d. 
And  join'd  in  martial  labours,  side  by  side ; 
In  eV'ry  danger,  ev'ry  glory,  shar'd ; 
And  both  alike  were  planted  on  tbe  guard. 

"  Has  Heav'n,"  cry'd  Nisus  first,  <*  this  warmth 
bestow'd? 
Heav'n !  or  a  thought  that  prompts  me  like  a  god  ^ 
This  glorious  warmth,  my  friend,  that  breaks  mf 

rest? 
Some  high  exptolt  lies  throbbing  at  my  breast 
My  glowing  muid  what  gen'rous  ardours  raise. 
And  set  my  mountmg  spirits  on  a  hiaxe ! 
See  the  loose  discipline  of  yonder  train ; 
The  lights,  grown  thip,  scarce  glimmer  from-  tha 

plain; 
The  guards  in  slumber  and  debauch  are  drown'd  j 
And  mark !— a  gen*ral  silence  rewns  around : 
Then  take  my  thought;  the  peofde,  fethers,  all. 
Join  in  one  wbh,  our  leader  to  recslL 
Now,  would  they  give  to  thee  the  prixe  I  elafan, 
(For  1  could  rest  contented  with  the  fame    ) 
An  easy  road,  mcthinks,  I  can  survey 
Beneath  yon  summit  to  direct  my  way.** 

The  brave  Euryalus,  with  martial  pride, 
Fir*d  with  the  charms  of  gioiy ,  thus  i«ply*d : 

'<  And  will  my  Nisus  then  bis  friend  diKdaim? 
Deny'd  his  share  of  danger  and  of  feme  ? 
And  can  thy  dear  Euryalus  expose 
Thy  life,  alone,  unguarded  to  the  foes  ? 
Not  so  my  father  taught  his  gen'rous  boyy 
Bora,  train'd,  and  seasoned,  In  tbe  wan  of  lYof • 
And,  where  the  greatiEneas  led  the  way, 
I  brav'd  all  dangen  of  the  land  and  sea.* 
Thau  too  canst  witnem  that  my  worth  is  try*d ; 
We  march'd,  we  fought,  we  conquered  side  by  sida 
Like  thine,  this  bosom  glows  with  martial  flame  ; 
Burns  with  a  scorn  of  life,  and  love  of  fame  ; 
And  thinks,  if  endlem  glory  can  be  sought 
On  such  low  terms,  tMb  prixe  is  cheaply  bongbt. 
Let  no  such  jealous  fears  alarm  thy  breast : 
Thy  worth  and  vatour  stand  to  all  confest 
But  let  the  dsinger  fall,*'  he  cries,  **  on  nset 
For  this  exploit,  I  durst  not  thmk  on  thee ! 
No :— as  I  hope  the  Mest  ethereal  tram 
May  bring  me  gtorious  to  thy  arms  again ! 
But  sbouM  the  gods  deny  me  to  succeed, 
ShooU  I— (which  Heav'n  avert  V--but  shooy  I 

bleed; 
Live.t)iott ;— 4n  death  some  pleasure  that  will  giva  I 
Live  for  thy  NiiBS*  rake  I  1  charge  thee,  live. 
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Th](  bfoofnwf  3(oiilb.  %  looker  •ierni.  demaada ;  -^ 
live,  to  redeem,  my  cone  from  hostile  haad»; 
An$l,  decent  to  tlie  silent  grave  coipmend 
The  goor  remaii)S  of  him  wbo-  wa»  thy  friend : 
Or  raise  at  least,  by  kind  reiQem)>ra|ice.led» 
A  vac|ui(  tomb  in  boaour  of  the  deadt 
yihy  sbOQld  I  cause  thy  mother's  soul  to  know 
Sach  heart-ifelt  pangs  ?  Uauttemble  woe ! 
Thy  •dear  fond  mother,  «ho,  for  k>ve  o€  thee^i 
Bar'd  every  danger  of  t1|e  Ifiiid  and  se^f 
She  lefi  A^sestes'  w^ls,  and  she  alonc^ 
Tofojloa^thee,  herpnl^  darlingKHiti" 

'*  In  vain^*'  be  cry'd^  "  nyy  oowage  you  seflnwi ; 
My  soul's  on  §fe,  and  youbutpl^ad  m  vainj 
Haste — ^Iftu^go.P'  be  said,  and  rais'dtheguand^ 
By  turna  their  vacant  posta  the  oentoies  shar^, 
'With  eager  speed  the  9en'rom  ^Kai>ri9n^weut», 
IpPjMi^'d  witlf.glpry,  to  the  royal  tepU 

In  silencn  bush*d  the  whole  crei^aoii  lay^ 
And^los^  i«<«leii»  the  labpucp  of  the  dajr* 
It^otsotbechi&of  Uion,  who  debate 
In  8olequ»  coHocilon  th'  endangered  state ; 
Pkx>pp*d  on  tbeif'  si^ean^  th«ir  bucKlem  m-  tiieir 
Amid  th^G^u^  the  hoary  fathiWBs  stami^.     LlMd*. 
j|Md  ^(^  ai^instmt  mes9«S9  iwy  he  9wU 
To  their  great  chief,  their  ruin  to  prewnt* 
'yie  frlei^  npy  beg  adm  ission  of  the  cyurt, 
^hA  byiH^^sffduoua.  ai^  of  high  il|ili»rt» 
The  prince  commands  them  to  inform  the  train; 
And£|istb»^NisusspeftK»  ^Qthua began: 
*'  Attei^d,  novjudyS).  ye  vea«rabla  peerft! 
Our  bold  i^dfwntiire  by  our  tender  ye^rs* 
As  yonder  b^pdf 'in  sleep  and  wine  are  drQwn^d^ 
Wo*  b^^ki^drobfmce,  a  sepret  p^tb  have  l«Q«d» 
Close  by  the  gate,  that  near  the  ocean  M^i-i 
Tl^f  ^^E^Mara  tbiM»'d,  and  oleMihi'o{V8molo»  arke. 
If  you.nermitt  since  fair  opcasm  call«r 
Safe  QSA-.we  nJ^r^Q  to^igreat  E««nder!s  waUi» 
Soon  shall  ou(:iii^KMy  altie|:app^r.again> 
Adom*d  wiitlhsp<^s»  and  sMdk^  o'«r.  tha  slain, 
Lord  ofifaa fi«ki;  nor  cao  w«  miss  tb9  fotid^ 
^ut  know  the  vari^vNi  windings  of  the  flood ; 
For,  as  we  bunk',  weseeithetujrretexuiei 
Peep  o'ef.tbe  ndcft,  widjdanee.beftNpe  oureywi** 

ThenthuS'Alatbea*  w»tillitftviou»  sace, 
Heaf^wn'd  forr wisdoom  and  rever'd  hr  ages. 
*'  £v'n  yet«  ye  fBuafdiaft  f^»  your  pow'nidtviie 
WHl  spare  tlie  leiica  of  the/IVit^an^  ^'«^* 
Since  you  tbe  besooss  of  our  ytMiht  iasiNyre . 
With  such  bigb  cDuiage*  suelfr  determn'd  fiie^" 
Then  in  hia  mm»  the  boye;  by  tuma  ho  tool^. 
IVith  tear»,o£joy;  and^  piMttng.  thusbeipakfft 
**  Oh  \  wfaat^ranavds,  bffave  yowlhs^oao  bodecveadj 
T^OiflilvBAQurs.  e^altosogr^a.deedr? 
The  besVan^ fewest,  all  th'  i^ifiMuding  sky* 
Aqd  your  own  coivicieua  virtue^  sbaU'SiipiilytS 
The  n^t,  our  &99X  -ftmeas  will  bestowi 
And  youi^  Ascaaiufl'  riper  yeaw  shall  ow«v 
'Wlpt^i'er  booo  stteb  merit  oaft  receive. 
The  ffitfid,  the  menarcb^  awi  tbA*nia»,i  will  gbe^?^ 

•  •*  And  I,  brave  NisiMr!"  criea  tbei  royal  boy » 
«  Swear  by  the  sacred  gpardiap  pew'rs  of  Tray, 
|kf  y  hpp#J«,  my  forlMaies,  are  mpesM  in  you,; 
06  theu,  yourgen'roua  enterpriae  pufmie. 
Oh!  totl|e8etoogingeye».my8tteTestcirer 
From  that  ble$ft  hQW  my  sqitowb  are  no  nose* 
T^asilvecbpwis,  whoM  ample  maigjbia  sbine» 
All  raisM'with  costly  sculpture,  shall  be  thine; 
The  same  my  cetqiaeiiag  father  bxioiigbitava^, 
y^henJoH  iftdn^  th(»  feir  Aiwha  ^y : 


Twogli}t>ri9g  tripodr^  Ueautoena  toiMi^ 
And  two  lavj^  talents  of  thfe  paresi  geld : 
With  these  a  goblet,  which  the  queee  ef  T^ 
Bestow'd  in  Carthage  on  my  igyal  siiw» 
And,  whentheae  vaoqaiah'dkingdQsaaaaoaieHij 
When  my  g^aat  fethec  moimte  the  latJua  thwis; 
Whea-our  vktorioea  hosta  by  lot  sbakl  share 
The  rioh  revavds,  and  gkmoutspeila^.  «^  wv; 
What  late  thou  ««w^t  whan  Tujmua  took  theM, 
His  prancing  couf^er,  helm,  aod  0ilden  shieUl; 
Thatqmiiflefv  ahield,  «id  helm*  of  skill  diviaa, 
.Exempt kom UA;,  brane Niaus»  AeU be thinai 
!  My:  sire  will  give  tnolA^e  captt«aa  witJi  their  ant; 
I  Yet  more — twelve  females  of  distinguisb'dchanu; 
And»  to  ceiMpiele'tlie  wIipH  thawMadowun 
Of  the  great  I^ianlord^  a  booadJaNi  pkan 
But  thee,  daa»  yoqtfe,  wA  yet  tet  immbMd  pai^ 
Wtkase  3nqaiii  but  j««tadyeooebflfaee  QiyoM% 
No  fortune  henceforth  from  my  soul  shall  part, 
StilLatotysidOg  andreyier  at  ray  hearty 
My  dangecai  glories^  counacla,  tbeiicM»to  ikuv!' 
My  friendriu  peaces  my  brather  in>lbe  war!" 

All,  all  my  life,"  neidiai.«iieyfHith,  **  shall 
Like  this  QMhour,  ai.evwlaiitiB|t€Maeb        [aim. 
Though  fbrtua^'oaly.  awi  attempts  <a»jlllev. 
Yet  8tiHiQ)KOoiiinga  shall  dwriyeawQW^ 
But  one  reward:!  9ttu  Mmt  l0i. 
The  grwlas%kca«  mik  oRsnm  bertow^ 
My  mother,  teadai^  pioo^  fondt,  aa^fpedt 
Sprung,  Kkitlhy  Q«n»  fivm  Priwi^  aayal  bM; 
SucK^sAttherlwres  she  M  her  n«li«a*'bQ9, 
And  fair.  TbiMtf «l^  &>i  berdarlinf  boy;. 
Andanob  »niin«i  Ihat  I  ma 
)  From  her,'  thedengei'  of  m>  dear  e  aan 
To  spare  her  apgflLisha  lei  tquitthe^dace 
Without  oaeparting^kisSk  eBelaateiBlHaee! 
By  nigbti  and  that  respaeled  bend,.  Lswear« 
Her  melting  tears  are  mere  tlwi»  L  eaii  hem ! 
nFor  hte,  good pvioce,  yp«r pity  I  implere; 
Support  her,  cbiUkti ;.  md  r^ve  h«,  pesri 
Oh  j  let  her,  Ici.hertel^  (whea  I  att  gene}. 
In  you,  afHcod,  %gnardiaB,  andaaon- 
With  tiMitdearhef>e,  emboldea'd^kaU  Iga, 
Btaye«v>ry danger,  aiv^deiy  tbe-foe^'' 

Chaim'dwithlm'victuev  ail  theHK9«apoa% 
B«*^  OMre  than  aAl,  Aacanius  niettaie.tear^  ' 
To  see  tbe  sarrawa  of -e/kitfeea  eoar. 
And  fUial  love,  » lore  aatike  hisLOwn. 
*'  rpiwrnaeell,  beraieyoutl^!"  he^aed, 
**  That  to  sneh  mateU^ea  valewricatt  ha  paid; 
To  me^  thQpi  nwAbeaafeill  shall  be  tfae^ame 
Creiisa  was»  aod^Qnly  want-the  neoieb 
Let  for^imegoodearill  sneoesa  decree ; 
Tis  merit,  sore^  tehear  a  aeo  Kkft  thee ! 
Now  by  tafi  head,  my  fiithec's  oath,  I  vow, 
WhatelectveiBiBvdi  I.purpoae  totbertow. 
When  sA  retium't^  on  thee^  tbeaaMesbsflgiac* 
Thy  motbee,  and  thy  whciesarrHegiaoe." 

Sospo^bB  theponoes  and,  weapiagatthtvai^ 
Gave  to  the  piout  yonth  histoostiy  eeoid: 
The  swoBdnwithrwondVooarart  Lyoaee  awde; 
An  iv6i7^  soabbaid  sheafeh'd  the  8hiBii|ig  bbda 
To  Nisus>  Mnsaliaena  gave  a  IsMi^hide; 
And  a  new  heh»  Alethea'  care  sopply^d. 
Thus  aroi^d^  they  qmtthetent ;  tb>  aaseBU^vai^ 
Wil^  high  applause,  their  prognas  to  the  gatsfc 
Matiin» im  wiadom,  hr  aboae  bia  yearsi 
Theiiaii  liihia  in  the  train  ^ppeaES^ 
; Audaeads  hie  father tnaay  aft  ardantpiar^i 
'.All  iQ^fcia  wind,  w^tt^iifn^mt^itLii*^ 
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Hb»,  fifonK^  hf  the  Aaie,  the  warriofi  go. 
Put  th0  deep  tfsieter,  «id  invade  the  torn, 
M,  eie  their|iiiny*rout  emerpriie  is  o'er, 
WHk  what  lafge  ataughter  sbaU  they  batbe  tiie 

•loi«! 
\1I  draocbll  IB  «iM  and  deep,  lie  ttreteh'd  «rftai|d, 
rhe  cteelcM  toMien  oo  the  teidMit  ground, 
teid  a  pile  of  iraeet,  niieels,  and  reini, 
lod  enplsr  ^tea,  encmnhHing  an  the  plaint, 
fiere  lie  the  aeatter'd  ami ;  the  gdbleu  tliere  | 
I  mad  oonlurioB  of  ddbaoch  and  war.  [call ; 

**  Now,  now,>>  crici  Nina  flrrt,  **  thy  cooraire 
The  place,  the  hoar,  my  friend,  deihands  H  all. 
ien  lies  o«r  road :  while  I  the  pdMage  find, 
»lay  thon,  and  cantioua  watch  the  foe  behind. 
Prom  Mie  «»tide,  whole  iqnadrofia  will  I  slay, 
rhro'  death  and  honroon  op'mng  wide  thy  way.*' 

With  that,  the  ycwth  in  ailenoe  drew  hb  fword, 
ind  tubb'd  proad  Rbaanes,  a  dittittgoith'd  tofd; 
0  eT*ry  deep  prophetic  art  approved, 
i  king  and  augur,  and  hy  Tumot  loT'd. 
>n  the  rich  eoueh  in  sinmhers  deep  be  lay, 
ind,  laboaring,  dept  the  fnlt  debauch  away. 
Phe  &te  ef  othert  he  bad  rtill  foreehown, 
lot  MFd,  unhappy  I  to  prevent  hit  own. 

Then  on  the  's^^fe  of  Remos  fierce  he  fiew, 
Ind,  as  they  §\ept,  hit  three  attendanU  slew, 
rhe  driver  next ;  and  cat  bis  neck  in  twain, 
Is,  midst  the  tteeds,  he  tlamber*d  on  the  plain  ; 
Jut  on  their  lord  employed  the  deadly  steel ; 
iwift  hew  the  head  >  and  nratter'd  at  it  fell 
lie  purple  htoed  dittaiat  the  coach  around ; 
rhe  whirring  trunk  Ket  beating  on  the  ground, 
^ezt  Lamyrot  and  Lamiis  meet  thetr  doom : 
>eftunus  last,  in  all  his  Kprightiy  bloom : 
Sy  tltt  large  draught  o'erpow'^d,  outstretched  he 
'all  half  the  nl^ht  already  spent  in  play ;       [lay, 
'ar  hapi^ier  had  it  been,  if  lengthened  to  the  day. 

'Phus  o^er  tl\'  nnguarded  fence  by  hunger  bold, 
ipringstbe  grim  Hon,  aiM  invades  the  fold, 
ill  dreadful,  growKng  in  the  midnight  boors. 
The  trembling  floch  he  murders  and  devours ; 
Vhile  w^pt  in  silence  lies  the  fleecy  brood, 
H)e  savage  rages  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Nor  with  less  rage  Euryalns  ettploy'd 
!1>e  deadly  sword ;  but  nameless  crowds  destroy'd. 
iebesas,  Padus,  ai^  they  slept,  he  gorM  ; 
lut  wakefn*  Ah«sni  nw  the  shmght'ring  sword : 
lehind  rf  goblet  be  retltf*d  in  vain ; 
'or  as  the  foe,  detected,  rose  again, 
lie  furious  youth,  with  all  his  force  imprert, 
1ong»d  the  whole  sWord,  deep-bory'd  in  his  breast ; 
ITith  blendod  wine  and  blood  the  ground  was  d/d ; 
lie  pnrp4e  sent  came  fibating  in  the  tide. 

So  vents  the  jrodth  hii  vengeance  on  bis  foes, 
Lnd  scatters  death  and  slaughter  as  he  goes, 
row  when  to  brave  M^estapus'  tents  they  came,' 
'he  fires  just  glimmered  with  h  qui  v'ring  fligme. 
*he  train  lie  soatter'd,  while  the  steeds,  unbound, 
jipatiate  wide,  and  graze  the  verdant  ground, 
hen  Ni8U9  wamM  him  ;  for  he  taw  the  boy 
'oo  fierce  for  blood,  too  eager  to  destroy » 

Enougfl  of  death — our  swords  have  hew'd  the 
Ve  stand  detected  by  the  dawning  day.'*         [way 

They  part  j  and  leave,-  in  piles  confusedly  roli'd, 
Wght  arma,  embfoider'd  robes,  and  bowls  of  gold, 
tut  yet  the  fond  Eoryalps  would  suy,  ^ 
tesolv'd  to  seize  one  rith  disCingutsh'd  prey ; 
lie  shining  trappings  Rhamnes^  coursers  bore, 
jid  the  bfoidgoNUn bettth»BAeoarchwore» 


Of  old,  to  Reinnlos  was  sent  thcr  prize 
By  Caedicus.  the  pledge  of  social  ties ; 
Which  with  his  grandson  at  his  death  remaia'd. 
And  last  by  war  the  fierce  Rutulians  gainM. 
This  belt  he  bore,  exulting,  from  the  plain. 
And  in  gay  triumph  wore,  but  wore  in  vain  ! 
Nest,  with  Mesttpns' helm,  his  bruws  he  spread, 
Adom*d  with  plumes,  that  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
Then,  fiush'd  with  slaughter  and  the  glorious  prey, 
They  quit  the  camp,  and  seek  a  safer  way. 
Meantime,  tiie  Dannian  hero  to  support. 
Advanced  a  legion  from  the  lUtian  cqurt ; 
Three  hundred  faofse,  while  slow  the  foot  succeed. 
Fly  swift  befo)^,  with  Volscens  at  their  hea^. 
Now  to  the  camp  the  warriors  bend  thea*  way. 
And,  on  the  left,  the  hapless  youths  survey. 
Euryalus'  bright  helm  the  pair  betrayM, 
On  which  the  Moon  in  all  her  glory  play'dl  ' 
**  'Tis' not  for  nought,  those  youths  appear;  de- 

chire '»  [are; 

(Cries  the  stem  general)  "  who,  and  whence  you 
And  whither  bonnd ;  and  wherefore  arm'd  for  war  ?*• 
Nought  they  reply,  but  took  their  sudden  fiigbt 
To  the  thick  forests,  and  the  shades  of  night. 
But  the  fierce  warriors  spurred  their  steeds,  and 

stood 
All  round,  to  guard  the  openings  of  the  wood. 
O'ergrown  and  wild,  the  darksome  forest  lay, 
And  trees  and  brakes  perplexed  the  winding  way. 
Hither,  encumbered  with  his  gaudy  prize, 
Distress'd  tlnryalus  for  shelter  flies ; 
Bnt  miss'd  the  tumiugs,  in  his  wild  stirprlse. 
Not  so,  swift  Nisus,  who  the  foes  declin'd, 
Nor  knew  th'  endanger'd  boy  was  left  behind ; 
Beyond  the  oncefam'd  Alban  fields  he  fled, 
Where  the  fleet  coursers  of  Latinos  fed.        [plain. 
There  stood  the  mournful  youth ;  and  from  tba 
Cast  a  long  look,  to  find  his  friend,  in  vaiu ! 
"  Where  is  F.uryalus,  my  only  joy  ? 
Where  shall  T  find,"  hecry'd,  **  the  hapless  boy  ?" 
Then  he  retrae'd  his  former  steps,  and  trod, 
Once  more,  the  winding  mazes  of  the  wood. 
The  trampling  stbeds  and  Warriors  pour  behind. 
And  the  loud  cries  come  thick  in  ev^ry  wind. 
Here,  while  he  paused,  a  general  shout  be  heard  j 
And  lo  '.  his  lov'd  Ryryalus  appeared. 
Surrounded  by  the  foe :  the  gloomy  night. 
And  pathless  thickets,  intercept  his  fligiit 
With  joyful  clamours  crowd  the  gath^ing  train 
Around  the  captive,  who  resists  in  vain. 
What  can  his  friend  attempt,  what  means  employ. 
What  arms,  what  succours,  to  redeem  the  boy  ) 
Or  through  th'  embattled  squadrons  shall  he  fiy. 
And,  prest  by  hostile  numbers,  nobly  die  ? 
Then  on  the  Moon  he  cast  a  mournful  look. 
And  in  his  hand  the  pointed jav'lin  shook: 
"  (ireat  guardian  goddess  of  the  woods  L"  he  criesy 
*<  Pride  of  the  stars,  ajid  empress  of  the  skies  ! 
If  e'er  with  gifts  my  father  liimg  thy  shrin^ 
For  his  dear  son,  and  sought  thy  pow'r  divine. 
Or  t  increased  them  with  niy  sylvan  tciils. 
And  grac'd  thy  sacred  roof  with  savage  spoils  ; 
Direct  my  lance,  nor  let  it  fly  in  vain, 
But  wing'd  with  death,  disperse  the  hostile  train." 
This  said  ;  irith  all  his  strength  the  spear  hcthrewj 
Swif^  through  the  parting  shade  the  weapon  flew. 
In  Sulmo's  back  the  point  all^uiv'ring  stood, 
And'pierc'd  his  heart,  but  left  the  broken  wood.  ' 
He  pour'd  a  purple  flood,  as  prone  he  !.iy ; 
While  in  thick  gobs  be  gasp'd  bis  soul  away. 
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Tbe  crowds  gneTOimd;  wlmlol  aMcondfliMy 
Fierce  as  the  first,  asd  sinp  along  the  akics. 
Through  Tagm*  templ«a,  ^ar  the  sbrnking  train, 
It  flew,  and  ronk  deep-bury'd  in  the  braiu. 
Now,  mad  ibr  Teogesnoe,  Vobcena  storm'd,  nor 
The  daring  author  of  the  distant  wound :       [found 
*'  But  thy  curst  blood  shall  pay  for  both,"  he  a^Jd ; 
Then  rusli'd  impetnoos  with  the  flaming  Made 
i^pinst  the  trembling  boy— with  wild  idSnghl* 
All  pale,  confus'd,  distracted  at  the  sight, 
From  his  clo»-3  covert  Nisui'niab'd  in  view, 
Ani  sent  his  ▼<rice  bHbre  him  as  he  flew : 
"  Me,  me,  to  me  i ' jne,  3^onr  ragt confine; 
Here  sheath  your  javelins;  all  the  guilt  was  miaab 
By  yoo  bright  stars,  by  each  immortal  god, 
His  hands,  his  tboiighu,  are  innocent  of  blood  ! 
Kor  could,  nor  durst  the  boy  the  deed  intend} 
His  only  crime  (and  oh  !  can  that  oflfend  ?) 
y^\9A  too  much  love  to  his  unhappy  friend  !'* 

In  vain  he  spoke,  for  ah  !  the  aword,  addimt 
With  ruthless  rage,  had  pierced  his  lovely  bveait 
With  blood  bis  soowy  limbs  are  purpled  o'er, 
And,  pale  in  denth,  he  welters  in  his  p[ore. 
As  a  gay  flow>,  with  blooming  beauties  crowned, 
Cnt  by  the  share,  lies  langoid  on  the  ground ; 
Or  some  tall  poppy,  that  o'er-charg'd  with  rain, 
.Bends  the  faint  head,  and  sinks  upon  the  plain  j 
So  filkir,  so  langnishingly  sweet  he  ties, 
His  head  declined  and  drooping,  as  he  dies ! 
Now  midst  the  foe,  distracted  Niftus  flew  ; 
Volscens,  and  him  atone,  he  keeps  in  view. 
The  gathering  train  the  furious  youth  surround ; 
Bart  follows  dart,  and  wound  succeeds  to  woqad  ; 
All,  all,  unfolt ;  he  seeks  their  guilty  lord; 
In  fiery  circles  flies  his  thundering  sword ; 
Nor  eeas*d,  but  found,  at  length,  the  desUn'd  way  ] 
And,  bury'd  in  his  mouth,  the  folcbion  lay. 
Thus  cover*d  o*er  with  wounds  on  ev*ry  side^ 
Brave  Nisus  slew  the  murd*rer  as  hedy'di 
Then,  on  the  dear  Euryalus  his  breast, 
Sunk  down,  and  slumber'd  in  eternal  rest 

Hail,  happy  pair !  if  fame  our  verse  can  fjcftp 
From  age  to  age,  your  memory  shall  live  ; 
Long  as  th'  imperial  Capitol  shall  stand,    f^and  f 
Or  Fome*s  majestic  loni  the  conqner'd  world  corn* 

The  victoff  first  divide  the  gaudy  prey ; 
Then  to  the  camp  their  breathless  chief  convey : 
There  too  a  scene  of  gen'ral  grief  appears ;  ftears. 
There,  crowds  of  slanghter*d  princes  ftlaim  their 
Stretched  o'er  the  plain  their  hapless  friends  they 
found, 
,  Some  pale  in  death,  some  gasping  on  the  groond* 
Wiih  copious  slaughter  all  the  fie:d  was  dy'd. 
And  streams  of  gore  run  thick  on  ev'fy  sidf. 
Jd\  knew  the  belt^nd  helm  divinely  WTOu|^t ; 
But  mourn  tbe  fatal  prixe,  so  dearly  bought* 
Now  dappled  streaks  of  lifbt  Aurora  shed. 
And  ruddy  rose  from  Titbou's  saffron  bed : 
Then  fiery  Phoobos,  with  his  golden  ray, 
Podr'd  o'^r  the  opening  world  a  flood  of  day* 
When  furious  Turnus  gave  the  load  alerms ;  • 
First  arm*d  himst^lf ;  then  call'd  the  host  to  arms. 
Tbe  ehiefii  (heir  soldiers  to  the  ^cld  excite, 
,  Inflame  their  rage,  and'lead  them  to  the  fight. 
On  pointed  spears,  a  dreadful  sight !  they  bore 
The  heads  ofboth  the  hapless  youths,  before  ; 
WHh  barb'rous  joy  surrey  the  bloody  priae, 
Aiyd  shoot,  and  follow,  with  triumphant  crieai 

•The  Trojans,  on  thf  left,  sustoin  the  fight 
From  their  high  mwfjtt^  t|ie  river  guards  the  right 


They  line  thntiUMliM,  andffaeton^aiiilahi 
Thick  on  the  ramparta  stand  the  pansivetma. 
And  know  the  bends  toe  well,  tboi«h  cofsedcte 
With  atngnhie  ataina,  and  alt  Mbno'd  with  gon. 

Now  to  the  motherls  eaia  the  news  had  iad» 
Herson,  her  dear  Enrynlns,  waadead: 
The  vital  wainith  her  trembling  Hmbafoitadk; 
She  dropped  theshnttle,  and  with  hoannrsbosl; 
Widi  hair  diaheveird  fram  the  walla  aba  flics. 
And  rends  the  air  with  agoniring  cries ; 
Breaks  throogfa  tbe  foramest  troops  in  wild  dHpsir, 
Nor  heeds  the  darts,  qr  dangeis  of  tte  wer. 
^  And  is  it  thus,  theroomfortof  vyyeaa, 
Thus,  thus,  my  dear  Eniyalna  appem} 
And  eould'st  tbon  fly,  my  child,  to  nottain  bamsl 
To  death  (ohcrud!)fifom  thy  medM^anns}     ^ 
So  fond  a  mother  ?—«MMr  thy  ponpoan  tdl? 
Nor  let  me  take  my  hat,  my  sad,  foievcll) 
A  prey  to  dogs,  alai!  thy  body  lies. 
And  ev'ry  fowl  that  wings  the  Latisa  skies ! 
Nor  did  thy  mother  close  thy  eyes  in  death. 
Compose  thy  limbs,  nor  catch  thy  pnitinghnslk| 
Nor  bathe  thy  gaping  wounda,  nor  deanae  thegRic^ 
Nor  throw  the  rich  embroider'd  mantle  o'er; 
The  work  that  charm'd  the  cares  of  nge  away, 
My  task  all  night,  my  labour  all  the  ^y ; 
The  robe  I  wove,  thy  absenoe  to  sustain. 
For  thee,  my  child; — but  wove,  nias !  in  valk 
Where  shall  I  find  thee  now?   what  land  ooaiaim  ! 
Thy  mangled  members  and  thy  dear  iwawim  \ 
How  on  thy  foce  these  longtng  eyes  I  flsd? 
Ah  I  bow  unlike  the  living  is  the  dead  I  j 

Forthat,  o'er  lands  and  oocnna  have  Igona) 
Is  that,  the  sole  sad  relic  of  my  eon  >  | 

That  bloody  ^11  !^No  more  l-fyefoes^iye^ 
Come  all,  a  pnorahandon'd  wretch  deatroy; 
Hera,  hera,  direct,  in  pity,  ev'ry  dait. 
Plant  ev'ry  jav'lin  in  this  breakh«  heait : 
Or  with  thy  bolts,  O  Jove !  ooodnde  my  wpe, 
And  plunge  me  flaming  to  the  ahadcs  below. 
Striker^«nd  111  blem  the  stroke,  tfwt  sets  me  frts; 
Tin  ease,  'tis  mercy,  to  n  wretch  like  me!* 

Her  loud  complsJnts  the  melting  TVigpns  hesr. 
Sigh  back  her  sigha,  and  answer  tear  nr  tear. 
Their  courage  slackens  j  and  the  frantic  dame, 
With  her  wild  anguish,  damps  the  martial  fiastf. 
But  yoong  Ascanios,  while  his  aorrowe  flow, 
And  his  full  eyes  indulge  the  gush  of  woe. 
With  great  Uionena,  comarands  tbe  train 
To  bear  the  matron  to  her  tent  again. 

Now  the  shrill  trumpet's  dreadful  voice  froiilv, 
With  piercing  clangours,  animat»a  the  war. 
The  troops  rush  on;  the deafning clamenis liN^ 
And  tbe  long  shouts  run  echoing  ronad  the  skio- 
Str^ht,  in  a  shell,  their  shieldi  the  Voisossi 

threw; 
And  the  close  cohorts  march,  coneeaFd  from  vii^ 
To  fill  the  trenches  which  the  eamp  soiraend. 
And  tug  th'  aspiring  bulwarks  to  the  ground. 
Hliere  thinly  rang'd  appear  theop*niiig  powYv 
They  fix  tbur  scaling  engines  in  the  tow*ra 
From  for  the  Trojans  missive  weapos»s  throw, 
And  with  tough  pales  rqp«l  the  rising  foe; 
Thus  wont,  olold,  th'  advancing  Greebi  ta  dsse. 
And  guard  the  ramparts  in  their  ten  ytais*  war. 
Long  with  huge  pomted  atones,  tisy  stioae  ia 

vam, 
To  burst  tbe  oov'ring  of  the  hostile  tnhk 
Yet  still  the  bands  mainUin  the  ^t,  bckv 
The  branei^  cofKave,  ^nd  dely  the  lp% 
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kikigtttlMlYijni  vkbBiniglitytliook. 
loU'd  down  a  pQnd^rm»  fragment  c«  a  rock; 
?aU  vtoa  tha  thick-enbody'd  iqiaadroo  ipmdi ; 
rh'  eMffOMMM  matt  eame  thuad'nngon  tiieir  beads, 
Iroka  ihrouirh  the  aldiiing  arch,  and  cnith^d  tha 

train; 
Lad  with  a  length  of  slaughter  SBK>k*d  the  plain, 
a  this  blind  flgbt  no  more  the  foes  engage, 
iat  with  their  darts  a  distant  ^Mnbat  wage. 

There  wHh  a  blastag  pine  Meaentitis  caine, 
iad  Urn  within  the  works  the  dreadful  aame; 
>0nieiMloas  ehief!— while  bold  Messapos  calls 
To  scale  the  tow'rs,  and  thunders  at  the  walls. 

Ye  sacred  Nine,  inspiia  me  to  record 
IThat  numbers  fell  by  Tumus'  slanght'ring  swoid* 
rbat  foes  each  hero  plunged  to  Hell,  declare, 
Ssch  death  displajr,  and  open  all  tjie  war! 
rboee  mighty  deads  which  yon  akme  can  know, 
Krpeat,  ye  Muses  I  to  the  world  below. 

Full  o'er  tha  wall  a  turret  rose  on  high, 
lage  above  stage,  narivaird,  to  the  sky. 
liii  fiNt  to  gata,  the  Latians  bend  their  care, 
\>int  their  full  strength,  their  whole  collected  war. 
^ast  fragments  from  abore  the  Tngsns  throw, 
kod  throQgh  the  waUs  their  jkv'lias  gall  the  Iba 
i  blaxiog  torch  the  mighty  Tumus  flung; 
Hose  to  the  sides  the  flaming  mischief  hnngt 
*hen,  thundering  through  the  planks,  In  fury  grew, 
Iwell'd  in  the  wind,  and  round  the  stmctura 

flew. 
Vitb  headlong  speed  th*  Imprison'd  troops  retire, 
liroog'd  in  huge  heaps,  before  the  spreading  fire. 
IThile  on  one  side  their  weight  iaenmbent  lay, 
fhe  beams  all  bmst,  the  crackling  walls  give  way, 
ibe  pond*roias  pile  comes  tumbling  to  the  ground, 
M  all  Qlympos  trembled  at  the  sound. 
7ith  tha  proud  stmcturr  fall  the  IVcoan  train, 
^lapp'd  in  the  smoky  ruins,  to  the  plain, 
rheir  sonis  crushed  out,  the  warriors  bury'd  lie } 
>ron  the  points  of  their  own  lances  die. 
hr'd  from  tha  general  late,  but  two  remain, 
^nd  ah !  tboae  hapless  two  were  saVd  in  Tain ! 
hibless'd  Helenor,  most  advanc'd  in  yean, 
U  onoe  enoompass'd  by  the  foe  appeals ; 
lim  tatba  Lydian  kingt  his  beauteous  klave 
^yctmnia  bore ;  unfortunately  brave; 
liottgh  bora  of  servile  blood,  tbe  generous  boy 
D  arms  forbidden  sought  tbe  wars  of  Troy. 
Vith  glory  fir'd  he  took  the  dang'rons  field ; 
4ght  was  his  sword,  and  unadom'd  his  shield. 
Lt  first  with  wild  surprise  the  youth  descry'd 
!1ie  gathering  Latian  troopa  on  ev'ry  side; 
pbea  (bent  on  death)  where  thick  the  jav'lins  rise, 
'  ieree  on  the  close  embattled  war  be  flies. 
b  the  stern  savage,  whom  tbe  train  surrounds 
^shouting  bunteia,  steeds,  and op'ning  hounds, 
)n  death  determin'd,  and  devoid  of  fears, 
springs  forth  undaunted  on  a  groVe  of  speaia. 
3ut  swifter  Lycus  uig'd  his  rapid  way, 
rb^ngh  javMins  hiss,  and  swords  around  him  play ; 
Plies  to  the  walls,  and  battleroenU  again, 
Kaaps  high,  and  reaches  at  his  friends  in  vain. 
For  close  behind  the  furious  Tumus  flew : 
"  Fool !  cooldst  thou  hope  to  *scape  when  I  pursue, 
rbottgh  swifter  than  the  wind  ?"  (aloud  he  cries) 
rhen  by  the  foot  he  seiz'd  his  trembling  priac  j 
^od,  as  be  hung  aloft  in  dire  dismay. 
Tagged  him  with  half  the  shattered  wall  away* 
Bo  Jove's  imperial  bird,  through  fields  of  air» 
mchet  ^  ^yow^  fwaii  or  ^uiv'cng  hara ; 


80  the  grim  pfowHi^  wolf,  amidst  her  play. 
Leaps  on  the  lamb,  and  lends  the  tender  prey ; 
Wild  roams  the  bleating  mother  round  tbe  plain* 
Seeks,  and  laments,  her  slaughterM  child  in  vam. 
Now  with  loud  shouts  they  rend  the  tortur'd  air^ 
Fill  the  deep  trench,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare. 
SooM  kMd  with  hostile  fires  their  vengeful  handi» 
And  at  the  turrets  toss  the  biasing  brands. 
As  to  the  gates  the  bold  Lucetins  came, 
Tbw'i'd  in  the  Iroat,  and  shook  the.waving  flame; 
The  great  Ilioneus  with  vigour  threw 
A  rocky  frsgment,  and  the  warrior  slew. 
Young  Liger*s  certain  spear,  Emation  sped  | 
Asylps*  shaft  laid  Chorineus  dead. 
Ortygfais  bleeds  by  Caneus' fotal  steel. 
But  by  gveat  Tumns*  hand  the  victor  foil ; 
Clonius  with,  him,  and  Dfoxippus  fklb. 
And  hapless  Idas,  while  be  guards  the  walls. 
Sagar,  the  next,  with  Promulus,  was  slain  ; 
And  Capys  stretched  Frivemus  on  the  plain  i 
Fhrst  slightly  wounded  by  Themilla*s  dart  ; 
(The  shield  thrown  by)  to  mitigate  the  smart* 
His  hand  the  warrior  to  the  w<Miad  apply'd ; 
Swift  flew  the  second  dart,  andnaiPd  it  tohissidaf 
Its  ted  course  through  all  his  vitals  held ; 
And  the  pale  corse  lay  panting  on  the  field. 

AU  bright  in  aims,  the  son  of  Arcens  stood* 
Bred  in  the  grave  of  Mars,  the  warrior  god| 
From  where  Falk;niP  loaded  altars  flame. 
In  gold  and  purple  gay,  the  blooming  hero  eamasi 
Mesentius  mark'd  htm,  aa  he  towVd  on  high  ^ 
.Then  seiz'd  a  sling,  and  laid  the  jav'Iin  by : 
Thrice  wbiri'd  around,  the  whistling  bullk  thi«W| 
Tbe  glowing  metal  melted  as  it  flew ; 
Through  both  his  temples  cut  its  dreadful  way  $ 
And,  rolt'd  in  dust,  the  beauteous  warrior  lay. 

Then  flrst  in  figbt  the  young  Ascanius  bora 
His  bow ;  employed  on  beasts  alone  before. 
His  vengeful  shafts  a  royal  victim  found. 
And  stretch'd  tbe  bold  Numanus  on  the  gromsflc 
Not  long  before  the  haughty  chief  had  led 
Brave  Tumus'  sister  to  bis  bridal  bed : 
Now,  of  his  high  alliance  vain  and  proud. 
He  stalks  before  the  troops,  aod  vaunts  aloud : 

*'  What  shame,  ye  Phrygians,  ye  twioa.va»> 
quish'd  train. 
To  lie  beleaguer'd  in  your  walls  again ! 
All  pale  and  trembling,  in  yon  tow'rs  to  wait  t 
That  rise,  ye  cowards,  between  yon  and  fole ! 
Brave  chiefs !  bold  horoes  these  !^who  come  saflir 
To  gain  their  brides  by  violence  aod  war ! 
From  Troy  what  god,  what  madness,  call'd  yon  o'et'* 
To  foil  and  perish  on  a  foreign  shore  } 
Far  other  foes  than  Atreus'  sons  appear; 
No  crafty  talking  Ithacus  is  here. 
We  plunge  our  infants  in  the  hardening  streams. 
And  season  in  the  frost  their  tender  limbs. 
Our  boys  tbe  forest  range,  aod  lead  the  ooune. 
Bend  the  tough  bow,  and  break  the  prancing  horse. 
I/>ng  thirst,  long  hanger,  our  bold  youths  can. 

bear. 
Plough,  fight,  or  shake  embattled  towns  with  war. 
We  live  in  steel ;  in  arms  our  hinds  appear ; 
And  the  torn'd  jav'Iin  goads  the  Ub'riog  ste^. 
Nor  flags  our  gi'n*rous  warmth,  by  years  declined  ; 
Still  flames  the  noble  ardour  of  the  mind. 
Gv'n  tbe  grave  sire  with  martial  vigour  glows. 
And  erusbes  with  the  casque  his  hoary  bcows. 
All,  all,  engagM  alike  in  warlike  toik, 
Subsisl  on  rapine^  aod  divide  the  sposls. 
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While  yiw.tlieftigititWi  tike  drags  of  Tirof, 
Yoar  hoars  m  pleasares,  mnd  the  dattce  employ : 
Wann  purple  robes  defend  {ye  dtfUvd  bends  }> 
Yoar  heartless  breasts  and  anpetfbmhig  handsi 
Your  female  souls  the  manly  fmrm  disprae&--> 
Hence  then,  ye  women,  to  your  natbe  plaoe-^ 
Hence— to  your  Phrygian  DMymuf  away ! — 
With  eunuchs  there  on  pipes  and  timbrels  phy ! 
Go— the  great  mother's  rites  attend  yon  there*-- 
Bat  leaM!  to  men  the  bus'ness  of  the  war.*' 

Thus  while  he  spoke  in  scornftd  ttndns,  no  mol« 
The  young  Ascanius  the  prood  boaster  bore. 
He  fits' an  arrow  to  the  wefl-Kmiig  bow ; 
But  fint  to  Jove  address'd  bis  solemn  vow : 
*•  My  bold  attempt,  almighty  sire,  snoeeed ; 
A  mil^-white  heifer  at  thy  shrhie  shall  blewi ; 
MajesUo  shall  he  stalk,  and  paw  the  ground. 
Push  iHth  his  gilded  horns,  and  spnm  the  sanda 
around." 

tie  said— and,  to  the  left,  the  sire  m  high 
Boird  the  big  thunder  through  an  azure  sky. 
At  onoe  his  twanging  bow  Asearans  drew, 
And,  hissing  fierce,  the  feather'd  arro#  fiew ; 
Nor  flew  the  winged  wrathful  ^haft  in  vain. 
But  pieccM  his  head,  and  stung  hhn  to  the  br^ 
**  Go— and  once  more  a  valiant  race  defy  !** 
Thuffthe  twice-vanquish'd  Phrygians,  thus  reply. 
No  more  he  said ; — loud  shoots  and  clamoon  rise ; 
And  transport  lifts  the  Trojans  to  the  skies^ 

High  on  a  doud,  enihron'd  in  open  air, 
Apollo  sat,  and  thence  survey'd  the  war. 
Then  to  the  conqu'ring  royal  boy  he  cries  s 
**  Rise,  glorious  youths !  in  valour  ever  rise  * 
Rise  thus  in  time  to  Heaven's  supreme  abodes, 
The  ion,  and  father,  of  a  cpce  of  gods! 
Who,  great  in  arms,  victorious  by  their  swords,- 
Shall  rale  mankind,  the  world's  majestic  lords  ! 
Go — mount  fiom  fame  to  fiime,  auspicious  boy ; 
Proceed,  and  scorn  the  narrovr  bounds  of  TVoy !»» 

Ife  said;  then  down  th'  ethereal  road  he  flies 
With  rapid  speed,  and  cleaves  the  liquid  skies ; 
Attumes  old  Butes'  figure  and  attire, 
Ancbises'  long-try'd  friend  and  fhittiful  squire 
In  fields  of  old ;  and  now  the  chief  of  Troy 
Had  tmsted  to  his  care  the  royal  boy. 
Like  this  sage  guardian  to  the  youth  he  came  ; 
His  voice,  his  visage,  and  hts  arms,  the  same. 

Then  to  the  victor  boy  aloud  he  cries : 
"  Enough,  young  warrior— let  it  now  sufiOce 
l^at  unreveogM  the  great  Numanus  dies : 
Apollo,  pleasM  thy  first  attempts  to  crown. 
Gives  to  thy  bow  the  glories  of  his  owii : 
Now  tempt-no  more  the  danger?  of  the  war,^ 
Too  daring  youth"— he  said  ;  and  past  in  air, 
Past  in  a  moment  fVom  bis  wondering  eye ; 
And  the  loose  shape  dissolved  into  the  sky. 
The  sounding  shafts  the  Icadere  heard,  o'er-aw'd 
With  thp  loud  quiver,  and  confest  the  god ; 
Then  urge  the  fiery  youth,  no  more  to  dare. 
Since  great  Apollo's  voice  Ibi1>ade'the  war.** 

While,  prod'gal  of  life,  to  fight  they  fly, 
Alt  nobly  fixt,  to  conquer  or  to  die  ; 
Stones,  spears,  and  jav*Iins,  from  the  worits  they 

flung  ; 
.Ptom  tow*r  to  tow'r  the  shouts  and  damours  nmg ; 
Helms  clash  with  helms,  the  rattling  shields  re- 
sound ; 
Thick 'fly  the  darts,  and  cover  all  the  ground ; 
While  loud  the  battle  roars,  and  thuuden  all 
aroimd: 


Thick,  as  ftfom  wsstevii  dhb^  tdraMy««tt 

Ptpow  tkfl  Mcidistsrm,  asidsttNfeesalMgttefliig: 
Thiek  as  the  ga«lMt*A  hail,  tMipeMMs,  Ccs 
O*^  tha  wkle  maiv,  and  rattlsB  domt  ike  4riei, 
When  all  the  frowning  Heav*ns  are  bfrnAeaf^fiai 
Whan  Jove  dischm^  alt  Ms  wrdthfM  sloie, 
And,  det-p,  from  ev'ry  ckmd,  thebotitliig  thnden 
Pand'roB  and  Mtias  at  the  ^wftii  stood,  [nsr! 
Twoi^t  brethren,  bom  ia  ldft%  wood ; 
From  great  Alcanor  cod  Hiara  spraajg, 
The  cbaoapioos  rose  eanspioaooB  o*ef  tke  thraS^ 
The  mighty  champions,  ofpiodigkiMs  ftame, 
TowVd  UkethegrovasaUd  sBmurtatevhaieedKy 


Their  priofae,  wfien  parting  from  theTtenn  state. 
Appointed  these,  the  gnaidianS  dtkt  gate. 
Prond  of  their  strength,  the  daring  hesoes  three 
Th'  enormoos  folds  wide-open  to  the  Ibe. 
Withra,  all-hrigfat  h»  arms,  en  citlter  fcmid 
Before  the  tow'rs  the  haughty  warriois  stand : 
On  their  bright  hcfms  sat  Horronr  pliMH*d ;  on  ^ 
Their  nodding  erests  float  dreadfol  in  the  sky. 
So  where  the  ifekls  foir  Athesis  dirklea, 
Or  Po  tnmnltiioos  rolls  his  sweHfaig  tidos. 
With  heads  unshorn,  two  mighty  oak*  appear. 
Wave  to  the  winds,  and  nod  aoblUne  in  air  f 

Soon  as  the  foes  snf  open  entrance  spy. 
The  war  breaks  m ;  but  soon  their  leaders  fly, 
Repeird  by  hosts ;  or  in  the  portal  die. 
Qnercens,  Eqnicolns  aT1-br%ht  hi  steel, 
Hnmon  and  daring  Tnwrus,  fled,  or  fen. 
To  dire  extremes  the  rising  rage  proceeds ; 
The  slaughter  swells,  and  Ifte  fierce  baule  Meeds. 
No  more  imprisonM  in  their  waHls  they  wait  ; 
All  Troy  at  once  came  pouring  ia  tht  gate : 
Now,  ffnsb'd  with  blood,  in  bold  eienrsion  hr 
Rush  the  stem  bandi,  and  mix  in  chner  war. 

But  in  a  distant  quarter  long  engnfifd. 
Amidst  the  foes  the  Daunian  hero  rag'd: 
When  to  Che  prince  a  measenger  rsiirtes. 
That  Troy  had  open*d  wide  her  massy  gates ; 
And,  heaps  on  heaps  the  late  isopriaooM  train 
Broke  forth,  and  sCretcb'd  the  sfnnghter  o'er  tbe 

plain,  *! 

This  heard,  with  fory  sparkling  in  htf  eyes. 
Fierce  to  engage  the  giant  chiefr  be  flies. 
First,  by  his  lance,  Antiphates  lay  dead, 
Sarpedon*s  offspring  by  a  l^hdmn  bed ; 
The  whizzing  lance,  with  aH  his  force  address'^ 
Transfixt  the  foe,  and  panted  In  hb  breast : 
Warmed  in  the' lungs  the  heaving  jav^fin  stood : 
Wide  gapes  the  wound,  and  poors  a  purple  ^oei 
Now  Erymanthus,  now  brave  Merops  foil ; 
Then  sunk  Aphydnus  to  the  shades  of  HelL 
Next,  while  be  threats  revenge  with  fiery  eyes, 
Beneath  the  chief  the  mighty  Ktias  dies: 
No  vulgar  lanoe  the  valiant  victor  tost 
(In  that  huge  bulk  a  vulgar  lance  was  lost) ; 
A  strong,  vast,  weighty  spear,  the  hem  threw, 
A  spear  that  roar'd  like  thnnder  »  it  flew. 
Kot  t^  bull-hides,  within  tlie  burfcirr  reHM, 
Nor  double  pond'rous  piatrs,  and  scales  of  gold 
Hi*  impetuous  weapon,  wiog'd  with  death,  cooiil 

slSiy; 
But  stretch'd  in  dust  the  gianC  watifor  lay : 
As  the  huge  champion  foils,  the  fields  remnd, 
And'his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  the  gronodL 
So  from  the  Bsian  mole,  whose  stmetnres  rise 
High  (/efthe-flood,  A  auaiy  tnfBienl  Hatfi 
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Cith  oac  vast  lenctJi  oCmiA,  to  tb»  igifm  ; 
IM  boil  tlM  biiV>ws ;.  uii  QA  cv'ry  av&e, 
Vorktb«d«rfeMiRd%  wd  Uaoten  mil  tiM  tiie  t 
lie  tremUing.iliQaB*  <tf  Proehytm  K«Miiid» 
l«d  bttfoinc  AMwm  abalMbwid*  MOuAd  $ 
lie  maisy  bsi  Jom,  o'er  bnye  TyphcuM  ipmd ; 
lie  giaot  hmm  tha  pcai;  aad^  ■eiz'd  with.dra»dt 
tarU^  tmiM^  mtd  bellowi  oft  Ut  fiery  bad* 

Now  Mart  kitofiatf  inapires  the  Latain  band, 
Tarois  eWty  haatt»  and  atMoftban  ev'ry  hand ; 
Liul,  wiiUte  ba  turaa  tlmp  tmrnbling  ftm  to  ight, 
*he  IdndlHis  liyioaft  gatfaar  to  Iba  lishi  s 
tanger  riDf  durtb  tbair  furiooi  aoana  ogntrolt, 
jxi  all  tha  pod  <Mne  nntuag  oa  tliair  aaub ! 

HiaUfoUicr  »laia  ivbea  Faodania  bahald». 
nd  saw  U¥S  cbaagiag  foitnna  af  tha  flald» 
le  sets  hli  aa[kyla>iboutiisn.to  tha  waight, 
lod  tiima  Ih*  enoHnoaa hiafaa  of  Um  gate; 
lut  left,  ttmvmdfid,  aa  tha  folds  ha  ckia^d,. 
t  cnvtdo^fiiailda^  to  eortain  daalth  axpos'd} 
uid,  witli  kim«dt;  Hidndei  tha  tfHDbliag  taaia 
^f  troops,  wbantth'd  taaultaaiia  from  thepfaaiL 
Qol!  Qolto»aihedreadfulil>unii«i  tben^ 
f ix*d-wiih<tfca  csDwdb  amidak  feha  ft^ing  warj 
lut  in  tba;  valla  tha  iutianB  <iiiaf  to  hald^ 
jke  some  fierce  tiger  midbt  the  trembling  Ibid  ! 
oud  clvh'bia'aEBnr;  aod  as  ba  traifri  oa  bigK, 
lash  the  kaett.flaanes  fson  bia  tmnaaibBt  eye  j 
^odb  bia>|arQiidioroit)  aad^mndaWy  playa ; 
mA  from  hiftaUialdtbaslaBaBiy-UgfatBmgB.blaaa. 

Too  soon,  intbidiraaarprin^.  tba/nrajapi  kaow 
*he  dreadfiil  flroal'af  tMr  tietorioua  foa. 
itraight'lbM-iBUll  Tongaanca  for  bia  brother  slain, 
prings  ibftbiAaroe  Baariama,  aadithoa  begao : 

*'  BahaM  tha  IVojanoamp^  SDftdal  sosoa  I 
Jo  biidal  palaee  af  tba  Latian  queaa» 
io  native *.Anlr%  princa^  you  beiadeaery, 
lut  hostile  waHvf  and  'tis  in  vain  to  fly.*" 

"  In  that*vaaU>ttlkif  any  aonl  reside, 
:ome  try  tbymigbtP'  (tka  pnnoa  sadata  «»> 

'Go,  aMioldPMam^stremblnig  spirit  tolly 
Lnew  AebiUei.idangkft  Hiy  snal  to  Hell.'* 

Than,  first,  bia  knotted  spaartbeTtojanthraw; 
Cough  wilb  the  bark  tba  poad'nyas  weapaa  fUm ; 
)ut  nighty  Jbno  cans'd  itt  far* to  glanea^ 
knd  in  the  portal  ftxt  the  quiv'ring  lancOi 

**  But  hopanattboato'seapa  tbiaavnr^  ofminn, 
LimM  by  Kswecv  stroager  band  thaatbiaa/* 
lie  hero  ayiMt.  Than  flies  agunsi  tba  (ba 
Tith  tbehal^inddaria;  aad  rises  to  tba  bknr ; 
ludden  thr  sarart'  tompoetoaas  deavM  in  taaia 
lis  cheeks,  aad-siate  deep«bur3r'd*in  tba  brain. 
)istainti  witb  blond,  MaolaataingarDisresoQnd, 
^nd;  as  ba  IMI;  ha  sboo1»tbapar|jlad  ground : 
'here,  aa  tba  mighty  bnlli  laystreteb^d  along, 
n  eqnal  skanS'tfaa  parted  visage  hung/ 

Pale  with  new  harroar  at  tba  dreadful  sight, 
>n  ev'ry  skia  tba  Trajana  nvge  their  flight, 
lianhad  the  victor  brokte  tba  barriers  down, 
inA  calPd  his  social  troops  to  storm  the  town, 
That  day  had  seen  their  wadika  labours  o^ ; 
Lnd  niin*d  Tkvy  had  bae»  a  aam*  no  mora. 
)ut  the  BMd  cbsKf  with  baaadiess  slaiv^hter  glows, 
ind  rage  iawthue  drives  bin  on  tba  foes,    s 
^irst,  valiant  Phalaris;  next  Oyges  fell ; 
>eep  throngfa  his  knee  be  drove  the  pointed  sttel. 
Phen  from  the  diead  the  reekiag  darts  be  drew, 
Vnd  in  their  bpdu-tnniWdtha  flying  ccoiPr 


M«w ataoigli^  ntm  coufaga,  J^tao  Hill  gappiy'df 
And  now  brave  Halys  and  great  Phegsos  dy*^: 
Meander,  Prytaais,  Naemonftdl, 
With  ^arUke  Haliua,  an  th>  embaUM  wall* 
High  oa  the  work*  eagsg'd  in  other  figbb— 
Next  flew  his  flamiag  frlehion  to  the  right. 
And  stnaek  bold  Lyncaus  as  be  ealFd  around 
For  aid,  and  bnvid  bim>oa  the  lafty  maundb 
Ai  one  jastakookebis  bead  aad  belmet  fly 
\  Before*  the  sword,  and  far  at  distanoa  lie. 
I  Then  tierce,  on  Amyaua-tba  warrior  came^ 
!  Whose  fiital  arrow  pierced  the  savage  game  ; 
'  Who  dipped  th'  aQTanom'd  stoel  witlf  matchless  aii, 
And  double  arm'd  with  death  the  pointed  dart 
Next  Clytios  fell,  tboagb- sprang  of  race  divine; 
Soft  Cretheus  last,  th&darling  of  the  nine ; 
Well  was  he  skill'd,  in  sacred  strains  to  sing. 
Tune  the  sweet  lyre,  aadaweepthe  trembling  string; 
Arms,  and  the  toils  of  heroes,  to  recite. 
The  plunging  furious  sleeds,  amkhunderof  the  fight* 
Now^  heard  tba  chisfii,  who  led  t^e  Trojan  ban^ 
What  numbers  fell  by  Tumus'  conqnVing  hand  ^ 
Fierce  they  advance ;  when  soon  appear  in  sight, 
I  The  slaught*ruig  haro^  and  their  troopa  in  fli^t* 
\*'  And  where ?"  (gfMt  Mnestbens  tais'd  his  voice 
I  on  high) 

.*'  Where,  to  what  other  ramparts  would  yon  fl]^; 
I  Shall  one,  and  he  |ndos*d  within  your  wall, 
'  One  rash,  imprison'd.  warrior  vanquish  all  ? 
With  rage  reristless,  half  an  host  destroy; 
I  And  open  av'ry  bleadiag  tain  of  TM>y } 
Calm  you  look  on,  and  aea  tba  furious  Am 
Plunge. crowds  (yf  havoea  to  the  shades  below; 
Still  shall  ynar  king,  ya  base  abandoned  traiiii  * 
Your.oonntiy,  and  yonr  gods,  dtmaod  yoar  aki 

in  vain  V* 
I     RootM'by  theaa  woitis,  th<>y  rally  from  aibr, 
Bfaatbing  ravange,  smd  gathering  to  the* war: 
Tba  Dikonian  chief  sbrinics  backward  flfoni  the  fbes« 
Whereioand'the  works^the  mivrhty  river  flows : 
l*he  TnjtsM  i(kont ;  aad,  with  aew  trmsport  fir'd» 
Roslronembady'd,  as  the  prince  rethrM. 
As  when  with  tilted  spean  the  elam'rons  tnUi 
Tnvad*  the  brindkd  manareh  of  .the  plain. 
The  lordly  savage  firom  tbaahooting  foe 
!  Retires,  m^jestioally  stem,  and  sk>w. 
!  Thoagb  singly  impolHit  the  drowd  to  dare, 
i Repel,  or stftml  their wholecoHeoted  war; 
.  Grim  he  looks  back' ;  ha  rolli^  bis  glaring  eyp  ;  . 
;  DespsArs  to  oon^fwer;  and -disdains  to  fly. 
So  Tnmuspans'd ;  and  by  degrees  retir'd-; 
While  skaaiM,  disdain,  and  rage,  the  hero  Ar'd* 
'  Ytt  tMoe,  ev^ar  then,  he  flew  amid  the  train, 
i  And  twice  be'chas'd  them  o*er  their  walls  again. 
But  now  from  all  the  camp  their  ftroea  i«n 
!  FoM  oa  the  ohief  j  an  army  00  a  man  .< 
Nor  longer  Heav*n*s  great  empiess  flron  oti  high' 
Dares  with  ntw  strength  tb>  exhansted  prince 
For  winged  Iris  from  the  realen -above      [supply  ; 
Bfougbtthe  severe  decree  of  ai^gry  Jove, 
That  bade,  with  Mireats,  th*  imperial  qnaett  raeall 
Her  favour'd  hero  from  the  Trojan  wall. 

Now  his  thr'd  arm  refhs'd  the  sword 'to  wield ; 
Now  flew  the  darts,  and  planted  all  his  shield. 
The  stones  now  rattle^;  now  the  javlins  smg. 
Indent  his  arms,  and  on  his  helmet  ring. 
A  thousand  weapons  round  his  temples  lay. 
And  strike  the  honours  of  his  crest  away. 
Thick  and  more  thicAi  the  foes  their  lances  sped. 
With  mighty  Atastbeut  ttMmd'riqg  at  their  baadb 
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The  twdftt  deioeiids  from  all  bit  trsmblmg  Jiipbi. 
Ana'd  at  he  wu  (thut  pres*ii  on  er'ry  iide}, 
Pe  plang'd  at  lait,  undaiintod,  in  the  tide. 
The  laored  river,  for  the  weloome  kted, 
Spraadt  bif  wide  arms,  and  wafla  him  down  the 
The  hero  to  his  h08t  the  tome  bear,  (flood: 

Clnoi'd  from  the  honid  ttuitof  ilaafhter,  Uood, 


VnawB  MmiJk 


books; 


i0Wt»  eiOlt  ft  oooneil  of  the  godf ,  and  fbvbidt 
them  to  engage  in  oHlier  party.  At  the  return  of 
JBneae  there  it.  a  bloody  battle.  .Tomns  killf 
Pallat:  Aieaa,  Lamas  and  Meaentiat.  Meseii- 
tins  is  described  as  an  atheists  Laosos  as  a 
pioift  and  virtiioas  yonth.  The  different  actions 
cad  doath  of  these  two  are  the  snlject  of  a  noble 


Now  wide  ttolbld  th*  eternal  gates  of  Joire : 
Th*  ethersal  king  convenes  the  pow'm  above. 
Beneath  his  eye,  both  hosts,  in  foil  sarvey. 
The  spacioiis  world,  and  vast  creation  lay  $ 
There  in  the  starry  courts,  enthroo*d  on  high, 
$at  the  majestie  senate  of  the  sky,  - 
BaakM  by  degrees,  aloi^  the  bright  abodes  } 
To  whom  the  king-of  men,  and  lather  of  the  gods; 
«  What  dieooid  fires  yojor  minds,  celestial  train  i 
Why  was  our  sacred  mandate  org'd  in  vain  ? 
Did  not  your  sov'reign  lord  his  will  declare. 
That  Troy  and  Latium  should  not  wage  the^war? 
Why  are  we  disobey'd  ?  What  vain  alarms 
Inflame  their  souls  to  slaughter,  blood,  and  arms? 
The  destined  time  will  wing  its  fiiital  way, 
(Nor  need  your  rage  anticipate  the  day)  • 
When  Carthage,  with  her  proud  victorious  pow'rs. 
Shall  burst,  like  thunder,  o'er  the  Roman  tow'rs, 
3reak  the  strong  Alpine  adamantine  chains, 
Pour  down  the  hills,  and  deluge  all  the  plains. 
Then,  with  full  lioencO,  your  unbounded  hate 
And  stem  revenge  may  orush>  the  Trojan  states 
Till  then,  ye  pow'rs,  firom  wrath  and  discord  i:ease, 
An^  let  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace.*' 
Thus,  from  the  throne,  in  short,  almighty  Jove ; 
And  thus,  at  laige,  the  beauteous  queen  of  lov«: 
"  O  sire  of  men  below,  and  gods  on  high ! 
(For  to  what  other  pow'r  can  Venus  fly  ?) 
Doft  thou  not  see  yon  fierce  Rutulian  train  ? 
With  what  success  proud  Tumns  sweeps  the  plain ! 
^pt  by  his  steeds,  triumphant  on  his  car. 
The  dreadful  hero  rules  the  storm  of  war. 
Kot  walls  can  .guard  my  Tngans  now  from  fate; 
For  Ip !  grim  slaughter  nges  in  the  gate! 
With  hostile  bands  the  walls  are  cover'd  o*er. 
And  the  deep  trenches  float  with  tides  of  gore  ! 
My  son  Ib  absent,  while  his  subjects  bleed  j 
But  must  we  never  fi<om  a  siege  be  freed  i 
For,  lo,  great  sire !  a  second  army  falls 
Qn  rising  Jroy,  and  tjiunder^  at  bisr  w«Ui» 


In  LstiaB  fields  ftfdiiit  the  Dardtti  tnK 
Bebohl  the  stem  Tydidcs  risoagain  f 
^rung  thongfa  I  am  from  thee,  prepstV  IMsnl 
To  Meed  once  mora    and  by  a  mortal  hand  I 
Yet,  IfagamsfethywUlthePhtygmlMit 
Have  left  their  IVoy,  and  sought  the  latisi 
Withdrssr  thy  potent  aid,  Osov*ieigBgod! 
And  bid  the  guilty  nation  mown  m  Mood ! 
But  sinae  so  many^signs  their  course  coaifsl, 
The  voiea  of  Heav'n,  and  oracles  of  HaU; 
Why  dares  another  poWr  thy  will  debate^ 
Or  thwart  th'  unakeiahle  ooursa  of  fhla  ? 
Her  boundless  vengeance  why  should  I  lepeit! 
How  on  iSoilianshorsBshefir'ddieieat? 
How  she  dispateh'd  to  yonder  woild  hdow. 
With  that  dWohuga,  the  goddem  of  the  bou? 
How  the  grim  tyrant  of  th*  Adiann^n 
Let  loose  th' hnprisanM  whiri winds  0^  the  msin) 
Hell  and  th^  infernal  powers  were  yet  natiyMi 
All  Hell  now  aims;  and  rises  on  her  ade. 
Thafkendsi  the  fbriet  range  the  reatana  abore^ 
And  act  wdl  worthy  of  the  queen  of  Jove ! 
Ilinngh  aU  th^  Lstian  towns  Aleeto  fliss; 
And  her  Mack  visage  Uasia  the  goUon  skim ! 
No  hopes  of  empire  now  my  thoughts  employ 
(These  were  my  hopes,  whsnfiirtane  aniN  on 

Ttoy). 
Let  Tray  and  Utiom  f%ht  on  yonder  pUn, 
And  fidi  or  conquer  as  thy  wfll  otdaini: 
Since  to  the  Phrygian  ne^your  haqglity 
No  qpot,  no  corner,  of  the  worid  aBounu 
Yat  I  implore  thy  graee,  ahni^ity  sire. 
By  ruin'd  TVoy,  yet  smoking  from  the  fire! 
Oiva  me,  at  least,  the  royal  yonth  to  bear 
(My  dnar  Ascanios)  from  the  rage  of  w ! 
(And  let  the  latiier^  where  your  vei« 
Or  fortune  points,  still  wander  o^  the  tide?) 
Th>  Idaltan  realm  and  Amathnsam  mine; 
Cythera  fhir,  and  Paphos  the  ilivine ; 
TheriB  he  may  live  defended  from  tlie  foas^ 
Lost  tothe  charms  of  frme,  hs  soft  repose. 
Then  to  Ausonia  let  prond  Carthage  oome. 
And  hold  that  empire  onoe  decreed  to  Rome, 
O'er  the  wide  worid  eitend  her  boondieaspov'r; 
Our  hopes,  and  Jove's  own  promises,  no  more! 
What  now  avails  it,  that  my  godUke  heir 
Broke  through  the  hostile  Ibes^  and  "eeap'd  the 

war; 
Led  my  poor  exiles  to  the  Latian  plains 
Andrais'd  acity,  doom'd  to fidi  again ; 
What  has  it  now  avail'd  him,  to  withstand 
Th' exhausted  dangeit  both  of  sea  and  land; 
His  lot  were  happier  had  he  soom'd  a  crown. 
And  slnmber'd  o'er  bis  ruin'd  native  townu 
O!  give  their  Xanthus  to  the  wretched  tmtn, 
Give  them  their  Simois,  with  their  wars  agsia ! 
Let  jOreece  in  arms  her  vengeful  hosts  employ 
Ten  long  yeais  more,  and  storm  a  second  Tkoy  H* 

Tq  whom,  with  fury  sparkliag  in  her  eyes, 
Reply'd  the  haughty  emprem  of  the  skies: 

*<  And  why,  say,  why,  O  goddess,  am  I  pieit 
Tb  wake  the  wrath,  that  slnmber'd  in  my  brssit) 
What  god,  or  mortal,  bade  your  son  dedaie^ 
A^^inst  the  Latian  Joid,  so  rash  a  war  ? 
Suppose,  hte  calPd  htm  to  the  Latian  piams. 
Or  (far  more  likely)  mad  Gsssaadra's  stssns  * 
Say,  did  we  bid  him  leave  his  town  behhid. 
And  trust  the  mercy  of  the  sea  and  wind  } 
Compiit  the  war,  and  his  forsaken  Troy, 
To si^ba be«d»  an iionKperimcM bo^. 
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T^cowtthelViKuif;  «bA  with  Tain  akrmi 
To  rome  vhola  natkmt  lipoin  i«poM  to  arms  } 
What  god,  or  vliat  peiTene  intent  of  onri 
Mov'd  tbe  wiae  prince  to  icaTo  hif  ri«nff  tow^n  ? 
Say,  dooi  tba  ^poddea  of  tlie  boar  appear, 
Or  tha  Jnen  ipita  of  vengefal  Jnno,  hare  ? 
Tk  kard,  you  urge,  the  Latiaos  ibould  eoMpire 
To  wt$p  ih*  nnfiniibM  walla  of  Troy  in  fire ; 
That  Tumne  livaf»  and  holds  his  nativa  place 
(And  yet  ha  sprung  from  our  immortal  raot)  s 
Was  it  leas  hard,  that  Tray  embattled  came. 
To  waste  the  Latian  lands  with  sword  and  Hame? 
O'er  foreign  realms  to  propagate  her  sway. 
Join  fraud  to  ft>roe,  and  bear  their  spoHs  away  ^ 
Pnxn  their  own  lards  tha  plighted  brides  to  tear  ? 
To  proflbr  peace,  and  yet  to  wage  the  war  ? 
f ou,  from  the  foe,  your  darUng  mm  could  shrond, 
Uid  for  a  man  present  a  figur'd  clood. 
Yw  from  yonr  navy  ooold  the  firm  restrain, 
tnd  change  yonr  shipa  to  IjTereids  of  the  maui. 
Yet  in  her  ftiends'  defence  is  Jnno  seen } 
Tif  a  high  orime  in  Jove's  imperial  queen ! 
four  son,  belike,  is  absent,  while  the  foe 
Invades  his  towers  (—and  let  him  still  be  so  1-^ 
^era's  isle,  and  Amathns,  are  youra ; 
rhe  Paphian  realms,  and  soft  Idalian  shores, 
^y  sbonhlit  thou  then  to  fights  a  raoe  incline, 
long  since  inur'd  to  rongfaer  wan  than  thine } 
Did  we  conspire  your  empire  to  dcstrogr  I 
M  we  ni^  vengeful  Greece  to min  Tny} 
Wt  ?~or  your  Paris  ?  your  adulterous  boy  ? 
^ho  d^  that  black  destmctive  crime  in^nre  ? 
K^ho  fonn'd  the  flame,  that  set  two  worlds  on  fire? 
3id  the  lewd  youth,  at  Juno's  call,  convey, 
'rom  ii^ur*d  Sparta's  walls,  bb  beiiuteoos  prey  ? 
Did  we  procure  ?  did  we  retain  the  foir  \ 
Ind,  for  his  Inst,  support  a  ten  years*  war  ?'     i 
Pben,  partial  goddess,  then  had  been  your  time^ 
[>>  fear  for  Troy,  on  that  perfidious  cnma; 
hit  now,  too  late,  ni^ostly  you  complain, 
fow  vent  your  anger,  and  your  grief,  fai  vain.'* 

Thus  spoke  the  wrathful  queen;  the  gods  divkie, 
Lnd  in  mixt  murmurs  vote  on  either  aide ; 
io,  pent  in  woods,  at  first  with  sullen  sound 
1ie  wind,  low-murm'ring,  rolls,  the  forest  round  $ 
i  dreadful  signal  to  the  naval  train, 
>f  the  loud  storms  impending  o'er  the  main. 

Then  spoke  th'  almighty  fether,  as  hii  sat 
^Jitbron'd  m  gold,  and  clos*d  the  great  debate. 
Th'  attentive  winds  a  solemn  silence  keep  ; 
"he  wond'iing  waves  lie  level  on  the  deep  $ 
larth  to  her  centre  shook ;  high  Heav'n  was  aw*d ; 
Lnd  all  th'  immortal  thrones  stood  trembling  nt 
the  god.) 

«  Hear  then  our  sacred  will,  ye  pow'n  abovej 
ind  mark  th*  unalterable  word  of  Jove. 
Ince  you  refyne  to  bid  your  discord  cease, 
Adjoin  the  natfons  in  the  bonds  of  peace ; 
Whatever  schemes  or  hopes  the  parties  frame, 
Atium  and  Troy  to  Jove  are  both  the  same  j 
iHiether  in  yon  fierce  leaguer  'tis  decreed 
hat  hapless  Ilkm,  or  fleiq[>eria  bleed, 
"he  stem  Rutolians  too  their  toUs  shall  know. 
Lud  ev'ry  hand  shall  work  itt  weal  or  woe. 
^onr  king,  faiclin'd  to  neither  side,  shall  wait 
lie  great  event,  and  leave  the  whole  to  fate." 
Ilia  by  his  brother's  awful  floods  he  swore, 
rbat  through  the  black  mfemal  regions  roar; 
2ave  the  drsadfbl  signal  of  the  solemn  nod, 
H^ith  hif  b«t  brows  j  the  lanotioB  «f  tba  fod ! 


Aom  Ay  to  sky  the  strong  concussion  rolls; 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  to  the  poles. 
Thus  did  the  sirs  the  high  oontentkm  close  ; 
Then  from  the  throne  mijestically  rose ; 
With  him  at  once  the  sacred  senate  rise. 
And  to  his  palace  wait  the  sov*reign.of  the  skies. 

Meanwhile,  at  ev*ry  gate,  the  Latian  pow'rs 
Crowd  to  destroy  their  foes,  and  fire  the  tow>rs. 
By  hosts  surrounded,  in  despair  to  fly. 
Close  In  their  trench,  the  helpless  Tngans  liew 
Yet  some  undaunted  on  the  ramparts  stand. 
And  guard  the  works ;  a  brave,  but  slender  band. . 
There,  sprung  from  Imbrssus,  bold  Asius  shonet 
ThyoMBles  ncact,  fam'd  Hicetaon's  son. 
The  dread  Assarad  their  succour  bring ; 
With  them,  .two  brotbeit  of  the  Lycfen  king^ 
Thybris'  and  Castor  next,  a  martial  pair. 
Full  in  the  front  repel  the  rising  war. 
These  Acmon  join'd,  from  feir  Lymessos'  shore;    . 
MTith  all  his  strength  a  broken  rock  he  bore : 
He  matoh'd  hi|^  brother  Mnestheos*  wond'roua 

might. 
And  his  great  fether  Clytius  in  the  fight. 
Some,  ponderous  stones,  some,  pointed  jav'lms  aim^ 
And  gall  the  foe  with  shafts,  or  missive  flame. 
Amid  the  thun,  bright  Venu^  dariing  care^ 
Ascanius  shone;  his  beauteous  head  was  bare  ; 
A  goUen  chahi  oonstraina  his  locks,  that  deck. 
In  glossy  sable  curls,  his  lovely  neck : 
So  shines  a  gem,  illustrioni  to  behold^ 
On  some  fiur  virgin's  neck  enchas'd  in  gold  t 
So  the  sonounding  e|ion's  darker  hue 
Improves  the  poUsh'd  ivory  to  the  view. 

Thee  too,  stem  Ismaras,  O  chief  divine ; 
A  great  descendant  of  the  Lydian  line, 
(fiora  where  the  peasanU  turn  the  costly  mould, 
Enri<di'd  by  bright  Pactolus'  tides  of  gold) 
The  hosts  admir'd ;  while  fierce  thy  twangi^  bo# 
Discbarg'd  thy  poisoned  arrows  at  the  foe.  * 

Brave  Capys  next  succeeds,  a  chief  of  fame. 
From  whom  proud  Capua  since  depriv'd  her  name. 
Great  Mnestbeuscbis'd  the  band,  of  high  renown 
Sinrc  late  he  cast  bold  Tumus  from  the  town. 

Thfise  all  the  rigid  toib  of  fight  sustain  ; 
Meantime,  by  night,  their  gen'ral  ploughs  thn 


For  when  the  prince  had  left  th*  Arcadian  coast. 
And  sought  the  leader  of  the  Lydian  host^ 
With  prayers  declar'd  his  bus'ness,  race,  and  name. 
And  with  what  force  their  vengeful  tyrant  came  ; 
How  the  Rutnlian  rag'd ;  what  turns  of  fete 
And  c|ianoe  of  war  attend  the  mortal  state ; 
Straight  with  the  league  propos'd,  the  chief  oom« 
And  joins  his  foroca  to  his  new  aHies.  Tpli^ 

Now,  unoontroi'd  by  frOe,  the  martial  trfu. 
Led  by  a  foreign  hero,  cleave  the  main : 
In  pooap,  before,  JBneaa' galley  past; 
His  lofty  stem  the  Phrygian  lions  grac'd ; 
There,  banish'd  TVoy's  delight,  her  sculptur'd  Ide^ 
Hangs  o'er  the  foamy  suige,  and  shades  the  tide, 
Here  sat  the  chief  with  various  thoughts  oppress 
The  fate  of  war  revolving  in  his  breast ; 
Close  by  his  side  th'  .Arcadian  prince  inquires 
Of  the  swift  motions  of  the  beav*aly  fires;  . 
What  seas  he  measured,  and  what  lands  he  soogbt ; 
What  vtormshesufier'd,  and  what  fields  he  foughu 

Ye  Muses!  now  nnfock  your  sacred  firing. 
Inspire  the  bard,  and  teach  biro  how  to  sing,        ^ 

I'  What  ships,  what  heroes,  what  auxiliar  ho^ 
Sail'd  with  JBneap  fsam  th«  Tuscan  ooasUb 
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The  Tig«t  first  lb«  foamy  flood  divider. 
And  bears  a  thousand  ararrkm  throttgh  the  tidea. 
Who  came  ^aeath  great  Masaicns'  eomitiaiid, 
From  Cosa's  turrets,  and  the  Clasian  land. 
Close  to  their  sides  thef r  potish'd  quivers  sat  $ 
Strang  were  their  bows ;  their  arrows  yrinl^d  with 
fete. 

Six  hundred  move  hinieaAi  fierce  AbasP  care, 
From  Populonm  to  the  field  of  war. 
Rich  in  her  endless  beds  of  steely  ora, 
The  nigged  Ilva  sends  three  hondred  mote; 
AA,  tramM  to  fight;  all,  glorioasto  behidd; 
Aad,  on  the  stem,  Apollo  flamed  in  gold. 

With  groves  of  waving  spears,  in  thick  array, 
From  Pisa's  wrils  a  thousand  took  tMr  way  ; 
They  «Uirch  embattled  from  the  INisaaat  land. 
And  great  Asyias  leads  (he  martial  bond  j 
Asylas,  skilful  sage!  whose piereing eyea 
Disoem^d  aH  signs  on  Earth,  or  in  the  skies. 
His  heart  froi^  entrails  certain  omens  cb«w, 
Fronik  sun  atid  birds,  and  lightnmga  as  theyilew. 

Next  beauteous  Astur  piou&h'd  the  wat'ry  field, 
Proud  of  his  bowidiBg  steed  and  sculptured 

shield  i 
From  where  aid  Purgus^  lofty  inrrels  rise, 
And  rank  Gra^isoan  marshes  tmt  the  skies, 
Where  Cttre  groan'd  beneath  Mekentius'  reign. 
And  gurgling  Miirto  gitttors  oVr  the  plain  ; 
Three  hundred  maroh  beneath  the  leader's  aare. 
Breathing  revenge,  and  eager  all  for  war. 

Northoh  unsung,  brare  Oinyraa,  shall  pass, 
The  martial  chief  of  the  ligurian  raoe; 
Korthoo,  Cupav<y,  under  whose  command. 
Advanced  to  fight  a  small,  but  valiant  band. 
White  ^lumos  adorn  thy  crest,  and  waveaboisie, 
Expresmre  of  thy  sire',  transformed  by  love, 
"While  for  his  Phaeton  his  sorrows  flow, 
ATid  soft  harmonious  strains  beguHe  his  woe  ; 
While  in  the  dusky  poplar  grove  he  made 
His  m^thig  moans,  beneath  the  sisters'  diade. 
O'er  all  the  man  the  snoWy  feathers  rise. 
And  in  a  tunefirt  swan  he  mounts  the  skies* 
Now  his  great  olftpring  with  his  social  train, 
In  the  huge  Centaur  ploughed  the  roaring  main. 
High  on  the  prow  the  figured  monster  stood. 
And  shook  a  rocky  fragment  o'er  the  flood. 
The  sounding  keel  the  thronging  v^aves  disjoin'd. 
That  foam,  and  whiten,  in  long  tracks  behind. 

Next  wartike  Ocnus  brought  his  troops  along, 
Ffom  prescient  Manto  and  great  Tyber  sprung  ; 
By  him,  fair  Mantua  rose  $  immortal  town  ! 
And  from  his  mothet's  name  deriVd  her  owti. 
Her  mighty  walls,  ilhistrioaa  founders  grace. 
Of  dilfrent  countries,  and  a  diiftent  race. 
Three  tribes  drstSnct  possess  ber  fertile  lands. 
And  four  fliir  cittes  every  tribe  commands. 
Proud  of  her  Tuscan  line,  "with  glory  crowhM, 
She  reigns  the  mistress  of  tiM  nations  round. 

Next,  genius  hate  to  stem  Mezentius  drawa 
Five  hundred  more,  in  freedom's  sacred  cause. 
Where,  crown'd  with  reeds,  the  Mincio  takes  his 
From  old  Benacos'  Tenerable  source,  [course 

In  one  vast  ship  be  pours  the  warlike  train, 
Sown  through  his  native  channel  to  the  main. 
Fierce  for  revenge,  the  gfcat  Auletes  glides 
Th'  enormous  bulk,  that  laboXirs  through  the  tides. 
An  hundred  pines  the  botlinc:  ocean  sweep,     [deep. 
Plough  the  white  waves,  and  lash  the  bellowing 

I  Cyornis*  '     "• 


A  mighty  T^thon,  figorH«ttthefra#, 
With  his  load  tramp  alarms  the  sea  beM. 
Down  to  his  wttist  th»  hmnan  fona  desDea^ 
B\A  in  a  whale  th*  amphttMus  fMomter  ebk. 
Swift  as  he  awims,  tlie««tenfiybelbie; 
And,  da^'d  beneath  the  god,  tfaeftuthyaaiys 

So  many«hiefe  in  thirty  vatoeli  ride  [mr. 

To  Troy's  defence,  andelaaTethespaitltaigtld& 

Now  radiant  Cynthia,  thraugh  th*  ekhoeil 

Rode  in  the  solemn  chailot  of  the  night. 
Fikt attire  stera,  thebehaAbeas  plies } 
No  creephigslnmber  seidi  his«anfal  eyeSL 
Amid  the  seas,  ha  meete  the  fwawPtoaa  liaitf 
Of  shipstraasform'd  to  Nen^ds  ofCha  mahi  i 
As  many  goddesses,  as  stood  belbve. 
With  btamn  beaks,  tall  veaseb  ontbe  tboie. 
They  know  the  chief  ^rom  far,  and  Sa  a  fiag 
The  daacrag  Nymphs  encloae  thefir  mmfAof  ^ 
The  first  whose  eloquence  exodlVl  the  rest, 
Above  the  wares  advanced  her  ivory  Weast ; 
Held  with  one  hand  the  stern,  w4iile  one  dividei, 
With  many  an  easy  stniike,  the  silent  tides: 
**  And  dost  thou  wake,  great  offiEprfnfp  of  tiie  skis! 
Wake  still,  and  open  ev*ry  aail »  (she  cries :) 
"  Thy  ships  are  we  that  onoe  on  Ida  atood, 
Now  chang'd  by  Heav'a  to  Heteids^r the  food. 
When  the  perfidioiis  prodd  Kotnlisn  came 
With  the  dread  sword,  and  the  devouring  flatie, 
We  burst  our  anchota,  by  the  foe  cMnpdPI, 
And  sought  o«r  master  o^the  watry  field. 
'Iliese  forms  the  mother  of  the  skies  bestowM, 
And  made  each  fthip  a  goddess  of  the  fiood : 
Low  in  the  sacred  seas  our  ooort  wt  keep, 
AAd  dwell  beneath  the  roaringa  of  the  deepw 
Shut  in  the  town,  regains  diy  royal  hair, 
Midst  all  the  terrours  of  the  Latihn  war. 
Thabrave  Arcadian  horse,  and  Toacan  imst. 
Have  reach'd  tbeland,  and  seicM  th'  appohited  pat. 
The  Daunian  chief  has  aent  a  sqaadron  down 
To  stop  thefr  destine  progress  to  the  toaro. 
Rise,  hero!  rise;  aiid,  with  the  dawning  light. 
Lead  all  th'  impatient  warriors  to  the  fight 
With  thy  Vulcanian  orb  invade  the  flatd, 
That  golden,  brigbt,  impenetrable  diield. 
The  morning  Sun  (nor  think  my  preOMse  vain !) 
Shall  see  vast  heaps  of  fierce  Rotnfians  staia." 
This  said  ;  the  goddess  (for  she  knew  the  way) 
Push'd  the  light  vessel  o'er  the  glaasy  sea : 
Swiftasajav'lhn,  or  a  storm  she  flew ; 
And,  wing'd  with  rival  speed,  h«r  eoaise  die 
rest  pursue. 

While  at  the  sight  the  heffo  stood  afliaz'd, 
The  prosp'rous  sign  his  bounding  spirifel  raliU 
Then,  as  he  fiart  on  HeSlv^n  his  jovfiit  eyes, 
To  potent  Cybele  the  warrior  cries  ? 

'**  Great  guardian  queen  of  Ida's  !^ills  and  awdi, 
Supreme,  majestic  mother  of  the  gads ! 
Whose  strong  defence  proud  tow^i^  dties  sfasif, 
While  roaring  lions  whirt  thy  mighty  car ! 
Oh  !  kindly  second  this  auspicious  sign, 
And  grace  thy  Pbrygiafis  with  thy  aid  Avfae 
InspttM  by  thee,  the  combat  I  reqirihv, 
My  bosoto  kindles,  and  my  sooFs  on  fiK  f " 

He  said ;  and  now  the  bright  revoMnf  day 
Blaz'd  o'er  the  world,  and  chas'd  the  Aadta  aasr; 
When  fiwt  the  hero  bade  Uie  train  prepsre, 
All  rsng'd  beneath  their  bamers,  for  the  vsr; 
Rouse  for  the  charge  their  courage,  and  ewifs 
Their  martial  ankMtr,  to  fromke  the  l^t. 
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As  gn  bb  ttom  the  goMbe  tranwr  tt«ndi» 
Ind  views  diataiict  hit  ounp  and  toeial  bimdt ; 
^igh  ID  hit  hud  the  golden  shield  he  nut*d  i 
KVide  o'er  the  flood  the  tirong  efi^tgence  hlai*d. 
Tir'd  with  neir  hopct,  the  joyful  Trojans  ipy 
rhe  ahininf  orb ;  their  dertt  aad  jevMins  Ay ; 
\nd  their  loud  cUmoiift  temoeit  ell  the  sky* 
Less  loud  the  thiok-enbody^d  oraam  ropair, 
[q  ranks  erabatded,  thioagh  the  alouds  of  air  ; 
iVhen,  at  the  ognl  giT^n,  they  leave  behind, 
iVith  rapid  flight,  the  pfaikmsor  the  wind. 

Amas'd  stood  Totms,  and  their  Latiaii  foes, 
*^or  knew  from  trhesce  thetariden  transport  rote; 
nil  all  th'  adTanoiQg  navy  they  tnrvey, 
1  floating  scene,  Hiat  cofirefW  half  the  sta. 
'roBi  great  JBneat'  crest  the  Hghtnngs  etream, 
^nd  his  bright  hehnet  dartsa  raddy  glmm ; 
i  length  of  flames  the  mighty  shield  displays, 
Shoots  flreton  ftret,  and  poursa  boundless  blaze. 
k»  the  dire  comet,  with  portenleut  light 
ind  baleftil  beamt,  glarm  dreadftal  in  the  night : 
So  the  red  dog>-star,  when  he  mounts  on  high, 
knd  with  his  &tal  splendoiir  firm  the  iky, 
krares  the  pale  nations  $  lor  his  bnrninf:  breath 
Darts  down  diseate,  Mae  pestilence,  and  death. 
Sttt  stiUi  wndauttted,  Ttomus  urg^d  the  train. 
To  seize  the  shore,  and  dri^  them  to  the  main. 

**  Li !  what  yea  long  hawe  wished,  to  pvove  your 
might,  [flghtf— 

rhe  hour  !-*the  plaoe  {*-llie  Ibe  ^— the  proml^d 
four  wives,  year  sons,  yonr  eoimtry  calls  you  on, 
four  great  ftwefathers*  glories  and  your  own. 
''low  while,  with  slidd*mif  steps,  to  gain  the  land 
The  IVojans  toil ;  descend  we  to  the  strand ; 
S#on  as  on  yonder  thore  oar  bands  appear, 
>ne  noMe  stroke,  my  ftiends,  shall  end  the  war: 
[lie  brave  command  success." — ^The  liero  mid : 
rhen  with  himself  for  one  cool  moment  weigh'd. 
To  the  bold  task  iMuit  cheeen  troops  tocaU, 
Vmd  to  what  bands  entrust  theleaguer*d  walL 

Meantime  the  hero  lands  hli  warlike  train ; 
Stmie  watcb^  impetiefit,  the  rfeteeatmg  mam  ; 
rhen  vault,  and  seize  the  half-recover*d  shores ; 
Some  slide,  more  vent'rous,  itown  the  bending  oers. 
^  plaoe  at  length  the  daring  ThRfhen  tpy'd, 
IVhere  in  smooth  swellings  roU'd  an  easy  tide ; 
There,  as  no  waters  break,  no  billows  roar, 
FJe  fears  no  shoals,  but  hopes  a  friendly  shore.     * 
rhilher  bis  vessels  from  the  deep  he  drew, 
\nd  eager  thus  ezhoits  the  naval  crew : 
*  Now,  now,  my  friends,  ci«rt  your  utmost  Ibrce, 
Pty,  ply  your  oan,  and  urge  the  fiirious  course. 
Push,  heave  your  desperate  gallies  to  the  strand ; 
Plough  wt^  your  beaks  and  keelt  the  hostile  land. 
My  sole  ambition  is  to  gain  the  coast ; 
And  then-^no  matter — let  the  ship  be  lost'' 

So  spoke  th'  impatient  chief;  and*  as  he  spoke, 
rhey  ply  their  oars,  and  rise  to  ev'ry  stroke. 
Full  on  the  land  the  roslitng  vrssels  bore, 
nil  with  their  prows  they  cleave  the  sandy  shore. 
Safe  to  the  shelving  beach  the  gallies  run  ; 
All  'scap'd  the  shock,  brave  Tarchon,  but  thy 


rhy  own  amid  tiie  shallows  msb'd,  and  there 
DashM  on  the  rock,  and  sloping  hung  in  air ; 
Prest  by  a  war  bf  waves,  her  shattered  sides 
Burst,  ancf  the  crew  plunge  headlong  in  the  tides. 
They  swim,  enciunber'd  with  their  broken  ours  : 
rhe  floods  supplant  their  feet,  and  bear  them  firom 
the  shores. 


Meantime  agahnt  the  Tfen}aot,  4m  the  conat, 
Brave  TVimus  led  his  dote  embattled  host. 
The  sprightly  trumpets  sound  with  nwstial  8tndn% 
When  great  Aieas  charged  the  Latian  swains ; 
The  valiant  Theroo  slew,  with  matchlea  mighty 
The  first  auspicious  omen  of  the  fight, 
A  giant  chief;  his  furious  course  he  held 
Against  the  prince,  theforemostof  the  field. 
FieMse  thro*  his  shield  and  mail  (an  op*ttiog  wide! ) 
Flaw  the  twift  swoid,  and  pierc'd  the  wairior^  side* 
Then  Lycas  bled,  and  stained  the  tbimty  shore. 
To  Ptebus  sacred  i^m  bis  natal  hour ; 
RippM  from  the  womb,  tbe  infant  *scap'd  the  tteel  t 
The  man,  unhappy!  by  the  falchkm  fell. 
Oyasand  Cisleus  next  the  hero  slew, 
As  Aeir  huge  dub*  whole  armies  overthrew,    [flr^ 
Vain  was  their  strength,  their  bulk,  their  martial  > 
Vain  their  Herculean  anns,  and  boasted  sire, 
Atddm' friend ;  whose  gkirious  steps  he  trad, 
tVhUe  earth  supply'd  new  monsters  for  the  god. 
As  londly-vauntittgf  haughty  Pharos  stood, 
i^st  in  his  throat,  the  jav^Un  drank  his  blood. 
On  Cydon  next,  who,  flr'd  with  lawlets  joy, 
fair  Clytiua  courted  and  carem'd  the  boy» 
With  all  his  force  the  mighty  hero  drove. 
And  soon  had  finlsh'd  his  prepotfraus  love  $ 
Soon  had  the  youth,  eapiring  on  the  shore, 
Sunk,  and  indulged  his  guilty  flames  no  more  f 
ButPboreus'  sons,  seven  valiant  warriora,  flew. 
And  all  at  once  tbielr  vengeful  javelins  threw  I 
Some  from  his  buckler  and  his  helm  rebound, 
Some,  tum'd  by  Venus,  glance  upon  the  ground. 
Thus  pressed,  thus  compassed  round  on  ev*ry  sidl^ 
Tbe  wnthfii]  prince  to  brave  Achates  cry'd ; 
*'  Bring,  bring  those  darts  (not  one  shall  fly  in  vain) 
That  pierc'd  the  Grecians  on  the  Trojan  plain." 
llien  a  long  lance  with  all  his  might  he  cast. 
Through  MsBon^  shield  the  Prions  weapon  passed; 
Thro'  tbe  strong  cuirass  pierc'd  the  himing  dart, 
Transfixt  his  breast,  and  qniver'd  in  his  heart. 
The  good  Alcanor  lends  his  friendly  hand, 
To  raise  bis  grov'liag  brother  from  the  mnd ; 
But  wing'd  with  death,  a  second  jav'Kn  flies. 
Swift  as  the  first,  and  sings  along  the  skies ; 
Through  his  extended  arm  the  spear  was  flung  | 
And  by  the  nerves  the  dying  member  hung. 
His  brother  Numitor  the  weapon  drew 
From  tbe  pale  corse,  and  at  the  victor  threw  ;        ' 
The  whizzing  dart  glanc'd  innocently  by. 
But  slightly  raz'd  Achates'  manly  thigh,    fgracf, 

Kext  Clausus,  flush'd  wilAi  youthful  strength  and 
(Clausus,  the  leader  of  the  Sabine  race) 
Beheld  the  mighty  Dryops  trook  afar. 
And  lanch'd  bis  pointed  spear  i^loft  in  ahr. 
Which  pierc'd  his  throat ;  the  purple  hand  of  deaHi 
Suppressed  the  voice,  and  stopped  the  vital  breath. 
HoEullong  he  ftills ;  be  grovels  on  the  shore. 
And  his  pale  mouth  ejects  a  flood  of  gore. 
9trll  rushing  on,  the  chief  the  slaoghter  spread  ; 
By  various  deaths  three  sons  of  Boreas  bled. 
As  many  more,  poor  hapless  youths,  expire  ; 
Tfaeir  country  Thrace,  and  Tdas  was  their  sire. 
A^inst  the  prinre  his  bands  Halesus  leads. 
And  fierce  Messapus  lash'd  bis  fiery  steeds. 
In  furious  conflict  mixM.  both  armies  stand 
On  the  first  verge,  and  margin  of  tbe  land  ; 
They  meet,   they  fight;   but  neither  gain,  nor 
And  level  bung  tbe  balance  of  the  field.   .  [yield-i 
As  when  the  winds  from  different  quarters  rite, 
Poor  to  tbe  chai^,  andoombatinthesldcs^ 
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Id  due  toq^enM  the  fltragglmg  tenpefts  keep 
Tbe  balanced  ckrads,  and  poiie  the  rolling  deep  | 
The  winds  and  waves  opposed  with  equal  mif  bt, 
i^till  undecided  hanf^  th>  aereal  fight : 
So  join  both  armies  in  the  dubious  tny  i^ 
These  scorn  to  yield,  nor  those  can  win  the  day ; 
All,  man  to  man,  exert  the  martial  fire  | 
All  loot  to  foot,  to  conquer,  or  expire. 

But,  in  a  different  quarter,  where  the  fiooda 
Had  spread  tbe  ground  with  shattar*d  rocks  aad 

woods, 
Th'  Arcadian  squadntas  from  their  ttaeds  aUghCi 
And  wage  on  foot  an  unaccnstom'd  fight* 
Now  to  an  open  route  their  ranks  indin'd. 
And  close  their  fees  came  thundering  from  behind. 
This  saw  their  chief,  brave  Pallas,  withdeipair; 
He  taw,  and  strove  to  stop  the  flying  war  j 
And  thus  tbe  troops,  as  headlong  ibey  Tetir*d, 
'With  pray*rs  he  mov'd,  or  with  reproaclieB  fii'd : 
*'  Whither,  ah,  whither  would  you  tlun  your  flight? 
By  your  past  deeds !  by  ev*ry  former  fight ! 
By  aU  yoiir  triumphs  \  by  yoar  sov'aekn's  name ! 
By  my  own  hopes  to  match  my  fotherHi  foae ! 
Trust  not  your  feet  i  your  hands  roust  hew  your  way 
Through  yon  black  body,  and  that  thick  array. 
Here,  here,  your  ooaotry  calls  yon  aU,  to  riwra 
With  your  young  chief  the  glories  of  the  war. 
Bush  to  the  fight;  no  gods  our  arms  oppose  ; 
If  en,  like  ourselves^  and  mortal,  are  our  foea. 
In  us  an  eqoAl  strength  and  soul  appears. 
Our  hands  and  spirits  aro  bm  bold  as  theirs. 
lo !  there  the  foes  our  bauds  ImprisonM  keep ! 
Aad  be^  th'  eternal  barriers  of  tbe  deep ! 
Back  on  tbe  seas,  ye  dastards,  would  ye  foil?    . 
Or  hide  yonr  shameful  heads  in  yon  beleagner'd 
waH?'» 

He  said  j  and,  rushing  on  the  hostile  bands, 
First  in  his  way  ilUfoted  Lagus  sUnds  ; 
Low  as  he  stoc^^d,  a  mighty  stone  to  rear. 
Full  in  the  reins  descends  the  pointed  spear ; 
Then,  as  he  disengag'd  the  dart  with  pain, 
Pir*d  at  tbe  sight,  bold  Hisbon  rush'd  in  vain 
Against  the  prince ;  the  prince  bis  bosom  gor'd. 
And  plong'd  into  tbe  lungs  his  thund'ring  sword : 
Kesit,  lewd  Anchemoltts  his  folchion  sped. 
Who  dai^d  to  stain  his  step-dame*s  sacred  bed. 
You  too,  ye  Daunian  twins,  unhappy  pair ! 
Laris  and  Tbymber  I  perish'd  in  tbe  »ar : 
80  like  your  features*  that  your  parf'uts  kiok 
On  either  foce,  but  each  for  each  mistook. 
Ponied,  yetpleas'd,  they  gaz'd  on  either  child. 
And  fondly  in  the  deer  delusion  smtl'd. 
Kow  cleais  brave  Pallas,  in  tbe  dire  debate, 
The  nice  distimt ion  by  a  different  fate. 
Thy  head,  fairThymber,  flies  before  the  sword ; 
.Thy  hand,  poor  Laris,  sought  its  absent  lord  ; 
Thy  dying  fingers,  quiv'ring  on  the  plain. 
With  starts  convulsive  grasp  tbe  steel  in  vain. 

•Th'  Arcadian  squadrons,  by  their  prince  inspir'd, 
Bous'd  by  his  words,  by  his  example  fir'd. 
Disdain  to  fly,  and  arms  to  arms  oppose ; 
On^t  shame,  and  fury,  drive  them  on  the  foei. 
From  Teuthras  and  from  Tyres,  on  his  car 
Pale  Rhcetus  shoots  impetuous  through  the  war  T 
While  Pallas  his  swift  dart  at  Ilus  threw, 
It  piero'd  the  hapless  warrior  as  he  flew. 
llie  winged  death  tbe  hapless  warrior  stay*d. 
And  for  a  space,  poor  Uus'  fote  delayed ; 
He  tunibles  from  tbe  car,  distain*d  with  gore, 
Aad»  f  rijB  ia  death,  lies  fomaing  eo  the  sborau . 


PITTS  TEANSiATION 


As,  when  the  fmnmer  |t#e»  vlih  forfU '«•!% 
The  shepherd  sets  the  ferest  ia  a  blase, 
Tbe  groves  all  kindle,  whOe  the  winds  oonipire^ 
And  with  their  breath  enrage  the  roera«  firs; 
Wide  and  more  wide  the  eonflaffration  flies, 
Penrs  o*er  the  fields,  aad  tbonders  to  the  skia^ 
On  some  steep  mooatain  siis  tbe  joyfol  twaiB, 
While  the  victorious  fleolca  devour  tbe  plahi. 
80  pleas*d,  brave  Pallas  sees  th'  Arcadian  poaNi^ 
All  ^d  with  vengeaaoe,  sweep  afong  thestosii 

Halesus  flew  to  ttiaet  the  oonqn'ring  fite; 
Sbeath'd  in  bright  arma,  he  rose  to  evVy  bfov. 
First  Laden  sunk  beneath  his  pointca  slasl ; 
Then  great  Demodocus  aad  Pberes  foil. 
While  bold  Sttymoniaa  flies  before  the  bend 
Toteiaehisthroet,  thefok:hion  lopehishaad: 
Hurl*d  flrom  his  arm,  asfeone  deaoendcd  feU 
OnThoas'head,  aad  crush'd  tbe  hatter'd  skalL 
His  old  prophetic  sire,  with  teader  cere, 
Conceal'd,  and  warn'd  Halesns  from  the  war. 
But  when  in  death  he  eloe'd  his  aged  eyes. 
Hie  fotal  sisters  clami'd  their  destiaM  priae. 
Now  ilood  the  warrior  (for  his  hour  drew  near) 
A  victim  sacred  to  th*  Evandrian  spear. 
His  jav'Im  Pallas  at  the  victor  thiowa. 
But  first  the  youth  prefors  his  aident  ve«v; 
"  O&therTyber!  give  my  wii^^ed  dnt. 
To  fly  direct  throai^  proad  Halesus*  heart! 
His  arms  and  spoils  thy  sacred  oak  shall  bear  ;** 
So  pray'd  the  youth ;  the  god  allows  his  ptay^* 
Halesus  shields  Imaon  from  the  foe. 
But  leaves  his  breast  all  naked  to  the  blov. 
He  fell ;  his  fall  alarm'd  the  latian  host ; 
They  wept,  and  mouin'd  the  mighty  hero  lost 
But  soon  brave  Laosas  raised  them  fimn  de^air; 
Iausus,  who  shone  conspicuous  hi  the  war. 
Stem  Abas  first  he  slew,  of  matchless  might. 
Who  stood  unmovM,  the  bulwark  of  the  figbt. 
Now  bled  tbe  Tuscan,  now  th'  Arcadian  train. 
And  Ttoy's  bokl  sons,  who  'sci4p*d  the  GrssiB  is 

vain. 
Fteroe  to  the  fight  beneath  their  chiefo  they  came ; 
Their  chiefii,  their  numbers,  and  their  streagtb,  the 
The  rear  close  pressing  to  the  dire  alarms,  [ssmc. 
!>'  encnmber'd  troops  scarce  wield  their  nselea 

arms. 
Hers  Pallas  fires  hb  train,  and  Lausus  there  1 
In  all  their  charms  the  blooming  youths  ivpesr. 
Poor,  haplen  youths !  das  t  your  native  fdaia 
Must  never,  never  bless  yonr  eyes  again  ! 
In  vain  would  you  engage !  for  Jove  withstands ; 
Both,  both  must  foil;  but  frJI  by  gnater  hafldil 

Now  Tumus  to  the  aid  of  Lansua  came. 
War  n'd  by  his  sister  *,  the  celestial  dame ; 
Through  cleaving  ranks  he  drives  his  kindliegesr 
With  foiious  speed,  and  thunders  through  the  war. 
**  Forbear,  forbear;  nor  touch  my  doe,"  he  cries; 
^  For  Pallas,  Palhu  is  your  leader's  prize. 
To  me,  to  me  ahme  belongs  the  fight; 
Oh !  could  bis  sire  be  witness  to  tbe  sight !" 
He  said ;  and  at  the  word,  th'  obedient  train 
At  once  rctirM,  and  left  an  qjien  plpin. 
Tlie  youth  with  wonder  saw  the  parting  band. 
Heard  the  bold  challenge,  aal  the  proad  cov 

maod, 
With  many  a  fiery  glance  be  rolPd  his  eyci 
Around  hi.s  manly  limbs,  an  ample  size  f 
Aad  to  his  haughty  foe,  in  short,  cepUast 
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' Now,  bf  tbjrrayil  ipnls  I wHt Mfiiife 
mmortal  fcoM ;  or  glorioiifly  cxpiie  I 
1ieiivmuiktiio«iOfe,  fcrknov,  aliiii|^Jov« 


teholdt  thm  fight,  iiii|iutMU  1 

JiifMid;  aoiid  the  field  tlMbtrofltfode} 

Jl  chilli  with  liMT,  th«  pate  jkmdiwit  Hood. 

The  Otiuiin  cbiof  timnif  dRodfol  froM  tho  car, 
lad  rusb'd  on  fcot,  fappetnooatothevar; 
tuthM,  aa  m  lioo,  from  the  laaoataia'a  heig|rt» 
N)  M«M  itfni  ball,  that  madtoataa  the  fight. 

But  fooo  ai  Pallet  mir  the  pAaee  eppear 
nUitn  diaedlitaaoe  of  the  iywg  ipear, 
W  &r  o*«r-nMtchM,  the  yoeth  hia  fortime  tnei; 
nd,  erabethievthedert,  hifoh*d  the  tkiae  s 
OgreatAlddeal  by  any  firther*!  Itet, 
liyselfvoiichaarid  to  grace,  a  giefioui  gveit ; 
ssist  hii  eon,  and  orown  his  bold  deaige ; 
<t  Turnos  fall,  and  owe  the  coaqocit  mine; 
nd,  while  the  victor  tpoilt  the  bloody  priee, 
^iew  the  proud  tiophy  with  bis  dosiag  eyek" 
tit  ardent  pray*r  with  grief  Akidea  beari» 
iod  pours  a  flood  of  unaraiUng  tsaia  s 
^hile  in  his  bieost  he  checfc'd  the  rismg  gfOM, 
V  alt-gracioiM  fiitiier  sooth'd  hia  sorrowing  son : 

"  To  all  that  bieathe,  ia  txt  th>  appohite^  date; 
ife  is  bot  short,  and  cireuaacrib'd  by  fbte : 
Hi  Tirtuet  work,  by  Chm  to  stretch  the  span, 
yhote  scanty  Jimit  bounds  the  days  of  nuuk 
tow  many  aona  of  gods  were  doom'd  to  fhll, 
Ireat  as  they  were!  beneath  the  Tirqian  wall? 
ireat  as  he  wasi  among  the  flsighty  dead, 
!v'n  my  own  son,  the  brare  Saipedon  hied : 
lerce  Tumoa  too  the  cruel  Ihles  attend, 
lod  new,  eT*n  now,  his  race  is  at  an  eml." 
Iiis  said  ;  th'  almighty  sovereign  of  the  skiet 
^rns  fipom  the  scene  of  Mood  bis  sacred  eyes. 

Now  with  full  Inree  his  jaVlin  Pallas  threw 
Jid  from  the  sheath  the  shining  Iblchlon  drew, 
he  whizzing  spear,  with  erring  course  impellM, 
lew  through  the  ringing  marfnn  of  the  shield, 
nd,  gfanclttg,  raz'd  the  shoulder  of  the  foe;— 
hen  Tumus  shook  the  lance ;  pnpar'd  to  throW ; 
te  shook  the  lance ;  '*  and  see,'*  he  cry>d,  "  if  mine 
Jeach  not  the  mark ;  a  surer  dart  than  thine !" 
ie  said,   and  threw..  The  spear  with  forceful 

sway 
troke,  throagh  the  solid  shield,  its  destiuM  way; 
hrough  every  steely  plate,  and  brazen  fold, 
hrottgh  strong  buU-hides,  around  tiie  buckler 

roli'd; 
brongh  the  thick  cuirass  flew  the  funous  dart, 
Vansfix*d  bis  breast,  and  i^nted  in  his  heart. 
Vom  the  wide  wound  in  vain  the  lance  he  tore^ 
1»e  purple  aool  came  floating  with  the  gore. 
)own  sunk  the  youth ;  his  mttling  arms  resound ; 
le  q>ums,  and  grinds  in  blood  the  hostile  ground, 
lien,  aa  be  strode,  exujting,  o*er  the  dead, 
lius  to  th'  Arcadian  train  the  victor  said : 

Go  !— be  thn  message  to  your  master  known; 
och  aa  the  aire  deserv'd,  1  send  the  son  ; 
fubribM,  unsought  his  relics  I  bestow, 
r  fun'ral  honours  can  relieve  his  woe. 
tear  for  tl^e  Trojan's  friendship  has  he  paid  !"«-^ 
liett,  with  his  fbot  he  pressed  the  prostrate  dead ; 
cic*d  hia  emhrojder'd  belt,  a  glorious  prey ! 
knd  from  his  bosom  rent  the  prise  away, 
a  this  rich  belt,  with  precioos  gold  inlaid, 
lis  utmoat^att  Eurytion  had  dLsplay'd. 
fere,  thick  embossed,  the  fifty  daoghten  shed 
!hdr  cofiaorta'l^kwd,^  and  ttsin'd  th«  blidai  bed'; 

▼OX.  XIX 


Tlie  rai8>d,  bold  figuies,  all  divinely  bright 
€ane  out,  and  stoof  projeoting  to  the  sight. 
This  spoil  proud  T\unns  with  trtumphaot«yee 
Surveys,  and  gloriea  in  the  costly  priae. 
But  man,  too  haughty  in  a  proan'rous  state. 
Grows  blind  and  hiiadlsss  of  his  futttre  fole: 
The  tiflM  shall  come,  when  Tumoa  in  dismay. 
Shall  noura  theoe  spaiis,  and  «ib  viotorioua  day  ; 
ShaUwish,  too  late!  the  golden  belt  unsought. 
And  euise  the  trophies  he  so  dearly  bought ! 

With  groans  and  tears  tV  Arcadians  on  a  shield^  ^ 
Bear  back  ^etr  breathless  leader  from  the  field. 

Thus  to  thy  father's  arms  dost  then  re^re» 
Brave  youth,  the  grief  and  glory  of  thy  sire ! 
OeailylostI  with  strength  aad  beauty  gtac'd! 
This  thy  first  day  of  waifore  waa  thy  last : 
Yet  didst  thou  scatter  dsath  thioogh  half  aa  boat  j 
And»  ere  thy  own,  a  thousand  lives  were  loaL 
Now  by  speetaton,  not  the  voice  of  frme. 
To  Tkoy's  great  chief  thcae  monmfol  tidmgs  came^. 
That  round  hk  frienda,  on  danger,  danger  grows. 
Who  claim  his  aid  encompass'd  by  the  foes. 

With  his  huge  weighty  sword,  without  delay. 
Thro*  bleedh^  ranks  he  cleavea  an  ample  way* 
Thee,  Ttonns,  thee  he  seeks  along  the  plains 
Proud  of  the  qxiila  of  haplcM  Pallas  slain. 
The  genml  fbast,  the  son,  the  sire  oombra'd, 
Lea^oes,  friendship,  all,  came  cushmg  on  his  miad. 

Poor  youths  by  Sulmo,  four  by  Ufons,  bred« 
Unhappy  victims !  destin'd  to  the  dead, 
He  sehB*d  alive,  to  offer  on  the  pyre, 
And  sprinkle  with  their  blood  the  fua'ral  fire. 
At  Magnus  next  his  furious  spear  he  cast. 
But  o'er  his  head  the  quiv'ring  weapon  past : 
The  wretch  embrac*d  his  knees,  and  try'd  with  art. 
To  bend  his  stem,  inexorable  heart 
'•  By  thy  dead  father's  shade,  thy  suppliant  spare  \ 
By  all  the  hopes  of  thy  surviving  heir ! 
Preserve,  victorious  prince,  this  life  alone^ 
To  glad  a  longing  fother  and  a  son ! 
Hi|^  in  my  dome  are  silver  talents  rdlM, 
MTith  piles  of  labourM  and  unlaboured  gold. 
These,  to  procure  my  ransom,  I  resign ; 
The  war  depends  not  on  a  life  like  mine ! 
One,  one  poor  life*  can  no  such  diff'rence  yield. 
Nor  tum  the  mighty  balance  of  the  field !"  [store 
"  Thy  talents"  (cry'd  the  prince),  •*  thy  treasured 
Keep  for  thy  sons ;  but  talk  of  terms  no  more. 
Your  chief,  when  Pallas  he  depriv'd  of  breath, 
T^  no  conditions  but  revenge  and  death. 
So  deems  my  living  son  ;  my  sire  below ; 
And,  from  this  swoid,  demand  the  life  of  ev'ry  fbe.'^ 
This  said;    he  seiz'd  his  helm;  and,  while  he 

pray'd. 
Deep  bury'd  in  his  neck  the  flaming  blade. 

Apollo's  priest,  illustrious  ,Smon*s  son, 
Tn  purple  robes  and  radiant  armour  shone. 
The  sacred  fillets  bind  his  brows  in  vain  ! 
Swift  flies  the  gaudy  warrior  o*er  the  plaid. 
Beneath  the  prince  the  hapless  victim  dies. 
And  fate  in  endless  slumber  seals  his  eyes. 
SerestPS  strips  his  arms ;  a  costly  load  ; 
A  trophy  destin'd  to  the  Thracian  god  '. 

Urabro,  the  Marsian  chief,  exerts  his  might. 
And  valiaqt  Casculus  renews  the  fight. 
Against  the  prince  be  warms  the  troops  in  vain  !-^ 
He  pours,  he  storms,  he  thunders  through  the  plain; 
T/ip9  warlike  Anxur's  arms ;  the  hand  and  shield   " 
Drop  down,  an  useless  burthen  on  the  field* 
JMars. 
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VTtTS  TRANSLAnOM 


Before  he  Yavntfid,  and  he  seemM  to  rite 
Id  his  proud  thought,  exalted,  Jba  the  skies. 
But  ah !  in  vain  he  rais'd  his  haughty  mind 
With  the  fund  hope  of  ytears  on  yean  behind ! 

In  arms  great  Tuqaitus  all  blazing  stood, 
Sprung  froai  a  Diyad  and  a  Sylvan  god. ' 
Full  in  the  heroes  front  he  dar'd  appear ; 
But  through  bis  shield  and  conlet  6ew  theipear. 
Then  as  he  pray*d,  and  beggM  his  life  in  vain, 
He  lopp'd  his  head,  that  roll*d  ahmg  the  plain. 
l*he  trunk  still  beating  on  -the  ground  below, 
Thus  in  proud  triumph  spoke  bis  conq*rhig  foe  s 
**  Lie,  mighty  warrior,  there  !  no  mother^s  hand 
Shall  now  inter  thee  in  thy  native  land ; 
Bntlrangry  beasts  thy  wretched  corse  shall  tear, 
llic  6shcs  of  the  flood,  and. fowls  of  atr.'f 

Lycas  and  brave  AbUbos  next  he  kiU*d, 
Fierce  as  they  fought,  the  champions  of  the  field* 
Kuma,  and  fair  Camertes,  tlien  he  tlew^ 
Who  from  bold  Volscens  his  proud  lineage  drew* 
By  far  the  wcaltbtest  of  the  Latian  train ; 
And  soft  Amycfs  own'd  hb  easy  reign. 

And  as,  of  old,  the  huge  .^Egeon  stood 
Engag'd  in  battle  with  the  thundering  god  ; 
5.h09k  high  Olympus  uith  the  dire  alarms,. 
And  wag'ii  the  war  with  ail  bis  hundred  arms ; 
I  jng  flararftirom  fifty  mouths  the  fiend  expires 
Back  to  the  skies,  and  answers  fires  with  fires ; 
As  many  shining  swords  he  shook,  and  held,,    . 
Opposed  to  ev'ry  bolt,  a  ponderous  shield. 
So,  when  his  reeking  sword  in  blood,  was  dy'd, 
Fonght  the  brave  prince,  and  rag^d  on  ev'ry  side. 

Now  fierce  he  rush'd  against  Kjrpbsu*'  car, 
Who  shone  conspicuous  in  the  ranks  of  war ; 
With  wild  afi^right  the  startled  bteeds  beheld 
The  tow'ring  hero  blazing  o'er  the  field  | 
Flew  back,  and  cast  their  master  on  the  plain  ; 
Then  whirlM  the  bounding  chariot  to  the  main. 

Ligcr  and  Uicagus  next  came  in  view :      [flew  ; 
Drawn  by  white  courser9,  thro'  the  troops  they 
Two  haughty  brothers  {  that  the  coursers  sway'dj 
This  brandishM  high  in  air.  the  glittVing  bUde. 
Their  threats  the  Trojan  chief  disdain'd  to  bear, 
UushM  on,  and  shook  aloft  the  pointer]  spear. 
**  No  Phrygian  fields  are  these,"  (proud  Liger  said) 
'*  Nor  th«se  the  steeds  of  Afgive  Diomede ; 
You  'scape  not  this,  as  once  Achilles'  car ; 
Here  ends  thy  life,  and  here  shall.end  the  war !" 
Thus  the  mad  boastei^-but,  devoid  of  fear, 
The  prince,    in  answer,   lanch'd  hit  whizzing 

spear. 
Then,  while  the  brother,  bending  o'er  the  borsCf 
With  his  keen  jav'lin  urg'd  the  fiery  course. 
And,  with  one  foot  protended,  rush'd  to  fight, 
The  lance,  that  instant^  wing'd  its  fatal  flight ; 
Beneath  the  shining  margin  of  the  shield, 
Swift  through  the  groin  the  pointed  jav'lin  held. 
J)own  sinks  the  warrior  with  a  dreadful  sound, 
And,  grim  in  death,  lies  grov'ling  on  the  ground* 
The  conqu'ring  prince  beheld  him  as  he  bled» 
And  thus,  in  scornful  terms,  bespoke  the  dead : 
**  Nor  were  your  coursers  slow ;  nor  vain  affright 
At  empty  shadows  tum'd  yaur  steeds  to  flight  i 
Vounelf,  brave  Lucagus,  forsook  the  car, 
-And,  vaulting  on  the  field,  declin'd  the  war !" 
This  said ;  he  seiz'd  the  coursers  by  the  rein  ^ 
When  thus  ttie  brother,  cast  upon  the  plain. 
With  lifted  hands  implor'd  the  chief  in  vain; 
**  Now,  by  thyself,  thy  mrrcy  I  implore  ; 
By  those  vho  such  a  godlike  hitr9  binre  4 


This  forfeit  life,  dinae  Aaeat,  apta% 
And  with  soft  pity  listea  to  my  pny'r.''—- « 
"  In  fiw,  ^ diflPrent  tarms  you  talk'd  before; 
t)ie  then,"  (replies  the  prinoe)  "  and  plead  no 
Go ! — 'tis  a  brother^  part-— ia  doty  go,       [nmti 
And  wait  thy  brother  to  the  realoM  bek»w  !** 
He  rais'd  his  swonl  ak>a,  as  thus  he  said. 
And  in  his  bosom  plung'd  the  pointed  blade, 

TJius,  like  a  stomsor  torrent,  o'er  the  grooad 
He  ruah*d,  and  spread  the  slanghter  wide  aioaad^ 
Till  from  their  works,  ao  kmg  beswg'd  tn  vain, 
Break  forth  Ascanins  and  the  Tkvjan  train. 

WhUe  thua  the  batilp  bled ;  imperial  Jors 
Addressed  his  consort  in  the  realms  abeve. 
As  both  from  Heav'n  smrvey'd  the  deathiul  soeae: 
**  Say,  sister-goddess,  and  ny  beauteous  queen, 
Still,  is  it  still  your  thoiight,  that  Veous'  care 
Supports  her  &vourkl  Trojans  in  the  war  ? 
See  !  how  the  martial  baiids  increase  in  might ! 
Strong,  from  their  wounds!  and  vigorous  for  tbe 

fight! 
Can  Such  brave  heroes,  who  such  dangeis  pron^ 
fDepeed  for  saccour  on  the  queen  of  love  ?" 

'*  And  why,  my  lord»"  subBDiaBive»  she  rcjob'^ 
< "  These  words  severe,,  to  rack  m|r  anxious  miod  ? 
Did  still  your  love  (aa  sure  it  should)  remain, 
A  wife  and  aister  might  not  plead  in  vain. 
That  from  tlie  field  poor  Tamus  may  retire, 
Exempt  from  death,  and  glad  his  longing  aie.-* 
But  let  him  die,  since  Jove  has  so  decreed  !— 
To  glut  the  Tntwn  vengeance,  let  him  bleed  !— 
And  yet  hii  birth  might  some  distinction  c&in, 
Since  from  our  own  eelestial  line  he  came. 
To  thy  great  name  due  honours  has  be  paid. 
And  rich  oblations  on  thy  altars  laid." 
Thua  ipoke  the  snppliaot4ineen}  and  thns  replies 
la  brief,  th'  almighty  sov'reign  of  the  skies  1 

**  If  'tis  your  pray  V  to  spare  bis  forfeit  breatk. 
By  a  short  respite  of  approaching  death  s 
Snatch  him  this  instant  from  the  fotal  hoar. 
This  graco  we  grant  him ; — and  we  grant  no  mon^ 
For  if  you  beg  hi^  destin'd  life  to  apave  ; 
Or  turn  the  course  and  fortune  of  the  war ; 
Vain  your  request,  and  vain  jroor  hope  appears.* 
To  whom  once  more,  the  pensire  qoeen^  with 
tears: 

"  And  what,  my  lord,  if  you  reverse  the  doon^  | 
Spare  the  dear  youth,  and  save  him  from  thetcob! 
F.v*n  from  your  saul  this  grace  if  you  will  give, 
(Which  scarce  jrou  promise)  that  he  yet  may  lire!  ^ 
Ah  I  now  I  aee,  or  in  my  finin  portend. 
The  guiltless  youth  approaching  to  his  end  I 
But  may  those  fears,  my  sov'reign  kwd,  be  vsiii»  | 
And  your  almighty  pow'r  recall  his  doom  agsin  If 

.  This  said ;  with  momentary  speed  she  flks, 
Wrapt  in  a  winged  whirlwind,  down  the  skies ; 
In  sable  storms  she  drives  the  clouds  before ; 
Then  to  the  fields  of  fight  her  course  she  boie^ 
There,  in  iEneas'  shape,  a  figur'd  shade 
Of  light  impassive  air,  the  goddess  made. 
A  Trojan  spear  the  spectre  seem'd  to  wield. 
Wore  a  proud  crest  and  imitated  shield ! 
And  spoke  with,  empty  words,  in  vaanting  fitisi% 
And,  like  the  chief,  came  tow'ring  o'er  the  ^iatfi 
(Such  are  the  fl(>eting  forms  in  viaiotts  bnd. 
And  such  the  gliding  spectres  of  the  dead.) 
The  Ihreia'ning  phantom  made  his  bold  advaao^ 
On  Tumus  call'd,  and  shook  his  airy  lanoe. 
The  Daoniah  prince  his  sounding  jav'lin  tlirev; 
While,  witk  dissembled  fear,  the  phaotoa  de« 
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Deluded  Tonras  tlioaglit  the  Trojan  fled, 
Burn'd  with  new  hopes,  and  thus,  exulting,  said : 
'  PUes  then  JBneas,  to  bis  fears  resigned, 
And  learee  a  princess'  royal  bed  behind  ? — 
The  land,  for  which  he  cro8s*d  the  stormy  wave, 
Hiis  arm  shall  pre — and  here  he  finds  a  ^rave  !" 
(hen shook  hts sword, and  chas'd  him  thro'  the  war  j 
But  hts  short  triumph  soon  was  lost  in  air ! 

By  chance  a  ship  stood  anchored  by  the  shore, 
"Which  late,  from  Clusium,  kinjc  Osinius  hore) 
lose  shelter'd  by  a  rock,  that  bn*aks  the  tides ; 
The  planks  were  laid,  to  climb  ht>r  lofty  sides, 
iwift  to  her  darksome  h6ld  the  shade  withdrew ; 
Ls  swift  glad  TTurnnsto  the  vessel  flew, 
rhat  instant  Jnno  cut  the  cords  away, 
JrimooHd  the  bark,  and  lanch'd  her  on  the  sea. 
tfrantime  JBneas  seeks  his  absent  foe, 
Lnd  sends  whole  squadrons  to  the  ghosts  below. 
^0  more  for  shelter  now  the  phantom  flies, 
lut  mounts  aloft,  and  mixes  with  the  skies. 
Vhile  Turaus  far  in  open  ocean  sails, 
The  vessel  wafted  by  the  rising  galfs) 
<f  any  a  long  look,  back  on  the  battle  bends, 
lud  hears  the  cries  of  4iis  forsaken  friends : 
>n  such  bard  temns  abhors  to  live,  and  reara 
lis  hands  and  voice,  in  anguish,  to  the  stars : 

**  What  are  my  crimes,  almighty  Jove,  that  claim 
lih  endless  infamy  to  Mast  my  name  } 
'his  dreadful  doom  b  too  severe  by  far ; 
'his  load  of  lifb  is  more  tbtm  I  can  bear ! 
Alienee  came  I  here }  and  whither  am  1  borne  } 
low  could  I  fly  ?— ah'!  how  shall  I  retnm  ? 
)h !  with  what  eyes  can  J  behold  again 
^on  regal  walls,  or  yon  deserted  traic  ? 
low  will  my  friends  pursue  my  name  with  hate  ? 
ty  me,  their  worthy  chief,  exposed  to  fate  I 
'hose  frienda  (ye  gods)  I  left  on  yonder  plain, 
n  my  curs'd  cause  and  quarrel,  to  be  slahi '. 
la ! — ^now  I  see  »em  fly,  or  bite  the  ground  ! — 
hear,  I  start  at  ev'ry  dying  sound ! 
V^hat,  what  can  now  be  done  ? — on  land  or  sea 
V'hat  glilf  will  open  fbr  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
e  winds,  ye  storms,  your  pity  I  implore, 
>rive,  drive  my  bark  on  some  rongh  rocky  shore, 
^here,  nor  my  friends,  nor  fame,  may  ever  find 
me  more !" 

This  said ;  the  prince  debates,  by  shame  oppressed, 
i^hether  to  plongc  the  fxkhion  in  his  breast; 
^r  from  the  vessel  leap  amid  the  main, 
wim  back  and  mingle  in  the  fight  again. 
Iirice  on  each  bold  resolve  his  soul  was  bent; 
nd  thrice  great  Jnno  checked  the  rash  intent, 
he  goddess  wafts  him  down,  secure  from  harms, 
<ands,  and  restores  him  to  hts  ftither^s  arms. 

Mezentias  now,  inspir'd  by  Jove^s  commands, 
occeeds  the  chief,  invades  the  Trojan  bands. 
>n  him,  and  him  alone,  the  Tuscans  ran, 
^th  all  their  darts ;  an  army  on  a  man. 
lut,  like  a  rock,  the  dire  alarms  he  stood ; 
rWk,  whose  sides  project  into  the  flood ; 
"bat  hears,  above,  the  fnrious  whirlwind  blow^ 
Lnd  sees  the  frothy  biltows  break  below ; 
(ut  sunds  unmov'd,  majestically  high, 
Lod  braves  the  idle  rage  of  ocean  and  the  Ay. 

First  Dolicaon's  son  the  monarch  slew ; 
<cxt  on  the  trembling  Latagus  he  flew ; 
fierce  in  his  hand  a  ponderous  stone  he  took, 
ind  on  hit  visage  dashM  the  broken  rock , 
"hen  drove  thro^  Palmns*  knee  the  pointed  steel : 
lod  left  tb<  warrior  grov'UAf  where  be  feU> 


'  His  glitt'ring  arms  young  Lansus*  shoulders  spread^ 
And  the  plum'd  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
Next  Evas  bleeds  heneatii  his  veng^l  speAr, 
M'ith  Mimas,  Paris'  friend  and  bold  compeer } 
Theano  bore  him  when  the  queen  of  TMy, 
Pregnant  with  flame,  "produc'd  the  fatal  boy} 
Yet  in  his  native  land  was  Paris  slain  ! 
But  hapless  Mimas  on  a  foreign  plain ! 

And  as  some  mighty  boar,  who  long  has  fb<l 
Fligh  on  the  rough  aerial  moantain's  beadj 
ChasM  by  the  hounds,  shoots  down  the  hanging' 
With  spml  impetuous  to  the  vale  below;      [broW 
When  on  the  totU  the  furious  monster  flies. 
O'er  his  bent  back  the  starting  bristles  rise ; 
'Stopped  and  entangled,  now  he  foams  with  ire; 
Now  his  red  eye-balls  glare  with  living  fire.         \ 
The  dam'roos  himters,  cautious  to  engage. 
With  shouts  and  darts  a  distant  combat  wage; 
He  turns,  he  grinds  his  teeth  ;  and,  void  of  fear. 
Shakes  his  huge  sides,  dnd  sheds  the  soattcr'd  war« 
Thus  (though  inflam'd  vrith  just  revensc  they 

sUnd) 
None  dare  engage  the  monarch  hand  to  hand  ; 
But  from  afar  their  missile  darts  they  fling. 
And  with  loud  shouts  provok*"  the  raging  kmg« 

Acron,  of  Aiigive-race,  fbr  fame  had  fled 
The  joys  of  love,  and  left  the  spousal  bed. 
In  pnrple  plumes  he  towVd,  with  gaudy  pride, 
Grac'd  with  the  favours  of  his  beauteous  bride. 
The  Tuscan  king  beheld  him  from  afar. 
Scattering  the  ranks,  and  glitt'ring  through  the  wanj 

As  when  a  lion,  that,  with  hunger  bold^ 
Koams  grimly  round  the  fences  of  the  fold. 
Spies  a  tall  goat,  the  chief  of  all  the  train. 
Or  boamy  stag,  high-stalking  o'er  the  plain; 
His  horrid  mane  he  rears,  he  runs,  he  flies. 
Expands  his  jaws,  and  darts  upon  the  prize  ; 
The  prize  he  rends,  with  a  tremendous  roar. 
And,  growling,  rages  in  a  foam  of  gore : 
Thus,  on  th*  embattled  fbea,  Mezcntios  flew. 
And  Acron  in  the  pride  of  beauty  slew. 
His  gushing  blood  the  broken  dart  distains, 
And,  as  he  falls,  he  spurns  the  hostile  plains. 

Now  round  the  king  the  growing  slaughter 
Who  scorn'd  to  kill  Orodes  as  he  fled ;       [spread^ 
But,  with  preventive  speed,  Mezentius  ran, 
TurnM  short,  and  bravely  fought  him,  man  toman  ^ 
Then  pressM  him  with  his  foot  and  lance;  and 

cries; 
"  Behold,  behold,  my  friends,  no  vulgar  prize  1 
Lo !  vanquished  by  your  king,  the  great  Orodes 
A  sudden  transport  flres  the  martial  train,    [dies*** 
And  shouts  of  triumph  echo  round  the  plain. 
When  th\is  the  dying  chief:  *'  Insulting  foe! 
Soon,  like  my  own,  shall  thy  proud  head  lie  low* 
Vengeance  is  on  the  wing ;  black  fste  is  nigh ;  ' 
And  here,  e'en  here,  art  thou  fbre-doom'd  to  die"--* 
"  However,  die  thou  first !"  the  king  reply'd, 
(All  gtimly  smiling  with  disdainful  pride;) 
"  And  let  your  boasted  Jove  for  me  provide,*  ' 
Then  from  the  corse  the  bloody  dart  he  drew; 
The  shades  of  death  came  bov'ring  o'er  bis  view* 
Slow,  in  dim  mists,  the  heavy  vapomv  riae. 
And  in  eternal  slumber  seal  his  eves. 

Now  by  brave  Csedicus,  Alcathous  fell ; 
Hydaspes  sunk  beneath  Sacrator's  steel ; 
His  weighty  spear  the  Valiant  Rapo  threw. 
And  mighty  Orses  and  Parthenius  slew. 
Clonlus  the  next  by  Neptune's  son  was  slaii^ 
1  And  EriticM  pressM  the  bloody  plain  a 
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Thw,  on  the  gfoimd,  the  leodlike  hero  kiU'di 
That,  hii  mad  couraer  cast  npon  the  field. 

Next,  Tofcan  Valenu,  as  Agis  itrode 
Before  the  ranks,  thy  javelin  drank  his  blood. 
Thy  falchion,  Saiius,  pierced  Atronias'  side  ^     . 
The  hapless  victor  by  Nealces  dy'd, 
SkiUM  or  to  dart  the  lance,  or  bend  the  bow. 
And  reach  Yrom  far  the  unsuspecting  foe. 
l^he  god  of  war,  in  equal  balance,  held 
The  rage,  the  woes,  and  slaughters  of  the  field. 
Fiz'd  on  the  spot,  the  troops  disdain  to  fly ; 
By  turns,  the  vanquished  and  the  victon  die. 
Fhim  realms  of  light,  th'  immortal  pow'rs  inclin'd 
Their  eyes,  and  mourn  the  havoc  of  mankind! 
Here  EJeavHi's  imperial  queen,  and  Venus,  there, 
Xjean  forward  from  the  sky  to  view  the  war ;    ■ 
While  pale  TSsiphone,.  with  dire  alarms,     [anns-r 
Inflames  the  iWng  rage,  and  calls  the  hosts  to 

Now  his  vast  spear  idoft  Mezentius  held ; 
Haughty  and  hi^  be  moves,  and  blazes  o^er  the 
So  thipugh  mid  ocean  when  Orion  strides,    [field. 
Hit  bulk  enormous  tow*rs  above  the  ti<des : 
So,  when  he  graspa  in  his  tremendous  hand 
3ome  mountain  oak,  #nd  sUlks  along  the  land. 
Above  the  clouds  his  ample  shoulders  rise. 
And  his  huge  stature  heaves  into  the  skies  I 

iBneas  mark'd  the  hero  fitmi  afar. 
And  through  the  ranks  rush'd  furious  to  the  war. 
The  hero  stands  collected  in  his  might. 
Defies  the  godlike  prince,  and  waits  the  fight. 
Soon  as  he.  saw  the  nigh^  chief  advanoa 
Within  due  distance  oC his  flytng  lance: 
"  Now,  now,  my  spear,  and  conquering  hand,"  he 
*'  (Mexentius  owns  no  deity  beside!)  [cryM, 

Assist  my  vows  ;  succeed  my  martial  toils, 
To  strip  yon  pirate  of  hi#  bloody  spoils. 
Thou,  Lausus !  thou,  JBneas'  arms  shalt  betr* 
A  living  trophy  of  my  deeds  in  war!**  .  . 

He  said,  and  hori'd  the  javUin  o'er  the  field. 
That  sung  and  glanc*d  obliquely  from  the  shield  ; 
But  held  it«  furious  course,  and,  tummg  wade^ 
Drove  deep  the  point  in  great  Antores*  side : 
The  great  Antores.  (an  illustrious  name) 
Bvander's  guest,  from  ancient  Argos  came; 
late  in  th'  Arcadian  court  he  made  abode ; 
Alcides*  former  friend,  and  partner  of  the  godt 
But  now.  unhappy  l--4>y  another^s  woi^nd 
He  bleedj,  he  mils,  he  welters  on  the  ground ; 
And,  while  he  cast  to  HeavM  his  swimming  ejres, 
Turns  his  last  thoughts  on  Argos,  as  he  dies*. 

Next,  his^stroog  lance  the  pious  Trojan  cast; 
"Swift  through  the  shining  orb  the  jav*]in  pass'd. 
Through  linen  plaits,  a  triple  brazen  fold. 
And  three  bull'hides«  around  the  buckler  roll'd  ; 
Deep  pierc'd  his  groin,  and  there  its  fury  stayed— 
The  streaming  blood  the  chief  with  joy  surveyed ; 
Then  from  the  sheatli  the  shining  falchion  drew. 
And  furious  on  the  wounded  monarch  flew. 

This  sees  brave  I^usus,  Wfi  illustrious  son. 
Fears  for  his  danger,  aod  forgets  his  own  $ . 
And,  while  grief,  rage,  and  love,  bis  boaom  fire, . 
Sighf,  weeps,  and  runs,  to  disengage  his  sire. 
Here  then,  if  future  times  will  credit  give. 
Thy  praise,  heroic  youth  !  «hall  ever  live ; 
l*oor,  pity'd  youth  I — in  life's  first  early  bloom, 
Soatch'd  from  the,  world,  and  hurryM  to  the  tomb ! 
Encumbei^d  by  the  spear  that  pierc'd  the  shield. 
With  tir'd*,  slow  steps,  the  monarch  quits  (he  field : 
Forth  springs  the  son  against  the  Trojan  lord. 
And.  rusW^  befw^  the  long-de^ceadms  ivord; 


Flies  to  prevwt  the  meditated  blow. 

And  guard  his  bleedmgfother  fipora  the  fo& 

His  friends,  with  daits»  the  prino^  at  diKsMe  pif , 

And  with  their  loud  applauses  reod  the  sky. 

The  hero  rages,  as  the  jav'lms  play'd. 

And  lies  collected  in  the  buckler's  shade. 

As  when  the  rattling  hail,  faspetoous,  poois, 
And  the  wide  field  smokes  with  the  rashing  sbov'i% 
To  the  safe  shelving  banks  the  swains  rqiair, 
Or  to  some  cavera*d  rock ;  and,  ahetteedthen, 
Wait  till  thefrurious  tempest  break  acway  ; 
And  then  renew  the  labours  of  the  day. 
So,  plyM  by  show'rs  of  jav'lins  from  aJar, 
The  chief  sustain*d  the  tempest  of  the  war 
On  his  broad  shield;  and  thus  the  godlike  nsa 
Exhorts,  and  bq^s,  and  threats,  the  youth  ia  tsisi 
'«  Whither,  to  death,  ah!  whither  vmhlsttfaoa 

run. 
And  tempt  a  hand  for  mightier  than  thy  own? 
Ah!  yet,  poorLauaus!  from  the  field reraoie; 
You  fly  to  niin,  ur^d  by  filial  love." 

He  wam'd  in  vain  I  the  youth  the  prinoe  defieii 
Tin  all  his  dreadful  wrath  began  to  riae ; 
The frAes prepare tbeur shear*;  theOaidanM 
Unsheathe,  and  whiHa  aloft  the  thund'ring  iM*di 
The  thond'fiBgfWQfd,  with  all  bis  force  apply'd, 
Forioos  be  drove,  and  bury'd  in  his  aide. 
The  thrilling  point,  mth  bonndlem  rageioipreB'^ 
PSere*d thePight  buckler,  and thegoUkBa  vert, 
Which  Ui  fond  nioth«r'a  hands  eoibnMder'd  o'er; 
And  bis  foir  breast  w»s  stam'd  witherimaongQCSi 
The  pensive  spirit  leaves  the  oorse  behind. 
Flies  to  the  shades,  and  mixea  with  the  what 

But,  whenthepionsgodlikeprinQeof  Tkoy 
Saw  the  pale  visage  of  the  hapless  boj 
In  death*8  last  agonies ;  a  groan  he  drear 
Deep  from  his  heart,  nor  oou'd  he  beai:  the  viee. 
His  aoul  now  melts  with  stem  Mesentias'  woe. 
And.ia  the  wratcfaad  sire  focgets  the  foe* 
Then  to  the  boy  be  reach'd  his  hand,  and  said, 
"To  worth  Uke  thine,  what  honoars  can  he  paid  1 
Lamented  yonth,  too  early  loat !  receive 
Thesole  reward  a  gen'rousfoecaagive: 
Lot  I  restore  thy- arms,  nnbapfyboy! 
Thy  sword  and  buckler,  l«tethyoofyjoy: 
Yet,  Lausua,  ev'n  in  death,  bethisyoorpride^ 
That  by  the  great  ffineaa*  hand  yon  dy*d.'* 
Then  round  the  cone  he  calls  hia  aocial  trsin. 
And  rears  himself  the  warrior  from  the  pMo> 
But  ah !  how  chaog'd !— with  blood  dis^u'd  o'cri 
And  his  fidr  tresses  all  defooa'd  wytfa  gore  1 

Meantime,  ratir'd  to  Tyberfk  flo«|ry  boandi, 
In  the  cooi  stream  to  bathe  his  Rowing  woond^ 
The  wretched  fother  (father  now  no  more!). 
In  sullen  sorrow  reited  on  theahore; 
Lean'4  on  aiy  oak,  with  pain  and  angnidi  Kaag^ 
And  from  a  bough  his  brazen  helmet  hang. 
Bh  heavier  arms  lie  scattered  o^er  the  plain; 
Round  the  sad  monarch  wait  the  dnteons  tran: 
As  (o'er  his  breast  his  hoary  beard  declin'd) 
The  chief  eqjoy'd  the  fr^ness  of  the  wnidi 
Much  of  his  Lansus,  asks  the  peaaive  she; 
Sends  oft  in  vain,  and  warns  him  to  retire. 
When  lo  I  his  soidiers  bear  hms  on  a  shield. 
Pale,  stretch'd  in  death,  and  hreathlaii^  &«■  te 

fleld. 
Deep  in  his  side  appear>d  the  grisly  wound; 
His  groaning  friends  attend,  and  moora'argnad. 

Farofi^  that  peal  of  groans  the  frither  knew, 
I  And  djuttuO'«r  lOlhii  hoary  locks  he^tbrewi 
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Hif  baadi ;  mm!,  lioVinigo^er,  tmbneM  thedeid : 
**  Aadohl  CM  Iife»  heciT^  "MchplMwe 

ghe? 
And  bleeds  aqrLMM.  tbatbiiriivaftyHiref 
HaTelthiealoifctbylUiB,  aiii  MVd  my  oim  > 
^af'd  bv theilMth  ofmj 4eir mrder'd  tool 
In  my  defenoe  eonld  fiieh  a  ton  expire  ? 
A  M»  like  bin,  isr  eMh  a  guilty  lira  I 
Now,  nomp  I€BelaneiBe>i««e;  theMMit 
Of  tbit  deq>  wound  Ues  raging  at  my  bearti 
nn.>tiii 


11f  keen*  'tit  ibnrp,  'tiaterriblaat  laat ! 
Nor  balf  tbe  bilteracm  of  life  if  past  1 
OntbyfeirCune,  my  son,  Ile^m  stain, 
Briv'n  by  my  people  from  my  native  re^; 
To  tb«n,  to  thee*  my  murdor'd  child !  I  o#o 
All,  all  tho  deaths  snch  guilt  ■hou'd  aadergo. 
Andyetllive,  and  see  the  golden  light  I 
BotmonwUl  leave  it,  for  I  loath  the  sight  I** 

Thissaid;  with  fagft  aid ipalottrboillng1iigh» 
Tbe  monarch  rear'd  lum  on  his  halting  thi|^; 
And  tho*  his  woand  retards  bim  in  his  tptcd^ 
he  calls  impatient  for  the  warrior  steed ; 
Theatecd,  his  pride,  his  solace,  and  delight. 
That  bore  him  still  victorioas  from  the  ^t. 
Then,  as  hedraop'd,  and  hnnghis  pensive  head. 
Re  clapp'd  the  gan?fons  horse,  and  thus  he  said : 
"  Rbobos,  wa  kmg  b«va  li^d  (iflength  there  bo 
In  mortal  Ufe)-^^  now  too  long  «»r  me ! 
Soon  Shalt  thon  hoar  ma  fiom  thabbiody  fray, 
And  bring  Aieas^  head  and  spoils  away; 
With  thy  lov>d  hml  Oft  yon  detested  plahi. 
Avenge  my  son,  my  dwrUng  Lansns  slain. 
And  share  together  m  the  dnre  debate, . 
One  common  con^nest,  cf  can  common  lata* 
For  thou  wiltscom,  I  trust,  the  rale  abhorr'd, 
And  the  base  harden,  of  a  Phrygian  lord." 
This  said ;  the  hero  omante  the  gea'soos  horse, 
And  to  the  fioe  directs  hbfririoos  oonisa* 
High  on  his  head  thacias^  helm  he 
And  m  his  hands  the  sladiy  javHfais  boie.- 
His  oonscioiis  vakmt,  his  raooiling  shame. 
Grief,  wraths  and  fivy,  aet  his  soul  on-  flame. 
Thrice  on  JBncas*  nansa  be  calls  fkom  ihr, 
Who-heaca  the  challange,  and  accepts  the  war. 
"  Somay  great  Jove,  and  he,  the  god  of  light, 
lospiic  thy  soul,  to  staml  the  proflbr'd  fight  !*> 
The  hero  cry'd ;  then  made  his  boM  advance. 
Pierce  o*er  tbe  field,  and  shook  thie  flaming  lance. 
*'  And  why,"  rs^ly'd  the  kfaig,  '*  this  vaunting 

strain? 
The  fisther  perish'd,  when  the  son  was  slain ! 
Strike  then,  and  asa  thy  present  fMrtune:-^ 
Defitb,  andthefribled  godb,  I  soom  alike.  [strike- 
No  more— >I  came  to  & ;  but  first  bestow 
This  parting  prcseat  oa  the  murd'rons  foe.'' 
Swift  as  the  woid,  the  veagefnl  dart  he  sped; 
Lance  after  .lance,  in  swift  soocession,  fled; 
Then,  in  a  spacioos  ring,  he  rode  the  field, 
Apd  vainly  ply'd  tb'  impenetrable  shield ; 
Thrice  roond  the  chief  in  ra|^  circles  flew. 
And  at  each  flight  a  pointed  javMin  threw. 
Qollected  in  himself,  the  hero  hears. 
On  the  broad  sliield,  a  rising  grove  of  spears. 

Bat  now  the  prince,  impatient  of  delay. 
So  long  to  tag  dart  after  dart  away, 
Prest  and  foliguM  with  snch  unequal  fight, 
(At  lengtl^ delerminM  to  dinlay  hU  might) 
Springs  forth)  and  aims  his}av*lmPsftirioBtcmine 
|ietwi«jt  tha  temples  of  the  fiery  hone. 


9tong  to  the  brain  the  horse  h^ns  to  rear, 
Paw  with  his  plunging  foet,  and  lash  the  air. 
Headlong  at  last,  and  madding  with  the  steel,  ' 
Pull  on  the  shoulder  of  his  lord  he  fell. 
The  hosts  with  chmours  tianpest  all  the  skiea. 
With  bis  drawn  tfword  the  fierce  iEneas  flies : 
**  And  where  is  now  the  lofty  strain,'*  he  cry'd, 
**  Of  stem  Meaentios,  and  the  scornful  pride?" 

With  half-reoover'd  lifo^  the  king  replies 
(And,  as  he  speaks,  stares  wildly  at  the  skies ;) 
"  Why,  why,  insoiting  foe,  this  waste  of  bireath 
To  sooh  determined,  and  resdv'd  on  death  ? 
In  that  fond  hope  to  battle  did  I  fly ; 
And  ftHight  far  l<«8  to  conquer  tlian  to  die. 
My  son,  when  rlanghter'd  in  the  martial  strife^ 
Made  no  snch  contract  for  bis.fother^s  life; 
A  worthlem  gift  to  live  at  thy  commandl 
Nor  won'd  I  take  it  fhmi  his  murd'rer's  hand !     . 
BoL  if  a  vanqnUhM  foe  thb  grace  may  crave,.. 
Oh  I  let  me  find  the  refti^  of  a  grave! 
Tbo  well  my  stohjccts*  vengeance  have  I  hnown  ; 
Then  gnard  my  corse ;  and  lay  me  by  my  son.  ' 
Grant,  grant  that  pleasttre,  e'er  I  yield  my  bceathp 
To  AtHrfi  his  dear  sodety  in  death!" 
Thissaid;  the  wilihig  warrior  to  the  foe 
Extends  his  throat,  and  courts  thefotal  blow. 
The  sanguine  stream  his  radiant  armour  dy'd  ; 
The  soul  came  rushing  m  the  purple  tide. 
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.Skias  erects  atrophy  of  the  spoils  cf  Moantios, 
grants  a  trace  for  burying  the  dead,  and  aeada 
home  the  body  of  Pallas  with  great  solemnity. 
Latinos  calls  a  cooncil  to  propose  oflbrs  of  peace 
to  Aneas,  which  occasiona  great  animosities  be- 
tween Tornus  andDrances.  In  the  meantime 
thera*  is  a  sharp  engagement  of  the  horse ; 
wherein  Camilla  sigimlhcef  herself;  is  killed; 
and  the  Latin  troops  era  entirely  defoated. 


Now,  o^erthe  waves,  Aurora  raisM  her  bead : 
The  chief  (though  eager  to  inter  the  dead, 
And  to  the  wretched  fother*s  arms  to  send 
The  relics  of  his  dear  departed  friend) 
Pirst  to  the  gods  discharged  a  victor's  vows. 
And  bar'd  an  oak  of  all  her  verdant  boughs. 
High  on  a  lof^  pomt  the  trunk  he  placed. 
Which  with  Mecenthis'  ndiailt  arms  he  graced  ; 
The  shiver*d  lances  that  the  monarch  bore. 
The  plumy  crast  that  droppM  wHh  recent  gore  ; 
Tbe  cuirass  next;  tranafixf  fai  ev'ry  part 
By  the  keenjavam,  or  the  flymg  dart 
Then  on  the  left,  the  braMU  shield  was  ty'd  { 
And  the  dread  sword  huag  gtitt*rhig  at  the  side. 
Thus  the  rich  spoils  he  rais'd  aloft  in  air, 
A  tiophy  sacred  to  the  god  of  war. 
Then  to  bis  arms,  a  gted  tritnaphant  tnhi. 
Assembled  round  their  chief,  the  prhice  bcgant 
<<  DismlmyourfiearB;  the  high  exploit  isomer; 
Ttegmt,  <hesteraMeieiittaiiiio>Boia! 
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Ijo  !  where  an  omen  of  succeH  he  stands  ! 
The  glorious  trophy  of  your  leader's  hands  ! 
When  Heav'n  permits,  our  standard  to  display^ 
To  yon  prond  town,  intrepid,  break  your  way  j 
And  le(  your  eager  hopes,  devoid  of  care. 
Fore-run  the  happy  fortunes  of  the  war* 
Kow  let  our  slaughter'd  friends  in  earth  be  laid. 
The  last,  last  honours  we  can  pay  the  dead  ! 
On  those  brave  souls  b«  funeral  rites  bestow*d, 
\y  ho  bought  this  coiutry  with  tbeir  dearest  blood : 
!put  first  the  cold  remains  of  Pallas  send 
To  his  sad  father,  our  unhappy  friend ;. 
Since  the  dire  chance  of  war,  in  early  bloom, 
Condemns  the  valiant  hero  to  the  tomb  !'* 

T)ien  to  the  tent  his  hasty  course  fa^  sped, 
Where  old  Acoetes  sits,  and  guards  th«  dead. 
Evander^S: 'squire  of  old,  in  fields  he  shone  s        / 
A  far  less. prosperous  comrade  to  the  ion  I    ' 
tiis  friends,  his  soldiers,,  and  the  menial  traio^ 
With  tears  bemoan  the  blooming  hero  slain. 
With  lamentable  cries,  and  hair  unbound^ 
The  Trqjan  dames  in  order  stand  aiojund.   , 
^on  as  iEneas  past  the  lofty  door, 
'With  louder  groans  the  warrior  they  deplore ; 
iliey  beat  tbeir  breasts ;  tears  gush  from  ev'iy  eye ; 
The  rich  pavilions  to  their  shrieks  reply. 
His.  bead  now  raised ;  the  piou^  prince  of  Troy 
Saw  the  pale  features  of  the  hapless  boy ; 
Saw  the  wide  wound  amidst  his  ivory  breast ; 
And,  with  a  flood  of  tears,  the  dead  addressed  i 

*'  Lamented  youth !  could  fortune  then  intend 
To  bless  my  anyis.  but  rob  me  of  my  friend  ? 
My  friend,  I  hop'd,'(but  ah  1  that  hope  was  vain !) 
WouM  share  the  glories  of  my  opening  reign, 
^d,  gay  with  conquest,  glad  his  sire  again. 
Far  other  promise  to  th^t  sire  I  pass'd  ! 
Kor  thought  thy  first,  first  warfieire  was  thy  last : 
Then,  when  he  sent  me  to  my  high  comjnand, 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  grasp'd  my  hand. 
And  told,  with  all  a  friend's  and  father's  care, 
With  what  fierce  nations  we  must  wage  the  war. 
Kow  for  his  son,  perhaps,  he  loads  the  shrine, 
And  decks  the  fane  of  ev'ry  pow'r  divine ; 
While,  with  vain  pomp  and  many  an  empty  rite, ' 
We  bring  him  back  his  Pallas  from  the  fight, 
Pale,  stretch'd  in  death ;  and,  in  his  latest  hocA*, 
Pisclaim'd  by  cv'ry  ruthless  heav'nly  pow*r? 

•*  Now,  fbr  these  triumphs,  must  thy  monmful 
See  the  sad  fon'ral  of  thy  son  go  by  !  feye 

Such,  hapless  monarch,  are  the  spoils  we  send  ! 
Sucht  the  vain  boast  and  promise  of  thy' friend  1 
And  yet  \\e  fell,  by  Tnrnns'  arms  c^press'd, 
His  wounds^  1]  fair,  and  honest,  on  the  bre^ast !   - 
Better,  than  to  prolong  by  shame  hi»  breath  !*^ 
Then  hadst  thou  aurs'd  thy  age,  and  vish'd  for 

death : 
Ah  !  what  a  chief  have  our  confed'mte  bost, 
And  what  a  friend  hast  thou,  Ascanius,  lost !" 

"thus,  while  a  stream  of  tears  he  shed  in  vain. 
He  bids  them  raise  the  body  of  the  slain. 
A  thousand  warriors  from  the  host  he  chose. 
To  wa^t  the  pomp,  and  share  the  father's  woes, 
The  due  funereal  honours  to  complete ; 
A  slender  solace  for  a  lo^  so  great  1    • 
Soft  bending  twigs  they  weave;  with  care  ^hey 

spread 
The  swelling  foliage  o'er  the  verdant  bed, 
An(|  decent  on  the  bier  dispose  the  dead. 
There  like  a  flow'r  he  lay,  with  beauty  crownM, 
|>lack'4  by  i^me  l9T«ly  virgin  from  (he  ground ; 


The  root  no  mora  llie  mother  etrtb  iopp!lit| 
Yet%till  th'  onfiHled  coloor  charms  the  eyes. 
Two  rich  embroidejf'd  robes  JEneaabroiigfat, 
Robes,  which  of  old  the  Tyrian  princess  vroii|fat 
One,  round  the  body  of  the  yoothbie  spread. 
His  last,  last  gift  I  and  one  adom'd  bisiieBd, 
Brawn  o'er  his  faee,  that  when  tlie  flames  aspira, 
With  the  fair  locks  may  feed  the  eraeUing  fii*. 
Next,  in  a  line,  darts,  helme,  aiul  ateeda,  appor, 
Wonhyhinottelf;  the  prizes  etp  the  war. 
Then  with  their  pioMMi'd  bands  thecnpdwei  esne, 
Unhappy  youths  i^-devoted  to  the  flame  t 
^\lth  fkir  inscriptions  of  the  fees  he  slev. 
The  nobleat  pfaiefii,  his  glorioos  trophiee  dienr. 
Supported  by  his  fr ieode,  with  woes  opprea^d, 
Accetes  tends  Us  locks,  and  beats  his  breail; 
This  moment,  pnuses;  then,  in sonow  dvown'd, 
Breaks  from  their  arms,  and  grofeis  on  the  groaad^ 
All  oover'd  o*er  witii  blood,  suceeeds  a  tnm 
Of  Jbostilecars,  inhooooroftheslaitt. 
Stripp'd  of  bis  trappings,  and  his  head  deeUaM, 
/Ethon,  his  gen'rous  warnor^otte,  behind^ 
Moves  with  a  solemn^  slow,  migestic  pace  ; 
And  the  big  tean  nm  railing  down  his  flioe. 
These,  the  yomig  hera^s  lanoe  and  belmer  bear  j 
The  rest,  the  vietor  seis'd,  the  spoils  of  was. 
The  Trojans,  Tuscan,  and  Areadinn  tvain 
Trail  their  inverted  javelins  en  the  plain. 
The  pomp  all  past  i  tiras  goed  JEncas  said. 
With  a  deep  groan,  low  bendimr  o^er  the  dead  ; 
'*  Hail,  mighty  spirit,  hail !— «Hth^dira  alaims. 
The  fates  recall  us  to  the  rage  of  arms, 
And  to  new  scenes  of  woe  thy  friends  compel  :-• 
Farewel,*  brave  prniee,  a  long  and  last  iareweL" 
This  said ;  the  mourniiil  chidP,  vithoot  dday, 
Back  to  the  lofty  rampatrts  bent  bis  way. 

Kow  from  the  Latian  court- a  tndn  were  sped. 
With  wreaths  of  verdant  olives  on  their  bead ; 
Who  ask  a  tfuoe^  to  asardi  th'  ensangnin'd  plsii, 
And  dcoent  in  their  graves  dispose  the  slain  *. 
Beg,  that  his  wrath  in  oonioest  may  be  laid. 
Nor  wage  a  war,  relentless,  wiA  tlie  dead ; 
But  spare  their  nation^  late  by  saeini  tte^ 
By  plighted  love,  •  and  fricndstnip,  bis  allies. 

"Hie  godlike  hero  grants  their  ^t  request ; 
And  in  these  words  his  gen*ro«ssoare«pres^d  t 
*'  What  &te,  ye  Lstians,  ncg'd  yonr  minds  m  hr^ 
Te  shun  our  mendship,  for  this  wasteful  war  ? 
Glad  would  I  grant  the  truce,  you  asik  fbr  those 
Who  dy^  in  fight,  to  my  snrrivins  foes. — 
Had  not  the  fates  aasign'd  these  realms  before, 
I  had  kiot  sail'd  to  your  Hesperian  shore; 
1  wage  the  war  but  in  my  own  Menee ; 
Not  with  your  people,  but  Tomr  pe^nr*d  prince 
First,  from  his  league,  pes&lious  he  withdrew ; 
Then  to  proud  Tonus*  nnns  for  reibge  flew. 
But  let  proud  Turnus  stand  ('tis  just  and  right) 
The  terroura  of  this  arm  in- single  fight. 
Would  he  repel  the  Trojans  from  the  land  } 
Kv*n  let  him  meet  their  gun'ral  hand  to  hand  [ 
.  Soon  wquld  be  known^  in  combat  when  we  strive, 
Which  Heav'n  ordains  to  perish,  or  sorrive. 
Go  then,  and  bura  your  slaughter'd  friendc,  tbsl 

spread 
The  purple  fields  ^  I  war  not  with  the  doad." 

Struck  with  the  gcn'roos  speech,  they  stood 
arnaz^, 
And  on  each  other,  fixt  in  wonder,  gasVi; 
Wlien  Braoces,  senior  of  the  rev'rend  tfain, 
'1  h'  ioT^tf^rate  foe  of  Tofnvis,  thus  b«pn« 
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*  H«w  lihall  my  tongue  to  great  a  prince  pioelaim, 
Whom  fame  renowns  j  whose  deeds  transosnd  bit 

lame ! 
Whose  force  and  wisdom,  or  in  war  or  peace,  ' 
Thoagbt  scarce  can  equal ;  and  no  werds  express ! 
Thy  answer  will  we  soon  report,  and  bring 
To  thy  allianoe  onr  deluded  king. 
And  let  rash  Tumns  other  courts  implore. 
His  sinking  cause  and  int'rests  to  restore ; 
While  we  will  lend  our  laboring  bands  with  joy, 
To  mise  this  fated  town,  this  second  Troy." 

He  laid ;  the  rest  assent  with  equal  praise, 
And  fix  the  truce  finr  twelve  succeeding  days. 
Meantime  the  Latins  and  the  T^jans  rore 
Safe  o*er  the  hills,  and  mingle  in  the  grorew 
New  the  toQgb  ash  the  sounding  axes  ply  ; 
Th*  unrooted  pines  torn  upward  to  the  sky : 
The  wedge  divides,  with  many  a  vigorous  stroke. 
The  scented  cedar,  and  the  ponderous  oak. 
And,  nodding  o'er  the  cars,  (  a  mighty  load  !) 
The  lengthening  elms  roll  lumbering  down  the  road. 

Now  fame,  the  messenger  of  sorrow,  bears 
The  death  of  Pallas  to  the  father's  ears ; 
That  on  triumphant  wings  with  pride,  before. 
The  glorious  tidings  of  his  conquesu  bore,    [stand 
Straight  mshiag  through  the  gates,  the  people 
In  ranks,  a  fun*ral  torch  in  every  band. 
The  mingling  blaze  a  dreadful  splendour  jields. 
Flames  to  the  skies,  and  lightens  all  the  fields. 
The  Phrygian  train  approach,  a  solemn  show  1 
And  join  the  mourners  in  the  public  woe. 
Loud  shriek  the  matrons,  as  the  cotm  appears. 
And  the  whole  oity  seems  one  scene  of  tears. 
Bat  nought  the  wretched  father  can  restrain  : 
He  breaks,  all  frantic,  through  the  parting  train ; 
Then  on  the  Wer  his  aged  body  threw. 
And  kiss'd  bis  son,  as  to  the  corse  he  grew  t 
While  from  his  eyes  the  gushing  sorrows  fiow, 
Fixt  in  a  kmg  dumb  agony  of  woe. 
A  thousand  things  in  vain  he  strove  to  say. 
But  scarce  could  these  for  anguish  find  their  way : 

**  U  this  thy  promise  then,  my  child,  with  care 
And  cool  reserve,  to  mingle  in  the  war  ^ 
Too  well,  alas !  I  knew  how  honour^s  cbanns 
WooM  fire  thy  youth  to  seek  the  rough  alarms  ! 
In  these  thy  first  emays,  and  rudiments  of  arms ! 
Oh !  dire  essays ! — too  fond  was  thy  delight 
To  learn  i^e  dreadful  lessons  of  the  fight ! 
Where  now  are  all  my  vows  (my  Pallas)  where  ? 
Ah  !  the  stem  gods  grew  deaf  to  ev'ry  pray  V I 
How  blest  art  thou,  dear  partner  of  my  bed, 
Free  from  this  stroke,  among  the  happier  AetA  \ 
Thee,  Heaven  in  mercy  snatch'd  to  shades  below  j 
Thee,  death  delivered  from  t^is  scene  of  woo  I 
I,  in  the  dregs  of  age,  O  cruel  doom  ! 
Vsurp  on  nature,  and  defraud  the  tomb  { 
Still  live,  and  drag  a  load  ef  sorrows  on  ! 
Live — and  (more  terrible '.)  survive  my  son  1 
Me,  in  the  battle,  if  the  foes  had  slain, 
■^Tien;  with  my  fiwce,  I  join'd  the  Trojan  train, 
I  (as  I  should)  had  perishM  ;  and  this  state 
On  the  dead  father,  not  the  son,  shon'd  wait ! 
Nor  yet  will  I  impute  my  murdeHd  bo^^ 
To  yon,  O  warriors !  or  my  leagues  with  Troy : 
'Twas  not  your  crime,  my  friends,  be  fiell  so  young ; 
'^0 !— 'tis  the  father's,  who  has  liv'd  so  long, 
With  his  slain  son  to  blast  his  closing  eye, 
And  wisl^  in  bitterness  of  soul,  to  dicw 
Yet,  though  before  his  time  the  fates  required 
My  dear,  dear  boy ;  he  gloriously  uipir'd  ( 


Yet  to  the  destin'd  shore  his  friends  he  led. 
And  pird  the  ground  witb  mountains  of  the  dead  i 
Ye  gods  !  I'm  satisfy^d — he  pcrish'd  well  i 
His  father  thanks  you ;  for  in  fight  he  fell ! 
No^  will  I  add  more  honours  to  the  boy. 
Than  those  designed  him  by  the  prince  of  Troy* 
Those,  the  bold  Tuscan  hosts  and  heroes  gave. 
To  wait  the  corse  triumphant  to  the  grave : 
With  those,  his  own  bright  trophies  lie  his  share^ 
Trophies  of  chiefs,  he  vanquish*d  in  the  war. 
Ah  !  to  thy  years,  proud  Tomus,  had  he  ran. 
Tilt  age  confirm'd  the  hero  in  the  man, 
Ev'n  thou  hadst  stood  conspicuous  to  the  sight. 
The  most  distinguish'd  trophy  of  the  fight 
BSt  why  with  tears  so  long  have  1  with- held 
(Wretch  that  I  am  !)  the  soldiers  from  the  AeM  ^ 
Go— tell  your  prince,  that  yet  I  breathe  below^ 
And  bear  the  world,  a  spectacle  of  woe  ! 
(Robb'd  of  my  age's  pride,  my  only  joy !) 
'Tis,  that  I  wait  his  vengeance  for  my  boy. 
His  vengeance  on  proud  Turnus*  guilty  head« 
Due  to  the  sad  survivor  and  the  dead, 
nis  all,  himself,  or  fortune,  now  can  give  ;     • 
'Tis  for  that  only,  I  endure  to  live. 
Life  has  no  joys  for  me  jr  but  1  should  go 
Pleas'd  with  these  tidings  to  my  boy  below  !*» 

And  no#,  to  wretched  men,  the  dawning  ray 
Restor'd  their  round  of  labours,  and  the  day. 
The  Tuscan  chief  and  Trojan  prince  commtmd. 
To  raise  the  fiin'ral  structures  on  the  strand. 
Then  to  the  piles,  as  ancient  rites  ordain. 
Their  friends  convey  the  relics  of  the  slain. 
From  the  black  flames  the  sullen  vsponn  rise. 
And  stooke  in  cnrKng  volumes  to  the  skies. 
The  foot  thrice  compass  the  high-biasing  pyres ; 
Thrice  move  the  horse,  in  circles,  ronnd  the  firei» 
.Their  tears,  as  loud  they  howl  at  ev'ry  round. 
Dim  their  bright  arms,  and  trickle  to  the  ground. 
A  peal  of  groans  succeeds ;  and  Heav'n  rebounds 
To  the  nwxt  cries,  and  trumpet's  martial  sounds. 
Some,  in  the  flames,  the  wheeb  and  bridles  throw. 
The  swords  and  helmets  of  the  vanquish'd  fbe. 
Some,  the  known  shields  thleirbrethren  bore  in  vaii^ 
And  unsuccemful  jav'lins  of  the  slain. 
Now  round  the  piles  the  bellowing  oxen  bled. 
And' bristly  swine ;  in  honour  of  the  dead. 
The  fields  they  drove ;  the  fleecy  flocks  they  slew. 
And  on  the  greedy  flames  the  victims  threw. 
Ajound  their  friends  the  pensive  warriors  standi 
And  watch  the  dying  fires  along  the  strand  ; 
Many  a  long  look  they  cast  with  streaming  eyes, 
And  wait  till  dewy  night  had  spangled  o'er  the  skiet. 

Nor  with  less  toil  the  busy  Latian  train 
Erect  nnnumber'd  structures  for  the  slain ; 
Some,  to  their  graves,  with  pious  care  commend  | 
Some  to  their  native  coast,  and  cities^  send. 
Some,  of  distinguish'd  rank  and  high  renown. 
Are  borne  with  fon'ral  trophies  to  the  town  ; 
The  rest,  nnhonour*d,  to  the  fires  they  yield  ; 
The  huge  promisctious  carnage  of  the  field  ! 
From  the  thick  piles,  the  streaming  flames  ariiM^ 
Blaze  o'er  the  fletds,  and  kindle  half  the  skies. 

When  the  third  morvdisclos'd  the  daiwning  day, 
They  search'd  the  heaps,  and  bore  the  bMies 

away:  '"« 
In  the  warm  ashes  their  remafins  they  fbniidi 
Quench'd  with  their-tears  and  bury'd  in  the  gronad| 
Then  o'er  the  relics  faiVd  a  Miy  mound.  * 
But  linore  tumultuous  Kbrieks  and  clamours  ring 
Through  (he  wide  town,  and  palace  of  the  king  a 
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Boyt,iilodieis,'wiv«s,«iid8itteiB,  then  oomplaaa 
For  Hihen^  children,  Iwde,  and  brothen  eUin. 
All  with  one  general  voice  the  war  abhorr'd. 
And  the  dire  nopUals  of  the  Oaunian  lord. 
*'  Let  him,  whoee  boundleM  and  ambitioui  pride 
Aipires  to  gain  a  crown,  and  regal  bride, 
IjOt  Tumut"  (they  exclaim)  **  in  arms  appear. 
And  with  his  single  sword  decide  the  war.*' 
This  Drances  still  inflames ;  and  adds,  with'spite, 
I)is  godlike  foe  has  daHd  him  to  the  fight. 
But  Tumus  to  his  side  a  number  draws. 
Who  warmly  plead  the  blooming  hero's  canse : 
tie  ftuids  supported  by  his  fonner  lame  ^ 
And  the  queen's  favonr  sliades  his  iiyur*d  name. 

'Midtt  thtise  debates  the  pensiTC  envoys  bring 
19ie  final  answer  of  th'  iEtolian  kmg — 
Nor  pray'ia,  nor  gifts,  avail ;  but  all  the  cost. 
With  all  the  fruitless  embassy,  was  lost 
Kew  suooours  must  be  sought ;  or  peace  implorM, 
In  terms  submissive,  of  the  Trojan  lord, 
^e  (iUian  king,  surrounded  by  bis  foes, 
.  Sinks  in  despair,  and  bends  beneath  bis  woes. 
The  wrath  of  Heav'o,  the  recent  tombs,  that  spre^ 
The  fields  o'erchs^'d  aod  peopled  with  the  dead. 
Point  out  the  Trojan  chief,  ordainM  by  fate 
To  sway  the  sceptre  of«the  Lstian  state. 

He  calls  a  council ;  at  the  sovereign's  call 
The  peers,  assembled,  crowd  the  regal  hall : 
There,  midst  the  rev'rend  fathers  of  the  state, 
With  mournful  looks  the  hoary  monarch  sat ; 
The  monarch  bids  th'  embassadors  report. 
Distinct,  their  answer  from  th'  iEtolian  tfonit* 
Then,  while  attention  held  the  solemn  train. 
With  rev'rence  due,  sage  Venulus  began : 

•*'  Ye  peers,  a  length  of  lands  and.  perils  past, 
.We  saw  the  royal  Dipmede  at  last ; 
And  touch'd,  with  wonder  and  iwtpectfnl  joy^ 
Ttue  mighty  hand  that  raised  impenal  T^y. 
There,  blest  with  ease,  the  haf^y  victor  builds 
A  second  Argos  in  the  Gargaa  fields. 
6trai^t  to  the  court  admitted,  we  begun. 
And  in  submissive  terms  address'd  the  throne ; 
Present  our  gifts,  our  names  and  land  disclose  $ 
w  hat  war  requir'd  his  aid  i  and  who  his  foes. 
When,  with  soft  accents  and  a  pleasing  lo6k. 
Thus,  in  return,  the  gracious  monarch  spoke: 

"  *  Ye  blest  Ausonians !  blest,  firom  times  of  old, 
By  righteous  Saturn,  with  an  age  of  gold  ! 
What  madness  rous'd  you  now  with  vain  alanns, 
From  long  hereditary  peace,  to  arms  ? 
AM,  all  our  Aigive  kings,  who  dar'd  employ 
Their  swords  to  violate  the  towers  of  Troy 
(Those  chiefs  1  pass  that  under  Uion  dy'd, 
0r  Simois  whelm'd  beneath  his  roaring  tide) 
Tols'd  round  the  world,  in  ev'ry  distant  clime. 
Atone  the  guilt  of  that  presumptuous  crime. 
Frooi  thai  dire  war  our  desp'rate  course  we  bore. 
Each  driven  by  tempests  on  a  diff 'rent  shore. 
Such  scenes  of  sorrow  not  a  foe  could  hear, 
Kor  Priam's  self  relate  without  a  tear. 
This  truth  Mmerva's  vengeful  storm  can  tdt. 
When  on  Caphareus'  rocks  Oileus  felU 
^Tbe  Spartan  lord  S  a  banMi'd  wretch  was  harPd 
To  Proteus'  pillars  ^,  in  a  distant  world. 
VJysses,  on  the  dread  Sicilian  otMft, 
Saw  tUe  grim  Cyclops ;  f  nd  hit  comrades  lost 
^«om  Crete,  Idomeoeos,  an  eidle,  fled ; 
In  bis  own  realm,  whappy  Pyrrbus  bled. 


To  libyin  shofeSv  the  LMrim  squaiuMfiyt 
To  flaming  suns,  that  scorch  the  mid-day  diy. 
The  king  of  khijp',  ill-Cated !  lost  fab  lifie, 
Subb'd  in  his  palace,  byhistiait'ressinfe. 
There  the  great  victor  of  all  Asia  hled^ 
The  proud  adult'rer  mountf  his  thrmeaiidbsd. 
Then,  what  long  woes  were  mine?   by  Heai^ 

dcny'd 
To  see  my  native  sealm,  and  beantates  bride? 
Fer  thai  blest  sight,  sad  omens  ihock  ay  eye; 
TVansformM  to  birds,  my  comrades  oKMut  thsskf, 
Oh  (^ee  inflictions !— Nowtbey  wander  o'er 
The  fishy  floods,  or  scream  along  the  abase. 
From  thai  curst  iMment  all  these  woca  were  doe. 
When,  fir*d  with  rage,  H^^inst  the  gods  I  flevi 
And,  In  the  fight,  my  daring  lanoe  prafon'd 
(Mad  as  I  was)  immortal  Venus'  band. 
When  Ilioa  fell,  my  vengeance  then  waao^; 
And  with  her  ruins  will  I  war  no  more. 
My  soul,  now  calm,  no  longer  dwells  with  joy 
On  those  misfortones  which  we  brought  oo  Tray. 
Bear  back  the  presents,  and  the  gifta  yon  briag , 
(Tis  for,  for  safer)  to  the  Trcgan  king. 
For  well,  too  well,  the  mighty  chief  I  know. 
And  met  in  rigid  fight  the  godlike  foe  ; 
I^nosdful  in  arms  he  tow'r'd  before  the  bost; 
Heav'ns !   with  how  fierce  a  spring  the  baoe  be 

t06S*d  ! 
How,  like  a  whirlwind,  hnrl'd  it  o'er  the  field ! 
How  high  he  shook  the  sword^.^and  rais'd  the  p«- 

d'rous  shield  1 
Had  Troy  produc'd  two  more  of  eipial  foose, 
Thwr  conduct,  courage,  strength,  and  worth,  the 


'  SIcaelaua. 


^ypt- 


All  Greece  had^trembled  thro'  her  hmsdved  stalei; 
Troy,  with  a  tide  of  war,  had  inm'd  the  fotes ; 
Pour'd  o^er  her  plains,  and  thunder'd  at  her  ga^ 
His  conqu'ring  sword,  and  Heetor's  valiant  han4» 
So  leng  of  old  repeU'd  the  Grecian  band : 
Their  single  vakMir  sav'd  their  native  wall. 
And  ten  whole  years  suspended  llioii's  faO* 
^neas  shone  his  equal  in  the  field  ; 
But  in  his  reverence  to  the  gods  ei^ell'd. 
Makepeace,  my  Latianfrimds;  but  oh!  foriNir 
lb  tempt  so  terrible  a  foe  to  war.' — 
This  is  the  sum,  great  king,  of  what  be  sakl« 
And  this  th'  advice  of  royal  Oiomede." 

Thus,  of  their  charge,  the  legates  made  rsport ; 
Straight  ran  a  mingled  normor  through  the  coot 
So  ipFben  by  rooks  the  torvents  are  withstood. 
In  deep  hoarse  murmnrs  rolls  th*  imprison'd  flood ; 
Beats  on  the  banks ;  and,  with  a  solemn  sound, 
Works,  foams,  and  runs  in  circling  eddies  rooad. 

Soon  as  the  noise  was  silenc'd  from  the  throec^ 
(Heav'n  first  invok'd)  tbe  hoary  prince  hsgon; 
'*  1  wish,  O  rov'rond  fiUheis,  we  had  sat, 
fiefore  these  perils,  on  th'  endangered  state : 
Far  hettpr  than  a  conncil  now>to  call. 
When  Troy's  embody'd  pow*rs  soimuid  our  wall ! 
An  host  of.heroes  to  the  fight  we  dare^ 
And  wage  with  demigods  a  fotal  wan 
No  toils  their  fiery  ardour  pan  restrain  ; 
lliongh  vanqulsh'd,  straif^i  tliry  fly  to  warn 

again* 
Our  hopes  of  great  Iodides' aid  are  fiown  J 
And  now  mast  centre  in  ourselves  ahme : 
Nor  these  bow  slender,  need  1  here  refaite, 
Since  your  own  eye*  behold  oar  dang'rpiV  ^^* 
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l^otbot,  Igmt,  alltoghi with aU their po«*r; 
hitUf  •trengtii,  and  oourage,  could  pa&rm  no 


In  the  dire  war  )bafl  laboorM  ev'ry  bandi 
IVith  the  whole  force  and  numben  oY  the  land. 
Bat  trill  in  Tain  oar  efibtts  have  we  try'd ; 
^eay'n  fights  for  Troy,  and  combati  on  her  ade. 
rhen  bear  attentire  what  my  tbougbti  luggest— 
i  length  of  lands,  for-itreichins  to  the  west, 
Igaioflt  Sicania,  near  the  Tyber,  lies ; 
tVher^i,  bighinaiTy  the  towering  hilli  ariie. 
Phese  tracts,  th*  Auninciaos  and  Rutuliaos  plough, 
iod  feed  their  flocks  along  tlie  bending  brow. 
Phese,  with  their  woods,  the  Tnjans  shall  possess, 
knd  both  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace, 
itnce  such  their  wish»  ev'n  let  the  wariike  band 
Uise  a  new  town,  and  settle  in  the  land. 
lut  weald  they  leave  our  Latian  shores  again, 
^od  for  some  other  region  cross  the  main, 
Twice  ten  strong  vesseU  let  us  build,  or  more 
For  thick  the  forests  grow  along  the  shore) : 
lie  form  ani  number  let  themselves  assign  ;     . 
Fbe  a-ork,  the  rigging,  and  the  cost,  be  minOi 
f et  more ;— with  peMeliil  olive  m  ,thejr  hand, 
in  handred  pe«;rs  and  prinocs  of  the  land, 
Hd  Arm  the  sacred  league,  ia  solemn  slate, 
Vith  ample  presents  on  their  prince  shall  wait ; 
ticb  gifts  of  gold,  and  polish'd  hrory  bear, 
"be  robe  of  purple,  and  the  regal  chair. 
Te  peers  1  with  freadwn  tihese  high  pointodibate } 
^wak,  speak  your  minds,  and  save  tha  sbking 
state.» 

Then  Dranoes  rose,  a  proiid  distinguished  name, 
^th  envy  flr*d  atlNiraius'  spreading  fome. 
lis  mother's  blood  illoitrious  splendours  grace, 
iy  birth  as  gen'rous  as  his  sire  was  base, 
'otent  and  rich,  in  fisctiwos  connsels  skilled  ; 
\o\d  at  the  board ;  a  coward  in  the  field; 
^'oud  he  harangtt'd  the  court,   and,  as  he  rose, 
Phese  vile  reproaches  on  the  warrior  throws : 

"  What  you  propose,  great  monarch,  isso  nlaln 
To  tU  the  synod«  that  replies  are  vain.  ^ 

lut  none  dares  speak ;  though  all  can  understand 
V  sole  expedient  our  a&ift  demand. 
jA  him,  by  whose  unhappy  conduct  led, 
'or  whose  Cttrs^d  cause,  so  many  cbieft  have  bled, 
io  many  princes  of  our  land  lie  low. 
Pill  our  whole  city  wears  one  foce  of  woe. 
Inn,  who  pretends  to  storm  a  host,  but  flies, 
¥hile  the  proud  boastful  coward  braves  the  skies ; 
jetTomus  (for  I  must,  I  will,  pursue 
Phe  public  good,  though  death  is  in  my  view) 
3rsnt  that  high  fovour  to  this  rev'rend  train, 
ft  least,  of  tbsse  onr  snff 'rings  to  complain  ! 
>  king !  to  those  rich  gifts  design*d  before 
''or  the  great  Trojaa>  i^  one  present  more  t 
Hie  Uiat  your  duteous  senate  must  request, 
iod  one  he  valnes  more  than  all  the  rest 
Sy  fear  or  violence  no  longer  sway'd 
3ive  to  so  brave  a  prince  th*  imperial  maid ; 
)y  that  sure  pledge  a  lasting  peaioe  obtain  ; 
)r  know,  the  peace,  without  the  pledge,  is  vain* 
lut  shonld  our  king  so  bold  a  stqp  disclaim, 
iwM  by  the  terrours  of  his  rival's  name ; 
To  dreadful  Tomns  we  prefer  our  pray*r 
?or  his  permisskm,  to  bestow  the  ndr, 
Ind  to  our  prince  and  country  to  restore 
Hieir  rights,  and  blaster  on  the  throne  no  more. 
RTby,  for  thy  pride,  our  lives  should  we  expose, 
3  fatal  chief !  the  source  of  all  our  woes  ? 


Tis  a  destructive  war;  but,  to  be  free 
From  these  long  ills,  we' humbly  sue  to  thee ; 
To  thee,  for  peace  are  all  our  pray'rs  apply'd ; 
And,  the  sole  ple<1gp  of  peace,  the  royal  bride* 
And  first,  myself,  tby  fancy'd  foe  (a  name 
I  scorn  alike  to  own,  or  to  disclaim) 
£v*n  1,  a  suppliant,  beg  ihy  grace,  to  spars 
Our  bleeding  country,  and  forsake  the  war.  - 
Jn  pity,  prince,  this  wond'rous  fovour  yield : 
'Tis  time,  when  routed,  to  reoouuoe  the  field  t^ 
Too  long  have  we  bemoanM  our  slaughtered  hosti^ 
Our  lands  dispeopled,  and  our  wasted  coasts* 
If  love  of  gloiy  has  thy  soul  possessed. 
If  feme  inspires,  or  courage  warms  thy  breast ; 
If  none  can  please  thee,  but  a  princess— go— 
Meet  in  the  listed  field  thv  gen'rous  foe. 
Sure  !  if  our  worthy  chief  a  queen  can  gain. 
For  ua— no  matter— we  may  well  be  slain  ! 
Unwept,  unburjr'd;  to  the  fowls  resigned  ; 
The  world's  last  dregs;  the  refuse  of  mankind ! 
We,  worthless  souls  \  were  born  for  him^  alone. 
And,  from  our  necks,  he  mounts  into  the  throne  1 
But  go,  proud*  warrior,  if  one  spark  remains 
^  courage  m  thy  soul,  and  warms  thy  veins^    • 
Qo— meet  thy  rival— answer  his  demand-^ 
Oo— fight  the  Trojan  hero,  hand  to  hand. 
Yet  the  vain  boaster  soon,  I  trusty  will  fly. 
Nor  stand  the  terrours  of  that  deathful  eye  !** 

These  scornful  words  the  haughty  youth  engage 
In  all  the  fiery  violence  of  rage ; 
Then,  while  a  groan  of  indignation  broke 
Peep  from  his  heart*  the  wrathful  hero  spoke  r 

"  Drances,  that  tongue  a  stream  of  words  csn 
yield; 
Then,  when' our  hands  are  wanted  in  the  field. 
First  in  debate  !  but  sure  *tis  safer  for 
With  words  to  flourish,  than  to  wage  the  war  $ 
To  deal  in  long  harangues,  while  walls  endosa 
Thee,  and  thy  fears;   and  guard  thee  ftom  the 
Remov'd  fron^  danger,  you  can  talk  aloiul,    [fe«. 
And  month  and  bellow  to  the  list'ning  crowd. 
Proceed  then,  dastard,  in  thy  wonted  strain  ; 
llirow  forth  a  storm  of  doqoence  again: 
With  all  thy  malice,  all  thy  art,  declaim. 
And  brand  with  cowardice  my  iqjur'd  feme ! 
Sipce  the  full  triumphs  of  the  day  are  thine. 
And  thy  own  trophies  stand  as  high  as  mine  I 
Try,  try,  this  hour,  thy  courage ;  see !  the  foes 
Advance,  approach  us,  and  our  walls  enclose : 
Lo !  in  the  battle  all  the  troppe  are  joined ! 
\Vhj  halts  the  fiery  Drances  yet  behind  } 
Shall  all  thy  valour,  wretch  !  consist  so  long 
In  those  swift  feet,  and  in  that  swifter  tongue  ? 
I  routed,  monster !  and  compelPd  to  fly  ?— « 
Who  but  thyself  could  forge  that  bhameiem  lye  ? 
Say,  was  I  routed  on  yon  deathful  plain. 
When  Tyber's  streams  run  purple  to  the  main  ? 
Where,  wfslcb,  didst  thou  sit  brooding  o'er  tby 

fear, 
When  Pallas  bled  beneath  .my  vengeful  spear  ? 
When,  all  in  heaps^  his  vanquished  troops  retired 
Before  this  arm,  or  round^  their  lord  expired. 
Or  where  ?— when  both  tlie  giant  brethren  fell ; 
When  thousands  ifiore  my  felchk>n  plungM  to  Hell 
In  one  victorious  dd^,  tW  compassed  round 
With  foes,  and  press'd  witbin  the  hostile  mound  ? 
All,  all,  but  thou,  st^  witness  to  the  sight ! 
Nor  didst  thou  dare  loc^  out  upon  the  fight ! 
'Tis  a  destructive  wai^— Go,  dastard,  go. 
And  preach  that  rule  you  practise  to  the  foe ; 
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At  o&ce  iivem  that  Int'rtft  yotf  embrace ; 
Go»  and  alarm  our  friends,  onr  arms  disgrace ; 
But  praise  and  honour  a  twice-vaoquisb'd  race. 
Tell,  tell  the  crowd,  how  ev'fy  Argive  lord 
Aad  monarch  trembled  at  the  Phrygian  sword  $ 
That  Tydeus'  son,  that  Peleus'  baffled  heir, 
Retired  from  Hector,  nor  oould  stand  his  war  ; 
That  Aufldns  himself,  with  sudden  dreads 
When  on  his  banks  iEneas  rais'd  his  head, 
Kan  back,  astonished,  to  his  native  bed. 
8kich  are  his  base  suggestions,  wbich  appear 
7alse  as  himself ;  or  his  dissembled  fear 
Of  my  revenge :  that  vanity  resign  : 
Such  blood  shall  never  stain  a  sword  like  mine ! 
Still  may  thy  soul  dismiss  that  idle  care, 
Lurk  in  that  abject  breast,  and  tremble  there  !— 
But  to  resume,  O  king !  our  great  debate 
(Your  dread  commands)  the  solemn  cares  of  state : 
Since  on  our  arms  no  {krtber  stress  yon  lay, 
But  loee  at  once  ail  courage,  with  the  day ; 
If,  on  this  one  defBat,  our  hopes  are  o*er  ; 
If  all  our  future  prospects  are  no  more ; 
Gods!  let  us  raise  these  coward  hands,  to  gain 
Peace,  pardon,  life ;  and  court  the  victoHs  chain  ! 
Yet,  p  ye  prmces !  did  the  least  remains 
Of  ouir  bold  fethers^  courage  warm  our  veins  j 
Those  r  should  ever  deem  the  truly  great. 
Those,  who  in  fields  of  battle  brave  their  fate ; 
'Those,  who,  to  'scape  that  shame,  with  glory  fir*dy 
Bled ;  and,  at  once,  triumphantly  expired  ! 
But  since  a  yet  unbroken  force  we  find. 
Confederate  towns,  and  nations  still  behind ; 
^nce  Troy,  so  nobly  by  onr  troops  with^tood^ 
Has  bought  her  glory  with  her  dearest  blood ; 
Since,  in  their  turn,  the  tempest  threatens  all ; 
Since,  with  the  vanquished,  the  proud  victors  fell } 
tVhy,  on  our  first  attempt,  this  low  despair  ? 
This  flight,  before  the  trumpet  calls  to  war  ? 
-Time  oft  has  succoured  an  endanger'd  state  [fete ! 
•By  some  new  change,  and'saatcbed  her  from  her 
Some  kingdoms  strange  vicisntudes  sustain ; 
Now  cmshM  by  fortune,  and  now  raised  again ! 
What  though  th*  Atolian  monarch  has  deafd^ 
To  arm,  and  bring  his  forces  to  our  side, 
Yet,  with  Messapns,  on  onr  part  appears 
Tolumnius,  still  successful  in  the  wars ; 
And  many  a  glorious  chief  who  lead  their  bands, 
Impatient  for  renown,  from  distant  lands. 
Besides  our  Latian  youth,  of  matchless  might, 
Wiih  glory  fir*d,  and  eager  fbr  the  fight. 
The  Volscian  princess  leads  her  valiant  train« 
All  sheath'd  in  brazen  armour,  to  the  plain. 
But  since  my  foes  and  friends  the  fight  demand  ; 
The  public  peace  no  longer  I  withstand  ; 
Full  well  the  way  to  victory  I  know ; 
Jn  that  high  hope,  I'll  dare  this  dreade'I  foe. 
This  new  Achilles  to  the  listed  field, 
In  all  bis  beav'nly  arms,  and  huge  Vuleanian  shield ! 
Nor  shall  my  deeds  my  ancestry  disgrace, 
Koir  once  degeu'rate  from  my  glorious  race. 
Tor  you,  O  king !  for  you,  my  friends,  for  all, 
Behold  your  self-devoted  Tumus  fell !   ' 
Me  does  my  rival  to  the  fight  demand  ? 
Grant,  O  ye  gods !  the  challenge  still  may  stand ; 
Kor  let  yon  wretch,  however  you  decide 
]tf  y  fate,  the  danger  or  the  fame  divide.'' 

Meantime  JExkCBt,  midst  the  high  debate. 
Lea  :s  on  his  eager  troops  to  seize  the  gate. 
The  Trqian  squadrons,  and  the  Tuscan  train, 
MuQh  hwa  th^  flood,  embettled,  Q*%i  the  plaiik 


Before  the  godSke  prince,  the  bod  report 
Plew  swift,  and  scared  the  city  and  the  coait; 
The  crowds  all  kindle  at  the  dire  alarmi. 
And,  fir^d  with  martial  fiiry,  fly  to  arms. 
The  youth  rush  fbrth  to  war ;  the  sires  cooping 
An4  strive  to  stop  the  growing  nge  in  vain. 
Prom  either  side  the  diffYeot  murmon  ris^ 
And  their  tumnltnoos  damoors  rend  the  skies, 
So  ring  the  forests  with  the  featber'd  brood, 
A  thousand  notes  re-echoing  through  the  wood: 
So  scream  the  swans  on  feir  Padnsa's  boonds ; 
And  down  the  waters  float  the  mingting  sounds. 
"  Is  this  an  hour,  cool  methods  to  devise. 
And  talk  of  peace  P'  the  fiery  Tunras  cries ; 
"  Declaim,  ye  dastards,  talk,  ye  triflera,  on, 
While  the  proud  Trojan  arms,   and  atonni  Ihi 
town."* 

He  said';  and  rush'd  impetnous  to  tfie  plain ; 
"  Lead,  1^,  brave  Voluaus,  our  Ardean  trais, 
And  summon  to  the  fight  the  Volscian  force; 
Thon,  thou  Messapus,  range  the  enabattied  hone. 
And  jom  great  Coras,  uid  his  brother's  care. 
Wide  o*er  the  field  to  spread  the  opening  war. 
AU,*atl,  be  ready;  with  divided  pow'rs 
Guard  you  the  pasaes;  you  defend  the  iov'ti. 
Bend  yon  to  battle ;  and,  in  firm  array. 
Attend  your  general  where  he  leada  the  way.** 

The  troops  obey ;  and,  gathering  at  the  caD, 
Pour  in  tumultuous  heaps  to  gnard  the  waiL 
The  pensive  fether  of  the  Latian  state 
(Confused,  amaz'd)  suspended  tfie  debate ; 
And  his  own  conduct  blames,  that  he  resigned 
To  the  queenes  counsel  hb  compliant  mind ; 
On  such  wrong  ihotives  raised  an  impidtts  war, 
And  robbed  the  Tirojan  of  the  promised  fiur. 

To  sink  a  trench  befbre  the  gates,  they  nm, 
Fix  the  strone  pile,  and  roll  ^e  pood*rons  stoQ«>. 
Alarmed,  and  summoned  by  the  tmmpetes  sound. 
Boys,  maids,  and  matrons,  crowd  the  rampam 
All  aids  these  dire  extremities  demand,      [roaoi 
Fire  every  heart,  and  strengthen  ev*ry  hand. 

Now,  with  the.qneen,  the  matrons  in  a  tiain 
Ride  with  large  presents  to  MinervB!s  fane : 
Lavinia  grac'd  her  side ;  the  royal  fehr ; 
The  guiltless  cause  of  this  destructive  war. 
To  earth  her  streaming  eyes  the  maid  inclin'd; 
In  sad  procession  move  the  crowd  bdiind. 
They  bum  rich  odours  at  the  sacred  shrine. 
And  seek,  with  suppliant  pray'r,  the  pow^diriae: 
**  Against  the  Phrygian  pirate,  lend  thy  aid, 
O  queen  of  battles !  great  Tritonian  maid ! 
Break,  break  his  javelin  ;  let  him  meet  his  fiite, 
And  grind  the  dust  beneath  our  lofty  gate  T* 

Meanwhile  in  arms  the  furious  Tumus  sboae: 
First,  the  brave  hero  drew  the  corslet  on ; 
Thick  scales  of  brass  the  costly  work  infold : 
His  DMnly  legs  he  cased  in  grcavea  of  gold. 
Bare  waa  his  fece ;  and,  with  a  martial  pride. 
The  starry  sword  hung  glittering  at  the  side. 
Bold  and  exulting,  with  a  dauntless  air. 
The  mighty  chief  anticipates  the  war; 
In  his  fond  hopes  already  has  he  woo 
The  field,  before  the  battle  is  begun. 
The  golden  splendours,  dazzling  m  the  view, 
Flashed  from  his  aiHns,  and  ^ghten'd  as  he  fieic 

So  the  gay  pampered  steed,  with  kxsea'd 

reins 

Breaks  from  the  stall,  and  pours  along  the  plans  ; 

With  large  smooth  strokes  he  m^ies  to  the  iood. 

Bathes faisbrigfat tides,  and coofti hii fiery ^^^1 
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feiicYis  it  1w  fliM ;  and,  toaios:  high  hw  head, 
'rnXid  the  fiiir  females  in  th«  dii^taiit  mead ; 
U  er^ry  mothm,  o*erhii  neck  reelin'd, 
*lays  his  redundant  mane,  and  dances  in  the  wind. 

Him,  at  the  gate,  thns  issuing  to  tbn  plain^ 
Camilla  meets  with  all  her  female  tiwin ; 
..eaps  in  a  mofiTent  from  her  gen'rous  steed ; 
lie  beanteons  band  aliirht  with  fqnal  speed : 
'  Prince,  if  the  hold  and  brave**  (she  cries)  "  may 
*rust  their  own  valour  ibr  success  in  war ;     fdafe 
if  y«-if,  with  these,  will  stand  the  IVojan  force ; 
4 yself  Will  vanquish  all  the  Tuscan  horse, 
luard  thou  the  city,  be  that  province  thine ; 
(ut  let  the  dangtirs  of  the  field  be  mine.'* 

"  O  <ineen !  thy  country's  pride,**  the  chief 
replies 
And  on  the  dread  virago  fixM  his  eyes) ; 

*  To  aneh  nncomnion  worth,  heroic  maid ! 

Hiat  thanks  are  dte  ?   what  honours  can  he  paid  ? 
ince  those,  and  death,  you  scorn  with  equal  pride, 
Vith  mc,  tbt  labours  of  the  day  divider  - 
1ie  Trfjaa,  bent  his  fraudful  scheme  to  frama^, 
In  thin  my  spies  confirm  the  voice  of  fame) 
fas  sent,  before,  his  active  troops,  who  wield 
*he  lifrfater  arms,  to  scour  along  the  open  field, 
•franti  me  himself,  along  the  lofty  crown 
H  yQn  steep  mountain,  hastens  to  the  town, 
tut,  in  the  wood,  an  ambush  I  prepare, 
ind  try  to  foil  him  in  the  wiles  of  war. 
Le  ffiea  imprisonM  in  that  narrow  strait ; 
ind,  if  he  moves,  he  rushes  on  bis  fate, 
to  thou,  supported  by  our  Latian  force, 
}o — ^wrth  spHMKf  ensigns  meet  th^T^scao  horse, 
rrrat  T^bur's'hrotheni,  both  renown'd  in  migrhty 
Vith  brave  Messapus^  wait  thee  to  the  fight, 
leneath  thy  care,  shaft  march  the  martial  band, 
Vd  by  thy  high  example  and  command.** 
l\t^  said ;  each  chief  he  rousM  to  arms,  and  goes 
rith  eager  speed  to  cirromvent  the  foes. 

A  winding  vafc  there  lay,  within  the  shade 
>f  woods,  by  nature  for  an  ambush  made, 
"b  thifi,  a  roogh  and  slender  passage  led ; 
kliove,  a  smooth  and  level  plain  was  spread, 
*'i)known,  and  stretching  o*er  the  mountain's  head, 
rhcre  aafe,  the  soldier,  to  the  left  or  right, 
tf  ay  dare  th'  ascending  war,'  and  urge  the  flgbt ; 
toll  rocky  fragments  from  the  craggy  brow, 
ind  dash  the  pood'rous  ruins  on  the  foe. 
fitber  the  prinoe  (for  welt  he  knew,  the  way) 
^w,  seizM  the  post,  and  close  in  ambush  lay. 

But  now  Latonia,  in  th'*  ethentil  sphere, 
^or  her  Cftmifla  tonch'd  with  anxious  fear, 
^cfspoke  swift  Opis,  in  a  mournful  strain, 
i  nymph,  and  one  of  her  own  virgin  train : 

*  Alas !  dear  Opis,  my  Camilla  goes 

fb  seek  the  fatal  war,  and  brave  the  foes ; 
k^e  !  where  she  rushes' to  the  doatbful  plam, 
Lnd  prondly  wears  Diana's  arms  in  vain ! 
;till  from  my  soul  the  darling  maid  1  Inv'd  ; 
i  lid  time  the  growing  fondnesv  has  improvM  ; 
Viiv  since  stem  Metabus,  her  hapless  sire, 
^orc^d  by  his  rebel  subjects  to  retire, 
^ed  from  Privenlam,  his  imperial  town,' 
ind  lost  his  old  hereditary  crown. 
Jafp  he  contey'd,  through  crowds  of  raghigfoes, 
Ais  babe,  the  dear  companion  of  his  woes^- 
%nd  caird  Camilla,  from  her  mother's  name; 
k.nd  in  his  flight  through  wilds  and  deserts  came } 
The  savage  hills  and  woods  he  wander'd  o'^, 
ind  in  hii  aitni  di0  lovely  buvthep  h«rr » 


While  with  their  jav'lins,  in  aa'endleM  tide, 
The  Volscians  press'd  their  prince  on  ev'ry  ilde  t 
When  lo !  old  Amasenut*  streams  delay 
His  course,  and  foam  aoross  the  warrior's  way  t 
For  late,  the  flood,  increas'd  with  sudden  rains. 
Had  burst  the  banks,  and  floated  half  the  plaiqisi 
First  be  Iresolves  to  swim,  and  gain  the  shore  { 
But  love  retards  him,  and  the  charge  he  bosre. 
Thus,  while  a  thousand  schemes  divide  his  breas^ 
Sudden,  on  this,  he  fixes  a^  the  best : 
Ilis  mighty  pond'roos  spear,  of  knotted  oak, 
Lonjr  hardened  in  the  flames,  the  monarch  took| 
To  this  strong  lance  the  tender  babe  be  bound. 
With  cork  and  pliantnsiers  wrapt  around, 
Then  pois'dtbe  loaded  spear,  in  act  to  throw; 
But  for  my  favour  first  addressed  his  vow : 
'  To  thee,  chaste  goddess  of  the  forest  wild. 
Behold  $  a  fother  dedicates  his  child  ; 
She  flies  for  reftige  to  thy  pow'r  divine. 
And  the  first  weapons  that  she  knows  are  ^iaei; 
Thus  then  I  send,  to  thy  protecting  care. 
Thy  little  suppHant  tbrocgh  the  fields  of  air.* 
This  said ;  with  all  bis  force  the  lanee  he  threw  ; 
Fligh  o'er  the  roaring  waves  Camilla  flew  ; 
Then  the  bold  warrior,  press'd  on  ev^ry  side 
By  his  fierce  foes,  pinng'd  headlong  in  the  tid«^ 
The  flood  Mrmounted,  and  the  jav*lin  tore,* 
Charg'd  adth  the  sacred  mfiint  from  the  shore. 
Bach  town  with  stem  unhospitable  hate. 
Against  the  wsnd'ring  monarch  shut  her  gatei*' 
Nor  could  he  bear  <his  scorn  was  grown  so  hi|^] 
To  stand  distingulsh'd  by  the  public  eye. 
From  all  society  of  men  he  fled ; 
A  shepherd's  life  among  the  mountains  led  ; 
There  with  his  daughter  past  the  boors  nway« 
In  dens  of  beasts  and  savages  of  prey ; 
Sought  ev*ry  foster-mother  of  the  wood. 
And  in  her  lips  distill'd  the  milky  fi>od. 
Soon  as  the  little  Amazon  could  go : 
He  en  her  shoulders  hung  a  slender  bow  s 
A  small  light  quiv  r  at  lier  side  she  wore. 
And  in  her  hand  a  pointed  javUio  bore: 
Narich  embroider'd  robes  her  limbs. infold. 
Nor  were  her  waving  lo<k»  adora'd  with  gold. 
The  spoils  of  some  fierce  tiger  wrapp'd  her  roni>d» 
ITiat,  from  her  head,  hung  trailing  to  the  grouad  s 
Ev'n  then  her  tender  hand  the  dart  could  flin^. 
Or  whirl  the  pebble  from  the  sounding  sling, 
Strike  the  long  crane,  or  snowy  swan,  on  high. 
And  fetch  the  tow'ring  quarry  from  thtt  sky. 
Her  charms  surpris'd  the  Tuscan  matron  train. 
Who  court  the  huntress  for  their  sons  in  vain. 
Not  all  their  courtship,  nor  their  pray'n,  cou!4 
Tiic  maid,  from  sworn  .virginity,  to  lov*.      [move 
With  Dian's  love  content,  she  keeps  her  vow: 
She  shoots  my  arrows,  and  she  bends  my  bow. 
Ah  !  .from  my  soul  I  wish,  the  hapless  foir 
Had  never  mingled  in  the  diaful  war ! 
Then  still  my  dariing  might  the  maid  reniaia. 
The  pride  and  glory  of  my  virgin  train  f 
Rat  since  her  doom  is  seal'd,  her  fate  is  nigh. 
Descend,  my  nymph,  this  instant  fro?^  the  sky* 
To  yonder  plain,  impetuous,  bend  thy  flight. 
Where,  see !  in  arms  she  rushes  on  the  fight. 
Here,  take  my  bow;  and,  fttim  this  dreadful  sheatl^ 
Draw  forth  the  winged  messenger  of  death. 
And,  who  the  sacred  virgin  siiall  destroy. 
Or  of  the  Latian  hands,  or  sons  of  TVoy, 
With  this  keen  arrow  make  my  vengeance  food  i 
Let  iiim  atoae  the  ncrilege  with  blood* 
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^nm  wlU  1  baMTthe  breatblcw  maid  away» 
Her  tpoito  and  body  hi  ackrad  ooiiTey, 
To  the  dark  graYe  oomiiieiid  ber  dear  rami 
And  6a&  dispoie  'em  in  ber  native  plaina.*' 
The  godden  said  |  the  nymph  obedSent  £iet» 
Wra|tt  in  a  louadiog  wtiirlwind  down  tbe  ilUBa* 

Now  to  the  wallf  (a  olose-embody'd  fone) 
Ma^h  the  swift  Troj«o  and  the  Tuscan  bone  ; 
Beneath  their  valiant  cbieft,  in  thick  amy»     . 
The  troops  embattled  urfe  Uieir  fiery  way. 
Aloft  the  foaming  coursers  prance  and  bosnd, 
Ihress  on  the  rein,  and  proudly  paw  the  gromkL 
membling  ier  joy^  tbey  hope  the  dire  alarsM  | 
The  fields  gleam  dreadful  with  their  waving,  annt. 
Spean,  nodding  helms,  and  shields,  with  mia|^ 
Flaihe  rouod,  and  set  the  regioD  in  a  blaae.  [rayt, 

Nor  with  less  speed,  bendsth  Messapus' caie. 
The  Ldtian  troops  pour  foriom  to  the.  war. 
Full  m  tbe  front  the  mighty  Gotm  camey 
With  bold  Catnins;  to  tbe  field  of  teie. 
0*«r  all  distinguish'd  in  the  mariial  aoene,     . 
Kode  witb  ber  female  tirain  tbe  Voisdan  ifueen* 
!Pierbe  to  the  fight  tbe  valiant  troops  advanoe, 
Ptotend,  and  poise,  and  shake  tbe  flaming  lance. 
Thick  clouds  of  dust  their  tramplmg  feet  excite ; 
Th'  impatient  coursers  neigh,  and  snuff  the  distsnt 

At  l^gth,  within  a  jav'lin's  reach  appear  [fight 
Soth  hbsts ;  and,  shouting,  join  the  bovrid  war; 
Bouse  to  ihe  fight  their  generous  steeds,  and  poor 
Tbejr  darts  incessant,  in  a  rattling  sbow'r.     .  , 
In  one  dark  storm  the  sounding  lances  fiy. 
Sbade  the  bright  Sun,  and  intercept  tba  sky. 

First  horse  to  horse,  and  man  to  man  oppoa'd, 
Tbe  bold  Aconteusand  T^rrhenusxdos'di 
Each  ^er  warrior  hurPd  the  pointed  spear. 
And  Arg'd  bis  Conner  in  a  full  career; 
llie  steeds^  enoount'ring  witb  a  tbuqd'ring  sound, 
Shock  ;  and  Aconteus  tumbles  to  the  gfoupd, 
Swift,  as  d»cbarg*d  from  tbe  loud  engine  flies 
The  ^wing,  stone,  or  lightning  from  the  skies) 
80  iwift  the  warrior,  from  bis  courser  fisr, 
Shoots  with  a  spring,  and  breathes  his  fiery  aool 

Now  all  the.lAtian  horse  disordered  run,  [in  air. 
(Theirsbields  slung  back)  tumultaous,  to  tbe  town, 
Tbe  chase  with  cries  the  joyful  IVojang  led,    . 
With  great  Asylas  thundering  at  their  head. 
Soon  as  tbey  teach  the  walls,  the  rallying  train 
Rein  rtnind  their  steeds,  and  face  the  foes  again. 
Then,  in  their  tarn,  the  vanquish^  Trojans  wbeei'd, 
And^  pale  with  terrour,  measured  back- the  field* 

Thus,'  in  alternate  tides,  o'er  all  tbe  strand 
Swells  the  vast  ocean,  and  invade$.tbq  land. 
Wave  after  wave,  the  wateu  mount  on  high, 
Till  o-er  the  rocks  the  ibamy  surges  fly. 
Then  headlong,  in  her  turn,  the  roaring  main 
Kolls  back,  impetuous,  to  her  bpuods  again  $ 
Rolls  back,  as  rapid  as  she  came  before, 
Witb  all  the  floating  trophies  of  the  s^ore. 
Twice  tbe  Rutulians  to  the  city  flew ;  . 
And  fwice  tbey  rally,  and  the  foes  punue. 
Till  in  the  third  assault  tbe  hosts  engage ; 
Then  bums  tbe  fight  witb  unextingnish'd  rage. 
AH,  man  to  man,  and  breast  to  breast,  opposed. 
In  <9ie  dire  shock  the  charging  cqoadroni  ckM'd. 
Tb^  bled  the  battle ;  and  a  load  of  slain. 
Shields,  helms,  and  jav'lin$,  covered  wide  tbe  plain, 
lu  a  rod  deluge  all  the  fields  lie  drown'd  j 
And  cries  and  agonising  groans  resound 
Ofwou^ded  warriors,  lab'ring  out  their  breath, 
Attd  cetirsen  plunging  in  the  pangs  of  death. 


With  oaotMNis  eyes,  Oniloeiittftmlir 
ObservMfltrong  Beniain%  aadnartfdfivwsr} 
Nor  dnrstapproach  the  chief;  batbari'dtheipar, 
WhhaUJiisstrangtb,  bensatfa  hk  coanef^esr. 
StUQg  witb  tbe  stroke,  and  maddiqg  with  tke 

.  wound. 
He  rean  and  pawt  in  aSr,  .with  aaay  a  boand. 
And  east  his  hapless  Bsaaber  on  Ihe  gRHmd. 
Nest  bled  lolas  by  CMfllns' steel ; 
By  the  same  band  the  buge  BensiMi  fall: 
All  pale  m  death  the  migbty  beio.lieB  ; 
Vain  were  his  giant  aims,  and  giant  sine; 
Th' hstropid  chief  (bis  head  and  slmiMea  bare, 
lUl,  anddistinguisb'dby  bis  goMca  bair) 
7>Mr'r'd  an  the  front,  tbanafkofalltlw  wv! 
Thraogh  bis  broad  aboulden past,  ttmdasdly 


Gontracts,  and  bends  bim  doable  to  the  groaai 
Now  all  tbe  fields  with  criBMmatraaaHarodj'di 
And  the  vast  carnage  smokes  an.av'iy  mde» 
The  charms. of  hononr  ev'ry  bosons  fin^ 
Towinlibeday;  orgiocioariy  caqikaw 
Her  breast  balf-4Uiked,  tbrangb  the  direfU 


Of  blood  and  daogbtes  flew  the  Volscian  queen. 
The  shafts  and  qaiv«r  at  ber  side  appear^ 
Thepplisb*d bow^  andall Diana's  war. 
Now  tbe  swift  dart  with  matchless  might  she  cait; 
Now  with  her  ase  she  laid  the  bailie  wnsle : 
Ev'nwbensbeffies,  she  bends  the  backward  bev, 
And  sends  thr winged  vengeanoe  at  tbe  ibe^ 
Aroond,  in  pomp,  ber  sister  wanioia  ride, 
All^trighthiarniS,  and  combat  sidaby  side. 
Her  braaenpole-axe,  there,  Taipesa  wields  ; 
And,  here,  Larinaglittemo^er  the  fields ; 
Italian  virgins;  .ber  supreme  delight; 
In  peace  ber  fnends;  her  comradea  in  the  fight 

So  itmnd  their  queen,  Hippolyta  the  fsil^ 
Or  bold  Peutbesile's  refiilgentcar. 
Move  the  triumpbant  Amaaoniaa  team. 
In  bright  array,  exnltiiv,  to  tbe  |i^ain. 
Proudly  they  march^and  dash  their  painted  arm 
And  all  Thermodoen  rings  with  pnmd  alarms; 
With  female  shoots  theyshahe  tba  sounding  fieU ; 
And  fierce  they  poise  the  qwar,  and  grasp  the 
moonyshield. 

Who  first,  who  last,  by  thy  victoiioas  bsnd. 
Heroic  maid  1  sunk breatfalcn  on  the  sand? 
First,  Clytius*  son,  the  great  Eumenias,  dies; 
Through  lus  brpad  breast  the qttiv'riagjav*in  lies; 
Grimly  b^  grinds  tbe  dnrt,  distaiii'd  with  Uood, 
And  rolls  and  welten  in  a  crimson  Ikiod. 
liris  and  Pegams  at  onoe  are  kiU'd, 
And  both,  transfix'd,  fall  headlong  on  the  fieH; 
Onestoop'd,  to  reach  his  wounded  oonxser*STVBi,' 
One  flew,  to  prop  bis  sinking  .friend,  m  vain ! 
Now  I^potas'  brave  son  Amastms  €dl ; 
And  now  she  threatens,  with  tbe  poinlad  steel, 
Tereiis  the  swift,  Harppilyons  tbe  strong; 
And  drove* in  beapsibe  hostile  cbieft  aki^. 
Demopboon,  Chromis,  lied  ber  dreadful  ipesr ; 
She  pours,  and  bangs  tempestnoos  in  the  rear. 
Thus  through  the  ranks  of  war  ahe  rag'd,  aod  def 
A  Phrygian  foe  with  ev*ry  dart  she  throw. 
The  mighty  honter,  Oroytaa,  from  flw. 
On  bis  Apulian  oonrser  sought  the  war: 
A  buU's  btock  hide  Ms  ample  shonlden  spieai; 
A  wolfs  rough  qwils  grinn'd  botrid/>'er  his  hrodf 
A  bended  spear  hebraadisb'd  in  bis  band. 
And  towVdooMpieaoQt  o'er  Ihe  iMrtasl  hmL 
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rithcMe,  MaBthttfoopsconfii^dlyilea, 

he  slew  the  foe,  and  thus  wiults  the  dead : 

'  Mc^  Tatcaa,  didtt  tho^  deenn  thy  destin'd  piey, 

ike  boated  game,  the  fortuae  of  the  day  ? 

A !  by  a  woman's  arm,  this  fiital  hour, 

liat  boast  is  aanrer'd,  and  thy  faoots  no  moret 

to! — let  Ihy  sire  the  glorious  tidings  know  i 

Camilla  sent  thee  to  the  shades  below  I  *' 

lien  on  two  Tstjan  chiefr,  of  giant  siie, 

lutes,  and  tall  Onilochus,  she  fliet. 

tut  Bates,  Ams  to.face,  she  biav'd  hi  war  | 

iwift  through  the  neck  she  drove  the  pointed  spear, 

IHiere  the  bright  helm  ai^  corslet  IdEt  a  part» 

>>  let  m  late,  wide  open  to  the  dart. 

^m  fierce  Orrilochns  the  virgin  wheei'd 

Lt  first,  in  fiight  dissembled,  voond  the  field: 

(u^  in  a  ring  stiU  leswnmg.  to  ddude 

rbe  furious  jciner,  she  fled,  till  she  pmsn'd « 

fhcn  while^  in  vain,  her  drcumventod  foa 

mplores  hia  life ;  high-rising  to  the  blow,    . 

Cleaves  his  broad  froot  with  a  redooMed  wound; 

Fhe  blood  and  brains  rush  smoking  on  the  gioand. 

Th«  son  of  Annus  crom*d  her  in  her  way, 
Lnd  for  a  while  stood  trembling  in  dimsay  j 
i  wretch,  that»  like  his  own  Uguriaa  UaSi 
>>tthl  cheat,  whila  fbrtuae  &«our'd  the  doSgBi 
loon  ns  hefboid  it  vain  to  shun  by  flight 
lie  female  warrior,  or  maintain  the  l^ht; 
tesolv*d  to  circumrent  the  hostile  maki, 
Phus  to  the  qneen  the  low  diswmblar  ssdd : 
<  Where  is  the  mighty  prmiie,  to  vanntthe  ibre% 
knd  trust  the  swifbiesi,  of  your  rapid  hone? 
yiuDim  your  stood,  vain  maid !  and  let  us  stand 
^jigag'd  in  smgle  oombat,  hand  to  hand, 
loon  shall  be  known,  pro«kl  princctt,  what  yon  can, 
¥hen,  on  theie  terms,  a  woman  Qghts  a  man.'* 
Phus  he:— the  queen  spihigi  foriooa  on  the  plain 
'rom  her  fleet  steed,  smd  gives  him  to  the  train* 
>ii  foot  she  d^rss  the  dastard  to  the  field, 
)raws  her  bright  sword,  and  grssps  her 

shield; 

1oth*d  with  gay  hopes,  to  find  his  fraud  svooeed, 
le  turns,  he  flws,  and,  to  his  utmost  speed, 
Vith  goring  ipurs  provokes  bis  ■M>king  steeds 
'  Deluded  fbol  I"  (she  cries,  in  lofty  strain) 
'  On  Die  thy  little  arts  ars  try'd  in  vam^ 
for  hence,  ev'n  yet,  in  safety  shalt  thoo  run, 
*o  please  thy  shoe  with  &lsehoods  like  his  own.** 
Ihe  said  i  and,  spdoging  with  a  fiery  oomrse, 
"he  raging  niaid  outstripped  the  flyiag  horn  ; 
'am'd,  sets'd  the  reins ;  0|^Ms*d  in  battle  stood ; 
"hen  gluts  hw  vengeance  with  his  reeking  Mood. 
7ot  with  more  ease  the  falcon,  from  above, 
hoots,  seizes,  gripes,  and  rends,  the  trembling 

dove; 
lU  stain'd  with  blood,  the  beauteooi  featheri  fly, 
Lnd  the  loose  plumeS  come  fluttering  down  the  4qr. 

Meantime  th*  almighty  sire  of  men  and  gods, 
^thron'd  in  high  Olympus'  bright  idiodes, 
•orveys  the  war ;  the  Tuscan  chief  inspires 
l^ith  gen'roofl  rage,  and  fills  with  martial  fires. 

Through  ail  the  cleaving  ranks,  with  eager  spesd, 
Ties  the  bold  Tarchon  on  bis  rapid  steed ;    - 
^Ib  on  each  chief  by  name^;  adjures  the  train, 
«eads,  rallies,  and  inflames  the  troops  again. 

'X  Ye  scandid  of  your  race,  your  country's  shame ! 
^'arni'd  with  no  honour,  no  regard  of  fame ! 
Vliat  fear,  ye  cowards,  ev'ry  breast  controls, 
^oQcrves  your  limbs,  and  chilis  yo«r  trembling 
souls? 


Thus  then,  finom  one  files  all  our  ioatterM  bandt 
Gods !— but  fromone»  and  from  a  female  hand; 
Oh !  jcast  away  the  sword,  the  shiefai  and  spear^ 
The  idle  pomp  and  pageantry  of  war  S^i- 
Yet  were  you  never  recreants  to  delight,      # 
Nor  to  the  softer  battles  of  the  night ; 
When  pipes  proclaim  the  sacred  revels  nigh. 
How  swift,  how  eager,  to  the  fisast  you  fly! 
In  the  full  bowls  you  centre  all  your  love ; 
Pleased,  whan  the  priest  mvites  you  to  the  groves 
You  ran,  and  rni  in  the  rich  repast; 
The  first  m  banqnets,  but  in  fights  the  last !" 

He  said;  and,  bent  on  death,  in  deep  deq^, 
RushM  on  his  steed  amidst  the  thickest  war  : 
Then  urgM  at  Vennlos  his  fiirioos  course,    [horse^ 
Seis'd  hUn  at  once,  and  snateh'd  him  from  his 
Thus  in  his  arms,  with  matchlem  strength,  he  bofe» 
Fierce  as  he  rada,  the  haplcm  chief,  beibre. 
His  troops  behold  the  scene  with  strange  surprise. 
And  peals  of  shouts  ran  rsttUng  round  the  skies  i 
White  with  his  captive,  all  In  open  view, 
^ fieldthef 


O'er  the  widei 

Tha  point  than  breaking  from  the  warrior's  dart* 

The  chief  eiplorm  a  penetrable  part. 

And  meditates  Rewound;  the  struggliog  foe 

Defends  his  throat,  and  dissppobts  the  blow. 

As  when  th'  imperial  eagle  soars  on  high. 

And  bears  some  speckled  serpent  through  the  dcyt 

While  her  sharp  talons  gripe  the  bleeding  prey, 

In  many  a  fbid  her  eurifaig  volumes  play ; 

Her  starting  brsaen  scales  with  horrour  rise; 

The  ampvine  flonMi  flash  dreadful  from  her  ey«i  S 

She  writtMS,  and  hisses  at  her  foe,  in  vain. 

Who  wms  at  ease  the  wide  aerial  plain;    ' 

With  beratrong  hooky  beak  the  captive  pl&es, 

And  bears  the  straggling  prey,  triumphant  throflgli 

thaskisa. 
So  with  tha  chief  the  mighty  Tardwn  flew ; 
And,  khidling  at  the  sight,  the  troops  their  prfaiefl 


Now  Arans  on  the  Volsoian  prinoem  waits^ 
(Arm  tha  deslia'd  victim  of  the  fotm) 
Wheels  round,  and  seeks  with  ev'ry  wily  art 
The  favouring  moment  to  discharge  the  dart.' 
Where'er  the  furious  maid  her  steps  indin'd. 
The  wretch  in  silence  fbUows  close  behind : 
When  from  the  oonqnerM  foes  she  bends  her 


tThlther  th'  Insidious  warrior  turns  his  horse  ; 
Ofl  shifts  his  place ;  runs  anxious  to  and  firo; 
Tiles  routtd  the  ciroult;  and,  fai  act  to  throw^ 
Aims  his  sure  jav'lin  at  the  beauteous  fbe. 
;    Chloreus,  the  priest  of  Cybele,  from  fSsr 
$bone  in  bright  arms  amid  the  crowded  war* 
'Magnifioently  gay,  he  proudly  press'd 
A  prancing  steed,  In  stately  trsyptngs  dress'd  f 
•Rich  scales  of  brsm  and  goM,  hiwrought  with  arV 
<3rae'd  with  a  mtmie  plumage  ev'ry  part 
Himself,  io  purple  chid,  amid  the  foe 
•Sfnt  his  swift  arrows  from  a  L^ian  bow« 
<3oId  was  the  bow^  that  from  bis  shoulder  soundi. 
And  gold  the  helmet,  that  his  head  surroonds; 
Hhi  robes,  with  many  a  rustling  silken  fold. 
With  Care  were  gathered,  and  oonfin'd  in  gold  i 
His  crimson  tuoie  was  embroldeHd  o^er ; 
And  pnrple  buskins  on  his  legs  he  wore. 
This  chief  she  singles  from  the  warring  crew. 
And,  blind  to  danger,  -  through  thesquadrods  fieirt 
With  the  rich  spoils  to  deck  Biana^s  shrine  ; 
..Or  that  hervlf  fai  Xrcgaa  aoHt  may  ^MQiw 
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All,  all  <3ie wonmh  iolwr boMoi  rote! 

For  this  bright  prise»  she  plung'd  ninid  theibes; 

WiMD,  from  his  cevert,   Anins  JaQChM  his 

spear; 
Bat  first  to  Heaven  preferred  bis  suppliant  prmy'r; 
**  O  PhcBbus !  guardian  of  Soracte's  woods, 
And  shady  hills ;  a  god  above  the  gods  ! 
To  whom  our  natives  pay  the  irites  divine. 
And  bum  whole  crackling  groves  of  hallov'd  pine ; 
Wftik  o'er  the  fire,  ia  honour  dF  thy 'name. 
Unhurt,  unsing'd,  and  sacred  from  the  flame; 
Give  to  my  Tavoor'd  armsj  to  clear  away 
The  deep  dark  stains  of  this  disgracefel  day. 
Kor  spoils  nor  trophies  from  the  maid  I  daimi 
"^o^Mo  my  future  life  I  trust  for  feme. 
If  by  my  hand  this  raging  post  be  shSii, 
i  ask  no  honour ;  but  retire  again, 
Pleas'd,  tho'  inglorious,  tO'  my  native  ptaia.'^ 
(The  godconsettU  to  halfhis  warm  request,  > 
Bat  in  the  fleeting  winds  dispersed  the  rest. 
y  Camilla's  death  was  granted  to  his  prayhri 
His  safe  return  was  h»t  in  empty  air.         ♦ 

J9ow  s[5  the  JBvMin  sragu  akmg  the  skies. 
All  to  the  Volficiao  princess  turn  their  eyes. 
The  fair  rush'd  on,  regardless  of  theaonnd. 
Till  in  her  pap  she  felt  the  fetal  wound.    • 
Deep,  deepinAx*d,  the poiMed weaponiAood 
r^n  in  her  heart,  and  draxric  the 'ntaft  blood. 
Swift  to  her  sncconr  fly  her  female  train. 
And  m  their  arms  the  sinMpg  queen  sustaio  j 
But  fer  iBOf»  swift  allHghted  Araos  fled. 
With  fear  and  joy,  nor  tum'd  his  guiHy  beads 
Back  he  retii^s,  all  trembling  and  dismay'd ; 
Nor  couM  he  bear,  in  death  to  view  the  diwlful 

'maid. 
i  Mm  when  a  prowling  wolf,  whose,  rage  has  slain 
Some  stately  heifer,  or  the  guardian' atrain. 
Plies  to  the  mountain  with  impctuioiis  speed, 
CeoAis'd,  and  cdosciaos  of  the  daring  deed. 
Claps  close  his  quiv'ring  tail  between  hisi^lgha^ 
Ere  yet  the  peoj^led  couotiy  Mmnd  him  rise : 
Kor  less  connis*d,  pale  Aruns  took  ^is  flight ; 
ShunnM  ev'ry  eye,  and  mfaigled  in  the  fight 

The  dying  queen,  In  agonising  pain,.. 
Tugs  at  the  pointed  steal,  hut  tugs  in  vain. 
Deep  riveted  within  j  the  rairidinjirdart 
Heav'd  In  the  wound,  and  panted  in  her  faeait. 
,    She  sinks,  she  swoons,  she  scarcely  draws  her 
breath, 
And,  all  around  her,  swim  the  shades  of  death. 
The  starry  splendours  languish  in  her  eyes. 
And  from  her  cheeks  the  rosy  colour  flies. 
A  maid  she  calls,  the  partner  of  h^r  cares, 
Her  friend  in  peaoe,   her  sister  in  the  wars. 
"  Acca ;  no  more  ^^o^  morUl  is  my  wound  ; 
A  dizzy  mist  of  darkness  swims  aronnd ; 
The  victory  was  mine ;  but  ah  *  'tis  past ! 
This  hour,'  this  fetal  momeiA,  is  my  last  t 
Go,  andmydyingWofdstoTuiiiusbear; 
Bid  him,  this  instant  to  the  field  repair ; 
This  instant,  from  the  town  the  foe  repel :— > 
And  now,  dear  fHead,  a  long  and  last  fere««S  I" 

Witli  that  the  queen,  expiring,  dropped  the  rein, 
And  from  her  courser  supk  dpon  the  plain. 
In  thick  sboft  sobs  the  vital  spirit  flies. 
Her  head  dedinM,  and  drooping  as  she  dies !  ^ 
-  Her  Tadiant  arms  bestrew  the  field  of  fight : 
Ifer.sDoI,  indignant,  soujcht  tlte  rdalms  of  night 

Then,  from  the  hosts  the  doubling  clamours  rise. 
And  sbcmfstm  ultnout  echo  to  the'  skies. 


The  Trojan  band,  a  firm  dalei  oimM  niv, 
The  Tuscan  chiefs,  with  all  th'  Arcadian  hone; 
Rush  furious  to  the  field  ,*  the*slaugbter  spreads 
The  tumult  deepened,  and  the  combat  bled. 

Meantime  fair  Opis,  from  a  mountain's  brow. 
Awhile  unmov'd  sonrey'd  the  fight  hek>w^ 
But  when  from  fer  she  saw  Camilla  rfain. 
And,  round  the  corse,  the  shootiag  hostile  tiaia. 
Deep  from  her  heaving  ivory  bosom  broke 
A  mournful  groan,  and  thus  the  goddess  spoken 
"  Too,  too  severely,  much  lamented  maid, 
For  warring  with  the  Trojans,  thoa  bait  paid! 
In  vafe'inade  sacred  by  thy  virgin  vow 
To  Dian'sname,  and  grac'd  with  Bran's  bow! 
Nor  yet  in  death  thy  goddegs  will  diacbam 
Her  fevour'd  maid,  but  crown  with  endless  feme! 
Thy  praise  shall  round  the  natkvRS  be  display'd. 
And  to  thy  fete  dqe  vengeance  shall  be  paid. 
This  moment  will  I  make  that  veogeaooe  good: 
The  guilty  wiietch  shall  render  blood  for  blood.'* 

Boteath  a  hill,  Denrennus'  tomfo  appeais, 
A'peleilt  Latian  lord  in  former  years ; 
A  grove  of  venerable  oaks  display'd. 
Wide  round  the  monument,  a  giloomy  siiade. 
Hither  the  goddess  took  her  rapid  flight, 
Andtspy'd  gay  Aruns  feom  the  tow'ring  height 
There  as  the  youth -exults,  and  swells  with  pride, 
<f  Whither,  poor  dastard,  woddst  thon  flyf"  (die 

ccy'd) 
"  Tom,  wretch— 4his  moment  for  thy  girilt  atoae; 
And  for  Camilla's  death  receive  thy  own. 
Go—to  the  shades  of  Hen,  her  victim,  go— > 
A  prize  unworthy  of  Diana's  bow !" 

She  said ;  and  instant  from  the  golden  sheath 
Drew  forth  the  featber'd  messenger  of  death. 
Fierce  in  her  rage,  the  circling  bonis  she  beods 
To  the  full  stretch,  and  joins  the  doublmg  ends. 
One  hand  approaeh'dthe  point;  one  drew  the  bo«, 
And  to  her  breast  strain'd  the  tough  nerve  belov. 
At  «nce  the  mufd'rer  heard-  the  sotinding  dart. 
And  felt  the  steely  vengeance  in  his  heart 
He  lies  deserted  by  hissodal  train,  , 
Me  and  expiring  on  a  foreign  plam ! 
While,  from  the  field,  triumphant  Opis  fli<% 
And  onspread  pinions  mounts  the  goMen  skies. 

first  fled  Camilla's  band  (their  princess  kilfd)  s 
Then  the  Rotulians,  routed,  quit  the  field. 
Atinas'self,  thechiefe,  and  armies,  run. 
And  spur  their  smoking  coursers  to  the  towa 
Nor  can  the  troops  sustain,  nor  dare  <^pase 
The  slaught'ring  swords  of  their  victorious  fen ; 
Athwart  their  backs  th'  unbended  bows  they  slua^} 
And  with  their  trampling  stieeds  the  soundiaf 
champain  rung. 

The  city  now  th'  advancing  host  appals : 
A  cloud  of  dust,  tht«k  gath'rin^  to  the  walls. 
From  the  tall  tow'rs  the  trembling  matrons  spy; 
Aod  female  shrieks,  tumultuous,  rend  the  sky. 
Mixt  with  their  foes,  rush  headlong  throngfa  the  gate 
The  Latian  squadron,  nor  can  shun  their  fete  \ 
In  vain  for  shelter  to  their  houses  fly ; 
Ef'n  there  traosfixt,  in  heaps  the  wreidies  die. 
Some  <^lose  the  gttes,  exclude  their  social  tnia. 
Who  beg  admiarion  to  the  town  in  vain. 
While  these  defend  th'  endanger'd  posts,  and  thoM 
Rush  on  their  swords,  a  dreadful  slaughter  rase. 
With  pierdng  shrieks,  and  hmentable  cries, 
The  children  bleed  before  their  parents' eyes. 
While  close  behind  advmnc'd  the  thund'ring feet 
Som6  leap  down  headlong  to  the  trench  behia; 
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ome  with  loote  rejot,  ftbftadon'd  to  their  fate, 
purr'd  their  impetuous  iteeds  against  the  gate^ 
tut,  when  Catnilia's  cone  appearM  in  Tiew, 
VarmM  by  their  country*!  love,  the  women  flew, 
Ind  from  the  walls  a  storm  cfjav'lins  threw. 
Vith  banlenM  clubs  th'  advancing  foe  they  dare, 
ind  with  tough  staves  repel  the  rising  war. 
'iercethey  rush  on :  they  glow  with  martial  fire, 
Lnd  for  their  native  walls  with  joy  and  pride 
expirOi 

Meanwhile  to  Tumus,  ambush'd  in  the  shade, 
lie  careful  nympb  the  dismal  news  oonvc3^d ; 
"bat  in  the  fight  the  Volscian  queen  was  slain ; 
That  the  proud  foe  pursued  the  vaAquish'd  tmin, 
Vho,  flosh'd  with  full  success,  rush'd  furious  on, 
ind  spread  the  growing  terrour  to  the  town. 
riie  chief,  (for  so  his  sdverse  iates  requ'tr'd !) 
Iti'uck  with  the  tidings,  and  with  anger  fir'd, 
ill  headlong  leaves  the  guarded  hills  again ; 
}ut  scarce  descended  to  the  subject  plain. 
Ire  the  great  Tmjan  seaa'd  the  vacant  road, 
.li.iib'd  the  UU  hill,  and  issued  from  the  wood. 

By  Uie  black  clouds  of  dust,  £neas  found 
riic  lAtian  iiost  embattled  wide  around  : 
Itid  Tumus  knew  the  Dardao  chief  was  near, 
-rom  the  loud  shoots,  that  thickened  on  his  ear; 
^f rteiv'd  the  footsteps  of  the  trampling  foe, 
ind  hcartl  distinct  tlLe  fiery  coursers  blow. 
>oon  had  the  heroes  joinM  tiie  horrid  fight ; 
3ut  now  the  Sun  roird  dowu  the  rapid  lights    * 
&nd  plung'd,  beneath  the  red  Iberian  sea. 
The  panting  steeds  that  drew  the  bnming  day. 
Sefore  the  city,  camp  th*  impatient  powers ; 
These  to  defend  i  and  those  to  storm  the  tow*n. 
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ri-ii!«rf  challenges  .Sneas  to  a  single  combat 
Articles  are  agreed  on,  but  broken  by  the  Rutu- 
lians,  who  wound  .£aeas.  He  is  miraculously 
cured  by  Venus,  and  forces  Tumus  to  a  dnel; 
with  whose  death  the  poem  concludes. 


VVaiH  Tnrnus  saw  tiie  Latians,  in  despair, 
Sink^with  the  weight  of  unsuouenful  war. 
Himself  the  object  of  the  public  spite 
Mark'd  out,  and  summoned  to  the  promb'd  fight ; 
rhc  furious  prince  the  single  combat  claims, 
i^nd  consdoos  enrage  sets  his  soul  in  fiames. 
As,  piercM  at  distance  by  the  hunter's  dart, 
Hie  Libyan  lion  rouses  at  the  smart ; 
&nd  loudly  roaring  traverses  the  plain  ; 
i^cdurges  his  sides ;  and  rears  hb  horrid  mane ; 
FugM  furious  at  the  spear ;  the  foe  deifies ;    - 
^nd  grinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  and  to  theoombat 

flies : 
3o  stormM  proud  Tumns ;  and  in  wrathful  strain, 
Thus  to  the  king  th'  impetoons  chief  began  : 
"  Where  is  this  Trojan  foe,  so  bold  and.brave  > 
WqM  he  ratract  the  challei^  that  ha  gare  ? 


My  sonl  can  brook  no  more  delays ;  T  yield 
To  his  own  terms,  and  dare  him  to  the  field. 
Renew  the  truce,  perform  the  sacred  rite ; 
This  hour,  this  moment,  I  demand  the  fight. 
This  hand  shall  wipe  our  late  disgrace  away 
(Our  hosts  may  sit  spectators  of  the  day !) 
This  tmtty  sword  the  dastard  shall  destroy^ 
And  plunge  to  Hell  that  fugitive  of  Troy. 
If  not — ril  own  him  victor  of  the  war. 
And  to  his  arms  resign  the  royal  fair.*' 

So  spoke  the  furious  prince,  with  seomful  priiltfs 
The  king  with  mild  benevolence  reply'd  : 
"  The  more,  bmve  yonth,  thy  try'd,  distingnish*d 

might 
And  valour  drive  thee  headlong  to  the  fight» 
The  more  it  should  concern  our  royal  care, 
I'o  weigh  the  perils  aiKl  events  of  war ;   ' 
This  fond  and  youthful  ardour  to  asswage 
With  the  cool  caution  of  oonsid'race  age. 
How  many  vanqoish'd  cities  ars  thy  own. 
Besides  a  foir  hereditary  throne  1 
Me  too  these  wealthy  warlike  lands  obey  ;— 
Thus  both  may  reign  with  independent  sway. 
Our  realm,  brave  Tumus,  other  virgins  graoe^ 
Of  blooming  features,  and  illustrious  race. 
Then  undisguis'd,  this  truth  with  patience  hear. 
Though  harsh  and  wounding  to  a  lover's  ear. 
All  pow'ra  forbkl,  the  human  and  divine. 
To  match  oar  daughter  in  the  Latian  line. 
Won  by  thy  birth,  my  consoit'rtears  and  criet. 
And  my  own  love,  I  broke  all  sacred  ties ; 
Robb'd  the  great  Tiojan  of  the  plighted  fair  ; 
Then  flew  to  arms,  and  wag'd  an  impious  war. 
From  that -dire  source  to  tell  what  mischiefii  flow^ 
Would  be  to  mentioa,  what  too  well  you  know : 
FighU,  deaths,  defSsats,  that  speak  the  wrath 

divine ; 
Where  all  the  sad  pre-eminence  is  thine. 
In  two  fierce  battles  routed  and  overthrown, 
Scarce  our  last  hopes  are  sheltered  in  the  town  r 
Huge  heaps  of  bones  still  whiten  all  the  shore. 
And  the  fall  streams  of  TVber  smoke  with  gore. 
Whore  am  I  borne,  irresolute  and  blind  } 
What  changeful  phrflnsy  turns  my  wav'ring  mind  i 
If,  on  thy  death,  the  Trojan  is  my  friend. 
Sure  in  thy  life  the  stem  debate  may  end  ! 
How- would  all  Italy  my  name  disgrace ! 
How  all  my  kindred  of  thy  royal  race ! 
ShooMstthDU  (which  Heaven  avert!)  by  me  be  M 
To  death,  th0  ^tim  of  my  daughter's  bed ! 
If  I  should  hasten'to  so  sad  an  end. 
My  child's  fond  lover,  and  my  gen'nras  friend  f 
Think  on  the  turns  of  fate,  and  chance  of  wars  | 
Pity  thy  rev'rend  father's  lAlver  hairs. 
Who  mourns  thy  absence  in  thy  native  town^ 
Nor  knows  the  danger  of  so  dear  a  son !'' 

But  no  success  these  warm  entreaties  found  s 
The  proflfer'd  wed'cine  but  inflam'd  the  wound. 
Scarce  could  he  speak  for  rage,  disdain,  and  pride. 
But  thos  at  length  the  fiery  yooth  repiy'd  :• 
<'  O  best  6f  fathers !  all  this  needlsss  care  / 

ForTunras*  life,  athisre^uMt,  fovbear. 
Life  is  a  trifle  |  with  scorn  disclaim. 
For  tbfr  bright  purchase  of  immortal  fame. 
This  hand,  these.weapMis  too,  are  fetal  found  ; 
And  the  blood  flies,  where  INirans deals  the  wouadii 
Nor  in  this  combat  riiall  his  mother  shroud 
The  rfsercant  Trojan  in  an  airy  clond. 
Nor  shield  the  coward  with  bar  aid  divine  :«— 
I  Thk  day,  ye  gods !  this  gfimom  dny.  is  oiinaF 
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But  now  tbe  ftnutic  queen,  on  tboe  alanai^ 
Half-dead  witih  fear,  hung  trembling  on  his  anntt 
"  Oh !  grant  me,  Tomas,  grant  this  one  request ; 
If  ever  love  or  reVreooe  touched  thj  breast 
For  lost  Amata,  to  these  sorrows  yield ! 
Kor  meet  thy  rival  in  tbe  fatal  field. 
Regard,  dear  youth,  regard  my  streaming  ttars» 
Thou  only  prop  of  my  declining  yesrs ! 
Our  sinking  house  relies  on  tbee  alone ; 
On  thee,  our  fame,  our  empire^  and  the  throne. 
In  thy  misfortune  must  Amata  join ; 
Her  hie  and  wel&re  are  involv'd  in  thine. 
With  thee  to  death,  for  refuge,  will  I  run^ 
Nor  live  a  captive  to  a  Trojan  son.'* 

With  pity  touched,  the  fair  Lavinia  hears 
Her  mother's  cries,  and  answers  with  ber  tears.' 
A  lovely  blush  the  modest  virgin  warns, 
Glows  in  her  ched(,  and  lights  up  all  her  chamia. 
So  looks  the  beauteous  iv'ry,  stam'd  with  red : 
So  roses,  mixt  with  lilies  in  the  bed. 
Blend  thc^r  rich  hues— then,  gasfaif  on  the  fair, 
Tbe  hero  rag'd,  more  eager  for  the.war. 
And  thus — '*  O  royal  mother  1  oease  your  feait, 
Kor  send  me4o  the  fight  with  boding  tears. 
*T»  not  in  me,  if  Heav*n  has  flx'd  my  date. 
To  check  th'  unakend>le  course  of  fiUe. 
Go,  faithful  herald,  go !  and  instant  bear 
This  dreaded  message  to  the  Phrygian's  car: 
*'  Soon  as  Aurora's  rays  the  moontahi  gild. 
He  need  not  lead  his  forces  to  tbe  fteM : 
Our  single  valour  shall  dispute  the  day 
(The  hosto  in  peace  tbe  combat  shall  survey). 
Thus  shall  his  death  or  mine  the  war  decide^ 
A^  tbe  proud  victor  gain  the  royal  bride.'* 

He  sai<;  and  furious  to  the  palace  speeds ; 
There,  at  his  call»  rush  forth  the  fiery  Meeds, 
Of  matchless  ^irit,  and  immortal  kind. 
White  as  tbe  snow,  and  swifter  than  the  wind. 
Of  old,  to  great  Pilunmus,  bold  and  brave. 
The  sires  of  these  Erectbens'  daughter  gave. 
Before  their  lord  the  genhmis  courmrs  bonnd. 
Neigh,  Ibam,  andfly,and  pawthe  trembling  gronnd; 
The  grooms  with  combs  their  flowing  manes  divid^ 
And  gently  stroke  their  chests,  and  soothe  their 
noble  pride. 
Meantime  the  berp  drew  bis  armour  on  } 
With  gold  and  bumish'd  brass  the  cuirass  sfaoae. 
The  glitt'ring  helmet  next  his  lenqtle  mead  { 
The  crimson  crest  plays  dreadful  o'er  bis  beaAs 
He  grasps  the  pood'roos  shield,  and  flaming  Made, 
Tbe  sw€vd  that  TulQan  for  his  fiitber  made. 
Of  matchless  temper  i  whiefa  tho  fiery  god'^ 
Had  plung'd  red-^bissing  m  tbe  Stygian  flood. 
last  the  bririit  spear  he  seix'd,  lavgei^  stroi^i  and 

tall, 
Propp'd  on  a  oolnnn  'midst  tbe  lofty  ball ; 
The  migbty  Actor's  spoil. ,  The  hero  shoUk 
Tbe  beamy  jav'lin  $  and  ivith  fury  spoke : 
"  My  trusty  spear,  still  foithlbl  to  my  bsind ! 
Still  wiag'd  witb  death,  to  answer  my  command : 
Which  oQoe  brave  Actor's  arm  was  wont  to  wield ! 
And  mine  now  throws;  the  terroor  of  the  fidd  1 
In  this  great  moment  fly,  nor  fly  in  vain. 
But  stretch  yon  Phrygian  eunuch  on  the  plam  & 
Ob !  give  me,  thro*  his  heart  thy  po^nt  to  thrust. 
And  soil  bis  scented  tresses  in  the  dust. 
The  costly  cuirass  tmrn  his  breast  to  tear, 
An4  by  one  noble  stroke  to  terminate  the  war  I** 

Thus,  flr'd  with  fuiy,  to  the  flght  be  flies  ; 
Kfen  flMh  tbe  flamet,  ivnd  lighten  from  b»  ^ei. 


Sotbefieraebull,  eoUeoted  m  liis  t^ 
Roars  for  bis  rival,  and  demands  the  flght  j 
Impatient  for  tbe  war,  with  Iniy  bvms, 
And  tries  on  ftery  tree  bis  aqgry  boms ; 
Bends  his  stem  brows,  and  pinhes  at  the  air; 
And  paws  the  flying  sands,  the|iielodeof  thevsi* 

As  fierce  and  eager  for  tbe  dire  alanns^ 
The  Tkojaa  blazes  m  celestial  aims  ; 
To  OMetbia  rival  m  the  field  prepmci, 
Pleas'd  with  tbe  flght  to  tenninate  tbe  wanu 
He  sets  his  sorrowing  friends  and  son  at  ease  i 
Expounds  the  fotes^  nachangeabJe  decrees; 
And  instant  bids  tbe  msssengms  rqwtt 
The  tsnns  of  combat  to  the  Latian  court. 

Scarce  had  the  mora  (all  beauteous  to  behold !) 
TIpt  the  blue  mountains  with  a  gleam  of  gold ; 
The  Sun's  fierce  steeds,  hlgb^MMuiduig  o'er  the 


From  their  wide  nostrils  snort  tbe  beamt  of  dsy; 
When  for  the  chieft  they  drew  a  line  aroond. 
And  In  just  limits  close  the  listed  ground : 
Then  verdant  attaia  raise  to  all  Hm  pow'rs 
Of  Earth  or  Heaven,  whom  cither  host  adores. 
In  linen  robes,  with  vervain  crown'd,  tbey  briqg 
The  sacred  fire,  and  water  from  the  spring. 

Here,  with  bright  lances,  all  tb*  Ausoooan  trsta 
Pour  through  tbe  op'ning  portals  to  tbe  plaia: 
The  l>qjatts  there,  and  Tuscans  m  array. 
And  ranks  embattled  bend  their  eager  way. 
Amid  tbe  thousands,  with  a  grace  divine. 
In  gold  and  purple  gay,  the  leaders  shine, 
f  Here,  tow'ibig  o'er  the  troops  Asylas  stood ; 
Great  Mnestbeus  there,  of  IVoy's  imperial  bkndi 
There,  brave  Messapus,  of  Immortal  strain. 
Sprung  from  the  mighty  monarch  of  the  main, 
tlie  sign  now  giv'n  through  each  impatient  bos^ 
Each  chief  retires  to  his  appobted  post. 
At  ease  the  soldiers  fall  their  pond'ious  shields, 
And  pitch  their  idle  javlins  In  the  fields. 
Old  sires  and  matrons,  with  the  vulgar  throng, 
Lean'd  o'er  the  walls,  and  from  the  turrets  bung. 
With  longing  eyes  tb^  great  event  they  wait, 
And  crowds  on  crowds  press  forward  thro*  the  gstfr 

But  ftom  the  fom'd  Albany's  diady  brows, 
(Though  then  without  a  name  the  mountain  rase) 
The  queen  of  Heav'n  the  Lattan  town  beheld. 
The  bosU  embattled,  and  the  crowded  field. 
Then  to  brave  INimus*  sister,  who  presides 
O'er  lakes  and  streams,  and  awes  tiie  roaring  tide% 
(On  the  foir  nymph  that  province  was  beduow'd. 
For  her  lost  honour,  by  the  thund'rins  god) 
Her  fears  the  goddess  of  the  s|ues  espress'd ; 
And  thus  the  regent  of  the  floods  addreaPd : 

*'  Queen  ofthefomita  and  strsaoBS,  and  for  shore 
Tbe  race  of  Laiian  nymphs  In  Jnno*s  lave. 
Those  nymphs,  -who,  by  my  wand'ring  lord  mided, 
Pneum'd  to  mount  our  own  Imperial  bed  ; 
Yet  ttiee  r  sufier'd  hi  bis  grace  to  rise. 
And  share  tfa'  immortal  honours  of  the  skies. 
With  deep  concern  sad  tidings  must  I  bear. 
What  I  mtist  grieve  to  qpeafc,  and  you  to  bear. 
Tbe  Latian  state  and  Tumus,  in  the  war. 
While  Ihrtune  fovonr'd,  were  my  constant  care. 
Kow  his  Inevitable  hour  draws  nigh  ; 
On  terms  unequal  is  he  doom'd  to  die 
Bht  from  the  foUl  field,  th'  appointed  4gfal, 
Lo!  I  retire  j  nor  can  I  bear  the  right. 
If  thou  can'st  save  him  TCt  from  death,  deseead: 
Some  better  fate  thy  dferts  may  attend; 
Fly-«id  exert  the  siller  and  the  irieal" 
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IVice  tora  her  hdr,  and  bent  her  iv^iy  breeit. 

**  Fly  \ "  Jmo  cffietp  *'  aod  ftop  Ihe  diro  debate. 
Ply,  fl]r«  Md  match  him,  if  you  can,  Irom  frte! 
N'or  waste  the  hovn  in  teaiib  and  vain  deapair) 
Break,  bresk  the  traoi^  and  wake  the  tluiiib'riaf 

war* 
)■  Be  diaehMsr  the  criqie."— The  goddess  aaU  j 
Md  left  iovolv'd  in  doubts  the  monrnfnl  maid. 

Now  came  the  kings:  four  stately  cootien  bear, 
la  poap,  the  Latiaa  loid'a  imperial  car. 
Twelve  golden  rays  anmnd  his  temple  phoney 
Co  mark  bia  glonoQS  lineage  finam  the  Sun. 
rottDgTarmis  next  appeared;  two  spears  be  held, 
lad  two  white  oounen  draw  him  to  the  fiehL 
Eaeaa  thea  advanc'd,  with  graos  divine, 
V  ilhistiioiii  Cither  of  the  Soman  line ; 
ligh  io  hia  band  the  stany  buckler  rais^; 
Ind  ia  MaoBOftal  anm  the  hero  UasU 
Vith  htoi  his  son  Aacanius  took  bis  place, 
lie  second  hope  of  Rome's  raajeaCic  race. 
4ow  the  pfoemsion  moves :  the  sacred  priest 
hood  by  hia  altar,'  in  the  linen  vest ; 
i  tender  lamb  §or  sacriAoe  preforr'd, 
UkI  a  yoiiBg  victim  from  the  bristly  herd* 
'Vey  tnra  their  fitfes  io  the  dawning  day ; 
rhe  caltad  cakes  with  solemn  reverence  pay; 
1ie  victiflM  sign'd  ;  the  foremost  balls  tbey  drew, 
md  oo  the  hearth  the  fifit  libations  thiew. 
Iwa  the  great  IVijan  prince  onsheath'd  his  sword, 
uid  thiaa  with  lifted  hands  the  gods  ador'd: 

**  Thou  land,  lor  which  I  wage  the  war,  and  thou, 
heat  aooffoeof  day,  be  eitnem  to  my  vow ! 
imightykingof  Heav'n,  aad  queen  of  air, 
l>rnpiCKMi»  now,  and  reeoncii'd  by  pvay'r) 
Vki  MasB,  enthroB'd  on  great  Olympu^  hetgfat, 
4ird  of  the  field,  and  master  of  the  fight; 
'e  ^ptimga,  ye  ioods.  ye  varioos  pow*it  who  lie 
tcneatb  the  deepa,  or  trrad  the  goidcn  sky-; 
lear,  awlatliest!  if,  victor  in  the  fray, 
"be  Danaian  leader  gains  the  glorious  day, 
Cy  noo  hia  claim  of  empira  ihall  release; 
f  y  Trojan  subjects  shall  depart  in  peaces 
UA  afooold  the  conquest  prove  my  happy  lot, 
PSor  ao  I  tUnfi^and  Heav'n  oonfiim  the  thought  1) 
W  Latiana  never  shall  my  rule  obey; 
Iready  I  disclaim  4h'  imperial  sway. 
Vom  llgfat  Irt  each  uaconqueed  nation  ccase^ 
iad  josn  in  leagoeo  of  everlasting  peace. 
*e  kins  Utinos  I  resign  the  care, 
lie  poaap  of  stale,  with  all  ccncems  of  war, 
md  ev*iy  ragai  clalm:^-4he  rites  divine, 
lad  the  religions  province,  shall  be  mine* 
'or  oae  my  Tnjan  friendea  town  shall  frame, 
tad  iprace  the  tow'rs  with  fiiir  Lavioia'a  name.^ 

Tboa  ha.  Then  old  Latinos  lifts  his  eyes, 
LBd  hia  right  hand,  with  reverence,  to  the  skiea. 

By  tiM  aame  oath,  by  Heav'n,  and  earth,  and 

Lod  all  the  pow*rs,  that  all  the  three  contain ; 
jtnisa*s  twia^  that  gmoe  the  bright  abodes 
aaoe,  the  mighty,  doohle-iiootod  god  I 
"h*  inferaal  monaich,  and  the  fiends  below, 
ind  Jove,  whom  bolts  avenge  the  broken  tow  ! 
To  sanctify  my  word,  behold !  I  stand, 
iad  oa  throe  h«llow'd  altars  lay  my  hand  t 
ybate'er  easwes,  misfi>rtune  or  soeoem, 
«o  taMC  shall  break  this  solemn  league  of  peace^ 
{dor  abake  my  purpose;  but  enthe^ end  wb^le, 
rU  keep  the  secrad  tflitmr  of  ny  Mply 


Nb  eii  ohall  wfai  fne,  and  too  ^owV  Mnpgl ; 
Not,  tho*  the  golden  skies  fthculd  plunge  to  HoH  t 
Yon  starry  splendours  ftem  theh-opbemehould  fiiu^ 
And  Ocean  spread  his  waters  o'er  the  balL 
Phn  is  the  owead,  and  smre  the  Q«tth  I  swore ) 
Sure,  as.  this  sceptre  ne'er  shall  flourish  mote  j 
No  more  its  vetdant  honoan  shall  renew, 
Lopt  ftom  the  mother-tree  v^bere  once  it  grow  | 
New  by  the  nrtirt's  band  adoni'd  with  bram. 
And  worn  successive  by  our  regal  race  !** 

The  priaees  thas  the  oolema  ooospact  bound 
By  mutual  oaths,  with  all  the  peero  aioand. 
The  priests  befiDtetbeiiesthe  viothnsslay; 
Eager  the  smoking  ehtraila  rend  awaT  ; 
Aad,  on  thaalttis  laag'd,  the  loaded  chargerO  lay. 

But  the  RutuHano  griet'd,  by  imrs  opprest. 
And  farioes  twairits  work'd  in  evHry  breast. 
LongihwatlMy  saw  their  prince  o'ermatiA'd  te 

might, 
And  curs'd  the  terais  of  iRich  unequal  fight 
Their  dread  incrsases,  aa  the  chieft  draw  near, 
AadTUmas'  looks  augment  the  gen'ral  ter. 
IVembling,  aghast,  he  moves  with  sileait  pace  t 
A  deadly  palenom  spreads  o'er  all  his  face^ 
Close  by  the  altar's  side,  in  care  profodad. 
Hit  pensiveeya  he  fin'd  upon  the  gioond. 

Soon  as  the  sister  saw  the  giddy  crowd 
Had  chang'd  their  minds,  and  ^oke  their  fqara 
In  gieet  Oamcrte^  tona,  of  faljfh  renewn   [aloud  } 
For  birth,  hiofctber's  vsiear  and  his  own. 
Her  fiight  amMst  the  murm'ring  bunds  she  took, 
Inflam'd  their  rage,  aad  thus  the  host  bespokei 

"  What  shame,  Rotalians,  valiant  as  we  are» 
On  one  tohiy  the  whale sacoom  ef  war ! 
Behold  the  utmoat  fiftoe  the  foe  cairboast, 
The  few  poor  relics  ef  their  shattered  hoot 
Heav'ns^-^an  we  shridk  limn  such  a  slender 

power! 
Are  not  our  nsea  the  same?  our  anmbers  more  ^ 
Should  our  whole  army  to  the  fight  repair. 
Scarce  all  their  troops  would  half  emph>y  our  war ! 
Tis  ^ue,  year  hero  to  the  gods  shall  rise, 
A  self-devoted  victim,  to  the  skies. 
Yet  the  brave  chief  eternal  praise  shall  daim. 
And  live  lor  ever  in  a  length  of  fiime  t 
While  we,  O  shame  I  a  base  degen'rate  host. 
Look  tamely  on,  and  see  our  country  lost  * 
Stretch  our  vile  hands  to  servitude  abhorr'd. 
And  court  thebon^ge  of  a  foreign  lord  !" 

This  fisry  speech  infihm^d  the  lisfaiog  tndn  ; 
Tbroitgh  all  the  host  the  gatbVing  murmui'  ran. 
Now  chang'd,  the  Latians  Wish  for  peace  ao  morOi 
But  kwg  to  break  the  league  they  sought  belBfe. 
They  pity  Tamus' fortune^  and  prepare. 
With  eager  ardour  to  renew  the  war. 

His  sister  sent  (the  ttunalt  to  improve) 
A  false  delusive  omen  from  above. 
In  pomp  a  tow'ring  eagle  soars  on  high, 
And  sodden,  shooting  from  tb*  ethereal  sky. 
Drives  a  vast  flock  of  wat'ry  fowls  before. 
On  sounding  wings,  along  the  winding  sliore| 
Then,  where  the  floods  in  soft  meanderv  raui 
In  his  huge  ulonstross'd  a  silver  swan.  - 
Th*  astonish'd  Latian  bands  in  courage  rise, 
When  lo !  the  flock  (more  wond'roos  to  their  ^yea} 
Turn,  and  pursue  the  victur  through  the  skiea. 
Prest  by  the  foe,  encumbered  with  the  prey. 
He  drops  the  prise,  and  wings  th'  aftial  Wi^  ; 
With  shouts  the  Latians  hail  th*  auspicious  sight, 
Baaga  all  tiMir  troops,  and  hastOB  to  the  fig^. 
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TtrVS  TRANSLATION 


(Tehimniut  cryU)  *'  I  thank  tbe  pow'n  dmne. 
^se,  follow  me/  my  fricndf,.  your  aid  supply, 
Forced  by  the  foe,  like  yonder  bihis  to  fly  j 
While >  through  your  wasted  shores  the  nctor 

,  sweeps:  ^ 

Who  now  shall  soon  rush  headlong  to-the  deeps. 
Haste ;  saTe  your  leader  from  the  iaul  fray ; 
Close,  dose  your  ranks ^  engage;  and  win  the 
day." 

H«  said ;  sprang  forth ;  and  'midst  the  Trojjans 
His  furious  dart,  thAt  whistled,  as  it  flew,     [thse# 
Tumultuous  sbonU  pursue  tbe  parting  spear. 
And  aU  now  grow  more  eager  for  the  war. 

.Nine  brave  Ai«adinns,  at  their  squadtOBs'  head, 
Gilippus'  ot&priog  by  a  Tuscan  bed, 
Shone  in  the  front )  the  spear  iilkpetiious  ttew 
Amidit  tbe  brothers,  and.  the*  youngest  slew  j 
A  lovely  blooming  youth  ;  with  fury  cast,  - 
Beneath  the  lelt  tbe  steely  jav*Un  past, 
Transfizd  thestripliDg  witk  a  deadly  wound. 
And  stssieh'd  him  pale  and  gasping  on  tbe  ground. 
All  fir'd  with  vengeance  for  their  brother  slain, 
Fierce  to  the  combat  fly  the  martial  train. 
Some  dnuv  the  glitt'ring  sword,  and  sotte  advance 
With  the  broad  spear,  and  shake  the  flaming  lance. 
With  equal  speed,  their  ardour  to  oppose, 
IH>ur  forth  in  endless  tides  the  Lstian  foes. 
As  swift  th'  Aieadian' troops,  with  sculptured  shields, 
Rusb'd  on  with  Ttoy,  and  deluged  all  the  fields. 
Straight  to  their  ensigns  the  hold  hands  repair. 
Impatient  to  decide  the  greht  event  by  war. 

Xhe  roaddihg  crowd  the  sacred  rites  oonfonnd ; 
Strip  the  bright  alUrs ;  toss  the  fires  arOuod  ; 
And  seize  the  goUets :  while  the  javMins^y 
In  iixm  storms,  and  tempest  all  the  sky. 
The  good  old  king,  aflfHghted,  fiwm  the  phun 
Bears  back  his  violated  gods  again. 
Some  yoke  the  coursers  to  the  cKr  with  speed. 
Some  vault,  impetuous,  on  the  snorting  steeds 
Some  to  the  field  the  kindling  troops  excite, 
Draw  their  bright  swords,  and  headlong  rush  to  , 
fight. 

Eager  to  break  the  peace,  with  all  his  force, 
The  fierce  Metsapns  spurr'd  his  thundering  horse 
Full  on  Aulesies,  with  a  furious  spring. 
Who  wore  the  royal  ensigns  of  a  king : 
O'er  the  high  altars  as  the  chief  gave  way, 
Headlong  he  plunged  m  dust,  and  grovMmg  lay. 
There  at  his  length,  extended  on  the  plain. 
He  pleads  for  mercy;  but  he  pleads  in  vain  1 
Th'  Impetuous  victor  flew  with  rapid  speed, 
8ho«k  his  huge  spear,  and,  bending  from  the  steed, 
Ttansfix'd  the  monarch;  thee,  huulting,  tries, 
**  He  bleeds !— this  victim  sure  most  please  the 

skies !" 
The  joyful  Latians,  eager  for  the  prey. 
Strip  the  warm  corse,  and  bear  the  spoils  ftwvy. 
Then  as  the  mighty  Ebu^us  drew  near. 
And  at  bold  ChorinaNis  shook  the  spear. 
He  n»h'd  against  him  with  a  fiirious  pace, 
Snatch'd  a  red  brand,  and  dash'd  it  on  his  faoa. 
Through  ambient  arf  a  noisome  scent  expires, 
As  tbe  long  beard  shrunk  crackling  in  the  fires. 
Stunned  as  be  stood  with  sudden  darkneis  round, 
The  raging  victor  drhgs  him  to  the  ground ; 
Then  seiz'd  his  locks ;  his  forceful /knee  apply'd, 
And  pInngM  the  venf^ol  falchion  in  hit  fide. 

From  Podalifius,  eager  to  pursue, 
Throug;h  th«  firat  fiaks^  the  shepherd  Alius  fienr  ^ 


Then  tum'd,  and,  nsith  histte  defOvAa^M, 
Cleavte  at  one  dreadful  stroke  his  dtatter^d  skolL 
With  blood  and  brains  his  anae  are  eovei'd  o^er ; 
'Hie  tbinty  sands  are  dieacb'd  with  streams  of  goiii 
An  iron  sleep  came  swimming  o'er  his  sight, 
And  wrapped  the  warvior  in  eternal  night. 

But  the  just  Trojan  prince,  amidst  the  band. 
Without  hM  helmet  n»h*d,  and  stretcfa'd  hii  had: 
"  Whither,  my  friends,  ah !  whither  wooMyoa 

mn? 
The  terms  stand  fixt;  the  oombtft  is  my  owil 
Dismiss  your  fears ;  nor  my  reveqge  pnnoe  | 
For  Turoos,  Tumos  is  ywur  gen'rallsdoe. 
That  victim,  these  religions  rites  demand. 
Already  sacred  to  this  conquering  hiand.** 

While  yet  he  spoke ;  kwid  hissing  thfoogh  the 
With  thirsty  rage,  a  feather*d  arrow  flies,   [skic% 
And  reac^'d  the  hero  with  a  ceitain  nim ; 
But  from  what  hand,  was  never  toM  by  fiane^ 
None  knew,  what  fortune,  or  assisting  god. 
So  proud  a  triumph  on  the  foe  bestowed. 
Nor  one  in  all  the  mighty  host  was  found. 
Who  claim'd  the  merit  of  so  base  a  wound. 

The  chiefs  astonbh*d,  Tumus  now  behdd. 
And  tbe  brave  prince  retiring  from  the  AaU : 
High  hopes  of  conquest  in  his  bosom  rise ; 
Straight  for  his  oonraers,  and  hb  arms,  be  am\ 
Vanicsy  with  a  furious  bound,  into  the  ear. 
Shakes  the  loose  rt-ins,  and  rushes  to  tbe  war. 
Raghig  be  spreads  the  growmg  slaui^ter  roundi 
Some  foes  wpire ;  some  wdter  on  the  gnwnd: 
Some  fly>-in  vain  I  for,  swifter  than  the  wmd. 
His  winged  lance  arresta  ^em  from  behind. 
Fierce  o*er  the  prostrate  foes  the  hero  volls 
His  whirlhig  wheels,  and  crushes  oat  then-  sod^ 

As  when  on  Hebnis'  banks  the  god  of  war 
Flies  to  tbe  combat  on  his  rattling  car  ; 
Frowns,  shouta,  and,  clashing  on  hisdreaidfhlshieU; 
Uishes  his  fiery  coursers  to  the  field; 
The  steeds  devour  the  ground,  outstrip  the  wind. 
And  leave  the  pittk>ns  of  the  storm  behlml  : 
Thrace  feels  thro*  all  her  realms  their  foiioin 

coarse. 
Shook  by  the  prancings  of  the  thnnd'iing  horse ; 
Fear,  Pratid,  and  Force,  and  Flight,  a  gimstly  tna 
Of  horrid  fiends,  attend  him  to  the  plain. 
So  drove  stem  Tumus  with  resistless  might. 
His  smoking  coursers  o'er  the  field  of  flght ; 
Their  rapid  hoo6  through  heaps  of  carnage  tere ; 
Plung'd  deep  into  the  sands,  distainM  with  goie; 
O'er  piles  of  dead  and  dying  warriors  bound. 
And,  as  they  fly,  they  dash  the  bloody  dostarooDi 

Now  hapless  Thamyris  and  PBblos  Jell, 
And  now  he  sent  bold  Sthenelns  to  H<41. 
Thckc,  himd  to  hand,  he  slew,  approaching  nev; 
The  last,  at  distance,  with  his  pointed  apear: 
At  distance  bothth?  Imhrasidae  expire, 
TininM  in  fiiir  Lycia,  by  their  valiant  sire: 
In  closer  fight,  the  dauntless  warrionjoiaM; 
Or  distanced  with  their  steeds  the  winged  wind. 

Iltcre  with  high  vaunta  roshM  prond  Eaneds 
Foredoom'd  to  fkte,  amhitions  Doion's  son.     [<% 
Base  as  his  father,  with  his  grandaire^  name. 
The  recreant  soldier  sought  the  field  of  fome, 
But  with  the  Incklees  fortune  of  his  sire. 
Who  clalmM  Pelidee*  cowsers  for  his  hire. 
When  sent  the  Grecian  army  to  expkMW ; 

IV^ain  fool !  he  ventured,  but  retumM  no  mors; 
Slain  by  Tydid^  hand,  reaigtt'd  hishRath, 
And  shared,  ajwt«r  nconpaaio  in  dcathl . 
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flim  vben  th«  DKnnitfi  bcio  fpy*d  Irom  flnr, 
Pint  a  light  dart  he  lanch'd  in  open  air, 
^tops  the  iket  wtetdB,  and,  furioun,  quits  the  cur; 
>t(iod  o*cr  the  1'fojan,  prostrate  as  he  lay, 
Trod  on  his  neck,  and  wrenchM  the  sword  away. 
Then  through  his  throat  the  deadly  fklehipn  thrust, 
^:i'J  thus  insults  him  grovMing  in  the  dust : 
'  Lie  there !  possess  the  land  thy  ralour  gains ! 
Vnd  measure,  at  thy  length,  our  LatianpUios  ! 
mch,  such  deserved  rewards  I  still  bestow, 
•^'h<Ti  called  to  battle,  on  the  vaunting  foe ; 
Phosmay  you  build  your  town,  and  thus  ei^oy 
PLesc  realms,  ye  proiid  presumptuous  sons  of 
1Voy!» 

Kext.  by  his  flying  spear  Asbutes  bled : 
i  second  lance  laid  mighty  Chlcsrus  dead.* 
n  Oares*  breast  be  plung'd  the  pointed  steel, 
Lnd  sent  the  hold  Thersilochus  to  Hell : 
lion  piere>d  Thymcetes  with  a  fttUl  wound, 
Vhose  floundering  steed  had  cast  him  to  the 

ground. 
i%  o'er  th'  .figean  deeps  when  Boreas  roara, 
Ind  rolls  the  waves  tumultuous  to  the  shores, 
Pbe  driving  clouds  belbre  the  whiiiwtnd  fly, 
Lod  break,  and  scatter,  through  the  niffled  sky : 
•0  where  boM  Tamils  rush'd,  inflamM  with  ire, 
Pheir  orders  scatter,  and  whole  hosts  retire, 
yhirl'd  on  his  rapid  car,  theher6  gains 
«ew  rage,  new  vigour,  as  he  sweeps  the  plains. 
iigh  o'er  bis  helm  his  crimson  crest,  inclined 
ly  ev*ry  breath,  nods  dreadful  in  the  wind. 
^  No  more,  in  proud  disdain,  cou*d  Phegeos  bear 
'o  see  the  hern  rule  the  tide  of  war; 
)ut,  rashly  furious,  to  the  car  proceeds, 
tei2*d  the  loose  reins,  and  tnm'd  the  flying  steeds, 
lim,  as  suspended  on  the  yoke  he  hung, 
ty  the  swift  chariot  dragged  in  dust  along, 
lirough  the  bor*d  corslet,  the  sharp  jav'lin  found, 
Lnd  rais'd  the  warrior  with  a  slender  wound. 
Tet  with  his  shield  oppos'd  he  dares  the  blow, 
^nd  with  his  brandish'd  sword  assaulu  the  foe. 
lie  whirling  wheels,  with  fiery  speed  impelPd, 
oon  shoet  him  headlong  on  the  sanguine  field. 
wiftTumus  foilow*d,  and  his  folchion  drew; 
letween  the  cnirass  and  the  head  it  flew : 
'he  gushing  blood  distains  the  s«nds  around, 
ind  the  pale  trunk  lay  grovTing  on  the  ground. 
Thus  while  the  conquering  chief  his  progress  h«^ld, 
^d,  storm*d,  and  reignM  the  master  of  the 
•cbates,  Mnestheos,  and  the  royal  heir«     [field ; 
Lttcnd  the  Trojan  prince  with  duteous  care, 
As  propt,  and  leaning  on  the  spear,  he  went) 
tud  placed  the  bleeding  hero  in  the  tent, 
he  steel,  deep  riveted,  with  eager  hands 
fe  tugs  impatient,  and  their  M  demands, 
lore  wide  to  lay  the  wound,  a  pas^^ge  bare, 
^iiroot  the  dart,  and  send  him  to  the  war. 

Now  came  lapis  to  relieve  his  pain, 
>f  old  by  Phosbns  lov'd,  nor  lov'd  in  vain. 
>n  whom  the  god  hifd  profiered  to  bestow 
fis  lyre,  his  bays,  his  prescience,  and  his  bow. 
ut  (to  prolong  his  drooping  father^s  days) 
he  youth  refos*d  bis  arrows,  lyre,  and  biij's, 
ml  prescient  skill ;  bnt  eho9e  the  healing  part, 
silent,  usefnl,  though  inglorious  art. 
Umnov'd  with  all  the  sorrow  and  the  eare 
f  friends,  attendants,  and  the  royal  heir, 
[is  mighty  spear,  th'  impatient  chief  sustains, 
rho  grinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  i^or  hM^  the  glow- 
iogfoini. 


Tbn  aage  now  hastens  to  the  task  tssignM, 
And  firrt  dispatchful  tucks  his  robes  behind ; 
Tries  alt  the  vegetable  pow'n  around. 
To  cool  the  smart,  ^od  mitigate  the  wound. 
His  bonds  solicit  now  with  tender  art ; 
Now  tog  in  vain  with  vigour  at  the  dart  fpravV} 
At  length  he  prayM;  nor  Pbcebus  heard  the 
And  nearer  every  moment  poured  the  war, 
Thick  ami  more  thick  the  growing  horrours  rise ; 
A  cloud  of  dust  involves  the  golden  skies.      [nigh. 
The  trampling  steeds,  the  thundering  foes,  drew 
And  'midst  the  camp  the  show'ring  javMimi  fly. 
The  mingling  cries  from  ev'ry  part  resound ; 
Some  shout,  some  groan,  some  gasp  upon  th# 
ground. 

Now,  tottch*d  with  pity  for  the  hero's  pain, 
I>esceBds  the  goddess  mother  on  the  plain. 
A  brtnch  of  sov*h>ign  dittany  she  bore/ 
Prom  Ida  gathered,  on  the  Cretan  shore. 
Luxuriant  leaves  the  taper  stalk  array ; 
The  sulk  in  flow'rs ;  the  flow*rs  in  purple  gay. 
The  goats,  when  pierc'd  at  distance  by  the  dart, 
Appl^  the  med'cine  to  the  wounded  part. 
This  juice,  while  clouds  conceal  her  radiant  fsice^ 
The  queen  infuses  in  the  golden  rase  I 
Tempers  with  scented  panaoee  the  whole, 
And  with  ambrosial  liquors  crowns  the  bowl. 
Nor  knew  the  sage  the  succour  that  he  found, 
But  with  the  balmy  mixture  bathes  the  wound. 
At  once  the  throbbing  anguish  past  away ; 
Stanch'd  was  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  lay. 
The  dart,  though  deeply  rooted,  at  command 
Moves  up,  and  answers  the  physician's  hand. 
His  fbrmer  vigour  now  soccerds  to  pain. 
And  life  boms  bright  in  all  her  powers  again, 
lapis  first  perceivM  th'  immortal  art, 
That  cool'd  the  raging  pones,  and  clos*d  the  part* 
Raptor'd  he  saw  the  cure ;  and  first  impell'd 
The  prince,  renew'd  in  courage,  to  the  field. 
"  Arms  for  the  chief,"  he  cries,  '*  prepare  his  aiiiii( 
And  instant  send  him  to  the  dire  alarms. 
This  cure,  great  hero,  is  no  work  of  mine, 
Not  mortal  art,  but  done  by  hands  divine. 
Thy  life  some  guardian  god  has  made  his  care. 
Who  sends  thee  back  to  fight,  and  conquer  in  the 
war." 

The  fierce,  impatient  prince  had  cover'd  o'er 
His  manly  legs  mith  golden  greaves  before. 
Now,  all  OQ  fire,  his  mighty  lance  he  took. 
And  in  his  hand  the  pond'rous  weapon  shook. 
High  on  his  arm  the  heavenly  shield  he  raised  ^ 
And  on  his  breast  the  radiant  cuirass  blazM. 
Then,  with  a  close  embrace,  he  strained  his  son  ; 
And  kimed  him  thro'  his  helm,  and  thuii  begun : 

*'  From  me  tnie  courage,  and  in  campa  to  dars^ 
From  others  learo,  my  son,  success  in  war. 
I  go-to  labour  in  the  bloody  fray, 
'To  fight,  au'l  guard  thoe,  in  thedr(*adful  day; 
To  crown  thi*e  with  a  bright  i  in  mortal  name; 
To  teach  thy  youth  the  slorious  paths  to  famaw 
Thou,  in  thy  riper  years,  the  virtues  trace. 
And  copy  all  the  worthies  of  thy  race. 
Thy  soul  may  Hector  and  ^oeas  fire. 
Thy  godlike  uncle,  and  thy  martial  sire  !e' 

So  spoke  the  hero,  and.  bv  rage  impel Pd, 
Tower'dfrom  the  tent,  majestic,  to  thf  field  ; 
Shook  an  huge  jav'lin  in  his  vig'rous  hand; 
And  with  their  chief  poured  forth  the  martini  ban^ 
Antheuft  and  Mnesthens  led  the  embattled  train^ 
And  all  ruth'd  funout  t«  the  deathful  plain. 
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prrrs  TRANsutitON 


Beneath  tfa*  «tffrion  pOAmtbe  trwaMiag  gfowiit 
And  clouds  of  dust  involve  tiie  n^aa  roiio4* 

Now  Turnoe  umi  hie  hoel  thie  ft>e  beheld 
From  a  high  HMHUid,  advaocii|g  o'er  the  fcM. 
Th*  aittonUh'd  Uoopt  a  gea'ral  ter  confo«Mde$ 
But  6rst  hw  tister  heard  the  dreadliil  aoHUdi* 
Too  w«41  she  knew  the  dive  alonne  from  lir. 
And  trembling  fled  before  the  moHng  waiv 
Fierce,  with  their  leadefs^  mareh  the  Tinsaii  treuii 
And  the  bhuik  «|tMdroM  darken  all  the  phb^ 
As  wbeo  eonle  tempest  o*€r  mkl  ooeao  roara. 
And,  wiog'd  with  whurl winds,  gathers  to  the  ^ras; 
With  bodiiig  hearts  the  peasants  hear  from  &r 
The  sullen  murmuis  of  the  distant  war; 
Foresee  the  harvesU  leveled  with  the  groand. 
And  all  the  forests  spread  in  rams  lonnd  j 
Swift  to  the  land  the  hollow  grumbling  wind 
Flies,  and  proclaims  the  furioiis  storm  behind* 
So  swift,  so  fnrious,  great  JEneas  flew, 
^  And  led  against  the  foes  the  oiaitial  crew. 
The  thickening  squadrons,  wcdg'd  in  close  amj^ 
In  one  black  body  win  theh*  dMqpk*cate  way. 
By  Mncstheus  slain^  in  dust  Arcbesius  Uc8» 
Aqd  by  Thymbrsras*  sword  Oeins  dies. 
Next  Oyas'  lance  the  mighty  Ufeos  ^ped» 
And  Epule  by  bra^e  Achates  bled. 
'    £v'n  curs'd  Tolumnius  fell,  whose  fistel  spcnr» 
Lanch'd  at  the  Dnrdnn  host,  renew'd  the  waiw 
.    A  pMl  of  shonU,  tumukuons,  tore  the  sky, 
And  o*er  the  field  the  pale  RutaKaos  iy. 
But  with  disdam  the  'fVcjan  hero  glows ; 
Nor  wastes  his  vengeanoe  on  inlerior  foes. 
He  scorns  to  fight  the  few  who  stand  their  ground, 
Or  in  their  backs  the  flying  crowds  to  wound : 
Tumos^  and  him  alone,  he'calls  aloud    • 
To  fii^bt,  and  hunts  him  through  the  dusty  cloud. 

Qa  tl)fs,  his  anxious  sister,  seis'd  with  fear, 
Hurl'd  from  his  lofty  seat  the  charioteer, 
Mettscus  the  renowned ;  tost  far  a*ay. 
The  wond'ring  chief  beneath  the  hamem  lay, 
Herself  assumes  his  armour,  voice,  and  air  j 
Snatches  the  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  car. 

As  the  Mack  ewaUow,  that,  in  quest  of  prey, 
Round  the  proud  palace  wings  her  wanton  way, 
When  for  her  children  she  provides  the  feasts 
To  still  the  clamours  of  the  craving  nest ; 
Now  wild  eaenrsions  round  the  oloyster  takfts; 
Now,  sportive  wiodis,  or  skims  along  the  labos  : 
T9o  flies  the  goddess  on  tk»  rapid  car. 
From  side  to  side,  an.d  traverses  the  war : 
Jiowhdre,  now  there,  she  brings  Uie  chief  to  sight; 
But  still  she  turns  htm  from  the  fotaLfight. 

Kor  less  the  prince  unriwels  all  her  ways. 
And  hunts  his  foes  throuirh  ev'ry  varkais  maze ; 
^(MdS  all  the  shiftmg  coune,  and  breeks  the  crowd 
With  furious  speed,  and  calls  the  chief  aloud. 
Oft  has  he  spy'd  him,  and  approach'd  the  car  j 
As  oft  his  sister  plung'd  amid  the  war. 
Where'er  the  IVcgan  hero  bends  his  oourse; 
Averse  the  goddem  turns  the  flying  horse. 
What  shoukl  he  do  ?  a  thousand  thoughts  divide 
His  wav'ring  soul,  that  points  to  eVry  side  I 
When  lo  !  Messapiis  cross'd  him  in  the  field. 
And  in  his  hand  two  shining  jav'lins  held. 
One,  at  the  prince,  with  levelled  aim,  he  th^ : 
Beneath  his  shield  the  cautious  prince  withdrew ; 
Low  bending  on  his  knee,  secure  he  lay; 
But  the  swift  jaWlin  strikes  his  plume  away. 
Then,  when  the  meditated  fraud  he  view'd. 
That  stUl  bis  rival  fled,  as  he  punu'd  ; 


He  first  immk'd  the  thufid'ter  to  vedims 
The  rites  piuCsn*d,  and  violated  peaee; 
Then  ruah'd  amid  the  train;  nor  check  nor  bond 
His  fury  knew,  but  stietch'd  the  slaughter  msad. 
The  foithlem  foe  he  tbinlu  It  vahi  to  spate. 
And,  fiF*d  with  vengeance,  gives  a  loose  to  war. 

What  PmI  wiH  now  inspire  me«  to  display 
The  nge  of  death,  and  hoRoars  of  the  day  ? 
WImt  crowds  of  heroes  perishM  on  the  plain. 
By  niighty  Tumus»  and  iSneas,  slain ! 
Was  it  thy  will  the  nations  should  engage 
(Gfsat  sire  of  Heav'n)  with  such  nnhounited  nfi  ? 
So  soon  from  war  and  violence  to  oease^ 
Leagu'd  in  a  bond  of  everiasting  penee  ? 

JBneas  fimt  slew  S«cro  in  the  fight. 
Whose  sword  had  tnni*d  the  Trojan  troops  tofligbt. 
With  a  swift  stroke,  and  all  his  fofce  ^»p|y'd. 
He  plung*d  the  deadly  falchion.in  his  side. 
Then,  with  his  brother,  Amycus  was  kilPd, 
Cast  from  their  steed  by  Tnmoson  the  field. 
With  the  long  lance,  this  tow'ring  chief  be  gca'd : 
Thro*  that,  impetuous,  drove  the  pointed  swecd : 
Then,  on  his  cbiriot  hong,  in  triumph  bore 
Their  heads  akift,  that  dfopp'd  with  livid  gere : 
Next,  at  one  charge,  on  three  bold  chie&  he  flee; 
Talos,  and  Ttenais,  ami  Gethegnt,  slew. 
With  them,  of  Thebnn  race,  Oirrtes  fidl. 
Fair  Peridia's  son  ;  and  sunk  to  Hell. 
Then  bled  two  brothers,  whofroml^rcia  oome; 
Nor  theur  own  Phsehns  eouM  preveot  tbeirdosHu 
Next  poor  Menmtes  by  his  arm  was  sbin. 
Who  shunn'd  ao  long  the  dreadful  war  in  vain ; 
A  skilful  angler;  once  he  made  abode, 
BiessM  with  content,  by  Lema's  plenteo 
lliers  dress^  has  father,  to  the  great  i 
A  stranger  field,  and  furrows  not  his  ova. 

As  the  fierce  fiamm  through  the  tall  fMcst  iy. 
This  way  and  that,  and  kindle  all  the  sky  ; 
Or  rapid  fcorrenu  from  the  mountains  sweeps 
Roar  down  the  sides,  and  thunder  to  thn  deep; 
With  weight  resistlem,  and  destructive  sway. 
O'er  half  a  ruin'd  country  break  their  way : 
So  through  the  field,  in  diflf'reni  parts  esigag*d. 
As  swift  and  fierce  the  rival  heroes  rag'd. 
lliey  burst  with  wrath ;  they  rise  to  ev'17  blow  ; 
They  send  their  souls  with  ev'ry  lanoe  tb^  thsw. 

A  rock's  vaA  weight  the  great  iEneas  threw : 
Th'  enormous  ftagment  like  a  whirlwind  flew. 
And  hurl'd  Mnrranus  on  tlie  groimd,  who  hriags 
His  vaunted  lineage  from  the  Latian  kings. 
Headlong  the  warrior  from  the  chariot  flies 
Amidst  tlie hamem,  and eocumber'd' lies: 
The  coursers  startle  at  the  flamliqE  sword ; 
Paw  down,  and  trample  on  their  dying  lord. 

On  Hylius,  Tumus  rush'd  with  all  his  migkti 
As,  fir'd  with  rage,  the  chief  advanc'd  to  ^^ 
Pull  at  his  golden  helmet,  o'er  the  plain 
The  jav'lin  flew,  and  stung  him  to  the  hsnin : 
Nor  thee,  the  bravi«t  of  the  Grecian  band« 
Thy  valour,  Creteus,  sav'd  from  Tumus*  hand ! 
Next  fell  the  priest  Cupencns  m  the  strife. 
Nor  his  own  gods  conld  guard  his  sacred  life ; 
Full  in  his  breast  £neas  plung'd  the  dart. 
That  pierc'd  the  shield,  and  quivef'd  in  ids  heart. 

Then  bled  great  iEolus,  by  Tunras  kUPd, 
And  sunk,  a  bulk  enormous  on  the  fieM ! 
Whom  not  the  Grpcian  heroes  could  dertroy. 
Nor  aU  their  armies,  in  the  wars  of  TVoy, 
Nor  great  Achilles  ^ith  bis  veqgefol  stesi. 
Though  by  his  ana  the  Phrygian  «ppin  felL 
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fere  endi  hU  life ;  his  itetetj  palace  stood 
ienemth  Iktr  Ida's  consecrated  wood : 
!*bcre  livM  the  mighty  man ;  his  cold  remains 
it  length  lie  hury'd  in  the  Latian  plams. 

Now  in  alt  parts  the  martial  sqnadrons  wage 
i.  gen'ral  war,  with  undistingulshM  rage. 
lie  Latian,  TNjan,  and  Rutallan  force, 
"he  Tuscan  cohorts,  and  Arcadian  horse, 
teoeatb  their  chiefs,  embattled,  spread  the  plain; 
fere  Mnestheos,  there  Serestns,  fires  the  train  ; 
Iei«  great  Asylas  swept  the  AeM ;  and  there 
U>nn*d  brave  Bfessapuv,  the  renownMin  war. 
^ch  fights,  as  in  his  arm  the  mighty  day^ 
Tith  all  the  fete  of  his  great  gen*ral,  lay ; 
•o  stup,  no  check  tl^  &Ty  warriors  knew ; 
Vith  their  long  toils  their  kindling  ardour  grew^ 
ind  with  firesh  Tigour  to  the  combat  fiew. 

But  Venus  now  inspires  her  godlike  son 
b  leave  the  field,  aiid  storm  th*  imperial  town. 
is  following  Tumus  through  the  ranks  be  flies, 
rom  side  to  side  he  darts  his  eager  eyes  ; 
(Tbcn,  lo !  before  him,  m  a  foil  survey, 
Exempt  from  war,  the  fenceless  city  lay.  ^ 
[e  views  the  promlsM  prize  with  stem  delight ; 
Tb  soul  takes  fire,  and  kindles  at  the  sight, 
odden  the  hero  calls  his  chiefe  around, 
nth  all  his  bands,  and  mounts  a  rising  ground, 
hen,  as  they  rais'd  their  ample  shields,  and  shook 
heir  pointed  lances,  their  bold  leader  spoke. 
Attend,  and  instant  these  commands  obey ; 
ttpir*d  by  fevonring  Jove,  who  points  the  way : 
Jl  speed  this  noble  enterprise  demands, 
laims  all  yodr  care,  and  urges  all  your  hands, 
his  day»  this  hour,  unless  the  Latians  yield. 
Ad  own  your  chief  the  victor  of  the  field, 
Iv'n  from  the  lowest  stone  my  rage  shall  tear 
'on  town,  the  fsource  of  thb  destructive  war. 
on  peijur'd  court  my  vengeance  shall  confoand, 
nd  those  proud  towers  Ue  smoking  on  the  ground, 
wice  have  we  vunquiab'd  the  Rutulian  train  | 
till  must  I  wait  till  Tumus  will  be  slain  ; 
To  !— at  yon  walls  the  sure  destrnction  aim ; 
'evenge  the  broken  league  with  sword  and  flame  ; 
our  arms  against  the  guilty  city  bend  : 
here  the  dire  war  began,  and  there  shall  end.**    ' 
Rons'd  at  the  word,  all  wedg*d  in  firm  array, 
traigbt  to  the  town  the  squadrons  urge  their 

way. 
hey  tern  the  brands,  the  scaling  engines  rear, 
nd  nnrnd  the  ramparts  rose  the  sudden  war. 
ome  to  the  portals  fly  with  speed,  an<l  slay 
he  guards  or  citizens,  who  cross  their  way. 
sme  hurl  the  vengeful  darU;  the  javMins  fly 
n  dusky  ckrads,  and  hatercept  the  sky. 
^neas  rais*d  his  hand  amid  the  crowd, 
■alls,  and  upbraids  the  Latian  prince  aloud, 
Obtesting  Heaven,  that,  wounded,  and  compellM 
ly  his  perfidious  foca,  he  took  the  field ; 
hat  twice  the  rites  of  peace  their  arms  profeno, 
iid  from  their  impious  rage  a  second  war  began. 
But  mad  confusions  in  the  city  n^  : 
ns  tumult  all  s  for  all  at  once  adviM. 
hese  arm,  and  fly  to  guard  the  walls ;  and  those, 
lore  loud,  demand  admission  for  the  foes, 
ome,  to  renew  the  peace,  with  clamours  bring 
kv*n  to  the  gates  the  helpless  hoary  king. 

So  when  the  Swain  invades,  with  stifling  smoke, 
lie  bees  close-closterM  in  a  cavemM  rock, 
hey  rise ;  and,  trembling  for  th'  endanger*d  state, 
&flaai*d  with  wmth,  with  fell  revenge  and  hate. 


This  way,  and  that,  in  kwd  tomnHnoos  swarms. 
Fly  o'er  their  waxen  town  with  hoarse  alarms. 
The  steams  ol^sive  roll  the  cells  around ; 
Their  sullen  murmun  through  the  rock  resound  ; 
While  thick'ning,  thro*  the  cleft  the  smokes  arise. 
And  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  the  skiesb 

But  to  complete  and  aggravate  their  fears, 
A  new  mischance  ravolvM  the  town  in  tears. 
For,  when  the  wretched  queeo  beheld  on  high 
0*er  the  proud  domes  the  fiery  tempest  fly ; 
The  nimparts  storm'd  ;  th'  exulting  Trojans  near ; 
Nor  Tumus*  troops  before  the  town  appear; 
Many  a  long  look  she  cast,  but  cast  in  vain  ; 
And  in  her  hns  concludes  the  hero  slain ; 
She  raves  against  the  gods  in  wild  despair  | 
She  calls  herself  the  anthVess  of  the  war : 
A  thousand  plaints  she  vented  o*er  and  o^. 
And  in  her  rage  her  purple  garments  tore. 
Then,  on  a  Mty  beam,  the  matron  ty'd 
The  noose  disbones^  and  obscenely  dy'd. 

Soon  through  the  court  the  dreadnil  rumour  mi 
WHh  firantic  sorrow  rave  the  female  train. 
Struck  with  superior  grief,  Lavinia  tears 
Her  blooming  rosy  cheeks,  and  golden  hah*. 
To  their  lood  shrieks  the  palace  walls  reply  $ 
Tbenoe  through  the  town  the  fatal  tidings  fly. 
AH  feel  the  stroke ;  and  all  the  loss  lament ; 
Ifis  royal  robes  tbe  rer'rend  monarch  rent 
In  wild  despair,  with  furious  hands  he  ^nread 
A  cloud  of  dust  o*er  all  his  hoary  head ; 
And  weeps  and  mourns  aloud  (a  moving  scene  !)- 
His  ruin*d  empire,  and  self- murdered  queen. 
Oft,  but  in  vain,  he  blam*d  himself  alone. 
That  rashly  he  refhsM  the  Trojan  for  his  son. 

Bnt  now  more  slow  hi«  progress  Tumus  held. 
And  chas*d  a  few  poor  stragglers  o*er  the  field. 
With  heartleas  chear,  dejected,  he  proceeds  ;    ^ 
And  with  their  master  fla^  tbe  fiery  steeds. 
He  hears  the  tumult  in  the  waUs  behind,    [wind. 
Shrieks,  cries,  and  shouts,  that  thicken  in  the 
*'  Alas  1"  he  cries,  **  what  clamouis  strike  my  ear  I 
What  sounds  distressful  from  the  town  I  hear  !'* 
Then  to  the  hero,  as  the  steeds  he  sUy'd, 
Thus  in  the  driver's  form  the  sister  said ; 
"  This  way,  my  lord,  your  former  conne  pursue. 
And  urge  your  conquest  o'er  the  hostile  crew. 
Your  friends  def<md  the  town ;  th*  lUlians  there 
Wage  with  the  Ilwndan  chief  an  equal  war. 
Against  his  Trojans  let  us  bend  our  way, 
As  num'rous,  valiant,  and  renown'd,  as  they." 

"  Sister,"  the  chief  replies,  **  whom  well  1  kiiear 
(Tbottgh  in  a  mortal  form  conceal'd  fipom  view) 
When  you  dissolved  the  leagui*,  by  art  with-held 
The  single  fight,  and  mingled  in  the  field, 

0  say !  what  pow'r  dinpatch'd  thee  from  Ihe  i4ciet, 
With  this  sad  scene  to  shock  thy  mournful  eyes  } 
To  share  the  labours  of  tbo  dire  debate,  - 

A  weeping  witness  «€  thy  brodier's  fete  ? 
Hiat  brotlier  soon  mnst  perish  on  the  plains ! 
For  ah !  what  chance,  what  beam  of  hope  remains^ 

1  saw  my  dear  Mnrranus  yield  bis  breath. 
Who  cail'd  on  Tumus  in  tbe  pangs  of  death  ; 
Ev'n  yet  I  see  the  warrior  bite  the  ground. 

And  the  soul  m^ng  through  the  mightv  wound ! 
I  saw,  where,  stretch'd  m  dust,  brave  Ufens  lay. 
Nor  liv'd  this  scene  of  rain  to  survey, 
But  shut  out  bondage  from  his  closing  eyes  ; 
His  corse  and  arms  remain  the  rioter's  prise. 
And  shall  I  see  the  city  wrapt  hi  flame } 
What  dM  was  wantiiqp  to  complete  my  iham  ? 
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How  will  the  L«tmitf  boot  tboir  horo's  flight ! 
Cods  ! — how  will  Drances  point  them  to  tbe  sight  ? 
But  oh  ! — ehall  latium  see  her  hero  fly  ? — 
Is  it  so  tarrible  but  once  to  die  ? — 
Hear  me,  oh  hear  me,  all  ye  gods  below  1 
Since  ev'ry  power  celestial  is  my  foe ; 
ho  \  1  descend  to  your  infetnal  coast, 
From  realms  of  light,  a  great  and  glorious  ghost, 
White,  and  unsuUy'd  with  that  dire  disgrace, 
Nor  staia  the  splendours  of  my  regal  race  !** 

While  yet  be  spoke,  athwart  the  war  with  speed 
Flew  bleeding  Sages  oo  his  foaming  steed. 
Full  in  his  face  a  feathered  arrow  stood ; 
And  to  the  Daunian  chief  he  calls  aloud. 
**  Turnup,  on  you,  our  last,  last  hope  depends  j 
Oh  !  haste  in  pity,  and  relieve  your  friends : 
For,  ragiug,  to  the  town  £neas  pours, 
To  level  with  the  dust  the  Latian  tow'rs. 
See !  o'er  the  roo&  the  fires  tempestuous  rise  ! 
Hark ! — ^how  tliey  roar,  and  thunder  in  the  skies  I 
All  eyes  are  fixt  on  you,  and  you  alone : 
The  king  himself  stands  doubtful  which  to  owa^ 
Vou,  or  your  Trojan  rival,  for  his  son. 
Yet  worse — hib  quern,  till  now  your  chief  support, 
Self-mnrdcr'd,  fills  with  terrour  all  the  court 
^lessapus  only  with  Atinas  stands, 
To  guard  the  ga^  and  animate  the  bands ; 
Whom  in  wedgM  fanks  the  hostile  troops  enclose. 
And  round  them  thick  an  iron  harvest  grows  j 
While  you,  for  whom  they  fight,  neglect  the  train^ 
And  idly  wheel  your  chario't  round  the  plain  !" 
A  thousand  various  thoughts  confound    the 
chief, 
He  stood;  he  gaz'd  ;  his  bosom  swelPd  with  grief: 
Pride,  conscious  valour,  .fury,  love,  and  shame. 
At  onoe  set  all  the  hero  in  a  flame. 
SfMHi  as  his  soul  reoover'd  from  the  stroke ; 
Soon  as,  dispersed,  the  cloud  of  passion  brolLe  ; 
j^ck  from  his  car,  tbe  ruin  to  behold, . 
ilis  eager  eyes  the  mournful  warrior  roll'd. 
Where  the  fierce  fires  in  burning  torrents  rise 
t>^er  tbe  ull  roofs  ;  and,  curling  to  the  skies, 
.  Had  wrapt  a  tow'r  in  fianies,  sublime  and  strong, 
Kais^d  by  himself,  that  rolPd  on  wheels  along/ 
Whence'the  bold  soldier  broke  the  war  below. 
And  rain'd  an  iron  tempest  on  the  foe. 

'*  Now,  sister,  fate  prevails  i  no  more  delay ; 
I'll  ffi  where  rigorous  fortune  points  the  way. 
Prepared  the  bitterness  of  death  to  bear, 
Vl\  meet  this  Trojan  hand  to  hand  in  war. 
No  more  those  eyes  shall  view  thy  brother's 

shame, 
pursued,  and  flying  o'er  the  field  of  fame ; 
Give,  give  me,  goddess,  in  this  martial  fire. 
This  high -wrought  blaze  of  fury,  to  expire." 

He  said ;  and  sudden,  with  an  eager  bound, 
LeapM  from  the  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground ; 
Leaves  his  lamenting  sister,  in  despair ; 
Springs  thro*  a  storm  of  darts,  the  prince  to  dare ; 
And  bursts  impetuous  through  the  ranks  of  war. 
As  when  by  age,  or  rains,  or  tempests,  torn, 
A  rock  from  some  high  precipice^  is  borne ; 
Trees,  herds,  and  swains,  involving  in  the  sweep, 
The  mass  flies  furious  from  th*  aerial  steep ; 
lieaps  down  the  mountain's  side,  with  oiany  a 

bound, 
In  fiery  whirls,  and  smokes  along  the  |round  j 
So  to  the  city,  through  the  cleaving  Cram, 
Thro'  stieams  of  blood,  that  drencb'd  the  purpled 
pJah), 


While  round  bis  head  the  wbistlwg  jatlkn^y/ 
As  swift,  the  raging  hero  breaks  his  way. 
Then  from  afar,  he  beckons  with  his  band. 
And  loudly  thiis bespoke  his  social  band: 
"  Tome,  ye  JUtians,  the  whole  war  resign. 
All,  all  the  fortune  of  the  field  is  mine. 
Tis  just,  ye  warriors,  that  your  chief  alone 
Assert  the  compact,  or  ibt  breach  atone. 
I  claim,  J  claim  the  right,  in  single  liay. 
To  meet  my  rival,  and  decide  the  day.'* 
Back  at  the  word  the  squadrons  are  cumpell'd, 
And  for  the  champions  form  an  open  field. 

Now  the  great  Trojan  chief,  at  Turnus'  name, 
Fierce  firom  the  town  in  all  his  terrours  came; 
Leaves  ev'iy  second  work  of  war  behind; 
Joy,  pride,  and  courage,  raise  his  daring  mh^ 
All  flusb'd  with  hopes,  and  gloryiog  in  his  might. 
The  godlike  prince  moves  forward  to  the  fight: 
He  burns  impatient  for  the  dire  alarms  ; 
And  thunders  in  the  bright  Vulcanian  arms. 
With  vast  gigantic  strides,  he  tow*rs  on  high, 
And  looks  a  secoivl  Athos  in  the  sky  ; 
Or  Eryx,  that  in  Hcav'n  his  forehead  ahrouds  ^ 
Or  .father  Apenoine  involvM  in  clouds. 
When  with  a  depth  of  snows  his  brows  are  crowo'd. 
And  all  his  nodding  groves,  majestic,  wave  arouod. 

Meantime  the  warriors,  who  defend  the  tovo, 
Or  with  huge  engines  break  the  bulwarks  dova. 
And  all  the  nations,  studious  of  the  sight. 
Their  arms  unbuckled;  to  survey  the  fight,  [plaim, 
Ey'n  Death  stands  still ;  and,   o'er  the  ciowdei 
Through  the  long  ranks,  a  solemn  silence  rcigoi. 
Nor  less  amaz'd,  the  Latian  lord  beheld 
Two  chiefs  engag'd  in  combat  on  the  field. 
By  love,  fate,  honour,  and  ambition,  led 
I'o  try  their  title  to  his  daughter's  bed. 

Soon  as  each  army  from  the  field  withdrew. 
Pierce,  to  the  fight,  the  mighty  heroes  flew. 
They  lanch  their  spearsj  their  "'V^^jng  sbidik 

resound : 
Beneath  their  fury  groans  the  trembling  ground. 
Then  their  bright  swocds  the  raging  champfoni 
And  with  repeated  blows  the  chaige  renew.    [die», 
Courage,  and  chance,  and  strengl^,  in  both  miite ; 
And  the  bold  chiefs  maintain  an  equal  B^kL 

As,  where  proud  Sila's  tow'ring  samiSts  rise, 
Or  huge  Tabumus  heaves  into  tli^  skicv, 
Arith  frowning  finonte  two  mi^^ty  bulls  ci^ge ; 
j(k  dreadful  war  tbe  bellowing  rivala  wage  i 
Far  from  the  scene  the  trembling  keepers  fly ; 
Struck  dumb  with  terrour,  stand  the  heifers  by ; 
Nor  know  which  lord  the  subject  herds  shall  ksd, 
And  roign  at  large  the  monaroh  of  tbe  mead. 
Fierce  strokes  they  aim,  repeated  o'er  and  o'er; 
Their  dewlaps,  necks,  and  sides,  are  bath'd  in  guc«; 
The  mountains,  streamis,  and  woods  icbellov  to  dir 
So  to  the  fight  the  furious  heroes  fly,  [nu. 

So  clash  their  shields,  and  echo  to  the  sky. 

Now  Jove  suspends  his  scales;  two  diffVut 
weights 
He  cast  in  both,  and  try'd  the  wairioi^  fetes. 
This,  light  with  conquest,  to  the  gods  ascends; 
That,  charged  with  death,  sinks  downwanls  to  tbr 
fiends. 

With  his  drawn  fiilchion  Turous  strikes  tbe  foe 
On  his  full  stretch,  and  rises  to  the  blow. 
Loud  shouts  and  groans  succeed  ;  each  army  brm 
Their  eager  eyes,  and  wait  the  great  event ; 
When  16  y  all  shattered  flies  the  traitor  swoni. 
And  10  the  stroke  deserts  the  DiauiiiaQ  kok 
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I  •CfttprUKIi*  tpS«,  and  thftkes  in  TBiD : 

All.  all  his  bopet  In  flight  ftftone  remain  $ 

hait  fviftev  than  the  vind,  be  <l«ru  akmg  the 

plain.  •    ' 

For  when  the  dhief  iint  vaulted  cm  the  ear 
With  headlong  haate,  and  nMb*d  into  the  war, 
He  left  bii  fttfaei't  tempered  tmard,  'tis  said, 
fcod  teiaM  hie  ehariotaar  lf«ti8oa«»  blada ; 
Ind,  «i^  with  this,  the  gn»«rmg  tfasglitev  spread, 
V^hile  from  bis  vage  the  tMbling  Trcjant  fled. 
But  when  tba  nevtal  sleel'a  ttrake  bestow'd 
Do  beaT*iil3r  arms^  the  lalxMiT  of  m  god ! 
rhe  fidchion,  fiuthless  to  the  warrior^s  band/ 
Snke  ebort— the  fragmeHla  glitter'd  on  the  Mad. ' 
yer  the  wide  field  dirt;ractedTumua  springs, 
kad  flies  with  wild  allHgbt  in  Baazy  rings : 
for  here  be  Tiewt  tb*  embattled  TYojan  pow*r»f 
iere  a  vast  lake;  and  there  tlie  Liiian  tow*rs. 
Sut  still  bis  ft>e,  though  taidjr  from  bis  wound. 
Pleads  all  his  steps,  nnraTMIng  ev'17  round. 
U  the  fleet  stag,  bytbestaMeh  hound  pursn'd, 
few  bounds  above  the  banks,  now  shoots  along  the. 


few  from  the  meshy  foils  with  terronraprings>. 
iesr'd  by  the  plumes,  that  dance  upon  the  strings : 
ie  starts,  be  penjka,  he  itarea  with  wild  amaee, 
Uid  flies  bis  op'ning  foe' a  thousand  ways.   **     ' 
rtose  at  bis  heels,  the  daep>iiiOttth.'d  Ibiiouf  bound  - 
*aras,  as  be  turns,  and  traeea  ail  the  ground.' 
>n  bis  full  streteh  ha  mahas  his  eager  way, 
Lnd  boMs,  or  thmks  be  boMa,  the  trembling  prey, 
'orth  darts  the  stagw-hls  foe,  east  &r  behind,     - 
:ttcbes  but  empty  air,  and  bites'  the  wind, 
lie  banters  shout  $  the  streams,  the  rocks,  reply ; 
lod  thetnaMUtoous  pealr  run  rattling  roiuidihe 
rhos,  flying  in  dlstrem,'the'IhinraaB  lord       [efcy. 
Sills  on  Ub  friends;  demands  his  trusty  sword, 
h*  the  great  Trojan,  with  a  kiAyory^     .         • 
'bfbids  the  bandstbe  weapon  to  supply;  >■•    . 
)eaouocing  dcariii,  and  tineatfaing  ail  ainnndy 
V  imperinl  town  to  level  with  the  ground.  . 
>'er  ten  laife  eiicalts,  with  a  rapid  pace, 
liis  hero  leads,  andthat  puasnes,  the  chase 
?o  light  reward  must  esown  thear  eagw  striih;  .      ' 
Ihe  jong-eonCanding  priaa  is  Tnnius^  nnble  li&i  •  f 
To  FaoMi  aacred  had  an  olive*  stood  x 
"be  shipwreuhM  aaikJrs,  on  the  hallow*d  wood, 
long  their  devoted  tests  in  bonauraf  the  gadif      1 

lotlale^tolaavethefieldlQroOBsbaifree, 

rhe  Trojaos  flsU'd  the  vancraMe  tree. 
^vO  in  the  root,  £n^as  dasMre  bis  spear ;        «. 
lie  dait,  deep  riveted,  staodtr^mbling  theieit:  . 
fbe  hero,  sirugglmg  with  incessset  pain, 
^'ow  bende  to  disengage  the laiiee^again ; 
kod  with  bis  dart,  at  least,  c^ertaka  the  foe, 
Vho,  frighted,  te  the  god'preferr'd  his  vow. . 
'  Tby  sopplianf  9  prayer,  in  pity,  Faunns,  bter, 
iad  iboo,  kind  mother £arlb,  detain  the  spanri 
f  still  I  honoured  with  a  pious  band 
^onr  platat.  by  guilty  Troy  :with  steel  profon'd." 
lius  be ;  the  god  attends  his  bumble  abrain  ; 
rhe  Troiaa  labenis  at  the  root  in  vain : 
rbere  aa  ba  togs  the  lanoe  with  all  his  mighty 
Tierce,  and  impatient  to  renew  the  fi^cbt, 
!>ooe  mora  Jutnma  to  the  chief  reslor'd 
b  brave  Metiscus'  form)  bis  temper'd  sword. 
Phis  h«av*nly  Venus  viewed  with  high  disdain, 
ind  from  the  root  relaaa'd  the  dait  again. 
Renewed  in  nright,  the  towing  obiefr  advanoe ; 
ffcat  ihtwfc  the  twfltd-  and  c^>  theihtfuK  lancg^ 


Tb^heeringbosomtslialliidkhsflBMidaUghV       ' 
Pant  for  the  combat,  and  demaiwl  the  flghti     • 

Then  to  his  consort,  who  the  war  surveyed 
Tbron'd  on  a  goldto  dond,  the  thand'rer  mid  9    - 
"  What  schemesb  toy  qoeen,  are  left,  with  mhs  . 
debate,  .  ; 

Ev'n  yet  to eheck  the  ripeerents  of  fole? 
'  You  kn^,  and  own,  iEneas  soon  must  rise 
Frpm  Earth,  already  sacied  to  the  skies.. 
Long  since,  those  glories  to  the  duel'  are  oe^d^ . 
And  Heav'tt  now  opens  te  reeaive  the.  god. 
To  what  fond  purpose  then  this  fruitlem  care  ^ 
To  linger  in  the  donds,  and  urge  the  war  ) 
Say,  wdi.it  just,,  to  wake  the  dire  ahHrms  } 
To  violate  a  gad  with  mortal  arms, 
'  When  the  bdd  sister  to  the  ebief  restored. 
By  thy  assistance,  bis  pateinai  sword  ) 
( For  whit  withont  tby  succour  oould  she  dace  ?)     < 
And  sent  the  vanquished  Tumos  to  the  war? 
At  lang^,  at  length,  thp  aaedHas  strife  give  a^ .  \ 
■At  my  request,  indulge  your  rage  no  mate)  • 
Nor  Icil  revenge,  diie  endny  to  rest^  <t  * ' 

For  ever  prey  on  that  immortal  bveast*      . 
Oh!  let.thy  loidthyaicsetSQRewibaMy; 
Or,  more  than  shasajt^.  give  me  all  tby  care  t'  u 
To  ^^mh'last  saeved  pdai  the  feles  are  osmei 
Here,  here  they,  flx'd  th^  unaltembl^  d<y)itti 
The  Latien  court  in  minsiconld  you  Jay, 
And  drive  the  Trqians  o'er  tJi&lmid  and  stef  . 
Proiane  with  Uood  the  holy  bridal  rite,        ;  f 

Rekindle  war,  and  uige  them  to  the  6ght|  > 

This  we  indolg'd :  .now  give  tby  efibrts  o'er 
AtouTiNxnmand;  and  thwart  the  Ikies  no  more.? 

So  spoke  tb'  imperial  sovereign  of  the  skios  ;    ' . 
And,  in  sohmiaaiTe  terms,  the.  queen  replies : 
\    ^-^OnaX  sire !  because  tby  sacred  will  I  knosi^ 
I  left  my  Tomus  to  Ins  doom  below« 
Nor  had  I  sat,  bat  at  the  will  of  Jove, 
Disgrac'd  and, pensive,  in  the  douds  above { 
But  in  the  front  of  fight  my  foe3  eegag'd. 
And,  wn^pt  in  flamea,  thro'  all  the  battle  rag'd  % 
I  bade  Juturna  ookingle  in  the  strife, 
Nay^  venture  niore,  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
That  chaige  I  own ;  but  not  to  bend  a  bow, 
Dr  hurl  a  single  jav*lin  at  the  foe. . 
trhi8,'^i^  1  swear,  by  the  Mack  Stygian  fleoih^' 
The  sole  dread  sanction  of  th'  immortal  godf  1 
t^ow  back  t»  Haair'ji,  great  fotber,  I  repair, 
And  from  this  hour  renounce  the  hateful  w«r« 
But  yet  I  beg,  O  sovereign  of  the  sky  I 
what  sot  the  hardsat  lawsof  fote  deny;         .     . 
^or  your  own  latiura  I  imfder^  this  goace^ 
This  honomp  for  yonr  own  majestic  race  ; 
When  by  thearanptials  both  the.  reafans  combine^    ' 
And  ill  firm  leagues  of  peace  and  friendship  join.;, 
^till  may  tb^Latiaas,  i  stiH  .fenmin  the  same^ 
Nor  take  frpm  Trey  their  language,  garb,  (Or 


May  the  great  noe  of  Aiban  monarchs  reign  $ 
Kings  aftor. kings  tbe.re^  line  sustain; 
And  from  tb'  Italian  blood  may  Rome  arise. 
In  all  her  pride  and  glut y,  to  the  skies. 
But  may  a  long  oblivloa  quite  destroy. 
The  Jast,  last  ruins,  with  the  name  of  Troy ! )'  . 
The  goddess  spoke  ;  and;  with  a  smile,  replies 
The  sire  of  men,  and  monardi  of  the,  skies  : 
"  Can  Saturn's  other  betr»  who  vdgns  above^ 
ThMmperial  sister,  and  the  wife,  of  Jove, 
With  endless  schemes  of  vengeance  break  her  teii  I 
Why  boni«.sttGh  wrath  in  a  odmtial  breast) 
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PUTS  TRANBLATTOW 


Ceaae,  4«M^  itt^ta^  «ttd  hf  yovr anger  bjrt 
Since  witk  yew  wUi,  my  emprcM,  «e  conpljr. 
Th'  Atuottien ever tball  ffenuiintlie Mune 
In  cattMbt,  gaiii,  religion,  nod  tiie  name  $  [cnaM 
And  the  lost  Tn^M  race  forget'from  whence  tkejr 
In  mannerv,  lawi,  and  language,  diall  they  join. 
And  Uion  4mII  inueait  the  Latian  lint* 
From  henoe  a  pieas  ^like  race  shall  tiae  } 
The  first  ofinen ;  tha  dariingi  of  the  ikMB.  " 
Nor  aH  Ihe  natiens  ef  the  werM  thall  pay 
More  gloriooa  hoooma  to  thy  naane,  than  they.** 

Theh^  pleaa^d  and  leaaadrd,  the  ^^neen  of  lofe 
Flies  to  her  pabaa,  inthefealinaab«re.     . 
nVas  theb  th'  «lamal  sire  of  Heaven  texpelPd 
The  wat'ry  goddAa  Irom  the  igfatmf  Md  s 
Tvo  hideout  noosttra  wait  ohiaqnioai  by, 
IVemendous  aenda  1  Iheihrieaof  the<alLy ; 
Bell-hanvand  honibia,  thay  ^mng  to  light, 
l¥ith  dire  MegMra,  Irom  the  «otoh  of  Night 
Huge  vraaths  of  serpaati  wfUm  their  templet 


Their  wings  in  wlmhriiidi'  dwifvlte  air  anwrnd^ 
When  bent  the  miwlh  of  mortal  men  to  toam 
With  the  bteck  hoinmn  of  the  hiitdaH>air ; 
When  ibr  Ae  KtiiJty  wofM  the  gad  prapana « 
'Woes,  ilaatii«  diteata»  Una  peetileaea,  and  hrmai: 
In  pomp  tonMe,  tmmu  the  fltndsiMiofr'd ; 
Before  the  thfona  of  Beay«i*a  almighty  laid. 
To  wreair  his  ▼angeaaoai  in  fait'Coarta  tbay  stand, 
Watch  hit  imperial  nod,  and  fly  at  hit  cammaad. 

Of  theta  thatwiftfltt  §nm  theakiet  ha  tent. 
To  fright  the  goddess  arith  the  dire  portent 
FliPd  with  lier  charge,  the  Aeni,  with  rapid  flight. 
Shot  iq  a  wQiirhrind  Amn  Otytapot'  height 
Am  when  the  Farthia*  dipt,,  wtth^fatai  ait. 
And  donbly  aims,  with  death,  th'  a«venora'd  dait ; 
He  draws  the  ciMdiaf  bow ;  the  ^r'ri^  string 
Twangs;  and  the  weapon  wfalaaw  on  the  wing: 
So  swift  topEtrth  the  balefol  fory  #e^,       - 
Till  Tumnt>aad  the  hosts  appoarfd in  viaw. 
Whet  Iq  i  coiMractod,  to  the  hMaha  tnraa, 
That  hoots  o'er  detolatad  piles  aaA«inia» 
Whose  piesdng  ttratol  die  midnight  hoots  tavade^ 
And  breajs  thteaottoMv  aiUmoa  el  the  shade. 
Chang'd  to  this  form  obtaene,  the4«rf  fliet 
KoonflTattiat'  baad,  and  ehHlt  him  with  satpriaei 
This  way  and  that  *a  (tatttiso^or  the  field. 
And  scieams.  hit  death/  aad  beato  Us  aoanding  ' 
His  iMttoat  tool  a  sadden  torrour  ttoiqf ;  [ahleld. 
Stiif  rose  hii  hair ;  amasemant  ohahi'd  his  tongue : 
But  soon,  tooaoott,  the  goddess  knew  theaomid 
Of  the  bhick  fbry  as  she  fiies  aroniid ; 
She  tore  her  baantoons  foOe  m  wiM  detpak, 
Beat  her  whito  htaast,  and  teat  iNpr/gohisB  haiiv  < 
•*  Jfh  me!»  8he.criea,  'Mn  thituntqanl  tirife, 
How  caa  thy  sistermiw  doCnid  Iliy  life  ?    : 
What  van  I  more  to  lengthen  oat  thy  date, 
(  Wretoh  that  I  am)  and  stop  the  course  «f  fate  t 
Jlowcan  Istand  that hideons  fiend  of  night » 
Hence,  hence,  ye  imr'm  V>4o,  .1  <|ait  IIm  fight 
Your  thasatSy  ye  baletal  bi»dt^«d|^r  foftieaiv 
J^or  fright  a  trembling  goddatt  to  dmpiur. 
Too  well  I  know  yoor  pinMht  clattVing  rornid*-^ 
There  wai'a  acfeam  !-^Hril.  Hell  it  in  timaivaiid  f 
You  enniD  (I  know)  oaewnnssfoa'dfifiwn  abort, 
Sent  by  the  high4ommaMd  of  baaighey  Joae.  ^ 

This  then.  It  thit  (lie  tola  rowanl  heatowld. 
For  my  lott  honowr,  hy^  the  gvatofhl  god^ 
AKI  why  this  leiifthan*4  life  mast  I 
,Deay'd  ^tsMa^4eath»  Itaoaly  a 


Curs'd  with  the  fimtktahoiMffftaf  the%l 
Condemned  to  hear  impot'd  eternity ! 
PleasM,  with  mjr  hrother  would  ^  yield  asy  hnslh, 
And  share  his  iate,  ttnprivileg'd  liom  death. 
Joy  b  no  moiat'  and  nothing  Jove  htttows 
In  iifa  immortal,  hot  immortal  worn  1 
Earth!  Earthf  tfay  IndKitt  centre  open  thnv, 
And  rest  a{ goddestin  the thadet  hdew  !*> 

The*  ia  her  aasre  rebes  she  wmppM  her  heed, 
SigV4,  tobh'd,  and  idong^  into  her  wat'ry  bti| 
Her  lastlow  murouuiy  at  the  stream  dmdeib 
Work  np  in  air,  and  hehhieon  the  tidea. 
Nowatthefoa,  the Tktgan hero thook 
Hittjwinted  ipear,  and  stcinly  thna  hatpake: 
"  What  methodt,.Tttnint^  yetiramin  for  flight? 
^Tis  ttrength,  not  awiftneas,  ms^tdoeida  thafigIA 
Try  ^  thy  artt  and  Tigoar  to  etoapa 
Thy  lattant  deem,  and  vary  ev'ry  shape  i 
Wist|lbr  the  morning's  rapid  wioga,  to  fir, 
IShoot  down  to  Hell;  or  vanU  into  the  tfcy."^ 
'*'  Notthois  iniultifl^  et^pty  vaunts  I  dread," 
Reidyfd  the  monrefid  chfot  mA  shook  hn  head  i 
'*  NoH— hot  the  godt  with  foar  my  botom  move. 
And  he,  my  gnateitfoe,  ahnighty  Jove!" 
Thewaffiiortaid;  and  oait  hit  fiery  eyca 
Where  an  huge  stone,  a  rooky  fragnscnt.  Ilea; 
-Black,  roqgh,.  prodigioat,  vast  1— the  rnniiHan 
Foragntpast^aadharvierofthagroimd.     [bonad 
Scarce  tsrelve  stnmg  men  the  pand'roos  mass  oonid 
(Such  as  ditgraoe  tfaeta.'ilaiir  dsgefiVate  daya.  \niat^ 
This.ip  his  Cmmhiiag  hand  haheav'd  totfasow, 
^n  with  the kmd,  and  hnrIM  itat thefoe ; 
But  ran  all  giddy  with  affidght,  AORknew 
Which  .way  ha  taok,  nor  whata  weight  hethasw^. 
|Iis  laeia  knees  tremble,  nor  aapport  their  load : 
Rontid  his  oeid  heart  eangenlatha  tettb'ay  Uaod. 
bfaortof  the  mark,  and  gniltlem  of  a  woumI, 
Th*  unwieldy  mass  cadne  thnnd^mg  to  the^grownA 
And,  as  wheaslnatberaeals  theekamg  si^ht. 
The  sidk  wfld  foney  labonrs  inih^atght  f 
Some  dreadful  visionary  foe  we  ahnn 
With  airy  atridet,  bat  atriva  in  vain  toranl 
In  vain  aarhafiled  liatba  their  pow^  ettay  f 
We  fomt,'  wa  stagger,  ahik,  and  foil  avay  ; 
Khnih'd.of  oar  idiiinglh,  wa aeitbar fight.nor  fiy^ 
And  on  the  tongve  the  ttmggling  aceeottdie: 
The  chief  ao  lahonrt,  but  with  fmillem  pain  ( 
The  Uiimi  stiU  ^warts  him,  and  he  taih  in  vain  ! 

Amidst  a  tbOQsand  doidASf  he  t 
A  thousand  temMin  wocfcing  inhia  briatL' 
i  Kow  to  the  Lathm  hattleatentt  aa  higi^ 


Kow  toJhit  friandf,  ha  turat  hia  tiamhiiaf  eye. 
Now  to  the  thtaafmafr  laae^  abendy  wjng*d  to 
Ko  fnendly  aid,  no  gli      ' ' 


to  fly; 


Ko  car,  no  ttetds^nor  poddem  charioteer ! 
•    With  lc««ll*d  eye  the  TnganaMifd  the  part; 
Then  whirlt  with  all  hit  force  the  whissi^  dart. 
A  ttoia  di^pJaded,  with  ism  liiry  far. 
Flies  from  the  hrnn  enginry  af  war  i 
And'  wiiippM  in  flames,  for  lem  eanig*d  and  loa^ 
Borsu  the  big  thnnder  foom  the  ftnaafcing  elanl. 
Swift  as  the  whirtwasd  awoeps  aloqg  tbaakita. 
The  jas'lm,  charffd  with  tnia^laihfndiDa,  fliea; 
Its  rapid  proghem  tistangtitha  atv*aifliM  rinald, 
^nd  the  thidk  aHil«  with  midahlem  Any  heM ; 
Thence,  thtaugh  hit  thigh,  dmae^eep  the  I 


And  bent  the  katdam  wander  to  tfaa  1 

With  paala^r  groans  tha  ptie  RatnKaaa  i 
The#»aae?  and  jwimtaiat  ring  with  i 
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fis  e^fCt  md  KMdi  ilM'VaiM{id^d  hero  mr'sdi 
Lfid  to  tb^ohkf  his  ttovinf  pray'r  ]»refenr*d : 

**  Prince,  I  ilMenre,  nor  deprecate,  my  deaths 
Ilea,  aeeUiylbftuiie;  tekemyforflUtbreeth! 
''ct,  if  a  pneaet  ime*  thy  toal  inclhie, 
*bink  whet  tfay  fhther  lires )  thcii  pity  miot  f 
"bmk  at  tby  feet  the  hoery  moiuireh  thrown, 
}nfv*lfDf  ,  end  plending  for  an  only  son  * 
lien  save  the  ion  t  in  him  the  fether  save ! 
tor  bow  bit  age,  with  aorrow,  to  the  grave ! 
>r,  oh  I  at  ItMt,  thii  merey  I  Implore, 
f  y  brenthicm  ■relies  to  my  Mends  restore. 
*hine  is  the  oonqoest,  to !  the  Latian  bands 
leheld  tiisir  gen*riil  stretdi  bis  suppliant  hands  I 
tcetnin  thy  iirther  ▼engpnnee ;  1  resign 
Iw  fbriaar  elatm  ;  the  royal  fair  is  thine.'' 

Awhile,  the  hero,  tonch'd  with  gen'roiii  «oe, 
tfpreaa'd  his  htnd^  and  gas'd  npon  the  Ibt. 


His  melting  wdids  to  mercy  n^  balfai'd. 
Still  more  and  inora,  the  tiotor^  noble  mind; 
When,  lo !  by  ehanoe,  the  golden  belt  he  spyM, 
The  belt  of  Pallas,  gtittt'ring  at  his  side; 
Which  from  the  dying  youth  the  warrior  torn. 
And  the  refulgent  prize  in  triumph  wore. 
His  eyes,  fleree-damhig,  o'er  the  trophy  roll. 
That  wakestheslumVring  vengeance  inhibsoQi.  ' 
Then  wKh  hmd  accents,  and  a  dreadfhl  look. 
Stem  and  terrific,  to  the  prince  he  spoke :   [tendf 
"Thoo!  wretch  aoeurs'd!  canst  thoo  to  graee  pre* 
Clad  In  the  spoils  of  my  dear  mnnler'd  friend  2     ' 
Oo  then,  a  victim  to  bis  spirit,  go ; 
»Tis  Pallas,  Pallas,  gives  the  ihtal  blow. 
Thus  is  his  ghost  alonM."— The  hero  said ; 
And  bury'd  fai  his  breast  the  furious  Made. 
With  a  deep  groan  the  dying  warrior  fril, 
And  the  majestie  soul  disdamfhl  plung'd  to  HdU 
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•LVASTOll, 

lis  traaalatioQ  is  dedicated»by  bis  lordship's  humble 

yvnnt  nssd  chaplain^ 

caaismMia  rrrr. 


riTB  neiy  j%  mend  kfnass,  to  impart 
he  hidden  senets  of  yoar tanefhl  art; 
^  Bie  yonr  awfril  niy»tn>ies  to  sing, 
'nlock,  nod  open  wide,  your  aasred  spring; 
ITbile  firam  his  faiteey  the  bard  I  lead, 
Ad  pet  bin  on  your  monntam's  lofty  bend ;  • 
lircct  hia  coosse,  and  point  him  ont  the  road 
o  uog  m  cpie  strains  an  hero  or  a  god. 
Whnt  yonth,  whose  geneinns  bosom  pants  fbr 

pnisa. 
(Till  4ni«  with  me  to  bent  thoMaidnonswdry*? 
»'er  hif  h  Pamnssus'  ponAii  steeps  to  go, 
Ad  lonwe  the  itfovtling  nittltitude  below ! 
I'bevw  tho  iM  MuMo  sing,  and  form  the  eheir, 
^ile  Mght  Apolto  Strikes  the  silver  lyre, 
tpproneh  then  first,  great  Vrancts,  nor  refuse 
o  pay  due  honomn  to  tiie  saered  Muse; 
rhilo  Oallin  waits  ftir  thy  anspieious  rngn, 
IH  n^  eomplelea  tiie  menarth  in  the  man ; 
ffeaatimotiio  Muse  may  bring  some  small  relief, 
o  charm  tby  angaish,  and  suspend  thy  grief; 
ITbile  gnUky  fertane's  stent  decrees  detain 
"bee  nnd  thy  brmhci  in  the  realms  of  Spam; 
^ar,  fcr  tianjported  from  your  native  place, 
I'oar  oonotryy  fbther's,  and  your  friend's  embrace ! 
Qch  nsn  tko  tenns  the  oniel  ftites  impose 
)n  year  ginsifnthgi,  stmggKng  with  his  woe<, 
inch  me  tnetf  nerd  connitioos  s^^^hey  require 
[^  sow  to  'pnfrehnse,  and  redeem,  the  aire. 
Mt  yec,  nrave  yonfn,fnNn  gnei,  irom  xears,  ausiaiu, 
'ate  may  relent,  nnd  Bsaven  grow  mild  again ; 
U  last,  pethnps,  the  florions  day  may  eome, 
Fhe  day  that  brings  our  loyal  exUe  hooM;; 


When,  totiiy  native  raalms  in  peaee  restored. 
The  laviah'd  crowds  shall  hail  their  passin;  Im  ^ 
When  each  transpoited  city  shall  repioe, 
And  nations  bless  thee  with  a  pablio  voice  ; 
To  the  throng'd  fhnes  the  matrons  rihall  repair ; 
Absolve  their  vows,  and  breathe  their  soots  ra  prayer* 
Till  then,  let  every  Muse  engage  thy  love. 
With  me  at  large  o'er  high  Parnassus  rove, 
Range  every  bower,  and  sport  in  every  )^ve* 

First  then  observe,  that  verse  is  ne*er  coofin'd 
To  one  fist  measure,  or  determin'd  kmd ; 
Though  at  its  Urth  it  sung  the  gods  aYone, 
And  tben  religion  etaim'd  it  for  her  own ; 
In  sacrsd  strains  addren'd  the  deity. 
And  spoke  a  language  worthy  of  the  sky ; 
New  themes  sucmeding  bards  began  to  choose. 
And  in  a  wider  field  ragag'd  the  Muse; 
The  common  bulk  of  subjects  to  rehearse 
In  all  the  rich  varieties  oiP  verse. 
Yet  none  of  all  with  equal  honours  shme 
(But  those  which  celebrate  the  Power  Divine) 
To  those  exalted  measures,  which  declare 
The  deeds  nf  heroes,  and  the  sons  of  war. 
From  henoe  posterity  the  name  bestowed 
On  this  rich  present  of  the  Delphic  god ; 
Fame  says,  PfiaBmonoe  in  this  meesore  gave 
Apotk»'t  answers  fnm  the  Pythian  carp,    [choosey 

Bnt  ere  yon  write,  consult  yonr  strength,  and 
A  theme  proportSon'd  justly  to  yonr  Muse. 
For  though  in  chief  these  precepts  are  bestowM 
On  him  wtio  rings  an  hero  or  a  god ; 
To  other  themes  their  general  use  extends,  • 
And  serves  in  difleient  views  to  different  endl^ 
Whether  the  toRy  Muw,  with  tragic  ta^e. 
Would  proudly  stalk  in  buskins  on  the  stage; 
Or  in  soft  elegies  our  pity  move. 
And  show  the  youth  in  all  the  ftamei  of  love ; 
Or  sing  the  shophenrs  woes  In  humble  strains. 
And  the  low  hnmoura  of  contendhig  sratns  : 
These  fiuthfol  rules  shall  guide  the  bard  alottf 
In  every  meaaora,  alignment,  and  song. 

Be  sure  (whatever  you  propose  to  write) 
liCt  the  chief  motive  be  yonr  own  delight. 
And  wdl-weigh'd  choice ;— a  task  eqjoin'd  refute, 
Ualoi  a  moBtcch  should  command  your  Muse. 
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( If  we  max  bopt  ttoM  goMM  timi  to  tee* 
When  bardf  become  the  cere  of  nuoeity !) 
Free  and  spcmtaiieoat  the  vMioth  rnimben  glidtt, 
Where  choice  deteniiineti,  and  oift  wills  praride; 
But,  at  oommand,  we  toil  with  froitleai  pain. 
And  drag  th'  involuBtarv  load  in  vain. 

Kor,  at  ita  birth,  indulge  yoMr  warm  desin^    . 
On  the  fivt  glimmering  of  the  taerod  fire  | 
Defer  the  mighty  task ;  and  weigh  yoof  power, 
And  every  part  in  every  view  eaplore ; 
And  let  the  theme  in  difisrent  praspecta  roll 
Deep  in  yoar  thoagbts,  and  grow  into  the  souL 

But  ere  with  sails  nnfurrd  yon  fly  away, 
And  cleave  tbe  bosom  of  the  boundlesa  sea  ( 
A  fund  of  words  and  images  prepare. 
And  lay  .tha  bright  materials  Up  with.cara, 
Wtaicb)  at /due  time,  occasion  may  produce, 
AU'imagM  in  order  for  the  peat's  use^ 
Some  happy  objects  by  mere  chance  are  brought 
From  hidden  causes  to  the  wendering  thonaht; 
Which,  if  once  lost,  yon  labour  long  in  vam 
To  catch  th'  ideal  fugitives  again. 
Nor  must  I  fail  their  conduct  to  extol, 
Who,  when  they  lay  the  basis  of  the  whola, 
Eiplorethe  ancients  with  a  watchful  eye. 
Lay  all  their  cbarms  and  elegancies  by, 
llien^io  thair  u^  the  prscious  spoils  applyw 

At  iist  without  the  least  restraint  compose. 
And  mould  the  future  poem  into  proses 
A  full  and  proper  series  to  maintain. 
And  draw  the  jnst  connection  in  achain ; 
By  stat^  bounds  your  progress  to  oontrol,    . 
To  join  the  parts,  and  regulate  the  whole. 

And  now  'tis  ttnoe  to  spread  the  opening  saila  ' 
Wide^tothe  wanton  winds  and  flattering  gales; 
*Ti9  time  we  now  prescribe  the  genuine  laws 
To  raise  the  beauteous  fabric  with  applause ; 
But  first  some  method  requisite  appears  • 
To  ibcm  the  boy,  and  mould  his  toider  years. 
In  vain  the  bard  the  sacred  wreath  porsuea, 
Unlesi  tram'd  up  and  season'd  to  the  Muse. 
Soon  aft  the  prattling  innocent  shall  reach 
To  the  firat  use  and  rudiments  of  speech, 
£v*n  then,  by  Helicon  he  ought  to  rove, 
Ev'a  then  the  tuneful  Nine  should  win  hJ6  love 
•  By  just  degrees. — But  make  his  guide  your  ohoice 
For  his  ehaste  phrase  and  elegance  of  voice  j 
That  he  at  first  successfully  may  teach 
The  methods,  laws,  an^  discipline  of  spaaob  « 
hfxt  the  young  cbsige,  mistaking  right  and  wrong, 
With  vicious  habits  prejudice  bis  tongue. 
Habits,  .whose  subtle  seeds  may  mock  your  art, 
And  spread  their  roots  and  poison  thro^  his  heart. 
Whence  none  shall  move  me  to  approve  the  waatch, 
Who  wildW  borne  above  tha  vulgar  raaoh. 
And  big  with  vain  pretences  to  Impart 
Vast  shows  of  learning,  and  m  depth  of  art. 
For  tense  th' impertinence  of  terms  ailbrds; 
An  idle  cant  of  formidable  wofds ; 
The  pride  of  pedaou,  the  delight  of  fools ; 
The  vile  disgrace,  andlumber  of  tlie  schools: 
In  vain  the  circliug  youths,  a  blooming  throng. 
Dwell  on  th'  eternal  jargon  of  his  tongue. 
Deluded  fiMis  f — ^The  same  is  their  mistake. 
Who  at  the  limpid  stream  their  thinl  may  slake. 
Yet  choose  the  tainted  waters  of  the  lake. 
Xet  no  such  pest  approach  the  bloomipg  care. 
Deprave  bis  style,  end  violate  his  oar; 
But  for,  oh  flur,  to  some  remoter  place 
Dcivc  the  vile  wretch  to  teach  a  barbaijOHS  lace ! 
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NowtotbaMoi^i 
To  drink  hnrga  draagfata  of  tke  ] 
And  from  his  birth  the  sacred  bard  ador^ 
Nurd;  by  the  Nine,  on  Mincio's  flowery  dnrsi 
And  ask  the  gtods  his  numbers  to  inspiie. 
With  like  inventioo,  miuesty,  aod  frw. 
He  reads  Asoanhis*  deeds  with  cmud  fiaatie^ 
And  longs  with  Inm  torrun  atnoMer  game. 
For  youths  of  ages  past  he  makea.luB  nmaa. 
And  learns  to  pity  ycaia  so  like  his  own  $ 
Which  with  too  swift,  and  tooaanaiaadoon. 
The  fote  of  war  had  hunted  to  the  tomb. 
His  ayei,  for  Fallas,  and  for  Laosos,  flow. 
Mourn  with  their  sires,  and  wecpanotlMr%  wocb 
But  when  Euryalus,  m  all  his.cliarme, 
Is  snatch'd  by  fota  firom  his  dear  oMther^aiBB, 
And  as  he  rolls  in  death,  the  poipla  flaad 
Streams  oqt,  and  stains  bis  anowy  finaba  with  bM^ 
His  soul  the  pangs  of  generous  aorrow  pierce. 
And  a  new  tear  steals  out  at  every  ^ene. 
Meantime  with  bolder  steps  the  youth  proceed^ 
And  the  Greek  poets  in  sncoesskm  reada; 
Seasons  to  either  tongue  bis  tender  ears  ; 
Compare  the  heroes*  glorious  cbaracten  ; 
Sees,  how  ^Eneas  is  himself  sJone, 
The  draught  of  Peleus*  and  Laeitea'  aon  ; 
How,  by  the  poet^s  art,  in  one,  couspini 
UlysMs'  conduct,  and  Achillea  fir«. 

But  now,  young  bard,  with  strict  attention  hotf, 
Anddrink  my  praeepis  in  at  eitker  ear; 
Since  mighty  crowdi  of  poets  yoo  may  find. 
Crowds  ii  the  Grecian  and  Aosoaian  kind,   , 
Learn  hence  what  bards  to  quit  or  to  puiaoe. 
To  shun  the  folse,  and  to  embrace  the  tnse^ 
Nor  is  it  hod  to  coll  each  noble  piece. 
And  point  out  every  glorious  son  of  Oreeoe^ 
Abovie  whose  numbers  Homer  sitson  bi|^ 
And  sliine^  supreme  in  distant  m^iesfty  ; 
Whom  with  a  reverent  eye  the  rest  rrgardy 
And  owe  their  rapteres  to  the  aoveraigB  baont; 
Through  him  the  god  their  panting  soiila  inspirai^ 
Swells  evyry  breast,  and  warms  with  all  Us  fire% 
Bleirt  were  the  poets  with  the  halfow'd  nfa, 
TrainM  up  in  that  and  the  anoceeding  age : 
As  to  his  time  each  poet  oaarsr  dttm^ 
His  iqpreading  fame  in  just  propertkm  gwv. 
By  .like  degrees  the  next  degeoemte  race 
Sunk  from  the  height  of  honour  to  disgraee. 
And  now  the  fome  of  Greece  extisigttiih'A  lin^ 
Her  ancient  laognage  with  her  glmy  diea. 
Her  banish'd  prinom  BMrncn  their  ravisb'd  cioam, 
Driv^  ftom  their  old  hersditafy  thronea  : 
Her  drooping  natives  love  o'er  werhb  wnkaowa. 
And  weep  thear  wees  in  regions  not  their  own ; 
She  feels  through  all  her  statoa  the  drmdful  bbw. 
And  mourns  the  fury  of  a  barbaroea  foe.     (oai* 

But  when  onr  barda  brangbt  o'er  tb'  Aowsa 
From  their  own  Helicon  to  Tyber'a  shadea; 
When  first  they  settled  am  Hesperia*s  pkiiis» 
llieir  numbers  ran  in  rough  mipolish'd  atnin. 
Void  of  the  Grecian  art  their  maasnirB  fiow'd i 
Pleased  the  wild  mtyra,  and  the  syWan  crewA 
Low  shrubs  and  lof^  forests  whilom  mv 
With  uncouth  versa,  and  anti(|uatad  aosi^; 
Nor  yet  old  Bonhia  song  in  artlem  alnm^ 
Figfata,  arms,  and  hosU  emhatte|*d  om  the  plaint, 
Who  lirst  aqjiir'd  to  pluck  the  i 
From  Grecian  heads,  and  flbc  it  on  hisc 
New  wonders  the  succeeding  berds  < 
Whkh  slept  conoaal'd  in  Natnra'a  woak  bdfa> 
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brnrlU  M<nli  lb*  Md  |KMt  tias», 

^nd  lett  to  Tieir  tiie  pnnciplet  of  tbin^ ; 

Bach  pvtvai  hit,  aiidb(»utiful  the  whole, 

bd  eveiy  lioe  was  nectar  to  the  aoul. 

ly  wch  decrees  the  ▼erae,  as  agea  roU'd, 

Nu  stampt  to  fwiD,  and  took  the  beauteoua 

lusonia's  baidt  drew  off  from  every  part    [moukU 

Phe  barbarous  dr^^a,  and  cJvtUs'd  the  art. 

Till,  like  the  daj,  aU  shiomg  and  serene, 

rhst  drives  the  doods,  and  dean  the  gloomy 


lefioes  the  air,  and  brightcoa  up  the  skic^ 

•M  the  m^estie  head  c€ '^rgU  nae; 

lusbos^  uodoubtod  aun  !-^who  clears  the  rust 

H  the  roogh  aacieots,.  and  shakes  off  theic  diia|* 

le  00  each  Una  a.  nobler  grace  bestow'd; 

le  thought,  and  ^oke  in  every  word  a  |^ 

To  gFseetbia  nighty  bard,  ye  Muses,,  bnag 

Toor  choicest  dowers,  and  rifle  all  the  spring;- 

ioe !  bow  the  Oiecian  bards,  at  distance  tk^^ofAy 

^th  reverieoce  bow  to  this  distinguish'd  son  j 

mouxtal  soanda  his  golden  lines  impart, 

\aA  oooght  can  auteb  his  genius  but  bis  art. 

Vd  Greece  turns  pate,  and  trembles  at  his  Ssme^ 

Vhicb  shades  the  lustre  of  her  Homer's  name*    •  * 

TwM  then  Auaonia  aaw  her  languafl^  rise 

B  ill  iu  strengitb  and  glory  to  the  skies; 

ioch  glory  never  could  she  boast  before, 

for  could  suooeeding  poets  make  it  mores 

'rom  that  bleat  period  the  poetic  ;itate 

tso  down  the  precipice  of  time  and  late  i 

>egeoerate  souls  soccood,  a  wretched  train, 

Lnd  her  old  fiame  at  once  drew  back  again. 

hie,  to  hiageoina  trusts,  in  every  part, 

ind  scorns  the  rules  and  discipline  of  art. 

^ile  this,  an  empty  tide  of  sound  affords, 

lod  roais  and  thunders  in  a  storm  of  wordis. 

one,  musically  dull,  all  methods  try 

0  win  the  ear  with  sweet  stupidity ; 

oruflkd  strains  for  solid  wit  dispense, 

ind  five  ua  numbers,  when  we  call  for  sepse. 

Ill  from  th'  Hesperian  plams  and  Tyber  cbas'd, 

torn  Rome  the  banish'd  sisters  fled  at  last ; 

)riven  by  the  barbarous  nations,  who  from  iar . 

torst  into  Latiuni  with  a  tide  of  war. 

fence  a  vast  change  of  their  old  manners  sprung, 

he  slaves  were  forc'd  to  speak  their  master's 

toQgoe; 
>o  lioaours  now  were  paid  the  sacred  Musi^ 
lut  all  were  bent  on  mercenary  views  j 
111  Latinm  saw  with  joy  th*  Aonian  train 
tf  the  great  Medici  restored  again ; 
V  illustrious  Modici,  of  Tuscan  race, 
Vtan^  bom  lo  cherish  learning  in  disgrace, 
•ew  life  on  every  science  to  bestow, 
nd  lull  tbe  cries  of  Europe  in  her  woe. 
nth  pity  they  beheld  those  turns  of  fate, 
nd  propped  tbe  ruins  of  the  Grecian  state ; 
or  lest  her  wit  should  perish  with  her  fame, 
"heir  care  auppoited  still  the  Argive  name ; 
hey  caird  th*  a^iring  youths  from  disUnt  p^rts, 
o  plant  Auaonia  with  the  Grecian  arts ; 
V)  bask  in  ease,  and  science  to  diffuse, 
joA  to  restore  the  empire  of  the  Muse  ; 
bey  B«mt  to  ravag'd  provinces  with  care, 
od  rities  wasted  by  the  rage  of  war, 
o  buy  tbe  ancients'  works,  of  deathless  fame, 
nd  sf^tch  th'  imnKHtal  labours  from  the  flame  ; 
'u  which  the  foes  had  doom'd  each  gtorious  piece, 
b'ho  reign  «&d  imd  it,i&  the  raaUns  of  Greece^ 


(But  «e,  ye  gods,  wooM  fh^  a  fofaigv  lofd* 
As  yet  untaught  to  sheath  the  civil  sword !) 
llirough  many  a  period  this  baa  been  the  €st^ 
And  tl^  the  list,  of  the  poetic  state. 

Hence  sacred  Virgil  from  thy  soul  adore 
Above  the  rest,  and  ta  thy  utmost  power 
Pursue  the  glorious  paths  he  struck  before. 
If  he  supplies. not  all  your  wants,  peruse 
Th'  immortal  strains  of  each  Augustan  Muse^ 
There  stop— nor  rashly  seek  to  know  the  resti 
But  drive  the  dire  ambltbn  from  thy  breast) 
Till  riper  years  and  judgment  form  thy  thoiifht*  ' 
I'o  maik  their  beauties,  ai)d  avoid  their  faultah 
Meantime,  ye  parents,  with  attention  hear». 
And,  thus  advis'o,  exert  your  utmoat  care ; 
Tbe  blameless  tutor  from  a  thousand  cbooaf^ 
One  from  his«oul  devoted  to  the  Muse^ 
Who,  pleased  the  tender  |>upil  to  impcovn^ 
Regards,  and  loves  him,  with  a  {ather*a  love^ 
Youth,  of  itself  to  numerous  iUa  betray'd* 
Requires  a  prop,  and  wants  a  foreign  aid  | 
Unless  a  master's  rules  his  mind  incline 
To  love  and  culUvatethe  saored  Nine» 
His  thoHghts  a  thousand  objects  will  emploj« 
And  from  Parnassus  lead  the  wandaing  boy. 
So  trusts  the  swain  the  sapltnga  to  tbe  earthy 
So  hopes  in  time  to  see  the  aprouting  birth ; 
Against  the  winds  defensive  props  he  fonns^ 
To  shield  the  fbture  fovest  from  tlie  storawi, 
That  each  emboldened  plant  at  length  may  riit 
In  verdant  pride,'  and  shoot  into  the  skies. 

But  let  the  guide,  if  e'er  he  would  impvpif* 
His  char^,  avoid  hia  hate,  and  win  his  leivei. 
lest  in  his  rage  wrong  measures  he  ipay  take^ 
And  loath  tbe  Muses  fiar  tbe  teacher's  eake^ 
His  soul  thenslackanM  from  her  native  font. 
Flags  at  the  barrier,  mid  forgets  the  couna. 
Nor  by  your  anger  be  the  youth  o'er-aw'd. 
But  scorn  th'  ungenerous  province  of  the  rod; 
Th'  offended  M^^tses  never  can  sustain 
To  hear  the  shriekings  of  the  tender  train. 
But,  stung  with  grief  and  anguish,  hang  behittAi 
Damp'd  ia  the  sprightly  vigour  of  the  min^ 
The  boy  no  darmg  images  i jspire. 
No  bright  ideas  set  hia  thoughts  on  Are: 
He  drags  on  heavily  th'  uograJteful  load. 
Grown  obstinaUly  dull,  and  seaaon'd  to  the  mL 

I  know  a  pedant,  whio  to  penance  brought 
His  trembling  pupils  for  the  lightest  isiult  i 
His  aoul  transported  with  a  storm  of  ire, 
And  all  the  rage  that  malice  could  inspire : 
By  turns  tbe  torturing  aoourges  we  might  hear, 
By  turns  the  shrieks  of  wretches  stunn'd  the  eaib 
Still  to  my  mind  the  dire  ideaa  rise. 
When  rage  unusual  sparkled  in  his  eyes ; 
When  with  the  dreadful  scourge  insulting  lond. 
The  tyrant  terrify'd  the  Idooming  crowd— 
A  boy  the  fairest  of  tbe  frighted  train. 
Who  yet  icarce  gave  the  promise  of  a  man. 
Ah!  dismal  object !  idly  pass'd  the  day 
In  all  the  thoughtless  innocence  of  play ; 
When  lo !  th'  impeiions  wretch^  inflam'd  wiU^. 

rage. 
Fierce,  and  regardleis  of  his  tender  age. 
With  fury  storms;  the  fan  it  hia  clamours  urge : 
His  hand  high-waving  brandishes  the  scourge. 
Tears,  vows,  and  prayers,  the  tyrant's  ears  assail  % 
In  vain  j — nor  tears,  nor -vows,  n-jr  prayers,  prcvait 
Tbe  trembling  innocent  from  deep  despair 
Sickiai'd.  and  broath'd  hia  little  aoul  ia  air. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


«t« 


PTTTB  TRAMSLATfON 


Vbr  blm,  bflsettb  liit  p6pt*r,  monras  the  Vo; 
For  him  the  lean  of  hoary  Swim  iloir ! 
rot-Mm  their  teen  the  watery  tipters  shed, 
Who  loT'd  him  Vmag,  and  depler'd  him  dead ! 
The  furiotic  pedant,  to  restram  hit  rage. 
Should  mark  th*  example  of  a  fbrmnr  ajre, 
How  fierce  Alcidet,  warmM  with  youthful  ire, 
Bash'd  on  his  maeter't  front  his  vocal  lyre. 
But  yet,  ye  yootht,  confen  yoor  mastran'tway^ 
And  their  commandt  implidtly  obey. 

Whoever  then  this  arduous  task  pnmes. 
To  form  the  hard,  and  cultiTate  the  Muse, 
Let  Mm  by  softer  means,  and  milder  ways. 
Warm  hU  ambition  with  the  love  of  praise; 
8oon  as  his  precepts  shall  enga^  his  heart. 
And  fan  the  rising  fire  in  every  part, 
light  is  the  task  ;—4br  then  the  eagerboy 
Pursues  Che  nMuntary  toi  with  joy  ; 
Disdains  th'  inglorious  indolence  of  rest. 
And  feeds  th'  immortal  ardour  in  hb  breasL 

And  here  the  common  practme  of  the  schools. 
By  known  eatpciienee,  justifies  my  rales. 
The  youths  hi  social  studies  to  engage  ^ 
For  then  the  rivals  bum  with  generous  rmge,  ' 
£nch  eonl  the  stSngTof  enralation  raise, 
And  every  little  bosom  heats  for  praise. 
Bnt  gifts  propoCd  wHl  urge  them  best  to  rise; 
Fir*d  at  the  glorious  prospect  of  a  prise. 
With  nMe  jealonsy,  the  blooming  bard 
BesHs,  labours,  glows,  and  strains  for  the  rewai^d; 
Fears  lest  his  happy  rival  %in  the  race» 
And  nUe  a  triumph  on  his  own  disgrace. 

But  when  once  season'd  to  the  rage  divine. 
He  lofiRes  and  courts  the  raptures  of  the  Nme  ; 
The  sense  of  glory,  aikd  the  Idve  of  fame. 
Serve  bnt  as  second  motives  to  the  flame ; 
The  thriffing  pleasure  alt  the  batd  subdues, 
liOckM  in  the  strict  embraces  or  the  Muse. 
9ee !  'trhkn  hanh  parenti  fbr6e  the  youth  to  quit. 
For  meaner  arts,  the  dear  deRrhts  of  wit. 
If  e|er  the'wonted  warmth  hit  Noughts  inspire, 
Awa  %fth  past  pleasures  set  his  mhid  on  fire ; 
How  frohl  his  soul  he  longs,  bnt  longs  in  vain, ' 
To  haunt  the  groves  and  porffaig  streams  again  ; 
Ko  stern  commands  of  parents  can  contit>l, 
No  force  can  cheek  theeallies  of  his  soul. 
So  Ifnms  the  courser  season*d  to  the  rein, 
That  spies  his  females  on  a  distant  plain. 
And  longs  to  act  his  pleasnres'o'er  again. 
Fir'd  with  remembrance  of  1ii«j(vjs,  heboimds. 
He  foams  and  strives  to  reach  l^e  well-known 

grounds; 
The  goring  spurs  Ms  furious  flames  improve. 
And  ronse  within  hioi  nit  the  rage  of  love ; 
PlyM  with  the  scoui*ge  he  still  neglects  his  haste, 
And  moves  fehictant,  when  he  moves  at  last  j 
Beverts  his  eye,  regrets  the  distant  mare ; 
And  neighs  impatient  for  the  dappled  fair. 

How  oft  the  youth  wonM  long  to  change  his 
fate, 
W^o,  high  advanced  to  all  the  pomp  of  state, 
Wfth  grief  his  gawdy  load  Of  grandctir  views. 
Lost  at  too  high  a  distance  from  the  Muse ! 
How^oft  he  sighs  by  warbling  streams  to  rove, 
And  qnlt  the  palace  for  the  shady  grove  ;  ^ 
How  oft  in  Tybnr*s  cold  retreats  to  lye, 
And  gladly  stoop  to  cheerfnl  poverty^ 
Beneath  the  rigour  of  the  winWy  sky  ? 
Bat  yet  how  many  curse  their  fruitless  toil, 
Who  turo  and  cultivate  a  bairea  soil  ^ 


This,  ere  too  late,  th(9 1 

Byasureomen,  and  a  certain  ttgtf; 

The  hepefol  youth,  detenmu'dhyhis^Diet, 

Works  without  precept,  and  prwventa  adHce, 

Consults  his  teacher,  pliet  his  tarii  with  joy^ 

And  a  qnieic  sense  of  glory  fires  the  boy. 

He  challenges  the  crowd  ;«4he  couqneat  «f  er. 

He  struts  away  the  victor  of  an  hoar. 

Then  vanquishVI  m  his  turn;  o^ecwhelmM  infiT 

eare,   . 
He  weeps,  he  pnieB,  he  i 
Nor  looki  bis  little  rivals  in  the  lace. 
But  flies  for  shelter  to  some  lonely  (4nce, 
To  motmr  his  shame,  and  cover  his  diagnoe. 
Hit  master*s  frowns  impatleat  t»«mtaiB, 
Stnight  he  retttrns,  and  winst&d  day  again. 
This  is  the  boy  his  better  fotes  design 
To  rise  the  future  dar1ii«  of  the  Nhte, 
For  htm  the  Muses  weave  the  sacred  erowiiy 
And  bright  Apollo  claims  him  foriiis  cpwo. 
Not  the  least  hope  th*  onaetive  ytath  can  nisi 
Dead  to  the  prospeet,  and  the  seaae  of  praises 
Who  your  just  rules  with  dull  i 
Nor  lends  his  understanding,  but  hia  ean^ 
Besdlv>d  his  parts  in  indnlenoe  to  keep^ 
He  lulls  his  drowsy  fhcnities  asleep  ; 
The  wretch  your  best  endeavours  wiO  be^iay. 
And  the  superfluoos  care  is  thrown  awiy. 

I  fSear  for  hhn,  who  ripens  ere  his  prfaej 
For  all  productions  there^  a  proper  time* 
Oh  !  may  no  apples  in  the  spring  appear. 
Out-grow  the  seasons,  and  prevent  the  year,] 
Nor  meHow  yet,  till  autumn  stains  ttie  vine. 
And  the  lull  presses  Ibam  wHfa  floods  efwina. 
Tom  from  the  parent  tree  too  soon,  they  lie 
Trod  down  by  every  swain  who  pames  by. 

Norshoold  the  yonth  too  strictly  be  oootaM,  ' 
Tis  sometimes  proper  to  unbend  his  mind  ; 
When  tir*d  with  study,  let  hhn  aeelr  the  plans 
And  mark  the  homely  hnmoma  of  the  ewaass  ; 
Or  |»leasM  the  toils  to  spresd,  or  honiB  ta  windy 
Hontthe  fl^  monntain-foat,  orlbsest-hiDd. 
Meantime  the  youth,  impatient  that  the  day 
Should  pass  in  pleasures  ununprotM  away. 
Steals  from  the  shouting  crowd,  and  quits  theplaias , 
To  sing  the  sylvaa  gods  in  rural  stnina  $ 
Or  calls  the  Muses  to  Albuaea^  shades. 
Courts,  and  eijoys^  the  visiooafy  asaidib 
So  labwir'd  fields,  with  erapa  sStemale  Uaat^ 
By  turns  lie  foHow,  and  indulge  tiielr  rest  $ 
The  swain  contented  bids  Che  hungry  sail 
Enjoy  a  sweet  vidssitnde  firom  teO  ; 
mi^earCh  renews  her  genhd  powers  to  hear. 
And  pays  his  prudence  with  a  bounieous  yean 
On  a  strict  view  your  solid  judgment  fiame^ 
Nor  think  that  genius  b  in  all  the  tame  ; 
How  oft  the  youth,  who  wants  the  sacred  trt. 
Fondly  mistakes  for  genius  his  desire  ? 
Courts  the  coy  Mtises,  though  rqected  stiD, 
Nor  Nature  seconds  his  misguided  win : 
He  strives,  he  toils  with  unavailing  care ; 
Nor  Heaven  relents,  nor  Phmbus  hears  I 
He  with  success,  perhaps,  may  plead  a  cause. 
Shine  at  the  bar,  and  flourish  by  the  laws; 
Perhaps  discover  Nature^  secret  ^■iaga. 
And  bring  to  light  th*  origiaals  of  thn^ 
But  sometimes  precept  wHl  sach  force  ias] 
That  Nattira  b^ids  beneath  the  power  ofart. 

Besides,  Hit  no  light  province  to  reaMiva 
Fknm  the  nah  boy  the  fiery  po«(s  of  love  I 
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m,  lipe  SayiHi^  aad  moraooDftrai'd  in  9^ 
le  Iflum  to  bear  Um  flamei  of  Cupid  ^nifo^ 
)ft  hJddcD  firw  oo  all  his  vitab  prty, 
}evour  the  youth,  and  molt  bis  ioul  away 
3y  slow  degvMS »— htotout  his  golden  divans, 
rtie  tuaefbl  poet^  and  Casulian  rtnamsi 
itruck  with  a  saciei  woand,  he  weqps  and  sighsj 
a  every  tiMugfai  the  darling  pbantoaas  rise  ; 
rbe  fancy'd  ehamer  swims  belbfe  his  sight, 
iis  theme  aU  dagr,  hk  vision  all  the  night : 
The  wandering  ojgect  takes  up  all  his  can, 
for  can  he  quit  th'  imaginary  lair, 
ilesntime  his  sira,  naconsrious  of  his  pain, 
LppUes  the  temper*d  medicines  in  vain  ; 
lie  plague,  so  deeply  rooted  m  his  heart, 
locks  every  slight  attempt  of  P»an*s  art  | 
"he  flames  of  Cupid  all  his  bceast  inspire, 
^nd  in  the  lover's  qoench  the  poet's  firs. 
When  in  his  riper  years,  withoot  control, 
lie  Nine  have  took  possemion  of  his  soul; 
Vhfn,  sacred  to  their  god,  the  crown  be  wenis^ 
*o  other  auibon  let  him  bend  bk  cares  $ 
kMMnlt  their  itylcs,  emaminr  every  part, 
Lnd  a  new  tincture  take  from  every  art. 
^ifst  study  INiUy's  language  and  his  sense, 
Lsd  imnge  that  boundlcm  field  of  eloqueaoe« 
'ully,  Rome's  other  glory,  still  afiords 
"be  best  expresrioos  and  the  richest  wordis 
tt  high  o'er  nil  in  eloquence  he  stood, 
it  Rome  o'er  all  the  nations  she  subdued. 
M  bim  read  men  and  manners,  and  explore 
lie  site  and  distances  from  shore  to  shore{ 
lien  la  him  travel,  or  to  maps  repair, 
iod  see  unagin*d  citiee  rising  there; 
tsage  with  bis  eyes  the  £artb*s  fictitioos  ball, 
ioA  pasi  o'er  figor'd  worlds  that  grace  the  walL 
ooie  in  the  U^idy  shock  of  arms  appear, 
'o  paint  the  native  honours  of  the  war; 
liruugh  charging  hosts  they  rush  before  they  vrita^ 
ad  piuage  in  all  the  tumult  of  the  fight 
tut  since  our  lives,  contracted  in  their  date 
ly  scanty  bounds  and  circumscribed  by  firte, 
an  never  lancb  through  all  the  depths  of  arts, 
e  youths,  touch  only  the  material  parts  ; 
here  stop  your  labour,  there  your  search  control, 
ad  draw  from  thence  a  notion  of  the  whole 
rom  distant  climes  when  the  rich  merchants  ooalle^ 
0  bring  the  wealth  of  foreign  regions  homei 
ootent  the  friendly  harbours  to  expkMra, 
hey  ooly  touch  upon  the  winding  shore ; 
or  with  vain  labmir  wander  up  and  down 

0  view  the  land,  and  visit  every  town; 

hat  would  but  call  them  from  their  former  road, 

»  spend  an  age  in  banishment  abroad  ; 

M>  late  nAurning  from  the  dangerous 

9  see  their  countries  and  their  friends 

Still  be  the  sacred  poets  your  delight, 

ead  them  by  day,  consult  them  in  the  night; 

nom  those  clear  fountains  all  your  raptures  bring, 

Bd  draw  for  ever  from  the  Muses'  spring. 

lit  let  your  sulject  in  your  bosom  roll, 

laim  every  thoo^t,  and  draw  in  all  the  souL 

luit  constant  object  to  your  rohid  display, 

Mir  toil  all  night,  your  labour  all  the  day. 

1  need  not  all  the  rules  of  verm  disclose, 
9r  how  their  varioui  measures  to  dispose  ; 

)e  tutor  here  with  ease  bis  charge  may  guide 
>  joio  the  purts  and  numbers,  or  divide. 
3w  let  him  words  to  stated  laws  submit, 
ryoke'tomeMuresy  orT^doM^tofoet^ 


Now  let  )ihB  sofUy  to  himeeif  reheana 

His  flret  attempu  and  mdiments  of  veiae  ; 

Fin  on  those  rich  expresuons  his  regard 

To  use  made  sacred  by  some  ancient  bard ; 

Tost  by  a  difeeat  gust  of  hopes  gpd  fears. 

He  begs  of  Heaven  an  hundred  eyes  and  fan. 

Now  here,  now  there,  coy  l«f atnre  he  pusMies^ 

And  takes  one  image  in  a  thousand  views. 

He  wajts  the  happy  moment  that  afibrds 

The  noblest  thoughts,  and  most  expressiTe  wofd^ 

He  brooks  no  dull  delay ;  admiUnorest; 

A  tide  of  paseion  struggles  in  his  breast ; 

Koond  his  dark  soul  no  clear  ideas  play. 

The  most  fomiliar  dyectt  glide  away. 

All  fixt  in  thought,  aslonirii'd  he  appeai% 

His  soul  csamnies;  and  coasahs  his  ears  ; 

And  racks  hisfoitblem  memory,  to  fiml 

Some  traces  fidntly  sketch'd  upon  bis  moid, 

lliero  he  unlocka  the  glorkras  magaafam. 

And  qpens  ayary  fMnity  withm ; 

Brings  out  with  pride  their  intellectual  spoib^ 

And  with  the  noble  treasure  crowns  his  toils; 

And  oft  mere  chanoe  sMl  iionges  display, 

That  strike  his  mind  engag'd  a  different  way. 

StiU  be  penisti;  regrets  no  toil  nor  pafai. 

And  still  the  task,  he  tried  before  in  vain. 

Plies  with  unweary'd  daUgenoe  again. 

For  oft  nnmanageabla  thoughts  appear. 

That  nock  hk  labonr,  and  delude  his  care ; 

Th' jmp*tieat  bard,  with  aU  his  nen 

Tries  aU  the  nuennes  on  every  side ; 

Reaolv'd  and  bent  the  pncipioe  to  gain ; 

Though  yet  be  lahonia  at  the  reck  in  vnin  ; 

By  his  own  strength  and  Heaven,  with  < 

He  wins  th'  unpartant  victoiy  at  last ;        [anc'd. 

Strsicb'd  by  hishHsdsthe  vnnquish'd  monster  Uesu 

And  the  proud  triumph  UfU  him  to  the  skiea. 

But  when  ov'n  cbanoe  and  all  his  efibrU  fail. 

Nor  toils,  nor  vigilance,  nor  cares  prevail ; 

His  past  attemptsm  vain  the  boy  renews. 

And  waits  the  softer  seasoM  of  the  Mnse; 

He  quits  bis  votk;  throws  by  his  fond  desicat^ 

And  from  his  task  reluctantly  retires. 

Thus  o'er  the  fields  the  swain  punnet  his  rand, 
TUl  stofit  at  length  by  some  impervioas  fieod. 
That  from  a  mountain's  brow,  o'erehaig'd  with 

raim,  [pbuns; 

Bunrts  in  a  thundering  tide,  end  fbams  nkng  the 
With  horrour  chiU'd,  he  tmversm  the  shore. 
Sees  the  waves  rise,  and  bean  the  torrent  roar; 
Then  griev'd  reUrns,  or  waits  with  vain  delay 
Till  the  tumultuous  deluge  rolls  away. 

But  in  no  Iliad  let  the  youth  engage 
His  tender  year^  and  unenperienc'd  age ; 
I«t  bim  by  just  degrem  and  steps  peoMed, 
Siog  with  the  swains,  and  tune  the  tender  reed: 
He  with  success  an  humbler  theme  may  ply, 
And,  VurgiUlike,  immortalise  a  fiy : 
Or  siog  the  mice,  their  battles  and  attack^ 
Against  the  croaking  natives  of  tbe  bkes: 
Or  with  what  art  her  toils  the  ipider  sets, 
A^d  spins  her  fihny  entrails  into  nets. 

And  here  embcnoe,  ye  teachen,  this  advSca  ; 
Not  to  be  too  inquisitively  nice. 
But,  till  the  soul  enlarg'd  in  strsngth  appaao^  ^ 
Indulge  the  boy,  and  spare  his  tender  yean  ; 
Till,  to  ripe  judgment  and  experience  btaagbt, 
Himself  discerns  and  blushes  at  a  fault;   .  . 
For  if  the  critic's  eyes  too  strictly  pietec, . 
To  point  ^cbblemiih  out  in  every  Ttii<.    . 
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ToiU  of  all  hope  tbe  alripUvg  may  depart^ 
And  turn  hk  studies  to  another  art. 
But  if  resolv'd  bis  darliug  (ianlts  to  see, 
A  youth  of  gvuius  should  apply  to  me, 
And  coujrt  my  elder  judgmeflt  to  peruse 
Th*  imperfect  labours  ^  his  infent  Muse ; 
1  should  not  scruple,  with  a  candid  eye, 
To  read  aad  praise  his  poem  to  the  sky ; 
With  seeming  rapture  on  each  line  to  pause, 
Alid  dwell  on  each  expression  with  a^lause. 
But  when  my  praises  had  inflam*d  his  mind, 
If  some  lame  verse  limpM  slowly  up  behind  ; 
One,  that  himself,  unconscious,  had  notfsundy 
By  numbers  oharm'd,  and  led  away  by  sounds 
I  should  not  fear  to  minister  a  prop, 
And  give  him  stronger  feet  to  keep  it  up ; 
Teach  it  to  run  along  mors  firm  and  sure ; 
Nor  would  I  show  the  wound  beft*re  tbe  cnre. 

For  yihal  remains ;  the  poet  I  enjain     • 
To  form  no  glorious  scheme,  no  great  design* 
Till  free  ftom  bosiness  he  retires  alone, 
And  flifli  the  giddy  tumult  of  tbe  town ; 
Seeks  rural  pleasures,  and  ei^oys  the  glades. 
And  oHnts  the  thoughtful  silence  of  the  shades. 
Where  the  fisir  Dryads  haunt  their  native  woods, 
With  all  the  ofders  of  the  sylvan  gods. 
Here  in  their  soft  retreattthe  poets  ly«, 
Serene,  and  blest  with  ebeerfUl  poverty  ( 
No  gnilty  schemes  of  wealth  thair  souls  molest, 
No  cares,  no  prospects,  discompose  their  rest  $ 
No  scenes  of  grandeur  glitter  in  tlMkr  view  $ 
Here  they  the  joys  of  innooenoa  pmiae, 
And  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  hc^»py  few. 
From  a  rock's  entrails  the  baibairian  sprvng. 
Who  dares  to  violate  the  sacred  throng 
]iy  deeds  or  words— The  wrefeefa,  by  fury  driven. 
Assaults  tbe  darling  colony  of  Heaven  I 
Some  hare  look'd  down,  we  know,  with  scornful 
eyes  [nM 

On  tbe  bright  Mnse  who  taught  tbea  how  to 
And  paid,  when  rais'd  to  grandeur,  no  regard 
From  that  bigh  station  to  the  sacred  bard. 
Uniqjur'd,  morUls,  let  the  poets  lye, 
Or  dread  th'  impending  vengeance  of  tbe  sky ; 
The  gods  still  listened  to  their  constant  prayer. 
And  made  the  poets  their  peculiar  care. 
They,  with  contempt,  on  fortune's  gift  look  down, 
And  laugh  at  kings  who  wear  an  envyM  crown. 
Rais'd  and  transported  by  their  soaring  mind,- 
From  their  proud  eminence  they  view  mankind 
lost  in  a  ckmd;  they  see  them  toil  below. 
All  busy  to  promote  their  common  woei 
Of  guilt  unconscious,  with  a  steady  soul,        [roll. 
They  see  the  lightnings  flash,  and  bear  the  thunders 
When,  girt  with  tenouTS,  Hfaven*s  almighty  sire 
Lanches  his  triple  bolts,  and  fmrky  Are, 
When  o*er  high  towers  the  red  destroyeir  plays, 
And  strikes  tlie  mountains  with  the  pointed  blaze; 
Safe  in.their  innocence,  like  gods,  they  rise, 
And  lift  tlieir  souls  serenely  to  the  skies. 

Fly,  ye  proihne ; — the  sacred  Nine  were  given 
To  bl^  these  lower  worlds  by  bounteous  Heaven : 
Ofokh,  Prometheus,  'rom  the  realms  above. 
Brought  down  these  daughters  of  almighty  Jove, 
When  to  his  native  earth  the  robber  cnme, 
Cbaig*d  with  the  plunder  of  ethpreal  flamew 
As  dtte  compassion  toiu  h'd  his  generous  mind. 
To  see  the  savage  state  of  human  kind ; 
When,  led  ta  range  at  large  tbe  bright  abodes, 
And  shanrth*  ambrosial  banquets  of  the  fodfrj  . 


In  many  a  whirl  be  saw  Olympos  di4vw« 
And  heard  th*  eternal  harmony  of  Heaven^ 
Turn'd  touxMi  and  round  the  concert  cbarm'd  hb 
With  all  th^  music  of  the  dancing  spheres  ;     [esis 
The  sacred  Nine  his  wondering  eyes  bdiold. 
As  each  her  orb  m  just  divisioos  roil'd ; 
The  thief  beholds  them  with  ambitions  eyes. 
And,  bent  on  fraud,  he  meditates  the  prise; 
A  prise!  the  noblest  gift  he  could  bestow 
(Next  to  the  fire)  on  human  race  below ; 
At  length  th*  immortals  reooneil'd  rea^M 
Tbe  fair  celestial  sisters  to  mankind  ; 
Though  bound  to  Caucasus  wfHi  siM  elnias, 
Th'  aspiring  rtMftr  groan'd  in  endless  pains ; 
By  which  deterred,  for  ages  lay  supine 
The  race  of  mortals,  nor  mvok'd  the  Niae  s 
Till  Heaven  in  verse  show'd  man  his  fiCniw  stale. 
And  opened  every  distant  scene  of  fete. 
First,  the  great  fetber  of  the  gods  above 
Sung  hi  Dodona  and  the  libyan  grove ; 
Next,  to  th'  inquiringjiations  Themis  gave 
Her  sacred  answers  fnm  the  Phocian  cave ; 
Then  Phoebus  wam'd  them  from  tbe  Delphic  dooe^ 
Of  future  time,  and  ages  yet  to  come; 
And  reverend  Faunus  uttered  trutiis  divine 
To  the  felt  founders  of  the  Lattan  line. 
Next  the  g^t  race  of  haUowM  prophets  came. 
With  them  the  Sibyb  of  immortal  feme. 
Inspired  with  all  the  god ;  who  rapt  on  high 
With  more  than  mortal  rage  unbounded  fly. 
And  range  the  dark  recesses  of  tbe  sky. 
Next,  at  their  feasts,  the  people  sung  tbeir  la^ 
(The  same  their  prophets  sung  in  former  days) ; 
Tbeir  theme  an  hero,  and  his  deathless  praise. 

What  has  to  man  of  nobler  worth  been  given. 
Than  this  the  best  and  greatest  boon  of  Heaven  ^ 
Whatever  power  the  glorious  gift  besto«*d. 
We  trace  the  certain  footsteps  of  a  god  ; 
By  thee  inspired,  the  daring  poet  flies, 
l^i  soul  mounts  up,  and  towers  above  tbe  sikies^ 
Thou  art  the  source  of  pleasme,  and  we  see 
Nojoy^  no  transport,  when  debarr*d  of  thee  ; 
Thy  tunefel  deity  the  feather'd  throng 
Confess  in  all  tbe  measures  of  their  song. 
Thy  great  commands  the  savages  obey. 
And  every  silent  native  of  the  sea : 
Led  by  thy  voice  tbe  starting  rocks  advance. 
And  listening  fbrests  mingle  in  tbe  dance. 
On  thy  sweet  notes  tbe  damn'd  rejoice  to  dweU, 
Thy  strains  suspended  all  the  din  of  Hell ; 
LulPd  by  the  sound,  the  furies  ragM  no  more. 
And  Hell's  infernal  porter  oeasM  to  roar. 
Thy  powers  exalt  ns  to  the  realms  above, 
To  feast  with  gods,  and  sit  the  guests  of  Jove ! 
Thy  presence  softens  anguish,  woe,  and  strife. 
And  reconciles  ns  to  the  load  of  lifs. 
Hail,  thou  bright  comfort  of  these  low  abodes, 
lliou  joy  of  men  and  darting  of  tbe  gods. 
As  priest  Rud  poet,  in  these  humble  lays, 
I  boldly  labour  to  resound  thy  praise ; 
To  hang  thy  shrines,  this  gift  I  bring  along. 
And  to  thy  altars  guide  the  tender  throng. 
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Pbocked,  ye  Nine,  descended  from  dbove^ 
Ye  tuneful  daughters  of  almigbty  Jbfa; 
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'o  tcacb  tlie  fatttre  «ge  t  hasteii  oo, 
inA  open  rVery  source  Of  Helicon. 
r<Mir  priest  mod  bard  with  race  divine  inspire, 
¥hile  to  your  shrink  1  lead  the  blooming  choir, 
lard  vas  the  way,  and  dubious,  which  we  trod, 
*low  show,  ye  goddesses,  a  surer  road ; 
^>int  oat  those  paths,  which  you  can  find  alone. 
To  aU  the  world  but  to  yourselTes  unknown  $ 
JO !  all  th'  Hesperian  youths  with  me  implore 
four  softer  influence,  and  propitious  power, 
Vbo,  rang'd  beneath  my  bannersj  boldly  tread 
Those  ardnoos  tracks  to  reach  your  mountain's 

head. 
<ew  rules  'tis  now  my  province  to  impart ; 
^irst  to  invent,  and  theh  dispose  with  ait : 
Sach  a  laborious  task ;  but  they  who  share 
ieavVs  kinder  bounty,  and  peculiar  care, 
K  glorious  train  of  images  may  find, 
Preventing  hope,  and  crowding^on  the  mind. 
rhe  other  task,  to  settle  every  part, 
depends  on  judgment,  and  the  powers  of  art ; 
ftom  whence  in  chief  the  poet  hopes  to  raise 
in  future  glory,  and  immortal  praise. 

This  as  a  rule  the  noblest  bards  esteem, 
To  touch  at  first  in  general  on  the  theme  ; 
To  hint  at  all  the  subject  in  a  line  ; 
iad  draw  in  miniature  the  whole  design, 
'for  in  themselves  confide ;  but  next  implore 
fhe  timely  aid  of  some  celestial  power ; 
To  gttMe  your  labours,  and  point  out  your  road, 
Choose,  as  yoa  please,  yout  tutelary  god ; 
ittt  still  invoke  some  guardmn  deity, 
tome  power,  to  look  auspicious  from  the  sky : 
To  nothing  great  should  moitals  bend  their  care, 
Pill  Jove  be  solemnly  addrest  in  prayer, 
lis  not  enough  to  call  for  aid  divine, 
Uid  coart  but  once  the  fiivour'of  the  Nine : 
Vhen  objecu  rise,  that  mock  yoar  toil  and  pain, 
Ibove  the  labour  and  the  reach  of  man  ; 
Then  yon  may  supplicate  the  blest  abodes, 
Lnd.  ask  the  friendly  succour  of  the  gods. 
Ihock  not  your  reader,  nor  begin  too  fierce, 
iw  swell  and  bluster  in  a  pomp  of  verse ; 
It  first  all  needless  ornament  remove, 
To  shun  his  prejudice,  atid  win  his  love, 
U  first,  you  find  most  favour  and  success 
D  plain  expression,  and  a  mo<1est  dress. 
*or  if  too  arrogant  you  vaunt  your  might, 
fott  fall  with  greater  scandal  in  the  fight, 
Vlien  on  the  nicest  point  your  fortune  stands, 
knd  all  your  courage,  all  your  strength  demands. 
IVith  gradual  flights  surprise  us  as  we  read ; 
knd  let  more  glorious  images  succeed, 
To  wake  our  souls ;  to  kindle  onr  desire 
Itill  to  read  on.  and  fan  the  rising  fire, 
lut  ne*er  the  subject  of  your  work  proclaim 
n  its  own  colours,  and  its  genuine  name  $ 
Jtt  it  by  distant  tokens  be  convry'd,  [shade 

knd  wrapt  in  other  words,  and  coverM  in  their 
kt  last  the  subject  from  the  friendly  shrewd 
inrsts  out,  and  shines  the  brighter  from  the  cloud ; 
Vm  the  dissolving  darkuess  breaks  away, 
Ind  every  object  glares  in  open  day. 
Tins  great  Ulysses'  toils  were  I  to  choose  *, 
'or  the  main  theme  that  should  employ  my 

Muse; 
}y  his  long  labours  of  immortal  fame, 
Ihoutd  shine  my  hero,  but  conceal  his  name  j 
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As  one,  who  lost  at  sea,  had  nations  seen,    [men. 
And  mark'd  their  towns,  their  manuera,  and  their 
Since  Troy  was  levellM  to  the  dust  by  Greece  j 
Till  a  few  lines  epitomised  the  piece. 

But  study  now  what  order  to  maintain. 
To  link  the  work  in  one  continued  chain. 
That,  when  the  Muse  displays  her  artful  schenM^ 
And  at  the  proper  time  unfolds  the  theme ; 
Each  part  may  find  its  own  dcterminM  place. 
Laid  out  with  method,  and  dispos'd  with  grace  ; 
That  to  the  destin'd  scope  the  piece  may  tend. 
And  keep  one  constant  tenour  to  the  end. 
First  to  surprising  novelties  inclined, 
The  bards  some  unexpected  objects  find. 
To  wake  attention ,  and  suspend  the  mind* 
A  cold  dull  order  bravely  they  forsake; 
Ptxt  and  resolvM  the  winding  way  to' take. 
They  nobly  deviate  from  the  beaten  track* 
The  poet  marks  th'  occasion,  as  he  sings, 
To  lanch  out  boldly  from  the  midst  of  thingi^ 
Where  some  distinguish 'd  incident  he  views. 
Some  shining  action  that  deserves  a  Muse. 
Thence  by  degrees  the  wondering  reader  brings 
To  trace  the  subject  backward  to  its  springs. 
Lest  at  his  entrance  he  should  idly  stay, 
Shock*d  at  his  toil,  and  dubious  of  his  way ; . 
For  when  set  down  so  near  the  promis*d  goal, 
The  flattering  prospect  tempts  and  fires  his  soul; 
Already  past  the  treacherous  bounds  appear, 
Then  most  at  distance,  when  they  seem  so  near; 
Far  from  his  grasp  the  fleeting  harbour  flies, 
Courts  hb  pursuit,  but  mocks  his  daxsled  eye<  ; 
The  promis'd  region  he  with  joy  had  spy'd. 
Vast  tracks  of  oceam  from  his  reach  divide ; 
Still  must  he  backward  steer  his  lengthened  way^  *' 
And  plough  a  wide  interminable  sea. 
No  skilful  poet  would  his  Muse  employ. 
From  Paris'  vote  to  trace  the  fall  of  Troy, 
Nor  every  deed  of  Hector  to  relate. 
While  his  strong  arm  suspended  Ilion's  fote ; 
Work  !  for  some  annalist !  some  heavy  fool. 
Correctly  dry,  and  regularly  dull. 
Best  near  the  end  those  dreadful  scenes  appear'  ; 
Wake  then,  and  rouse  the  furies  of  the  war. 
But  for  his  ravish *d  fair  at  first  engage 
Pcleides*  soul  in  unrelenting  rage. 
[  Be  this  the  cause  that  every  Phrygian  flood 
Swells  with  red  waves,  and  rolls  a  tide  of  blood 4 
That  Xantlius'  urns  a  purple  delnge  poor. 
And  the  deep  trenches  float  with  human  gora» 
Nor  former  deeds  in  silence  must  we  lose, 
The  league  at  Anlis,  and  the  mutnd  vows. 
The  Spartan  raging  for  his  ravish'd  spouse  ; 
The  thousand  ships ;  the  woes  which  Ilion  boro 
From  Greece,  for  nine  revolving  years  before. 
Phis  rule  with  judgment  should  the  batd  maintahi*^' 
Who  brings  Lacrtt^'  wandering  son  again. 
From  burning  Ilion  to  his  native  reign. 
Let  him  not  lanch  from  Ida's  strand  his  sliipSf  ' 
With  his  attendant  friends  into  the  deeps  ; 
Nor  stay  to  Tsnqui<<h  the  Cicoolsn  host ; 
But  1>  t  him  first  appear  (his  conrades  lost) 
With  fair  Calypso  on  th'  Ogygiao  coast 
From  thence,  a  world  of  toils  and  dangers  past,' 
Waft  him  to  rich  Phxacia*s  realms  at  last. 
There  at  the  feast  his  wanderings  to  relate, 
His  friends*  dird  change  ;  his  01 

•    •  Se*c  Homer's  fllad. 
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But  if  the  bard  of  former  ictioDS  t'lngiy   . 
lie  wisely  draws  from  those  remoter  9{>nmB 
'the  present  prder,  and  the  coiirae  of  thia^ 

Ai  yet  unfold  th'  evept  on,iM>  pretence,         .« 
Tis  yoor.chief  task. to  keep  uv  in  suspense. 
Nor  tell  v\i9.t  presents^.  Atreus'  joa  piisparct^ 
To  vecoocile  Adtujiles  to  the  wars^ 
Or  ^by  what  god's  auspicious  conduct,  led,,  . 
From  Polyphemus' .dim  Ulysse4i)erL>  ,.  .  ',., 

Pleas'd  wtUi  the  toil^  ^ndl.yn  the  pjcos^t  ^Q% 
Our  souls  leap  forward  tQ  ihe^  w^'d  «fr^^  , , 
No  call  of  ^latucc  can  our  si^a^  j^pstifii^.,         ,\ 
And  sleep».«nd  Uiifl«t,  4^  hungq:^  plead  iyiS  V^uik  . 
Glad  we  pursue  the  labour,  we  emb^^^^. .,.  ..p. 
And  leave  reluctant,  when  m^  IjBf^fe  aiiail^^p., 
See !  huw  the  bai4,trh»»iRhinti  yi,  |»is  fi^^ 
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i  For  lol  tbe^Omsei'aafita  tine'iiMift. 
^  ChaiK^d  wW5*-  ^^^^'  --i^-^-^-^  - 
When  Tajrpttir, 


^  _^  jrBfeFeheb0te«*iy; 

fe'wBbm^t^y^lirFldlia>'i^iBnloesM, 
d  monfb  Ifte  IMqneM;  Ve  iddeiMHfetg^fc 
>  event  ahould  xifiM<^  ffi^cNttT  W|&^ 

t  shrowiF  '^  ^^  "     '^'^"'  "^ ' 

though  yetcoofusMf  ^BdDldf«fantt^ii(|^  fkao^^ 
$0,  to  the  tt^^er^aSlu;  jda^^Tdb  *  ^  ' 


.<{ 


KsioMi  stuy^- 
iih^^   ,        ...  I 


Sports  wi^oiir  pansioniy  a^  coi[ 
Now  hera^  now  tlieco,  Vtui^  tfu?  iwfinff^aqpr (i 
And  draws  a4  wiU  thf  captirai9Vi»l<fD§(    .,,  .,  ^ 
Rack*d  with  uncertain  huitij  io^e^eiy  #WMi 
We  feel  theJanf^en'd  anguish  of  susp^nfMu 
When  Hom^r  ^  VQC9  has  pmMs*4  to  xeh«|raf 
B0I4  Facis'  figltf^  in^Miar  «  s«HiidiBg,WBrs[9» 
He  soon  parcti^fa  his  reader's  wBiia»  dniifa 
Wrapt  in  th'  ereiit,  and.  aU  his  9!C^  m  <f}Hi 
The  poet  then  «o«tcives««iM  speeiovi  stugri 
fiefora  be  teUs  Athe  fb^tUK/oC  ^ha  dar^ 
Till  Helen  ig  th»  king  iMt4.iSld^  thf9v^ 
Pr^m  spme  uU  to««»ff,.  tha  itadefs  «f  the  foc^ 
And  name  theheroas  ia^lha  &^\ii.Mow^    ,1  . 
When  chaste  Penelopa,^  tArgaio  her#«4,  .  t 
Invites  hersttitors  tlir^o«igh.baw:to,bfiii42.  '• 
(Her  nuptial,  had  thawi«l»p'sp(P0M<'dprJ9e)  1   t 
With  what  addc8sshsriv^i0o^saiit|iaktptieft(  •  .  . 
SkiU'd  in  delay«»  and^poUtieiiQr  JikMr  r  .  i    .  >«. 
To  search  4ier.  trfeaMHreafo  h<ribM«)'t/how«  u 

Nona  lead  tk*  reader  in  the  dark  along,    .,,  « 
To  the  last  goal  that  termisuil«i  ^be  jonjg  ;  ^     . 
Sometimes  tb' event  most  glsnqeMpQAiUiesighl^  > 
Not  gl^ra  in  day,  noe  wkoUy  smk  i«  aigk^i.. . 
Tis  thus  Anchjscs  to  kisisOB  aalates  ,  . 
The  various  series fif  hsa^ure  fistes ;.    '    . 
For  tills  the  propM|saae%  db^Tyhev's  sboiw,.    :,..* 
iVars,  hofrid  wani  and  Latiom  rai  wi^  4sm$f   . 
A  new  Achilles  risjog  tp  daiHrfly  .     . .  -^.  c  h     « 
With  boundless  ragetbe  paos  caaamtfiCTsagri 
But  raise  his  mind  wkh  prospeata  of  anoflBaH. 
And  give  the  promise  of  ftlastmg  peaoe. 
This  knew  the  here  whan  he  aougbt'tihe  plams, 
%>rui|gfrom  his  ships*,  and  charg'd  thaambattled 

swains,  -'■■■<.■.  ..i    i-. 

HewM  down  ^be  Latiaa  tiwopa  isitb  matc^lass 
(The  first,  auspieiotts  omen  of  the  ^ht)  .  £mighl» 
And  at  one  blow  gigantic  l%eronkilPil,       .     i .:  • 
Bold,  but  in  vain,  and  fovemost  of  .the  field';,      t 
Thus  too  PsEtiwIus  *^  with  his  latest l>reattfr  . :  .i.>  h 
foretold  his  unrrgarding  victor's  death.)   ru..;  ' «, 
Hb  parting  soul  anticipates  the  blow. 
That  waits  brave  Uector  from  a  greater  foe. 
Thou  \oo,  poor  Tunius,  just  before  thy  doom 
Could'st  read  thy  end,  and  antedate  a  tomb» 
When  o'er  thy  head  the  baleful  iiiry  flew. 
And  in  dire  omens  set  thy  fiste  to  view  : 
A  bi^rd  obacene,  she  flutter>d  o'er  the  field,  [shield. 
Andscream'd  tl^  death,  and  beat  thy  sounding 


*S9p  Piad.  Lib.  XIX.  'Odyas.  IX. 

^  See  Iliad.  IIL  *  Odyssey  XXL 

•  See  Vifg.  JS^aekl.  lib.  VL  v.  890. 
Mbad.  Lib.  il|.  v.  450.  i'lWd.  Ub.  V.  t. 
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to  reach  the  waHi^if<s6kiie  jblt  dfitaioft  Iowa, 
If,  high  in  air.  Hip  diibldiA  turrets'' ^Ise^' 
""eep  o*er^^^|lfri^^«Eib!  bdMI^  eyei; 
.1 — .^  •''* '|^restilni;|i)rdepec«  to  sbrmey, 

h^bagthens;  and  h^lAes  the  way. 
[ore  plifaiPd  ■  OGb^  iemjkiog  scene  in  view)  to  p, 
ian  pem^df  ty  wiOk  Oie  gkiooif^ares  belov. 
'  Unless'me  X^iane  ilthlnTO^  boaom  roU, 
yVork  in  e^ch  thought;  iu3  rvt  throagk  sll  tk 
Unl^  you  after  with  iodblsaht  piia,  [losl  [ 

Pull  dowb^.  iipd^build  thii  fabric  t^er  agua ^ 
in  vain,  when  rival-wf^  youfwoadarnlse,' 
Vo^*U,^^ve  tomatch'those  l»emiiUes  whiek^ 
'     -   '  praise.      , "  ^]  "  "' 

Let  sove^ei^  reason  dlfctite  'findm  bef  thrope. 
By  what  detenni^^d  methods  t6  advmice, 
But  nertf  (i^t  to  iJ#W  chancfe. 
wher0  cLi(n<^;pfe^d^,  iM  b^ects  vntdly  'ykM, 
Croirid.  on  \fm  r^<^f  r,  in^  ditf^ntct  kis  mhid ; 
From'th«l^^^,^^e  iittyiini^  is  he  tost. 
And  in  the  OfA  Vwttv  is  Joat. 
'V'ou  t^tfSff^'jmiiL  Who  told  fxcursiOQs  mslir 
In  loAg ij^f!S|S^  track; 

And  paini^  wi^  jui^iied^i^ar^  throng 
Of  things  SLod  objects  fotj^ga,  to  the  song ; 
^or.|U(w,d««crip^m  fr6m  the  road  depart, 
Bevbid  Qt  pider,  ^jj^ipline,  and  art. 
So,  many  an  akuuov^  tmf  and  danger  past, 
3oine  wretch  retui^  froto  fai^nidimeQt  at  last ; 
With  fond  4<rl§y>tP  rapgP  the  shady  wood. 
Now  here,.jq^w  tfim^^e  Iranders  from  the  mad ; 
From  ileUtb  jQtetdf,  fii^  to  stream  he  m% 

^  And  bbiirtiTthe  cooBiig  sl^lter  of  the  groves. 
(For  why  shoijl4  i^oiii|9'^  ^edc  the  gorgeous  csr. 
When  our  rmrd  soi))^  atrf  eager  fo^  the  war  > 
Or  dwell  on  every ji>^^  wh<m^tbttd  alarms. 
And  Mar^  in  tibuiidei'  /calls  the  host  to  arms  > 
;  When  wi^  his  heroes  we  some  diiiitaid  find  ^, 
i  Of  a  vile  ^sp^t,  and  mf^Hgiiatti  mind  i 
His  awkward  figure  is  U'jt  wot tliViur  care; 
His  monjjtrtiuj^  len^b  of  head,  or  wantof  bsir, 
Notthi'njch  he  gocsuFJtb  mouijtaiii'ShQsddtri  bjTi 
Short  cji  1  foot,  or  blinking  in  an  eye. ' 
Such  trivial  obj<'cis  call  \i&  off  too  fo%L    , . 
From  \hv  nicii^  ttnflt  »Dd  kaour  of  thf  JJ^pi^ 
Dranctii  -'  .iji^H^ni  ^^ioster  cb*rcLCii?f-_, 
In  couugil  hold,  liiut  cautious  In  Ui«  war; 
Factious  ?nd  lotid  the  Li-^t^^n  ii}£^  tJinP4tg  lipdi*"<l 
And  sv'^lJs  Tilth  uei^ltb,  uid  popubri^iplaese; 
But,.  V'Uatia  our^s.icould  n^nr  ^uJ  %  pboe. 
The  h&V\  Grodt  Jftusuagc  may  adttait  wi^jpsoe. 

Whj^  shcAilcJ  I  hccc  the  itmtaejeim  TOt^ 
And  tlic  lt*f  tpcki  of  *^cry Jattic  Wi£  l^, 
Someo9t^tiqna.t)ke^s(oc|i]fJUi'    "  ' 
Till  in  the  pedant  all  the  hard  k  1 

»»  Vid.  Horn.  Hii^  Ob-Vi:  ilk 

"  Ibid.  Lib.  in^^.  $iir.  ^^;v  r. 
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iicli  witlMNil.Mri  Uidr  wMfMi  iQnbcr.  pbce; 

iM  black,  cMii^4,B9d  iiiK^getted  mast 

nth  B  wild  h^if  encunibers  etery  part, 

lor  reofM  wHli  |itce»  nor  method^M  with  art. 

iiit  thin  ID  dne^when  thiniii  ahatrdae  fhey  t^acfa; 

toaii  too  ahftractcd  for  tb<^  Yolgar  ^cb'; 

he  hidden  nature  of  tho  jeitiea; 

he  secret  lawa  and  BOtioiu  01  tha  tkie^} 

tr  (foo  what  dark.origioal  bagan 

he  fieiy  wal,  and  kindled  up  the  mini 

4i  they  in  odk>as  insi^ceal  eo^HJ^^ . 

od  for  ^](amplca  laoiitick  every  agc^ 

Trtb  everf  Mm;  no  hero  will  they  pa^\ 

Hi  act  against  the  rales  of  time  and  phuie. 

void,  ye  youths,  these  practices :  wh'  raia^ 

bur  swelling  souls  to  siicl)  a  thirtt  of  ptiftise. 

ome  bards  of  emineqce  tliere  are,  we  own, 

?ho  liag  sometimes  the  Jounnes  tH  the  l^tin, 

he  risiog  stall.  Imd  labours  of  the  Moon : 

^t  impulse  bids  the  ocean  rise  and  fall ; 

^ht  motions  ihake  and  rock  the  trembling  Wi: 

hoQgh  foreign  subj^di  Had  togag'd  their  c«re; 

he  rage,  the  din  ^nd  thiindc^  <f  the  w^, 

broogh  the  loqd  ^Id  $  the  genioi  qi  the  eaHB} 

rfules  to  raiae  the  ▼egeUble  birth:  ^     , 

et  His  but  seldom,  dhd  when  time'  and  piffoe 

equire  the  thing,  and  reconcile  to  grdoe. 

boss  foreign  objects  neoesNiry  seem, 

ii4  flow,  to  all  appearance,  frrfm  (he  thfine  ( 

htb  so  much  art  ao  welt  oohceard  itiey  please, 

fhiA  wrought  with  skill,  and  iniroduc'd  with  ease. 

wuM  dot  Ancbises  '^t  such  occasion  shown, 

esoixe  the  Questions  of  hb  godlike  son  ? 

ioqIs  depriVd  of  Heaven's  fcif  light  repalf 

<Dce  mc're  to  dayi  and  breathe  the  vital  siii^  f 

t  if  ^nmi  high  Olympus  flht  th«r  fome, 

■pirM  with  portiods  <^etheres[]  flame^    *    .     * 

hough  hiipc  encumber'd  with  the  mdrtrfl  firiitf*? 

ire  not  too  long  one  ^hbject  when  yon  wftie, 

or  'tis  variety  that  gives  delif^t; 

lit  when  to  thaf  variety  inctin'd, 

00  seek  ifew  olgecta  to  rdi^Ve  the  mind,  ^ 

e  fttr€  let  aoihidg  ibnTd  oj  la1>ohed  fc«b, 

at  watch  your  tioie,  tad  steal  from  off  3^ 

theme. 
onceal  with  cak  yovf  IcmgflJ^  fb'  de|fiiri^ 
or  art's  chief  pride  if  itill  to  tover  art. 
0  Mulciber'%  in  future  ajfes  skiird,. 
kigraf  d  ^Unim's  glories  on  /Bneaf*  shield. 
)ii  th«  bngbt  o^  ber  future  tttfte  enrollMy 
ad  with  her  triumphs  chafg*d  the  rising  gold; 
[ere  flgui'd  fehts  the  blazing  roand  adonf« 
berr  his  long  line  df  heroes  vet  onbirtni. 
Mifapoetof  Ausonj^n>^h«th 
Hescribca  the  various  kingd^Ans  of  ilW  Earti; 
ride  iqterqierst ;  the  Medlt,  or  si^arthy  Mottrt ; 
be  different  natures  of  their  iMis  explores, 
^  p&its  the  trees  that  bldom  db  Itidia's  sBOrtt : 
te  fcSVwn  land  tie  lodks  wiibjMirtiftl  ey«h, 
iSd  BM  tb^  6iir  He^a  to  ibe  ilktel  | 
b  ^  (Be  fiitr  ttek^fia  tie  prefefs, 
ad  makes  tbe  woods  afBaetna  yield  tbli^s, 
rtthpraodPdicbaia;  though  Wgro^  she  boasts, 
jid  biwatliat  a  eloud  of  hicense  fkrom  ber  ooavtB. 
Hear  then,  ye  gmcnms  Toittbt,  oothitiegard 
shoold  not  bUne  the  condna  tf  Ibi  bwd^ 

» Ibid,  i^  vm.,%  WA      . 
toLtHL 


Who  in  soft  ndpi W^  •  and  a  flowing  sb^axiii 
Relieves  Snd  reconciles  ptfr  ears  again. 
When  I  the  various  implements  bad  s^ing 
Tbat  to  the  fields,  andrural  trade  belong. 
In  swe^t  harmoniotb  measures  would  1  tell 
How  Nature  mourji'd  when  the  great  C«ete]^  felf'i 
When  Baeciios'  curling  vines  had  g-racM  my  laya. 
Hie  rural  pleasures  noxt  should  share  my  praise^. 
The  labour  ended,  and  Gomjilete  ibe  whole, 
Some  bards  with  pleasure  wahder  round  the  goal^ '. 
The  ttghu  and  sallies  of  (he  Muse  prolonjt. 
And  addnew  beajolties  (o  tfie  fuiish'd  sbnjf; 
Pleased  wit&  ih*  excilrsion  of  the  chafing  stniiif 
We  strive  to  ^oit  tiie  work,  biit  strive  11;  vaim 
Thus,  itete  the  i>ees  the  subject  of  my  ^tuie. 
Then*  laws,  their  natur^  and  celestiiA  dews; 
Poor  Anstaras'*  sh6uld  his  fate  disclose. 
His  m(lther»s  6otfniel  sboult^  assnage  his  w6es  ; 
Old  Pinteti^  here  should  strunle  id  his  chaitf. 
There  in  soft  verse  the  lliracian  baM  complaiA. 
(As  Philomela  on  a  poplar  boded' 
Bew4iU(  her  yOung,  melodious^  in  .tter  #6e)  i 
Pangaair  steeps  his  sorrows  should  return. 
And  vooal  Thrace  wifb  fthodope  should  moom  2 
Hdbms  shonld  roll  kIw-munhuTing  iolhe  decp» 
And  baibarons  natitJbi  #6iidef  wdy  they  wee^ 
Thus  toe  the  poetl,  who  the  names  declare 
Of  kings  ftnd  naticuui  nithenng  to  the  wstf^ 
Sometimes  dit^iQr  the  strain,  afld  sin^. 
The  wondrous  chaui;^  6'f  tlie  ligurian  *  kiqg. 
WhUe  fof  hfa  Ph9^oik  hM  sbrto^s'flow, 
And  his  haimooious  strains  beguile  bij  woe^  , 
O'er  aif  the  idan  the  snowy  feathers  nse. 
And  in  a  tai^d  swan  he  moVints  the  sKiea# 
Thus  too  Hippolytus'*,  by  Dip's  ca^. 
And  Pean's  art,  returns  to  upper  aijr^ 
The  bards  now  paint  the  arthi  tlEei^  hen7%s  irield^ 


And  each  bold  figure  on  tt^e^lttieri^^  sbiMd, 

Great  Aventinos^,  gteat  Alcides'  ^n; 

Wore  the  fi^rd^d  trOph^  which  bii  father. w6tfs 

An  hundred  sefpents  o'er  the  bWckler  roll'd. 

And  hydiil  hi^M  from  alf  Uer  head^  in  gold. 

Now  bloonaing  Temp's  cool  retreats  they  singT* 

And  now  iHth  flower^  beaiities  JMint  ike  A^ng* 

Mow  with  a  sylvtin  icene  the  floods  they  Mde^ 

Or  <eaeh  the  lam'd  Eridanus  t^  glMe> 

Or  sport  on  fobled  Atfkell^  side, 

Or  hoar^  Nereos^  numerous  nt66  dt^lay, ' 

The  hundred  azure  sixers  of  hit  it^ 

WWH  theih  the  nymphl  thai  lui&t  their  nttiTn 

.<»<H>dS,  \^ 

And  tlfe  long  ofdeti  4»r  the  sylvisij  gods. 

With  gay  dl^acriptions  sprinlcle  here  and  ther^ ' 
Some  grave  instructjve  settteno^  witfi  can;, 
TVit  touch'  on  life,  i6me  m6ral  good  pursue, 
And  g)ve  us  virtue  iilk  a  trtfnsieni  <ric^ ; 
Rules,  which  the  future  sire  ihay  make  his  own^ 
And  point  the  golden  predepts  to  his  son. 

Sometimes  oi>  littte  im&ges  to  fall. 
And  thus  iflttstrate  migfity  things  by  small. 
With  dttle  fitHtti  ihe  licens'd  poet  dares. 
When  io  the  lints  *^  the  Phrygians  he  C0DpMff» 

>'  deofg.  tfb.  i  V.  466.      ' 
»  Ibid.  VK  n.  V.  4A8. 
>•  Ibid.  Ub.  IV.  V.  317. 
••  ifoieid.  Lib.  X.  v.  Ift5. 
»  IWd.  Lib.  VII.  V.  756. 
»  ibid.  Lib.  VII.  V.  656. 
"Ibid.  lib.  IX  f.  40X. 
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Or  the  la^i«as  TymmAA  thd  «tait^.  T^ 
But  mnttt^f^dim»,  4tf^pM»Mimil%^  .  .  -  .- 

That  ipll^d.blft*|n«te' AiNOoiitogMlrtM-  s  «* 
WQiridtbmk;tiiA4rifkl-^--^ ^-  .  .       v 


^nr^^TBANifcAlltl^ 


^n_ 

lAUy ■  


Bovc  from  jM  «^i«8ft|r '^MuiiJiriiijikAftl^  c 
If  Tutaoft^  T^Tiim  rniJBtrit  fhTM  IKwiTg jiM, 
Xetirin^  gQiai|hwitlr.a  tu^  9m»0>i . :.  <^r  r 
Had  fe^tlwm  agliv'd^  tbapitM^Mfr^^J . 
Vrhom  unxfisHitol  tcbotptoC  bo^MAu|jre<M#, 
While  o'ei:«b».iaidaa  "Vfr  mrljpti^niki 

01<Mhe  gnM9P99r>«ndia»pa.th«<i|nigiD|p  graio^ 
Turin  on  eii0b  tide^aad.ik^it»^fni^eL;^MIi»    «  2. 
loetoqrpdailbeUiiAfirJM^irttkiMr^^^    .oa 
But  theovyieimtfr  it  Maetfite lMra^.)  -. ,il  :**;' 

The  TilefeMnhlaiioi  wo^d  witli  flaera<dUMi^r/* 
Vith  better  fnoe  tht  lUm>"im^  A^^fitei^  »'  n  '  . 

Bepel,  ^TfftfSdl^ir  »b6le;eBibodl^jrMr 
I/Min  grimjy  QbaIi^  ud  rollf  hit.  g6fm-  eyct, 

SinoQ.Acti(«iftaM  ldl««*<V  be'iwew  |B670Qfth% 
Your  fi<;^Qstt»tir  «ll«M(^i^  «ir  o£  taatlv. 
When.GUqcw**  lD«<ti.a>dKl«<Hi.t]iepb' 

slaio}  ;  .  :  fc..  V  «•  •,.',' 

Some  think  tbey  oouIdDOt  poaB^tiifr  thaeuiimy, 
In  guoH  leog  iwcralifes*  aad  cMH)l4el^. 
Amid«l  \he  ra(tiif(,  teoiult  of  Uw  dpy.    ,;.  rl 4 ' . 
But  yelw* liear.fierde  BieaaMd  reiata     :    . 
Tbe^ime.qfboidtjcui^i^^aii^sMsiBte^    « 
AV)d  Glaucws  Ulkai  a£  bram  BeUeHiph<M|,     .. 
DoomM  lor  ft  laiilev  pAfiMinKit  ]Ma  Avxi^;  /  .. 
S^lpcMi  the  hero's  gwat  eKRMttto.viev/.   u 
HoWlhf^UiebMf.thadiieX3aiiDenL4toiv.   . 
The  Solycosan  hoKt^  aud  AmaailiiaiL  c wv.  ■ 
For  those  Bui-prinDgOctioiia^tfe  dttigiiU    .  <.   i.^» 
With  tbQir  week  falsehood*  to  dQU|$fat  thamiiiid;  ^ 
The  bards  ex|»0Ct  00  eredti  ehoald  be  fivan.  i    ^ 
To  the  bare  lie,  though  aatiioris'd  hgi  tt6av^^ 
Which  oft.nith  ^oftAdeaca  Ihty^^atj^mm^ 
Beneath  the «eediiilM«ctiop  vtrtwod. ;.. 
'Twas  Mitiatb»roaiMJMifers  ?' (AtharSmk       .r4 
Spoke  o'et  the  4ie  «sthLacQiaiaciH>ttheii:iaM»;,  ^ 
'twas  thoaAv'hUlfs'steed.'^Jua'iilBaaerbroke,  -  ^  • 
And.'bKiaiitahifMi «  i%haMn.^vctaapDkft^  ft  ^ . 
A$  wf9ii|^  VjTi  Htarro  fhrm  awiriiw  ULuyjaslfh.," 
All  airy  fisiqaa  o£tlMrtvory:galal .  a-  ic  .-  .  ^u'" 
Speak  thmys  ^vXunBt^aimAebh^  fwm  any  a: 
For  mom  gift  oioy^  aWfenlbnaMUai^fcihuaflt  ».,f.^ 
And  tedious  uepetitiooSiitoothMMb^.  <  ^  7;f$^»?Tj.sr  ' 
lhthiswodifec£r»iiUh«£taBOMilram»  ..       n    • 
Who  telt  Atiidei?  ^si0H>*  tfsa  aRmnTT  :t«-  ^  . 


^^NqiMMlPlrt.- 


*i 


^^■^jyw  iwPWWlffili  4il»  ttft  iijiu  4Ha  1^, 
^aturesippltsil^^liQd  ^IblfiibT^di  ^ 

W;hM4«t|»^S5S^ 
tAH  rangM  m  imctioos,  from  their  briebCabiKia; 

And  «j»thiurfiniilM*5^l|iHMM^  J|^ap,|i^ 
He  gathers  OI9M  ftmiMb  IMi,^]ii4Ji^ 

Of  gameaatfM»«i.liaimii9^it^  Ami*- 
And  aft.»KrowiAi  wi  <JNUta|ga  djgli^y'^ 

;To  their  oin»goi^|4H<iM»«m»4Mt^Wiij|l 

,ForiMBrttwiiii]^dMipa^ 

.In  liymns  AUid<iMtJ)gii||kiyjre><ttnd^ 
'While  ObanfrlMMtaiidlMiStf  " 

iAHenia*#i|;UaMMNpa^^ 
iSnjoio'd  by  fiai»iiii99thm|f^ 


iTh^  demrfjaaasaiir»wwjl»«afiBC 


Whem^ 
vain. 


:Zi!2!!!^^^/^^ J  ^.^»»H 


*TEs  not  eoQiigli  wilh  ^^^M^Mm^w^nmmnnjammmm 
Why  gre«t  Aphitoitom'illMngfc-mtkdfM^/K  nr 

•♦tbid.  lib.  L  v./mL.    ^V*  *'.V- 

«  Ibid.  lib.  XL  ▼.  55^  ... 

<'JEnaid.Uii.nLT.  703. 

^  Oiad.  libb  VI.  ▼.  119. 

»♦  OdyiB.  Lib.  XII.  y.  S95. 

*  Iliad.  Lib.  XVav.426L 

"  .Sneid.  Lib,  X.  v.  228. 

1^  rid.  Iliad,  lib.  IL  i 


»  -lOBSF.H-JITPJM 

Or  pdats  th^l«0»  «M»  lMmM£«i|  «k9r«M 

'Tost«ifc«*o«4iSSSlii5ilA«»,., 

Whah(MMs4Mwl»^rtL#ff^lfeaig^ 
,  Or  ^niiinriiiftwM  l»"i  J^WftliBi^iiW 
Her  ttctoA«dN>»5dilwr<igm%i  rt 

»•  fliad.  IiilHk(«M390»  3.1/  .       .  .  .  „ 
Mihid.4ilfcJK:  w  Wdt  •  V 
«jeneid«£a>.2LvkJML 

"^AU  these  pMflaila9V«qi«he«P4#iUipn- 
graph^^m  MkMlbtBfrlbmer  aa4  Ytfgil. 

rihid.v.ilU 


f  tbKLIihiIU.T.  137. 


Digitized  by 
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he 


btelte»«MB,  yii  ijiMittUh  iii4ii»>>  w* 
HMttoWaie^iilMetAftiMHiiillMP  .*•  saaT'^ 
rMnwAUto%ftll»  rtii  <i>yllt  ilrtiWi  i»li»» ■' 

kestaftinginfim,  diBg)i«t&«llebrailtl    '^:> 
Be  craaiQi|iK  mmer  nm^  vrb  pieraBv  «PNi|>' 
kiw^ibieBaiaMfflbcik  mdlfeMiiigi^Mli^ta 
Alet.  ♦  .  t    .    f     « •  -  • 

Mcg^dfitMiillirtfttr,  lliedlM>ieMi1b»    ^ 
eatBkervUleMMiL  md  tiin  iiw  g<ijiwi  Iwift 

toe  the  prood  ¥icteri  htmp  Ifciy  wMittijI  ^iwiy  | 
fith  iBge  Teleattoi  fatane  th<ir >WiiiV 
or.tpue  ^  Mcfed  lettpleiiaf  lh»gMN*  v. 
•"cr  the  i^tole  toM  tfley  taB  «ftl»<«ild  ftMiM» 


ifldTbleweor«i|htt 
Why  eho«M  iMitioii  bhwOitiiiwii 
Mt  in  Om  n)ilatei  of  ^  wend  ire  { 
»  ev*B  the  eool  vot  ilw«y»  hoMs  the  iiBM^ 
■t  know  at  ^Bflbfeot  thnee  A  iMfcMttt  ftMMa 
Whether  ^rith  rattiof  nanmejheniw|i-ieL 
DM  with  the  Sob,  orchsttgei'irith  the  wi«| 
rthi^BfhloBgtoil,  lemMMefherine, 
leepe  tnth  the  norlel  frame  herftMee  iMjpfaw{ 
r  that  <mr  niwit  ahernatelf  iqipear 
•V  bright  with  joy;  and  nam  d^eiraaat  irith«Bni. 
).!— battle  godb,  th>  IdHBMtal  gadi  mlfftj^* 
le  giorioqa  tree;  they  tpeak  thedeity; 
leDbfatt  ithewhowatts  th^ettpMooeaodi  • . 
levamthdhrtne,  and  yimtaae  af  th»l>d^  .■  <}a 
ao  Bia  aa^penaaii  mDOUTB  can  ivnnaB, 
a  Baatwa^aiaffpBg  todtilgehce  fiilrOTgalB 
itatri«ie,'adMi)pHeBoe,  agajaal  yii<r  pdi 
brii^baefcthe     ~ 


id  thahrdiiy  urai  dMratn^iethBi^v 

IT  itiil  the  H»^  a  IhH  ehdyi  yteMf 

w  Sprteg  with  imwery  b^Niatht  panrta  tha  flint' 

lebwdaftd  ktltwae^%Mi  rhaiigffl.d»i, . '  r<jH  a 

iwpC^tMMOdaMcMMlhBBiMr    '^'^  ' 

leiff  aovacibw  inci 

•f  totha&tBtn  thi»MMlaM%llhaMd|; 
mad  th^  MdleCf^  Miiiililii  fti  nhijlilaiifl 
«M  thM  IM^MMii^«irg^^ 
oiild  wtt  fMF%tM(ii^lftiitM  oi  dwiR  bMbaa^'*  • 
k  hmvb leliiiB •■•"hew oraiB,'  thMgh  tw ^wB| 
ic  poet  wovldredew  the  woriMaMlif      • 
IT  fees  the  goda  who  ttiwoft  Ua  nvosfa  4MM^ 
Mr  angry  HcBtca  releH^Ut  totliie  prayed 
«e  read  te  andent  bttida»  of  deathleiv  iMiev 
id  fttMB  their  faptnrct  catehthb  BoMa  teBa 


i^t^taioe 
Thegod»dlha|ai^( 
?lr«.«ilhaaMni 
iThaaiiih  Bwaiii  tw 


or  V1DA*S  AST  OP  JWETHr.    HOCttt  It  6^3 

lad  all  th*  ifliMrtal  ttdaqrhom  agiiJh 
iDHafamightBBdhaati  the  Siin't  Mght  ttt 
Thdi  (whoa^tbi  aJaiMa  d^»<iM)  reiftaM  the  jay, 
"   I  iaibFthat  gilda.ihe  potoi 
nMiiBf^  bk  «fMl>. 
rataBqr' party.  :    '  :  •. 
ilMt  UiBb  he  atamr  to  dait» 
^iMdMaUa^hiariiiBtiMBU    . 


iad,  cbai Wl^ti^mlhii  tllhiiima  tamhr  Aim  r 
yhiie  diMOTriiflMli  hi  WtH  'ahhNiigdi  pby, 
lad  <do^«riMMMHi  thi)  loMMFdapC  ii 
ee!  aette poet aoBuAe  the daraahmBir^'^ 


.34     i^T  jWoitohi 


UiAaaMi  the  hed^aalr  tBOwIt  plajrsg; 
bk  BMMvMkMTwWtaia  B  hiala. 


Anclteti 

Kor  epil  thMBgiag  ««wh  thiiMelf^  coatain* 

I'or  the  whaiagaddMcwdi'iBto  the  thOB. 

Jfe ^BilBiHUim,. he.bB<wt aa boOddt,    .... 

Bat  oBgi  iaapir'd  M  ndre  than  butDBoieoiida.  . 

jBot  palMa^aitlii  laipaiirtt  uf  the  god; .      ^. 
Aad,  raptjpifB^ihipiiifi  iJBMreatbOtow 
Thai  dtifoi  hhB  M  «*iitBBt  10  the  «P«nM» 
He  dil|MMMha%  by  the  B04  oppmt. 
WbodUMMa^BaaaiHe  qpirM  m  hi%  braaft  I 
iKo  foooa  of  thhat  op  hfiogw  ^coo  eoQtiol 
Thateco,  4hevBilBg  tiaiHpofi^ 
Oft  io  thfirriaep,-  Mqiir*d  Mb  i 


the.fModMf theJIoei        ^  •• 
Vieioasl  til wifhM with dneapplaBnegwydMriiii 
Viiioaal  that  PbMbua  or  thai  don  HlayowiwT   ; 
Ta  aaeh  «B  height  4he  god  €BB|«|  the  Mbmu 
UlBdoBBBhMMdM  bHheirtbbatoffiiae. 
Bat  hen^  yeygaMa,  eBartyoor  thably  oanu 
Nor  trait  th*a^rO!«mible  rape  too  tar; 
Uae  Botponr  fMrtaae»  aor  aafiirl  jrimr  aailiL 
Tboogh  Mftlp^tetted  ^  the  iaturing  gakHU 
Refoae  tlteai  stMK  aad  call  Jeoar  jodgmeat  ku 
While  the  Aeree  god  iiidta  aad  Nigiia  wllhiBj 
/Ta  ntum%  ataadaid  b^  pmr  thoagbta  eoi^>d>    ' 
)Let  jadgmeateihB  the  tempett  of  the  laM* 
tadaige  year  heat  with  eoadaet,  iiriicgtnhit     ' 
tBata  whao  lodnhtir-aad  wbiMi  tegiw,  tHmitLr 
Sot  alwayt  wak-tilltthb  wa^aacaptuiaa  caMou  .    : 
Aod  hill  the  talBallt.of  tho  aooJ  to  peaeoi 
Thea»  lK>r  tfll  th«i;  exaaiiBe  ftfictly  o'er 
WhatyoortwihUallieaaiiihtaaggcitbefti^     . 

^  aan^  ftM  Natate-hefer  to  depart^ 
To  copy  MMHd  tt  lha4ariL  eCait. 
The  hohleetipofltoo^iaiMt^ovHakB  away. 

That  alariitharhiMHa  orthe  «at«gh  fateT^ 
Eaeh  Yarioaaaad^iitiaMi  hi  etaey  ataao 
lliay  p^Bl  ■aBUad;«hah>  baai«iiia»  M,  iad  agei 
They  ihQir«ha|riBaaaa»  the  alow  iiMbeaon^ 
W*»^theJWakyaaih^a^ 

Bwrthaipwiait  lajaaiiibdidhwrttOBi  thbi 


Where  yoaag^blwiBohaa  too  giat^  itmaanL 
Or  retawadr  If  tir  aan  baheath  hi»yeaiir 
The  Bift  tail  hiigaBinbia>  wbcahfe^i^ 


Thei  ^ 

:nkpMMwpaMa«i.  aadMieelate.or  thinm 
Ob  eaeh  their  Jan  diateckM  era  bettew^ 
1^  aiairk  a  anla,  a'fcMde.  or  a  gad. 
That  wbra  iai  BwihhBlditieai  tanNdta  r^a^U 
Aawagat  the  radiOBt  seaiite  of  the  tkice, 
the  riraof  gods,  and  sotetriga  dT matakiadL 
hi  B  i*r  wdtda  aniMi  his  mciad  ahid. 
NotiolairVeaai;  who  et  krgv  icpilei^ 
And  pitiM  TVoy,  and  r         ' 


SAfiS««A      £TMi 


lib.lL 


SVhl 


iibbX. 
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I  AOOSOflSM  9^WiJaUfl6^A(Il7tO ' 


And  wiUf^tftt  f|^lf»l«A«|»tap|M^^o^  u.  i^>  I 
And  itiriliMli 

man,  -^  ..^^Aii^^^^^— ^^^^Ij^l^Ai^ 

His«»d>iilim|titii»ihiii/L^   , 


Ob  LithUB^t 

Grown 

Tpw«gtiUH«ltj'%t 

instil  the  cold 

In  IMAittvrtili^dMMVNtrilt 

The  furkMs  %PMniM|(iMr  gM* 


Pt«ynw»ws<|ti^  ymWiByuiiaiMi 
Site  rmTAi,  MMWMinT^  -^    -^ 

ThrpiiglK 


■dlifeiriadT 


Who  1«M  tvceitflHte^^^MiiWiiiMbn^aidl  al 


fiA 


Next  the 

That8ino*4*^i       "  "^      '     ' 
Andleid 

Thnt  wiieUf tMiH^«Hir<h«  ^mM  dntoinjr^ieo  A 

While  IVoy  «f«Mlftlt^lfl(Mi  iipMnihii  ■ittitiiO 

'tMdik^  w«rivKi  ad^  ill  isTiMo  rid  tf^dioij  sir 


OHW^ffifnHnMvenKfMi^rMi;  -i 

Theie  <li<lV|i  tHnliir^yiwiMfhiinidiMMihniiiln/ 
To  beglauno#lflMMHMtifgHMM9D#|MiJ*sal9^^ 
Bar  ti4nr»d  n^<|>i<lyiillliri^  iifcrf  i|ltliiil,0  > 
With  eyetyijliaitiiiliwt.  tt>i|dAidin»irtHii  -..tV 
With  niumiMWii>#yiWWliii»d>i||ii&dt  n«  #oVi 
Her  li«««lilMMMMftMUl9ai«i9>'<'Q  J«<i  ^ 


Andellhtr«rito|#«*i 
To 


iMuir  7  ae  «i 
iHitfiteU 


To  the  dMf  nMi|NM 
With  the 

Fuilli;  iHtWM  ill 


Kir  thee;  ^ilWVlHMi 


tia 


writ  diiv  b^awPI 
MM|Vli«9oA 

Mil 


rftwniV 


Or  whia  tUyi<nrii<|>iiihff>*niiilip  i  dywdT 
Aninlli  in^HhrtJ^H^LMiiiy  (|ii*M  fte>dT 

1NMIt^4A|4ili^.lii«q  nrMboM  soihili  hoA 
««  VhL  AMi»iilMii»l<h|fcw«MU4Jb4V 

«*  Hied.  Lihi  1.^.940^ 

^Gebrfic  IAC.I]Kir«:;4^a  tuins^  ' 


j^i 


IJke  some  fair  floir«iLb^fMn||iitie_      _ 

Ki  hgiiddedi»'di..iM*4d*<9pij»^  ^^ 
Th^^eafte-^^fod  b  i«*^W,.»JMt^ 
He  krtf «  i4  i9it*h  wHb  ftii*i#.D«,tlie 
Ht  bums  viLfa  £ciiea4J7H,pi|jfT|o   ' 

Ami  atdvcaie  i^w«  -U^  M^i 
Thjit  Maim  iitt^^Mff 

But  if  th?  her^nv^        _ 

If  jQvt^eiamMdfrlhf  H^lMP^fr^^ortoK  tt>  i  ^^  ^ 

An<i  «itliidni^Ahi»d^^PMfji|^l|ie  fj^tM  | 

lb  tii«  ieoi «  MtrQ^t«|p«jier  01^7  f«iuft  J  r , ,  [ 
T^e  Ttcjkjuii  Itero  **  aod  the  Tyrian  faJr» 

The.  T>i»et'>;iaqdUiCy  mufti  »(id  ihj  m  are  ;  ^  ,  j 

The  copeeifuft  elb4r  iraj  miti^  tlatpn^  q'^^||||ci4.   p 
Ifae  ^si^Di^bnc  tui  «lir jpkiMp  ^14  ii4:  l^«  jiypflj^pi^  ^ 


Nor  lilt  7«uti|r  Tmihis,  imheppj?  bpy^  « 

|if  c?t^lwrc£  AchiileSx,ir^  t  be  pJ^ips  of  Tr^  ^ 

8upbi«<  pnd  Jieikgmc  Ifw^  bU  ompLj  cmr^  1 

Dragg^bf  iuaSMHifig  i?oni»ei»  through  t^  ^v.^ 
Tht9^  from^itr-^nfhl  trt^pw^^.Jf^^^  ™^T  U«ce,  j 
To  wtiic  tfith  iiidgiiieDt,  ^jflfjj|HL,  fjj^  grai^i 
Proifi  oiherf  kani  iii^&tMl|i| 
And  aeardir  Jn  f^^ief  lta«  flpm^tit  ipi#  of  Gnt^cp ; 
TorhfT  bripM  Ireuciri^^  4''fi'^*^**l**^  *^'^'^' 
Brio-^ -bone  tvtuJPptisMKlt ail  J^r  galWr^d  ^Aott^ 
And  ^iiii  hvr  t^k  ertrich  the  Latian  frbore. 
Nor  is  tliM  f  UtflE  d"  l^tJksl«t>on  Leas, 
ib  irive  liie  Groi^aia  bajF4»  a  Roioaa  dnat. 
If  Pt3ci4>[B'  ^[ffO^t  ^mi\*i^  \^i^  Ubour  cnQva* 
Kumif  aomv;!!!}*  «nve(itiiDri>  were  your  o^p^ 
Mincio'fi  ark]  &^m(o'|f  W^ipu*  u»o  btiio^« 
Th*  mi  mortal  3iif^|,flb»tb'd  m  (armpn  gotd. 
Shines  atfC]ii05ha4}'d,-,ffid  Cow^r^abote  the mt^ 
lo  the  nch  spoils  of  godlike  tiamer  dre^L 
Lrt  Groeoe  in  tnomj/fL^buLiS^  Ae  Hii^aiM 
To  Letiam>^  ooateeiHi^TCnhw  hef  glorioot  srtii 


TUI  hy  dfgmt  each  poUth»d  L    ^ 

Whife  RooiesdvaiicdBOii'lDljirb, 


aif^ 


^bo¥QeJijOfU*s>  emf  ttld  in  «^,,  , ,   ^  ,.^  ^^,  ** 

Ye  gtjd*  of  liftcn^  jn  5 ua  rdi  an  d+'itic^,^ '  ,  ' 
Whci  Hfto^r.ft•tia^|^'*g]ocy4i&lh«  fiki^; 
And  thou,  A^Lhl«  |Jio^r«a|^arc:££ifTJr9jr|^    ^ 
L^tr  ]£p«ltt  M  |attilx|i^  «iii  §f  <^  pal  ru  f^^l^^^i^j^ 

And  teac^«[|Mi»Rt,f^iia^iMMiWHI^eT 
SHacc  ducord  ^Mi4»af^;4k4Dpj|l^d^g|^  ^^ 
And  cloudi  1^  i^UHV^f^b^iKH^  <4^lM#i|rtR 
leiDimfimiiwtft^  fM^  %  ^i^"  9^^^-> 
Oil  r  nxHizttrjr  naked  to  a  fofrigii  lofi  ^, 

Bqtaterid  W-"  -    -^^'~ 

Of  4^1 

Id  sat  i  ^tu^  ihfitvetfti»  [  I 

The'LpSa»AA%  IW4 ^ 

Oiir^e«Wnig|ihq|cfc|^y|»W  ,.»^  ^.  .  ^      , 
Through  ill  t^ein4ri(|irOiif..d^t|^limf^^J>^i 
To  Eaftb'i  law^  jB  ij^  .Ih^i^rc  of  Uo.rviii> 
Nile  heefd^^i^JjJminOTf^lfdjgr  1^!P«^ . 
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OF  'vwAifQSni4fiiismimLi*!BooK  m. 


^     ilH  H Ml  m^9^mwm0iU99r<^ 


lad 

>ftceBler'daimv0,  reluctaoi  to  the  chh| 

k9<»  his  diyd  triWWqi^nft'Niy  »iiMl  tfT 

Lira  jpraspi  ra^tr 

kiid  n^^CjW 

iii  irniMrfiil  nitM'W"  IM^iMralMMrA  ,af (IT 

\>  Me  tliv  MKnf  WHfe  ilWWi(Mr*li>iu>^"  oT 

!lifDaffh  f:i_. . ^, 

-fae'B«AQ  {iKM<(t  WllltotMMtoiliTuw  bnA 

;hoiihl  »li6»\Bt^Wi»llrtt4»1llil|ii#>iiiBilip  bflA 

iad  h«ngtl>eihf!fie<»^^i<li1i>i#iii>lipiiii   «otT 

NIcfl  of  foTOWrpitf  ^illMimwIUlitiii^  e-(*  -iV 

lie  wAiltH'-df 

»«it,  by  iM   .      . ,    ^     . 

knd  thwHttiilM^  WHMj^iilliWuy*^  i*ff  a  h'oi  :>  ri 

nterr^^]M*&«^,4MiMtoilMilil(  liminmif  *«fT 

J.Mf  'sttcH  ^^itiiojlo  dJMit  dan  »4^  nl 
I  .ariiL-  »t'Od»lbJrf«foa  d9s»a99iy»b  ^d  Hi  I 

dlMtiA  .oodikUk 


DleiAiifll 
Ddihed^ 
l*ch|rf>^>oid  otuciiiitj,  nor  I 


The  bin^liMirf  M*MtMlM6il»td 


A  Bating  iaiiHifiiil  sdl 

ftdiiiliMliipiir 


He  elotbct  Jib  Better  in  the  boiTev*djdCMi: 

,^jiaiiiifr 

FmmfirfUhii  WiiMliWirtiiiiiillwHimrtwidiHnir 


tall!  iitifcei|iyyyi|yndMyAM<iy 


Their  tthi 


mm 


MMHli>ffipii>Mi|HMH 


■ii»niimi|iij  Mii%  »K>dr 
l^teiMMomroi  !!>«(  oT 

;.MNrfih^MiM|Miilrtift«iHNI.l8TOur  nifW 
That  |Nm9MiaiS<IMWiiMMMIiptii^  t^H 
hairy     Ultf   f  iHirtldt 
AkriDlM 


Prelbrikh^ 

oiM»hn 

The 
Now  be, 


^mpamkmm 


TVnhelliiii4^iii»^ 
W>iMiiip  • 


MMg  nd  M«  hmK 
lMdfl|MNMI%r 


ThMiB%fli 
ByiMUNIh 


Tol« 


•^ 


iMi 


ed>olaaDjleajimAihl««M>di  A 
MiililiiMiliiiimiWlM  .5tN»HF 


Flw»dwith 
Acrawd^^or 


OmV 


fiMHv  ^ii\Ar 

ijiirtiMigiiit 


» lipQDi  >it|iin. 


Thef 

HesM*  Ai  iMito  tiBitoMelipQDi  >it|iin. 

Awl  ^idiDf  iM(^  peiit.lhdH»p%»iii#<iar^ 


i'^^r'"-. 
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Kov  hem,  nowthere,  be  ciUU Uyeipfil  aloog^     ^ 
TlM  rksh  TarietjT  he  «U  to  sighl, 
€%t  not  the  nM,  bot  #ddt  to  out  dtlif  bU 
Mv«ith#fiiu;«lcbokietebMdf^M»  .^    . 
The  tttoogert  ligl|t,  «iideip»Morw9i^  ,,  , 
Wbilel^iB^eiiil^^hieoomvatoyr^   ,.. .. 
With  beiciWa  ni»«wV>«wHi,  rMd  »  few%p  Mm»  gT 
That.  ifoi^ldtiAditioD  we  rely;..        ,^         »  ^ 
WMObeeth^cmreot  leofme  QCt%,A]r  i       .., , 
'Wldc|ifii«tthe.^iMf,^roii|W^.tothcteibQd^  ^ 
Wbotaii8litiBap|(ind.t)Mi«n«^  ^ 

For  io  tb^oonrtof  love  t|)flir.eboiii  ^y»|ipe,i  , 
ADdiiDg«ltt|^B«te,,Mt)m^^thedfQe^      .  V 
Mixt  wUJtthe  fodi^  t^Biq^^AWH^  hm 
And  from  hkb  HeefeU'  ti^  pen^  Jberi  k^jfit^^r 
Kor.bM4«i£Mie,  b«i(:et^JMPteci^<4 »   ,,j,  ,t 
Tbisbol^  thiedeipQgl^^MegeQr.qpeech^   .   , 
In  diii|the«mtofi,  Ip^iseil^  tiBaw,.  «^f    v 
lDtbieilvoQt%w^l^i>i^r^dqiie^  ^. 

When  with  peifcmTe  it|p|ei  they  plei4  %  oeipip^ 
Aiidhriilefk3e,.-«M.TilK»ice|«^W*.j      ,..t 
Or  on  the  dre^dM  jverge,Q^deetb  dfpfefld,     „       x 
A«diielchftoiiliB(e^iiJM^defoMJ)M      , 
Ev'Qther(M|ffbJ^.derii^tbini^4ki^^ 
When  the  gled  Wvert  i^foi  irtih  foHiR  iir^Df 
jUidthifity  n<«|ove<lnDkiber^i^y n^ii^  .  .\\ 
Ontbepioiidvi«eberj[»rpleg^s«p|^j    ^/ 
ThetiiuUQflleids.r^iQioey  etid  betl  tbe  pr^gnaiil 


PrrPS  TRANSIAHOM 


Fifft  from  neoMtr  the  igore 
V^  thhi0K  tbiH  W011I4 oo^^ui^  Ojor  leenly  toofne. 
When  no  tnienemet  were  ofcr'd  to  the  TieWj 
TboM they  tnu^'d  ^boiderVl  09  thetvqes 
Thenoe  by  degrees  the  npble  Ikeoeegrew. 
The  bard*  thoeedeiflngUbentieiembfto'd,  ., 
Throogb  vent  at  flint,  tbroogh  hatrn^,  et  1^ : 
They  now  to  elien  thifigfr  e^  viO^  cQoilrm 
IWbbmmHl  beoMirt  of.a  tonngn  term. 
SO'ttMi,  at  fint»  the  rattling  itonn  to  fly. 
And  the  b|efkVi99f|lif  ofthe  wiiitefy  iky, 
Kais'd  4ip  a  iqol.ofQii^  o^er  (lis  bead, 
And  ckie*d  with  bqni^dey  the  tleaderihedt  ., 
^oer,  regal  palaeec,  oCm^nws  «iie» 
l¥ith  bta<m  ^eami,  ea  gerqw  polampe  jhe»    > 
That  heaYe  the  pofop^ne  fltbcic  to  the  tkiei^ 
But  other  writers  iqpniih)^  here  and  thcie. 
These  bolder  beaipUes  with  a  fttigal  laire;  . 
flo  YBil  a  liPBpdom  is  aU<yi>^  to  neiie. 
Bat  soHethe  Inboors  er  the  bard  akine. 
Who  inthtle^of  .vers«huw»elf  restratop^ 
Tyd  op  to  time  in  folantary  chains. 
Othm,  byBorirt|idntorsto|iwHI|he|d, 
HayrtagetbeccimpaffMyrawiMerfleldf  ,    ^ 
The  sacred  po^ts,  i(ho  their  IfdKHinflU.  > 

Witbpleasingflettoas,  qr  witl|.Jtniths  ai  wiUf      . 
their  thovghts  h^hoMe^  liberties  eKpresB, 
Which  look  mqie  be^nteons  iff  n  forc%n  diesif  V 
Toall,  nna^iialoelQ«rs|heyimpa«t» 
HorMosh,  tfe'crdetoetedintheirvt. 
•SometiUMi  beyipd  the  hoamb  o^  trath  thQF 
•y. 
And  boldly  lift  iMr  snlveet  to  the  skgri 
When  with  ti|mnlta«iiB  shonte  the  Hea««Bg  tw* 


An^aU  Olyflipns  trettMes  with  the aonndi 
.  Or  ^nthvepested  weoents  tjhey  rehM 
fh^flMi  ^  Tipoy,  and  dwell  vpon  her  fato| 

I  TTie  hypci»ciib 


*oh^t: 

oi^wi«l(fii#«^»: 

Ob  Jovcl  \  i«  ITioii  ftickoLiiif  on  th«  gi 

Thry'ttftw  pairt«  Gftre*  for  tb«  gnkfea  psmi^ 
Bai^chuK  ^  irhte;  si^  Keptuti^  for  th«  ^ip; 
Or  Prom  th^  fittier^i  imma  point  <3ot  the  S(ai; 
Or  for  her  peo^kiatrudticc  a  tewD  i 
So  when  alirFfi'd  her  nativoi  dread  tEeir&lei^ 
Pek  Afnq  shaka^aud  LrcEDblti'tJutmgh  bcr 
Aii<t  Sqtne,  b_f  A0|4lod»^  itre^nu  alooe^  * 
Compile  t^e  lloodi  of  ^  the  «(irid  isKMie. 

'^  ip_  \  ^n(Ji'itt»py  *Uit  aiilfle,  and  chj^i^tbelb^ 
T&fa>]cy'd'd>li'^ftrse  wjth  vn  abseat  swiia'; 

Td  £t*&hl^('Laniiii^at^  pTOclum  their  totie^ 
Talk  with  nn  hit[,  tiif  wtlisper  to  a  trviTE,' 
On  yotj  Ui(?y  t^all,  ye  uitattentjire  vood^ 
4^4,  *a^t  an  anjtfc^  from  your  bardferhwflDoSSi 
*T5o[iiHiniH  t^ef  tfpeak  one  ttuhg,  bat  lotlt 

'         behind 
AnothpeY  ^^fn^n.-t  meaning'  in  tike  ttiind  ; 
A  fiur  fiaqiffeiveii  arcful|ylfi|lE^^ 
Bat  nse  a  word  tUt  dafhes^itli  thtf  sMbeu 

So  gknbiis  Dtances^  tower* 
AndpU^d  tV  g^ond  with  mooatdniB  oTtbs  dsk; 
ImmoKaUrbi^hles  rak'd  ftom  sqnadrons  kilM, 
And  whlL  Yairn^to  emiotM  aU  the  fleld. 

*Bot  how-to  mention fttithe^  I  tbchear. 
With  what  ^mm$  chainW^ey  ^oaatiTaAe  Hn  esr^ 
Whta  the  dnie  tfnns  they  happily  repeat. 
The  same  tepteted  seem  more  soft  aiil  sweeL 
This,  ver^AmdiA  judge  >*,  if  P«n  withstood, 
Fsn'sjndge,  AreedUt  WQdhi  fmafcrnn  her  god. 

Bat  though  oor  ftod  ihdalgebte  gftais  the  Men 
A  thMMaad  (ibftties  fai  difincnt  was. 
Whene'er  yo^  <sb(ioAb  an  itoage  to  expiCH 
In  flywin  tenito»  Und  soohi  t^  tiati^4rem; 
Vetbeiiiserej^  nor  Mrain  thd  p^  too  fiw. 
Let  the  transitiOD  s^l  \inf9rc*d  app^. 
Nor  e'er  discover*  an  exoen  of  care : 
For  some,  we  Imow,  with  anl^waind  Yiolenpa 
Distort  the 'ia1>J«a,  anddb$ahttfte«ni>^;* 
Quite  cl^iinge  the  gemiine  %are,  anddefsce 
The  native  s^pe  with' every  IItHi^  grsiee  s 
And  fbrce  anwHIMi^g  difeets  topnt  on 
An  alien  fi|ce,vid  fcatmee  not  their  cNm. 
A  low  cpn<ieit  m  dlspnmaition'd  termc,' 
Looks  like  a  boy  dfcei^Jrap  in  gimM^^lrryii 
BKndtolth^tmth,  all  reason  th«p  aiiM.  * 
"  Who  name  a  stall  the  p^M»  of  ^NTsiMd, 
Or  gnns^  tresses  of  |nr«^  Rhea's  hiai,'.    . 
Tb  best  sometimes  w^  fttaage  to  escpvMs ' 
In  Iff  own  cbloiiri,  and  its  natife  dress)- ' 
The  ge^Kdoewprd*  wHbhappy^  care  td'iM      . 
If  nic^coUM,  arid  worthy  of  A^rMnee.   " 

3otoe  |bii(gs  alteniately  oompirM'mshdni. 
Both  nantes  still  true,  and  miMHy  llMr  oeirX 
Bot  hsfe  the  lepst  redondanoa  ^'flfaebshaas 
Tdfi  OS,  in  short,  fWimirhedbdWhWyMdr^. 
And  set  the  whole  comparmi  to  %iev4^ 
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*  The  apostrsphe. 
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jTw  tut  w.lUw/?r  5wi<^^'^- 

rheir  Im;^  .fhc^.yjift^VArHf  jr. 
^tb  piercing  ^ei,  ioA  n^ 
'rwn  thei^  ifaep  fiind  theipco^^WPfi^  w w^ 

r,th  °«^.w  VvA  ,  ,  ,  r 

rhen,  to  taeceed  your  seaitih,  pumM  ni^ro«d« 

To  those  eternal  n^un^ff  WV^^jk- 
rhett  tt^ ^^ iy^i^t«  for  fg^W, 

Imile oo yoiyJabpijiai,  vb^-^1^  aicXjaiSi  y<^jrt,.s 
^oofttjjl^Jjjjy^  authentic  sUnd^^fein^^  .  ^ 
roar  voie^„  y^r^a%Jj^»^,aciilre«|^)hQ  jwS^^ 


vixtf  v«»  A 


/!^     W 


¥ith  hiiqi^of^  jtD.  C14I  tb<;rest>  (of  t|^^ 
k  full  rawifd  wU  JWJtiCy,  |oy jc  i:Af e^ .      ^ 
Sxamine  all ,  ,aiia  ^cii^'fcoooL,«U  awnjT     ,  ^ 
rheir  Fwioi^  t«e»8UjC!BSi  as  .|i^Uwfi4  jpf^Y-  ^  ^,    . ., 
•lor  irould  I  «crypl<i,  f  itKf  o^P  '^KW,^*. 
To  jread  samf^OBfef  a  rudefinpolishM ^in^j 
Lisong  whofe  laoQurs  I  ma^^fiqd  a  Ifne,-  ^*       ., ' 
Vb ich  from  wi«i«b tly  4^|t  .1  may  refloe^     . ^ 
Lnd,  witl^ii  t)eUef^ace»  ^ppt  it  p&to  tnjlf^^ 
low  oAea  qMisr.  we  see  ^  tcoul^l^  flood 
it«in'({  with  uniettI<ed'oQ^  apa.fis'^ngjnMd  f^ 
Vhich  (if  a  well  tjie  borderiii^  0.ati ve«  sink) ,  ^ 
applies  the  thiisty  muUitucle  with  dripk. 
"be  trickling  strean^  by  just  d^pgrees  rQftiief« 
rill  io  lis  cgfKae  ^t  lif^pid  cufit^  >^'9^i  . 
nd  Ungbt  through  f^r^t  laUyrIo(hl  to  fk^^ 
l^orks  itself  cltt'r  amoqg  ^lie  iwods  ^fow. 
or  nothiog^lu  ^gIoomy»  biftwill  sj^id^^ 
■^•«»  f^rmr  t^  APrftjAe^y,  discPp^nc  J  ^       , 
^,  with  di^jiu^lfinpeaDd  c^FKiu<^  >i^^kH 
•ecp  )|i  the  «bp)»  igabpqra  in,  th^  ^bought, 
cnce  9p.  t^y^^ivU.we  Bi|iuit,r^st  alppe^  ,  _ 
nd  make  tAeir.gol4Qn  sent^es  <{ur  own. 
o  mil  ^eir.bfst  expcetsions  clauns  pi/j  ^,5*39^, 
o  Ibrm  Qur.DQtioqs'..  and  our  ^tyjqs  oji  theirs.    , 
im  !  Vwii  bear4V»ay  i^fy  precious  P|K)ils, 
">^  '^  «<»•  riPwi  drew  t^rieh^oiir  styl«:  , 
b«ir  Dn^btLiOiieiitioQa  fwl^V  "««  <i<^n*«J.       i    j 

od  maki^  tl^ir  w^ds  tb^majelve^  Qar  vi^nta  ffty  | 

MkaiD'd  fa  other  pyJpji^J  ^  bp  sbowp, " ' 

'e spe^k  ouc.tJXHighi^^n.acc^nt^  hotoqr <)\r|^^ 

|t  your  da(gp  ^1^  ipo^est  (•auti9C}  w^igh,      ,  r 

eal  vith  due  eare,  aou  ineditaie  the' 'prey. 

v«rtth0Mid|tr./^th^w<^sw|tbaj:t, 

sd  change  their  former  scite  in  every  pari      ^ 

lot  wia  yc«^  Madera,  thus  ckgeive  with  gracfs, 

sd  let  th*  ««preis|on  wc|ur  a  qifie^nt'iace  ^ 

>anclf  at  last,  tba  glorious  laboi^f  done, 

ill  acaff^.^fpeni  jliia  iJM(Bti<>9U)roin  jTOUf  ow% 


1  I 


Some,  toappenrofi 
Wal  hi  hroaSm^h  _ 
Wheii'tPftfiJi^l9t.'d* 
Oq  the  same  wordiTlVf 

Butchan*^f18nifi?i', 
Or,  witht1tes]gijye'«r 
With  Mi^S^A^ 


amrcDrimfiiop, 
apflbW^'ttb,    '<^  - 


.-rJiftmm^!ttrtt1iW^>ekiM6^,     "' 

M  wjttf  tjrtter  im|tc;««ey'Wnlrti6^. 

^-«^hkrfttid<^nW<w'1t1iWheRir*.  *' 


And  Ifft  ihe^W  sprcaJiug  iiciciofinj  lu  thV  ««.«*, 
And,  A  h  I'll  tTanspbrftty,  b^filt^  fiiiit*  prMooe^  * 
Exajt  th^ir  niitatf  ,'ghtf  fpniir'nt  thefr  j  trice.  •*      ■'  ' 
SoTn>ys  famM  chref' tb#  As,  art  cnipm>  btirt;  ^  ^■ 
Wmt^tter  (im^ns,  to  tfw  rjitUn'ih^iff  ;    ^'    '    * 
Thoojh  fr^m  th j-  f ralm, '  O  Uttfo^  to  ih*?  sat 
Ga]|*d  by  lh>^odi  rHiiciatitij  a«ay  ;         >'<•  *  ' ' 
Nor  the  rtr^i  ti  Qptbl  piposures  couft  pontrtJl 
T^Bft*  t ,  ■  th-.'  St  a  bbom  pu  rpose  dT  hi  5  lofci! «» '•         '• 
WMp J) V  qr  I  (  n  1  '  t>i  y  woes  s<  ]  pfrrSs'a  t  fi  ^  t)rt!|^  *; 
Thy  carcipupiicil  tbi-e,  and  sttrrt^^d  in  "death.    ' 

Come  tttfe  the  aticfimf^,  kikd  tfitfdef|^  gpofla  - 
Your  htndliia^^'4^n-^M!ihQD  the  ISralt  of  sach. 
WMMrRh  fbnd'/itthii&fa  d^^'tbem^lreB  too  mwSu 
For  iomc  we  know^  who.  hjr  their  pride'hitmy'd.  * 
With  Tain  cbat^Ai)!  nlftt  a  «re!|S  iid ;  ' 

Who  8cVrn"Aose -great  exa^Iiill  tb  obet;  ' 
Nor  fillbw  i*>Irtethe  ancSerits  hdint  the  way* 
Wbife  ffom  the  theft^Hdr  cteutlbus  bands 'ralM^r 
Vain  are  thelr'feW,  their  iteperSfftMn  Vain. 
Nor  Pho^bu^*  smiles  th'nnfikppy||Mf«f«iir^;-  " 
The  Bte  oTall^is  works  prei-^ts-his  o#n. 
Hin^lf  Kb  tt)6uldeHn|r  nionnm^t  sorirHr«i,X  ' ' 
And  seen  hlsTAoors  peri^  w^iffi^tie  ffffca j        ' 
His  famef'is  i^orc^  cofntraoted  ttfan  his'sUanr ' 
And  thet^^aDtth^r  tlihrtfH^  tbe>Mm. '       '  *■ 
How  would^tfb  wfsh  |fie  labdur  tb'fnMir,  ' 

And  M6w  otUt  iItU VHh Wo)ne>  iureessful  eaf«> 

I  like  a  fafV^lini6n  niWy  wiWfigfit ;  *  ? 
Whori  ihc  ssibe  wdjrds  «^kp^k  dHli^^rtH^^^t 
And  subh"^*  theft  tniif  erifictf^t^^not  blame. 
Whith  latir^ortiiHty  ifhalf  eWwrn  ^Ith'fiWie.  '^■ 
Void  qf  aH-ftar.  cSP We1»f  BodW^meft.^  •  •■  ' 
I  would  not  bll^  T>bt  W^^'IVy^  tifcfi;  ^ 
Nor  on  the  ancleiflJ^for'th? \fflf^»^i^^V  •-  -  '^  ^ 
The  whole  Is  m*tfjfM\i  alflh^iHRft^^Wrtrty-;  ^" 
Some  thingsvocfr'owh'ftiireiitTori  nf  tftt  eiebW^,^ '^ 
Some  vir^Tii'i^feS  kitrt<«i^fi»di<»r*:  •      ' 

Brew  tekrj^'iknsiifstaMFiimrrmim'  •  '     ' 
To  com  awlx^;'  4nd  JatfAfffrtq  ftS^  •      ^ 
But  yct'^dmft  no' Wo^  uite«fh#^IW^'-'  *NP«^ ; 
Unless  theV^f^^'thft  sW^t  ^TiW*  i«tt«fe*w4 

pqlfirt  oAtA«tlSdflW'»tt^WltM»%d\i»a^;   -^f 

AndsettoviilVtWcftHHiWrtWface.         ♦     ^ 

.But  where  4WbWj6Av\iVrf^1tb«#ieWtt^ 

Tnform  the  hinuK  and  work  it  into  rraee; 
And  with  m  M  Wstyftfe'te'-VitfWcffer  Aii»  /« 
till."  6frarfJ'd**y  «ttferiilirife;*'tH«  ^rfrd  i>taU  «ii    ' 
A  foreign  nature,  and  fbrget«?  its  owtf. 
So'Uiam'K^laniroaefe  fbtmcT a  rtMi  fncreaie. 
And  grew  an^  floorisfi*d  from  Ihe  wMHh  oTOraeoez 
Till  use,  IntHhe,  trad  Vli^ett  ArgO^  atm^. 
And  brougbt  all  Athena  to  th*  H^fperiao  aborci^ 
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or  Greek  extiictio*,  io  f  he  dress  of  K^e,  - 
That  li««  «ieli  oon^  oof  rights  xiid'iT^oiD  elfliftp 
Their  ir^u«e  Mjbnm^  ^hil^thelr  loD^lAiy  «^r|^f  i  • 
TbiMjrhtLathlre^M«ltni^  li^lJitjtfai«0Mi>4iHr'^V 
At-oiiee4ttrsimii|^^  ittd'bec  iMd^AtpcL  ^ .  >r7; 

-With  native  ^cbWfte|&f|i»ti94^Mr«mg^V>  i^- 

And  otbm^m^i^i^^  usim 

Shall  aosvtvaU  yWrWiti|t«w<gtw»qtifrfW»tofB 

Thus  Gaul,  htf  •yftfor^ovkiimilMliflNcoiiipIt^ 

Aod  Ta|K|U^'4'-M4M4W^tdt4|»  I'M 

Gives  up'lMr4B%|i^gt»ii^|llrHn^«f«^ 
Then  c^  ve^Mr^^  ;|vo|ii4to9i4i0|^Um«^  ^^ 
A  want  <ir#<ir40>th|it'»|^4^  ea|frai«0«r.)i|fnii|i2iiia 
.  Bot,  ffi96n|»tU?dbtiPtBtv'^|i^^DiBy:t>fw|a|pr'7 
And  briof  ttii  «DtiqtMMiifoivk4rf'Ua*  fodii:.r/  Ik;7  mI 
A  woid  mry^M-i«w(f^|>!a*^  dfj^s  a  !ia  ?:•. 

WeAUpieaf^  |h«  ^«MA«^t  wonder 4«»«l|gNiei!i.'^i  nl 
He  brings 40^ filMidilira«^hi^M<thiJJKttag«/i**iiV/ 
And  fuiii  itaift  pIiUimi  ||wa'4l^wo^iii^B6iifhFi)j|M<^  v^T 
Tirt must n9tsQ6^4d^r i^^ftrrfl^f^t^i^'  -^^^  ^^^ 
When  ntof'a  i)05«hfBk,!taM  pim^y  4ifeiir«dB^o 

To  a  fif'd  te|piViMiJimti«na«Brteip4iai^     m  ui. 
Tq  iiaint  ooe  tMH)iyTt|«  ttomU  biLrd/[«^^ 
ATpomfiMa^di(rt\B,  Wfi^mvt^fi'9Kqfii>  i  ^       i 

TwQ  plighttd  «Qhi»lf|  dm  vk^gfste  ippfrii^ 
When  th<y.^^  aH^)B(>Mai|iojAUyio!eptii&tafi:: 
fVo  w^^mbnm'4it wim^  hiit aaMoBi  mi^»^ .  •• 
Kor  ▼erM-«pf»^e«r'tii9«i«0{edahqpeof  faifr^.  T 
Ko  triple «MM|ftM9  ifk4^4ktJlMti^k$hfm'     <  «^ 

Wettei^-«|lh  hqntiavfsf  OiKlnylftfalfdaBdaii^l'I 
The  Grecian  baidy,  in  whom  mch  fi^Bedoi^  pI^fM, 
Mftir  tBfl8lk«4tb  «Q^l)4it«»aiq«ah9ii«niva^tli«ift; 
Heap  hiUsioaihllU^aipd>«ii4Jt|ie^detei«eii|jh|  :>fl 
TiJI  tl|«  Mt^iMpiof  vmBn^Vil*9ilPiitMmMkfm'^ 

WlMt  HtNtla  ivdiw  e^|-M|i>^i«aiiJp  JedW 
One  i^kls.^MiriMyiQJiwtfww^ipiifcHa  ttaqy^ifW 
S|9metimeaw«  ^tpm$iffn^afi*b»  #WeiB(|Hf|i^  ul 

Thus  wheii«tlie4iaiMirk#4i»0i»iic4e^fen^  fxiA 
Kames  who«ii«iMMi?iiii»ftiM«kiid  f^^ 
We  Add,  4r  to|WMri^1t«ff»bUiiphMh«hf>il^ 
Tilt  the  IwWh  flcOMto  gyaiy^BMiyqiydetpwohdpi 

fi  eiif  I  hi 


PirrS  TRANSLATIOK 


TlMf vft^iQ^1^ev9Dwi^i«ad 

Hsr  ftich  an  ha^M^^tean    "" 

To  sink  h  ja  Mi||^M|Biii|ii 

|lenoeir^old'f4P«M' 

OTirai^lftMMiMVM! 

And  the  hotdVtiia'^l 

Harmonioas  iMD«v^tiM.«ii4«iiite(UaRalii^  hai* 

Than^OQBt  t)M  iwgii^a4ai;Hm«B<rtif^ 

WhiOh  ItOffle^lRlhdutf*  tt«li4b& 

Lettliiiig»tii)M*%«9|!d»1|Pi'4)i6j|»^^ 

But  make  jroor  wjwteapUicifiifant  to^yonr  ip^M.f  •  I 

Kor  fo# tM»  i4»*4«>^  K«i4ri(B  Mii^  y    '  >'  -Mja 

Bnt  whctmtribntfli Wthdi^ini4e9^  i>  V.  «o'/i 

;.     ,...:■:     '■•  .r;  v    ■ .      »;.■■■:,•  a 


ThrougK^^'ry  |iwMwNiiM%ao%  Mtn% 
Anf  vei^^ilv^MiiKaMrii;^^ 
Unl^^mir  ataietoriaatidft  ^fom^^An  ^• 
Some  words  MjrlBji.tl»  HMMmiSSmm 

|An*2h*3fdiiJWH.;li^^ 

WitiifhtthiMasy«t«ft 

Play  reiind  the  «ir,  but  never  reach  th^^esxt 

^sb'.'^WWuora  9rfi*e^7f  V  ^r*i  i'»'o  ^'oiV  ^ 
Aodr^ 


Nor  with  tflttfiq^ji 

They  meet  xaemi^    ,^ 

Oft,  fh>m  itedhiMMfe«MM|led'4Hto^1oo^ 

Then  t«itta»iMdHMiHi  iriitea^ 
And  ^:wftbiiHft  the  riirttiiU-Aasta  again  r 

When  titpma^^va^AmtmeSlSliber 

Atte9^fMnyhM4<4iM.fistaMlnieIs» 
J^rUiewlaefcAbfcMu^rta^aerrfiiiAaF 
W  «fa^t^it»ibtthoi«fcfirfaiiiSI5^iae; 
Hark!  i«pnoilt)inte«nc^.tbrto|Miyi«te 
Invita  AMateudkrt)|«|iJlb%iYe  fifettdMM    ' 
WbentfliMrtemia  ite  wi? il^tffttyMte. 

-^^  ^1^ffr  TTrtn.wri  iiiTSSg  rSi  iSSVo, 

.Jfi*iJlmgr*h«tithVi«iimopislr^^ 
Which 


Immiai  cartlnrditiemaridnahaMi,- 


:s:;:u^s;^^:;^2!^:s£^ 


f»>i  T  f  ;  Vv*,  - 


For  igai^yFm,lii<BfnHniiA  Id  wm^i^t^ 
:QMmMill»>|ia«tlsi9l0UMfeaiia^': . 
'XiMlalr«Kni#h<Ut nertas.te    i[ii|fnL^ 
lu  PHadwyh»hito<pto  iMt  <  imm'A  As*  ^ 
Or  rv«M  «b|Mi|ib|e<kteff«^ 

To  nll/prbpiMlMrt«*misllS«ii 

The  10^,  tiiefeimiyes,  and  the 

Lest  in  unTar^«<|  loolts  the 

This  fWtfUy  I 

That,  fast  of  s^^ 

liMkaforriUe,  ^  frowns  with  his  raqriTbroei': 
jjiliwiiitiwwlktiiiifii  Wfip  w  WidHiUindr: 
VoluBinoos  and  va«i;  curls  up  hait0  ukc  f^ 
At  once  tliefaiagft«Bd}tliMfcw^»ea»— ^ 
JMh»  thfe/eyei  and  fij^tfsl  to  the  en  <  -.- 
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Ul  claim  fiir<ptt»rnfHiirtf  AilrtiuM  ^Btyi" 
Uid  plough,  |iiyWttuii>«li.tttffafcfyde<iWir  - 

rhe  ywHih  fipi^irfitoing  thry.  tfcft<Mlfc»w»W><  ^'^ 

rn  thi  iQwLrtiliaifftiiiHrtilmii^i  iHJliiiC  ''^^  *^*^ 
roit  by  ttai(fcia»<fei»<I^WMfiiJi»V^ril  flii  oT 

""^    -lirtiliilWVriJfW 
.     ilrtnp"  rfonyr  tj7>o  Jiid  ,i*s  sHJ  bniidf  Y*l<t 


tbyt&a< 
vriiHetbeMiwwto 

Plash  aft 


See  thry  iKi'pifeiel  Wna  aHiti  ■lui—  iMiiini,  hY 
SUMtiairaMl  falaiiMingr JlMl^MMiiigitanftl  i  noJ» 
Hifh«>»crinf  o^er  the  wma  the  moooMlMnride. 
m  fiwfciiilii  JlirtiiiiwaiiilaMaiafthiriiMifc-roW ) 

Aad  caJipaM,i|ali  la^ilMhiiiiigli  w<n,9Hitr  HtT 
Stfetch*d  Ktoft  pi— ai^*rtAi4hi  ii|«i»'iuH>iMiiiy> 

Theyeet^  mt  iiil  iMidAali  atihthiiii^/  j*te»<«'  /*'' 
Whcs«iiiiTV«lei»Ullii««b«wMM»SiMoi>  .if^ 
WKcQ  oa  the  gwwia  aadleWa tlwIiiiM^  fwy^"^ 
Aad  «fi|»  thr^taekliiiv  ifhhfaMnheetlMfc"**  <*' 
Kor  (aa  e^ralMamft,  <ih<nMt  iMMiArite  'nA 
AaA  iliinhiipiiiin  looiiA Ito iwJftwfiaiilirfi ^ '^^ 
From  thedbrii'boltiaB  ■BifeMivivalaaruiK^  ;■  • 
fi«ell.Mi,M»«lMir^iidihnbhMtBPtlw  t0|K> 
That  in  MUMith^lMeak.'aflBOiNikcritfiyabkalwa'Wbearie, 
Bnt  the  lenih  witilD  wrt/hr  g<«w>>gh  ^-iFwnft  '*■ 
If  9if  the  aWjiett><^y  <wiatfhe«tlw—i8» 
And  th^  Uiiit  II— rteii  ^•fclyifMn  •inig«' »»  '  ' 
Wb<Hi'^'fl*|ito4lMMWi7Wtte«kiavialhH^    ' 
ftwift fram  aie  iyiug  MM>tiiciwgi<Mro»y>kL    ' 
Iftad  tb»tM«8t4hv(a«iDbfiiiv«lU»«n«dl*dov, 
The  moBfiM  nw<iihai^l«^iiiHii^ly  iirwf   %<^ 
And  *■;,  m^^tabomvfviih^vv^lit  eC'VQtf  r 
If  e*n  thrbodm^.Wnloff^toilha,) 
Cerniiovi 
Withpiere 

AadAtaak  <i»iHww»qf  UrtiiiBiabiihfigfn  ^.f 
Whaa  thinii«^«Mll^  l«ptMillM^ouM«illilw«: 
For  hMP  iro«i*^lMB»  ai/«taM  ihb^ynaiiPlMfa ' 
Bat  vha«  liril  i^jJMl /^yknlli^BmkAi^timp^ti  nt 
8onn»><^it<  hi<iyri»iaDi'4>atdi|iawid»  Mih9-<  -< ' 
Stalkf  tonwinyfM  p*j^0^«»lliu|^aiMi'Mimiiv^> 
la  jiin  pioyriiiiMiii  fa— >iih<lii*wq*nq  ,i*mvY 

The  Taraa  fj  IJiillwji  t^Ama  JiHiwygai  WjiiiiF' 


'  •/'  ff^itii  4iii  n 


boa  «a9f  n  Y 
tlMWftDoi'iffipq  ifttfoM 

■! Ji'liinliiwK'iM 


4jM4ioMhif»  ilMiheMttli  4im^tlM  iMt  ok; 

iaa  hi»E^«i«iHih«p  Mdc^ 

Pmne  Ibr  a  apH«eMUiifeM(«MvfiNP-  tV^ 
OMMlivMlHViJ'iMHKrt^ihM'Mklv  ik  t  >•  -,• 

(HU  bjrui  igfgt»wJW^fai:#tT|r3»»<ypBf<aatfi^B||; 

Uke,feM<lhpj^3tM^  f^^\ 

Not  ao  jiMiitpT-fi^^lhiim/^h^Mithfiapid^fef^  ^ 

The  rapufli  ^<#iM)ii  Ki|{tewi»>|>a|garw«^fiJb, . 
Boyat»h«MNiAiii»Ta»4l«N<NN>»n^ 


MdfttNb  Vifgllr^  T 


In  full  care^4auslU,-^..^-i,^.,..»,...<^^ 
Ik  Rilea  thfcifhb  1  Wiii)yMiM|»>ori  t^eiiUi  | 
He  p6uit,  hegWI#<i^h>  tfaiail«»«M>)  thtf  pbte. 
In  tb^4»i^pwlli  jttm^Ki  a^Mwet  \ieh^ 
Wheii.v9ib«M«MiiiBk«NhlMW40^ 
To  ttBJOThboniiqMift;.<«f^  i«^^ 
Wt  aa<  ht»ifefVfMiiiv»«^,hMMkn  '  .  ' 
GUdftiptik^4d«irp«i^  MMiffiBMtiWMiiria; 
8t|4|*iiifiiheeiir4^4MMraf>vMMMfM9,    - 
And  8caitM|ydi|toihi|RpMtoM»iMr  p^iovve 
And  nowrlMtMnfMMi^«etMMMia«loM- 
All  ina;Ml>4Mitarfai»l»aBdllMfta«i«rr^ 

Acrowdoilnaad^.indbiipffMll  Ma^tami 
THe4«T«Ph  tftev^aoce  Mdairi«pi*Mni). 
TbiQknirth0iflaeMa>ii£th6.ianft«MMva^ « 
WbeoiafBinlMta  th*  onfcwd  Alps,  nlid  ahodt 
The  iiWilLtaw|Knl>tn>hai>»llmityA«iMto. . 
SometunegthmiadliteAitpvhft  ntHiaiii^ 
ChwtlraWf  —iiMinawtiin^  mildteu>%<h»  reiif 
BalancM  and  poia*i,  he  neither  nnkii  Mr  ioari, 
Pi9nsfe»iheJ]iiii-,ppM|  mkJtuim  hH^tnmK  tJbm 
/>'>..'^'jahoin%i>d'ii;e  rn)iV«  ni  ,P-i  iFf"   j:.- 
iAadtshnaiardlMdM«AnM9>^P«ll4Mfmp(i^  ' 
He  plHelsnd*hii«y&till^i«hhrf»v«f  MllMti 


Whe^nM  eftiifcq>UMn»a<||>diitAriwiWi.  fpd 
In <y|pni<ti*nid  eitteii»i1tbniiwnd  »  ^  <- 
'■T-ftiith^ipie^hlliniMiiMliiiinPMqMHtiMillna^  - 
And  ia|hiaisie»»t*nilianii%ilarf.hi»J>il»t 
Le|^^pBr  ^MWr  ^ifflOeii'iiJNa  fwliV>.i^ .  -  ^  • 
Kor  ,iii<i<iiilwH»  iWiMpiliiildipiyyiJuLiund,  ' 
«No  iMpiHit'wwh  M^lnliip  mrtaMnawttf  . 
IHit»nnt>,T«ithilM  haiilfi^wii|»thiiattif  Jht  I ' 
Bnt  iiH  ihatilapiliinijit^BiiliiiMiiiiil 


Anifc#9# 


MHlQBlhMNrMlJpa^ililiby, 
Hi  rtw  liil^  himdif  ^tow^  .* 


9wn| 
rttli^aiaoanb" 
...  K 

Due  jtt^btj^pnkumnmttmmntf  thooght» , 
Nor  aparaljierdliglilaalahndoir  of  a  IhnH; 
Bat,  lieat  agaiMt  himaeli;  and  atiictly  nioe| 
He  thanks  tnch  eiitio  thaldilQOtf  n  TiDi  I . : 
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g>nT«hl9AH9fcm0il'  -n- 


He  joins  tlie  puM  a^tawQe.fT  bit  $Mi»d^  *  ^ 

Thir  m>octii>»y»  by4.#».«i>wftJ  baidjiupif  |  .-^ 

Xo!  OQa|lpliMl^4l#nW9|totg^riMw.  <  .  ^ 
Ajid  m  nrv  Biiaif|Bot«Ujk«if.^mHideqin^  ef«^  * 
Wfm  li^m  ^fe»biM9»  Uie  li#»  hi%  toft  fi»«|^^ 
Kov  in  tkmfV^^m  their .fo«*MrMtff^vMoil.i .  ft 
Nop  Iw  aim  Ubo0||.4irlwfiiM;t|^Mwi|N,»>^f .     . 

And  bimdMiMt  «B«4ft  UmmM  9m4i»M^9m^H 

He  loette  t^e«me$.iieiltai9MfMk^m<^>ipiA<'t 
Tbe genuine itna»m  i«d MMMifvf jMLnMr^iifw.^: 
Titai  ibpngb»  jmA  tiwir»iiillgiji)w»rlwiwirf»»t  i^r^j 
Wb^nwuiieoiweyjieeM  iiifigwrilwi.Biiwiiii»v;^^ 
Aaadone  be  ejjiUy^  ^FBWMim  b^^HMrVflMU  r»  i 
Witb  radJifra^lieih  eUtfrlfMlf .Ulru't  y/i  <!i    - 1 v^* 
Lops  tbe  linvriipt  grovtb  of  eferf  peii; 
Pmnet^tbe  enpeHlepns  bongbe,  tbet  wildly  fftmy, 
And  cnte  «fae  mfHf^  redundendctAve/. 
2%«e«nki'd  vitb  ftrpptr  discipline  he  stendf , 
By  dey,  by  night»  applies  htsbenfiiif  hendi^ 
Vrom  every  line  U)  vipe  ont  eievy  lrfixt» 
1111  ibe  trbole  pieee  is  gntttlesB  of  a  Ainlt. 
Hwd  is  lh»talk»  hnt  needfeU  if  yonreim 
Tends  to  the,proepect  cjf  imnortal  &me. 
if  somenniniBh'dniimben  lfanpbehind» 
When  tbe  mm  poet  ni«es  uneealln'd. 
Then  when.bis  eirift  indention  sooras  to  f^jp 
By  e  Inll  tide  of  genius  whiri'd  ewey ; 
He  brings  the  eofwsign  enre  their  filings  eleifli, 
Conllmis  the  iielcly,  end  supports  tbe  luM. 
Oft  M  the  seasons  roll,  lenevthy  pain^ 
And  bringthe  poem  to  tbe  test  again* 
In  dillerent  lights  tb'  espression  mast  be  faag'd, 
Tbe  gasb  and  eolonrs  of  the  words  be  qhaeg'd. 


Tbese^ileH  i»d  Mimn^m^  tbey  leajtbe  vjf 
And  beartliAlvitl^  IbfftofHid*        . 

.  jge^k.*    -•"  m  -  .'^    • 

Botait  al<iiM»gadj]b!iH»M  mant^nwwr  M, 
Ner  ijifWftjastiisatfgi  p<wpp»  wittiyrgfaii. 
Unless  the  gpdelbeir  jirpfeai  ai^  mijgsfy, 
Aipd.loot(  with  kind  indn^eqoe  from  tbe  sky. 
I  only  pointe4  oot  the  p«dis  that  iead 


With  endless -cere  thy  watchfol  eyes  most  pieroc^ 
And  mark  tbe  parts  distinot  of  every  veiee. 
In  tfaispersist;  for  oft  one  day  denies 
Tbe  kind  sisistsnco  which  tbe  next  anpplies  i 
As  oft,  withont  yoor  vigilance  and  care, 
9ene  telle  detected  1^  themselvee  appear. 
And  new  «  tbonsandertours  you  explora. 
That  Jay  invdv'd  in  mantUng  clouds  befom. 
Oft,  to  improve  bis  Muse,  tbe  bard  should  try. 
By  turns,  the  temper  of  a  diflfarent  sky* 
For  thus  his  gentoi  takes  a  difibrent  iaoe 
Vtom  every  dil9Bmit.genitts  of  a  piaoe. 
Thaeottl  feooohangcs,  and  the  bard  may^nd 
A  thousand  various  motions  in  his  mind. 
Kew  gleams  of  light  will  every  moment  rise, 
While  fipom  oa^  part  the  scattering  daikoem  flies. 
And,  us  be  alters  what  appears  amiss» 
Be  adds  new  flowem  to  beautUy  tbe  piece. 
BoilMre,  ev*iLhero,  avoid  tb'esitreme  of 
Who  withmoewef  cavr  ourrect  too  much 
Whose  baibafooe  bends  no  calls  of  pily  bound. 
While  with  «h*  bifocted  ports  they  cut  the  eoond, 
AiMlmnlie  tbecnm  moiwdangeroos  than  tbe-wonnd } 
Till,  aH  tbe  blood  and  spirits  dtabi'd  away^ 
The  bodr.««lMV*  ud  the  parts  decay ; 
The  native  boanties  die,  the  limbs  appeer  . 
BoQgb  and  dsftarm'd  trith  one  contimied  ecrnb 
Sloftildsemiin*d  nnmbsr  I  mdoia, 
Butwhsnfomeyeaieehall  perfect  the  design 
BedeotonMb;  aiid,mindlblofthyepan, 
Whcee  scanty  Hmit  booads  the  days  of  fllaB> 
IW^de^Wtheepafions  lect M,  without  debjtf 
liermittbe  inishM  ^ieee  to  take  its  way ; 
Till  aH  maidted  ndmlies  the  heavenly  aong. 


See! 


wiUihisiPQifVtpMllimYjs^  ^ 


No  yean,  9|»  ggeSv^eMl  eUa«»  ^ 
And  i;actb9efaietend»fhaU.Ma«lhyv4«sli«gasw 
Shall  wet^|i.doubtt»e^liea4il  w«M^«ie«,. 
Apd  not  prefer  the  rantami^lbolC^m^   « 
Tbrioa  hi«nr  beidaU^dWh  Jw^hr  Hspieb^ 


The  paptmg  pRutb  to  steep  Fa 

And  show'd  the  tuMbl  Ifnses  from  afo. 


MiiEt  in  a  solemn  cheir,  audi         _ 

Thither  forbidden  by  t^  fe^  to  gou 

I  siek  end  piiyiiNd  in  the  woffd  belpwl 

Deterr'd  by  ttiem,  Ok  vain  I  latyrar  i||i. 

And  stretch  th^bandf  to  geasp  tbe  dttfesai  ia^ 

Enough  for  ase,  atdietBapeif  I  view 

Some  Iprd,  soeeo  (lappier  bard,  the  pith  prniee; 

Who.  leiight  br  me  to  leech  Panmssuf^  caowB, 

Mounts  op,  ^  calls  his  daw  opnpamoos  on. 

But  yet  these  mlei,  perhapsi  theae  h«mk|a  la|S, 

May  claiip  a  title  li»  a  abi)|e  ef  praise  i 

When,  in  #  crayd,  the  gathering  yoirilia  ebil 


My  voice apd  pfoeenls  w^h  n  willmgoar; 
Close  in  a  ri||g  shall  nrem  the  Kslening  thmg» 
And  leernfeom  me  to  rcfuli)fee  fbe|r  epitg. 
Then,  If  the  pHybf  fetsi  pi^iig  my  hrosaii 
And  ftemmy  youth  4|Tert  the  dert  (^ 


Deathi 
Whene'er  I  ^|c  in  ]ife*«  decWng  stafe, 
TVembliog  apd  feinting  on  the  verge  Cf  age. 
To  help  their  wearied  me«l»r  ahaU  tbey  ran. 
And  lend  their  friepdiy  ban^sto  guide  him  on; 
Through  bfooming  grpvee  hie  tardbr  pregvm«uW 
And  fBt  him  gently  d^  at  PhmboB*  gi^e. 
The  while  1^  8ipg«,  before  thoballof 'dsbrins^ . 
Theeeeiedpft^  and  the  tmiefolOlaneb 
Heee  then  in  Bomen  nnmbers  will  we  lisi^ 
And  lift  the  foilM  of  Vargi^  to  the  skies  ; 
Ausouia's  pride  andboaats  whp  briagf  aka« 
Stngfegth  to  my  Hues*  and  qpirft  to  my  eeag  ; 
First  how  the  mighty  hard  tianvoned  0^ 
TheseetedMusmfeom  tbf  Aenian  fhore; 


Led  the  feir  eistam  to  tb>  fieeperia^  | 
And  sung  in  Roesan  tpwns  the  Grecian  etnaw; 
How  fin  bis  y<Nith  to  weode  and  grtffcs  ba  isd^ 
And  sweetly  ta^*d  the  eoft  fiiein^  leedi 
Next,  how,  in  pity  to  th*  Ausowan  samnb 

He  infe*d  to  Heaven  the  hoMM  «^  #  |N>«» 

Ki4»tJnTriptelemue>acerc«9i|L 

He  scatter*d  peace  and  i^enty  Hrn  tbe  Iky ; 

Fir'd  with  bis  oomlt^^  «me,  e5h  load  ekye 


At  lest  he  roused  all  Lati^pm  up  t^arme; 
la  juft  an*y  Ihe  Phrygian  tioeps  birtoe^ 
Aadspoko  tho'vefoe  entd  lepvaofe  ef  »  goA 
Artber  of  verse!  ftmflwbomon^bepamsipnsg} 
See!  from  all  parts,  ear  baids  attend  their  lieSf 
BetNBlb  thy  baaaersflii«*d,  thy  feme  iaermst, 
And  reer  proud  trophies  from  tbe  Mife  ef  QNcetb 
IXNT,  in  HyiiaAilldik  her  tmrniul  thnaf 
Boar  to4iiy  feupdi,  aiii  adoro  thy  so^g : 
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(Forall>flWl#ltAlaM'lM^j^^  -  • 

Mil Mip'ftx'>Atwi>l»jwiiibf  oiiVa^y*^Vuit(l*  -*^  '^-^'''''' 

Thrice  huipv  ImH  !  thy  boandleM  gldfy^fiei. 
To  tbee,  hh  darling,  Pbcabiu'  bands  iobiMlit 


HbmU,  hi^ism^'^tfi  %mmM»Ms^ 


The  yMtfij  #hote  wanderiiiclbet  with  dm  I  lad 
A]oft,  o'er  ^b^  PirtAlMi^  iW»r^  hfeadt 
Tanflit  H^kn  lii^  ipt€at  ennibpte  to  explore 
ThoM  arduolltf  pirtM  Whieh'tboii^Mgt  tto&lbelbfeb 
Elail,  piid«  cf  lUtfj^i  tAfiso^iar^9  gf»o^( 
Haflv'tljMplMMi'f^flie^ttir 
B^%tkHift^,  i>e4csi^e«ii)[j  oidwtf^^lM'ftlumr  ralM  ; 
Abd  4M')i9B^1i^lMiil»%ltf'tbe6iflta^bllu^      ^ 
CHir  saleiiitfB¥)^%MILiitt'MiMMUtlqrin^ 


wiMt  iMlp  or  Mm  mmm^  toM^mmf^m^,^  i< '^ 

.o:  J,-     .  .       a  ,11  t»d"»  amnios F  m  l)t?t/i 
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i^yy^M 


Fsw  maBBoiit  hftve  been  huAtA  down  lo  ns  ef  tlie  able  tnouhtor  of  HonM  tnd 
Demoitbenet.  *He  was  of  Lriih  ektnctioii,  if  iiot  born  in  tbat  Icingdon ;  where  bi» 
Ikdier  wa*  a  dignified  clergynian,  ttoA,  among  otbei'  |Hiefennents»  held'tbtf  itdory  of 
St  Maiy,  DabUn>  fimn  which  he  was  ngected  by  die  court  on  account  of  bii  Tory 
princij^es.  His  son,  our  antfaor«  was  also  educated  Ibr  die  church,  and  obtained  a 
docta^s  degree.  His  edition  of  Horace  made  bis  name  known  in  England  about  the 
year  1'74S,  and  raised  bim  a  i«imtation»  as  a  classical  editor  and  translator^  which  no 
subsequent  attempts  bsTc  been  able  to  diminish.  Dr.  Johnson,  many  years  after 
other  rii«k  had  started,  gare  him  this  praise:  "  The  lyrical  part  of  Horace  never 
can  be  properly  translated;  so  much  of  the  excellence  is  in  die  tiumberB  and  the 
expression.     Francis  has  done  it  Ae  best:  111  take  bis,  fire  out  of  sij^  against  them 

Some  time  after  die  poblie»tion  of  Horace,  he  appears  to'ha?e  come  orer  to 
England;  -wher^'  in  1153,  he  published  a  translation  of  part  of  tbr  Oratiotia  of 
DemosdKBe^  intending  to  comprise  die  wbole  in  two  quartf  vdumcSi  *  It  was  % 
matter  of  some  importance  at  diat  time  to  pubHsh  m  large  iNNk  of  this  kind,  and  Am 
author  bad  the  precandon  dierelbre  to  secut«  m  copious  list  of  subscribers.'  t7n- 
jbrtumtely,  however,  it  had  to  contend  with  the  acknowledged  merit  of  L^and'a 
Tranllatien ;  and,  idlbwSng  dieir  reqpecdve'  merits  to  have  been  neariy  equal,  Letabd'a 
had  at  least  die- priority  in  point  of  time,  and,  upon  comparison,  was  pr^rred  by  d^ 
eritic%  na  being  more  ftcc  and  elaqoent,  uid  less  literally  exact  This,  however,  did 
lot  arise  flmn  any  deftot  in  car  anttoc^s  sidll,  but  was  merely  an  erroifr,  if  sn  enour 
atan,  injiidgaa««t  (br  he  toMd^'ttaat  as  .few  liberties  as -possible  otigfat  td  be 
Mun  with  die  Hjieofhisandior,  ind  diat  diere  was  an  c«ential  diit^imce  between 
^  Ut«allvaiidalioi^wlMi  only  he  considered  wfiitbfiil,  and  an  imitation,  tn  wbtclfr 
las  ean  never  Jbe  certain  that  we  have  the  andior^s  words  or  precise  meaniiig.  In  thd 
jiear  l965ite«omplatedhisparpoiettt  a  second  volom^  which  was tpplauded  |s  » 
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difficiiii  woifc  wen  exteiited,  aadacccptabk  to  eveqr  finend  iiT genios  andUtaMoRi 

but  its  toocev  was  by  no  means  c6mapoiident  tb'  the  wishes  of  the  avAor  cr  of  hitf 

fiiend^ 

The  je0t  Btsftue  Ibk  «rit  riAuAt  of  his  Demotflhindf  s^^plearei  he  dcteriniJKd  ts 
tittcmpi  tlie  dratfuu  solid  Mis  irft  essay  was  a  tragMy;  enti&ed  Edigenia.  Thb  it 
firofeisedily  an  adaptation  of  die  French  CMe  to  Etif^  fiselings  and  habits^  bat  it 
had  noi  much  succeinoiit  the  stag^  Lord  Chesterfield^  in  ode  ^  his  letters  to  his  ion, 
Miserves,  that  fair  JBd  not  tUiik  it  woidd  hove  succMded  so  iMT;  ooi0d»idg  tow  knf 
6tir  British  tudiences  had  been  accustomed  to  murder,  racks,  and  poison^  In  every 
tragedy:  yet  it  a&cted  the  heart  sp  mu^,  that  it  trhimphed  orer  habit  and  prqndiee. 
In  a  subsequent  letter,  he  sap  that  the  boaes  were  crowded  till  the  sixth  nighi  when 
the  pit  and  gallery  we^  totally  deserted,  and  it  was  dropped.  DistrW  widwut 
deadi,  he  repeats,  was  not  sufficient  to  afiect  m  true  British  audience;  so  kn^ 
tlccdsioati^  tcf  ds^tgers,  racks,  and  bowls  of  poison;  contmry  to  Honc6*s  rale,  ihef 
desire  to  see  Medea  inaider  herdfllilffen  on  ffif  stage.  Tdie  senifmenti  wte  tod 
delicate  it  mote  them :  and  their  hearts  were  to  be  taken  by  storm,  not  by  paiiey. 

In  1154,  Mh  Francis  brought  out  another  tn^edy  at  Corent-GardcD  theatre, 
entitled.  Constilhtme^  which  was  eqaaUy  unaucOM^fii),  bat  ^foMi  to  hafie  auftie^ 
principaijiy  by  the  imp^per  diaurtbution  of  the  parts  among  the  actocs.  Tbmht 
allcides  to,  in  the  dedication  lo  lord  Chesterfidd,,  with  whom  he  appem  to  have 
been  ao^piainted;  and  hitimates,  at  the  same  tim^  ttat  these'disappomtments  iaJ 
induced  him  to  talb  leore  of  the  stage. 

During  the  political  contesU  at  the  beginmng'^  ^  ^  pieieM;  reign/  he  emptoyed 
his  pen  in  defence  of  gofernmeot,  and  apquirad  the  patronage  of  kcd  Hellsod,^ 
who  rewarded  his  services  by  the  lectory.of  Bariow  in  Suilblk»  «>d  the  dnplsia- 
ihip  of  Chelsaa-hoapiiaL  What  were  his  puUicatioBS  on  po)itioltopica,  as  tii^ 
were  iiw^ymous,  and  probably  dispersed  among  the  jieriodicaf  joQriml%  canaot 
now  be  ascertained.  They  drew  upon  him,  however,  the  wifath  U  Cfauvdiill,  vhs 
in  his  Author  has  exhibited  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Francis  probably  overcharged  bf 
qilem  M  envy.  Churchill  indeed  was  so  profiise  of  his  calumny,  tha^  bog^ 
fcre  he  died,  his  aanrtioDS  bad  begun  to  lose  Aeir  value.  He  isMid.tb  haA  ii^ 
tended  to  write  a  satiricia  poem,  m  which  Francis  was  t6  make  his  mpeas«Doc « 
the  ordinary  of  Newgate.  The. severity  of  dxis satire  waa  better  omkiatood at thit 
time,  when  ^Che  ordinaries  of  Newgate  were  held  in  very  litde  esteein,  ond  some  rf 
Ihem  were  griMsly  ignorant  and  diaidkitei 

Mr.FiPancis  died  «t  Bath,  March 5,  1178,  leariagafioh,  who  in  the  ^tt^ yor 
was  appointed  pne  of  the  Supreme  Council  of  B^^gaL.and  is  now  mr  FUligp  FrsaoN* 
|L  B.,  and  M.  P.  fbr  Appldyy.  -  ^ 

or  aQ  the  ciassicai  writers  Hoihaqe  ■  by  fsoerpd  ^Qiise^ 
difficult  to  translate;  yet  so  univctsal  hai  been  d|s  ambition  to  pcrfam  tfens  taik^ 
that  scarcely  an  English  poet  ean'be  npmedin  wbaae  Wteks  wwdo  ant  find  soeis 
part  of  Horace.  These  eflons*  however,  have  not  so  fifyantly  h^ea  dfrectedts 
give  the  toise  and  local  n^eaning  of  the  ant^Mr,  as  so  Iranftisa  Wa  satiate  asidad^it 
it  to  modem  perfoos  and  timea.  But  of  the  few  irfao  fanvocafaibileAllia  wMi«f 
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fliit  intercstlti^  poet  in  an  English  dresB,  Mr.  Francis  has  been  siipposM  to  have 
succeeded  best  in  tfiat  whieh  is  most  difficult,  the  lyric  pan>  and  likewise  to  have 
tonveyed  the  spirit  and  sense  of  the  original^  in  the  Epi^te  and  Satires,  witb 
kast  injury  to  th^  genius  of  the  author.  In  his  pfefac^,  he  acknowledges  his 
obligationa  t^  Dr.  D^nidn^.a  ploet  of  some  celebrity^  and  an  excellent  dassicai 
fcholar.  i 

Whilcf  Hoiisce  is  acebiihted  the  most  difficulty  he  is  perhaps  of  all  Latin 
iuthors  (be  lAost  popular;  and  ai^cdrdiiigly  y^e  fihd  more  frequent  quotations  from 
him  thah  iixHn  an^  olh^r.  He  is  in  Latin  what  Pope  is  iii  Enflish;  and  the 
reason  is  honbnrable  to  W  talents,  td  the:  reBnemeni  find  eleiganc^  of  his  senti- 
fnents,  imd  to  the  dirii^ersal  'ftoigb  hfe'  t6dc  tbhMgh '  the  extensiVe  provinces  of 
mattners^  morals,  loid^eritidsm.  He  was  cofitempotary' with \yirgil  and  Varius^' 
by  whose  ifieant  he  obtained 'th^  pafaftmage  of  "MsBe^tua  Imd  Augustus.  To  M»- 
cenas,  he  wa>  so  warnily  attached,  that  it' has  been  supposed,  but  not  on  suffi* 
cient  authority,  that  he  pert  an:  end 't^  Ms  own  Ii&  in  ordtf  to  foBow  his  generoua 
patron.  It  is  certain  that  he  dtod  soon  after  Mssoenils;  ia  the  fittynleventh  year  of 
bliage,  andintbeyeareightfafbefhretheChriiliaaan^^  :    * 


'  •     ••/••''    /:^^  •^•■'  •    ' "    •  '  ^    ^  ;   .  o/-  •  ...  M*   n^ti    :■'       \    '  [       -f 
'       "      ••       .'./:.      ••     .       -    \.  .  •   lA,     >.r    ::•;.  /^'     f.r  /- 
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PREFACE 


Tds  w6rKs  df  Horace  fiave  been  alvsys  numbered  among  tlie  most  vaiuabie  remains  o^  antiqcvity*  If 
We  may  rely  upon  the  judgment  of  his  comihentatorsy  he  has  united  in  ^his  lyric  poetry  the 
enthusiasm  of  iPindar,  ibh  majesty  of  AIcsbus,  tbe  tenderness  of  ^ppho,  and  the  charming  levitiea  of 
Anacreon.  Yet  he  has  beauties  of  his  own  genius,  his  own  manner,  that  form  his  peculiar  character* 
Many  of  his  odes  are  varied  with  irony  and  satire^  with  delicacy  and  humour;  with  ease  and  pleasant- 
^.  Some  of  Ihem  were  written  iif  the  first  heai  of  imagination,  when  circumstauces  of  time,  places , 
))ers6tts,  wefe  Strong  upon  him.  tn  others,  he  rises  in  full  ik)etical  dignity ;  sublime  In  sentiments, 
bold  iA  aiiufioiis,  And  profhse  o^  figure ;  frugal  of  words,  curious  in  his  choice,  and  happily  Venturotia 
in  his  use  of  them;  puhs  in  his  diction,  animated  in  bis  exjiretoions,  and  harmonious  in  bis  numl>ers| 
krtfal  in  the  plans  of  his  poems,  regular  in  their  conduct,  and  happy  in  their  eteciition.  Surely  the 
best  attempu  to  translate  so  Tarious  an  author,  will  rec^uire  great  iiidulgenccf,  and  any  tolerable 
tuceeas  may  deserve  it  But  perhaps  We  ^ball  better  see  the  Tarietsf  o^  our  V^*^  genius  by  cdnsidef-. 
ing,  if  sticrt  an  eiilreilsibA  iiiasr  be  forgiven,  the  various  genius  of  lyric  poetry. 

tn  the  first  ages  of  Greece,  the  lyric  Muse  Was  partiohlarly  appointed  lo  celebrate  (he  |>raisei  of  tl»e 
gods  and  Hert>te  in  their  foiivals.  The  no'blest  plrecepU  of  philosopHy  were  enlivened  by  niusic^  and 
^imated  by  the  language  of  poetr]^,  while  reason  goverhed  tbe  raptures^  which  a  religious 
'  enthusiasm  id^ired.  We  may  therefore  Relieve,  that  nothing  could  eiiter  into  its  cooipdsitidos,  but 
what  was  chaste  i&iid  correct,  awful  and  Sublime,  while  it  was  ethployed  in  Singing  the  praisei  of  gods, 
kbd  immortalising  tHb  Actions  of  men ;  In  supporting  tbe  sdcred  truths  of  ivllgion,  and  encouraging  the 
practice  of  moral  vntue.  Such  was  its  proper,  natural  diameter.  Bilt  it  sbon  lost  this  original  oil- 
eelleoce^  and  beeame  debased  to  eyery  light  description  of  lave«  danCes,  feasts,  gallantry,  and 
^ne.  In  tbis  view  it  may  be  compared  ib  one  of  its  first  masters,  who  deiicendeid  (acooidingto 
u  expression  bf 'Quintiiian)  into  sports  and  loVes,  although  naturally  formed  for  iaobier  subjects. 

Yet  this  alteration,  though  it  lessened  its  natural  dignity,  seems  to  have  added  to  that  plflasing  wu* 
tiety,  to  which  no  other  poetry  can  pretend.  For  when  the  skill  and  experience  of  the  peiaons,  who 
ibrtt  cbHlvated  \h»  different  Iclnds  of  poems,  gave  to  each  kind  those  numben,  which  seemed  mart 
t>roper  for  it ;  ds  lyric  fioet^^  hiid  given  birth  to  all  sorts  of  verse,  so  it  ptesehred  to  itself  all  tbe 
ineasurejt  Of  Which  thejf  are  oomposed,  the  i^tameter  alone  excepted.  Hins  a  variety  of  snlgects  ia 
Agreeably  maidtained  by  a  vhriety  of  numbeh,  ahd  thejf  have  both  contributed  to  tbat  fiie,  unbounded 
spirit,  which  ^nhs  the  peculiar  character  of  lyric  poetry. 

In  this  freedom  of  spirit  it  disdaihs  to  mark  the  transitions,  which  preserve  a  coitnedtion  in  all  other 
Writings,  and  which  nktutally  conduct  the  miiid  from  one  thought  to  another.  From  whence  it 
iiust  dfren  happen,  tbitt  while  a  translatoir  is  gramniatically  explaining  bis  author,  and  opening  hit 
ft^asonlng,  that  genius  knd  mknber,  and  bdtdness  of  thinking,  which  are  eflects  ot  4n  iomiediate  poetical 
ebthusieim,  shall  either  be  wholly  lost,  or  greatly  dissipated  and  enfeebled. 

It  iv  remarkdble,  that  this  kidd  of  {loetry  was  the  first  tbat  appeared  in  Rome,  as  it  was  the  fipt 
tbat  waa  known  ih  Greece,  aiid  was  iised  in  the  same  subjects  by  the  Romans,  while  they  had  not  yet 
eiiy  cotrespoadene^  with  Greebe  atid  her  learaiog.  However,  it  continued  in  aimoat  its  flnt  redeuMS 
latU  Ite  AnguUMi  si#e,  When  Bxibe,  Uh|iroved  ly  raiding  and  imittftidg  the  Oreciao  pgets,  carried 
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It  at  onoe  to  its  p«rfectimi,  and,  in  the  judgment  of  <inintilian»  it  almoit  tlie  onfy  XJtiB  hfAb  pH 
worthy  of  bein^  read. 

If  we  should  inquire  into  the  state  of  lyric  poetry  amoi^  Einglish  writers,  |re  rimll  be  oMiged  toa^ 
fess  that  their  taste  was  eariy  vitiated,  and  their  judgment  unhappily  misguided,  by  the  too  peat 
toccess  of  one  man  of  wit,  who  first  gare  Pindar's  name  to  a  wild,  irregular  kind  of  veniflcation,  «f 
which  there  is '  not  one  instance  in  Pfaidar.  All  his  numbers  are  exact,  and  all  his  strophes  legubr. 
But  from  the  authority  of  Cowley,  iopported  iff  yn  .ivooniderate  imiUtioQ  cf  some  other  coMnoit 
writers,  every  idler  in  poetry,  who  hhsf  dot  ttVei^ii*  dt  Indltttry  sufiieient  to  confine  fass  rhymes  aod 
numbers  to  some  constant  form  (which  can  alone  giro  them  real  harmony),  makes  an  ait  of  wander- 
ing, and  then  calls  his  work  a  Pindaric  ode,  in  which,  by  the  same  justness  of  criticMmy  hit  ima^na^ 
tlon  is  Bs  wild  and  Uceotious  as  his  number!  are  loose  and  irregular. 

To  avoid  this  &ult,  all  the  measures  in  the  fbliowiac  tnoslation  art  Gonstantly  maintaiatd  thNMgh 
each  ode,  except  in  the  Carmen  Seculare.  But  it  may  be  useless  to  excuse  partjcalart,  when  posahly 
the  whole  poem,  in  its  present  form,  may  be  condemned.  Yet  by  foreigners  it  hat  been  called  Jfr. 
Sankdoo*s  master-piece;  and  since  the  odes  of  Horace  art  certainly  not  iii4f>at>oider  at  ptcsent,  k 
which  they  were  originally  published,  it  has  been  esteemed  an  uncommon  proof  of  his  critical  sagaeiiy, 
io  h^e  recoftched  in  one  whole  so  many,  broken  parts,  that  have  so  long  perplexed  the  best  opaime^ 
"^Hita^  i^et  ihk  reader  will  find  some  attention  6t  Mr.  ^anadon's  plan,  for  which  the  tiranalalor  > 
dl^HIl^  to  i)ie  learned  and  reverend  Mr.  Jones,  who  lately  published  a  very  valuable  edition  sf 
Horace. 

Aftb^gh  it  was  im]^i«ible  to  preserve  our  author's  measift^^  yet  {he  finrm  of  his  stropBcste 
'Wh  ofiSen  Witatetl,  an<l^  in  general,  there  will  "be  fouml  a  greater  number  of  difierent  stamma  in  flie 
i£ranslatioh»  ihan  in  tHe  original.  6ne  advantage  there  is  peculiar  to  Iknglish  s(anzas,  that  aome  sf 
thein  have  t  naturalekse  aod  fluency ;  others  secjn  formed  for  humour  and  preasantry^v^  while  a  third 
kind  has  a 'tone  drdignity  and  sofemnity  proper  for  sublimer  subjects,  ^lios  the  measures  tnd  fitim  of 
the  stanza  wiTl  ofteii'  show  the  d&ign  and  cast  of  the  ode. 

In  tKe  traoslaiidh  ft  Kas  not  onTy  beeli  en^eavburad  to  give  the  poet's  general  meaning*  bat  to 
''{(reserve  ^ha%  force  of  expression,  in  which  his  peculiar'happiness  consists,  and  that  boidoeat  of  cpitbett, 
for  which  one  of  his  ooihmentatbre  calls  him  Wonderful,  and  almost  divine.  Many  odes»  e^eonilly  m 
the 'first  book,  have  little  moire  tbaA  choice  of  woMfsand  harmony  ofnixmbera  to  make  them  not  up- 
trdrChy  ot  6ieir  autHor;  and  aitboui^h  these  wereVeally  the  most  di^cult  parts  of  the  tnmilatkm,  yet 
they  will  %e  ceriai&ly  least  entertaining  to  an  English  readier.  In  the  usval  manner  of  paiapbnae^ 
tmitktion,  it  had  not  been  Trnpossible  to  liave  given  *them  more  spirit,  according  to  the  taste  of  maays 
ttOdetib  critic,  by  dtlafging  the  po6t*s  design,  and  adding  to  his  thoughts;  bnt»  hoiraver  haidy  tke 
trahslatbr  may  iseem  by  bis  preseiit'aJventurous  undertaking,  this  WM  of  which  be  war 

,  Vfei'y  TittlSs  aipable. 

It  WotiW  Ife  A  t(iarouS,  iiscfesd,  nridMl-natured  labout,  to'point  out  th«  faults  in  otW  Temalit  of  cor 
jjo^L  l^t  fk  rather  acitnowre^gc,  that  there  are  excel fent  lines  in  them,  of  which  the  presesii  tiatf- 
lator  titi  tat^h^is  many  as  he  could  uSe  ui>on  his  plan,  anil  wishes,  for  the  f^ky  of  the  pubUc,  tbcv  could 
Wsltefutilil  to  ^Stcie^d  a  hundred. 

YH.  stWl  the  iter  more  ValuabU  parts  of  our  author  remaih  to'be  considered.  If  m  his  Odes  be 
*Up^^t%  tf\t\i  all  die  charms  and  graces  and  oipaments  oif  poetiy,  in  his  Epistles  and  Satiras  he 
*giv^  Mi  ttib  ftoilcSt' precepts  of  philosophy, 'that  ever  formed  tbeliuman  bnirt,  or  bnpioved  the 
littden&iMlidbf.  He 'felts  ns,  ll&t  Homer  shows  iin  k  clearer  imd  mofe  persuasive  manner  the 
ll^atify  idd  a'dt^h'ta'ges  of  Vrrlue,  tlie  deilbrini^  and  dangers  of  vice,  t6an  even  the  Stoic'  and 
Academician  phikMophbrs.  Yet  the  morafiiy  of  Homer  is  confined  to  polities;  to  the  virtues  or 
^ces  'bf  '[JrinceS,  upon  'whom,  inclced,  'ine  "liappiness  or  misery  of  their  pecyle  iliprnilt  &t 
ifi'the  fiioiralit^of  tI&Tac*e,"{he  happiness  and  misery  of  all  human  kind  ara  iBteiested.  Ben  tke 
'j^lStttfie  adtd  aifedtioh  due  to  a  good  father  for  his  care  and  tendemem  are  impieaed  Man  tbe 
'dlltt.-  itetfe  we  ^  tau|;;h*t,  tSikt  real  ^grealiiefis  does  not  arise  from  the  aoeideBt  lof  benv  aoUy 
bom,  or  descended  from  a  race  of  tiUed  ancesfors.  ^f^e  must  imitate  tfaoae  Tirtncs,  tt  r^H\ 
tliey  i ;ei=e'ilAl«t«*l  for*tidr  tiiles.     Such  are  the  sentiirients  of  our  poet's  philotoph^ 

If '1^ 'te^gibn  wte^h  ftttfefect  for  our  durioslty,  it  will  appear  to  have  been  fimaded  npm  Ike 
ligft  -rtitefift^  at  tife  'htifi)^  ttiid^&iiding.    Ij^  asserts  a  supreme  -Beia^,  with  tb«t 
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^k^nhWk^^ri^^  mm^^^  'mh  w  yis^  qm^wm  wiiaw^  ^uii*iri--  Erdp  tbu 

Wi*  ^  t^m,  iK^fci  fqib  •fld  0^^  fWiv^  tt^eir  «xi8t«iice,  ai>4  upon  kiw  Uwy  d^pep^  fqr 
li^e  GootvMmj9C«V  »^  ^'i^  •»  cW**  ^^  pwc^i?*  too  frequently  diflfcr,  it  is  »cknovlfi4ged,  ^  ©V 
pott,  altlwogli  iic*Bfafe»««y  t^^'UvicipJc  of  any  particuUr  ichool,  «i  |«netal  liv^  aff  Bjisurca^- 
Soch  a  religioQ  «l»  h/^^Wf  sqite^  to  t^  lu^tural  jndoteoce  of  bi«  disposition,  tbfj  <»re>e»oes8  qf 
bis  tw»^»  m4  »>*«  cQi9pwii9nable  gwrty  9f  bif  ^nmoar.  Yet  we  find  him  ho»^.t,  just,  humane, 
»Dd  g9od.9a^redi  firm  in  his  fri^n^Wps;  $v^i/^,  wit^iput  flattery,  ty  ^  bqiuily  of  M^cciiaf, 
VA  fiM(yoQnt«>t«l  with  the  fortune  v^icb.b*:  bad  the  honour  of  faceWing  from  ^b  UlusinoHs 
pttno.  ^kj^^  the  numeroas  »u%m»  of  aiitist^y,  others,.  perh«RS,  niay  be  ipor^  »^«dr©?»  V 
Mteemed ;  none  more  aoii^ble,  more  worthy  to  be  beloved.  .    •       ^ 

The  difficulty  of  tnuulating  tbia  part  of  his  works  arises  in  general  from  the  frequent  translations  of 
rioes  in  Orecian  writers,  and  parodica  on  those  of  hi?  conteinporariesi  from  bis  introducing  new  cha. 
raeten  on  th^  scene,  and  changing  the  speakers  of  his  dialogues;  from  hU  not  markmg  bis 
tnasitiow  from  thought  to  thought,  but  giving  them  as  they  lay  in  his  mind.  These  unconnected 
traDsitiouB  arc  of  great  life  and  spirit;  nor  should  a  translator  be  too  coldly  regular  in  supplymg 
the  connecUofi,  since  it  will  be  a  tama  performance,  that  gives  us  the  senw  of  Horace,  if  it  be  no^ 
given  in  his  peculiar  manper. 

As  his  editors  have  of^  perpleised  the  text,  by  altering  the  measures  of  our  author  fcr  the  sake  of  ^ 
mora  musieal  cadenca^;  so  they,  who  have  imitated  or  translated  him  with  most  success  in  Engiisb, 
seem  to  have  forgotten,  that  a  carelessness  of  numbers  is  a  peauliar  part  of  bis  character,  which  ought 
to  be  pres(*rved  almost  as  fiuthfully  as  his  sentiments. 

Style  is  genius,  and  jqstly  numbered  amongst  the  fbuntains  of  the  sublime.  Expression  in  poetry  is 
that  colouring  in  pamting.  which  disUnguishes  a  master's  hand.  But  the  misfortune  of  our  trandatwi 
is,  that  they  have  only  one  style ;  and  consequently  all  their  authors,  Homer,  Virgil,  Horace,  Ovid, 
•re  compelled  to  speak  in  the  same  numbers,  and  the  same  unvaried  expression.  The  free-born 
spirit  of  poetry  is  confined  in  twenty  constant  syllables,  and  the  sense  regulariy  ends  with  every  second 
line,  as  if  the  writer'iiad  not  rtrength  enough  to  support  himself,  or  courage  enough  to  venture  into  a 

tkicd. 

■nif  ooclawcal  kind  of  Tenitotioo  wooU  be  particoUriy  mort  nnnatur«l  in  •  tr«ttU«oo  of  Honce. 
It  «oaId  nuke  him  arsne  in  coaplete,  .»]  the  petwo.  of  hi.  dUlojue.  convene  .Imct  in  ep.gi.iM. 
The  tnndioor  ho.  therefbre  followed  the  wee  in  one  unbroken  period.  He  b..  often  endeavoured  to 
imitate  the  pro«uc  cadence  of  hu  author,  when  he  oonid  with  much  more  eaie  have  made  him  appear 
Eke  a  modem  original.  He  has  run  the  line,  into  e«>h  other,  a.  he  believe,  it^the  beat  m«.nerof  p«. 
..rvtajthatlooae   pro^ic  poetry,  that  negligenc.  of  number.,  which  ha.ever  been  e,t.«»«i  on.  of  h.. 

'^'^'i^Ttbe  poetical  .pirit.ndnume,ou.v.riety  of  meagre,  in  hi.  Odea,  we  ma,  believe  tbi. 
qareta.  ve«iflction  iVhi,  Sati«.  wa.  notan  e«fect  of  necrity,  but  of  judgment.  H..  fr«,o«nt ««  o^ 
Xorerb.  and  common  phrase.;  hi.  diftrent  manner  of  e,pre»ing  the  »me «mtimenU  m  b»  Ode.  and 
&ti«.,  will  convince  u..  that  he  really  thought  a  «tirirt  mhI  a  poet  were  extremely  d.<ferea» 
eharwto. ;  that  the  language  of  poetry  wa.  a.  unnatnral  to  tha  morality  of  wtire.  a.  a  h>w.  fcm.lmr 
JJretothem«e«yof.nepicpoem;  or,  a.  he  him«df  «ipre«e.  it.  that  the  Muteo*  MUrewalk<<« 

feet,  white  all  her  rater,  war  into  the  .ki» 

If  thiaeriticirabejurt,  the  dispute  between  Joveiial  and  HoiMe,  with  regard  to  rtyle.  may  with 
me  be  decided.  In  Juvenal  the  vice,  of  hi»  age  are  .hown  in  all  their  natural  horrour..  H« 
eemmaod.  hi.  i««lei.  in  the  language  of  authority,  and  terri6e.them  with  image,  drawn  m  the 
koldnea.  of  a  truly  poetical  .pint.  He  rtand.  Hke  a  priert  at  an  altar  McriBcing  to  h«  god. ;  but 
eve,  a  prieat.  in  bh  warmert  a«l  of  ndigion,  might  b»  fbrgivwi,  if  he  confe»ed  so  much  homawty, 
a.  not  to  lriwpU.ur«m  hearing  the  groans  and  HawWng  into  the  entrails  rf  the  victim. 

There  b  a  kind  of  .atire  of  wich  mal^ity,  a.  toororely  proceed,  from  a  de.ire  of  grati^qg  k 
a>Mt,tnt>i^.'  cmeKyof  temper.  The  «tiri«  doe.  not  appear  like  a  magirtrate  to  give  wnteno.  on  tha 
itaa  of  aaaUnd,  bat  like  an  executiooer  to  .laughter  the  criminaK  It  wa.  the  nying  oT  a  great 
■Ma.  thathewhobatedvjoe,  hated  mankind;  but  certainly  he  doe.  not  love  them  a.  he  oogh^  who 
^iZem  bb  natural  .gaeity  ia  »  diic«Bi»»t  of  their  fcults,  and  feel^  W  in-natared  ^toatm  « 
•^oiiai  tkam  to  poUie  vicwi 
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fM  Preface, 

Oar  author  wtB  <if  another  spirit  ^  of  a  nataral  chearliihiBii  of  Utrnpcf^  $n  eayfoM  fi  i 
tehiqDed  by  the  poittenew  of  oodrts ;  a  good  undentaading,  iniprofred  by  convening  with  i 
a  qaick  disoenkment  of  their  frailties,  bat,  in  genepd,  ao  hujppf  an  art  pC  correctiiig  then,  tbith» 
reproves  withoat  offending,  and  instructs  withoat  aii  affectation  of  snperiority.  He  prssertcs  a 
strength  of  reasoning  necessary  to  persuade,  withoat  that  dogmatical  seriousness,  which  k  apt  ts 
disgust  or  disoblige.  He  has  this  adrantage  over  the  rigid  s^rtst,  that  we  receive  him  fats  oar 
bosoms,  while  he  reasons  with  gqod-huimonr,  and  cqvreets  in  the  langaage  of  Inendshqi.  IjTor  vifl 
bis  Satires  be  less  nseful  to  tfie  present  age,  than  to  that  in  which  they  were  written,  stnce  he  doe^ 
not  draw  his  characters  from  particular  persons,  but  tnm  hqm^n  iiator?  itaelf^^  wh|ch  is  Imriibiythi 
nn  all  ages  ai^  countries. 
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WORKS  OF  HORACE. 


TRANSIATED  BY  PHIUP  FRANCIS,  D.D. 


ODB& 

BOOK  r. 
ODE  I. 

TO  MJKIMAS. 

MjBCBHAt,  whoie  \k\^  liMife  ipriii^i 
Fiom'  Imir  Etniria'a  andent  kingi» 
O  tbou,  my  patron  and  my  IHei»d, 
On  whom  my  life,  my  Hme  depend; 
In  clouds  th'  Olympic  dntt  to  roll. 
To  turn  with  kindling  wheeh  the  goal. 
And  g^n  the  palm,  Tictorious  prize! 
Exalt  a  iportal  to  tbe  skies. 

This  man,  by  faction  and  debate, 
Rab'd  to  the  llist  employs  of  state  ; 
Another,  who  from  Libya's  plain 
Sweeps  to  his  ban  tbe  varioas  grain; 
A  third,  who  with  anwearied  toll 
Roughs  cheerful  his  paternal  soil ; 
While  in  their  several  wbbes  blest» 
Kot  all  the  w^lth  by  kings  possest. 
Shall  tempt,  with  fi^ifol  souls,  to  brave 
The  terrours  of  the  foamy  wave. 

When  loud  the  winds  and  waters  wage 
Wild  war  with  elemental  rage, 
Tbe  merchant  praises  the  retreat. 
The  quiet  of  his  rural  seat; 
Yet,  want  untutored  to  sustain, 
Soon  rigs  his  shatter'd  bark  again. 

Np  ukean  delights  poness  hU  soal. 
With  good  old  wine  who  crowns  his  howl ; 
Whose  eariy  rfeveb  are  began 
Ere  baif  the  course  of  day  be  ran, 
Now,  by  some  sacred  fountain  laid, 
l^ow,  streteh'd  beneath  some  bowering  sl^de. 

Tbe  tented  camps  <a  soldier  charm, 
Thimpets  and  fifes  his  bosom  warm ; 
Their  mingled  sounds  with  joy  he'll  hear. 
Those  Bonods  of  war,  which  mothers  fear. 

The  sportsman,  cUU'd  by  midnight  Jove» 
Ybrgcts  his  tender,  weiided  krve. 
Whether  his  fiiithful  hounds  pursue. 
And  hold  the  bomi^ing  hind  in  view ; 
Whether  tbe  boar  bvqi  hunters  foils, 
4^  foamiBg  breaks  the  vieadipg  toiK 


An  ivy-wnath,  ibir  learaiog'i  prise^ 
Kaises  Mascenas  to  the  skies. 
The  bieeay  grove,  the  nacy  round. 
Where  the  light  nymphs  and  ntyn  bomd. 
If  there  the  sacred  Hine  inspire 
The  breathing  finte,  and  strike  the  lyre^ 
There  let  me  fix  my  last  retreat, 
Far  from  tbe  little  vulgar,  and  the  greai 
But  if  yon  yank  me  with  the  choir. 
Who  tun'd  with  art  the  Gredaa  lyre, 
Swift  to  the  noblest  heights  of  fame 
Shall  rise  thy  poet's  deathleaa  nauw. 


ODE  IL 

TO   AUGUSTUS. 

Exovca  of  snow  and  hail  in  tempests  dire 
HaTe  pour*d  on  earth,  while  Heav'n's  eternal  sire    ■ 
With  red  right  arm  at  his  own  temples  burl'd 
His  thunders,  and  alarm'd  a  guilty  world. 

Lest  Pyrrtia  should  again  with  plaintive  dries 
Behold  the  monsters  of  the  deep  arise. 
When  to  tbe  mountain  summit  Proteus  drove 
His  sea-born  herd,  and  where  the  woodland  dova 

Late  perch'd,  his  wonted  seat,  the  scaly  brood 
Entangled  hung  upon  tbe  topmost  wood. 
And  every  timoroMS  native  of  the  plain 
High-floating  swarm  amid  the  boundless  main. 

We  saw,  push'd  backward  to  his  native  source^ 
The  yellow  Tiber  roll  his  rapid  course. 
With  impious  ruin  threat'ning  Vesta's  fiine. 
And  the  great  monuments  of  l^uma's  reign ; 

With  grief  and  rage  while  Ilia's  bosom  ^ows. 
Boastful,  for  be^  revenge,  bis  waters  rose : 
But  now,  th'  uxorious  river  glides  away. 
So  Jove  commands,  smooth -winding  to  the  sea. 

And  yet,  less  numeroiiR  by  their  parents'  crimes^ 
Our  sons  shall  hear,  shall  h^r  to  latest  times^ 
Of  Roman  arms  with  civil  gore  embru'd. 
Which  better  bad  the  Persian  foe  subdu'd. 

Among  her  gnardian  gods,  what  pityisig  power 
To  raise  her  sinking  state  shall  Rome  implore  } 
Shall  her  own  hallow'd  virgins'  eaniest  psayer 
Harmonious  charm  offended  Vesta's  ear  r 

To  whom  shall  Jove  assign  to  pwge  away 
Tbe  guilty  deed  ?  Gome  tben,  bright,  god  of  day^ 
But  gracious  reil  thy  sbouldefft  haamy-bright. 
Oh!  TtUiBc)oadath'iiiii«fienUeli|hU 
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Or  come^iweet  queen  of  nniles,  while  roan4  thee 
rove, 
^n  wanton  Wing,  the  powers  of  mirth  and  love ; 
Or  hither.  Mars,  thine  aspect  gracious  beqd. 
And  powerful  thy  neglected  race  defend, 

Parent  pf  'Btftae,  amidst  the  rage  of  0ght 
Sated  w|th  scenes  of  bloody  t^V^eF^^lyrilt^ 
Tbo^,  whom  the  potishMJi^  Ifafe  mkei3Jbi», 
Apd  the  stem  soldier's  frown  with  transport  warms: 

Or  thou,  fair  Maia's  wing^ed  son,  appear. 
And  human  shape,  in  prime  of  manhood,  wear; 
BeclarM  the  ffUardian  of  th'  imperial  s^t^ 
Bivine  avenger  of  ^tiati^BfliarVkte : 

Oh !  late  return  ^  Heay'n^  and  may  thy  leign 
With  lengthened  blessings  ijll  thy  wide  domain ; 
Kor  let  thy  people's  crimes  provoke  thy  flight. 
On  air  swift-rifing  to  the  realms  qf  light 

Great  prince  and  father  of  the  sUte,  riK^ive 
The  noblefrt  triumph*  which  thy  Rome  can  give  j 
Nor  let  the  Parthian,  'with  nnponish'd  pride, 
fif»yond  his  bc^undi,  O  Csosar,  daie  to  ride  1 


FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


ODE  in. 


TO  THB  SHIP  IN  wilMH  Vipa4(;  IAII«B  TO  4TMII|f 

So  may  tlfl&  Cy^iaa  queen- dhine, 
And  the  twin^tars,  Hith  iavliig  luetro  shM  ) 

So  may  <ft«  Ihtfwr  of  thi»  «f nd 
All  others,  but  the  weatsHi  breeset,  biai, 

At  you.  deaf  Vessel,  eafc  restore 
Th'  entrusted  ptedffe  to  th'  Atbeliiaa  fhora, 

And  9fi|iyse«|  die  pailaer  save,   .   . 
My  much-lov'd  Virgil,  from  the  raging  wave. 

Or  oak,  Or  brass,  with  triple  fold. 
Around  that  daring  ifMati  bbsom  roird. 

Who  flrst  to  the  wild  ocean's  rage 
Laoch'd  the  firail  bark,  and  hkrd  the  winds  ODgage 

Temjj^estubus,  when  the  South  deleend*    ' 
Prec  pitate,  and  with  the  North  cotttendv; 

Nor' feared  the  stare  peltendhig  raiA, 
Kor  the  lotid  tjnrant  of  the  western  maitt. 

Of  power  supreme  the  storm  to  raise. 
Or  calmer  smooth  the  sorlhce  of  the  seat. 

Wlttit  various  forms  of  death  could  fn^t 
The  man,  who  viewM  with  fist,  noshaketl  sight, 

Th^  floating  monsters,  waves  if^letn'd. 
And  r0cks  fbr  sl^ipwrecl^M  fleets  ill-fiim'd  ? 

Jove  has  the  realms  qf  earth  in  vaiq 
pividM  by  th^  inhabitable  hietn, 

^•ff  ^Mps  prfrfwie,  wftfc  fearless  pride. 
Bound  o'er  th*  invMabfe  tide. 

No  laws,  or  human  or  dtvhie, 
pan  the  presumptuous  race  of  man  eonfliie. 

Tt^os  from  the  Sun'e  ethereal  beam 
When  bold  Prometheus  stole  th'  enlivening  flame. 

Of  fevers  4^1%  a  fhastly  brood, 
Till  then  unknown,  th'  unhappy  fraud  pnnaM; 
'  'On  Barth  their  horrours  balefol  spread,- 
And  tfae  jjMile  monarch  of  the  dead, 

Till  th^ff  slow-movmg  to  his  prey. 
Precipitately  repid  swept  his  way. 

"Tfias  did  the  venturous  Cretan  date 
To  tempt,  wfth  tmpions  wings,  the  void  of  afr  | 

'ITiton^  Hell  Alcides  urg*d  his  course: 
Mo  work  too  lii^h  Ibf  man's  audacious  force. 

Our  Ms  would  aVteihpt  the  skies. 
And  inth  gi^ntk*  boldness  tmpibui  rise ; 

Nor  Jove;  i)rtf>pfll|^d  by  thoHal  pride, 
Can  by  hit  iibt:it  i3iim«HM>)to  t^ 


ODB  nr. 

TO  sssnus. 
FivBct  winter  uelts  in  vvmal  gales, 
And  gratefnl  sephyrs  611  the  ^neadiag  iaib: 
No  more  the  ploughman  loves  bb  flic     ' 

Nor  hoary  frqsts  now  whiten  o'er  the  fields. 
Now  joyous  through  the  venlaiit  meads, 
Beneath  the  riung  Moon,  fhir  Venus  leads 
.  Hef  varijmad»npe„  'i^  ^it||  w  train 

^^^5?  V^  "^*^  «~^  "^^  the  pIttiL 

While  Vulcan's  glowiog breath  inspires^ 
The  toilsome  forge,  and  blows  np  all  its  ^n% 

Now  cr9WQ>d  with  myrtle,  or  th^  flowen 
W^tharfadearth  from  her  froc  bosom  poeif, 

Well  ofc,  in  the  shady  grove,  * 

Or  Umb,  or  kid,  as  Pan  shall  beat  appiove. 

With  equal  pace  impaitial  AiDe 
Knocks  at  the  palace  as  the  oottMO  gatet 

Nor  should  oar  sum  of  life  extend 
Our  growing  hopes  bejpdiid  tlteir  destin'd  end. 

When  sunk  to  Plutq'a^lMidowy  coasts, 
Opprest  with  darkness  andtle  fabled  ghosts. 

No  more  the  dice  ahaW  there  awga 
To  thee  the  jovial  moiuicchf  pf  wine. 

No  more  shall  you  the  Oir  admire. 
The  virgins'  enry,  asid  IIm  |n«tti>s  desice. 


OSA  V. 

TO  PVRKa4, 
While  liquijt  tAmn  Mad  him  hMthsu 
What  youth,  the  ipsf  boww  be.  ^^ 

Now  courts  thee  to  be  kind  ? 
^nrha,  for  whose iMraiy  bent 
Do  you,  thus  imi  with  caivless  i 

Your  yellow  troHet  bM  } 

^w  often  shaH  th'  utoraptis'd  yoath 
Of  alter'd  gods,  alid  injur'd  troi. 

With  tears,  alas!  ^Smj^ahir 
How  soon  behold,  with  woaderiageyaL 
The  black'ning  winds  telnbestiMus  nmL 

And  scowl  along  the  main  r^       » 
While,  by  Us  easy  ffnitii  heti«y<L 
He  now  enjoys  thee,  golden  BMli. 

Thus  amiable  and  kfnd ;  *  ^^ 
He  fondly  hopes  that  ymi  shaH  Mm 
Thus  ever  vacant  to  his  lore. 

Nor  heeds  the  IhithJess  wfod. 

Unhappy  ijjey,  to  whom,  nstriod. 

Whilel,  DowmfeQpjho^  ! 

Will  consecrate  ^he  tiictned  i 
And  ^1  my  grateful  vow«  j 

To  Neptune's  ftirinir  i 


i«f^ 


ODB  Vt 
TO  JMun^. 


Vartus,  «hotoartonqbmei*kwiteL 
Agrippa,  shall  thy  ionqoests  shig,  ^ 
Whatever,  i vpif^fl  hy  Ui  eOilimSflflm 
The  soldier  dM*d^  sea  trlMML 
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JOF  HOiUCS^  OPlft 


Kor  sage  Ul  j4ks  Ui  Q9r  Uy« 
Puraiefiui  «aiHi«ri«g«  UwrQUfb  Uif  f««9^ 
Kor  oQri  in  tf^ijiia  «tnii«»  U>  t^U 
Bmr  PeloM*  carM«ji  ofi^^ring  £b1L 

The  Miiie,  Wtio  rules  tV  HAwUl^  l^ffb 
Porbidi  me  boldlf  to  mpj^rt '   * 
To  thine  orfi<x«a  Cfi^'t  Imf , 
And  hurt  iritb  fiM^kOtu  «^Bg  t)it  t)urai«^ 

Who  C9«  4«iK6nbf»  Ibii  gO^  o#figi|t 
lo  adunantiq*  4inqii»Mr  V>8)^^^ 
Or  Merioa  od^  U»«  TrQ^ao  slHOre 
With  ditit.  hov  f  lorioiM !  oomsf'd  o'e^  ) 
Or  DioaMd,  by  P«Ua«'  9J4> 
To  varriqg  yods  M  equal  n^ade  ? 

But  vb«th«r  lovi9f »  iph^t^  frc^ 
With  all  <Mir  umM  loyitgr, 
CnUof  bt  b)  itrifce  the  miMrtial  f|t||Bg^ 
Of  feasts  and  vifgfP^gbtii  we  aipg,  '' 
Of  naidm  vbo,  vbon  boM  1  «•  assailai 
fierce  in  tbair  afif «r^ni|»ara  ))mx  P4i«? 


ttQQKIf 

one  vw. 


««i 


1st  other  poetf,  In  harmonioois  \v%\^ 
Ininortal  Rh«l€s  or  Mitylane  praise; 
Or  Epbeknt,  or  Corinth't  towery  pride, 
ipirt  by  the  rolKng  iriaiti  op  ^ther  side'; 
Or  Thebei,  or  Helpliofc,  fbr  Ujeir  gods  renowuM, 
Or  Tempi's  plaint  With  dowery  botioui^  crownU 

There  ar«,  who  sing  ^pjoyerlasting  irtraiiw 
The  tofrwi  where  wladoq^s  virgin-goddess  reigif^ 
And  eeaselesf  toiling  court  the  trite  reward 
Of  olive,  pIockM  by  every  vqlgaf  hard. 
For  jQiio>'fatne,  tb*  unnumber'd  toniefbt  throng 
With  rich  Myeena  grace  thejr  favourite  song. 
Aod  AigpB  hWt^  «f  pregnant  glebe  to  feed 
Hm  wariike  horse,  and  animate  the  breed : 
Bat  nae,  ii9r  j^tient  taceds^mon  charms, 
Kor  &ir  Lairissa  wHb  such  transport  warms, 
As  pare  Albaoea's  fkr-rcsounding  source, 
And  rapid  Anto,  headlong  in  his  course, 
OrTibuT,  fenc'd  by  groves  from  solar  beams, 
And  froitAil  orcbardf  bathM  by  ductile  streams, 

TheMoth  wind  ofteq,  vb9D  the  welkin  lowers, 
Sveepe  oif  the  eloodi,  nor  teems  perpetual  showers : 
So,  Plaaeos,  be  tlM  flippy  wMom  thine, 
to  end  the  cares  or  life  in  mellow'd  wine ; 
Whether  the  camp  wrtth  hanners  brit^ht  displayed. 
Or  Tibor  holtf  tbM  i«  it«  thick-wtgu^bt  sb»4e. 
When  Teooer  from  hit  9ire  and  country  fied. 
With  poplair  wreatbft  the  hero  crowp'd  his  head^ 
lUakiag  with  wine,  and  thus  his  friends  addres*d» 
Deep  sorrow  brooding  in  each  anxious  breast: 
«"  Bold  let  qs  firitow  through  the  foamy  tides, 
Wheie  Fortooe,  better  than  a  fotber,  guidtw^ 
AvauQt,  dflapair !  when  Teucer  calW  to  fame. 
The  tame'yoor  aofor,  and  your  guide  the  same^ 
Another  Sahunis,  in  foretgd  clime, 
With  rival  pride  fbeH  raise  her  head  fubljniei 
SoPh<Bbaaooda?  ye  sont  of  valour  true, 
Poll  often  'tri0d  in  d««de  of  deadlier  buf» 
To  day  nith  wine  drive  every  care  away. 
To  awnDv  tenvt  a(pun  tj)0  Imipalfilft  M9*^ 


Bt  the  gods»  wa  iydw,  teU, 
Ah  !  why,  by  loviqg  him  tii^  ml» 

Why  you  ^^Mm  to  <k<itmy 
Young  Sybar^s,  to^  aiai'-f0U|  hP^jF  ^ 

Why  he  hates  tl^a  awii^r  pl«^ 
While  he  can  v^^  or  diMt«n0t%«A? 

Why  no  more,  wiMi>|Mirtial  pridv 
Does  he  among  ^  eqm^  ride; 

Or  the  Gallic  st^  cemnaand 
With  bitted  curb  and  tbfnung^nf^ 

More  thap  vivefa  balefql  hloQa 
Why  doe9  he  fear  tjie  yellpw  ^^  ? 

Why  det«i^  the  wiwtler'a  oU,  . 
While  firm  to  bef^r  the  manbr  ^f^  ^ 

Where  are  now  the  iivid  sciua 
Of  sportive,  nqr  iiiglffcious,  w^*ib 

When  fbf  the  (gMoit,  with  v^gf^  tbrO!f9i 
Beyond  the  x^i^H^  his  fiune  w«s  knf^nt) 

TeH  UN  why  ihif  fc^^  dftgwip. 
In  which  like  Thetif'  son  he  |ie«. 

Ere  unhappy  Troy  \it^  shed 
Her  funeral  sorrows  ^  the  d^ii^ 

Ust  a  tiii||i)y  drWB  4h<)uld  %t 
His  soul  to  wfir  «»4  oanmge  direi 


Qi2£K, 


TO  TB^LURCHUS. 

BiHOtn  Soracte's  aiiy  height. 

See  how  it  stonda  a  heap  ef  snow  ; 
Behold  the  winter's  Imry  weight       r 

Oppress  the  labouring  wopds  belpl| 
And,  by  the  season's  icy  hapd 
Congeal*d,  the  |a«y  rivers  s^pil* 
Now  melt  away  the  winter's  cold^ 

And  larger  pile  the  cheerful  Are ; 
Bring  down  the  vintage  fbur-year-^d, 

Whose  mellow'd  heat  can  mirth  inspre^ 
Then  to  the  guardian  powers  divine 
Careless  the  res^  of  life  aesign  \ 
For,  wh^  the  waning  wmds  atln. 

And  o"ef  the  fervid  ooean  sweep; 
They  speak— 4nd  lo  1  the  tempestdk* 

On  the  smooth  bosom  of  the  de^j 
Unshaken  stands  the  aged  jrove, 
And  feels  the  providence  of  Jove. 

To  morrow  vith  its  eares  ^mmh 

And  make  the  present  hour  your  own^ 
Be  swift  to  catch  it  as4t  4ieo> 

And  score  it  up  as  clearly  won ; 
Nor  let  your  youth  disdain  to  ^rova 
The  joys  of  dancing  and  of  love. 
Now  Jet  the  grateful  evening  ^l^ade. 

The  public  walks,  the  public  pv|E, 
An  assignation  sweetly  made 

With  gentle  whimpers  in  the  dailt: 
Wliile  age  mgrose  thy  vigour  spafee, 
Be  these  thy  pleasures,  these  tby  cam. 
The  laugh;,  that  froii»  the  comer  jSiei^ 

The  sportive  fiur-oqe  shall  hetray^ 
Then  boldly  anntoh  the  joyiul  prife,f 

A  TOhg  or  bracelet  testr  away, 
WhMe  she,  net  too  severely  ooy. 
Struggling  sltf4ljig)d  (l^r  vpiif  V7* 
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FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


ODBX. 

mnn  to  tmcomr. 


I  um  tbe  god,  wbose  arts  refitt'd 
The  Htvage  race  of  human  kind, 
By  eloquence  their  passions  cbartn^d, 
By  exercise  their  bodies  formed : 
Bail,  winged  messenger  of  Jove, 
And  all  th»  immortal  powers  abore  j 
Sweet  parent  of  the  bending  lyre, 
Thy  praise  shall  all  its  souwls  inspire. 

Aitfiil  and  canning  to  conceal, 
•  Whatever  in  sportive  theft  you  steal. 
When  from  the  god  who  gilds  the  pole. 
Even  yet  a  boy,  his  herds  yon  stole. 
With  angry  voice  the  threai'nitfg  powr 
Bade  thee  the  f raudful  prey  restore  $ 
But  of  his  quiver  too  begird, 
Pleas'd  with  the<theft  Apollo  smil'd. 

Yon  w%re  the  wealthy  Priam's  guide. 
When,  saft  from  Agamemnon's  pride, 
Through  hostile  camps,  which  round  him  spread 
Their  watchful  firetf,  his  way  he  sped. 
Unspotted  spirits  you  consign 
To  blissful  seats,  and- joys  divine, 
And,  powerful  with  your  golden  wand,  ^ 
The  light,  unbodied  crowd  command  t 
Thos  grateful  dees  yoar  office  prove 
To  gods  below,  and  gods  above. 


TO  LtVOOXOEi 

Sntivx  not,  Leuconoe,  to  pry 

Into  tbe  secret  will  of  fiste, 
Kor  impious  magic  vainly  try. 

To  know  our  lives*  uncertain  date| 

Whether  th'  indulgent  power  divine 
Hath  many  seasons  yet  in  store. 
Or  this  the  latest  winUr  thine, 
,    WhkiihTmkB  its  waves  apdnst  the  shore, 

Thy  life  with  wiser  arts  be  crown'd, 
Thy  filtered  wiii6s  abundant  poor. 

The  lengthen^  hope  with  prudence  bouad 
Ptoportioied  to  the  flyl^  hour; 

Even  while  ita  taltc  in  careless  ease. 
Our  envio\is  minutes  wing  their  flight ; 

Then  swift  the  flei!ting  pleasure  seize. 
Nor  trust  tomorrow's  doubtful  light. 


Oi)E  XIL 

■TMH  TO  JOVB. 

What  man,  what  hero,  on  the  tuneful  lyre, 
Orsharp-tonM  flute,  will  Clio  choose  to  raise 
Deathleai  to  fame?  What  god?  whose  faallow'd 

The  sportive  image  of  the  voice,  [name. 

Shall  in  the  shades  of  Helicon  repeat, 
On  Pindns,  or  on  Hsmus,  ever  cool, 
From  wbeno^  tbe  ibresf  s  hi  confusion  ro^ 

To  follow  Orpheus  and  hh  song : 
He,  by  his  mothiir's  art,  ^ith  soft  delay ' 
C6uld  stop  the  river's  rapid  lapse,  or  check 
The  winged  winds  i  with  strings  of  concord  sweet 

Powerful  tbeljfteusg  oaks  to  lead. 


Oaims  not  th>  eUraa!  sire  his  wQotad  piuel 
Awful  who  reigns  o'er  gods  and  meBsaprene, 
Who  sea  and  earth-^this  onivenal  globe 

With  gHAefhl  change  of  seasons  gtades; 
From  whom  no  beiag  of  superior  power. 
Nothing  of  eoual,  second  glory,  springs, 
Yet  first  oFali  his  progeny  divine 

Immortal  honours'Pallas  cfaumi: 
God  of  the  vine,  in  deeds  of  valour  bold. 
Fair  virgm-faontress  of  the  savage  rsce. 
And  Phoobus,  dreadful  with  unerring  dart. 

Nor  will  I  not  your  praise  prodaim. 
Alcides'  lab9ors,  and  fiur  Leda's  twins, 
Fam'd  for  the  tffid  race,  for  wrestlmg  fom'd. 
Shall  grace  jny  song:  soon  as  whose  star  benigs 

Through  tbe  fierce  tempest  shhies  serene, 
Swift  from  the  rocks  down  foams  the  broken  tm^ 
Calm  are  the  winds,  the  driving  donds  di^ierse, 
And  all  the  threatening  waves,  so  will  tiie  gods, 

Smooth  sink  upon  the  peaceful  deep. 
Here  stops  the  song,  doubtfol  whom  next  to  pnJK| 
Or  Romulus,  or  Nnma*s  peaceloi  reign. 
The  haughty  ensigns  of  a  Tsnputt^tfaroBn, 

OrCato,  glorious  hi  lusfolL 
Oratefnl  fn  higher  tone  the  Muse  sbail  ng 
Thefoteof  Regulus,  the  Seaurian  race. 
And  Paulas,  'midst  thawaflte of  Camus'sfieU, 

How  greatly  prodigal  of  life ! 
Form'd  by  the  hand  cf  penury  severe. 
In  dwellings  suited  to  their  small  deme 
Fabricitts,  Curius,  and  CamiUus  roae; 
.  To  fleeds  of  martial  glory  rose. 
BCaroeJlus,  like  a  youthful  tree,  of  growth 
Hiiensible,  high  shoots  his  qf^readii^  Csme^ 
And  like  the  Moon,  the  feebler  fires  amoi^. 

Conspicuous  shines  the  Julian  star. 
Saturoian  Jove,  parent  and  guardian  god 
Of  (luman  race,  to  thee  the  fetes  assign 
The  care  oTCsssar's  reign;  to  thine  akiw 

Inferior  let  his  empire  rise ; 
Whether  tbe  Parthian's  formidable  poweim. 
Or  ferthest  India's  oriental  soiw. 
With  suppliant  pride  beneath  his  triumph  felt, 

Widft  o'er  a  witliag  world  shall  he 
Gontedted  reign,  and  to  thy  thnme  diall  bend 
Submissive.    Thou  in  thy  trem^ndoiM  ^ar 
Shalt  shake  Olympus'  h^,  and  at  our  groves 

Polluted,  burl  ttiy  dreadful  hohf. 


ODE  XIIL 

TO  XrTMA. 


Ab!  whenonT^lephushiit4 
When  on  his  rosy  neck  and  waxen  aras^, 

Lydia  with  ceaseless  repture  dwells^ 
With  jealous  spleen  my  glowing  booooi  iwfifa. 

My  reason  in  confusion  flies. 
And  on  my  cheek  th'  uncertain  colour  &e^ 

While  the  down-stealing  tear  belays 
The  Hogering  flame,  that  on  my  vitsla  pie^ns. 

I  bum,  when  in  excess  of  wine, 
Brutal,  he  soils  those  snowy  arms  of  ttofK^ 

Or  on  thy  lips  tiie  fierce-fond  boy 
Impresses  with  bis  teeth  the  furious  joy.. 

If  yM  my  voice  can  reach  your  ew; 
Hope  iiot  tp  find  him  constant  and  sboev^ 

Cruel -who  hurts  tbe  firagrant  kiss. 
Which  Venus  batha  witii  quintetsence  of  hlii^ 
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IVricc  )mpfff1hef,  wIkmb  love  nnitn 
ji  equal  rapCuye,  aiid  fincere  ^liybti, 
UubrokeQ  by  compUunts  or  tuife, 
Erca  to Uw  kmilioarB of  UliBi 


ODE  XIV, 

TO  TBI  IBPUBLIC. 

Jmbamt  tmkI  !  thall  the  waves  aguii 

'umuitoous  bear  tbee  to  (he  faithlea  main  } 

rhat  would  thy  nadoctt,  that  with  itonns  to  B]^  ? 

:ast  firm  yoor  anchor  in  the  friendly  port 

lefaold  thy  oalted  decks ;  the  woopded  mait 

Lod  saiWyards  groan  beneatlli  the  ■ooihem  blaBt, 

7or  withoot  ropea  thy  keel  can  lopser  brave 

rhc  rushing  fury  of  to'  impeooos  wave  : 

Pom  arc  thy  sails,  thy  guardian  gods  are  lost, 

Vhom  you  might  call  in  future  tempeeU  tost. 

Vbat  though  maiestic  in  your  pride  you  stood 

L  noble  daughter  of  the  Pontic  wood, 

fou  now  may  vainly  boast  an  empty  namoi 

)r  birth  conspicuons  in  the  rolls  of  fiLme. 

rbe  mariner,  when  storms  aroand  him  rise, 

7o  longer  on  a  painted  stem  relien. 

Lh!  yet  take  heed,  lest  fhepe  new  tempMUBwe^ 

n  sportive  mge  thy  glories  to  the  de^ 

iKm,  late  my  deep  anxiety  and  fear, 

jid  now  my  fond  desire  and  tender  care, 

Lh!  yet  take  heed,  avoid  thosB&talsea«         \ 

liat  roll  amon^  the  shining  Cjrcladet. 


ODE  XV. 


TUB  PBOBHBCY  OF  MBBIDS. 

WiiBM  the  perfidious  shepherd  bore 
*be  Spartan  dame  to  Asia's  shore, 
lereos  the  rapid  winds  oppressed, 
LDd  calm*d  them  to  unwilling  rest, 
ItAt  he  might  sing  the  dreadful  hte 
Vhich  should  their  guilty  loves  await. 

**  Fatal  to  Priam*8  ancient  sway 
^OQ  bear  tiiT  ill-omen'd feir  away; 
^or  soon  shall  Greece  in  arms  arise,  ' 

)eep-8wom  to  break  thy  nuptial  tiei 
Vhat  toils  do  men  and  horse  sustain  l 
Vhat  carnage  loads  the'Dardan  plain! 
»ttHaB  prepares  the  bounding  oar, 
lie  shield  mA  Mm,  and  rage  of  war. 

*'  Thpvi^piondof  V«MW  'gpardiaocai^ 
D  vain  you  opmb  ypur  flowio^  hair ; 
a  vain  yop  sv^p  tb*  unwarhke  stringy 
LDd  tender  airs  to  females  sing  ; 
'or  though  the  dart  may  harmless  prove 
The  dart  that  frig)its  the  bed  of  love)  ; 
"hough  you  escape  the  noise  of  fight, 
Ipr  Ajax  can  o'erUke  thy  fiight  $ 
>t  Shalt  thou,  Infsmous  of  lust, 
oil  those  adulterous  hairs  in  dust 

*«  Look  back  and  see,  with  furious  paoe, 
liat  ruin  of  t!^  Trojan  race, 
riysaes  drives,  and  aage  in  yean 
aniM  Nestor,  hoary  chief,  appeaup^' 
ntrepid  Teocer  sweeps  the  field,"         .   . 
.nd  StbeneYns,'  in  battle  skill* d  ; 
>T  skillM  to  guide  with  steady  rein» 
^  poar  his  chariot  o^'er  the  plain; 


Undaunted  Merion  shalt  thou  fe^l; 
While  Diomed,  with  furious  steel. 
In  arms  superior  to  his  sire. 
Bums  after  th6e  with  martial  fire. 

"  As  when  astag  at  distance  spie9 
A  prowlipg  wolf,  eghast  he  files, 
Pf  pasture  heedlesB  $  so  shall  yon,   ' 
High-iMiiting,  fly  when  they  pursua^ 
Not  such  the  promises  you  made» 
Which  Helen's  easy  heart  betray'dt 
Achilles'  fleet,  with  short  deUy, 
Vengelnl  notracu  the  &tal  da^} 
Bi|t  when  ten  rolling  years  expire. 
Thy  Tkoy  shall  hiage  in  GraciaD  fire.'» 


ODE  XVL 


yo  TTimiABIB* 

DaughtbBi  wbpie  loveliness  the  bosom  wanni    : 
More  than  thy  lovely  mother's  riper  charms. 
Give  to  my  bold  lampoons  what  fate  you  please^ 
To  wasting  d^mes  poqdemn*d,  or  angry  seas. 

But  yet  remember,  nor  the  god  <^  wine. 
Nor  Pythiap  Pbcel^us  from  his  inmost  shrine. 
Nor  Dindymepe,  nor  her  prifsts  possfst. 
Can  with  their  sounding  cymbal^  sliCake  the  breaB^ 

Like  fi^riooB  anger  in  it^  glopmy  vein. 
Which  neither  temper'd  sword,  nor  raging  main,  *' 
Nor  fire  wide-wasting,  nor  tremendous  Jove, 
Rushing  in  baleful  thnoderB  from  above. 

Can  tame  to  fear.  Thi|8  sjngs  the  poet's  lay-r  ' 
**  Prometheus,  to  inform  l)is  nobler  clay,  . 

Their  various  passions  chose  ^rcim  ey'ry  beast. 
And  with  the  lion^s  rago  inspif'd  th^iiuman  breast«^ 

From  anger  all  the  tragic  horroqrs  rose,   i 
That  crush'd  Thycstcs  with  a  weighs  of  woes; 
P»om  hence  proud  cities  date  their  ^tter  falls. 
When,  insolent  in  ruin,  o'er  their  walls 

The  wrathful  soldier  drags  the  hostile  p)Quyl|» 
That  haughty  mark  of  total  overthrow. 
Ife  too' In  youth  the  heat  of  anger  fir'd, 
And  with  the  rapid  rage  of  rhyme  inspir'd; 

Bot  now,  repentant,  shall  the  Muse  again 
To  softer  numbers  tune  her  melting  strain. 
So  thou  recal  thy  threats,  thy  wrath  contrbl. 
^ome  thy  love,  and  give  me  back  mf  soaU 


ODE  XVIL 
TO  TTitnaBts, 
Pam  from  Arcadia's  hills  descends 

To  visit  o^  my  Sabine  seat, 
wAnd  here  my  tender  goats  defends 

FroDi)  rainy  winds,  and  summer's  fiery  boot;  . 

F^  when  the  vales,  wide-spreading  round. 
The  sloping  hills,  and  polish'd  rocks. 

With  his  harmonious  pipe  resound. 

In  fearless  safety  graze  my  wandering  flocks;^ 

Tn  safety  through  the  woody  brake. 
The  latent  shrubs  and  thyme  explore, . 

Nor  longer  dread  the  speckled  snake, 
And  tlenikble  at  tlie  martialwolf  an  mesa^ 

Their  poet  to  the  gods  is  deiir, 

They  teve  his  piety  and' Muse,  " 
And  all  our  rural  honours  here 
I     Their  flow'ry  wtoltb  aroimd  thee  ihall 
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Here  diall  yon  ^^  Ajj|^«nqf9Q't  lyce* 

Beneath  a  shaSy  mou^Ltaio's  V>^w, 
To  sing  frail  CircA  guilty  Ore, 

And  chafte  Peqi^pe'a  ^obroken  v^. 
Far  from  the  biymg  ^-sl;ar'«  nfe 

Here  9hall  you  (|i4«ff  wty  kanpiiew  ««« | 
Nor  here  shall  MwFp  iatwaptirate  w«fe 

Rude  war  will)  tm  ^do  niWs  tl^  jpTial  fife : 
Nor  Cyrus'  bold  suspielons  fear ; 

Not  on  thy  soraiess  shall  be  lay 
His  desperate  hand,  thy  clothes  to  fear, 

Pr  l^nitfU  snatch  thy  fastal  crown  away* 


t9  VAkVS; 
KoovD  Catilus'  w»l^  or  in  Tibnr's  rich  soil. 
To  plant  the  |;1^  TJne  be  my  Vami'  4re(  toij  j 
ForOod  bath  propoa'd  to  the  wretch  who's  itthint. 
To  drin'k,  or  with  heart-goawbg  cares  to  be  curst 
Of  war,  or  of  want,  who  e»er  prates  oV  bis  wine? 
For  *tis  thine,  father  Bitcchus;  bright  Venus,  'tis 

thine. 
To  cbarm  all  his  car^  Yet  that  no  one  m^y  ^aas 
T^  frQed|>iii  906  tnirth  of  9  tempersite  glass^ 
Jjei  ns  think  on  ^e  Lapit^f^s  (^q^rrels  so  4ire, 
iUid  tll^Thrac^nsj  whom  wii^e  can  to  oia4ne8«  i»- 

Insatiate  of  lienor  when  ^low  tbeir  fn)l  veio^ 
No  distincUpii  of  vicf  or  of  virtue  renains. 

\3rckt  god  f^  the  vine,  who  doft  candour  ^|^r<ivt, 
I  ne'^r  will  thy  statues  profanely  remove^ 
I  fie*er  will  thy  rit^,  so  mysterious,  betray 
To  the  broad-glaring  eye  of  tl»e  tale-telling  da^f^ 
Oh  !  atop  th^  iQud  Cymltal,  the  cornet's  alarms, 
Whoseiound,  when  t^9  Bacchanal's  bosooi  j(  w^Lrm^ 
ArouMS  selMov?,  by  blindn^  mifl^* 
^Ind  vftfyty,  l^ng  aloft  the  light  head, 
Anff  honour,  of  prodigal  spirit,  that  showy. 
Transparent  ^  gififp,  all  t^e  secrets  it  knows. 


QDEXIX. 


OK  0l«TCSft4< 

Villus,  ^ho  gave  the  Cupids  btrth, 

And  the  resistless  fod  of -wine. 
With  the  gay  power  of  v^nti^n  mirth. 

Now  bid  my  heart  its  peace  resign ; 
Again  for  Olycem  I  bur^. 
And  all  my  long-fojrgotten  fl^es  setorp. 
tike  Parian  marblp  pure  and  bright, 

The  shinmg  ttfiid  my  bosom  warms; 
Har  ^6,  i0P  dM^>i«  for  th^  sight. 

Her  n^eet  coquetting— how  it  charms ! 
Whole  Venus  rushing  through  my  veins^ 
No  longer  in  her  favourite  Cypros  reigns  | 

Of  Scythians,  6erce  in  martial  deed. 
Or  Parthian,  urging  in  bis  flight 

The  bpttle  with  veverted  steed : 
Such  themes  she  will  no  more  approve 
Kor  aufllittfaataMmdsimpertiaept  to  loivn* 
Here  let  the  livhig  altar  ritii, 

Adom'd  with  every  herb  and  flower  j 
Here  flame  the  inpsnse  to  the  skies. 


Doe  honyw  to  tbf  gD4»w>  |wtf,  > 
Soft  sinlfs  to  viiliog  love  tbo  yielduig  mfiii 


OOEXS: 


TO  llJKBir4S. 

A  FOBT*s  beverage,  vile  and  che^p, 
(Should  great  Mccenas  be  m;  guest) 

Crude  vintage  of  the  Sabine  grape. 
But  yet  in  sober  ci^is,  shan  crowa  ths  iiMt» 

'Tw9S  recVd  into  a  Grecian  cask. 

Its  rougher  juice  to  melt  awa/s 
I  seal'd  it  top— a  pleasing  task  f 

With  annual  joy  to  mark  the  ^lorioQi  day| 

When  in  applausive  shouts  thy  name 

Spread  from  the  theatre  around. 
Floating  on  thy  own  Tibec^  ftream. 

And  Echo,  playfiil  nymph,  reton'd  the  son^, 

From  the  Cecnbian  vinti^  vtrmit 

For  yon  sbaU  flow  the  n^cy  wY^s 
But  ah !  my  meagm  cnp's  qnhte 

Witl^  tl»a  rioh  Womm  or  F<|  Wreipy  m^ 

[For  the  Twenty-flfst  Ode    aea  tiie  Seqslar  ft^] 


ODBXXIL 

70  AaisTivs  rusc^ 
Tbs  man  who  know*  not  gnilty  fisar. 
Nor  waoU  the  bow  nor  pointed  spear; 
Nor  needs,  while  ionooaot  «f  heart. 
The  quiver  te«|[|ijqg  wi(b  t|ie  pq9»n'4  ^^ 

Whether  tjbroagh  IJl^'s  homing  sa^b 
His  journey  leads,  or  Scytfaia's  lands. 
Inhospitable  waste  of  snows. 
Or  where  the  iabulous  Qydaspes  flows,  s 

For  musing  on  my  tovdymud, 
While  caieleas  in  the  woods  I  ■tnqr'd, 
A  wolf— how  dreadfel  1  eroasM  my  way. 
Yet  fled— be  fled  from  bis  defimoetat  piey  t 

No  beast  of  such  porteoions  size 
In  warlike  DauAia's  lQirfi|ts  lie^ 
Nor  such  ft^  tawny  lipo  reigvs 
Fierce  on  his  native  Afnc's  thirsty  pjlnns. 

Place  me,  where  never  aammcr  bnaaa 
Unbinds  the  glebe,  or  warms  the  Imia; 
Where  ever-Fowering  clouds  appear. 
And  angry  Jove  deforms  th'  iodemeal  yenrt 

Place  me  hem^  the  boming  my* 
Where  lyills  the  rapid  car  of  day; 
Love  and  ^  nymph  <hall  charm  my  ^^^^^ 
The  nymph  who  f weeUy  ^peajg  •ad  tweptlr  «** 


Chlos  flietf'tbe  like  a  ftwn. 
Which  through  some  sequester^  Um% 
Panting  seeks  the  motfaer-dper. 
Not  without  a  jgtauc  fo«r 
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i  th«  sen^t-VwUfiflV  Weoi^ 
nd  the  motion  of  the  tven. 
^  the  cttriihg  leitiei  b«l  sbahn* 
'  a  lizard  stir  the  bnW, 
righted  it  begidi  to  freese, 
rembliog  both«t  be«ft  cad  I 
Int  not  like  a  tiger  dire, 
for  a  lion  traaght  wKhiiVy 
punue  my  lovely  gttne 
'o  destroy  her  tender  firam^ 
iMte  thee,  leave  thy  niolher's  annf. 
ipc  for  love  are  all  thy  channit 


ODE  SbciV. 


Whubvom  reitraui  the  tandtr  tMir  ?  . 
^hy  blush  to' weep  for  one  to  dear  i 
veet  Muse,  of  melting  voice  and  lyr^ 
)o  thou  the  moomful  song  inspire, 
totntilios— sunk  to  cndlew  rei^ 
Vlth  death's  eternal  sTeep  opprest ! 
>h !  when  shall  Faitlh  ofsoul  sincere* 
>f  Justice  pore  the  sister  fair, 
Ad  Modesty,  unspotted  MMi 
Lnd  Truth  in  artless  guise  array'd^ 
imong  the  race  of *homah  kind 
lin  equal  to  Qvibtnids  flbd  > ' 

How  did  the  good,  the  virtMiw  WMxto^ 
ind  pour  their  sorrows  o^«r  hit  urn ! 
lot,  Virgil,  thibethekmdestsemitty 
ret  all  thy  pious  grief  is  vahi : 
n  vain  do  you  the  gbdt  implote 
rby  lov'd  QuibCiaaB  to  reitor^, 
^bom  on  far  other  temn  they  g«v», 
ly  nature  fated  to  the  gvave« 

What  tbQOgh  yoU  oMi  the  iyw  cotMBaoi, 
\nd  sweep  iu  tones  with  Mtet  hatid 
Phan  Orpheus,  whose  hArmoolbttV  fouf 
>nce  drew  the  listening  tr««s  klOBg^ 
f  et  ne'er  retams  the  vital  heat 
rhe  shadowy  form  to  animate) 
?or  wheriheghtistcOni^Hing  g^od 
'orros  his  black  troops  with  horrid  wB, 
fie  will  not,  lenient  to  the  breath 
:>r  prayer,  unbar  the  gates  of  Deith. 
Us  hard:  but  patieoOB  must  endure, 
knd  soothe  ihe  woes  it  cannot  core. 


ODBXXV. 

TO   LTDIA. 


Trt  wanton  herd  of  rakes  profest 
rby  windows  rarely  tiow  molest 
With  midnight  raps,  or  break  Uiy  rest 

With  riot. 
rhe  door,  that  kindly  once  could  move 
The  pliant  hinge,  begins  to  love 
[U  threshold,  anS  tto  more  sfaalf  prove 

Unquiet 

t^ow  less  and  lesb  a^saVI  thine  ear 

rhese  plaints,  *•  All,  sleep^st  thou,  my  dear, 

While  I  whole  nighU,  thy  ^nie  love,  here 

Am  dying  f *• 
you  in  your  turn  8^ all  weep  the  taunts 
Of  young 'and  insolent  gallants, 
la  goBie  dluk  alley's  audnight  hauiiU 

^     ,        Ijtte  plaint  X 


While  raging  tenqlMBI  iMltlft  Mriet, 
And  burning  lust  (such  la<«t  as  tries 
Thelteaddlni^'dltihs  6f  l(6ilM)  IWte  ' 

Thy  liver; 
Our  youth,  regardless  of  thy  frown. 
Their  beads  %itb  fresher  wrt- athis  slialt  dtti(0ik. 
And  Aug  t'hy  *ith^'^  MirTands  d6^n 

thewViir. 


Otot  "SKWh 


TO   HIS  MUSI. 


W«iLB  ia  the  Muse's  friendship  blot,. 
Nor  fear  nor  grief  shall  1>reak  my  rest  ^ 
Bear  them,  ye  vagrant  wjlfada,  away, 
And  dri>wn  them  in  the  CreUn  sea. 

Careless  am  I,  or  who  shall  rei^ 
The  tyrant  of  the  SoyHAn-pJ""* 
Or  wilhwIwtaMaeelfeffir  opprest       . 
Heavie»TiridatieK*fiaqtiBg  breast   . 

Sweet  Mttfe,  wbk)«'st.<beviK8instNnng^ 
HHher  thy  sonny  IIdwM*  hrm& 
And  let  HKy  ridhMtvbe^  shed . 
Its  frdfran<^  TonAd  mQr  Umie'»  ^Mdi 
For  nought  avails  the  poet's  praise. 
Unless  the  Muse  insplM  bHr  lays. 

Oh'l  Ylriilgthe  LBB6i»ilyA» ligfti%; 
Let  aJl  thy  lUtm  rats6  the  strhiiB, 
And  oooseomle  to  deetUesvibftfe 
MyhMF»d,  myLMoiat^lsoaoer^l 


OD£  XXVIL 

TO  MIS  ^OMPAVlOf^ 

Tis  Thrncistti,  iriVrt^'iefe,  «o  fS|fht. 
With  inch  fatetripcwte,  blWMly  ««y^ 
Fright  not  the  mod^liodnwaiy. 

Mortstfonsl  to8ee'theda|ffer^«i 
AmWst  the  mrawght  joys  of  wine. 
Berebid  this  impious  cWiho«lr««il*, 
And  pti^  the  soeini  L-oiMh  ift  pdn^e. 

May,  shall  1  drink  this  Heady  ^lio, 
PressM  from  the  rough  Ffcitenll«i'ti*»? 
Instarit,  let  yonder  yottfch  iMpsrft 
The  tend*r4tory  of  his  WiBTrt, 
By  what  dear  wound  he  blissful  dies. 
And  whence  the  genTTe  AmW'flies. 

What !  does  the  bashful  boy  deny  } 
Then,  if  I  drink  it  let  me  die. 
Whoe'er  she.  be,  a  gaoerous  flame 
Can  never  know  the  blush  of  shame. 
Thy  breast  no  slave-bom  Venug'fir^, 
But  fair,  ingenuous  love  inspires* 
Then  safely  whisper  in  my  ear. 
For  all  soch^trusiB  are  sacred  here. 

Ah!  worthy  of  a  better  darnel  . 
Unhappy  youth !  is  she  the  dame? 
Unhappy 70ulh  \  how  art  thou  lost. 
In  what  a  sea  of  troubles  tost ! 
'•^'hat  dru^,  what  witchcraft,  or  whdt  eKdnltf^ 
What  god,  can  'free  thee  from  her  arms  ? 
Scarce  Pegasus  can  disengage 
Thy  heart  from  thitCblnuera'tratet 
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bjfKXXYllL 


A  MAltXlflt  AMD  HU  OHOtT  OF  ABCRTTA« 


AkOBrrAt^  what  avails  thy  nice  sanney 
Of  dOean's  countless  sands,  of  earth  and  seit ; 
In  vain  thy  mighty  mint  once  conid  soar 
lb  orbs  celestial;  and  their  course  explore  ; 
If  here,  upon  the  tempest-beaten  strand. 
You  lie  confin'd,  till  some  more  liberal  hand 
8hal]  strow  the  piQus  dost  kt  fnneral  rite. 
And  wing  thee  to  the  boundle«  reaUnt  of  light. 

QBOST. 

Even  he,  %h6  did  with  gods  tiie  banqwet  Mtk, 
Tithonos,  trais*d  to  breathe  celestial. afar,   • 
And  Minos,  Jove's  own  counsellor  of  stdte. 
All  these  have  yielded  to  the  poNrer  of  ihte. 

MMiKia^ 
Even  your  own  sage,  whose  monamentol  shield, 
Borne  through  the  terfcmra  of  the  Trojan  field* ' 
Prov'd  that  flkme  the  mouldering  body  dketf 
And  souls  immortid  'from  enr  afthes  rise. 
Even  he  a  second  titne  resign'd  his  breath. 
Sent  beadloiig  t6  the  gloomy  renlins  of  Death : 

«B08t« 

Kot  meanly  skiU'di  even  by  your  ownaf^lMse, 
In  moral  truth,  and  nature's  secret  laws. 

One  endless  night  for  all  mankind  rsotddi. 
And  onoe  wejitt  must  tiead  the  shadowy  plaias^ 
In  horrid  pomp  of  war  the  soldier  dies ; 
*thiB  sailor  in  the  greedy  ocem  lies ; 
Thus  age  and  yodth  promiscuous  crowd  the  tomb : 
Ko  mortal  head  can  shnh  th'  idipending  doom. 

When  sets  Orion's  star,  the  winds,  tlut  sweep 
The  raging  walres,  o*erwhelm'd  me  in  tl^e  deep : 
Nor  thou,  my  friend,  lefote  with  impioua  hand 
A  little  portion  of  this  wandering  sand 
To  these  my  poor  remainsj  w>  may  the  storm 
Bage  o'er  the  woods,  nor  ooean's  face  deform : 
ICay  gracious  Jove  with  wealth  thy  toils  repay. 
And  Neptune  guard  thee  through  the  watery  way ! 

Thy  guiltless  race  this  bold  n^lect  shall  moiim. 
And  thou  thalt  foel  the  just  returns  of  scorns 
My  curses  shall  pursue  thy  guilty  deed. 
And  all  In  vain  thy  richest  victims  bleed. 
Whate'er  thy  haste,  oh !  let  my  prayer  prevail. 
Thrice  strow  the  sand,  then  boiftt  the  flying  saiU 


eDE  XXIX. 


TO  ICCItft. 


Iccras,  thebt^  Arabia's  goMf 
Can  yon  with  envious  eye  behiold  F 
Or  will  you  boldly  take  the  field. 
And  teach  Sabsa'.s  kmgt  to  yid^ 
Or  mediUte  the  direadful  Mede 
In  chains  triunyphantly  to'  lead  ? 

Should  you  her  hapless  lovier  slay. 
What  captive  pM  shall  own  thy  sway? 
Tf  hat  courtly  youth,  with  essenc'd  hair. 
Shall  at  thy  board  the^let  bear, 
SkUful  with  his  great  father's  art 
To  w'mg  with  death  the  pointed  dart  f 

Who  shall  deny  that  streams  ascend, 
AndTihor'sdlttTeats  backward  htoA, 


When  you  have  alhonr  b<%nbein^^ 
Vou.  that  far  other  proiSeaSeP 
When  an  your  volutoea,  Itamad  slorai 
TTie  treasures  of  Socratic  kjie, 
Onoe  bought  at  mighty  pricey  m  vaii^ 
Are  Aent  to  pu«d«,t  i^nTspiri^ 


ODE  XXX.    . 
10  vBRoa; 
Qu«bA  df  beauty,  queen  of  smiles, 
I^ve,  oh !  leave  thy  favouiite  isles  i 
A  temple  rises  to  thy  fame, 
Wherfr  Glycera  invokes  thy  na^e. 
And  bids  the  fragrant  inccB — ^ 


With  thee  briotf  tBy  love-wann  scm. 
The  graces  bring  with  Biffibg  taae. 
The  nympU,  add  jocund  Mefeurr, 
And  sprightly  youth,  who*  without  tbe^ 
Is  nought  but  savage  Ifterty. 


ODE  XXXL 

TO  APOLIOL 

W^RH  at  Apollo's  hallow'd  shtm« 
The  poet  inOs^the  power  divine. 
And  here  his  first  jibations  pours. 
What  is  the  bieM«  he  imploies  ? 

He  nor  desires  the  ArdHtag  giUm. 
That  yellows  o'er  S«rdtnitf 's  phin  ; 
Nor  the  fair  herds,  that  fowmg  faed 
Qn  ivarm  Cslakria's  flowery  oiead  ; 
Nor  ivory,  of  spotleas  shine  j 
Ndrwfid,  farth-flaningftomitsminea 
Nor  the  rich  fields  that  Liris  laves, 
And  eats  away  with  silent  waves. 

l^t  others  quaff  the  rmcy  wkitf 
To  whom  kind  Fortune  gives  the  vine; 
The  golden  goblet  let  him  dtam. 
Who  Vent'rous  ptoogifff  th'  Atlaatie  m^i^j 
Blest  with  flirfife  safe  returns  a-year. 
For  he  to  every  god  ndeair. 

To  me  boon  Nature  frankly  yields 
Her  wholesome  sa|ad  from  the  fields; 
Nor- ask  I  more,  than  sense  and  heahtt 
Still  to  ei^oy  my  present  wealth. 
From  age  and  all  irs  weakness  fi«^ 
O  son  of  Jove,  presferv'd  by  thee. 
Give  me  to  strike  the  tuneful  lyre,     ^ 
And  thou  my  latest  songt  in^irc<i 


6DE  XXXIL 
lt>  Bts  tni, 

Ir  with  thfife.beneath  the  shadsl 

Many  an  Idle  air  I  play*d. 

Now  the  Latian  song»  my  Jyrs^ 
With  some  immortal  strain  ini|ttr^- 

Snch  as  once  Alcsus  sung, 
Who,  fierce  in  war,  thy  music  stAuigfy 

When  he  heard  the  battle  roar. 
Or  moor'd  his  sea-tost  vessel  on  the 

Wine  and  the  Muses  were  histheoci 
And  y^qs,  Uughtcr-loTlBg  dua^ 
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With  Copia  cm  by  ber  fide, 
lad  Lfcust  fnrm'd  in  beanty't  pride» 

With  his  h*ir  of  jetty  dye. 
&sd  the  black  Initie  df  bis  eyk 

Channii^  shell.  Apollo's  loTe. 
Bov  gntefiil  to  the  tests  of  Jove  f 

Hear  thy  poef  s  solemn  prayer» 
IImhi  soft'ner  of  each  amuoiis  cara. 


ODB  XXXUf. 
TO  Atstvs  niouvs. 

Ko  mare  in  elegiac  strain 
>f  cnlel  Glyoerm  complain, 
rboagh  she  res^n  her  fiuthless  cb 
Ho  a  new  lover's  younger  arraa. 
rbemaid,  br  lovbly  farehead  fsm'd, 
Vl^ith  Cyras'  beauties  is  inllam'd  ; 
^bile  Pboloe,  of  haughty  channs, 
Phe  panting  breast  of  Cyras  warms : 
lot  wolves  and  goats  rfiall  sooner  prova 
rhe  pleasnresof  feibidden  love, 
fban  she  b^  Tirgin  bonoor  st^ 
knd  not  the  flithy  rake  disdain. 

So  Venns  wills,  whose  power  contiola 
rbe  fond  aftctions  of  our  sools; 
Vith  sportive  craetty  she  binds 
Jnequal  fonns,  unequal  minds, 
'bus,  when  a  better  Venus  strove 
^  warm  ngr  youthful  breast  to  love»  .     , 
Tet  could  a  siave-bbra  maid  detain 
f  y  willing  heart  in  pleasing  chabi, 
*hough  fieroar^be  than  wavea  that  vaar^ 
binding  the  rough  Calabrian  sbocob  •  •  ' 


O0£XXXiy. 

A  raomvaftom  Heaven  and  pcayei^«  , 
I  mocked  at  alt  religious  fear. 

Deep  scieuc'd  in  the  maay  lore  ,^ , , 
Of  mad  pbilosopby ;  but  now 
Hoist  sail,  and  back  my  vojrage  plough 

b  that  blest  baibour,  which  I  left  More. 
For  lo !  thai  awful  heavenly  sire. 
Who  frequent  cleaves  the  cloaA  wkh  in. 

Parent  of  day,  immoctal  Jove, 
JLate  tbtovgib  the  floating  Mds  of  air. 
The  fooe  of  Heaven  aenne  and  firir,    - 

lis  thanderiag  steeds  and  wbiged  chariot  drove  I 
Whear,  at  the  bursting  of  bis  flames. 
The  ponderous  earth,  and  vagrant  straamii 

loliernal  Styx,  the  dire  abode 
Of  hateful  Tanarus  profound. 
And  Atlas  to  bis  utmost  bound, 

irembled  beneath  the  terrouisof  the  god4 

The  band  of  Jove  can  crash  tbe  proud 
Down  to  the  meanest  of  the  crowd. 

And  raise  tbe  lowest  in  his  stead  ; 
Bat  rapid  Fbrtune  pulls  hbn  down. 
And  snatches  his  imperial  crown, 
o  place,  jBotflx  it,  on  another's  bead* 


ODE  XXXV. 
TO  soaring 

beauleo  us  tavn,  obeys. 


nmee  vaiiaus  will  with  hislant  nower 

rail  mortals.fram  tbe  depths  of  low  despair, 

g  cfantB  pfood  liiHBplHi  W  llw  tatni  tMi 


Thee  the  poor  former,  who  witb  oeaeelestpaht. 

Iaboun\be glebe;  thee,  mistrtiss  of  the  main* 

Tbe  sailor,  who  with  fearless  spirit  dares 

The  rising  tempest,  courts  with  anxious  pnyerst 

Thee  tbe  rough  Dacian,  thee  tt^  vagrant  band 
Of  fleld-bora  Sqrtbians,  LaUom's  wariike  hmd. 
Cities  and  nations,  motber-^iueenareveiey 
And  purple  tyranny  beholds  with  fear. 

Nor  in  thy  lag^  with  fboidestrnetive  spam. 
This  standing  pillar,  and  its  strength  o^frtura  s 
Nor  let  tbe  natioas  rise  in  bobl  uproar* 
And  civil  war,  to  break  tb'  imperial  power. 

With  rolemn  pace  and  firm,  in  awlul  stata 
Beforo  thee  stalks  iaeaorable  Fate, 
And  giaaps  empaling  nails,  and  wedges  dread^ 
Tbe  hook  tormentous,  and  the  melted  lead : 

Thee  Hope  and  Honour,  now,  alas,,bow  rarof 
With  white  enrob'd,  attend  with  duteons  caie^ 
When  fk^m  tbe  pakce  of  tbe  great  you  fly 
In  angry  mood,  and  garb  of  misery. 

Not  such  tbe  crowd  of  light  compamons  prov«L 
Nor  the  folse  mistresi  of  a  wanton  love. 
Faithless  who  wait  tbe  lowest  dregs  to  dram, 
Norfijendsbip's  equal  yoke  with  strength  sustauu 

Propitiooi  guard  our  Cftsar,  who  eaploree 
His  vent'ibus  way  to  furthest  Britain's  shored  ^ 
Our  new-rais'd  troops  be  thy  peculiar  care. 
Who  dreadful  to  the  East  our  banners  bear.       * 

Alas !  tbe  sbamelesB  scars !  the  guilty  deedi^ 
When  by  a  brother's  hand  a  brother  bleeds  I    - 
What  crimes  have  we,  an  iron  age,  not  dar'd  }    ' 
In  terrour  of  the  ^ods  what  altan  spared } 

Ob !  that  our  swords  with  civil  gore  distain'd^ 
And  in  the  sight  of  gods  and  men  prafon'd— • 
Sharpen  again,  dread  queen,  the  blunted  steel, 
4nd  let  obr  foes  the  pointed  vengeance  feeL 


ODB  XXXVL 

Wrra  incofese  heap  thesacrod  fln^ 
And  bolder  strike  the  willing  lyre. 
Now  let  tbe  baifer's  votive  blood 
Pour  to  tbe  gods  its  purple  flood  ; 
Those  guardian  gods,  from  furtliest  Spain, 
Who  sosd  our  Numlda  again. 

A  thousand  kisses  now  be  glvei^ 
A  thousand  kisses  be  roeahres; 
But  iMsom  most  biefriendsbip  pwam^ 
Lamia  with  tenderness  he  loves. 
At  school  theb  youttaftil  lavrbegan. 
Whence  they  together  rose  to  man. 

With  happiest  maria  the  day  iall  i 
Nor  want  tb'  abundant  joy  of  wine ; 
like  SaUan  priests  tbe  dance  we'll  lea4. 
And  many  a  masy  measuro  trsad. 
Now  let  the  Thracian  goblet  foam. 
Nor;  in  tbe  breatbless  draught  o^eroome^ 
Shall  Bamus  yield  bb  boasted  name  ' 
To  Damalis  of  tippling  fome. 

Hero  let  tbe  ro^  and  lily  shed 
Their  short-liv'd  bloem ;  let  pardey  sproad 
Its  living  vnrduro  o'er  tbe  leait. 
And  crown  with  mingled  sweets  tbe  gneit. 
On  Damalis  each  amorous  boy 
Shall  ga«ewitb^yitttiBtll0irwitb  joy.      . 
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ttiAilcitirfi  H^m^m^ 


T9  int  COMMlVfOMk 

ilow  IH  thi  b6WI  with  wine  b^  chMi, 

.  Aii4'lettlfeMicf«106Mlibe«l»r*<l 
With  the  richdaiMt«i<if  a  pilaBCly  iMMfiA 

Sooner  to  drtiw  the'mellow'd  wine, 
PreAVhAAr'ftie  rt6h<CHtetJbllill  Vine, 
^r  ere  inpiotiis  nntrb  ^  ^hue  yBt'cWW 
The  ^Mm  IfreMhVi  'Mini  ^  th^  ROrtiMtt  ftBtet 

Sorronnded  by  a  tainted  train, 

fifk^ fcA«lilf Ji  II  f  II  ill  rt  II  If  Imteltli 

isne  TWrn  vit  twyvx  ^-irpuviii  j 
Vast  in  h\hr  lM|fe9,  iWd 


adtdBtta 


Bat,  hardly  rescu'd  froooi  the  flames, 
m«  \Mity  *t(hl6  lidr  ftffV  taitffeis ; 
While  C«teV  Wlftiltrito^ffftSroar 
Piinn'd  h«r  dyhisr  fixnn  fh6iitIirtaiftiMt 

Her^  with  ^nrptian  wine  inspired, 
With  iht  fidf  Artio^ft  to  madnass  iPtt^ 
Att|;t&tti9  tob^'d  into  teafs. 
And  taiu'd'h^  vlkforis  My'taS^lAh. 

M  dart^iu;  audden  from  above 
•rtie  lia'wh  attacks  a  tendef  dove  ;      . 
Oraweej^ngf  huotspan  driVes  the  hare 
O'er  Wtdie^Smoiiia^  i(;y  deserts  drear.; 

So  QBsar'ttoja^  1*^  Wlows.prew»4, 
TV)'  I^a'd  in  cliaSs  the  fatal  pest ; 
Bui  she  -a  ndhVr  Ute  exfiik^, 
Kor  Woman-like  beheld  thedeaibfiil )iwQtl3. 

Kor  with  her  navy  fled  dismay'd, 
In  distant  realms  to  seek  for  aid, 
But  saw  unmov'd  her  sute  destroy'd. 
Her  palace  de«>latj,  a' tonely  Wd ; 

With  feariesttlhiha  M^  ^^'ff>  ^ttp 
The  writhings  df  theihuthfrit^sp, 
And  suck  the  pol«i^ihttmj|h1}erf«Sih, 
BesoIVd  00  deaHi/atiHa  IKrcer  Mm  its  paSoSh 

Then  scorning  to  beM  4be  beeit 
Of  mighty  CafHr(i^«atal  hest, 
And  arm'd  with  flfioee  4han  aeital  qpleen. 
Defrauds atiiinjfc,  nod ^nqirtini 


OX]fE  jQQlv  uL 
v»  to  «UM» 

I  Till  thee,  Wy , ijii^^fl^tfefe 

The  grandeur  «^J^2«™"^^?^ 
Nor  for  me  the'ttOTten*!  tmd 

Then  search  nOtirbAte'Wtf  "ififH^dJi  Mft 
Beyond  his  season  loifinrhi^  llf$^, 
Butbtmeath  the  Wnitltignfce 
Whilfe'Tl|i!*tH^<*iWtf8r^*W»»    ^^^ 
The  myrtle's  wreeth'ifcrfll  ptt/t^u'dflrWIWs^ 
While  yoh1lbdf#tlt/«iA  I  cit<6nM. 


S£. . 

O  potiio,  iHf^  tfk  great  d'<^6B 

Of  sad,  impleaded  iiftioceaieife. 

On  whom,  to  weigh  the  «MI  Mttl^ 

In  deep  U—tft^fe  ih«s&s'#s(itr 
For  whom  the  triamfifik  o'i»  0iMiitli  i|M 
Unfading  hono^'f^nttS  tS^\tMNSta4eMi 

Of  warm  comqaoCioBs,  wrath^jan^ 

Ihe  growing,  seeds  of  civil  wnssi$ 

Of  double  Fortune's  opnel  ia»as^ 

The  specious  Inesins,  the  MnM|e  «iflB^ 
And  fatal  friendAv»  <^  the.8nW<fef4 
Alas!  how  fatal  ib  the  Rowan  ^atn* 

Of  nlkighl)M^fnhif  lltteisiAWrf, 

And  arms  with  Utthm  mb^  iffcrM, 

Yet  unaton'd  (a  Kbdtnr  'nist ! 

Doubtful  the  die/  iM*flhe  iAe^bi^ 
Yon  treat  adven4IMs»  and  faewOMb'ti^ 
On  fires  with  ftRHt^lSMera  m^H^HA: 

Retail  nwhUe  4l^gkniing  ves*. 
Nor  BirrHjtJbrmiifrBMi,  ^M^pk^seinef 
And  when  thy-Mga,  hsUelso  Ansa!  : . 
Have  form'd  the  train  of  Rome's  afilit. 
With  lofty  rapture  re-inAain'd,  infuse 
Beroic  thoughts,  ftfl  Vale ■^^tuskin'd  Hbk: 

Hark !  tHi^AllM ^^a-ribi^'s t^I hear. 
Its  thresitening  pluftQurspferde  ii&«e  ear; 
And  in  thy  n&A,  With  braxcin^rf|sUL 
The  trumpet  sounds  ffih  aihi;^  ofdilb ; 
While  tlfe'frrabj^  sbW(nd6ui^6r  O^  sM^  afincU 
The  flying'ife«^,  ^Al'tnar'tlie  nde^s  Mg^tl 

I'ai^tHKMk^wrons,  I  mntir 

The  martial  ^estitf  4ssnd<nlra|rf 

Tbechici^  how  faliattkaMi  Imw.JhH 

DefiPd  withiJ^tMictorieiM  »■<» 
AiM|«U««a«FMkil»tii^eN(ta,  bM^OM^ttn 
Of  spirit  unsubdu'4^  and  dying  to  befiee.. 

imprnm  iMMs,  tiMUUm  wMi4t^ 

And  all  the  pttttalfgMir  4f  1>«e, 

Who,  feeble  to  #M«nffk)%«r  IMIfe, 

Retreated  to  tMlr«itiliv«M, 
flave  m  lteMibHei>iggaM^>Me»liprt 
Jugurtha'f  miii^  4Nai  J«fpeMid4ib« 


What  plain,  by  AM^Kats  f  ?a«eM  o%^ 
Is  not  enrfdK^d'frlth  Hdioancte  ? 
Uonumbei^  s^dtdhres  r«toord ' 
The  death^r  hai^est  df  the  'tMnl» 
And  proud  TI<Al)^d^,  tVUIild^'ifiCorftiJh/ 
Wbile  distant  ParthlrlRliraie  cndifQM  iUL 

What  gulph,  wHtfifA-ft^it  flout 
Uncontcious  of  o«l<lMmfifl%oes  ? 
WhatfoMing  ssa?s  ntifalM^ja  iiii 
1|ave.not>lhe.Bnowiwi  dmgkmn  dyll^ 
What  <»aet,'  iiMfi>ileii%y  ^»>e4kiuy  BaK 
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fiutthoa^  my  Mnie,  to  «|ioin  belong 

The  spoHiye  j«8t.  on^  jocund  song, 

Beyon4  thy  province  crease  to  ftrmy. 

Nor  vaiD  Vcvivc  the  plaintive  lay : 

rek  humbler  meMurea.  indolently  laid 

'ith  me  beneatl^  aome  love  ^uester'd  shada. 


ODB  IL 

TO  CaiaWf  SALLOfTIui, 

Gold  bath  no  lastre  of  iti  own, 
shines  by  temperate  nse  akNoe, 
nd  when  in  earth  it  hoarded  lies, 
[y  Sallust  csib  the  mass  despise. 
With  never-fsiline  wilig  shall  Famd 

0  latest  ages  bear  the  lUtod 

f  Procul^us,  who  could  proVa 
lather,  in  a  brother*s  love. . 
y  virtue's  jfrecepts  to  control 
be  ftirioos  passions  of  the  soul 

1  over  wider  realms  to  reign', 
Tnenvied  monarch,  than  if  Sp^b 
on  could  to  distant  Lybia  join, 
iud  both  the  Carthages  were  thine. 

The  dropay,  by  indulgence  nun»*d) 
'arsoes  ns  irftb  increasing  thirst, 
ill  art  expels  the  cause,  and  drains 
be  watery  languour  from  our  veins. 
lot  Virtue  can  the  crowd  unteAch 
lieir  false,  mistaken  forms  of  speech  | 
'^irtue,  to  crowds  a  foe  profest, 
Kadains  to  number  with  the  blest, 
'braates,  by  his  slaves  adoHd, 
Liid  to  the  Fftrthian  crown  restor'd^ 
nd  gives  the  dia4em,  the  throne, 
tnd  laurel  wreath,  to  him  alone 
Vho  can  a  treasur'd  mass  of  gold 
^th  firm,  undauled  eye  behold* 


ODE  III. 
^    TO  nuxros* 


We  all  itio»t' tread  the  paths  of  Fate  ; 

And  ever  shakes  the  mortal  nm, 
Whose  lot  embarks  u»,  soon  or  late. 

On  Charon*s  boat,  ah !  never  to  retoin. 


ODEm 


■h)  ZAflTiUAs  mobiles. 

Let  not  my  Phoceos  think  it  shMM 
For  a  fisir  slave  to  own  his  flame  | 
A  slave  could  stem  Achilles  mOve, 
And  bend  his  haughty  soul  to  love  i 
^ax,  invincible  in  armsj 
Was  captiv*d  by  His  captive's  eharmi  t 
Atrides  'midst  his  triumphs  moam^d* 
And  for  a  ravish'd  virgin  bum'd, 
What  time  the  fierce  barbarian  bande 
Fell  by  Pelides*  conquering  hands. 
And  Troy  (fater  Hector  swept  away)    * 
Became  to  Greece  an  easier  iirey; 

Who  knows,  when  Phj^lUs  is  your  bride; 
To  what  fine  folk  ydu'll  be  allied  ? 

Her  parents  dear,  of  goitlis  race. 

Shall  not  thei^  son-in-law  diegraoe. 

She  sprang  from  kmgs,  or  nothing  leM, 

And  wffeps  the  family's  distress. 
Think  not  that  such  a  charming  she 

Can  of  the  wretched  vuigAr  be, 

A  maid,  so  faitUfol  and  so  true 

To  love,  to  honour,  and  lo  you ! 

Her  dear  mamma,  right^virtoous  dame. 

Could  ne'er  have  known  the  blush  of  shames' 
While  thus  with'  innocence  I  praise. 

Let  me  no} 

Heaitrwh 

Her  face. 

For,  trembling  on  to  ^rty  yean, 

My  age  fortiids  all  jealoUi  fears. 


le  uius  wito  innocence  i  praise, 
\  no  jealous  transports  raise, 
vhole  and  sound  1  laud  her  channS| 
ie,  her  taper  legs,  her  arms  | 


n  adverse  honrs  an  equal  mind  maintain^ 

Nor  let  your  spirit  rise  too  high,  * 
iKMigh  Fortune  kihdly  change  the  soene-^ 

Remember, 'Dellins,  yon  were  born  tcr  die. 
Whether  your  life  in  sorrows  pass, 

And  sadly  joyless  glide  away  ; 
Whether,  reclining  on  the  ^ss, 

You  bless  with  choicer  wine  the  festal  ddy, 
^Hiere  the  pale  poplar  and  the  pine 

Expel -the  Sun's  intemperate  beami^ 
o  hospitable  shades  their  branches  twine, 

And  winds  with  toil,  though  swift,  the  txemn|t)ns 
strf*ni. 
lere  pour  yonr  wines,  yoor  odours  shed. 

Brmg  forth  the  rose's  sholrl-Hf  d  flower, 
ITbile  Fate  yet  tfm»  thy  mortal  thread. 

While  youth  and  fortune  give  tb'  indulgent  hOtur. 
Tour  purcbas'd  woods,  your  house  of  state. 

Your  villa,  warti'd  by  Tiber's  wave, 
Too  most,  my  DeUins,  yield  to  Fate, 

And  to  your  beir  these  higll-pil'd  treasures  leave. 
IFbether  you  boast  a  monarch's  birth. 

While  wealth  uttboonded  round  you  flows, 
)r  poor,  and  sprung  ifrom  vulgar  carth| 
No  pity  for  his  nctim  Unto  knowi» 

VOL.  XlX. 


ODEV. 


Ski,  thy  heifer's  yet  nnbroke 
to  the  labours  of  the  yoke. 
Nor  hath  strength  enough  to  prove 
Such  impetuous  weight  of  love. 
Round  the  fields  her  fency  strays. 
O'er  (be  mead  she  sportive  plays  i 
Now  beheatl^  the  sultry  beam 
Cools  her  in  Uie  passing  stream. 
Now  with  frisking  steerlings'yoong 
Sports  the  sallow  groves  ajnong. 

Do  not  then  commit  a  rape 
On  the  crude,  uomellow'd  giape  t 
Autumn  soon,  of  variety  dyes. 
Shall  with  kinder  warmth  arise. 
Bid  the  livid  clusters  glow, 
And  a  riper  purple  show. 

Time  to  her  shall  count  each  day. 
Which  from  fou  it  Ukes  away. 
Till  with  bold  and  fbrward  chkrms 
She  shall  Vush  into  your  arms. 
Pholoe,  the  flymg  fair, 
I  Shall  not  then  with. her  compare  ; 
Nor  the  maki  of  bosom  bright, 
I  like  the  Mooa*»  Unspotted  light| 


Digitized  by 


Google 


if9 


FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


0*ei  the  way«fei  vith  silver  rayt« 
When  its  floating  lustre  plays ; 
Not  the  Cnidian  fair  and  young. 
Who,  the  Tirglfi-choir  among. 
Bright  deceive,  in  female  guise, 
Strangers,  though  extremely  use. 
With  the  difference  hetween     « 
Sexes  hardly  to  be  seen, 
And  hb  baif  of  flowing  graee, 
And  his  boyish,  girlish  fisce. 


ODE  VI. 

'    ta  SBFTfUtirii 

8trritfitrs,.who  hast  vow'd  to  go 

With  Hprace  eten  to  farthest  SpsOn^ 
Or  see  the  fierce  Cantabrian  foe, 
UnUugh^  to  bear  the  Roman  chain, 
Or  the  barbaric  Syrts,  with  mad  recoil 
Where  Mauritaipian  billows  ceaseless  boU  i 

May  Tibur  to  my  latest  hours 

Aff<|ffl  a  kind  and  calm  retreat; 
•nbur.  beneath  whose  lusty  toweif 
The  Gteciaus  tae^  their  blissful  setit : 
There  itiay  my  labonn  end,  my  wanderingji  oeise, 
There  all  my  toils  of  war&re  r«st  in  piaaoe ! 
But  should  the  partial  Fates  refuse 
Tbat  puVer  air  to  let  me  breathe, 
Oalesus,  thy  sweet  stream  I'll  choose. 
Where  flocks  qf  richest  fleeces  bathe  i 
Phalantns  there  his  rural  sceptre  sway'd. 
Uncertain  oflbpring  of  a  Spartan  maid. 
No  spot  so  joyous  smiles  to  me 

Of  this  Wide  globe's  extended  shores  i 
Where  tier  the  labours  of  the  bee 
YieH  to  Hymettus'  golden  stores. 
Nor  the  green  Berry  of  Venafran  soil 
Swells  with  a  riper  flood  of  firagitot  oil. 

There  Jore  his  kindest  gifb  bestows. 

There  joys  to  crQwn  the  fertile  pUuns ; 
With  genial  warmth  the  winter  glows, 

And  spring  with  lengtheo'd  lionours  reigns; 
Nor  Anion,  friendly  to  the  clustering  Yhie, 
Bnvieft  the  mintage  ef  FisLsmlas  wineu 
That  happy  piiice,  that  s#ofc*  retweti, 
The  charmflig  bills  that  ronnd  it  rise. 
Your  latest  hours  and  mine  await : 
And  when  atlength  your  Horace  dies, 
Theie  the  deep  sigh,  thy  poet-IKend  shall  monm. 
And  pious  tears  beidew  fats  flowing  om* 


ODEVil. 
«o  fOMMiuarAAOik 

Vaewb,  from  early  youtlh  betov'd, 
And  oft  with  me  in'danger  prbv'd^ 
Our  daring  host  when  BHitus  led; 
And  in  the  catt«p  of  fioedotai  bled. 
To  Rome  and  ifl*  her  guaidian  powers 
What  happy  chance  the  friend  restores. 
With  whom  I'Te'cheerM  the  tedious  day. 
And  drunk  iU  loitering  houm  away« 
1>iofu9e  of  sweeti  whUe  Syria  shed 
Bcr  liquid  odour*  on  my  head? 

With  thee  I  saw  Phl!ippi*i  p!«ia» 
Iti  Iktni  tout,  a  filiiiM  Mde-r 


And  diopp'd,  alas !  th*  ingfloftotti  riii«U» 
Where  valour's  self  was  fbre'd  1o  yield, 
Wbere  soilM  in  dust  the  Tanquish'd  lay. 
And  breath'd  th'  indignant  soul  away. 

But  me,  when  dying  with  my  fear. 
Through  warring  hosts,  inwrspp'd  in  air. 
Swift  did  the  god  of  wit  convey; 
While  thee  wild  war's  tempestuous  sen 
In  ebbing  tides  drove  far  from*  shose. 
And  to  new  scenes  of  slaughter  boto« 

To  Jove  thy  votive  oferings  paid. 
Beneath  my  laurel's  sheltering  shade, 
Fatigu'd  with  war,  now  rest  redin'd. 
Nor  spare  the  casks  for  thee  design*dL 
Here  joyous  flU  the  polish'd  bowl. 
With  wine  oblivions  cheer  thy  soidy 
And  from  the  hi^eatbmg  phials  pour 
Of  essencM  sweets  a  larger  shower. 

But  who  the  wreath  unfisdiag  weaver 
Of  parsley,  or  of  msfrtle  leaves  ? 
To  whom  shall  beauty's  queen  assioi 
To  reign  the  monarch  of  bur  wine  f 
For  Thracian-like  V\\  drink  to  day. 
And  deeply  Bacchus  it  away. 
Our  transports  for  a  firieod  rcstoPd 
Sfaonid  av'a  to^  madness  sh^ke  the  boaldi 


ODE  Vill^ 


*0  SABin. 

\f  e'er  tti'  btoft^  powen  had  shed 
Their  vengeance' on  thy  peijur'd  head. 
If  they  had  markM  thy  faithless  truth 
With  one  foul  nail,  or  blacken'd  teoth. 
Again  thy  falsehood  might  decdve. 
And  I  the  foithless  vow  believe. 

fiut  when,  perfidious,  you  engage 
To  meet  high  Heaven's  vindicate  rage^ 
Vou  rise,  wHh  heigbten>d  hisfere  foir. 
Of  all  our  youth  the  public  ca^ 

It  thrives  with  thee  to  be  fore^om 
By  thy  dead  mother's  haUow'd'nm: 
By  Heatfn  and  all  the  stnrs  tbat  roU 
In  silent  circuit  round  the  pole: 
By  Heaven,  and  every  n%htly  sign. 
By  every  deathless  power  divuMi      « 
Yes;  Venus  laughs^  the  nympha  with 
The  shnple  nymphs  t  behdd  thy  wiles, 
And  with  the  bktod  of  some  poor  swain 
By  thy  pertidlous  beauty  slain. 
Fierce  Cupid  whets  his  buniing  darts. 
For  thee  to  wound  new  lovers'  hearts. 

Thy  train  of  slaves  grows  every  day. 
Infants  are  rising  to  thy  sway; 
And  they  who  swors  to  break  thy  chain 
Yet  haunt  those  impious  dpois  agam.- 

Thee  for  their  boys  the  motbeit  Ihar, 
The  frugal  father  for  Us  heir; 
And  weeping  stands  the  virgin  bride. 
In  VBipBoakHiefUK^  lately  tied. 
Lest  yo»dtfain,  with  brigjhtaf 
Her  pearjur'd  -     ■      •  * 


ODBOL 

to  VACoitrau 

Noa  ev^kstb^  rain  defonnt 

The  squalid  fields^  aor     **  ' 
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oconituit,  tex  tlie  CWpitti  mam; 
iw  on  Annenia's  faosen  plain 
rhe  loiteriDg  mow  uQinelUng  iict; 
<for,  load  when  nortbern  iwiods  aritei 
lie  labouring  fbrefts  bend  tho  bead, 
«ror  yet  tbeir  leafy  bonoun  sbedi 
^et  ttill  in  elegiac  strains 
^ly  Valgios  for  bis  son  complafaiSi 
A'bcn  Vesper  lifts  bis  evening  ra^, 
>r  flies  the  rap^  beam  of  day. 

Not  for  bis  son  tbe  Grecian  sage, 
tenownM  for  tbrioe  the  morUl  age, 
<rot  for  tbeir  youthful  brother  dead, 
Ittcb  sorrows  Priam's  daughters  shed. 

At  length  these  #eak  cooiplaints  giVe  o'er^ 
ndulge  th'  unmanly  grief  no  more: 
)ut  let  us  bolder  iveqp  tbe  9tting. 
knd  CsBsar'sMNr-raiI'd  trophies  «ing: 
rhe  Tigris,  and  Its  fineti^g  flooMd- 
Euphrates,  with  its  realms,  subdu'd ; 
Vhose  wavetf  ire  Ubght  with  hnmbler  pridfT 
Imoother  to  roll  their  lessening  tide ; 
lie  Scythians,  who  rductant  yield, 
for  poor  then-  squadrons  o*er  the  fidd« 


ODE  X. 


Td  tICIlklUS  MtnVSA, 

LictNivl,  voold  yon  live  with  ease« 
Tempt  not  too  far  tbe  fkithless  seas^ 
Lnd  wlien  you  hear  tbe  tempeftt  rdar^ . 
Vess  not  too  near  th'  unequal  shores 

The  man,  within  the  golden  mean 
Vbo  can  his  boldest  wish  contain, 
lecufely  vieiws  the  ruin'd  cell, 
V^here  soidid  want  and  sorrow  dwell j 
Lnd,  in  himself  serenely  great, 
)ecline8  an  eonM  rcMm  of  sUte. 

When  high  iti  air  the  pine  ascendU, 
!*o  every  ruder  blast  it  bends* 
rhe  palace  folts  witll  heavier  ^ght, 
^en  tnmttHng  f\rom  \i»  ai^  hei|:bt; 
Lnd  when  froili  Heaven  the  lightning  flietf, 
t  blasts  the  hills  that  proudest  rite. 

Whoe'er  e^}Oy«  th*  untroablfed  breast^ 
Vith  viitoe's  trtoquil  wisdom  blest, 
Vith  hope  the  gloomjr  hour  can  cheer^ 
i*A  temper  happiness  with  fear. 

If  Jove  the  winter's  horroufs  brings 
f'et  Jove  restores  the  genial  sprhig. 

Then  lA  us  not  of  Pate  complain, 
V>r  soon  shall  chafage  the  gloomy  scene, 
ipollo  sometimes  cari  liispire 
"he  silent  Muse,  and  wake  the  lyre  i 
lie  deathfui  bow  not  always  {flies, 
Ik'  unerring  dart  AOt  aTways  flies, 
(fhen  Fortune,  various  goddess,  lowen, 
Collect  your  strength,  exert  your  power*: 
lut«  when  she  breathes-a  kinder  gMle, 
lewise,  and  furl  your  swelling  saiL 


ODB  XI. 

TO  QUIllTttfS  HltPllIlM!, 

^B  not  auions,  friend,  tolcnoii* 
¥hat  oar  ^iiea  Cantabcian  foe, 
IThA  nitends  the  ScyUdan's  pijdei,' 
'ar  from  »  wlMft  Mi  difi^ct 


Tremble  not  with:  vaia  deslref^ 
Few  the  things  wbiob  life  rtqtnteH 
Youth  with  rapid  swiftness  files. 
Beauty's  lustre  qui0kly  (lies. 
Withered  age  drij*ei  hr  away 
Gentle  sleep  and  ipnoraus  play* 

When  in  vernal  bloOm  they  glow, 
flowers  t^ek  gayest  boooitrs  show^ 
Ifor  tbe  Moon  with  eqwal  graeo 
Always  lif^s  her  ruddy  fece. 
Thus  while  nature's  woilca  decays 
Busy  mortal,  pritheie  say. 
Why  ddyou  fotigue  the  mind. 
Not  for  endless  schemes  designed  t 

Thus  beneath  this  lofty  shida^ 
Thus  in  dUrel^ss  freedoni  laid. 
While  Atayriaa  essence  shedft 
Liquid  fragrance  on  our  heads, 
While  we  Tie  with  roses  crown'd. 
Let  the  cfaeerfui  bowl  go  roatid: 
Bacchus  caU  our  cares  control. 
Cares  that  prey  Upon  the  souL 

Who  shdil  fhmi  tbe  jlassing  stteftni 
Quench  our  wine'i  Falerman  flame} 
Who  tbe  Vagrant  wanton  bring. 
Mistress  of  the  lyric  strings 
With  her  flowm|r  tresses  tied. 
Loosely,  like  a  Spartan  bride? 


ODE  xn. 


ix>  umcevaU 
NijMANttA's  Watg,  for  years  mainUin^^ 

Or  Hannibal's  vfaidictivft  ice. 
Or  seas  with  Funic  gore  difttainM, 

Suitnotthosoftneaiof  my  feeble  lyiwf 

N(Mr  savage  Centauts  mad  with  wine. 

Nor  Earth's  giganUc  rebel  brood. 
Who  shook  old  Saturn's  teits  divme, 

Till  by  the  ahn  Of  Hercules  sobdu'^ 

Too  in  historic  prose  fthall  tell 

The  mighty  power  of  CMSir's  war  ; 
tibw  kings  beneath  hi*  battle  fell, 

Or  dragg'd  indignant  bis  triumphal  can 

Licymnia's  dulcet  voice,  her  eye 

Bright-darting  itrfespleifdeflt  rsy. 
Her  breast,  where  love  and  friendship  lie. 

The  MUse  commands  me  siu|  in  softer  lay  |^ 

In  raillery  the  ^rtlVejeH, 
Graceftil  her  mien  in.danclug  charm^ 

When  playful  at  Diana's  feast 
To  the  bright  vii^o  choir  she  windi  her  dnfML 

Say,  shall  the  wealth  by  kings  poawt^ 

Or  the  rich  diadems  they  wear. 
Or  all  the  treasures  of  the  EaAt, 

Purchase  one  lock  of  my  Licyitihia's  h^r^ 

While  now  her  bending  neck  she  pKei 
Backward  tosneet  the  blinriBg  kla^ 
I   Then  with  an  easy  cruelty  deaies. 

Yet  wishes  yoti  would  snatch,  not  ask  tb«  MiMi . 


ODfe  Xllt 


WaoftVEt  raiii'd  and  planted  thMU 
I  (Jitlticki;  abd  pefnieious  trse^ 
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FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


Ia  boor  BCcnnM  with  imptoiu  hand 

(Thou  baoe  and  scabdai  of  my  ladd) 

Well  may  I  think  tha  parricide 

In  blood  bis  guilty  soul  bad  dyed. 

Or  phing'd  bis  dagger  in  the  breaitj 

'At  midnight,  of  his  sleeping  gnetft^  ' 

Or  tempered  every  baleful  juice 

Which  poisonous  Colchian  glebes  pro^ce^ 

Or,  if  a  blacker  crime  be  knbirn, 

That  crime  the  wretch  had  made  his  oiwny  ; 

Who  on  my  harmless  grounds  and  me 

Bestow'd  thee,  luckless,  falling  tree. 

While  dangers  hourly  round  ns  wait^ 
No  caution  can  prevent  our  fete. 
All  other  deaths  the  jailor  dares, 
Who  yet  the  raging  ocean  f^rs; 
llie  l*arthiao  views  with  deep  dismay 
The  tloman  chains,  and  firm  array; 
The  Roman  dreads  tfie  Partbian*s  speed. 
His  flying  waf ,  and  backward  reed ; 
While  D^th,  unheeded,  sweeps  away 
The  world,  his  everlasting  prey. 

How  near  wM  I  those  dreary  plains,* 
Where  Pluto's  auburn  consort  reigns  | 
Where  awful  sits  the  judge  of  Hell  j 
Where  pious  spiriU  blissful  dwell ; 
Where  Sappho's  sweet  complaints  reprove 
The  rivals  of  her  fame  and  love, 
Alcaeos  bolder  sweeps  the  strings, 
And  seas,  and  war,  and  exile  sings! 

Thus  while  they  strike  the  various  lyre. 
The  ghosts  the  sacred  sounds  admire  j 
But  when  Alcseus  tiflies  the  strain 
To  deeds  of  **r;  and  tyrants  slidn/ 
In  thicker  crowds  the  shadowy  throng 
Drink  deeper  down  the  martial  song. 
Whatwoqkr?  when  with  bending  ears 
The  dog  of  Hell  astonish'd  hears. 
And,  in  the  Furies'  hAir  entwinM,  ^ 

The  snakes  *itb  cheerful  hOrrour  wfaid ; 
'While,  charmed  by  the  melodious  strains^ 
The  tortur*d  ghosts  foi^  theii'  pain^ 
Orion  quits  bis  bold  delight,      ' 
To  chase  the  )k»n's  rage,  of  tym^s  tigkit 


ODE  XtV* 
to  porroMtJS. 

How  swiftly  glide  ourfljring  years! 
Alas !  Dor  piety  nor  tears 

Can  stop  the  fleeting  day; 
DeM>-furrow'd  wrinkles,  posting  age,. 
Ana  d<^th's  unconquerable  rage. 

Are  strangers  to  dday. 

Though  every  dajr  a  bull  should  bleed 
To  Pltito,  bootless  were  the  deed. 

The  monarch  tearless  reigns. 
Where  vultQl^-tortlIr'd  Tityos  lies. 
And  triple  Oeryon's  monstrous  sIm  - 

The  gloomy  wave  detaiaSi 

Whoever  tastes  of  earthly  food 
Is  doom'd  to  pass  the  joyless  flood, 

And  hear  the  3tygian  roar; 
The  scepter'd  king;  who  rules  the  earth, 
qPhe  labouring  hind,  of  humbler  birth^ 

Most  reach  the  distant  shore. 


The  broken  surge  of  AdriaHrttiSi^'  ' 
Hoarse-sounding,  we  avoid  in  vaW^ 

And  Mars  in  blood-stain'd  ann*  j 
The  southern  blast  in  vain  we  fear. 
And  autumn's  life-annoying  air 

With  idle  fean  ahurms: 

For  all  must  see  Gocytos  flow. 
Whose  gloomy  water  sadly  slow 

Strays  throu^  the  dreary  soiL 
The  guilty  maids,  an  ili-fam*d  train! 
And,  Sisyphus,  ttiy  labours  ian«  . 

CoDdemn'd  io  endless  toil 

Your  pleasing  consort  most  be  left^ 
And  yott,'  of  villas,  lands,  bereft. 

Must  to  the  shades  descend; 
The  cypress  only,  hated  trse ! 
Of  all  thy  mucU-lov'd  gropes,  sfaaH  thsi^ 

Ito  skort-liv*d  kMd,  attend* 

Then  shall  your  Worthier  Jieif  disdmigft 
And  set  th'  imprison'd  casks  at  laige. 

And  dye  tJbe  floor  with  wine. 
So  rich'  and  precious,  not  the  feastg 
Of  holy  pontnb  cheer  their  |^ 

With  liquor  more  divine. 


OBE  XV* 


Ik  royal  pride  ptir  Widings  rise. 
The  useless  plough  neglected  lies; 
Ponds,  broad  as  lakes,  bur  fidds  o'erspread) 
Th'  unmarried  plane  Ugh  waves  the  head 
Above  the  elm;  while  all  around. 
Waiting  their  fiagrance  o'er  the  grdond. 
Where  once  the  olive  pooPd  its  shades 
And  its  rich  master's  cares  repaidt 
The  violet  and  myrtle  greets . 
The  senses  with  a  waste  of  swfedts; 
While  vainly  would  Apollo's  rajr 
Hirough  our  tiiick  laurels  fxrar  the  daf4 

Not  such  were  Cato^  sage  decree^ 
Nor  BonJulus  by  arts  Hie  these 
In  wisdom  form'd  th'  imperial  sway. 
And  bid  tb^  unwilling  wodd  ob^: 
Though  small  each  personal  estate^ 
The  public  revenues  were  i^reat; 
Arciides  were  then  by  law  cojifln'd. 
Nor  open'd  to'  (lie  northern  wind: 
Or  tun,  or  brick,  where  Fortune  pieai^3. 
The  private  dwelling  humbly  rais'd. 
While  awfiit  to  the  powers  divine 
Rose  high  to  Heaven  the  sacred  shrine^ 
And  all  the  public  structures  shone 
£nrich*d  with  ornamental  stone; 


OM  XVL 
TO  roMPKivs  Gaoat«iMu 


Caooht  in  the  wild  JEgtan  t 
The  sailor  bends  to  HeaV«n  for  ease. 
While  dottds  the  Moon*s  flur  lustre  hade, 
And  not  a  staf'his  coone  to  guide. 
Furious  in  wai^tbe  Thnidan  |»a^ 
The  quiverM  Modf ,  for  ease,  for  tutf 
A  blessing  never-io  be  soM 
Forgems^  foryorple^  orforgoM. 
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Kor  can  ftMeowiirf^power^ooiitiol 
rbe  sickly  tumults  of  the  tool, 
3r  bid  the  ceres  to  stand  aloof 
rhat  hover  roand  the  vaolted  iqof. 

Happy  the  man  whorts  frugal  bqaid 
His  father's  plenty  can  afford: 
Flis  fentle  sleep,  nor  amrious  lear 
Shall  drire  away,  no9  sordid  carp. 

Why  do  we  aim  with  eager  strife 
M  things  beyond  the  mark  of  lift  I 
To  climates  warm'd  by  other  suns 
fn  Tain  the  wretched  exile  runs; 
nies  from  his  oonntry's  native  skie^ 
lot  never  from  himself  ho  flics; 
^rroding  cares  inocssant  chaige 
lis  flight  ai^  climb  his  sunned  baigei 
>r  though  he  momit  the  sapid  steed» 
>ue  follows  with  nnening  ip^ed, 
?ar  fleeter  than  the  timorous  hind» 
?mt  fleeter  than  the  driving  wind, 
rhe  spirit  that,  serenely  gay« 
Careless  enjoys  the  present  day, 
}an  with  an  easy,  cheerful  smile 
rhe  bittemem  of  life  bqiutle; 
^or  fears  th*  approaching  l)our  of  fitte, 
^or  hopes  for  human  bliss  complete. 

Achilles  perish*d  in  bit  prime,    * 
tlthon  was  worn  away  by  time, 
knd  Fate,  with  lavishjband,  to  me 
hfay  grant  #hat  it  denies  to  thee. 
i  hundred  bleating  flocks  are  thine, 
ifound  thae  gmee  thy  lowing  kine; 
Mghing  thy  mares  invite  the  reins. 
Thy  robes  the  twice-dy'd  purple  staia4^ 
>n  me  not  unindnlgent  Fate 
3estow'd  a  rural,  calm  retreat, 
^Hiere  I  may  tune  the  Reman  lyre, 
knd  warm  the  song  with  Grecian  fire ; 
rhen  scorn,  in  oonscirms  virtue  proua, 
^  worthier  malice  of  the  crowd. 


ODE  XVII. 

TOMACnVAS. 

^BT  will  Msc^en^  thus  complain, 
Vhj  kill  me  witli  the  tender  strain  I 
for  can  the  gods  npr  I  consent 
liat  yon,  my  life's  great  ornament]^ 
ihonid  Mnk  nntimrly  to  the  tomb, 
Vhile  I  snifviTW  the  fotal  doom. 

Should  yon,  alas!  beiaatch'd  aw»y, 
¥hersfbre,  ah  I  wberefbra  should  I  stay, 
tfy  value  loat,  pq  longer  whole, 
knd  but  pomessing  half  my  soul  ? 
>ne  day,  believe  the  sacred  oath, 
Ihall  l<a4  the  fbne^  pomp  of  both; 
mth  thee  to  PIvto's  dark  abode, 
Vitli  thee  FU  ttead  the'drearif  road, 
for  fell  Chimssra's  breath  of  fire, 
for  huidred-haaded  Oyas  dire, 
;hall  ever  tear  my  friend  firom  met 
k>  Justice  and  the  Fates'decree. 

Whether  iaic  Iibn*s  kinder  sign, 
>r  Soorpius  with  an.eye  malign 
lebeld  my  birth  (whose  gloomy  power 
ilules  dreadful  o^er  the  natal  hour), 
>r  Capricom,  with  angry  rays 
YhoshiMi  the  tyiaaipC  the  1091b    . 


With  equal  beams  our  stars  miite« 
And  strangely  shed  their  mingled  light 
Thee  Jove's  bright  influence  snatched  away 
From  baleful  Saturn's  impious  ray. 
And  stopp'd  the  rapid  wings  of  Fate, 
When  the  full  theatre,  elate. 
With  joyful  transports  hail'd  thy  name,    ' 
And  tbrioe  upiais'd  the  loud  acclaim. 

A  tree,  when  fidling  on  my  head. 
Had  surely  crush'd  me  to  the  dead. 
But  Pan,  -the  poet's  guardian,  broke,    ^ 
With  saving  hand,  the  destio'd  strokCf 
For  thee,  let  the  rich  victim's  blood 
Pour  fortl^  to  ^ove  its  purple  flood': 
For  thee,  the  votive  temple  riye; 
Fpr  ine,  a  humble  firkin  dies. 


OJ>B  XVIII, 

No  walls,  with  ivQry  inlaid. 
Adorn  my  house;  no  colonnade 
Proudly  supports  my  citron  beams. 
Nor  rich  wi^  gold  my  cieling  flames  | 
Nor  have  I,  like  an  he|r  unknown, 
Seiz'd  upon  Attalus  his  thfone; 
Nor  dames,  to  hslpi^ier  fortunes  hted. 
Draw  down  for  me  the  purple  thready 
Yet  with  a  firm  apd  honest  heart. 
Unknowing  or  of  fraud  or  art, 
A  liberal  vein  of  genius  blest, 
I'm  by  t|ie  rich  and  great  carest 
My' patron's  gilt,  my  Sabine  fielc|. 
Shall  all  ifs  niral  plenty  yield. 
And,  happy  in  that  rural  store, 
Of  Heeven  and  him  I  aik  no  more. 

Day  presses  en  the  heels  of  day. 
And  moons  increase  to  tl^ir  decay : 
But.you,  with  thoughtless  pride  al«te. 
Unconscious  of  impending  fote, 
Oommand.the  pillar'd  dome  to  rise, 
Whenlol  thy  tomb  forgotten  lies. 
And,  though  the  waves  indignant  roar. 
Forward  you  urge  the  Baian  shore, 
While  earth's  too  narrow  bounds  in  vain      ^ 
Your  guilty  progress  would  restrain.      "^ 
The  sacred  landmark  strives  in  vain 
Your  impious  avarice  to  restrain ; 
You  break  into  your  neighbour's  grounds. 
And  overleap  your  client's  bounds. 
Driven  out  by  thee,  to  new  abodes 
They  cariry  their  paternal  gods ; 
The  wife  her  hushand's' sorrow  shares. 
And  on  her  breast  her  aqoalid  infonts  bears. 

Yet,  destin'd  by  .unerring  Fate,    , 
Shall  death  this  wealthy  lord  await ; 
Then  whither  tend  thy  wide  demesnes  I 
For  Berth  impavtUil  ^ertaiqa 
Her  various  sons,  and  in  her  breast  * 
Princes  and  begnis  aqnal  res^ 

llor  gold  coijM  l|rU*e,  nor  art  deceive. 
The  gloomy  life-^oard  of  fte  gi^ve 
Backward  to  tread  the  shadowy  way. 
And  waft  Prometheus  into  day. 
Yet  he  who  Tantalus  detains. 
With  aH  hM  haughty  race,  in  chains, 
Invok'd  or  not,  the  wretch  receives. 
And  from  the  ioitofflifie  relieves.    ' 
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t^i^CIS'S  TRANSLAlKW . 


ODE  XIX 


TO  BACCHUI. 

I  SAW  (let  ftitofe  times  believe) 
The  god  of, vine  his  lectures  give ; 

'Midst  rocka  fer  disUiot  was  the  scene  | 
With  eais  erec^t  the  ^tyrs  stood. 
And  every  goddess  pf  the  wood 

listened  th' ioBtructive,  solenui  strain^ 

The  recent  terroar  heaves  my  breast. 
Yet,  with  th*  inspiring  power  posscst, 

Tumultqons  joys  my  soul  have  wann'd  } 
Breadful,  who  shak'st  the  ivy  spear, 
Thy  votary  thus  prostrate  hear, 

And  be  thy  rage,  thy  rage  disarmM, 

GiTc  me  to  sing,  by  thee  insplr'd. 
Thy  priestesses  io  madness  (ir^d : 

Fountains  of  wine- shall  peiur  klong. 
And,  melting  from  the  hollow  tree. 
The  golden  treasurea  ol'the  bee, 

And  streanis  of  m|tk  shall  fil(  the  am^ 

fair  Ariadne's  crown  shall  rise. 
And  add  npw  glories  to  the  skies : 

While  I  to  listening  nation*  tell 
How  impipuf  p^vtbeup*  palace  bum'd. 
With  hideous  min  overtiira*d» 

And  how  the  n^ad  I^yourgua  fell* 

Indus  and  Ctenges  own  thy  sway, 
fiaibaric  aeas  thy  power  obey, 

And  o'er  the  pathless  mountain's  height 
(Her  head  with  horrid  snakes  enroMM, 
Which  harmless  writhe  tbeir  angry  fold) 

Thy  raptor'd  priestess  qpeeds  her  flight, 

When  rising  fierce  ii|  impions  aroM, 
The  giant-race  with  dire  alarma 

Assaird  the  sacred  realns  of  tight, 
Withlion-wvatb,  and  drcadfnl  pfiw, 
With  l^lood-beamear'd  and  foaasing  jaw, 

You  put  their  horrid  chief  to  flight. 

Por  dancing  ibrm'd,  for  k)ve  and  wit. 
You  seemed  for  war's  rude  toils  unQt, 

And  poiisb'd  to  each  softer  grace  : 
But  dreadful  when  in  arms  y<>u  shone^ 
You  made  the  fatal  art  your  own. 

In  war  excelling  as  in  peace. 

With  golden  horn  tupremely  bright. 
Yon  darted  round  the  bending  light 

Far-beaming  through  the  gloom  of  Hf<l  | 
Whieif  Cerberus,  with  fsar  aaaaz'd, 
jporgot  hit  rage,  abd  fawn'mg  gu'4y 

^  «t  th^  fee(  adoring  feU. 


ODE  XX, 


TO  ICSOIMAa.    , 

With  stsong,  unwonted  wing  I  rise, 
A  two-form'd  poet,  through  the  skies  t 
fn  above  etfvy  will  1  soar, 
And  tread  this  wjcyrthless  earth  no  mort* 
For  know,  yc  rivals  of  my  fame. 
Though  lowly  bom,  a  vulgar  n^me^ 
I  will  not  condescend  to  die, 
lior  in  tb^  Stygiaij  ^atert  lie. 


A Tongfaer  akftiiw«r  dotbes  ny  tUgki^ 
Into  a  swan's  lair  form  |  riae,  , 
And  feel  the  feathered  plom^iBahed 
Its  down,  and  o^er  my  aboultoa  ipwadi 
Swift  as  witblOiBdalaan  w^. 
Harmonious  bird,  I'll  sonriag  aing. 
And,  in  my  flight,  the  foamy  ahoiea 
Where  Bpsphoms  tiencudooa  niai% 
The  regions  boood  by  Dortbem  coM^ 
And  Lybia's  bofntng  sands,  behold. 
Then  to  the  learned  sooa  of  Spain, 
To  him  who  ploughs  the  ScyttHaa  mam» 
To  him  who,  witb  dissembled  fears. 
Conscious,  the  Roman  fuma  reveiei^ 
I'o  him  who  drinks  the  iattid  Rhone, 
Shall  Horace,  deathlesa  hani  1  be  Imm^ 

My  friends,,  the  fmKml  aomw  9090, 
The  plaintive  song,  and  tender  te«r  j 
Nor  let  the  voice  ofgfief  pvofems 
With  loud  laments  the  solemn  seeon  | 
Nor  o'er  your  poet's  empty  nrn 
Withnseless,  idle  sorrows  1 


O  D£& 

BOOK  iir. 

ODE  L 


MoNAscRs  on  earth  their  power  estend, 
Monarchs  to  Jove  submissive  bend. 

And  own?  the  sevemign  god, 
With  gloriops  triumph  kbo  siibdo'd 
The  Hun  race,  gigantic  t>rpbd  ! 

And  shakes  whole  nature  %kb  hift  m4^ 

When  rival  candidates  oouteod. 
And  to  the  Held  of  Man  descend 

To  urge  th'  ambitious  claim. 
Some  of  illustrious  birth,  nxe  proodj 
Some  of  their  clients'  vassal  crowd^ 

AndsomeofvirtvnP9feiim.    • 

Other;?  the  rural  laboor  love. 

And  joy  to.  plant  the  qireadiog  grove, 

The  furrowed  glebe  to  turn ;. 
Yet  with  impartial  band  sh^l  Fate 
Both  of  the  lowly  and  the  great 

Shake  the  capacious  nm. 


Behold  the  wretch,  with 

In  pointed  vengeance  o'er  his  head 

Who  v|ews  th'  impending  swoid; 
Nor  dahities  force  hie  psdi'd  desir^ 
Nor  chant  of  birds,  nor  voodi  lyre. 

To  him  can  sleep  afibrd  ; 

Heart-soothing  sleep^  ^hicb  not  dinlaiat 
The  rural  cot,  and  humble  swains. 

And  shady  T\rer  fair : 
Or  Tempo's  ever-blooming  spring. 
Where  zephyrs  .wave  the  baftny  wing. 

And  fen  the  bnxom  aif. 

Wh9  nature's  fin^  dictates  beam. 
He  nor  the  raging  ocean  fears^' 

Nor  8tarr4)f  power  malpgn^ 
Whether  in  gloomy  atonns  they  rise. 
Or  swift  descending  thmttf^  tbe  ikkt 

Witb  angry  IvHn  dnne  s 
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Whether  bis  vineti  be.smit  with  hail, 
Wiiether  his  promised  harvests  fail. 

Perfidious  to  bis  toil ; 
Whether  his  drooping  tiee$  complaji) 
Of  angry  winter's  chiUing  i^in. 

Or  Stan  thj|t  burn  the  soil. 

Not  neh  the  haughty  lord,  who  layf 
His  deep  fomkUtipoe  in  the  seas, 

And  iooms  earth's  narrow^  bound  $ 
The  Mk,  allKgbted,  feel  their  wave^ 
Contracted  by  bis  numerous  siavciy 

Even  ill  the  vas^  profound. 
High  though  bis  structures  rise  in  lir^ 
Tale  menaoes,  and  black  detpair. 

This  haughty  lord  sMl  Qnd 
O'artake  his  armed  galley's  speed, 
And  when  be  mounts  the  flying  steed^ 

Site  gloomy  Care  behind. 
If  purple,  which  the  morn  outshines. 
Or  marble  from  the  Phrygian  mines^ 

Thou^  laboiir'd  high  witb^art^ 
If  euence,  breathing  sweets  dirioe, 
Or  flowing  bowls  of  generoos  wine,, 

lU  foodi  aa  anxious  heart. 
On  Golnmnp,  rais'd  in  modem  style* 
Why  should  I  plan  the  lofty  pile 

To  rise  with  envied  sti^te ; 
Why,  foraviMn,  superfluouf  store, 
Which  would  encumber  me  th»  SV^ 

Itesign  my  Ss^ine  seat  ^ 


ODE  in. 


ODE  II. 


Tp  HIS  TaiBMDS. 

Ovt  haidy  youth  should  learn  to  be^r 

Sharp  want,  to  rein  the  warlilje  steed. 
To  hurt  the  well-directed  spear 

With  pointed  force,  and  bid  the  Partbian  bleed. 
Thus  form'd  in  war's  tumultuous  trade 

Through  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  cold, 
Some  tyrant's  queen,  or  blooming  maid. 

Shall  from  her  walls  the  martial  youth  bchoW: 
••  Let  not,  alas!  my  royal  spouse, 

Untaught  the  deathful  sword  to  wield,  ^^ 

That  lion  io  his  anger  rouse,  [nft"*; 

Wbomfufioai  f«gcdrivesthfougbth»eo«ngttin'd 

What  joys,  what  glories  round  him  wait. 

Who  bravely  for  his  country  dies ! 
While  with  dishonest  wounds  shall  ?ate 

Relentlos  stab  the  coward  as  he  flies. 
With  stainless  lustre  Virtne  shines, 

A  base  repnlse  nor  knowi,  nor  feaia; 
Kor  clairas  her  honours,  nor  declioet. 

As  the  light  air  of  crowds  uncertam  veeisi   . 
To  him  who  BOt  deserves  to  die     ^ 

She  shows  the  paths  which  heroes  trod. 
Then  bids  Wuf  boldly  tempt  the  sky. 

Spurn  off  his  mortal  clay,  and  rise  a  god. 
To  silence  due  rewards  we  give ; 

And  they  wl»  mysV^ries  r^eal 
Beneath  my  roof  shall  never  live. 

Shall  never.bo'ist  with  me  tha  doiuniu  sail. 
When  J«ve  in  an«er  strikes  the  blow. 

Oft  with  the  bad  the  nghtcons  bleed: 
Tet  with  SUM  steps,  though  lame  and  slow, 

Yfli^inarin'tiftBlrmtthf  txenbling  titt4»'»  V^ 


Tnt  man,  in  conscious  virtue  bold, 
Who  dares  bi»  ^msnA  pmrpese  hold, 
Unshaken  bears  the  crowd's  tumultooos  cries. 
And  the  Impetuous  tyrant's  angry  brow  de^es. 

Let  the  wild  winds,  that  rule  the  seas 
Tempestuous,  all  their  horrours  raise ; 
Let  Jove's  dread  arm  with  thunders  rend  thr 

Beneath  the  crush  of  worlds  undaunted  b^  apyean* 

Thus  to  the  flamy  towers  above,  , 

The  vagrant  hero,  son  of  3ove, 
Upsoar'd  witb  itrangltb  .b>*  own,  wbtra  Oiesar 
lies  r  joy. 

Andqnafis,  with  gloving  iipa,  the  bowl's  jmnNKai 

Lyaeus  ttins  histlgers  bro^e,  • 

Fierce  and  indocile,  to  the  yoAce ; 
Thus  fiom  the  gloomy  rregioos  of  the  damh 
On  his  paternal  steeds,  Rome's  mighty  fooadeiP  fled  $ 

When  Heaven's  great  queen  witb  words  benl^ 
Address'^  Ui'  assembled  po^®"  divine—  ' 
"  Troy,  hated  Tioy,  an  umpire  lewd,  unjust. 
And  a  proud  foreign  dame,  liave  sunk  thee  to  th« 
dust. 

**  To  me,  and  wisdom's  queen  decreed. 
With  all  thy  guilty  race  to  bleed. 
What  time  Jtby  haughty  monareb's  p^rjtft'd  lira 
Mock*d  the  defrauded  gods,  and  rdbb'd  them  of 
their  hire.  ^ 

*'  The  gaudy  guest,  of  impious  fisine^ 
No  more  enjoys  th'  adulterous  dame  ; 
Hector  no  more  bis  fhithless  biMbflrs  leitd^ 
To  bv«ak  the  Gredbm  Ibrce ;  no  mora  the  tict6r 
blee^ 

"  Since  the  long  war  now  sinks  to  pe^^,      : 
And  all  our  heavenly  factions  cease ; 
Instent  to  Mart  my  vengeance  I  resign,      [line* 
And  hei«  receive  bis  se»,  though  borfl  of  Trqjia 

**  Here,  with  encircling  glories  bright, 
Free  let  him  tread  the  paths  of  light. 
And,  lank'd  among  the  tranquil  po#en  disiie. 
Drink  deep  the  nectar'd  bowl,  and  qnaff  oeleaUkl 
wine. 
"  From  Rome  to  Troy'*  detested  shores. 
While  kmd  a  length  Of  ocean  roara, 
Unenvied  letth'  illustrioas  exiles  rei^n. 
Where  Fate  directs  their  coofae,  miA  il 
their  wide  domain. 

**  On  PrUun's  and  tb'  adultacar'a  nm 
While  herds  the  dust  iqsultvig  ipun. 
Let  the  proud  Capitol  in  glory  sUnd, 
And  Rome,  to  triumph'd  Medes^  give  fertb  bft  ) 
stem  command: 

*'  Let  the  victorious  voice  of  Fame 
Wide  spread  the  terroocsof  her  name. 
Where  seas  the  contioeots  of  earth  divide,        ; 
And  Nilus  bathes  the  plain  wit^  1^»  pioUfic  tide* 

«  Let  ber  the  golden  miiie  daipii^; 
For  deep  in  earth  it  better  ttes^ 
•Dian  wbe»  by  bounds  9j;(A(99»  (nkd  w^mt^f 
store,  [<Jn» 

T9  w^msmB0i»9ffm^v^^99fi99fk 
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"  Where  nature-**  atfioft  limits  end, 
I^  her  triumphant  aims  extend  j 
Or  where  the  Sun  poundown  faHAiadding  beams, 
ur  where  the  cloads  are  dadc,  and  rmin  peipetual 
streams,  "^"^ 

"  Thus  let  the  warlike  Romans  reign 
(So  Jano  and  the  Fates  ordain}, 
Bnt  on  these  terms  alone,  no  more  to  dare^ 
Throigh  piety  or  pride,  their  parent  Troy  repair ; 

"  For  Troy  r^uil^  jll-omenM  etate ! 
Shall  feel  the  same  atrenging  fate; 
Again  vaj  GrecUns  shi^U  victonqos  pfo?e. 
By  me  led  on  to  wa|-,  the  si8ter-?ife  c^  Jov«k 

•      **^Thrice  should  ApOilo  nise  her  wall. 
Thrice  shall  her  brazen  bulwarks  Wl. 
'  Thrioe  shall  her  mateons  iM  the  vfctor**  chain, 
Deplore  their  slaughtered  sQqs,  d^ore  th^ir  hus- 
bands shun.". 

But  whither  would  the  Muse  aspire ! ' 
Such  themes  nor  suit  the  sportive  lyre, 
,    Nor  should  the  wanton,  thus  ijn  feeUe  strain. 
Hie  CQiiqciis  oiUiO  guUs,  immortal,  thma !  prafone. 


FRANCIffS  TRANSLATION 


Nor  Britons,  of  inhospitable  stram. 
Nor  quivered  Scythians,  nor  the  Cai^>ian  maiiL 
Nor  be  who  joyous  qnalA  the  thii^pty  bowl 
Streammgwith  horses' blood,  diall  shake  my  aaaoU 
leas  soul. 


wrath,  to  Hell  pnnoM, 


ODE  IV. 


to(:a(,^ioi^         ^ 
Dsscumn  from  Heaven,  and  in  a  lesgll^M 

straiq. 
Queen  of  melodious  sounds,  the  song  sustain. 
Or  on  the  voic^  high-rais'd,  th^  breathing  flute. 
The  lyre  of  golden  tone,'  or  sweet  Phcebean  lute. 

Hark  I  some  celestial  voice  I  raptured  bear  I 
Or  does  a  pl<Basing  phrenzy  charm  my  ear } 
Through  hallow'd  groves  I  stray,  where  streams 
beneath  '     [breathe. 

From  lucid  fountains  flow,  and  zephyrs  baimy 

.  Patigned  with  sleep,  and  youthful  toil  of  play. 
When  on  a  o^antain's  brow  reelin'd  ( lay 
Near  to  m^  nata)  soil,  around  my  hea^ 

The  fiibled  wqpdlend  doVes  a  veitiaqtfoKagesprend; 

.  Matter,  be  sure,  of  wonder  most  profiwnd 
To  all  the  gazing  habitants  anwnd, 
Who  dwell  in  Acherontia's  ahy  glades 
Amid  the  Baptian  w^pds,  or  lowFerentum'4  nffiadi, 

By  snakes  of  pojison  black,  and  beasts  of  prey. 
That  thus,  in  dewy  slieiap  unhArmM  1  lay;    ^ 
LanrelaamI  myrtle  were  around  me  pil'd^ 
Kot  without  guaj^an  gods  an  ^fi»m«VMl  child. 

Vours,  f  am  ever'y<mr8,  hannoniduB  NiaeV 
'  Whether  I  joy  in  Tibur's  vale  supine ; 
Whether  I  climb  the  Sabine  mountain's  height. 
Or  m  Pneneste*s  groves  or  Baian  streams  deUf^t. 

Kqr  tree  devoted,  nor  tempestuous  main'. 
Nor  flyhig  HK)sU,  that  swept  Philippics  plaid 
In  feaVfol  root,  ypfir  filial  bard  destroyed,  ' ' 
While  m  yoiur  springs  divine  and  obpral  sports  he 

joy^  • 

If  by  the  Muse's  faithful  guidance  led. 
Or  Libya's  thirsty  sands  I'll  fi^less  tread. 
Or  clffhb  the  Vltotttrous  barii,  and  lanch  from 
shore,  [roar. 

TboQgh  Boiphovm  iii  stonqs  with  madding  honours 


jJ[i>«nCes^,  hyTourCENrminjraitaivapii'd, 
Cheerful  dis6an^  ^|  ^rooi^  of  oongoest  tir*d« . 
And  yields  to  willing  p^Mo  his >ni^Wv»h, 
In  tbePienan  cave  you  charm  the  heio*s  toibi 

Gracioiv  ftom  yon  the  lenient  conneeb  flow. 
Which  bid  the  hero  spare  his  prostrate  foe; 
For  Qesari^nks  like  Jove,  whose  equal  sway 
The  ponderous  masi  of  earth  and  stormy  seas  obey: 
0\fx  gods  and  morula,  o'er  the  droaiy  phim. 

B<t:^Ti[i.«'-^^ 

With  thunder's 
brood,  ' 

I^Qse  horrid  youth,  date  whh  ittmoos  pride, 
gJOtttnber'd,  on  their  sinewy  force  mliedV 
Mountain  on  mountain  piL'd,they  rais*d  m  aw, 
And  shook  the  throne  of  Jove,  ami  bade  tboThoa- 
dererfear. 

But^hat  could  Mmas,  of  enormous  mUt, 
Typhosus,  or  Porphyrion's  threatemnt  heiglit. 
Or  l^U  Enoeiadin  fieroe^artitag  far 

The  trunks  of  Ireesuptorn,  dhre  archer  of  the  vsr. 
Though  with  despaa  and  rage  inspired  they  ime, 
To  sage  Minerva'r  sounding  shield  c^xpoae  ? 
Whi^  Vulcan  here  in  flam^  devour^  his  way. 

There  matron  Juno  stood,  and  there  th<^  god  of  day, 

R«olv'd,  till  he  had  ciueli'd  th'  aspmi«  fee. 
Never  to  hiy  aside  th'  unerring  hoS/   "     ^ 
He  the  pure  dew  of  fair  CasUlta  lores. 
There  bathes  his  flowhig  hair,  and  haunts  hs  natal 
groves.  v«— «u 

ni-counsell'd  force,  by  its  own  native  veicbt. 

And  bold,  unhallow'd  schemes  ponae  withwriu 
divme. 

Thtt  truth  shall  bundred-banded  Oyas  prore^ 
t!^«^""*?"?^7^  '^  impious  toiT^ 
Was  by  h^  Viifgin  darU,  gigantic  victim !  daio. 
On  her  own  rnqosters  hurPd  with  hideous  weiHit. 
Fond  molhffr  Earth  deplores  heroflbpriug^tee. 

By  thuuden  dare  to  Uvsd  Orena  doomU 

Nor  Are  can  eat  iu  way  thnn%h  r 


Such  are  the  pains  to  lawle^  lust  decreed : 
On  Tltyus'  liver  shall  the  vulture  feed 
With  rage  uQgoi^d,  while  Pl4«»  stem  detaim 
His  amomus  rival  bound  hi  thrioe-an  bimdred 


ODE  V. 


TVS  FSAISBS  OP  AOCOSTVS. 

DtSAD  Jove  in  thunder  qieaks  his  just  doms»  ; 
Op  Earth,  a  present  god,  shall  CBis^rdga, 
Smce  world-divided  Britain  owns  hfs  sway, 
And  Pai^tbia's  haughty  sons  hii  h%h  behests  ebey. 
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0  n&QK  of  country,  once  how  sacred  dccm'dJ 
O  sad'  reverse  of  manners,  once  esteemM  I 
While  Rome  her  ancient  majesty  maintained; 
In  bis  own  Capitol  while  Joye  imperial  reign'd,  . 

Coold  they  to  foreigii  «po<«M{l8  meanly  yield. 
Whom  CrasMis  led  with  honour  to  the  field  ! 
Have  they,  to  their  hatterian  lords  allied, 
Grovn  ok!  in  hostile  anna  beneath  a  tyrant**  pride. 

BaaeW  forgetfiil  of  the  Roman  name. 
The  heaven-descended  shields,  the  Vestd  fiame. 
That  wakes  ^terqal,  and  the  peaceful  gown, 
Those  emblems  which  the  Fates  with  boundless 
empire  crown  r 

When  Regains  refbsM  the  terms  of  peace 
laglorioos,  he  foresaw  the  deep  disgrace. 
Whose  foul  example  should  in  rafai  end, 
And  ereo  to  latest  tines  oar  baffled  arms  attend, 

Unless  the  captive  youth  in  servile  chains 
Should  foil  onpitied.  .  *'  In  the  Punic  fanes 
Have  I  not  seen,."  the  patriot  captain  cried, 
"  The  Roman  ensigns  fix'd  In  monumental  pnde ! 

'<  I  saw  oor  arms  vesign'd  without  a  wonodi 
Our  Tree-bom  dtizenr  in  folten  booiid; 
The  ^tes  of  Carthage  open,  and  the  plain, 
late  by  6m  irsir  laid  waste,  ;it|^  culture  cloth'd 
again. '  ♦    ' 

"  Ransom'd,  no  doubt,  with  nobler  sense  of  fame 
The  soMi^  tball  rstam— Ye  porcbaie  shame. 
When  the  foir  fleece  Imbibes  the  dyer*s  stain, 
Itsoativeoolonirlo^itBeW  tbaU  regain,     ' 

"  And  valour,  foiling  iq  the  soldier's. breas^, 
Scorns  to  resume  what  cowqjnlice  possessed. 
When  from  the  toils  escap'd  the  hind  shall  turq 
Fierce  on  her  honten^  he  the  pfostrate  foe  may 
•pam. 

<*  In  seoottt  fight,  who  folt  the  fetters  bind 
His  anas  enslav'd ;  who  tamely  hath  resigned 
His  sword  atasCaia'd  with  blood ;  who  might  have 
died. 
Yet  on  a  foithless  foe^  with  abject  soul,  relied ; 

"  Who  for  his  safety  mixM  poor  terms  of  peae^ 
Bf  en  with  the  act  of  war ;  O  foul  disgrace  ! 
OC^fthage,  now  with  rival  glories  great, 
Aod  on  the  ruins  rais'd  of  Rooie's  dejected  state  !'* 


The  hero  spoke;  and  from  his  wedded 
And  infont-ehildren  tam*d,  opprett  with  shame 
Of  his  foll*B  state ;  their  fond  embrace  repellVl, 
And  sternly  en  the  easth  his  maaly  visage  held,- 

Till,  &y  his  unexampled  counsel  sway*d. 
Their  firm  decroe  the  wavering  senate  made ; 
Then,  while  his  friends  the  tears  of  sorrow  shed. 
Amidst  tba  weeping  throng  the  glorious  exile  sped. 

Nor  did  he  not  the  ernel  tortures  know, 
Vcng^l,  prepared  by  a  barbarian  foe ; 
Yet,  with  a  oonntenance  serenely  gay,     {tttj ; 
He  tam'd  aside  the  crowd,  who  fondly  piess'd  his 

As  if,  when  wearied  by  some  client's  caase» 
After  the  final  antenoe  of  the  laws, 
Cheerftd  he  haafced  to  some  calm  retreat. 
To  taste  the  pare  delighU  that  blest  the  rural  seat 


ODE  Vl;« 

TO  THS  aOMA^IS.      ' 

'Hiopoii  g^iM^  of  your  fathers'  oriiQe^ 
Roman,  'tis  thine,  to  latest  times,. 
The  vengeance  of  the  gods  to  bear, 
Tilf  you  their  awful  domes'  repair, 
Prpfan'd  with  smoke  their  statues  raue» 
Aiid  b^d  the  sacred  altars  blaze. 

That  you  the  powers  d^ine  obey. 
Boundless  on  Earth  extends  your  sway.i 
From  hfsnoe  yotjiir  futv^re  glories  date. 
From  hcaqe  eiqpect  the  hand  of  Pate. 
Th'  offended  gods,  i^  norrours  dire. 
On  sad  Heiyperia  pou'r'd  t^eir  i^re : 
The  Parthian  squadrons  twice  repell'd 
Our  inauspicious  powers,  ai^d.  quell'd 
Our  boldest  effods^  f  bile  they  shone 
With  spoila  from  con^uer'd  Romans  woD« 
The  Dacians,  whose  ut^eniing  art 
Can  wing  with  deatl^  the  pcinted  dart; 
Th'  JBgyptian,  for  bis  naviesjiaun'd. 
Had  Neptune's  boundless  empire  claim'dl 
And  almost  in  their  rage  destroy 'd 
Imperial  Rome,  in  civil  strN^  employ'd. 

Fruitful  of  crimes,  this  age  fifst  stain'd 
Their  hapless  offipring,  and  profapM 
The  nuptial  bed,  from  whence  the  woes» 
That  various  and  unnumber'd  rose 
From  this  polluted  fountain-bead. 
O'er  Rome  and  o*er  the  nations  spread^ 

With  pliant,  limbs  the  tender  maid 
Now  joys  to  learn  the  shameless  trade 
Of  wanton  dancing,  and  improves 
The  pleasures  of  licentious  loves ; 
Then  soon  amid  the  bridal  feast 
Boldly  she  courts  her  husband's  guest ; 
Her  love  no  nice  distinction  knows. 
But  roond  the  wandering  pleasure  throws, 
Careless  to  hide  the  bold  delight 
In  darkness  and  the.  shades  of  night 
Nor  does  she  need  the  thin  disguise ; 
The  conscious  husband  bids  her  rise. 
When  some  rich  factor  courts  her  channSf 
And' calls  the  wanton  to  his  arms. 
Then,  prodigal  of  wealth  and  fame^ 
Profusely  buys  the  costly  shame. 

Not  such  the  yoath,  of  such  a  strain^ 
Who  dy'd  with  Punic  gore  the  main  -, 
Who  Fyrrlvis'  flying  war  pnrsa'd, 
Antioehas  the  Great  snbdu'd. 
And  Uagbt  that  tem»r  of  the  field. 
The  croel  Hannibel,  to  yield :  • 
But  a  rough  race,  inur'd  to  toil* 
With  heavy  spade  to  turn  the  aoil. 
And  by  a  mother's  will  severe 
To  fell  the  wood,  and  homewasd  bear 
The  ponderoos  load,  even  when  the  Son 
His  downward  coorse  of  light  had  ran. 
And  from  the  western  nsoantain's  head 
His  changing  shadows  lengtheniag  spread, 
Unyok'd  the  team,  with  toil  opprest,   . 
And  gave  the  friendly  hour  of  rest. 

What  feels  not  Time's  oonsuming  rage? 
More  vicious  thaa  their  fathers'  age 
Our  sires  begot  the  present  race, 
Of  manners  impioos,  bold  and  beae  { 
And  yet,  witfrcrioMs  to  us  unknown, 
Oor  sons  shall  mark  the  ooming  age  their 
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OBEVIL 


■  TO  ABTSR1B. 


All !  why  doet  Asterie  thui  wee^  ibr  t^e  yoatb 
<Mr  constancy  lakhful,  of  honour  and  troth, 
•  Whom  the  fint  kindly  zephyrs,  that  breathe  o'er 

the  spring, 
Enrich'd  with  the  wares  of  Bkhynia  shall  bring  ? 
Driven  bach  from  his  course  by  the  tempests,  that 
When  sUn  of  mad  lustre  rule  over  the  skies,  [ris^ 
At  Oricum  now  poor  Gyges  must  stay. 
Where  sleepless  he  weeps  th«  cold  winter  away  ; 
While  bis  landlady  Cbloe,  in  sorrow  af  heart. 
Bids  her  envoy  of  love  exert  all  his  art, 
Who  tells  hioi  how  c6lo<*,  unhappy  the  dame! 
JDeep  sighs  for  your  lover,  and  bums  lA  your  flame. 
He  tells  him  how  Proetus,  deceiv'd  by  his  wilii^ 
Attempted,  ah  dreadfuH.  Bellerophon's  life, 
And  ovg'd  by  fake  crimes,  how  he  sought  to  destroy 
The  youth  for  refosing,  too  chastely,  the  joy: 
How  Peleus  was  almost  ditpatchM  to  the  dead. 
While  the  lovely  Magneisiaq  abstemious  he  fled. 
Then  he  turns  every  tale,  and  applies  it  with  art, 
Tb  melt  down  his  virtue,  and  soften  his  heart; 
Bat  constant  and  heart-whole  young Oyges  appean. 
And  deafler  than  rocks  the  Ule-teller  hears. 
Then,  fisir-one,  take  heed,  lest  Enjpeus  should 


A  little  too  pleasing,  and  tempt  thee  to  lore  ; 
And  though  iritbout  rival  be  shine  in  the  course, 
To  rein  the  6erce  steed  though  unequal  his  fbrce, 
Tho*  matchless  the  swiftness  with  which  he  divides. 
In  crossing  the  Tiber,  the  roogh-swelliog  tides. 
Yet  shut  the  fond  door  at  evening's  first  shade, 
Kor  look  down  to  the  street  at  the  soft  serenade  ; 
Or  if  cruel  he  call  thee  in  love-sigbing  Mrain, 
Yet  more  and  more  cruel  be  sure  to  remain. 


ODB  VIIL 

TO  MfiCBKAS. 

Thb  Gre^  and  Roman  languages  are  thine. 
Their  halkm'd  cosloms,  and  their  rites  divine) 
And  well  you  i«iglit  the  flowery  wreaths  admiie. 
The  fragrant  incense,  and  the  siNired  flre, 
Rais'd  on  the  living  turf,  la  bail  the  day 
To  which  the  jnarned  world  their  homage  pay. 

When  on  my  hand  a  tree  devoted  fcU, 
And  almost  crush'd  ma  to  tfaa  shades  of  Hall, 
Grateful  I  vowVl  to  him,  who  mies  tha  vine, 
A  joyous  banquet,  while  beneath  hia  shrine 
A  snow-white  goat  shoald  blead  ;  and  whan  tba 
Revolving  bids  this  iastal  mom  appear,  [; 

We'll  pierce  a  cask  wkh  mellow  juioa  rspkfea, 
Mellow'd  with  smaka  since  TuUns  mfd  the  staler 

ComethMs,  Mcosnas,  and  farfriandsliip'asake, 
A  friend  presasv'd,  a  hnndrad  hnrnpen  takn. 
Come  drink  the  awtehftil  tapers  up  to  day. 
While  noise  and  qnairds  shall  be  in  away. 
Ko  more  let  Roma  yaur  amioBS  thonglita  engage^ 
The  Dacian  fiilb  beneath  the  vietor's  rage. 
The  Medea  in  cvril  wan  their  aimaemploy. 
Inglorious  waia!  eaoh  other  to  destroy; 
Our  ancient  foes,  the  hanghty  sons  of  Spain* 
At  length,  indignant,  ieel  the  Saman  ahatn  ; 
With  bows  ottbent  tlia  haMy  ScyAians  yield, 
Reieli^d  to  quitiha  long-diluted  Aeld. 


No  more  the  public  olaiou  thy  J|i9ni  laeist 
Be  not  too  anxious  then  with  pri?ate  caies. 
But  seize  the  gifts  the  pr«*sent  moment  brinsi^ 
Those  fleeting  gifts^  apd  leave  sateier  t)ufl|^ 


ODB  DC 

A  niALOGUl  HTWEBH  BOBACl  4Kn  (TM^ 


While  f  was  pleasing  to  yoar  arms. 
Nor  any  youth,  of  happier  ohanas* ' 
Thy  snowy  bosom  blissful  premPd, 
Not  teaa'a  kai«iika  me  waahtest, 

Whila  forivs other  Mt yon  hum'd, 
Nidr  ^diavaslor  Chlae  BQoni'd, 
What  maid  was  then  so  blest  as  thine  ? 
Not  Ilia's  fiiqie  po^uld  equal  mine. 

HoaAC^ 
Nov  Chloie  reigas ;  her  voipe  aiid  lym 
Melt  d^wn  the  soul  to  soft  desire  ; 
Nor  «HM  fcar  even  deatt^  to  savn 
Her  deaMT  baaotias  Ibom  tbe  gaavai 

LTOIA. 

My  heart  young  Gdkii  inspires. 
Whose  bosom  glows  with  mutual  firp% 
For  whom  I  twice  woaU  die  with  joje. 
If  death  wonld  spare  the  chaimiag  U^ 

|N>aACK« 

Y^  what  if  LoTe,  whoM  hands  we  bsnfce. 
Again  should. tame  us  to  the  yolta ; 
Should  I  shake  off  bright  Chloe's  chain^ 
And  take  my  Lydia  home  again? 

ITDIA. 

Though  he  exceed  in  beauty  far 

The  risiog  lustre  of  a  star  ; 

Thpugh  licht  as  cork  thy  fancy  siraya. 

Thy  pamlottB  wHd  as  angry  seas. 

When  vex'dwith  storms;  yetgMly  I 

With  thee  would  live,  with  thee  wonld  dim 


ODEX. 


TO  ITCB. 


Taoooff  you  drank  the  deep  atrenm  of  Thnali  icy, 
The  wife  of  some  bariMTons  hjoehliend,  O  Lyce, 
Yet  your  heart  nrigtat  relent  to  enpaae  nw  redis^ 
At  your  oroel*«hnt  door  to  tbe  raga  of  tba  wiad. 
Hark,  your  gate !  how  it  creaks!  ^bow  th^gsoN^ 

planted  round 
Your  beautiful  villa,  rebellows  the  sound  I 
How  Jupiter  numbs  all  the  regions  bdow. 
And  glazes  with  crystal  the  fleeces  of  snow ! 
Away  wi^  these  hnmanrs  of  pride  and  T' 
To  Venuf  nagratsAil,  to  Cupid  f  pain. 
Lest  While  by  the  pnllay  yon  raise  to  the  top, 
Yanr  rape  shoald  run  back,  and  your  bnckat  shsali 

drop. 
No  sprightly  Tyrrhenian  begot  tbee  a  prtne. 
Another  Penelope,  hanh  to  be  wwM.- 
O,  though  neither  presents,  nor  vow-aighing  strsis. 
Nor  violet  paintfog  tfie  cheek  of  thy  aaain. 
Nor  thy  husband,  who  gives  np  his  heart  fair  a  ditf 
To  a  soDg-sittging  wcnd^oan  pcorokathia  tapity» 
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And  mikler  tbaa  all  of  the  lerpeoUae  kind,  [clia'd. 

Yet  tbiok  not  this  side  can  for  ever  sustain 

ny  thnshoU  bM*l^r^>  ^'^  yky^alling raw. 

ODE  XI. 
TO  MERcuar. 

0  THOv,  hy  vheae  harmonious  aid     > 
Amphion*f  Toiee  the  liatevisg  stones  ooald  le^d ; 

And  sweetest  sfiell  of  pover  to  raise. 
On  seven  melodious  strings,  thy  various  layf  i 

Not  Tocal,  vhen  you  flrrt  were  found, 
Bvt  of  a  simple  and  ungrateful  sound  ; 

Kow  ton'd  89  sweetly  to  the  ear, 
Tbst  gods  and  men  with  sacred  rapture  hear  ; 

Ok !  thaa  inspire  the  melting  strain. 
To  charqn  my  Lyde's  obstinata  disdain. 

Who  like  a  filly  o'er  the  field 
With  playful  spirit  hounds,  and  foars  to  yield 

To  hand  of  gentlest  touch,  or  prove, 
Wild  as  she  is,  the  joys  of  wedded  love. 

*Tis  yours,  with  all  their  beasU  of  prey. 
To  bid  the  foreste  move,  and  powerful  sUy 

The  rapid  stream.  The  dog  of  Hell, 
Immense  of  bulk,  to  thee  soMoothing  fell. 

And  suppliant  bow'd,  though  rouqd  bis  head 
Eiihpadredtnhkes  their  guardian  horrours  spi^jead; 

Baleful  his  breath  though  fiery  glow'd, 
And  from  his  three-tongued  jaws  fell  poison  flow»d. 

Ixion,  of  his  pains  beguiPd, 
And  Tityos,  with  unwUUng  pleasure,  smilM  ; 

Dry  stood  tl^eir  dm,  while  with  soft  strain 
Yoo  sooth'd  the  labours  of  the  virgin  train. 

Let  Lyde  hear,  what  pains,  decreed. 
Though  late,  in  death  att^  the  direful  deed. 

There  doom'4  to  fill,  unceasing  task  1 
With  idle  toil,  an  ever-streaming  casji  j 

Impious,  who,  in  the  hour  of  rest, 
CoQid  plunge  their  daggers  in  a  husband's  breast. 

Yet  worthy  of  tha  nuptial  dame, 
And  nobly  meriting  a  deathless  nam^. 

Of  many,  one  ui|tainted  maid. 
Gloriously  false,  her  pequr*d  wre  betray'd. 

Thus  to  her  youthful  lord  st^"  Arise ; 
Awake,  lest  sl^  eternal  close  thine  eyes ; 

Eternal  sleep :  and  ah  !  from  whom 
Tou  little  dreaded  the  relentless  doom. 

Oh !  fly,  my  lord,  this  wfatbl^l  iire  ; 
Far  from  my  sisters  fly,  those  sisters  dqpe, 

Wbo  rwt  in  their  husbands'  blood, 
As  lionesses  reAd  their  panting  food  | 

While  I,  to  such  fell  deedsa  foe, 
Nor  bhid  thee  here,  nor  strike  the  fatal  blow* 

Me  let  my  father  load  with  chains. 
Or  banish  to  Nnmidia's  farthest  plains  ; 

My  crime,  that  I,  a  loyal  wife. 
In  mercy  spar'd  a  wretched  husband's  life. 

While  Venus,  and  the  shades  of  night. 
Protect  thee,  tpeed,  by  sea  or  land,  thy  flight ; 

May  every  happy  omen  wait 
To  guide  thee  through  this  gloomy  hour  of  fate  I 

Yet  not  forgetful  of  my  doom. 
Engrave  thy  gratefol  sorrows  on  mytombk" 

.ODEXIL> 
TO  wioauijL 
Uw VAi-rr  the  maid«n  forbidden  to  prova 
The  bumper's  fnU  jayt  nr  the  lapiuret  of  love  ; 


Unhapny  the  girls,  w|io  an  i|««ttflr'4  tq»(«fur      i 
The  tedious  r^nkes  of  old  uncles  sevara. 

Cytherea's  wing'd  son  now  bids  thee  r^gii    : 
The  toils  of  Minerva,  tl^e  spinster  divine  | 
For  now,  Neob^le,  with  Q^er  ^^tm 
The  brightness  pf  Hebrus  thy  bosom  msplrnp  i    .  / 
When  he  rises  with  vigour  from  Tiber's  rough  wayes^ 
Where  the  oil  of  his  labours,  athletic  fae^laves,  ^ 
Like  Ballerophon  skilful  to  reb  the  fierce  steed. 
At  cufis  n^ver  conquered,  nor  oot-stripp*d  in  speed. 
And  desftrotts,  with  darts  never  flying  in  vain. 
To  wound  the  light  stag  bounding  over  the  ptain|. 
Or  «/etive  and  valiant  the  boar  to  surprise, 
TreniQxt  vith  ^is  spear,  ^  in^QOvert  ^e  lies, 


ODE  XIII. 


itk  «»  fomiTAiN  BAnnvsiiu 
FouMTAiK,  whose  waters  for  surpass 
The  shining  face  of  polish'd  glass. 
To  thee,  the  goblet,  crowu'f  with  flowerg^ 
Grateful  the  rich  libation  poiyrs } 
A  goat,  whose  horns  begin  to  spread. 
And  bending  arm  his  swelling  head, 
Whosfr  bosom  glows  with  youpg  desirei^ .. 
Which  war  or  kindling  love  inspires, 
Now  meditates  his  blow  in  vain,-i< 
His  blood  shall  thy  foir  fountain  stain. 
Whea  the  .fierce  dog-star's -fervid  ray 
Flames  forth,  and  sets  on  fire  the  di^. 
To  vagrant  flocks,  that  range  the  field. 
You  a  refreshing  coolness  yield ; 
Or  to  the  labour^wearied  team 
Pour  forth  the  freshness  of  thy  stream* 
Soon  shalt  thou  flow  a  noble  q>ring, 
W^biie  in  immortal  verse  I  sing 
The  oak,  that  spreads  thy  rocks  arouli^. 
From  whence  thy  babbling  waters  bound. 


ODE  XIV, 


an  THE  iBTuaN  or  aoovstus  from  spAiir* 
Tar  prince,  O  Rome,  who  fi^reign  realms 

Explor'd  like  Jove's  immortal  son, 
Feariess  to  seareb  the  laurel  wreath 

By  death  and  glorious  daring'Won,- 
Victorious  comes  firom  farthest  Spain, 
To  Rome  and  all  his  guardian  gods  again- 
Let  her,  who  to  her  arms  leoeives 

With  joy  her  own,  her  laorell'd  spouse^ 
Her  private  saerifioe  perform'd. 

Pay  to  just  Heaven  her  public  vom^ 
And  let  the  foir  Octavia  lead 
The  matron-train  in  suppliant  veils  amy'd  ; 
The  matron-train,  to  whose  glad  arms 

Their  sons,  with  conqnest  crown'd,  retora ; 
And  you,  foir  youth,  whose  piotis  tears 

Yoor  slaughtei'd  sires  and  husbands  i 
This  day  at  least  your  griefs  restrain, 
And  luckless  from  ill-omen'd  words  abstate. 
This  day, '  with  txniy  festal  joy. 

Shall  drive  all  gloomy  cares  away  ; 
For,  while  imperial  CsBsar  holds 

0*er  the  glad  Earth  his  avful  sway. 
Nor  fear  of  deatli  from  foreign  arms. 
Or  civil  rage^  my  daunUew  soul  alarma. 
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Boy,  Mog  uf  eflsence,  bring  us  c^wm; 

Pi^roe  me  a  cai^k  of  ancient  date, 
^  witb  the  storied  Marsian  war, 

And  with  its  glbrioas  deeds  replete. 
If  yet  pile  jovial  cask  remain 
Since  wi|ndering  Spart^cus  o'erswept.the  plain. 

Inyite  Neanra  to  t)i«  feast, 
'  Who  sweetly  cfianm  the  tistening  ear,  • 
^^  bid  the  £ur-ope  baste  to  bind 

'  In  careless  wreaths  her  essenc'd  hair} 
But  should  her  porter  bid  yon  stay. 
Leave  t||e  fpug^,  surly  rogue,  and  oome  Awa^Tf 

When  hoary  age  upon  our  beads      ^ 

Pours  down  its  chilling  weight  of  snows^ 
Ko  more  the  breast  with  anger  bums, 

No  more  with  amorous  fafat  it  glows : 
Such  treatmedt  Horace  would  not  bear, 
IVhfn  waiDS  with  yontl^  ^bcsn  fUanens  fiU'd  th« 
consul's  chair.  > -^        ^ 


ODE  XV. 
TO  catoais. 


Tiioo  poor  man's  incombrance,  thou  rake  of  a  wifiiu 
At  length  put  an  end  to  this  inftimons  life ; 
Now  near  thy  long  home,  to  be  rank'd  with  the 


ts^ive  over  to  frisk  \t  with  b^ii^om  yc^m^  maids, 
And,  fursow'd  with  wrinkles,  promnely  to  sh'robd 
Those  bright  constellations  with  age's  dirk  cloud. 

What  Pholoe  well,  with  a  decency  free, 
IMight  practise,  sits  awkward,  O  Cbloris,  on  thee, 
like  her,  whom  flie  timbrel  of  Bacchus  arouses. 
Thy  daughter  may  better  lay  si^  to  the  houses 
Of  ▼outhfi:tl  gallants,  while  s^e  ^ntohly  gambols, 
Of  Nothus  •nattour'd,  like  a  goaf  in  Its  Tsnibles ; 
The  spindle,  the  distaff,  and  wooUspinning  thrifty. 
Not  musical  instruments,  fit  thee  at  fifty  j 
Nor  roses  empurpled* enriching  the  breeze. 
Nor  hogsheads  of  liguor  drun^  down  to  the  lees. 


ODE  XVL 


TO  irjBcmiAs.'' 
Or  watchful  dogs  an  odious  want 
Might  well  one  hapless  virgin' guard, 
When  in  a  tower  of  brass  immor'd,  ' 
And  by  strong  gates  of  oak  secur'd. 
Although  by  mortal  gallants  lewd 
Witb  all  their  midnight  arts  pursu'd, 
^  .Had  not  great  Jove  and  Venus  fair 
Laughed  at  her  fiitber'a  fruitless  care ; 
For  well  they  knew  no.ibrt  could  hold 
Against  a  god  trailsform'd  to  gold. 

Stronger  than  thunder'swinged  force 
All-powerful  gold  can  speed  its  course. 
Through  watdiful  guards  its  passage  makc^ 
And  loves  through  solid  walls  to  break : 
From  gold  the  overwhelming  woes. 
That  crosh'd  the  Grecian  augur,  rose; 
Philip  with  gold  through  cities  broke. 
And  rival  monarchs  felt  his  yoke ; 
Captains  of  ships  to  gold  are  slaves. 
Though  fierce  as  their  own  whids  and  wayet. 
'Yet  anxious  care,  and  thirst  of  more, 
Attend  the  still  increasii^  store. 


While  you  in  humble  rank  riR>6ML 
truing  the  knigbthood  that  you  wcirt^ 
By  your  example  tanglit,  I  dread 
To  raise  the  fsr  oonspicuoiis  bead. 
The  more  we  to  oursehes  deny, 
Thb  more  the  gods  our  wudIs  supply. 
Far  from  the  quart^  of  the  great* 
Happy,  though  naked,  I  retreat, 
And  to  th'  unwisbing  liBw  with  joy 
Ablest  and  bold  deserter  fiy, 
Possert  of  what  the  great  despise. 
In  real,  richer  pomp,  I  rise. 
Than  if,  from  Ibir  Apulia's  plam, 
I  stoHd  in  heaps  the  varioas  grlun. 
While,  of  the  wealthy  mass  secure, 
Amiost  ihe  rich  abuiidance  poor. 

The  streamlet,  fiowing  through  aiy  | 
The  wood,  which  a  il»#  acres  boniid; 
The  little  farm  of  kindly  soil. 
Nor  faidddss  toits  masters  toil. 
Shall  teU  the  consul,  WiMMtf  donaiii 
Extends  o'er  Airlc^fertile  plain. 
Though  ^  his 'levied  lot  poasest. 
He  ne'er  shall  be  like  B6raoe  blest. 

Though  nor  the  Hm*d  Cklabriab  bee 
Collect  its  golden  sweeis  for  me ; 
For  me  no  Formian  vnilage  grows» 
with  mellow'd  ir«irmth  where  Bacdios  fiMn& 
Nor  0^  the  verdant  ^allki  mead 
My  flocks  of  richer  fleeces  feed : 
Yet  am  I  not  with  want  opprest. 
Which  rainlsf  seeks  the  port  of  mt. 
Nor  would 'thy  bounteous  hand  deny 
My  larger  wishes  to  supply : 
But  while  those  wishes  I  restrain, 
Fprther  I  stretch  my  small  domaki 
Than  could  I  distant  kingdoms  jdA, 
And  make  united  empires  mine : 
For  sure  the  state  of  1 


They  greatiy  want,  who  covet  noch  s 
Then  happy  he,  whom  Hea:ven  has  tH^ 
With  frugal  but  su^ient  bread. 


ODE  XVII. 

TO  ALI^S   LAMIA. 

£livs,  whose  ancient  lineage  spiingy 

Fh>m  Lamua^  fbunder  of  the  name, 
(From  whom  a  sabred  line  of  kings 

Shines  through  the  hung  reoofiisof  U^at, 
From  whom  tb'  iltostrions  race  arose. 

Who  ^rst  possess'd  the  Fonnk^  tomua. 
And  reign'c^  where  Lhis  smoothly  fibwt 

To  fair  Mari<»'ii  marshy  shores) 
If  the  old  fhower-fiifre^lli^g  crow 

Croak  not  her  boding  note  in  vain. 
To  morrow's  eastern  storm  shall  strow 

The  woods  with  leaves,  widi  weeds  the  aiaia> 
Then  pile  the  fuel  while  yo^  may. 

And  cheer  your  ^urit  high  with  wine  ^ 
Give  to  your  slaves  one  idle  day, 

Andfeastupon  the  fatted  I   ' 


ODE  XVIIL 
TO  rAmua. 


pAUifvs,  who  with  eagerl 
Chast  the  oymphSy  thy  flying  gtiN^ 
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!«b  Tdmnbig  year,  thy  ha^ 
f  with  vine  we  raise  tbe  loal, 
Socini  ^TeMt  lowes  the  howl) 
f  thy  coMecretcd  sbriae 
taioke  with  odoun,— bi««th  dinne  1 
Seody  tnveiae  o'er  my  hounds, 
3taOy  thiooKh  my  eoiiDy  grooads^ 
SrecKKis  to  say  lieeey  bveed^ 
{poftiDg  o*er  tiM  flowery  need. 
See  my  flocks  in  sportive  Tela 
Pkitk  it  o^er  the  lenient  plehi, 
What  throagh  winter's  gloom  thy  day 
Pcftsl  shines,  the  peasants  play, 
Od  the  grassy-matted  toil, 
Round  their  own,  free  IVom  toik 
See  the  wolf  fERigets  his  prey, 
With  my  dating  lambs  to  play  ; 
See  the  forest's  handing  head 
At  thy  feet  its  honours  shed. 
While  with  joyfbribot  the  swain 
Bests  the  gieha  be  plongh'd  with  pain: 


ODB  XDL 


TO  fKLBPlOib 


Watu  Inachos  reign'd  to  thee  is  ootorions, 
When  slain  for  his  country  was  Codras  tbe  glorioos ; 
When  govem'd  the  nonarchs  £rom  Peleus  de- 
scended i 
When  Troy  was  besieg'd,  and  so  brayely  defended ; 
But  where  the  best  Chiaa»  or  what  it  may  cost  ye,  I 
Or  bow  we  may  warm  the  long  winter  and  frosty,     1 
Or  temper  our  water  with  embers  so  glowing, 
Ah  I  Telephns,  here  thou  art  strangely  unknowing. 

Here's  a  bampar  to  midnight}  to  Luna's  first 
shining  y 
A  third  to  our  friend  in  his  post  of  dtvining. 
Come,  fiU  up  the  bowl,  then  flU  up  your  bumpers. 
Let  three,  or  thrice  three,  be  the  joml  of  numbers. 
The  poet,  ensaptned,  sure  never  refuses 
His  brimmer*  thrice  three  to  his  odd-numbe^d 

Moaea: 
Bat  the  Graces,  in  naked  mmplicity  cautious. 
An  afraid,  more  than  three  might  to  quarrels  de- 


Oay  Mic,  and  mirth,  to  madness  shall  flr«  us ; 
Why  hftathes  not  the  flute,  then,  with  joy  to  in- 
spire ui? 
Why  hang  on  the  wall,  in  silence  dolorous. 
The  svftreweOing  pipe,  and  the  hautboy-sonorous  ? 
1  hate  all  theilaTes,  who  are  sparing  of  labour : 
Give  as  reses  abondant»  and  let  our  old  neighbour^ 
With  his  damsel,  ill-suited  to  soch  an  old  fellow. 
Even  burst  with  bis  envy  to  tiear  us  so  mellow. 
Poor  Horace  in  flames,  how  slowly  consnming ! 
?or  Glycera  bums,  while  Chio«  the  blooming 
Her  Telephns  courto,  whose  tresses  are  beaming. 
As  are  tlw  bright  lays  from  Vesperus  streaming. 


ODE^nt 

to  fratatrs. 
Hatavs,  yoo  tempt  a  danger  high,^ 
When  yon  would  steal  from  angry  li- 
oneai  her  cubSi  and  soon  shall  fly 

Ingloriooa. 


What  waia  of  horrid  form  hrise. 
Through  crowds  of  lovers  when  she  flies 
To  sedL  her  boy,  and  siiatch  the  prize. 
Victorious  S 

You  siioOt ;  9h€  whets  her  tasks  to  bite  | 
While  be,  who  sits  to  judge  the  fight. 
Treads  6n  the  palm  with  foot  so  white. 

Disdainful  I 
And  sweetly  floating  in  the  air, 
Wadton  he  spreads  his  fragrant  hair, 
like  Ganymede,  or  Nireus  fair, 
And  vainfuL 


^   fliS  tASKk 

GBwriB  <ia8k  of  mellow  wine, 
And  of  equal  age  with  mine ; 
Whether  you  to  broils  or  mirth, 
Or  to  itaadding  love  give  birlh  ^ 
Of  the  toper's  temples  steep 
Sweetly  in  ambrosial  sleep; 
For  whatever  various  use      * 
You  preserve  the  chosen  juide. 
Worthy  of  some  festal  hour. 
Now  the  hoary  vintage  poor : 
Come— Corvinus,  g^est  divine. 
Bids  me  draw  the  smoothest  wine^ 

Though  with  science  deep  imbued^ 
He,  not  like  a  Cynic  rude. 
Thee  despises  i  for  of  old 
Cato's  virtue,  we  are  told. 
Often  with  a  bumper  glow'd. 
And  with  social  raptures  flow'd. 

You  by  gentle  tortures  oft 
Melt  hard  tempeis  into  soft ; 
You  strict  off  the  grave  disguise 
Fh>m  the  counsels  of  the  wise, 
And  with  Bacchus,  blithe  and  gay^ 
Bring  them  to  the  face  of  day. 
Hope  by  thee,  feir  fugitive ! 
Bids  the  wretched  strive  to  live ; 
To  the  beggar  yoa  dispense 
Heart  and  brow  of  Confidence; 
Warm'd  by  thee,  he  scorns  to  fear 
Tjrrant's  froWn  or  soldier's  spear^ 
Ba6chusboon,  and  Venus  fair, 
(If  sh€  come  with  cheerful  air) 
And  the  Graces,  charming  band  t 
Ever  dancing  hand  in  hand ; 
And  the  living  toper's  flame, 
Shall  prolong  thy  purple  stream, 
Till  returning  Phoebus  bright 
Ptttt  the  lazy  stars  to  flight. 


ODE  XXIL 

TO  nXAViu 

Of  groves  and  mountains  guardian  maid^ 

InirokM  by  three  niysterious  names ; 
Goddess  three-form'd,  whose  willing  aid 
With  gracious  pow'r  appears  display'd, 
From  death  to  save  our  pregnant  dames  s 

To  thee  t  consecrate  the  pine. 

That  nodding  waveamy  villa  round. 
And  here,  beneath  thy  hallow'd  shrine, 
Yeariy  shall  bleed  a  fesUl  swine, 
*     That  mediutes  the  si^e-long  wound. 
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OBBXXUL 


to   PBIDYLE. 

It  OD  the  new -bora  M0911,  with  hf^inis  supine^ 

My  Phidyie,  laborioufl  rustic^  pray« , 
If  the  with  incense,  dnd  a  nctening  8#nie; 

And  yearly  fniitB,  her  househoMl  gddi  appetf^/ 
Kor  pestilential  storm  shall  smit^  her  rines. 

Nor  barreh  mildew  shall  her  harresU  fear  |     • 
Nor  shall  her  flocks,  then  the  sad  year  declines. 

Beneath  its  ii\iiUge,  (be!  the  autumnal  air« 
Let  the  devoted  h^ldif  that  lowing  feed 

in  snow-topt  Algidon's  high-brancliing  wood* 
Or  the  fair  lune  of  riclf  Albania,  bleed. 

And  stain  the  pontiff'9  hallow'd  axe  with  blood  | 

The  little  gods,  arouq4  thy  sacM  fire. 

No  Tastprofusion'of  the  victim's  gorei 
But  pliant  myrtle  wreaths  aldne  require,  ' 

And  fragrant  herbi,  the  pious,  rural  tXoHii 
A  grateftil  cake,  wh^  on  the  hallOw'd  shrine 

Offered  by  hands  ^t  know  no  guilty  stain^ 
Shall  reconcile  th*  offended  powers  divine. 

When  ble^  the  pompOns  htcmtooib  in  vain^ 

/•li-  ■  ■■  ■ 


Oj)E  xxm 

AGAiKST  msiaw 

Thougb  of  iSBt  tmrifled  gold  possest 
Of  gorgeous  Ind,  and  Araby  the  blest ; 

Though  with  hewn,  mass^  rocks  yoii  raisi 
Your  haughty  structures  midst  th'  indignant  de^  i 

Yet,  soon  as  Fate  shall  round  yonr  htod, 
With  adamantine  strength,  ititerrours  spread, 
.  Not  the  dictntor'i  power  shall  save 
Your  soul  from  fear,  your  body  from  the  gmvej 

Happy  the  Scythians,  houseless  train ! 
Who  roll  their  vagrant  dwellings  o*ef  the  (dain  | 

Happy  the  Gates  fierce  and  brat6, 
Whom  no  fix*d  laws  of  ptoperty  enslave  j 

While  open  stands  the  golden  gram, 
Tbe  free-bom  fruitage  of  th'  unboonded  plain, 

Suc<Seeding  yearly  to  the  toll. 
They  plough  with  equal  tasks  the  pubQc  dOlL 

Not  there  the  guiltless  step-dame  knows. 
The  baleful  draught  for  orphaus  to  compose  | 

No  wife  high-portion*d  rules  her  spoose. 
Or  trusts  her  essencM  lover's  faithless  vows  | 

The  lovers  thete  for  dowry  claim 
The  father's  virtue  and  the  mother's  fame, 

That  dares  not  break  the  nuptial  tie, 
Polluted  crime !  whose  portion  is  to  die. 

O  that  some  patriot,  wise  and  good, 
Would  stop  this  impioiis  thirst  of  civil  blood. 

And  joy  on  statues  to  behold 
His  name,  the  father  of  the  sUte,  enroll'd  I 

Oh  \  let  Um  quell  our  sprediding  shame. 
And  live  to  latest  times  an  honou^d  name. 

Thoo(^  living  Virtue  we  despise, 
We  follow  bar,  when  dead,  with  envious  eyei« 

But  wherefore  do  we  thus  complain. 
If  Justice  wear  her  awful  sword  in  vain  ? 

And  what  are  laws,  unless  obeyed 
By  the  same  moral  virtues  they  were  madie  ?  * 

If  neither  burning' he«tb  eiAreikie, 
Where  east^  fVittbtta  dttrts  lihi  flevcest  b«ftm, 
,    Nor  whence  this  MVthevtitemti^stblbws, 
And  freese9  flown  4»  «MNtt1Eh'  etemcd  snoirs. 


Ifor  tbe  wtM  tenoun  oT  the  vtui 
dan  daunt  the  merchMit*  and  his  vDy^ai 

If  want,  ah,  dito  disgtsoe !  welter, 
^rom  thence  with  vigour  aCt,  with  patiei 

While  y  irtue's  paths  uiltiodden  Ue, 
Those  patht  thalftassi  IIS  upwards  to  tte  sky  2 

Oh!  let  lis  oonsecrate  to  JcTfe 
(Rome  shall  #ith^hoiits  tbe  piootdeed  appsovt) 

Our  gems,  ottr  gold,  pemkdons  stDi:«) 
Or  plunge  iot^  tbe  deep  the  baltfnl  OM^ 

If  yoii  indeed  your  erimes  detest. 
Tear  forth,  itpfoofeed  (rom  the  yOiitlifol  bvtast. 

The  seeds  of  eich  deprav'd  desire. 
While  manly  tcnls  a  Ihnner  soul  inspite. 
.    Nor  knows  ofdr  youth,  of  noblest  nee, 
^o  mount  the  isianaif  d  steed,  or  nrga  the  distK) 
•    More  skill'd  in  tbe  mean  arts  of  vice, 
.The  whirlrog  troqne,,or  law-^BfbiddeB  diee : 

And  yet  bis  worthlesg  heir  to  raiae 
To  hasty  wealth,  the  peijar'd  sire  betrays 

His  partners,  co-heirs^  and  hia  friends  '^ 
But,  while  in  ll^aps  his  wicked  wealth  ascend^ 

He  is  not  of  his  wish  possest. 
There's  something  wantk%  still  to  make  tfrnUcA 


^  01>fi  XXV- 

TO   BACCBUa. 

itrHnHsit,  in  a'  sacred  ecstasy, 
Bacchus,  wbenfollof  thyditinitsr, 

tkKt  thou  transport  me?  To  whsil  glades  F 
What  gtodmy  eatems,  nnf requentbd  ahsdes  ? 
.  In  what  recesses  shall  I  raise 
My  voice  to  sacred  Casar's  deathless  ptaise. 

Amid  the  stars  to  bid  hhs  shine, 
Rank*d  in  the  cooncils  of  the  powers  ditme  ? 

Some  bolder  song  shall  #ake  tlie  lyre. 
And  sounds  unknown  ito  tremblliig  Mngs  faBpuei 

Thus  t^et  the  steepy  mouMaift'tf  height,     • 
Starting  from  slee^,  thy  priestess  takes  her  fiighi| 

Amtfs>d  beholds  th^'Thraciaii«Miws,    ' 
With  languid  streaftis  «1icfre  icy  Sdier  flow^ 

Or  itiMdope's  iHgh^^owi^ir  l^ad, 
tVhere  frantJ6  dbmn  bartiarian  measures  frea4 ' 

(yet  paliiless  focka,  tiiroagh  Ifloely  groves. 
With  what  deKght  my  raplai^d  aphrit  iwca ! 

Othou,  who  rut'st  the  Naiad's  bresM) 
By  wfadA  the  Bacchanalian  maids,  po«esi 

With  sacred  rage  in^r'd  by  ^lee. 
Tear  frbtai  the  bursting  glebe  th'  nprooled  tne^    . 

Nothmg  Or  loir,  or  mean,  t  iltig, 
No  mortal  sound  shall  sfasie  the  swelling  string; 

The  tentti^s  theme  my  sottl  afaRins, 
BM  #Knn'd  'bf  titee  the  thought  of  danger  diaiflfr 

Wheii  vhie-erMniM  BioehCif  leads  the  tray, 
Whitt  cAfi  his  during  votalriet  diBmaj? 


ODE  XXVt 


I  lATSLt  Iras,  fit  hrbecsH'd  upiohduty. 
And  gallantly  fought  in  the  aerviee  of  beanty  f 
But  now  crown'd  wit^coh^fuedt  \  bang  op  ray  srtt% 
My  harp,  that  cHrtyaitth'd  it  in  midni^t  abnat: 
Here  fix  on  this  wall,  here  my  ensigns  of  wan, 
By  the  statue  of  Venus,  my  torches  and  ban. 
And  arrows,  whitb  threaten'd,  by  Cupid  their  Beje^ 
-War,  war  on  all  doors  that  dm  Md  iwt « i' 
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0  go4de»  of  CfproMfta^  Memphif,  that  knoW 
Kor  the  ooldnen  or  weight  of  ioVo-chUliiig  hmht^ 
With  8  high-lifted  stroke,  yet  gently  levere, 
Avcqge  m»  on  Ghloe,  the  prood  and  the  fdn 


ODE  XXVIL 

to  OALATliU 

I'lncB  Irom  bet  cubs  the  raveoing  fo±p 
Or  wolf  from  steep  Laauvian  rocks, 
Or  pregnant  bitch,  (Mr  chattering  jay, 

lU-ooienM,  gaide  the  vicked  en  their  way  | 
Serpents,  like  arrows,  sideloilg  thwart 
The  road,  and  ma&e  their  hones  starts 
For  those  I  love,  with  anzioUs  fear 

I  view  the  doubtful  skies,  a  prudent  seer^ 
And  bid  tift  chanting  raven  rise 
When  Phoebus  gilds  his  orient  skies. 
Ere  spee^  the  shower-boding  crow 

To  lakes,  whoae  languid  waters  cease  to  flow. 
Happy  ml^y  Galatea  prove. 
Nor  yet  uomiiidfol  of  oor  love. 
For  now  to  luckless  pye  prevails, 

Kor  vagrant  crow  forbids  the  swelUag  sAils» 
Yet  see  ifhat  storais  tnmnUuous  risc^ 
While  piooe  Orioii  sweeps  the  skies» 
I  know  the  Adriatic  main. 

And  western  windsy  perfidiously  serenib 
Bat  may  the  rising  tempest  shake 
Our  foo«»  nod  dreadful  o'er  them  break ; 
For  then  the  blackening  dCean  roar. 

And  angry  surges  lash  the  trembling  shore. 
When  on  her  ball  Europa  rode. 
Nor  knew  she  pressM  th'  imperial  god, 
Bokl  as  she  was,  th'  affrighted  maid 

The  rolling  monsters  of  the  deep  sorrey'd* 
Lstefor  the  mnd  nymphs  she  chose 
Each  flower,  a  garfauni^  to  compose, 
Bot  now,  beneath  the  gloom  of  night. 

Views  nooglit  hot  seas,  and  start  of  feeble  lighL 

Soon  as  she  tonch'd  the  Cretan  shore, 

"  My  sire,"  she  ertes,— ^  ahi  mine  no  more^ 

For  every  pioos,  tender  name 

Is  madly  lost  in  this  destraetite  flame. 
"  Whera  am  I,  wretch^  apd  undone  ? 
And  shall  a  single  death  atone 
A  virgin's  crime?  Or  do  my  fears 

Deplore  the  guilty  deed  with  waking  tears  ! 
**  Or  am  1  yet,  ah !  pure  from  shame, 
Mock*d  by  a  Tain,  delosivedoeam  } 
Could  I  my  springing  flowrets  leave. 

To  tempt  thiottgh  length  of  seas  the  faithless  ware  i 
**  While  thus  wite  JBSt  rereoge  possest. 
How  coold  i  tear  that  moBrtrous  beast  I 
How  ceoM  Ihreak,  by  rage  inspired. 

Those  hoiw,  alas!  too  fondly  once  adnyr'd ! 
"  Shamelesi,  my  fifether*s  gods  I  fly ; 
flhamdess,  and  yet  I  fe»  to  die. 
Hear  me,  some  grseioar,  heavenly  power* 

Let  lions  fell  this  naked  corie  devour. 
'*  My  cheeks  ere  hollow  wrinkles  seixe, 
Bk  yet  their  cviy  blootti  decays. 
While  yonth  yet  rolls  iu  vital  flbod, 

Ut  tigen  teoily  ilOC  U  mr  Uoodi 


'<Bntharii!  IhearmyfaChcirAfi 

*  Make  haste,  unhappy  malid,  to  die  ( 

And  if  a  pendant  fate  jron  choose, 
Vour  fhithful  girdle  gives  the  kindly  nooae| 

'*  *  Or,  if  you  like  a  headlong  de^tfr. 

Behold  the  pointed  rocks  beneath  i 

Or  plunge  into  the  rapid  wdve, 
Kor  live  on  hangbty  tasks,  a  spinster  slate*  ' 

"  '  Some  rude  barbarian's  concdbioe. 

Bom  as  thou  art  of  royal  line." ' 

Here  the  perfidious-smiling  dame^ 
And  idle  Cupid,  to  the  ihoumer  came^ 

Awhile  she  rallied  with  the  fhir. 

Then  with  a  grave  and  serious  air, 
■    '*  Indulge,"  she  cries,  "  thy  rage  no  more, 
iTkia  odious  ball  shall  yield  him  to  thy  powein. 

"  Yet  sigh  no  more,  but  think  of  love, 

Fbr  know,  thou  art  the  wife  df  Jove ; 

Then  learn  to  beal^  thy  future  fame. 
When  Earth's  wide  conthient  shall  boast  ttigr  name.'* 


ODE  XXVIII. 

•to   LTM.  ^ 

SaV,  whit  shall  t  doon  the  festival  dty 
Of  Neptune !  Come,  Lyde,  without  more  dehiy,. 
And  broach  the  good  Creatute,  inVanlted  that  llee. 
Cast  off  all  reserve^  and  be  merry  and  wise. 
The  evening  approaches,  you  see,  from  yon  hill  f 
And  yet,  as  if  Phoebus,  though  winged,  stood  stilly 
You  dally  to  bring  us  a  cup  of  the  best, 
Condemn'd,  like  its  consul,  ignobly  to  rest 

With  voices  alternate^  the  sea-potent  king, 
And  the  Nereids,  with  ringlets  of  azure,  we'll  sing. 
Fkom  the  sweet-sounding  shell  thy  hand  shall  araise 
Latona's,  and  swift-darting  Cynthia's  praise. 
The  gay-emiling  goddess  of  love  and  delfght. 
Who  roles  over  Cnidos,  and  Cydades  bright. 
And  guiding  her  swans  with  a  soft  silken  rein. 
Kevisite  her  Paphos,  shall  crown  the  glad  strain* 
Then  to  the  good  night,  while  bnmperrelate  us; 
We'll  sihg  a  fkrewel,  and  a  decent  quietus. 


OI>E  XXIX. 

TO  MXCSKAS. 

DisciMDtD  from  an  andeot  line. 
That  once  the  Tuscan  sceptre  sway'd^ 

Haste  thee  to  meet  the  generous  wine, 
Who^  piercing  is  for  thee  delay'd  ; 

/  For  theb  the  fragtant  essence  flows. 
For  thee,  Maoenas,  breathes  the  blooming  roi^ 

From  the-delights,  oh4  breakaway,   .    . 

Which  Tibur's  marshy  prospect  yields^ 
Kor  with  unceasing  joy  survey 

Fair  Gala's  declining  fields ; 

No  more  the  verdant  hills  admire 

Of  Telegon,  who  kiird  his  aged  sire^ 

Instant  fbiMfee  the  joyless  feast. 

Where  appetite  bi  turflril  dies^ 
And  from  the  towered  stroctore  baste. 

That  pnMMfly  thveatene  to  the  sitiea ;. 
From  Rome  and  itBinmnltbonajoya,    ' 
U»  cmwdirMtfsttelBe^,  tad  epqleiicey  arid  wiiek 
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Where  health <^reMrving  pldhtiess  dweJb^ 
Nor  «leiep0  upon  the  Tymn  djrje. 

To  frogal  treats,  and  humble  cells,  ^ 
Wit^  grateful  change  the  wealthjr  fly. 

Such  scenes  have  charmed  the  pangs  of  carey    . 
And  smootb'd  the  clouded  foreh^  of  desinuh 

Andromeda's  conspicuons  sire 

Now  darts  hb  hidden  beams  from  £sr| 

The  Hon  shows  his  maddening  fire. 
And  barks  fair  Procyon's  raging  star. 

While  Phosbus,  with  revolving  ray, 
Brings  back  the  burnings  of  the  thirsty  day. 

Fainting  beneath  the  sweltering  beat, 
1*0  cooling  streams  find  breesy  shades 

Th^  shepherd  and  his  flocks  retreat. 
While  rustic  sylvwii  seek  the  gladesy 

Silent  the  brook  its  borders  laves, 
Nor  curb  one  vagrant  breath  of  wind  the  waves. 

But  you  for  Rome**  imperial  statfe 
*'      Attend  «rith  ever-watchful  care^ 

Or>  for  the  world's  uncertain  fate 
Alarm*d,  with  ceasdess  terrours  feir  ; 

Anxious  what  eastern  w^rs  impend, 
Cr  what  the  ScytbMcs  in  their  pride  intend. 

But  Jove,  in  goodness  evef  wbe. 
Hath  'hid;  in  clouds  <if  depthless  nigfat» 

AH  that  in  fotnre  prospect  lies, ,  . 
.  t    Beyond  the  ken  of  mortal  sight. 

And  laughs  to  see  vain  man  oppreSt 
With  idlefean,  and  mora  than  man  dbtrat 

llien  wisely  form  the  present  hou^; 

£njoy  the  bliss  that  it  bestows ; 
The  rest  is  all  beyond  our  power, 

And  like  the  changeful  Tiber  flowtf, 

Who  now  beneath  his  banks,  subsides. 

And  {)eacef\il  to  hb  native  ocean  glides: 

But  when  descends  a  sudden  shower. 

And  wild  provokes  hb  silent  flood, 
The  mountains  hear  the  torrent  roar, 

And  echoes  shake  tl)e  neighbouring  wood. 
Then  swolleo  witb  rage  he  sweeps  away 
Uproot^  trees,  herds,  dwellings,  to  the  sea^ 
Happy  the  man,  and  he  alone, 

Who,  master  of -himself,  can  say, 
•*  To  day  at  least  bath  been  my  own. 

For  I  have  clearly  liv'd  to  day : 
Then  let  to  morrow's  clouds  arise, 
Or  purer  suns  o'erspread  the  liheerful  skies. 
**  Not  Jove  himself^  can  iww  make  void 

Th^joy,  that  wing'd  the  flying  hOut; 
The  certain  blessing  once  enjoy'd. 

Is  safe  beyond  the  godhead's  power ; 
fought  can  recal  the  acted  scene. 
What  hath  been,  spite  of  Jove  himself,  hath  been. 
"  But  Fortune,  eter-diatiging  dame. 

Indulges  her  malidons  joy, 
And  consUnt  plays  her  haughty  game. 

Proud  of  her  office  to  destroy ; 
To  day  to  me  her  bounty  fkiws, 
And  now  to  others  she  the  bibs  bestows* 
**  Tcan  applaud  her  while  she  stays  | 

But  if  she  shake  her  rapid  wmgs, 
I  can  resign,  with  careless  ease. 

The  richest  gifts  her  favour  brings. 
Then  fblded  lie  in  Virtue's  arms, 
Aad^  honest  Poverty's  undower'dchaijDS.    . 


''  Though  the  i^  Jidvl  beoeatS  the  wn^ 

,  I  make  no  Ineroenary  prayers^ 
Nor  with  the  gods  a  bargain  bhai 

With  future  vdwb,  and  str^amiugfeart. 
To  save  my  wealth  from  addmg  more 
To  bbiindless  ocean's  avaricious  store : 

*'  Then  hi  my  little  bmrge  I'U  ride^ 
.  Secure  amid  the  foamy  wave^ 
Calm  will  I  stem  the  threatening  tide^ 

And  fearless  all  its  tupialts  brave ; 
Even  then,  perhi^,  some  Cinder  gde,     [adl.^' 
While  tlb  twin  stars  s|ipeaf,  shall  fill  lay  jo^ 


ODE  XXXi 

TO  MBLrOMBBS. 

Moak  durable  than  brass,  the  feme 
Which  here  I  consecrate  to  fome; 
Higher  than  pyramids  thut  rise. 
With.  ro|^  pride,  to  brave  ihe  skies; 
Nor  years,  though  numberiess  the  train. 
Nor  flight  of  seasons,  wasting  rare. 
Nor  winds,  that  lou'd  in  tempests  bieal^* 
Shall  e'er  its  firm  fbundatioo  shake. 
Nor  shair  the  funeral  p^  consume 
.  My  fame ;  that  nobler  part  shall  bkwij^ 
With  youth  ufifadin^  Shall  iropmte. 
While  to  th'  inmiortal  fooe  of  Jovh 
The  Vestal  maids,  in  silent  state 
Asoendmg,  on  the  pontiflTwait. 

With  i:apid  course  and  deafening  wavcs^ 
Where  Aufidus  impetuous  raves. 
And  Inhere  a  poor,  enervate  stream 
From  banbh'd  Oaunus  takes  its  naoke. 
O'er  warlike  realms  who  fiz'd  hb  throne^ 
Shall  Horace,  deathless  bard,  be  knowui 
Who  first  attempted  to  inspire 
With  Grecian  sounds  the  Roman  lyre. 
With  coosdbus  prid^,  O  Muse  divinel 
Assume  the  honours  justly  thine ; 
With  laurel  wreaths  my  heidsuntMmd^ 
Such  as  the  god  of  verse  have  CRwa'd* 
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ODE  I. 

TO/VBNVS. 

AgAiii  (iew  tumults  fi^  sty  breast ! 
Ah,  spare  me,  Venus  t  let  thy  eoppUant  rest. 

I  am  no  more,  alas!  the  twain 
I  was  In  Cynara's  indulgent  reign. 

Fierce  mother  of  the  Loves,  no  iaore 
Attend  to  bend  me  to  thy  chtfrmmg  power, 

Hardeu'd  ;with  age  $  but  swift  repair 
Where  youth  invokes  thee  with  tlie  aooHusg  pnyef' 

WovM  you  inflame,  with  young  desire^ 
A  bosom  worthy  of  thy  pnrest  fira. 

To  Paulus  guide,  a  welcome  gnest. 
Thy  purple  swans,  and  revel  ib  hb  breaM* 

Of  noble  bkrth,  and  graceful  mtele. 
Nor  Silent  when.affliction  daims  his  aid. 
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mil  w»v»tfay  hinoers  wide  o*er  female  bttftfe.    ' 

WhenmoRMOoeaifiilbcsluaiiiro've,   * 
lad  l«q^  It  rivtb,  wbo  with  f ifU  owke  lave, 

Thoa  m  »  citrod  dottie  sbslttCBiid, 
raM  bjr  the  scdlplor^  aniittithis  hand*. 

There  fhall  th'  abuDdaUt  inbeoMt  flame, 
Jbd  then  ti^aAtpdrted  quaff  the  rising  iteaiD  j , 

There  ihull  thj»  powers  of  music  join. 
And  raitt  the  Soog  with  hannony  ditioe ; 
.  There  shall  the  youths  and  viryios  pa^ 
To  thee  theii*  grat^dl  dflerihgs  twice  a-daf , 

like  Safiao  prtcsti  the  diiiice  shall  lead, 
Aqd  nsany  a  mtaky  nflBKiuv  mand  thee  traid. 

For  mk^  alu.!  thoM  joys  are  o'er. 
For  me  the  Tenial  garland  blooms  no  morti 
.  tfoMwetUefeateorwinalpniTe, 
Not  the  dehiiive  hopes  of  motnal  lov& 

Yet  why,  nh !  fiur-orio,  still  tdo  den^ 
Steals  down  niy  chedc  th*  involuntary  tear  f 

Or  why  tHus  felter  o'er  my  tongue 
The  wor&,  which  once  harmonious  ponr'd  along  } 

Swift  throngh  the  fields,,  and^owing  streams, 
t  ibilow  thee  in  visiooanr  dreamy; 

Now,  now  I  seise,  I  cUsp  thy  q^bamif,   . 
Ind  now  yv^  buret,  Ah,  cruel !  fram  my  amii. 


ODE  II. 


to  AirroKius  lijLus. 

Hi,  who  to  !Pindar*s  height  attempts  to  riMi 
like  icanis;  with  waxen  pmions  tries 
His  pathless  way,  and  firom  the  venturous  theiUe 
Falling,  shall  leave  to  azure  seas  his  naoie. 

As  when  a  rivers  swollen  by  sudden  showen, 
CVer  its  known  banks  firom  some  steep  mountain 
So  in  profbond,  namensurable  song,  f  pours. 

The  decq^-mooth'd  Pindnr^  foamiag,  poors  idoog* 

Well  be  deserves  Apollo'b  laurell'd  crown. 
Whether  new  words  he  rolls  enmptiir'd  down 
Ifflpetnons  through  the  dithyraoibie  strains  j 
Free  from  all  lawi|,  but  what  himself  ordains  i 

Whether  in  lofi^  tone  subllftie  he  sings 
The  immortal  gods,  or  god-descended  kings. 
With  death  deserved  whd  smote  the  Centaurs  d!i^^ 
And  quench'd  the  fleroe  ChimseM's  breath  of  lire; 

Or  whom  th'  Olympic  palm,  celestial  prise  1 
Victorions  crowns,  and  raises  to  the  skies, 
Wrestler  or  iteed-^th  bononn,  that  outlive 
The  mortal  fome  which  thousand  statues  give; 

Or  mottips  some  hapless  youth  in  plaintive  lay, 
Fr6m  his  $tmd,  weeping  bride,  njtk !  torn  away  ; 
His  manpers  pore,  his  courage,  and  his  name, 
8naich*d  firom  the  grave,  he  vindicates  to  fame. 

Thus,  wheu  the  Theban  swan  attempts  the  skies, 
A  nobler  gale  of  rapture  bids  him  rise ; 
But  like  a  ben,  which  tbrangb  the  hres«y  grove* 
With  feeble  wing  wtd  idle  mntwiM  raves, 

Sits  on  the  blooai,  and  with  nneensing  toil 
l>fom  thyme  iwist  hiwathinycnHs  his  flowery  s^ilj 
So  1,  ^^k'hnvi!  ronBd  Tih«r*s  lucid  spring. 
Of  hnmhisr  eli^  Inborioiis  neiess  singi 

nis  throe  with  deeper  Jiand  to  strike  the  lyf% 
When  drikar  shall  hisrspfur'd  bard  inspire. 
And  crovn'd  with  laurel,  well-eamld  meed  of  wm, 
J)rmg  the^eree  Oaul  at  his  triumphal  car; 

Than  whom  the  gods  ne'er  gave,  or  bountsons  I$k$^ 
To  hnmmi'kind  a  gift  more  good  or  gren^ 

VOUXQ4 


Nor  from  the  treasures  sliafl  again  dnfbld. 
Though  Time  roll  backward  to  his  andent  gold*  . 

Be  thine  the  festal  days>  the  city's  jojrs^ 
The  ibrum  silenc'd  from  litigious  notoe, 
The  public  games  for  Cesar  safe  restor'd, 
A  blessinif  oft  with  pious  vows  implor'd. 

Then,  if  my  voice  can  resch  the  glorious  them^; 
Then  will  I  sing,  amid  the  loud  aodaioh** 
'*  Hail,  brightest  Sun !  in  Rome's  feir  annals  shinny 
Casar  returns— eternal  praise  be  thine  !<'' 

As  the  procession  awful  moves  along. 
Let  shouts  of  triumph  fill  our  joyful  song  ^ 
Repeated  shoots  of  triumph  Rome  shall  mise  | 
And  U>  the  bounteous  gods  our  altars  blaze. 

Of  thy  fair  )ierds  telce  ten  shall  grateful  bleed. 
While  I,  with  pious  care,  one  steerling  feed  : 
Wean'd  from  the  dam^  o*er  pastures  large- he  rovei^ 
And  for  my  vows  his  rising  youth  he  pfioves : 

His  horns,  like  Luna's,  bending  fires  appear. 
When  the  third  night  she  nses  to  her  sphere  ; 
And,  yellow  all  the  rest,  one  spot  there  glows 
Full  in  his  front,  and  bright  as  winter  snows. 


ODE  IIL 

to   llBLPOllEHb 

He,  on  whose  natal  boor  the  qaeetk 

Of  verse  hath  smil'd,  shall  never  gmoh 
The  Isthmian  gauntlet,  or  be  seed 

First  in  the  fam'd  Olympic  race : 
He  shall  not  after  toils  of  war, 

And  taming  haughty  monarchs'  pride. 
With' laurell'd  brows  conspicuous  far. 

To  Jove's  TArpeian  temple  ride : 
But  him,  the  streams  which  watbling  fio# 

Rich  Tibur's  fertile  vales  along. 
And  shady  groves,  his  haunts,  shall  knoH 

The  master  of  th'  .£oltan  song. 
The  sons  Of  Rome,  majestic  Rome  t 

Have  plae'd  me  in  the  poet's  qnlre. 
And  Envy,  dow  or  dead  or  dumb, 

^orbeaiwto  blame  what  they  admire^ 
Gk>ddess  of  the  sweet-sounding  lute, 

Wbil;h  thy  hannoniotts  touch  obeys^ 
Who  canst  the  finny  race,  though  mnts^ 

To  oygnet's  dying  aeocnts  raise. 
Thy  gift  it  is,  that  all,  with  ease. 

Me  prince  of  Qoman  lyrics  own  ; 
That,  while  1  live,  my  nunibeie  pleasi^ 

If  pleasing,  is  thy  gift  alone. 


ODE  IV. 


Tig  HtAUU  or  OftVSVlr 

As  the  majestic  bird  of  lowering  kind,     X^putei 

Who  bears  the  thunder  throogh  th'  ethereal 
(To  whom  the  monarch  of  the  gods  assign'd   ^ 
.  IhMuinion  o'er  the  vagrant,  feather'd  raoe. 
His  friith  appiov'd,  when  td  the  distant  skies 
From  Uals  top  he  bore  the  Phrygian  prise) 
iprang  from  his  nest,  by  sprightly  youth  insplt*d^ 

Fladg'd,  and  exulting  in  his  native  nighty 
lYov^totoib;  hot  as  the  clouds  retir'd, 
A^  gentler  gales  provok'd  a  bolder  flight. 
On  sailing  wings  thnMSjih  yielding  air  expkov'd 
Unwonted  pnthfy  nnd  peatod  while  he  soif'dc 
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Anon  tf  rragiD'fo  tlie  fleeey  Md, 

The  glowing  ardour  of  his  yoiithfal  hetrt 
Pour'd  the  beak'd  foe ;  now  more  matorely  Md 
With  talons  fierce  precipitant  to  dart' 
On  dragons  fell,  reluctant  in  the  fray; 
Sacb  is  his  tbhrst  for  batde,  and  for  prey : 
,  Or  tt  a  lion  through  the  forest  stalks, 

Wean'd  by  his  tawny  dam  from  milky  food  | 
^  ▲  ^Oat  descries  htm  from  her  fiowerr  walks, 
Firrt  doom'd  to  stain  his  youthful  jaws  with 
blood: 
So  Dmsus  look'd  tremendous  to  his  foes, 
Beneath  the  frozen  height  of  Alpine  snows. 
The  Rhcetian  bands  beheld  him  such  in  war: 
-    Thoie  daring  bands,  who  with  triumphant  joy 
Were  wont  to  spread  thcb  baneful  terrours  far, 
'    Tam*d  by  the  conduct  of  the  martial  boy. 
Felt  what  true  courage  could  achiere,  when  led 
By  bright,  example^  and  by  virtue  bred ; 
Mt  bow  Augustus  with  paternal  mind 

FiHd  the  young  Neroes  to  heroic  deeds. 
The  brave  and'ljood  are  copies  of  their  kind  s 
In  steers  laborioi|S,«od  in  generous  steeds  ' 
IK  trace  their  sires :  nor  can  the  bird  of  Jove, 
Intrepid,  fierce,  bege^  th'  nnwarlike  dove. 
Yet  sage  instrnctioos,  lo  refine  the  soul 

And  raise  the  genius,  wondrbos  aid  impart. 
Conveying,  iilward  as  they  purely  roll,' 
StreQ|th  to  the  mind,  and  vigonr  to  the  heart : 
When  morale  fail;  tbestdns  of  vice  disgrace 
The  fairest  Itonours,  and  the  noblest  race. 
How  much  the  grandeur  of  thy  rising  stata 

Owes  to  the  Neroes,  Rome  imperial,  say;  . 
Witaess  Metaunis,  and  the  dismal  fate 
Of  vanquished  Asdrubal,  and  that  glad  day. 
Which  first  auspicious,  as  the  dar\(ness  fled. 
O'er  Latiupi*s  face  a  tide  of  glory  shed  ; 
JtesistleM  in  his  rage,  befoie  that.day 
The  Carthaginian  with  vindictive  ire 
Throagh  our  fair  cities  urg'd  his  cruel  way. 
As  throagh  the  pitchy  pines  destructive  fire 
Devours  its  course;  or  as  when  Bums  raves. 
And  howling  rides  the  mad  Sicilian  waves. 
The  Romaikyoutii,  improving  by  their  toils. 

With  fetter  fatis  now  wield  thb  vengeful  swofd, 
And  see  those  temples,  which  were  once  the  spoils 
Of  Tyrian  mpine,  to  their  gods  resior'd  ; 
When  faithless  Hannibal  at  length  ezprest 
llie  boding  forBOws  of  hit  anxious  breast ; 
'*  Like  Stags,  of  cowarA  kind,  the  destin*d  prey 

Of  ravening  wolves,  we  unprovok'd  defy 
Those,  whom  to  baffle  is  our  fairest  play. 
The  richest  triumph  we  can  boast,  to  fly. 
For  mark  that  race,  wbkh  to  the  Latian  shore 
Their  gods,  their  sons,  their  sires,  intl^id  bore. 
**  TAat  rauce,  long  tost  upon  the  'Hiscan  waves,' 

Are  like  an  Oak  upon  the  woody  top 
Of  shaded  Algidos,  embrowned  with  leaves, 
Which,  as  keen  axes  Ito  green  honoun  lop. 
Thro*  wounds,  thro^  losses,  no  deday  can  feel, 
Collecting  strength- and  spirit  from  the  steel* 

**  Not  Hydra  stronger,  when  dismember*d,  noie 

Against  Alcmena's  mneh-endnring  son. 

Grieving  to  find,  fimn  his  repeated  blows. 

The  me  redoobled,  and  his  toil  begun ; 

NorCbMisteemVI,  nor  Ecfaionian  Thebes, 

A  feller  iBoniterfroni  their  j^nntiBg  glebei. 


**  In  ocean  plunge  them»  they  eflMrgenwrebriill; 

At  arms  oppose  them  in  the  dusty  fieM, 
'    With  rooted  aquadnms  they  renew  the  flf^t, 

And  force  your  yet  unbroken  troops  to  yfcM, 
And  battles  wage,  to  be  the  future  boot 
Of  thei^  proud  consorts  10^  our  vanqoi*^  host. 

:  '<Tol^Cairth;ige'l^iim«BliaUsciMl 
Vaunts  of  my  4eBdi^  tad  lieraldsof  my  fane; 

;  Myboondlesjibopes,  a|as!  areataneod. 
With  all  Ibe  flowing  fortqae  of  our  Joame : 

[Tbose  hoiyidless  bopev  pat  ^ing  fortnoe,  «U 

Are  dashed,  and  buried  in  >??iy  brothel's  faH" 

•   TheClaadian>iaee/thosefaf<Mite0ftheslMi, 
No  toil  shall  dMi^ifiM  fomitedewithituid; 

'   Superior they.«o*dMQiiltieBrii^ 

Whom  JoviBipB0MPlfcwi|h«a  jpdnlfeathstfl 

Whom  caotioot  easai,  -fKefmting  wi|e»o6r. 

Guide  throftg^  the  perils  of  t 


OIIB  v. 


I  iv  Afffitrsn&b  ■ 

PaopiTioirs  to  the  sons.of  Ewtfa 

(Best  guardian  of  the  Rodian  state) 
The  heavenly  powais  beheld  thy  birth. 
And  form'd  thee  glorioos,  good,  and  grail  f 
Rome  and  her  holy  fathers  cry,  *<  Thy  stay 
Was  promised  »hort»  ah !  wherefore  this  dctay?^ 

Come  then,  auspicio)is  ptli|ee,  «ttd  brings 

To  thy  long  po^f  etantry,  light,* 
For  in  thy  countenimce'l^e  spring 
Shines  forth  to  i^Mef'tfty  people**  sigbU 
Then  hasten  thy  retfom;  for,  thOn  away. 
Nor  Ihslie  hnvthe  San,  nor  jdy  the  day. 

As  a  fond  nMlhfr  ^iews-with  U^.^ 

.Tho  terrenraof.|h«.ra>ling  ipaitt» 
While  envions  winds,  h^yond  his  ym^^    , 
From  his  lot'd^home  htt-eoo  detyn; 
To  the  good  gqds.vi^^ervaat  payer  flie  erie^ 
And  catches  erery  oi»en  as  it  f&m^ci 

Then  anxious  listens  tb  the  roar'^ 

Of  winds,  that  loudly  sweep  0i^  sky ^ 

Nor,  fearful,  from  the  winding  shore 

Can  ever  turn  her  longing  eye : 

Smit  with  a»  faithful  and  as  fbdd  desiires^ 

Impatient  Rome  her  abeent  lord  feqQlriq|» 

Safe  fagr  thy  enrss  hcr^xen  gfiBe» 

And  yellow  Ceres  clothes  her  fieMs; 
The  sailor  ploughs  the  peaoefol  aeas,  .  . 
And  Earth  her-richahondaoceyMMti 
While,  nobly  conscious  of  «nsnilied  faaM^ 
Fair  honour  dreads  th*  imputed  senae  of  flAOMb 

By  thee  our  wedded  damei  are' pnm   ^ 

Prom  foul  adultery's  enbince; 

The  eonsciotts  father  viema  secnra 

HisownresemblnnMinhisfnee! 

Thy  chaste  example  quells  the 

And  to  the  goiH  thy 

Who  Shalt  the  faithless  Pnrthtnndnii^ 

*  The  freezing  armies  of  the  noct^  ^ 

Th'  enormous  ybu^h,  to  batt^  breA.  . 

Whom  honrid  Oennany  brioai  ftsl|t ) 

Who  shall  regard  t^  war  of  cmel  Sm^ 

If  Cmm  Urc  lectue.  if  dmr  it^nr^ 
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life  in  Ut  Tinesraid  toUt  the  hiiid» 

Wedt  to  the  widow'd  elm  his  Tine* 
Till  the  Sun  leU  his^lliir  beUiiid, 
Then  bast^iu  jo:^ful  to  his  wine, 
And  in  his  fayer  hours  olf  mirth'  implores 
thy  nonhead  to  (irotoct  and  bless  his  stored 
To  thee  he  fchants  the  nered  soog. 
To  thee  the  rich  libation  pours ; 
Thee,  plac'd  hi*  household  godsamong^ 
With  solemn,  dally  prayer  adores :    ' 
So  CMtorted  great  Hercules  of  old 
Were  with  their  godi  by  ^tefiil  Grteee  emoirdi 
Orsdoos  &nd  good,  beiiekth  thj^  reign 

May  Kome  lie#  hippy  hours  emtridyj    ' 
Ani  gratefo]  hail  thjr  just  domain 
With  pious  hymn*  and  fefttal  jby : 
Thus,  with  tbertisliig  Sun  i^e  sobef  pray, 
tbm,  in  our  wine  benteth  his  setting  ray. 

tThe  Sixth  p6e  will  be  found  in  the  Secular  Poem. 
See  the  first  Chorus  qf  Youths  and  Virgins,  and 
the  succeeding  Hymo  to  ApoUo.} 


blJE  Vlt 


VO  TOt^UAlUl.      . 

TBI  snow  diisoK^ei,  the  field  its  verdnre  SJIfe^S) 
the  trees  high  wave  in  air  their  leafy  heads; 
£arth  feels  the  change ;  the  riven  cahn  subside. 
And  smootfi  along  their  banks  decreasing  glide} 
the  elder  Once,  with  her  ha  sirter-train, 
In  naked  beauty  dances  o'er  the  plain, 
the  ciAding  bwtirt  that  awiftly  #liig  their  way,  • 
And  m  their  flight  consume  the  smtUng  day ; 
Those  circling  hduia.  and  all  the  various  year, 
Convince  us,  notMng  b  immortal  here. 

lo  vernal  gsdefe  cold  winter  nrelts  sway  9 
Soon  wastea  the  spring  in  summer's  bumiitg  fay; 
Vet  summerdles  in  autumnl  firtiitftil  reign, 
And  slow-pac'd  winter ftooii  returas  again. 
The  Moon  renews  her  ort  with  growing  light  I 
Bat  when  we  sdA  into  the  depths  of  fiigfat, 
Where  all  the  good,  the  rich,  the  brave  are  laid, 
Onr  best  remaiM  are  ashes  and  a  shade,      [power. 

Who  knows  that  Hwven.'with  ever-bounteous 
Shsll  add  to  morrow  to  the  present  hour  ? 
The  wealth  you  give*  to  pleasure  and  delight, 
Fsr  from  tby  raveniqg  heir  shall  speed  its  flight  j 
Bot  soon  as  Minos,  thron'd  in  awful  statfe. 
ShaU  Vef  thee  ^fi^k  tbeioienui  words  of  FMej 
Ifor  virtue^  bMb,  no^doquenee  divine. 
Shall  bid  the  grave  lt»  desUn'd  piwy  resign : 
Nor  chaste  OiaflR  A«ai  iafiMiial  nighl  * 
CoaM  bring ker  modefltfiivonrile  baek  to  lights 
And  bell-detcendlng  Theseus  strove  in  vain 
To  break  hit  amorous  frlend'i,  I^thtan  chain. 


ODE  VIIL 


to  CtMSOftlMOl. 

IHTrra  liberal  heart  to  every  frierid 
A  bowl  or  caMrM  wC^Td  1  send ; 
Or  tripodt,  whkh  ^e  Oreolan*  gave^ 
As  rich  imrds  to  heroes  hrav^; 
Nor  shoold  the  meanest  gift  be  thh^fi 
If  <ht  DoJi  wodu  of  sri  were  miae^ 


By  Scopftf  or  ParrtMiias  wnragbt, 
With  animating  skill  who  taught  ^ 
The  shapeless  stObcf  with  life  to  glow, ' 
Or  bade  tbebraatbing colours  flow^ 
Toitniuto,  in  every  line. 
The  form  or  human  or  divitt&    • 

But  I  nor  boast  the  curious  store; 
And  you  i^or  want,  nor  wish  for  more  | 
lis  yobrs  the  joysof  vene  to  hnow^ 
Such  jojrs  as  HoEace  can  bestow, 
While  I 'can  vouch  my  present's  worth. 
And  call  (ts  every  virtue  forth. 

Nor  columns,  which  the  pubfic  ralsjtf^ 
Engrav'd  with  monumental  prai^. 
By  which  the  breath  of  life  returns 
To  heroes  sleeping  in  their  orHS ; 
Nor  HaHniHal,  when  swift  he  fl6d. 
His  threats  retorted  on  his  hedd ; 
Norimpioas  Carthage  wrapt  id  flaitle, 
Ftom  whence  great  Mpto  gain'd  a  njfme^ 
Such  glories' ratfnd  bim  could  dtfltea  '  ^ 
As  the  CMabriao  poet's  Muib  ; 
And  should  the  bgrdhisaid  deiiy^ 
Thy  *orth  shall  unrewaAled  diet 

Had  envioos  Silence  ieit'nnsong  . 
The  child  ftonv  Mars  awf  Ilia  sprung. 
How  h^  we  knoif n  the  ||ero'a  iame, . 
From  whom  the  Ri^roan  en\pire  came  ? 
The  poflt>  fiivpuc,  voice,  and  lays* 
Oo^ld  ilSacus  from  darkness  raise, 
SnalJbh'd  from  the  Stygian  goMs  9f  Hell, 
Among  the  blissful  isl^  tq>4weU. 

The  Muse  forbids  the  brave  to^di^. 
The  Mnse  dnthronCs  hitik  ia  the  ^y : 
Alcides,  thui,  in  ticaten  is  placed. 
And  shares  with  Jove  ib'  iininorial  feast ; 
Thus  the  twin-stars  have  power  fo  save 
The  shattered  Vessel  from  the  \rtfve, 
And  vine-crown'd  BAcchu^  i^ith  siiccess 
His  jdvlal  vcAarieg  can  bless. 


ObElX; 


TO  tothiysi 
WhiU  vitb  the  Grecian  balds.  I  .via. 

And  raptured  tune  the  socia]  string,  .  ^ 

Think  not  the  song  shall  ^ver.  die, 
Which  witlino  vulgar  art  I  king. 
Though  bora  khcra  Aufid  tolls  JiisaonndingstMn^^ 
In  lands  far  distant  from,  poetic  faoM*  ^      , 

What  though  the  Muie  her  Homer  thfonct 

High  aboie  «il  th' immortal  choir,  r   ' 

Nor.  Pind^'s  rapture  she  ditowuB,         . 
Nor  hides  ihb  plaintive  Caeatt  lyre :      „    * 
Alcens  strikes  the  tyrant's  soul  with  dregdy 
Nor  yet^is  grave  Stesichqrus  unread.  . 
Whateter  old  Anacreoft  snflg. 

However  tender  «f as  the  Jay^    . 
in  spite  of  Ti  »ne  is  ever  yoiing. 
Nor  Sapt>ho'8  amorous  ;iame«  <l«cay,;. .    >< 
Her  living  abngs  prtoerve  their  chiming  irC^  .  ^ 
Ber  love  still  breathes  the  ^iassio^  of  her  hearty    , , 
Helen  was  not  the  only  fisir,     .  ,  .    r 

6y  an  unhappy  passion.fir'd. 
Who  th^lewd  ringlets  of  the  hair 
Of  an  a^iilteroos  beau  ^diiMr'^  |    . 
Court  arts,  gold  laoe,  and  equipage  have  chanof 
T»  tMPpt  veak  wgoum  to  a  strainger'k  arn*.^ 
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riof  nnt  firoqp  TWniri  VM^cnn  n^ 
Tbe  featherti  dnib  ttMnteg  i«»» 
Kor  vat  t^OffwktheiiBgleiM 
Wbo8eni«eili-ibted  liioakaiirs 
draece  had  with  fuvoai  flii'd  th'  aMhattledl  pWa^ 
Worthy  the  Mum  Ib  hw  BufaiiMMt  rtnla» 
Kor  Heietor  totttflfnipMrtdl  b«afd 

With  iierce  delist  tbe  wal's  daflM| 
Kor  brate  DrnphcJout  appeiir^ 
Amid  the  tented  Held  ift  ftilM, 
With  glorient  aidour  (vodigitl  of  life.      ^ 
To  guard  a  daring  ton  and  Ibitl&l  wiM« 
Beftm  great  AgaioenuAni  reignM, 

Reign'dkipgsasgreatashe,  andbrat^ 
Wboee  huge  ambitk>D's  now  contained 
Id  tbe  small  compass  of  a  grave ; 
lo  endless  pigbt  they  sleep,  uowept,  anknowii^ 
No  bard  hid  they  to  make  all  time  their  owib 
Id  eaflh  if  it  foffotten  llsi^ 
'  WhatislhatalomrofthehrBf«? 
What  difierence,  when  the  eowai^  ^Hn, 
And  tbAM  in  ilteiioe  to  bii  grafe  ? 
Nor,  LoUlos,  will  I  i«M  thy  pvaipeproelaitf, 
Btttfromoblineavindioite  thy  tame.  ^ 

fhr  shall  Ht  livid  power  ooneeal 

Thy  inili'MiM' gMoDS  to  tiM  eCale  ^ 
How  coiMaiit  to  the  pubKc  wM 
Through  all  the  deobtfU  tmw  oTfiMe ! 
Thy  steady  tool,  by  long  e^MrieMe  fooad 
£lect  aiihe,  whca  fdrtone  smiTd  m  tnmif4» 
Villains,  Id  public  rapine  botd« 

LoUiut,'  the  just  avenger,  dread, 
Whp  never  by  the  charms  of  gold,  .  ' 

Shinbg  seducer^  was  mislra : 
Beyond  thy  ]rear  such  virtue  shall  extend. 
And  death  alone  thy  ooutulate  shall  end. 
Perpetual  magistnite  is  he. 

Who  keeps  strict  Justice  full  In  sig)it| 
With  scorn  rejects  tb'  effender's  fee, 
Vor  wdlghs  convenience  a^inst  right  | 
Who  bids  the  crowd  at  awfnl  diitance  gaxe. 
And  Virtue's  arms  victoriously  dkpleysy 
Not  he,  of  wealth  immense  possest, 

Ttstelemidio  piUe  his  mamy  gold«  .\ 
Among  tbe  mmiber  •f  tbe  bktt 
Should  have  bit  gtovieos  name  eii«<oU*d } 
He  better  cUims  tbe  gtoffnos  name,  who  knows 
inth  «isdDm  to  ci^py  what  Heaten  beMDM  t 

Who  knowr  the  wrcmgil  of  want  to  bear, 

Beoi  in  te  lowest,  last  extreme ; 
Yet  can  willii  conecious  virtue  fitr, 
Far^orse  than  death,  a  deed:of  ^baiM^ 
ITodannted,  m  hit  oountiy  m  tab  friend. 
To  saorito  Ins  Kfc-*«#  gletlMt  Md  ! 
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pRTUis,  I  have  a  taak  of  wtaa 
Mellow'd  by  snoMMtaBMR  thM  nnm| 
With  l^jring  wfieatha  to  enNm  enr  hsedi 
The  parsley'A  vivid  vefdare  spiendi  % 
To  bind  yoor  bnir  tlM  ivy  twtoai. 
With  plate  my  cbetifni  siJihaetd  iUn«; 
wffn  vervain  eMiMa  a»aimif  noana, » 
Now  thirrtt^for  bloods  tbe  victim^  ciova^ 

AUbanibenwIoy'di  witlibvsyhai 
My  b<m  and  gills  piepafe  OUT  itast^ 


Trambfing  tliB  pointed  igmes  aiite, 
Tbe  smoke  roUs  upward  to  the  tkia» 
But  why  this  busy,  festal  care  f 
This  invitation  to  my  <air  ? 
This  day  the  smiling  month  dii^dei, 
O^  whidi  thesea-bbm  ipieen  pvHidil5 
Saeredtome,  and  due  to  miith. 
As  the  glad  ho«r  tliat  gave  at  birtfa  ; 
For,  when  this  happy  mom  iqipean^ 
Maoenas  counts  a  length  of  yeait 
To  roll  in  bright  tnocetsmn  vonnd. 
With  every  joy  nod  blessing  down'di 

Oay  Telephtts  eatrils  sbova 
The  humble  fMteaes  of  Hiy  lo«fr| 
A  rich  and  bnaom  maid  detams     .•  4 
His  captive  heart  in  wilfi^chaiBi. 

Tbe  fovth  destroy  *4  b9L  heavenly  fin^ 
Foibide  ambition  to  atpimi 
And  Pegaens,  wheieeiv^te  bear  » 
Hisefthhtsn  rider  th»aqgh.  the  air, 
A  dread  esaB4[l|e  hath  snp^Ued 
To  cheek  the  giowth  of  human  pridcw 
And  caution  my  pnenmptuons  £sir 
To  grssp  at  thwgt  within  her  qphereb 

Oemethen^  my  l«tesi  love^  (far  I 
Shall  never  for  Mother  die>  ' 
Come  leaitf  with  me  to  neoirr  feys 
Thy  VQioe  of  bmmeiy  •»  laite. 
Tbe  sootbmg  mmg  and  ehaiyningn&t 
Shall  hinwpefaiyglogaycaae. 


TO  t10l7kl2lV9. 

O  JOCOVL  sUQ,  and  v<m  of  beauty^s  cbaitDSK 
Wh^  wiot'ry  age  thy  insolence  disarms ; 
When  fall  those  locktf  thalen  thy  Kfaeifldert||l«y, 
And  youth's  gay  roses  «n  «ll)^  dhedte<foesy ; 
When  that  smoMhfh6e  «hafl  madhoed'i  r6Mi»ess 
Aodioyourclil#aiioft^ftrttmMBr;       firear, 
Ah  ^hy,  yovPl^eey,  do  1  now  vtfriy  bum. 
Or  with  fBly  -^Aihm  wrt  inyyinrthr  teftnfa  } 


OnBXIt 

no  VQbati* 


ConHMOivef  thtt^Nngt  IhtThflnemavM 
With  kiodlrbiMhsM»  dare  the  Iwkfirs0 


No  frost,  with  Aenty  hmk  Ui» 
Urn      • 


The  swallow.  bapOesibiid!  aoerbttlldiberDed, 
And  In  eotaipleiimig  notes  b^hii  ttrihig. 

That,  with  revenge  too  cfncily  po8sesB>d, 
Inipioos  she  ponisb*d  an  incestaons  Ung. 


StreCch'd  on  the  springing grtas  the  d^hsfdsvih 
Hb  reedy  pipe  «Wi  jewimntlc  fills| 

The  god,  wl)(|j^^ud»  h^^jfloek^ilViOMP  thMh»f 
Tbe  god,  Who4ovc%4mi#^#Qa^iWUA 

virgfl,  'tisifttot  wifc  <iMg  fittm^fiit^; 

Yet.  since  tl9AtUnty4iMMr«ri|#ir<4h^ 
Would  yon  a  ^p  ^  gAiarsiV  9 

Briftgyou  tfWfredoiiff^  «ldAi 
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rky1Sitaohn&twi»k»an49lbMpMaiM 
Aaightjcnk,  ttetk  tlMeelkirliet; 

Bicr  with  large  hopM  shall  fkxw  ^  inipirlag  jiifec, 
P^metiof  to  tooth  oiargridb>  amtnteoor  jof» 

If  pfeMwetsuoli  M  ttoecoo  charm  thy  toul, 
Briiv  the  glad  nMrchftodise,  with  sw^eU  replete; 

Kor  empcy-handed  ahall  you  touch  the  bo«l» 
Nor  do  I  mean  \IU  trealthy  folk  to  treat. 


Think  OP  the-  gtooiay  pHe*»  ftiaweal  i 
And  be  np  more  with  fordid  lucre  bliud  ; 

|fis  a  tbort  foUy  wick  thy  laboured  echemet  $ 
Ta  joyiws  loUy,  that  onbenda  tho  nipd. 


£>0SXIIL 


TO  tTjIl. 

TiRnds  tiMfodaliaTi}  beard  my  pivyar^ 
See,  Lyce.  aae  that  hoacy  hair, 

Ytt  yott  a  toait  would  shinea 
You  impodenftiy  d^rink  and  jok«» 
And  wiUi  a  broken  yoioeprOTolui 

Betiref  no  longer  thine. 
Capid.  *h^  joys  in  dim]ile  sleek* 
Kov  lies  in  bloomim  CUa's  chee^ 

Who  tones  the  meltiag Jay; 
From  blasted  oaks  IdMvanleskflieiy    . 
ScaHd  at  thy  wvinlclM,  hsggaid  eyo^ 

And  head  soMr'd  o^  with  gray. 
Nor  glowinf  pnrple,  nortbeblaaa 
Of  jmls,  can  restore  the  days. 

To  thee  those  days  of  glory , 
Which»  wafted  on  the  wingsof  Ttma, 
Etso  from  tby  birth  to  beauty's  prime, 

Keooided  stand  in  story. 
Ahl  whither  is  thy  Venus  fled  } 
That  bloom  by  .|foture>8  cnimUif  spriead? 

That  cfTory  gracefbl  art  ?*    ' 
Of  her,  of  her»  what  now  rdnains* 
Who  breathM  the  tovei/  who  charm'd  th^  swfM^s^ 

And  «M||^'d  mefirom  my  heart  ? 
Once  happy  maid  1  in  plaaaiiig  gnilet 
Who  vied  with  C^aara  in  amUw» 

Ah!  tiagiealsmrifaA! 
She  gjhiiimis  died  in  baanty**  Uooii% 
While  crad  PaU  detail  thy  daoa» 

TobatMnaen'ifina:         m 
That  youths,  hilierfeQt  wisheahold^ 
Not  wilhoot  Im^lsr  mav  hdhaM 

A  torch,  whoasearlym 
Coohr  e««ry  hieast  with  love  iniama^ 
Kow  &uftly  spread  a  sickly  gknV 

4ild  in  t  iMk#  ciQpi'^ . 


%o  AVGvrrw 
S9V  AaQ^nr  holy  asnate's  eaE«w 
Or  Kama  with  grateiblioy  prepare 
Thy  mofHunantai  hononrs,  big  with  JiuMb 
Ao^  in  bar  festal  aanais  atarmze  thy  nanna  »  ^ 

OtfMa;  winwflel  frith  vwMmya 
TWhahHiiii  gWkai  siitaays. 
Greatest  of  prisMi*  whoaa^*iik4ianw»  C»^J 
liiitbfiN  tif  wiNMW^A  toiLt»  thftihuivbCl 


For  wheartfty  leglmia  ttruia  la^ 
How  swift  the  rapid  Bicuni  ied ! 
The  rough  Omaaunt  fell,  and,  rsAi'd  in  "vaia  - 
IVemMidoos  am  the  Alps^  twice  arerwhejim''  ^^ 
ptohi 
Their  haughty  toners.    With  juift  stieccsi 
While  the  0K)d«ada  tt^  battle  Uam, 
Our  elder  N«fo  smote  with  deep  disnwy  [array* 
The  Rhmtians  bugaoC  bulk,  and  broke  their  fii^ 
Consplaaaos  in  the  martial  strifo^ 
And  noMy  prodigal  of  Kfe, 
Witb  wtiat  pvadigious  rnihs  he  «ppreis*d 
For  glorious  liberty  the  deatU-devotad  breast ! 
As  when  the  Pleiads  rend  the  skies 
tn  mystic  dance,  the  v\q^  arise. 
And  work  the  seas  untamed  i  such  was  th»ibrce. 
With  which  through  spcaadif^  fires  he  spuiv'd  ktft 
ibamiag  hons^  ' 

So  branching  AuOdus,  wha  Utcs 
The  BauBiati  itehns,  fierce  rollfe  h^  ^atrtt 
When  tb  the  golden  laboun  df  thl6  swain 
He  meditates  bit  wrath,  and  deluges  the  plaih* 
A^  Claudius,  with  impetuous  miffhW         -  - 
Bfoke  tbcongh  the  iroo  ranks  of  Qgjbt ; 
From  front  to  rear  the  bloodless  rictor  sped; 
Mow'd  down  th*'  aml»fttoi>  fiM>  and  mid»  «« 
4aaghis|tspMad» 
T>io^  were  his  troops,  bii  comksels  thfan^ 
And  all  his  guardiab  powers  divine : 
^bf,  since  the  day  when  Alexandria's  port 
Open'd,  in  suppliance  low,  her  deiolatoa  eouit  j  ' 
Whea  thrice  ttt  tUBO  the  circling  Sun 
His  annwal  course  of  light"  had.run ; 
Fortune  by  this  sfKcas»hal|i  crown*d  thy  name. 
Confirmed  thy  glories  past,  and  rais'd  thy  future 
Isme, 
Bread  goardhm  of  tU*  imperial  stata^ 
Whose  presence  rtilest^  country's  fiite. 
On  whom  the  Modes  with  awful  wonder  gaze. 
Whom  unhoos'd  ScythiaiVBfekr,  unconquer'd  $|«in 
obe^N; 
The  Kile,  who  hides  bis  teTcitfoltf  soqree^     ' 
The  Tigns*  headlong  in  bis  course. 
The  Oanube,  and  the  ocean  wild  that  roars 
With  moas^r-bearin5  w«^Teft  rOHmd  |lfiuln'8  r<^ 
shdres : 
Tlia  leaiiess  Qanl  tl^  nam^  ^e^Mom, 
Thy  voice  the  roach  Iberian  hears, 
With  arms  compoa*d  the  fierce  Sicambriaasyiel^ 
Nor  view,  wiUt4mr  4e^ht»  t^  capi«ieQf  the^«l£ 


ODE  XV. 

TOAVCVtmS^ 

I  wov»  have  song  of  battles  £ra 
And  mighty  cities  overthrown, 
When  Pbcebus  smote  me  with  HSrfyre^ 
And  wam*d  me  with  an  angry  tone. 
Not  to  unfold  my  little  sail,  or  brave 
The  boiiii41e|s  tarronnof  the  lyrriiena  wsf«^ 
ya  wUl  I  sing  thy  peaceful  reign, 

Whkhciowna  with  fruits  our  happy  fieU% 
And,  rent  from  Parthia's  baughtv  fane, 
Ta  lUmum  Jove  bis  eagles  yields  ; 
Augustus  bids  the  race  of  war  to  cease. 
And  ^itfa  «p  Jww  Hk  •t«nal  peaoo* 
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RcitnifiM  ^  mtt§  of  a»ei«iifc.f»iiM^ 

Wild  Uoeiife  yfmVu  at  large  no  more, 
Thoia  arU,  bf;  whic^  the  lAtiao  name, 
•     The  JlomaD  strength,  th>  imperial  poiy'rt 

With  awful  majesty  anboanded  spreod   . 

To  risiog  Phopbos  friwn  hjf  weptern  bed* 

While  watcfafhl  Caeear  pnadt  our  agie^' 

Nor  civil  wrath,  nor  loud  alarms  ' 
Of  foreipitt|ihuIta,  norttie  rage' 
Hiat  jo]^  to  forge  deetmctive  armiy 
And  minM  cities  fills  with  hostile  wqes. 
Shall  e'er  distnib,  O  Rbipe,  thy  «a^  sepoie. 

Katiqnf,  whp  qaa^tbe  rapid  stream. 

Where  deep  the  Danube  rolls  hU  wave  2 
Hie  Partbiaos,  of  perfidloas  hme,- 
The  Get«  filerce,  and  Seres  brave, 
And  they  on  l!]piais  who  wide  extend, 
ShAll  to  the  J  Jlian  laws  relnctanl  ben^. 

Onr  wites  and  children  sh^re  our  joy^ 
With  Bacclfus'  jovial  blf»^ngs  gj^y  | 


TJius  we  the  festal  hours  employ, 
Thus  grateful  hail  the  busy  day  t 
But  first  with  solemn  rites  the  guds  adore. 
And,  like  our  ures,  their  sacred  aid  implore  ; 

Then  vocal,  fithhnnnoviiqa  lays 
To  Lydian  flotet»'  of  cheei^l  aon 
AttempeWd  sweetlyj  we  shfl^l  rtise 
'The  valiant  de^  of  chiefs  ireoown'd. 
Old  Trpy,  Anchises,  a^d  the  godlike  race 
Of  yenn^  |»looming  with  ii^mortal  grace. 


FRANCISWS  TRAWUTION 


ODEI^ 

WnitB  yon,  Mascenas,  deare^  friend. 
Would  Caesar's  person  .^th.your  own  defend-j 

And  Antony's  high-towered  fieet 
JITith  light  Libiirnian  galleys  fearless  mee^  4 

What  shall  forsaken  Horace  do, 
W^ose  every  Joy  of  life  depends  on  you  ? 
'  With  thee,  'tis  happiness  to  1i«^, 
And  life,  without  thee,  can  no  pleasure  giviu 

Shall  I  th^  unkind  oonunand  obey. 
And  Idly  waste  my  joyless  hours  away  } 

Qr,  as  beepmes  the- braver  embraoe     • 
The  glorious  toil,  and  9pum  tbe  though^  of  pence  ? 

I  will ;  and  over  Alpine  snow. 
Or  savage  Caucasus,  intrepid  go  j 

Or  follow,  with  «i»df^«n(ed  breast,   , 
Thy  dreadful  wyvfrreto  the  furthest  west,,-  «  ^. 

Youask,  whataid  Ipan  afib^xl,  ,1^  '   '  v 
A  puny  wafriort  povice  \o  the  sword^^  ^ 

Absence,  my.iord,iii^rease#  fear;      ^   .^ 
The  daagier  leoens  .iir))cn,t^he  friend  is  near  ^ 

Thus,  if  thejnotlier->bird  fji^rsake 
Her  unfledg'4^pwngt  she  dreads  the  gliding  snake 

With  deepepMgonies  afraid,  <  \ 

Not  that  her  pres^vQ^coulA  affbrd  them  aid. 

With  ehMrfnl  henilw»iU  I  sustain. 
To  purchaftf^Our  estce«iy.|his  dread  campaign: 

Not  that  my  ploughs,  ^with  henvier  toil, 
ih  with  alar^r  team,  mi\7*luni  my foU  f 


Not  thaimy  fiocks,  when  Siifns felgai, 
May  browse  the  verdure  of  Lncania's  pleiM, 

Not  that  my  villa  shall  extend 
To  where  tbe  walls  of  Tusculum  ascend. 

Thy  bounty  largely  hath  supplied, 
Even  with  a  lavish  hand,  my  utmost  pride ; 

Nor  will  I  paeanly  wish  for  onore. 
Tasteless  in  earth  tb  hide  the  sordid  store, 

Like  an  old  miser  in  the  play; 
Or  like  f  spep^tbrift  squander  ft  mmj* 


ODE  It 


TBB  paAism  or  a  couimr  upi,    * 

LiKB  the  first  mortals  Ueat  is  he, 
Fkom  debts,  and  usury,  and  buimeH  free. 

With  his  own  team  who  ploughs  the  soil. 
Which  grateful  once  coofess'd  his  frtiier's  te^ 

Hie  sounds  of  war  nor  break  his  sle^. 
Nor  the  rough  storm,  that  harrows  upldie  deep: 

He  shuns  the  courtier's  haughty  dodis, 
And  the  loud  science  of  the  bar  atjnres. 

Sometimes  his  marriageable  vines 
Around  the  lofty  brid^:ioom  elm  he  twinss^ 

Or  lops  the  vagant  boughs  away. 
Ingrafting  better  as  th^  old  decay;  - 

Or  in  the  valc^  with  joy  sneveys 
His  lowing  hpnd  safe-wandepngas  they  grase^ 

Or  careful  stores  tbe  flowing  gold 
Prest  from  tbe  ^ve,  or  sheers  his  tender  foMj 

Or  when,  with  various  fruits  o'erspread, 
Tbe  mellow  Autumn  lifts  his  beauteous  head^ 

His  grafted  pears  or  grapes,  that  vie 
With  the  rich  purple  of  the  Ty  rian  dy^ 

Grateful  lie  gathers,  and  fepays 
His  guardian  gods  np(y>  their  tes^I  days  | 

Sometimes  benelith  an  ancient  shade, 
Or  on  the  matted  gras^sontnely  laid. 

Where  pours  the  raoun&in  stream  akmg, 
And  feather'd  warblers  chant  the  soothing  soq^  ; 

'dr  where  tbe  lucid  fountain  llow^  ' 
And  with  its  murmurs  courts  him  to  repose. 

But  when  the  rain  and  snows  appear. 
And  wjntry  Jove  loud  thunders  o^er  the  year, 

Witii  bounds  he  drives  faito  the  toils 
The  foaming  bpar,  and  triumphs  in  his  spoils  ^ 

Or  fhr  the  greedy  tlirush  he^lays 
His  qets,  and  wUh  delusive  baits  betrays; 

Artful  he  setR tfaespringing snarei 
To,  catch  the  stninger  crane,  or  timorous  hare. 

Thus  happy,  who  would  stoop  to  prove 
Tbe  pains,  the  wrongi^  and  injuries  of  Ipve  ? 

But  if  a  chaste  and  nrtiious  wUe 
Assist  him  in  the  tender  .cares  of  life  i'  ,  , 

Of  fun  burnt  charms,  but  honest  fhme, 
(Such  as  the  Sabine,  or  ApoUan  dame); 

Fatigu'd  when  h6meward  he  returns. 
The  sacred  fire  witbcheerfol  lustre  bums  j    ' ., 

Or  if  she  milk  he|^  fweilinj;  kine,  ^ 

Or  in  their  fo\di  his  happy  flocks  confine ; 

Whi^unbought  dainties  crown  the  tot,  ■ 
And  lusctoin  ifines  from  this  year's  vlMsgepral| 

No  more  shall  curious  oysters  'pleasie; 
Or  fish',  ^e'luxury  of  foreign  seas 

(If  easteoB  teifop^sts,  thundering  Ver 
The  wint'ry  wave,  shall  drive  them  to  oar  ihme)  i 

Or  wild-fbwl  of  delicibua  taste, 
Froin  dirtapt  dimatev  toocghttorcnnrB  Uie  tn^ 
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Shall  ^er«o  g^tefbl iwore  tome, 
At  dives  gathered  from  tbeir  aaotuom  tree. 

And  lierbe  that  love  the  flowery  fieldf 
And  cheerfnl  b^tb  with  pure  digestion  yield ; 

Or  &tling,  on  the  festal  day,      . 
Or  kid  jurt  iieacned  from  tome  beast  of  prey. 

Amid  the  feast  how  joys  he  to  behold 
His  welUfed  floeks  borne  hastiog  to  their  fold ! 

Or  see  his  laboured  oien  bow. 
Their  languid  necks,  and  drag  th'  inverted  plough; 

At  night  his  nomerbus  slaves  to  view 
Koond  bis  domestic  gods  their  mirth  pursue !  • 

The  usurer  spoke:  dete^ninM  to  begio 
A  country-life,  he  calls  his  money  li|. 

But,  ere  the  Moon  was  in  her  wane. 
The  wretch  had  put  it  out  to  use  again* 


ODBnt 


Tf  parricide  ever,  in  horrours  more  dire. 
With  impious  right  hand  shall  strangle  his  sire. 
On  garuc,  than  bemloc  moye  rank,  let  him  feed; 
O  stomach  of  mowers  to  digest  such  a  weed ! 
Whal^ison  is  this  in  my  bosom  so  glowing  ? 
Have  I  swallo#*d  the  gore  of  a  vyper  unknowing  } 
Canidta  perhaps  bath  handled  the  feast. 
And  with  witchery  hellish  the  banquet  hath  drest 
With  this'  did  Medea  her  .lover  besitnear. 
Young  Jason,  beyond  all  his  Argonauts  fklt ; 
Tb^  stench  was  so  strong,  that  it  tamM  to  the  yoke 
The  brfos-footed  bulls  breathing  fire  and  smoke. 
On  the  gown  of  Crelisa  iU  juices  she  shed. 
Then  on  her  wing'd.dragoq  hi  triumph  she  fled. 
Not  such  the  strong  vapour  thktbume  up  the  plainsi. 
When  the  dog-star  in  anger  triumphantly  reigns; 
Hot  the  shirt  of  Alcides ,  that  weli.labOur>d  ioldierij 
With  flames  more  envenomed  buni'd  into  his  ) 
shonlder. 

May  the  girl  of  your  hdfi,  'Sf  ever  you  taste,    ? 
Facetious  MsBcenas,  so  baleful  a  feast,  [ 

Her  hand  o'er  your  kisses,  oh,  may  she  bespread,  i 
Aai  lie  afrr  off  on  the  stock  of  the  bed  1 


ODE  IV. 


As  weihrcs  and  Iambs  by  nature  disagree,  *  j 

So  i^  ny  hatred  firm  to  thee; 
Thou  wretch,  whoseback  with  flagrant  whipsis  torn  r 

Whose  lege  with  galling  fetters  worn ;  ^ 

Though  wealth  Ahy  native  insolenee  inflame, 

A  scoundrel  ever  b  the  same. 
While  yon  your  tMce  three  ells  of  gown  display,  - 

And  fttalk  along  the  sacred  way. 
Observe  the  feee-boni  indignatioi^  rite, 

MariE  I  how  they  torn  away  their  eyes  s 
''Thiswreteh,*'  they  cry,  "with  public  lashhig 

TiU  even  the  beadle  loath'd  his  trade,       [flay^^ 
Now  ploughs  hie  thousand  acres.of  demesne,         f 
.  And  wears  the  pavement  with  his  train ; 
Ko«r  on  the  fevembst  benches  sits,  in  spite    - 

OfOtho,  an  illustrious  knight.''  , 

From  slaves  and  pirates  to  assert  the  main. 

Shall  Rome  such. mighty  fleets  maintain, 
And  shall  those  fleets,  that  drc^M  nile  the  lea, 

A  yinte  Md  « iftn?e-ol»^  ^ 


ODE  V. 

OM  Tfll  WITCH  CANmiA. 

"  Birr  oh,  ye  gods,  whose  awful  sway 
Heaven,  Earth,  and  human-kind  obey. 
What  can  this  hideous  noise  intend? 
On  me  what  ghastly  looks  they  bend? 
If  ever  chaste  Lucina  heard  . 
Thy  vows  In  hour  of  birth  preferred  ; 
Oh !  by  this  robe's  impurpled  train. 
Its  purple  pride,  alas !  bow  vain  I 
By  the  unerring  wrath  of  3pve,  . 
Unerring  shall  bis  vengeance  prove  ; 
Why  like  a  step-dame  do  you  stare. 
Or  like  a  wounded  tigress  glare  ?^ 

'Hius  while  his  sacred  tAcb  they^tear. 
The  trembling  boy  prefers  bis  praj^  ; 
Then  naked  stands,  with  such  a  form 
As  might  an  impious  Thracian  charm. 
Canidia,  crown'd  with  writhing  snakes 
Dbhevell'd,  thus  the  silence  breaks ; 
••  lifpw  the  magic  fire  prepare. 
And.  from  graves  uprooted  tear 
lYees,  whose  honours  gloomy  spread 
Round  thed[ians^Qigi>Qf  tbfi.dMd; 
Bring  the  egg4  an4  plumage  fiml     . 
Of  a  midpi^^Mhriekiag  owl ; 
Be  they  well«besmear'd  with  hlood 
Oftheblacheet-venom'd.toad;       . 
From  tlieir> various  climates  bpng 
Every  herb  that  taints  the  spring  ; 
llien  into  the  charm  ha  thrown, 
Snatch'd from  famish'd bitch,  a  bone;:. 
Bom  them  all  with  magic  flame^ 
Kind|ed  first  by  Colcbian  dame,'* 
Now  Sagana,  around  the  cdl. 
Sprinkled  her  waters  black  finom  Hell  ^ 
Fierce  as  a  porcupinn^  Or  boar. 
In  frigbtfiil  wreaths  her  hajr  she  wore. 

Veia|  ifho  never  knew  remorse. 
Uplifts  the  spade  with  feeble  force. 
And,  breathless  wiUfthe  hellish  toil, 
Deep-groaqmg  breaks  the  guilty  soil, 
Tumi  out  the  earth,  and  digs  a  grave. 
In  which  the  boy  (to  o'er  tl^e  Wave 
A  lusty  swimmer  lifts  hie  head) 
Chin-de^.  sinks  dowpwsund  to  the  dead. 
O'er  dainties  cham^d  twice^  thrioe  n-da^. . 
Slowly  to  gaze  his  life  away ;    *  * 
That  the  foul  hags  an  amorous  dtte ' 
Of  his  p^rch'd  ojiarrow  mn  ebmpose. 
His  marro#,  and  his  liver  driod. 
The  seat,  where  wanton  thoughts  reside. 
When,  fiz'd  upon  hie  food  In  vain. 
His  eye-balls  pin'd  awaiy  by  ipnin.  ' 

NapldB,  !br  idl<^ess  renown'd, 
And  all  the  fillsges  around, 
Believe  that  Fglia  sha^d  thtinStes, 
She  ii%o  in  nKwitrone  lusts  delights, 
Whose  voice  ^  etars  febm  Heaven  can  tear. 
And  charm  bright  Mna  from  heraphem. 
Here,  with  bfnA tooth andlivi^wa. 
Her  onpar'd  thumbs  Canidia  gnawi^ 
Ahd  into  hideous  accents  hrokna 
In  sounds,  howdirefel!  thM4lhesng|Bt: 
«<  Ye  poweft  of  datknemnnd  oCtttH, 
Fropitioui'lo  ttem^i<»|^» 
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IVho  rule  in  tSUaacB  o^  the  niffht. 
White  we  peifomi  the  |iiys(ic  ritp. 
Be  pveaeDt  now,  yoarbocrqurB^8he<f» 
In  hallow'd  vengeance,  <m  liif  head* 
Beneath  the  foreift's  fkwav  ^M* 
While  beuis  in  8|ainberB  sweet  are  lakly 
Give  me  the  lecher,  old  and  lewd,  ^^ 
By  harking  viHage-cun  pursinBd, 
BxpoB*d  to  laughter,  let  him  sbind 
In  essence^  mh !  that  once  was  mfne. 
What !  shall  ipjr  stipngest  potions  M, 
And  coald  Medea's  charms  prerail }' 
When  the  fS^ir  harlot,  proud  of  heart. 
Deep  felt  the  vengeance  of  her  art ; 
Her  gown,  with  poverfiil  poifons  dyed. 
In  flames  enwrapp'd  the  gailty  bride. 
Yet  crery  root  and  herb  f  ki?ow. 
And  on  what  steepy  depthf  paey  groif. 
And  yet,  with  essence  round  him  shed. 
He  sleeps  m'some  bold  harlot's  bed ; 
Or  walks  at  large,  nor  thinks  of  me, 
By  some  more  mighty  witcjj  set  free. 

"  But  soon  the  wretch  my  wrath  shall  pmt, 
By  spells  unwonted  taught  to  |ove ; 
Kor  shall  even  MarsL^  charms  h^ve  POWfTf 
Thy  pea(^,  O  Vanis,  'to  restore; 
With  stronger  <Jrug8,  a  (a«er  bowl 
nilill,  tpbendtby  baugh&soni; 
Sooner  the  teas  to  llcaven  shall  rise. 
And  earth  spring  npwfinip  to  the  s^. 
Than  you  not  burn  in  fierce  desire, 
Afl  melts  this  pitch  in  smolnr  fire.** 

The  boy,  with  lenient  wbids,  no  moff 
Now  strives  their  pity  to  imploie ; ' 
With  race  yet  dohbtfiil  what  to'speak, 
Forth  frnn  his  Dps  these  curses  hrtnk  : — 
•«  Your  spells  may  right  and  wrong  remove. 
But  ne'er  ph^I  phahge  the  wrath  of  ,^>ve  i 
For,  while  I  puise  the  direful  deerf, 
In  vam  shall  all  your  yictims  Weed. 
Soon  f|9  this  tortur»d  bo^  dTps, 
A  midnighC-Pury  will  I  rwe:    ' 
Then  shall  my  ghoet,  though  formM  of  air. 
Your  cheeks  with  crooVed  talons  tear, 
Unceasing  on  your  entrails  nrey. 
And  ffight  the  thonghtp  of  steep  aways 
Such  honrvHtrs  shall  tfte  guilty  know, 
Snchis  the  power  of  gods  6e]0w.  * 
*  "Ye  filthy  hags,  with  showers  of  stones 
The  vengefiil  crowd  shall  crush  your  boM  | 
Then  beasts  of  prey,  ^nd  birds  of  ah-, 
l^hall  your  unburied  members  tear, 
And,  while  they  weSsp  their  fivoup^  boy, 
3*7  parent*  sl^all  the  vengeful  f i|ht  en^'oy.'f 


FRANGIS«  TSAMBLATION 


€BE  VL 

TO  cAssxps  msaifs. 

Yov  dog,  that  fearftil  to  provoke 
..Thewolf,  attack  ofi<niQeile8s  ibik  I 
Tom  hither,  if  you  dare,  yonrspite. 
And  bark  at  me,  preparM  to  biie^  ' 
"Tor  like  a  hound,  or  mastifkeen. 
That  guards  the  shepherd^s  fiocky  gteen. 
Through  the  deep  snows  I  boldly  chase. 
With  ears  erect,  the  savage  race  ; 
But  yoo,  when  with  ypur  bideoas  yelling 
Yo»  fill  the  grove,  Ucni^  are  melim^ 


Fierce  as  AnhStMkmifjkmi 
LikeHippoM.a4eadlylbr^^ 
If  any  moagvel  shaHaisaii 
Mt  cbanwter  wkk  toothaad  oail) 
What !  like  a  tnuut  boy.  ahali  i 
Do  oflMnog  19  fevepge-^hot  cvy  ^ 


ODE^VIt 

tp  Tu  aosiAV  jieru. 

«r?^"'™"'  ^^*  ^W*fe«r.  impiooa,  doyeifa) 
Why  IS  the  swoird  unlheatkM;  the  war  hsfon  > 
Has  then  toe  (ittle  of  the  tatian  blood 
Been  pohr'd  on  ^rt)i,  Of  mist  with  Kafeo* 

floqd?  ' 

Not  that  the  Romm  mth  JU^eoging  finie 
Mtgb^  bum  the  rival  of  the  Roman  naiM^ 
pr  Britons,  yet  un||R|lm^  W  war. 
In  chains  should  Iblbw  onr  triumphal  car. 
But  that  the  Parthian  dionlA  liia  vows  eiiioy. 
And  Ropw,  with  immns  bfii4i  heswlf 4«im. 
The  rage  of  wolves  a«4  Ji«%ii  cwfts^dT^ 
They  nev^  prer  bp  t  qn  a  different  kuvL 
Answer,  "  Froqi&padiHWni^tbQse  ^ivm?^} 
Doeaangq^fate,  tffW^^  your/p^lain^iie?*' 
SUeqt  they  Stand;  with  stnpidi  weiviar  fisae, 
Whde  the  p^  ohcBk  their  inwanl  fiult  h^tafs, 
T»  to^e  F^tes  ha«i  cmHy  da^.^. 
That  Rome  lii>r  aiKwpt  MtariDiie  mimt  bfeed : 
The  bwjh^s  bloo4,  whicl)  itain'4  our  mn$  walK 
lttlM|f}«f;eBdaiits,  loud,  ^veqiBe^ 


ODsqc. 

Wnwf  s^U  WB  onaff  yanr  ^  ^ 

Sts^anrtd  iM^pioBSjAaats  Wjaj^disiBe  > 
Psesar  with  conquest  comes,  and  gtMsnia  Joreu 
yMiogavethatcenqtmsi,  alial(oorjowaanMitt. 
Then  bid  the  breath  of  hanBOiiy  inapiK 
The »eric  finte,  and  w^e  the  Phiyghm ^, 
As  late,  when  thp  Mept^iBiaa  y«Mth.^imsM« 
A  mortal  birth,  beheld  his  navy  bam*d,    ^ 
And  fled  afifrighted  thxough  his  £ither^  waves 
With  his  perfidious  host ;  his  boat  of  slaves. 
Freed  from  tliosechaiafwithajbichhia  ragedesignVI, 
Impious!  the  free-born  sons  of  Rome  to  bind. 
The  R(miaa  tmppa  (Oh !  be  the  tale  deric4 
By  future  times)  eoalav*d  to  woiim*a  Dodflb 
And  to  4  withefd  eumich^  will  aeve^ 
Basely  subda'd,  ttie  toib  of  war  could  hew; 
Aroid#t  the  Soman  eaglet  Sol  sor^^yM 
O  shame  |  th>  Egyptian  oanopy  di»la«*d  - 
Whep  twice  a  thoorfand  G4nb  alond  pradaimL 
Indignant  at  the  sight,  gaaatCcHw^iuime.    ' 
And  a  brave  feel,  by joat  rfaniHuimt  fad/ 
I  '^!?^^>*'('^><*°>H^|H«<**>«a4t»OQrhaeaMiad* 
I     Come,  godoftii«mph«,  bring  the  goMmiov, 
Ti%anntamVlheifcas;aBailieaHlsa?«afa      ' 
Forhft  whose  vktueaahMhisMal^Mih 
O'er  rum'd  Oarthage, .  m^  MtnrM  In  Btam 
So  great  aid  glorioos,  MrcoaUUbyn^ieli 
To  thee,  p  IViomph,  aoeh  a  Isftdev  yidi. 
Pnrsff'dhy  land  and  aca,  the  imaiiisMJ  fee 

Wmwhda^  "owmhiionajW&bslmttatVflcsL 
He^^elB  ^if  fiif-fiMMM.httiidf««t«fiig  Hik^ 
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Dr  drives  •  Tagrvnt  tiM^Mgfa  th'  iinoeitehi  M. 

Boy,  bring  ag  laiger  bowk,  and  ill  timn  rMiii4 
With  Chiu,  or  the  httUmn  ^rntage  croimM, 
Dr  lieh  CaoobiiAy  which  may  best  rtrtrun 
All  iick0ohair4«Mlfln,  and  Ibrtifir  th0  Mo. 
rh*  iDspiriog  ibioe  shall  the  gay  banquet  wanp, 
Kor  Collar^  4mcr  shjill  pw  Ibarp  alamh 


pDEX 


RTnty  filtl^y  Mtevios  hoists  the  spn«%g  «»it 

Each  luckless  omen  shall  preyaiL  ^ 

Ye  southern  winds,  Invert  the'fbam^  tides. 

And  bang  bis  Ubouriag  FCfscrs  sid^s  s 
Let  Eurus  pouae  the  aaaia  with  blactkanbig  roar. 

Crack  ejrery  cable,  every  oar ; 
Let  the  north  wind  rise  dradful  o'er  Ibe  floods. 

As  when  it  breaks  the  0)ouBtain«woQ4«> 
Hot  let  one  friendly  star  ^hioe'o'er  th^  night. 

When  sets  Orion's  gloomy  light. 
Mayst  thou  no  kinder  winds,  O  Msevtoi,  meet. 

Than  the  victoriont  Ortdali  fleet. 
When  Pallas  tam*d  her  rage  from  minM  Troy, 

The  impioQS  Ajax  to  destroy. 
With  streams  of  sweat  tbo  toiiii^iaifer  jiftwp. 

Thy  fiice amoddy paleaam show ^ 
Nor  shall  thy  yiU,  ujuwaly  wmimgl  minm 

The  pity  of  avenging  Jcve^ 
While  watery  winds  the  hi4k>viBg«(miifWm, 

I  see  thy  itickless  veaiel  break  s 
But  if  thy  carcase  reach  the  winding  shore. 

And  birds  the  pampQr'd  prey  devoyi* 
A  lamb  and  lustfvl  goat  shall  DwBk  fbi|ilflf«|. 

And  I  t}i^  sacrito  perform* 


'  ODE  xr. 

TO  mrivf. 

BivcK  eni^  toro,  O  Pettins»  pierced  tay  heart, 
flow  have  I  lost  my  ooce-lovM  lyric  art  I 
rhrice  have  the  woods  their  leafy  honour  mpnm'd, 
>ince  for  Inachia's  beauties  Horace  born'd. 
low  was  I  then  (for  I  confess  my  shamf)  ' 
>f  every  idletale  the  laughing  theme  ? 
>h !  that  I  ne'er  had  known  the  jovial  fcast, 
^here  the  defp  sigh,  that  rends  the  laboaring 

braa^t, 
XThere  languor,  and  g  gentle  silence  shews, 
>>  every  cnrions  ieye,  the  lover's  woes. 

Pettins,  how  often  o'er  the  flowing  bowl, 
^en  the  gay  liquor  warm'd  my  opening  soul, 
^hen  Bacdius,  jovial  god,  no  more  restrain'd 
rhe  modest  secret,  how  have  I  complain'd, 
rhat  wealthy  blockheads,  in  a  female's  ^es, 
^rom  a  poor  poetls  genius  bear  thf  prize  f 
kit  if  a  generous  rage  my  breast  sboold  warm, 

swor^— no  vain  amusements  e'er  shall  charm 
fy  aehmg  wounds.    Ye  vagrant  winds,  receive 
rhe  s^ghs,  that  sooth  the  pains  they  shoald  reKevf ; 
iere  shall  my  shame  of  bemg  cooquer'd  end, 
?or  with  sneh  rivals  will  I  more  contend. 

When  thns,  with  soWmn  air,  1  vaunting  said, 
nspied  bf  thy  advice  I  homeward  sped : 
lot  ah!  my  feet  in  wonted  wanderings  stray, 
M  tono  friendly  doors  ipy  steps  betrays 


Thara  Ifergiat  my  vows,  flNgeft  my  pride. 
And  ^t  her  thmApU  lay  my  toctar'd  shl«» 


ODE  xni. 

to  A  WHWfO, 


Saawhflt^anidl 

And  contract  the  clobded  skies  ; 

Snows  and  showers  fill  the  alk", 

And  bring  down  the  atmosphfre* 

Hark!  what  tempests  sweep  the  floods  f 

How  they  shake  «ha  futtli^  woods  1 

Let  us,  wbilf  it's  in  our  powei^ 
Let  us  seize  the  fleeting  hour ; 
While  our  cheeks  are  fresh  and  gay. 
Let  OS  drive  old  age  away ; 
Let  Ds  smooth  its  gather'd  brows, 
Youth  its  boor  d  mirth  allows. 

Bring  us  down  the  mellow'd  wine. 
Rich  With  years,  that  equal  mine ; 
Prithee,  talk  no  more  of  sorrow. 
To  the  gods  belongs  to  morrow, 
And,  perhaps,  with  gracious  power 
They  nay  change  the  gloomy  boor* 
Let  the  richest  eisence  shed 
Eastern  odours  on  voar  head. 
While  the  soft  Cylienian  tyre 
Shall  yoor  labouring  breast  Inspbtt. 

To  his  pupil,  brave  and  yonng. 
Thus  the  noble  Centaur  sung : 
«<  Matchless  mortal  I  though  'tis  thfai». 
Proud  to  boast !  a  birth  divine, 
Yet  the  hanks,  with  cooUng  waves 
Whiefa  the  smooth  Scamander  laves  { 
And  where  Simo'ts  with  oride 
Rougher  rolb  bis  rapid  tide. 
Destined  by  unerring  Pate, 
Shall  the  sea-born  bero  wait. 
There  the  Sbten,  feted  boy. 
Shall  thy  thread  of  Kfe  destroy. 
Nor  vhaft  azure  Thetis  more 
Waft  thee  to  thy  natal  shore ; 
Then  let  joy  and  mirth  be  thine. 
Mirthful  songs,  and  jovoos  wine. 
And  with  coQveiae  blithe  and  gay 
Drive  all  gkipmy  cares  away." 


ODE  XV. 


TO  HtJBA. 

CLi4a  was  the  night,  the  face  of  HeaTem  «rene. 
Bright  shone  the  Moon  amidst  her  stany  train. 
When  round  my  neck  as  curls  the  tendril-vine-^ 
(Loose  ara  its  curlings,  if  compar*d  to  thine)  j 
TWas  then,  insulting  every  heavenly  power, 
Tbjrit,  V  I  dictated,  you  boldly  swora : 
Wflbe  the  gayot  wolf  pursues  the  trembling  ikeif  4 
While  fierce  Orion  harrows  ^p  the  deep ; 
While  Phcebus'  locks  float  wanton  in  the  wind. 
Than  9Im11  Ne«ra  prove,  thvseyer  kind. 

But,  if  with  aught  of  mail  was  Horace  bmcn^    . 
Severely  shalt  thou  feel  his  honest  soom  ; 
Nor  win  he  tamely  hear  the  bold  delight. 
With  which  his  rival  riots  oat  the  night. 
But  m  hif  anger  seek  some  kinder  dame. 
Warm  with  the  rapturst  of  a  mutual  flame ; 
Nor  lAiall  thy  rage,  thy  nief,  or  4ngry  chgrgtf 
Recall  the  toyer  ta  thr&ithle»  armi 
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And  tiMNi,  wlio^cr  tiiov  art,  who  joy  to  4iiM, 
Proud  M  tbott  avt»  In  i^te  vhich  pi»po.wero  mine, 
Though  wide  thy  Und  extends,  end  large  thy  fold. 
Though  riven  roll  for  ttm  their  purest  gold. 


FRANCI98  TSAN9MTIKKN 


Though  Neture>«  wiadoni  in  her  worki  wen  thine. 
And  heautiea  of  the  baman  Ince  divine,  ^ 

y^  looo  thy  pride  her  wutdering  love  theU  Bown, 
While  I  ihall  Uughi,  cmlj^  in  my  tiini. ,, 


ODE  XVI. 

*       V»  tm  ftOMAM. 

Iif  endlev  citfl  war  tb*  jpperial  flate   ' 
By  her  own  ftrenith  pre^^^tates  her  late.     . 
What  neighbouring  y^oi^  ^eroely.  leagn'^,  sq 

What  Ponena,  vi(|i  msotent  alairnt 
Threatening  h^  tyrant  moparcb  to  restore  i 
What  Spaitacuf,  and  Capua's  rival  powei;; 
What  Gaul,  tomultuot;s  and  devpid  of  trnthy 
And  fierce  Genninia«  with  her  blue^ey^  ypnt||{ 
What  Hannibal,  on  whose  accqrted  head 
Our  siict  their  deepest  imprecations  sMt 
In  vain  attempted  to  her  awful  itaU^ 
Shall  we,  a  blood-devoted  race  complete  ?     .. 
Again  shall  savage  beasts  thea^  hijlf  possess  ? 
And  fell  barbariausj  F^^^on  with  sucoe^  , 
Scatter  onr  city's  flaming  ruins  widf , 
Or  through  Tier  streets  in  Tengeftd^umpb  ridft 
And  her  great  founder's  ballowM  ttp^  «pum», 
That  sleep  uniqjur'd  in  their  taapFnm)  ,.  ,  .! 
But  some,  perhaps,  to  shuiLtl^  rising  ffiame 
(Which  Heayen  approve)  wquI4  ify  some  ^Jyiwy 

scheme.  .^         ^ 

Aa  the  PhocsMuss  oft  ^  ^^om  bled^  . 
At  length,  with  impr^ated  cprses,  fled. 
And  left  to  hoan.  and  wolves  ih^  sacred  fancg 
With  ail  their  bousebold'gods,  ador'd  iq  vain; 
So  let  qs  fly,  as  Ihr  as  earth  extends, 
Or  where  the  ▼agjnat  viod  onrvoyage  bends. 

Shall  this,  or  kball  some  better  scheme  prevail  ? 
Why  do  we  stop  to  iioist  the  willing  sail  ? . 
But  let  us  swear,  when  floc(ting  rocks  shall  gain, 
Rais*d  from  t^e  deep,  the  surface  of  tlie  main  ; 
When  lowly  Po  ih»  inonntain  summit  laves, 
And  Apennine  shall  plung^  beneath  the  waves  ; 
When  Nature*alkionateni  meet  in  strange  dalight. 
And  the  fell  tigress  shaH  with  Mags  unite ; 
When  the  fievoelilte  shall  web  the  willing  dore. 
And  win  the  wanton  nfith  adnlteroos  love ; 
When  herds  on  brindled  lions  fearless  gaze,     . 
And  the  smooth  goat  cxuka  In  briny  seas : 
Then,  and  then  only,  to  the  tempting  gale 
To  spread  repentant  the  letnmiog  sail. 

Vet  to  cut  oflTour  hopes,  those  hopes  that  charm 
Onr  fondness  home,  let  us  with  curses  arm 
These  high  resolves.    Thus  let  the  l^rave  aiid  vise. 
Whose  souls  above  th^  indocile  vulgar  rise ;    .     < 
Then  let  the  crowd,  who  dare  not  &pe  success^ 
Ingloriotts,  these  ill-omen'd  seats  possess. 

But  ve,  whom  virtue  warms,  induce  no  more 
Thase  femalje  plaints,  but  quit  this  foted  shore; 
Tor  earth-surrounding  sea  our  flight  awaits. 
Offering  its  blissf^il  isles,  and  happy  seats. 
Where  annual  Ceres  crowns  th'  uncultor'd  field. 
And  vines  unprunM  their  blushing  clusters  yield; 
Where  olives,  faithful  to  tli^r  season,  grow. 
And  figs  wit|i  Nature's  deepest  purple  gipw  ; 


From  hollow  oaks  iirn«aJig^lsd^gl,<BI«^ 

And  bounds  with  noisy  foot  the  pd*W  liB  J 
Where  goats  qntaughj^  foraaka  the  i9va|  vde, 
And  bring  their  sw^liug  uddea  to  thapd; 
Nor  eveningrbears  thf^^sbtf^i^feU  giDd  an^ 
Nor  mimng  vipeiy  ^vj»  the  tainted  gsoenli 
Nor  watry  £urus  deluges  the  pVw,  . . 
Nor  he^te  excefisive  bvia  the  ^riv^gnn- 

Not  Argo  thither  turned  her  armed  bad  i 
Medea  there  no  magtc  poison  spiosd ; 
No  merchants  thithw^lov^  Chepathkvmav 
For  guilty  ooi^QJerce,  and  a  tbimnf  pis; 
Nor  wise  tJIyss;^^  ^  hia  wawkring  bsadl^ 
Vicious,  tl|9vghbraye,  e*er knew  these  tnpiryhdL 
O  er  tile  glad  flocks  no  foul  cootagiqa  ipreMb, 
Nor  summer  Sun  his  burning  iafloeoce  sMi 

Purs  and  unmixt  thto  world's  flitt  ages  idN: 
But  soon  as  brass  had  stajn'd  the  ftKiiog  goM, 
Tp  iron  harden'd  by  succeeding  crimes, 
Jove  for  the  just  preaervM  these  happy  disies, 
To  which  the  gods  this  pioup  race  invite, 
And  bid  me,  ia|»tBr'd  bard,  directtheirffisi^ 

—I- . 


ODEXVir. 
T^cAHiniA. 

OAVinrA,  tothymatebleasart, 
VanquishM  I  yfM«k  anpi^Unt  iMait: 
But  oh!  by. Hell's  extended  pUins, 
Where  Pluto's  gloomy  doasoit  rdgns  ; 
By  bvight  DiaWL's  vengefful  mge. 
Which  prayers  qor  hecatombs  assoage : 
And  by  tlie  boofefs,  of  power  to  call 
The  chaimad  stas^  and  bMl  them  foO, 
No  UfNw  ipranovBtte  th4i  sac*edscra4 
But  back  the  ipagio  circle  rolL 

Even  atam  Achilles  amid  |M«iv» , 
The  Mysian  king,  and  bid  himliTn. 
Though  proud  he  npg^d  tM^aaUaf^gbV 
And  huri'd  the  sp^  with  daring  might. 
Thus,  when  die  murderous  EectocJai' 
Condamu'd  >a^€|g8„  amd  bicds  of  p«tt» 
Yet  when  bis  rdyal  iatW  ImeePd. 
Tl^fierce^ohlfiesl^w  to  yield;  / 
And  Trqy's  mOiappy^iwtcnns  p«ad^ 
Their  so^tiws  to  t^r  Aector'a  ahade^ 
«  ^'.y****  friends,  vci  Is^KHSCs  trieij,. 
So  Ciroe  wUl'd^.  thf^  oC  thdr  hide,. 
Assumed  the  h9ma9  foqgj  ditioe.' 
And  dropp'd  the  vdioe  find  a&pqe  of  swins. 
Othpu,  whom  tan  andmpccbanta Iota. 
Tbodeep  thy  yengefiji)  jmgtl  pmve, 
Rodn<V»,  ah»!  to  skijffi  jio^^^. 
My  vigour  fled ,  my  Gp^Mir.  gone. 
Thy  fragrant  odours jln;iny  liead 
More  than  the  snows  of  age  ^ve  A^. 
Bays  press  on  nigh^  and  nights  on'ilajs, 
Yet  never  bring  an*  hour  of  enseL     " 
While,  gasping  in  the  pangs  ofdeatb, 
I  stretch  my  lungs  in  yam  for  brvatk. 

Thy  charms  have  ppwer  ('tis  now  coafest) 
To  split  the  head,  a|id  t^r  the  breast 
What  would  yott  mcHce,  ^U-cbannmg  dane  ^ 
Oseas,  and  earth!  this  scorohing  flame? 
Not  such  the  fire  Alcides  bote. 
When  the  black-venomM  slurt  be  wo^  j; 
Nor  such  the  flames,  that  to  the  sUq 
From  ^tna'^  ^^'^'^f  entrails  rise: 
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iod  yet,  thov  ihopefpoMMt  dire, 
i^oii  glow  with  uarelenUng  fire, 
HI,  by  tl^e  rapid  heat  cralcin'd, 
Vagrant  I  drive  bitbre  th«  wind. 

How  long—?  What  ransom  shall  I  pay  ? 
ipealc— I  the  stem  coinmaod  obey. 
*o  expiate  the  guilty  deed, 
iay,  shall  a  hundred  bullocks  bleed  } 
>r  shall  I  to  the  lying  string '        '  * 
*hy  fiune  and  spotleM'virtue  stng  ) 
"each  thee,  a  golden  star,  to  rise, 
Lnd  deathless  walk  the  spa^glt* d  skies  ? 

When  Helen's  virtue  was  de&m'd, 
ler  brothers,  though  with  rage  ioAaniVly 
Tet  to  the  bard  his  eyes  restor'd« 
Vhen  suppliant  he  tnair  grace  implor'd. 

Oh  !  Qslm  tbi»  madness  of  my  braiOy 
^or  you  can  heal  this  raging  pain.  ^ 
fou  never  knew  the  birth  of  sh.ime,        '  ^  -' 
for  by  thy  hmid,  all-ekHful  dame; 
rhe  poor  man's  ashes  are  uptuni*d, 
Pbougfa  they  be  thfioe  three  dajra  iaiim'd. 
rhy  bosom's  bounteous  and  humane, 
Phy  hand  from  blood  and  murder  deaa  ) 
knd  with  a  hlooming  race  of  boyt 
^Gtna  ai^wns  thy  mother-joys. 


CANIDIA'S  AVSWZfU 
Vll  heu  no  more.    Thy  pfayers  are  Taiife 
9ot  rocks,  amid  the  wint*ry  main, 
.^ss  heed  the  Bhipwrecfc*d  kanbr's  ievlbt,  ' 
Vhen  Neplif^e  bMs  the  tepipest  risfs. 
(hall  you  Cotytfia's  feast  deride,         ' 
fet  s^y  trinn^h  in  tM^  oride^ 
>r,  impious,  to  the  glkre  mdtt^ 
PJie  sacred  joys  of  tote  betray?    ■*" 
>r  ^  the  eity 'Mth  itiy  name,  '  *^     . 

Lod  pontiff-like  our  rites  defaine  } 
>id  1  wilh  wealth  invain  enrich 
>f  potent  spells  each  charmiu^  witd^ 
>r  mix  the  speedy  drugs  in  vam  ?  , 
^o— through  a  lingering  length  of  pain 
teloctant  sbalt  thou  dragf  thy  d^ys, 
Vhile  every  hour  new  panes  shall  raise. 

Gating  oa  the  deUisivlB  feast, 
¥hich  charms  his  eye,  yet  flies  his  taste, 
Perfidious  Tantalus  implores, 
'or  rest,  for  rest,  the  vengefiil  powers^ 
^rometheus,  while  the  vulture  preys 
Jpoo  his  liver,  loogt  for  ease ; 
Lnd  Sisyphus  with  many,  a  groan, 
Jprolls,  with  ceaseless  tof  " 
To  fix  it  ad  the  topmost  hil 
n  vam— for  Jove's  all-ruling  will 
'orbids.    Wbep  thus  in  black  despair 
>owii  from  some  castle,  high  in  air, 
rou  seek  a  headlong  fete  beknr,    - 
>r  try  t)ie  dagger^  pointed  blow, 
>r  if  the  left-ear'dknot  you  tie, 
fet  death  your  vain  attempts  shall  fly  } 
rbeo  on  your  shoulders  will  I  ride, 
ind  earth  shall  shake  beneath  my  pride.- 

Could  I  with  life  an  image  warm. 
Impertinent,  you  saw  the  charm) 
!>r  tear  down  Lnaa  from  her  skies, 
>r  bid  the  dead,  though  bum*d,  arise, 
>r  mix  the  draught  inspiring  love, 
ijof  |ha{l  mj  art  on  tbeeiiiccail<|ipf<9n? 


his  stooe. 


«•>• 


TBJB  SRCVLAR  POEMf. 

THBPOXTTOTHfrTEOPLe*-    ' 

Stand  oflr,  ye  vulgar,  norprofkne, 
With  bold,  unballow'd  rounds,  this  f<;s^d 
In  hymns  inspired  by  truth  divine, 
I,  priest  of  the  melodious  Nine, 

To  youths  and  virnins  sing  the  mysUc  strmio. 

TO  TVB  CBORoi  OF  yoosH^uuto  viattim* 
Phcssos  tauffht  me  how  to  ^qg». 
How  to  tune  £he  vocal  atniiff;  * 

Phoebus  made  roe  k'noim  toTame« 
Honoured  with  a  poet's  nanM. 

Noble  youths,  and  virgioi  Air, 
Chaste  Diana^s  ^ardian  care, 
(Goddess,  wlio$e  unerring  dart  ^  "'** 

Stops  the  lynx,  or  flying  hart) 
Mark  the  Lesbian  measures  well, 
Whpre  they  (5111,  and  where  they  swell  i 
And  in  varied  cadence  sing,   ' 
As  I  strike  the  changing^  strings 
To  the  god,  who  pWe  the  skies,       *     "      . 
Let  the  solemn  toumbcfs  rise ;     "^ 
Solemn  sfbgtbe<)qeen  of  bight,        7 
And  her  crescent*B  bending  Wgit, 
Which  adown  the  fruitful  year 
RoHs  the  months  in  prone  career* 

Soon,  ipoolier  bridal  day. 
Thus  the  joyftU  mard  shall  say: 
"  Whete  the  great  levolving-yeai' 
Bade  the  festal  mom  I4)pear, 
High  the  vocal  hymn  I  rais'd. 
And  the  listening  god^^ere  pteasM: 
All  the  vocal  hymn  divine,' 
Horace,  tuneftil  bard,  was  thln^*^  *  ' 


niisrrc^NOETRT.    -^-    . 

BTMirix^  Aracto.'(  ' 

CHQiXlS  OP  YOUTHS  AND  VIJ^GIK^.  '    i 


T.A 


^ 
> 


Trrvos,  with  impious  lust  iaspir?il»  ^ 

By  chaste  Latona*s  beauties  fir'd,    .  « 

l>y  wrath,  O  Pbttbus«.trie4^ 
And  Niobe,  of  tongue  pnofisne, .  .    /  ^^i 

Deplor'd  her  numerous  o&priog  slain. 

Sad  victims  of  their  mother's  pride.' 
Achilles  too,  the  son  of  Fame,  '< 

Though  sprung  from  Thetis,  sea-bbtn  dune. 

And  first  of  men  in  fight,'  -    ^    ;      « 

Though  warring  with  tr^mendoot  spear  ' 
He  shook  the  IVojan  towers  with  fear,    ' 

Yet  bowM  to  thy  superior  might;  -    -" 
The  cypress,  when  by  stonns  impell,*d» 
Or  pine,  by  biting  axes  feird. 

Low  bends  the  towering  liead :' 
So  falling  on  th'  ensanguin'd  plain. 
By  your  unerring  arrow  slain, 

Hn  mighty  bul k  the  hero  spread.     *" 
He  had  not  Priam*s  heedlesp  coort. 
Dissolved  in  wine,  and  festal  sport. 

With  midni^t  art  «urpris*d; 
But  bravely  bold,  of  open  force. 
Had  proudly  scom'd  Muierva's  horse, 
V        And  alt  its  holy  cheat  deBpi$*d^ 
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FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


Then  anoM,  4as  {  wiiii  faorroon  dire^ 
Wtde-wuAmgjrith  c«fiit(iBfl*  ipe» 

Iptp  the  frmisi  M  tim^ 
Inlinti,  upon  vhoie  fi^tter jng  toDgua 
Their  words  in  formless  accents  hang, 

Inlknts  to  light  sod  1^  iipiknovn : 

Ihit  charmM  by  l>e»iit]r's  qoe^n  an^  t)i^ 
The  sire  of  gods,  with  just  decree 

Assenting,  dioolL  the  skiep; 
That  Troy  should  change  th*  imperial  seat^ 
And, ,  guided  by  a  better  fhte,' 

Oh !  may  the'god,  who  poold  mspiie 
With  living  soonds  tha  OmHan  lyre  | 

In  Xanthus^  hidd  ttreaqi 
Who  joys  to  bJithe  his  flowing  hair, 
Kow  make  the  Lattenlklnse  hit  care, 

JlM  power&l  gaard  her  ritiDg  ta»  ! 


SECOND  COKCBRTt 
CBOBUfl  9f  rovTi9» 
,    {TivTigipt,  singDii^ia'^praiM. 
aidaus  or  tib^ivi. 
Teboys»  le^TOuthAil  Pb«b«i crows  yoiqr 
-*TO  TWO  CHoias.  • 

Together  let  ua  raise  the  voice     , 
To  her, .  beloved  by  Jove  sopreme  i 
Let  fair  Latona  be  the  theme, 
Odr  tottcfiil  theme,  hia  beautaoot  choiot^ 

cnoaos  pf  roirras. 

Ye  vhrgtas^  liog  Piana'v  fome, 
WKe  bathes  delighted  in  the  limpM  slre«#| 

Dart  ErymanOivs'  awful  groves, 
The  woods  that  Algidus  overspread, 
Or  wave  on  Cragas*  -verdant  bead, 

Joyons  th*  imneiiV  bontMs  lovea. 

caoRUi  of  vitaiH»« 
Ye  boys,  with  equal  hononr  sing 
Tair  Tempo clotb'd  with  ev«r-bloomfng  spring; 
llien  hail  the  Deliaa  birth  divine. 
Whose  shonlders,  beaming  heavenly  firs. 
Graced  with  hie  bi<other*s  warbling  Ijn^ 
And  with  the  golden  ^pm»  shfae. 

cHoauf  or  voirrsa  a»  Tiacni^ 
MovM  by  the  solemn  voice  of  prayer. 
They  both  thall  makeimperial  Rome  their  cafO> 
And  gracious  torn  the  direful  woes 
Of  feiQine  and  of  weeping  war 
From  Borne,  from  sacred  Gi^iar  fi^. 
And  pour  then  oa  our  Britiah  feeiu 


TEIHD  GOKCSitT. 

TO  AVOLIO  ANn  BfAVA* 

cBOHiTs  oa  tooTM  AUD  vja^noi^  mmm  ^ 

Ystadiantglorieibftbeikitf,  IP  -eaods  Am 

Ever-beamlnggodofUgbt.  wL^mL  .^.^  i.«..L^r 

SweeUy..hiniprqoe«narni«ht,  O^  i^^S^J^^^ 

Ienea«]iilioiewmUit|i«we<id.bo<7iaf«Cad«»;  £iA^^^ 

m^   -^    ^M^^y  ^*v^«»__xm    .  |  Beneath  yoor  gnldaBOB  «» lfcii!anli«  tat 

!  The  twe9fr4nt  Odairff  the  riot  Book.  J  p^ur'd  IbrtH  Mr  legieni  enST^ 


Ye  powert,.«a  whan  wMi  emtOm  «dtt 
A  grateful  world  ica  homage  pays, 
^onrprayer,  our  prayer  be  teai^. 
Now  in  this  solemn  boor  preferred. 
When  by  the  SibyPs  dmd  oomroand. 
Of  spotlen  maids  a  chosen  train. 
Of  spoaessyootha  a  chosen  band. 
To  all  our  guardian  gods  nplilt  the  haOov'Jrtia. 

eMMTs  Of  rmrml 
Mr  Sun,  who  with  nachangh^  beaai 
Kising  another  and  the  same, 

Post  from  thy  beamy  car  miftid 

The  glorious  day,  • 
Or  hide  it  in  thy  aetting  ny, 
.  or li8^t«id  life  immertJsouref, 

Mayst  thon,  in  ail  thy  radiaat  eoOK, 
Nothm^  noregrept  thanseven-faBN  SemebeinUt 

fBoaea  or  naopi^ 
Goddess  of  the  na^l  boor. 
Of,  if  ether  «ama  more  dfafy 
Priyitjoua  power. 
Can  f hiini  yosr  aar. 
Our  pregnant  matraasgffaor-"^"-' 
With  lenient  bund  their  paaQp  « 
Heal  their  agonising  throes  ; 
Oivp  the  springing  birth  to  Ught, 
And  wtjth  every  geaiai  gsaoc^ 
Frolifiecifan  endless  race,  (rifcr 

Oh  J  ^D«D0«rmarriage-iawa,andb^ttenB|rti4 
eaoKot  or  To^ms  aii»  wiicns. 

That  when  tha  cinling  yeus  emnpiate 
Again  this  awfta  seaaov  bring, 
2>noe  with  the  day't  revniviag  l«bt. 
Thrice  ben«sCb  the  shadeeefmgk, 
Incoontlem  bav4i  «Br  yoothfulcWvmsyiMC 
These  festal  hymm,  these  pjoos  gaaHa  MpcaL 
Ye  Fates,  ftpm  whom  unerring  fiowa 

The  word  of  troth;  w^ose  firm  decree 
Its  stated  bennds  and  order  knowi, 
Wide  spresding  through  etemHy^ 
With  guardian  cafe  around  ua  wait. 
And  with  sucpeasive  glories  crown  tlie  slate, 
Let  earth  her  various  fruitage  ifieUL 

Her  living  vardure  spread,  ^ 

And  form,  ainid  the  waying  fields 
A  shea&  crown  for  Cer«^»  head^ 
Fall  gental^howe(9,  apd  o'er  our  fleecy  cai9 
May  Jove  H|d«lgeni  bfe«tbe  his  pmeidL  air  I 
caoans  o»  Toraa^ 
nK9bu«,  whose  kinder  beams  impart 
Health  and  gladness  to  the  heart» 
While  in  its  quiver  lies  the  peatileatialdait. 
•  Thy  yoattkfiit  suppl{uits  bears 

CRoaai  aa  vaioi*^ 

Queen  of  the  stars,  who  nif  at  iha  idgH 
In  homed  majesty  of  Ught, 
Bend  to  thy  vkgins  a  piopitiow  ear. 
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r  vbta  J&MMi  tlMMgb  tteta^ 
wl»icb  bt  Hnr  hit  Troy  «qiin^ 
nage  open'd  to  an  hmmt  cHom, 
Whert  th«y  migbt  mUv  trw«f ht  pin, 
id  to  never-ending  time 
With  boondlcsi  emj^ie  reigo, 

t  gpdi,  llifbrm  our  docik  yonth 
th  early  primtplet  of  troth  { 
)  godi,  indnlge  the  waning  dayt 
'  •ilver'd  ago  with  placid  ease, 
id  grattt  to  itooM  an  endless  race. 
Mire  imihenfe  and  every  aaered  graee^ 

prince,  who  nwet  to  hcaoty'a  qaeen  hk  birth, 
ho  hidi  the  aMivy  Tictam's  blood 
ittf  forth  to  day  ita  pnipleiood, 
may  he  gioriMt  rttle  the €OM|iMr>d earth; 
It  yet  amildar  glory  sho^ 
mercy  to  the  proatrate  foe  1 

idy  the  ileroe  Mede  his  arms  reveres. 

Which  wide  extend  th'  imperial  8way» 

And  bid  th'  tinwilfing  world  obey; 

le  haughty  Indian  owns  his  fears. 

And  Scythians,  doubtful  of  their  doom»   ' 

Await  the  dread  resolves  of  Rome. 


I,  HoDOar*  Fsnoe,  celestial  aMid, 
Modesty,  in  aneisnt  gniae  array*d, 
id  Virtue  (with  nnhallow*d  eoom 
Too  long  negleefesd)  now  appear, 
hile  Plenty  flUs  her  heoiteens  horn, 
pottiehMT  blessings  o'er  the  wisns  year. 

cnoEUS  or  yootbs* 
the  prophetic  power  divine, 
'd  for  the  golden- hew  and  quivered  dart, 
ho  hnows  to  charm  the  listening  Nine, 
feeble  mortals  raise  iirith  hteling  art; 
he  with  gracioas  eye  snrvet  the  toweifl, 
Where  Raase  his  dnfcy  adoni^ 

Oh!  let  each  era  still  preaage 
eaae  <il  happiirtm  fiaro  ng»to  He  J 

GBOflUS  OF  VISGinS. 

ma3^  Diana»  en  theee  fovoncita  hilis^ 
Ikose  diffusive  presones  IIUs  • 

HerhaUow'dline^  > 

l^ropitioos  deign 
or  holy  priests  to  hear, 
to  oar  yonth  inohniB  her  wlllmgfar  t 

CHoavs  of  rwnuB  akp  vimoiMi. 
3 !  we  the  chosen  yoothfnl  choir, 
Taught  with  barmonious  voice  to  raise 
ApoUo*s  and  Piaoa's  praise, 
I  full  and  certain  hope  retire,, 
t  ail  th'  aaiemblcd  i^s,  and  sovereign  Joee, 
le  pious  vona,  these  choral  hymns  approve. 


aooc  u 

SATtltEL 
iPi>  MMtini. 

,  Chit's  the  cause,  that  no  man  lirH 
ulth  llin  Idt  wjtttch  nns9A^7«l» 


Orchanoapftissiti;  yet  all  wMi  enff  vie# 
The  eehemes  that  othen  varioosly  puient } 

Broken  with  toils,  with  pondenms  afmsoppnst^. 
The  soldier  thinks  the  merchant  solely  hkit* 
In  opposite  eatremei  when  tempesSs  rhe. 
War  is  d  better  ehoice,  the  merchant  cries  ; 
The  battle  joins,  and  in  a  moment's  iighl,    4 
Death,  or  a  joyful  conquest,  ends  the  fights 

When  early  clients  thunder  at  his  gate. 
The  barrister  applauds  the  rustic's  Aue : 
While,  by  subpemas  dngg'd  from  home,  tiie  ekull 
Thinks  they  alone  are  blest  who  live  in  town* 

But  every  various  iasUuoe  to  repeat 
Would  tire  ev'n  FabhiB,  of  eternal  prater 
Not  to  be  tedious,  mark  the  general  aim 
Of  these  examples— Should  some  god  proclahBy 
<•  Your  jnmyers  are  heard:  you,  sokiier,  to  yooT 

eeas; 
Ten,  lawyer,  take  that  envied  rastie's  caas  9 
Each  to  his  several  part— What !  ha  I  not  metre 
Even  to  the  bliss  yon  wish'd  ?"  And  shall  not  Jot« 
Swell  both  his  cheeks  with  anger,  and  foraweer 
His  weak  Indulgence  to  their  future  pniQfer  ? 

But  not  to  treat  my  sufajject  as  in  jest, 
(Yet  nuiy  not  truth  in  laughing  gnise  be  drStt  ? 
As  maeten  fondly  sooth  their  bfif$  to  rend 
With  oakm  and  sweetmeats)  let  ns  now  ppoeeed| 
With  graver  air  our  serious  theme  ptortne, 
AndyeC  preserve  onr  moral  fbll  in  view. 

Who  turas  the  soil,  and  o*er  the  pleoghsham 
He  who  adulterates  the  hiws,  and  vends;   [hends^ 
The  soldier,  and  th'  adv«fnturen  of  the  maln» 
Piefosi  their  various  laboors  tbey  sustain, 
A  decent  competence  for  age  to  raise. 
And  then  retire  to  indolence  and  easSb 

Missa. 
For  thus  the  little  ant  (to  human  lore 
No  mean  example)  forms  her  firngal  store, 
Oather'd,  with  mighty  toil,  on  every  side^ 
Nor  ignorant,  nor  carelem  to  provide 
For  future  want 

aoftAct. 
Yet,  when  the  sUrt  qipear,  * 

That  darkly  sadden  the  declining  year. 
No  more  she  comes  abraad,'  but  wisely  tivei 
On  the  fair  store  indostrions  suoMMr  gives.    ^ 
For  thee,  nor  summer's  heat,  nor  wintdr's  cold. 
Fire,  sea,  nor  sword,  stop  thy  punoitof  gold; 
Nothing  can  break  th'  adventurous,  bold  design. 
So  none  possem  a  larger  stt^  than  thineb 
But,  pritihee,  whence  the  pleasure,  thus  by  stealth 
Deep  in  the  eirth  to  bide  thy  weight  of  w^th  ? 

mm. 
One  hKHdng  lessen'd,  you  thd  nHngfeduee. 

noKACtt. 
And  if  not  lessened,  whence  can  rise  its  use  ? 
What  though  you  thresh  a  thousand  sacks  c/tptbk. 
No  more  thsn  mine  thy  stomach  can  contain. 
The  slave  who  beef*  the  load  of  bread,  shall  ea^ 
No  more  than  he  who  never  fcU  the  weight. 
Or  say;  what  diftrence,  if  ire  live  confofd 
ITithin  the  bounds  by  Ketare's  laws  ass!g^% 
Whether  a  thousand  acres  of  demesne, 
Of  otepoer  hundred,  yield  aifikient  grain  ? ; 

Misan. 
Oh !  hot  'tis  swee^  tatnke  from  ki«et  hoai^s. 


Tet,if«qr]ttlteb«9.«iJ 
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Why  slwli  ydpurxltaHes  b^  ^t 

Tlntt  ny  aaiftU,iw«peri|  with  OMhr  frugal  store  > 

T<W.W9iriAC8nic of  water,  or  wouldllll. 
Jin  snyteffdllifii:  wbenop  the  froward  wiU  - 
lb  checxe. «  Digbl^  riveea  rapid  <»ii«%^ 
Befove-ttih  httie  foiBitaiji>  leDieat  toufM  ft.  > 
But  vwrk  bifl  f«le«  iiuati^te  who  dMwef 
Deeper  to  drink,  than  natare's  tbint  reqwetf 
With  it^  toifi  htfnhs  the  torrent  bean  away 
Th'  inteiirf^cmte  wretch  |  while  he,  who  would 

■fl«y 

WitbhealthjrdipaaghUhis  thirat,  sh»U  ^rtnkjewre, 
Fearien  oCfeatbi  and  quafiT  his  water  pore. 

SoiM,  je]f  deioeirM,  who  think  their  lust  of  gol^ 
Is  bat  a  loye  of  fame,  this  maxim  hola» ,  ■ .-. 
NQ|Mtifne'>]Urgeeno«gh,  since  qt^ers  rate    . 
VfeuT  worth  proportionM  to  a  large  estate.  , 
Say,  for  their  cure  what  acts  would  you  empk>y  ? 
•«  Let  them  be  wretched,  and  their  choice  eiyoy.* 

At  Athens  liv»d  a  wigbt,  in  days  of  yore^ 
Though  miserably  ric{i«  yet  fon4  of  luure» 
But  of  intrepid  sptfit  to  despise 
Th'  abusive  crowd.    "  XiCt  them  hisS  on,»>  he  cries, 
*•  While,  in  my  own  opinion  folly  blest, 
I  count  my  money,  and  enjoy  my  cbost.^*  ' 

Burning  with  thtrsC  when  Tantalus,  would  quaflf 
The  flyiug  waters—Wherefore  du  you  Isiugh  > 
ChitAge  but  the  name,  of  thee  the  tale  is  told. 
With  opeii  mouth  when  dos^ag  o»er  yOur  g9ld* 
On  every  ^e  the  Auwerqus  bags  are  pil'd, 
Whose  hallowed  sti^res  most  never  be  defiled  . 
To  buman  use  5  wbil^  you  transported  ^s^,  , 
As  if,  like  pictures,  they  were  formM  to  pleas^ 

Woiild  you, the  real  use  of  riches  know  ? 
Bread,  herfaf^  and  wine  are  aU  they  can  bestow  : 
Or  add,  what  nature's  .deepest  wants  supplies  ; 
This,  and  no.  mo(e,  thy  iuf^  of  mon^  buys. 
But,  with  coutiuual  watchjng  alijgrpst  dead. 
House -breaking  ^^V^,^  midnight  fires  to 

dread,,     ,  , 
Or  the  suspected  slaveys  untimely  fliglit 
With  the  dear  pelf.^  if  this  l^  thy  delight^ 
Be  it  my  <ate.  so  Heaven  iu  bounty  please^ 
Still  to  be|M9otolr\>les8ings  such  as  Uie9^    .  .   r. 

'•  ~  ■■'"■' irflSklU 
ll;  by  if  «o1d  some  painful  iJIness  bred, '     . 
Or  other  cliance  confine  you  to  yoi^r  bed,    [friend 
Yo«f  ^eslth  shall  purchase  some  gopd-nalur'd 
Your  obrdiab  tp  jprepare,  your  couch  attend^ 
And  urge  the  4octor  fcs»4>'«*^»^«  T*^^^ '^^f » 
Aiid  life  jrafd:to  your  children  and  your  wl^«     . 


>kANGlffS  TRAHStA^fl!* 


Nor  wife,  nor  Wp  tM  hinted  life.  w6u1d  save. 


While  all,  who  knew  tbec^  wish  thee  in  the  grave. 
And  oanst  tbdii  won4.er  fbat  they  njpo.ye  unkm<f»  J 
When  all  thy  passions  are  to  gbldf  confined  ?  ' 

filature,  'tis  true,  in  cash  relation  gave 
A/riend  shioere ;  yet  whatyou  thus  receive^ 
If  you  imagine  with  udSeelirig  hetfrt 
And  careless  manners  tA^pn^piv^:  your  art 
As  well  may  teich  ^q^ags  to  s^'our  ^h^plaiff^  .,„.v, 
And  bebff  cfcedieoft  W  the  formljag^t^iti. . :    .^ , ;, . 

Yet  somewhtr*  should  your  vfews  df  jsjCl^,^^, 
KurTiflEytof^w  ^  Poverty  jftcr^ase,     .;         ., 
As  does  your  wesltfc^j  YAr,  since  yon  nowpiwies^^^ 
Your  utmastSftsh,  yiur  T«K>urWiQald  ^JW..  *^^ 

Ummidius  onde  (tbatatris^uickry  fdld)^  ,.  \ 

So  woodiwin  Itch,  :&•:llle4^t^'9  ifti^>i$ioi^ :. ; 


Afiwid of  stflwiug^sf  he readrtlhiagiuwei 
But  a  bold  w^adbi  of  right  vwu«»  o^isL 
Cleft  wftll  aa  UM  the  wretobed:  mfhtia 


Sifstit; 

By  your  advice,  what  party  shall  i  take) 
lake  Ifttnius  Tiie  a  pvodigal,  an4^  cake 
lika  Nb^mtanus }  '] 

^     "  BOHACiU 

^Wh^wtt^^paypraMa^     .. 
With  such  extremM,,  youroMidMSfc  to  dufaad  i 
The  sordi4  miser  mbml  J«i%^it««M. 
I  would  not  havo'-foa  pniigei  fiUmit^ 
Spendtha^^T'iUka^  ibr  MHwMOM-.^itMfan 
Between  til*  W9  fMtad  wry  wW; 
Some  oeftaifl  4?iea»«auU  tlfinga^nay  ht  i. 
To  ma.rk<our  virtues,  tfwl  our  wioeahannd. 

But  to  return  fromwhaoeawtt  haKm^ignmfdt 
And  b  the  gMser,  th9>«  «l«iiu  wuhkst? 
Does  be  aioiie  applaud  his  ne%hb(Mir's  fisti^ 
Or  pine  with  eUvy  of  bis  happier  slate  I 
To  crowds  beneath  bin  neVer  tivr&&  wye^ 
Where  in  distress  the  aonitot  virttfe  Ise, 
But,  to  outspeed the  wddlhy^. bead  bafisRe,-  -^ 
As  if  they  stoppM  his  own  rmpe^nousoooae? 

Thus,  frMtith^  goal  when  «wiftti»«innDtfies/ 
The  charioteer  the  bsBdNig.lask  appiieitf « 
ToovertakethelbrtswMtMth^plBii^  . 
But  looks  on  aUkebiDd  hka  witk  disdalB. 
From  henoe,  how  few,  like  sated  gweats,  depsif 
Prom  file's  M  baatnetuath  u  idiecrM  haut  I 

But  let  nastopy  lest  you  suspect  I  stole 
l^rom  blind  Crispiotts  this  < 


.      SXTTRE  rt; 

^    ,      TO.  MJIC8NA|.     . 

Tut  tribes  oi^upitrelit,  tMHag  pvMs  sal 
playm, 
Perfumera»  UK^boltaMf  «re^«i-teBiss 
For  ah!  TiCBllM9%  4weetest«Dagrter,.'e  dead^ 
And  sure'  the  soul  of  bounty  with  falm  lied. 

.  Behold  a  wrelcl^  in  upupsiteeatfene, 
Spfeariul  ofabyp^tbrilt'sodsaaaiiame^ 
nefare  not  evfua  sordid  pittaue^  give 
To  raise  usror|4(Tfriead,  aad  bid  liips  liue^ 
Or  ask  amtker,  .wbr  in  thfuUessiontlu 
The  wealth  cf.9l(.hirfimg»&«inu^ltowflrter; 
flien  the  luxurious  treat  prqluse JU^pfdaet 
With  born>yd*VVBt  ;*'Becaaae|  seom."  he  aki^ 
*'  To  be  a  wretdi  of  uarrow  spirit  dcem^d.**-^ 
By  som^  osfideoMi'd,  by  bihen  ke^  esteemU 

;  Fufidius,  liek  in  l^ods^  and  Iprge  ipceeve 
Oif  growing^usf^y^  dtfmi*  tktfoul-dwgi'aQH 
T<»  be  <i0d  ridie j  uedf.  eiie  the  mon^'k  Isee, 
Ife  prudently  dedufta  hit  mt^  per  lif^ , 
Ttieu,  as  he  ftndttfais.kqyrowy  liiitiif  eW 
Cfruel  dem»|itl%e  t^^y  mt^j^m^         1    ^ 
But  lends  profusely  t^theisKvifh  hfaKf.- 
Hfhose  guardians  prove ,to^ frugal jiiVCfVr 
**  All-foweifra  Jove/f  tk*  isi|i(sneu|.jea4sr  a 
<'  But  b»jwpeBS<?s^-witkki»iUcgesc»  riipe  !** 
\Nb— ^a4M^ii»g»^tbiit.tkiajpEMA4FfM|f 
Hutb  yft  soJittlUrC^to^dshi^  lor  bnndK 
That  eVfcthe^^SelfjgrmanlaiLJu  the  pls^i. 
-Cruel  yJkpt^Miikit  imi$l«:j96r'd.i 


i  Abidst  the  willMg  $aiiimi4^^^9fmif^, 
3f^M  not  wiM^  jmtekfiil^##  like  kiMMM«% 
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But  tty^  nS-^UMCQiih  tioffltotifl  pranitec  wniti 
batlbolt  «t«>«TfV  vMom  in  exlff«nM«v 
rhfle Krft MallMiittilMilt  E' l<Aigih  ef  ttttttt, 
M  that  lAMtt  lolMfMiettlMily  biMOMie* - 
Itifilliii  with  perfunct  dittncto  yoar  baad : 
ftih  bit  own  toeotft  ^lorgoDtof  suilMt  ^oa  dead.  < 
Ikereare,  att  M«r  p*8H»M  wbb  dM61aiin,' 
koepc  th'  e«4Nir]S|tdnrobe,  -aodVedded  dame: 
then  tke^  arfer,  cheaper  pleasure  ehoose, 
ad  take  a  willmg  mistreAilMi  the  8U«a» 

Wbea  awful  GatteoNrs  BOHea-aptifk*' 
hNB^Bigiia*cdlar<tMdlii9^iivthadiuft>^  ' 

WcU  dona,  Mf  ftNHi!.ir  law  thf<  hlMt  m- 


iJa%e  it  haiwy  mAiyaffe  tfaatnatriad  <aatefe.>> 
Be  01100  tba  aithoa  ^cift,**  OoipiflbllM  eries;- 
SuchmlBar ifaiw  and  plaaMM'l  dkipitk.^ 
AB  y,  who  wiak^aonadhvaiMiapittay'wait  > 
"biiluimi^tffiba,  altettd'whUeii  relate 
That  daageia  mm^  djoartew  they  »oaiaa<i,' 
km  few  their  pkaiam,  andliow'tnist  wilh  pain. 
A  desperate  leap  one-  loeklan  caftifflftei  ; 
'orn  by  thaiiwgrMit  lash  aooHwr  diet : 
ioaieafeby  rofibefsplaiidarMastlicyiry;    ■ 
HhmwitbgoUawreediedsalBtrhisiy.    < 
tocb  Tariena' woes  ponue  these  acna  af  iMt^ 
Jid  aM,  hat  Galba,  owii>ttara^tettee  joit  = 
Parsafer  ttacy»  wbofcntiRria'their  Mflfetia, 
Ad  trade  with  liealalaa  of  tfia>  second  ratew  ' 
'  Yet  Sallastmftt  here  vMi'wttddeiirea,    ' 
A  omd  aa  thfsa  whifch  lawiass'lvf  e  tBispire&'* 
tat  bad  he  been.  wHh  less  praliMltoii  khidv 
lad  oohmkmi  seoae  Ms  lavish  haml^eoiifieM, 
ic  had  not  eew  been  wholly  I6st  lO'thaihey  • 
a  forti|Be  min'd,  as  nndoue  in  fame, 
)ni  fere's  the  joy  and  oonftnt  of  his  life,  ' 
To  laear,  he  never  tonch^'his  naigbboor's  wifei 
Thos,  to  an  actress  when  with  lavish  hand 
f  aisKUB  gave  his  mansioii-house  and  land, 
'  My  ttNil,  tUA  Ikaven^'>  he  «Hto,  '^.fteoi  gailt 

isiiwe; 
'  The  wedded-  daflies  die  iteabd  mttid#ftt  m<tJ^ 
Acir«i<Hraot,lfteeriirieissHIIMMftMM,     ' 
iqiulthemhioreBtdte«idteBe$   ^    •>> 
Sonal  the  fol^t  whether  to  MsoU  •  *  "^ 
^  wife,  or  stove,  etl0Sse-4oWpraatlliM^;       '^< 
hlea  yen  acan,  oontoM  to  be  Undone,      •*   '^' 
\>  bate  the  peisoB^  noithe  vteei»iMin.*«^'* 
Of  Syito'B  whntoo  dadghttfr  »to8tf  liondii;"    ' 
rilliQs  believed  MttMrtapiMiety  btott^' 
*o  a  dictotor  tbiia  tobe  allied, 
hazled  bb  sMisa,  and  todn^d  hityMe; 
tot  saie,  if  SKity  yeiedaMy  fated, 
Cctbioks  poor VINittS  was  fall' hardtytrsattd, 
nien  beftaad^mdaiabbM  the  ooMonbdies^ 
niUe  in  the  «ariMni¥ anne  »«MMndirel  Uea.- 
Bat  NMwe,  fli4Sh'to  her  ovn-fMroper^irealA    '- 
if  ywth  and  ieaiity,  tfhttcfolneia'SMid  httdth, 
I  her  poiauit ctfhapplnett,  ^dlsctomis 
he pfMto entitles,  aaidtbetKlaip^MtoMi 
k  thine  her  wtoseeonalBsy  lo  learn, 
nd  ml  frsM  nftotad  bllsedisoern* 


hcB,  leas  H[^bb<b»is  pmtah  toch4k  ttfi»« 
(ever,  ah!  nafu  tossy atfnatohbaaHawabt 
iwaae,  whattbotMoiitosabMb^eaad  yoii<viw. 


■d  few  the  pldasnna,  Itioitgh  ytn  flato ttt^pMi. 
What  thpttgb-CMiithiaidotal'ttpanrtfae  i|M, 
Hio  flasMS  eMieMMldipvMi;  tor  da&by  peart, 
nheli(|MdetBWiii 
rjthi^iintiygr^^ri 


Besides,  thepobHc  nyinph'iib  varttish  ItiiDway 

Snt  all  her  venal  bttiatiei  (frankly  iOibars, 
or  beasta'aome-happier  tfKarurwSth.  Oalfutofli 
stnveirn-vlW'delbnirftytcrhfiito'   '*^      tpa^ 
1 8ltajMf>^keys  wontow  bosMt#B^  b^^ 
stri^  fiim  oaked  Ittf-thr ctliioils  eye  f 
or  ofk  on  eigir  dhapttum  W  betray*^        *    **  ' 
'o  boy  a  fbondcfPd  or  a  spavin*d  Jadef; '  - 
While  headi^ires  a  thin,  ligUt-sb6uhIet*d^hese. 
A  litfl#  headVbrtttid  back,  and  riUbg^i^tesT 
1  Th*ezaoiple'i^g0Dd:  tlien  keep  it  iq  tHy']tiind« 
Nor  tbihefidr-oni^fknltsbeGvw^ffM,        ' 
Nor  ga^  "^th  idle  raptore  on  her  charms  i 
J  Oh !  what  atapey feg  I  what  iooirf  anhs !»» 
for  she  may 'hide,  iHiate*er  she  vainly  shows, 
Low  hips,*  short  waisi,  spUy  feet,  and  hideoas  len^ 
i  ofnofte; 

•  Bvtlfyoii  stall  paisoethi^dangerdn^  game, 
(Peiha|)s  the  dangers  yonr  deliires  inflame) 
What  foranidable  wortU  arsand'bef  rise ! 
Maids,  chairmen,  ft)Otmeiit  datterers,  gnard  the 
The  flowing  robe,  and  dosely  moilled  ved,    [priza 
With  envkiua  fbkis  the  precknis  thhig  conceal^ 
But  what  fipom  Nature's  commoners  you  buy, 
Throogh  thethin  robe  stands  naked  to  yoor  eye : 
Of,  If  ydo  Will  be  cheated,  pay  the  fair, 
With  fbolfidi  fondness,  ere  she  shows  her  ware. 
'  As  when  a  sportsman  thiough  the  snowy  waste 
Pursue!^  abate,  which  be  disdaids  to  taste, 
«*  So'>  (sings  the  rhki^  *•  m^  pas8M>nf  can  despise 
An  easy  prey,  bat  fbllow  when  it  fllfai.'* 
Yet  can  theae  IdTe  vehicles  renkove 
The  griefs  and  totini^  of  this  guilty  love  ?  ' 

Were  it  not  better  wisdom  to  Snqi^rer 
How  Nature  botinds  each  impotent  desire ; 
What  she  with  ease  resigns^  or  wanti  wiih  pallia 
And  thus  dhide  the  solidfrom'the  vain  ? 
day,  should  yoor  jaws  wHh  thirst  sefnhrely  bum. 
Would  yon  V  cleanly  earthed  TJitcbefsphm? 
Shoald  hunger  on  your  gnawing  entrails  sase. 
Will  torbot  only  or  a  peacock  ^l^ase? 

Let  her  be  straight  and  tkh*  I  nor  widi  to  hive'    " 
Or  height  oi*  coloorKatoTe  nevef  gave  r  ' 
Then,  whUe  with  joy  i  woo  the  i^tedllng.fiihr. 
What  nymph,  what  goddess^  .can  with  mine  com* 
^Noterroursrisetointencupitmyjoys.^        [l»rei^ 
^No  ieakms  hosbmd,  nbrthe  IbuM  noise  ^ 
OfHiarsting  doors,  nor  the  lend' hklcfoas  yelling   '  .*, 
Of  barking  dcfs,  that  shakestbe  matihoo's  dweffin^,  ' 
When  the  pale  wanton  leaps  frppi  off  her  >ed,      .  « 
Tlie  eonecious  chamber-maid  scltems  Oht'h&r'dreatf  * 
Of  horrid  tortures ;  loudly  crlas  the  wife; ' 
'<  My  jointure's  lost  !»-^(  tiramble  for  my  life : 
Unbutton'd,  withoat  sbojes,  I  speeid  a^ay^  ^ 
Ltot  in  my  person,  purse,  or  fame,  f  pay» 
To  be  turpris'd  b,  sure,  a  wralcb^  tale^ 
And  for  tU  trath  to  fablus  I  ap^s^ 


i  *SATI*£m^..        \''',V...  • 

J  TO  lUKKMi. 

:  Wm  tbls  obe  vice  all  songltei^  irepttunii! ' 
§mg thioy can ^^verat a (nepd's request,  ..' 
Vet  chant  it  forth,  unask^d^f rdtb  nmk  to  aLttVr  - 
T)>is  ^ceTigdliuf  carried  to  ttr  height.. 
Clsaar,  ifh6 Wght comlnahd-iri  firmeirtooe^" 
III  by  his  finher^i  friendship  dhd  his^n,      ' 
ltoMkMa:.sdng,'m-titfe'to«ll^lh'taiQs. ,  V: .  .' 
Ybt,  whan'tbe^dibh  pdMa'd^lA  4Mim  afnOh, 
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hroorii  tlM  wlMfo-#€Ml4ii«jomlc«t«1i  ba^io^ 
From  base  to  treble  o'er  the  gemot  Aiei. 

NetUiig  we»  firm,  or  oonetent,  i»the  pMn ; 
He.  sometimes,  like  m  frighted  dowahl  tao. 
Whose  foes  eM  at  bis  heeli;  then  Memft  ste&'d, 
As  if  at  Judo's  feiti^aL  he  waHCdi 
Kow  with  two  bniidred  dayes  he  cmMs  his  traia ; 
Kow  walks  witb  ten.    In  high  and  hanghfy  strain, 
At  mom,  of  teiratefag  and  of  Ki^bs  he  prMet; 
At  nightr-;<  A  thiee-lQgg'd  table,  O  ye  filttt  I 
A  little  shell  the  sacred  salt  to  hotd. 
And  clothes,  thowgh  doarse,  t<r  beep  me  finboi  the 

cold." 
Yet  give  the  man,  thus  frugal,  tfaul  cMfeoi, 
Ten  thotiSaa4  ponnds,  and  every  shilling's  spemt 
In  ftve  short  days.    lie  drank  the  night  awa^ 
Till  riibg  dawn,  then  snor'd  out  all  the  day. 
Sure  such  |L  Twrinns  oraacnre  ne'er  was  kmamm.'^ 
"  Has  Roince,  thto,  no  vices  of  bis  own  ?*' 
That  I  hare  nccs,  frankly  I  confess, 
Botofadidfsrentkind,  and  somewhat  leti. 
.  Msenins,  behmd  his  back,  at  VofmM  raii'd, 
**  What!  don't  yon  know  yonnelf,  or  thmk  eon- 

eeal'd 
trom  us,  wboknow  ftM,  what  n life  yon  lire  ^** 
Mttntos  replies,  '*  Indulgent,  I  forgiTe 
The  follies  1  commit."    This  foolish  kyre 
AQdrCrimimd,  our  censure  shooild  reprove. 
For  wherefore,  while  you  carelesBly  pass  by 
Your  own  worst  vices  with  unheeding  eyr^ 
Why  so  sharp-sighted  in  another's  tuna. 
Strong  as  an  eagle's  ken,  or  dragon'a  beam  ? 
But  know;  that  be  with  eqiml  spleen  shnll  view. 
With  equal  rigour  shall  you#  frtnlts  pursne. 

Your  friend  is  passionate ;  pefhapo  u 
For  the  brisk  petufamoe  of  modern  wit. 
His  hair  ill-out,  hie  robe  that  awkward 
Or  hi^  large  shoes,  to  raillery  espose 
The  man  you  love;  yet  is  he  ndt  pm 
Of  virtues,  with  wl^h  vmy  few  are  blest  > 
While  underneath  this  rude,  nnsdnth  dh 
A  genius  of  cOEtansivn  knowlsdge  tiei^  [care 

Search  your  own  bvsast,  and  mask  with  honcit 
What  seeds  of  folly  Natniw  pisntad  Hiero, 
Oroustomrais'di  for  an  uncultnr'd  field 
8h^  for  the  fire  its  thoroa  and  thistles  yield. 

And  yet  a  shorter  method  we  may  fissl. 
As  lowftk  to  their  feiNnne  fondly  bKnd, 
Even  on  her  fonlnei»«mi  ddigliled' gHM) 
For  H^gne's  wen  can  good  Bifeians  please^ 
O^!  wese  oar  weaknem  to  our  friends  the  saaae, 
And  stamp'd  by  virtue  with  some  hononr'd  name ! 

Nor  ilijuld  we  to  their  fenlts  be  nmesanyaw. 
Than  an  iudulfent  ftith«  to  his  heir; 
If  with  distprtsd  tfm  the  niehin  glares, 
«Oh!  the  dear  hoy,  how  prettily  he  stains  1'* 
Is  he  of  dwarfisb-Mid  aboitifn  site? 
««  Sweet  little  mof^  I"  the  fond  fether  cries : 
Or  is  th'  unshapen'd  coK  dsfotin'd  and  lame  } 
He  kindly  liqis  him  .o^  MneiMfeder  name. 
Thus,  if  your  friend's  too  fn)f;aUy  severe^ 
.    JjBt  hitai  a  wise  econelnist  appeaf. 

Is  he^  pwb>|ist>m|isitinantand  inhi^     ' 
*•  The  pleasant  flwatmn  thaew  t»  entertnis*'' 
Is|iet«o£reetopimla,  orftlmfclymde^ 
**  Tis  nSanly  pfeinneal  nil*  anAfertitude.** 
Isbetoowasm}  *' No:  ^srtiad  mid  bold." 
Thas  shall  wafaiftaMrfrlilMK>nhd  keep  theddk 
But  we  d'Mlfai;  tbsfe^htnfrto-  a  nrim#, 
Aad>9  «k'  imHiitiil  TUM^bsgrim^ 


^hvnwn  a  mnwHtihend^  afin  vain  crdRf      , 
'<  He's  a  fet-hended  wintch,  and  cold  of  kesit^ 
While  ^  cnnvnise  with  an  tl|.nati6fd  age^ 
Where  calumny  and  envy  lawlem  rsge^ 
Is  there  a  man  by  hmg  cnperienoe  wise, 
SttUdhhisgndvd,  nor  open  to  sncprise^ 
His  canUool^wibdom  ted  pknnlentiai  fedl^ 
Shall  artifii^e  and  felse  disgniK  appear 
.  If  any  one  of  simple^  ttaonghllcm  kind^ 
(Such  as  yon  oft  your  eawfem  poei  find) 
Who  life's  potjhar  atonnertf  nmr  knew» 
If,  whAe  we  mad,  or  sOmn  fond  sdmflm  pamti 
He  feaae  ndwith  his  mere  feanuitfesnce, 
We  cry,  *'  The  creatufe  wants  e^en  commfe  leme.^ 
Alas!  whntisiwvofhowieveranetinki, 
Against  ounelwBdi  wn  thmfj^hocdNy  orani ! 
For  we  hove  anoor  vieed^  and  (ho  bc# 
Is  be,  whowiththetw»e<tfeap|wiJslf 

A  kinder  friend,  wlia  hnfeactfi  iflpf  fM 
And  bad  together,  as  in  tsntk  h^  Shonii, 
If  haply  my  good'^^alitim  Mnvail, « 
Inclines  tndnlgenft  to  the  Sttking  aenle. 
For  like  indulgence  let  his  ciwuis  pleii,  . 
His  merfti  be  with  equ^  measuft  weiglf d| 
For  he,  who  hopes  his  hilo  ihntt  nod  olaidv 
Should  cooribok  the  pimples  of  bb  flfend» 
And  even  injustioe  to  hisowfi^defects, 
At  least  rtwnid  grant  the  par«M  Sb  cipMlK; 
But  since  we  never  fiom  (ho  breA  ef  ftMds 
Can  root  their  ifessions;  ^  while  raestn  nde% 
Let  it  boM  forth*  its  soideir  with  equal  hand, 
Justly  to  punish,  astbec  ' 


If  a  poor  dave,  whor  tahet  away  your  plate, 
tick  the  wnraaeanoa,  orhOl^o^fiMgmentBca^ 
Yet  should  you  ornciiy  the  wreteb,  wo  fvear 
Mot  LaboQ's  moAifempan  with*  youia  com^arsw . 
Isthedrimelem,  of  lem the wmit of  s 
Thustoraeonlatrtvial,  sttgfatolfenoel 


FoKiveCbeflBUiyottlov'd,  eryoO'il 
OTjoylamkind,  iA-natioii*di  attdaeieras 
Yet  yon  detest  him,  ikid  wkfa  horronr  shn% 
As  ddbtmtfinm  the  ralhieflrRoOo  ran. 
Who  ddmna  the  wretches  on  tfa»  appeintol  dif 
His  interest  of  principal  to  pay. 
Or  else,  like  capti^iet,  Stretch  the  I 
His  tedioos  tafea  Of  hisfory  to  hoar. 

AfriendhaafiMilMmyooocIlt  ah  J  < 
Or  off  the  toMotfarOonsome  higU-wioi^httise^ 
Or,  kunglry,  snatcli'd  a  <Akken  offasyplaie^ 
Shall  I  far  this ^ good  cBOipanien  bate? 
What  if  he  roMii*d  me,  or  his  tnfet  bOtniy*d, 
Or  broke  the  sipred  promlee  ho  hnd  made  ? 

Who  hold  all  crimes  alike  ato  doefi  4 
WhenimapiMSl  to  Trnthls  impoHial « 
Sense,  enstom,  sodal  good,  from  wtaeoee  ariiB 
All  foMO*  of  light  and  WMmg,  the  feet  denisa 

When  the  first  iMKtria  erawHng  rasa  to  iM 
Speeddemahdwretehed, from  their mathcr Eod^ 
For  caves  and'aeorns,  than  the  fimi  of  life. 
With  nallamid  fisti  they  brfd  n  bioodlemsiiife; 
But  soon  improvM,  witti  dobathoy  biUsrfrtfHr 
And  various  amM;  whicb  sad  < 
Till  words,  tofitf  thai 
And  naaki  hiipaMVI  a  I 
Thenceforth  they  cense  ftoai'wao)^MfetoM« 
With-fiifmidnfene  widli^  and^nMnmmpmo  *  [aHi 
To  strike  thvthief  and  I 


1  Tor  woman,  fengeralMti^fefial 
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5 It  the  IM  lieroei  died  onknown  to  fame, 
ke  bents  who  ravish'd  the  uncertain  dame ; 
When,  ■•  the  stoatest  bull  commands  the  rest* 
The  weaker  by  the  stronger  was  oppresL 

Tpni  o'er  the  world's  great  annals,  and  yon  find. 
That  laws  were  first  invented  by  mankind 
To  stop  oppression's  rage.     For  though  we  learn^ 
'  By  nature,  good  from  evil  to  discern ; 
What  we  should  wise  pursue,  or  cautions  fly  r 
Vet  ciMi  she  never,  with  a  constant  eye. 
Of  ]e«al  justice  mailc  each  nice  extreme ; 
Kor  can  right  reason  prove  the  crime  the  same. 
To  rob  Ji  garden,  or,  by  f^r  unaw'd) 
To  steal,  by  nisht,  the  sacred  things  of  €od. 

Then  let  the  pnilishment  be  fairly  weigh'd 
Aglihist  the  crime ;  nor  let  the  wretch  be  flay'd. 
Who  scarce  deserv'd  the  lash  ^1  cannot  fear» 
That  you  shall  prove  tod  tenderly  severer- 
While  you  assert  all  vices  are  the  same ; 
And  threaten,  that  were  yours  the  power  supreme, 
Bobbers  and  thieves  your  equal  rage  should  feel. 
Uprooted  by  the  same  avenging  Meel. 

If  your  wise  man's  a  shoemaker  profetti 
Handsome  and  rich,  of  monarchy  possenti 
Why  wish  for  what  you  have  ? 

•  *     *  STOIC 

Yet  hold,  my  friend^ 
And  better  to  the  Stoic's  sense  attend* 
Forjhough  the  wise  nor  shoes  nor  slippers  made^ 
He's  yet  a  skilful  shoemaker  by  trade :    • 
Thus,  though  Hermogehes  may  sing  no  more, 
H«  knows. the  whole  extent  of  music's  power  | 
Alfenus  thus  tnm'd  lawy'er  in  bis  pride, 
His  sho((  shut  up,  his  rasois  thrown  aside, 
Was  slIU  a  barber :  so  the  wise  alone 
Is  of  all  trades,  though  exercising  none, 
AmA  reigns  a  monarch,  though  witbotit  a  throne* 

HOlACfi. 

Great  king  of  kings,  unless  you  drive  away 
Thb  pressing  crowd,  the  boys  in  wanton  play 
Will  pluck  you  by  the  beard,  while  you  shall  growl. 
Wretch  as  thou  art^  and  burst  in  spleen  of  soul. 
lo  shckrt,  while  in  a  frrthing  bath  you  reign. 
With  only  one  poor  life-guard  in  your  train ; 
While  the  few  ftiends,  with  whom  I  joy  to  liye. 
Pool  as  I  am,  my  iblUes  can  forgive,    - 
I  will  to' them  the  same  indulgence  show. 
And  blue  like  mine  thy  kingship  oe'er  shall  know, 


SATIRE  IV. 

Tn  comic  poets,  in  its  earliest  age 
Who  Ibrm'd  the  raanocrs  of  the  Grecian  stage. 
Was  there  a  villain,  who  might  justly  daim 
A  better  right  ef  being  damn'd  to  fame. 
Rake,  cat^broot,  thi^,  whatever  was  his  crime, 
Tlkey  fireely  sti^miatit'd  the  wretch  in  rhyme. 

Prom  tlwir  example  whole  Locilidsroee^ 
Tbo*  difiSefeot  measures,  different  verse  he  chose* 
He  rallied  with  a  gay  and  easy  air, 
Bat  rode  bis  mmters,  and  his  style  severe 
He  weekly  dueled  it  a  glorious  fiMt 
His  hundred  lines  extempore  to  repeat, 
^ttd  as  his  venea  like  a  torrenft  roll. 
The  etraam  rone  muddy,  and  the  water's  foot 
He  prattled  rhymes;  but  lazy  and  ufMit 
Plor  writing  pcU  |  for'  mnctoi  I  o*n,  be  writ^     . 
VO£.XiX.' 
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Crispinus  thus  my  littleness  defles  : 
".  Here  make  the  smallest  bet,"  the  boaster  cries. 

caispiMus. 
Pen,  ink,  aad  paper— name  your  place  and  time: 
Hien  try,  friend  Flaccus,  who  can  fastest  rhyme. 

aoRAca. 

Ilianh  Heaven,  that  form'd  me  of  an  humbkt 
'No  wit,  nor  yet  to  prattling  mnch  inclin'd,  [ktml; 
While  thou  Shalt  imitate  the  winds,  that  blOw 
From  lungs  of  leather,  till  the  meul  flow., 

Thrice  happy  PauDios,  of  his  own  free  grace 
Who  in  Apollo's  temple  hangs  his  face. 
And  gilds  his  works  to  view ;  a  hile  I  with  fear 
Repeat  my  verses  to  the  public  ear ; 
Beqkuse  by  few  such  works  as  mine  are  read, 
Gooseiout  of  meriting  the  lash  they  ^read.     .    . 

Take  me  a  man,  at  venture,  from  the  crowds 
And  he's. ambitious,  covetous,  or  proud. 
One  bums  to  madness  for  th6  wedded  dame  ; 
Intemperate  Insts  another's  breast  inflame.    ^. 
The*  silver  vase  with  pleasure  one  admires,^ 
While  Albius  o^er  a  bronze  antique  empires  /   > 
The  venturous  merch'ant,  from  therisiog  day 
To  regions  waxin'd  beneath  the  setting  ray,      ^rt^' 
lik^  dust  collected  by  st>whiriwind,  flies 
To  save  his  pelf^  or  bid  the  mass  arise. 
All  these  the  poet  dread*,  his  rhymes  detest-^ 
'*  Yonder  he  drivles-navoid  that  furious  beast ; 
If  ^e  may  have  his  jest,  he  neter  caret 
lAt  whose  e-npense,  nor  his  best  friend  he  spares  ; 
And  if  he  once,  in  his  malignant  vein,    • 
The  cryel  paper  with  invectives  stain, 
Jrh€  slaves,  who  carry  water  through  the  street. 
To  his  tharnOl  ear  his  verses  mast  repeat.*' 

Now  hear  this  short  defence.  For  nly  own  part,* 
I  claim  no  portion  of  the  poet's  art. 
'TIS  not  enough  to  close  the  flowing  line. 
And  in  ten  syllables  your  sense  confine. 
Or  wri^  in  mere  prosaic  rhymes  like  me. 
That  can  deserve  the  name  of  poetry. 

Is^here  A  man,  whom  real  geninp  fires. 
Whom  the  diviner  soul  of  verse  inspires ; 
Who  talks  true  greatness;  let. him  boldly  claim    ' 
The  sacred  honours  of  a  poet's  name.    * 

Some  therefore  ask,  "  Can  comedy  be  thought 
A  real  poem,  since  it  may  be  wrought 
In  style  and  siibyect  without  fire  or  force. 
And,  bate  the  numbers,  is  but  mere  disconne  ?" 
But  yep  in  passion'd  tone  the  sire  can  chide 
His  spendthrift  son,  who  spurns  the  portioned  bride. 
And  keeps  a  common  wench,  or  deep  in  drink 
Reels  in  fair  day-light  (shameful !)  with  his  link. 
Yet  coi^kl  PomponiiM  from  his -father  hear. 
Were  he  alive,  a  lecture  less  severed  ' 

'Tis  not  enOdgh  your  lan^age  to  refine. 
When,  if  you  break  the  measures  of  the  line^ 
In  conmoa  lifcTah  angry  fvther'rFBjpo 
Is  but  the  sanie  as  Demca's  on  the' stage.  \ 

Take  from  LoctHus*^  verses,  or  from  mine. 
The  chdences,  and  measures-of  the  tine, 
Then  change  th^ir  otder,'aod  tHe  word%  transpose, 
Ncf  more  the  scAtterHI  poet'e  liinbs  it  sho^  \ 
Not  so— When  lnaeoiisl>iscord  bursts  the  bars. 
And  iron  gates,  tb  pourforttt  all  her  wari. 

Of  t^s  enough ;  soiflb  future  work  shall  show. 
Whether  ?tis  real  poetry;  or-ho.  .      ' 

Now  tell  me,  whether  satire  shobld'oppear^  '     ' 
With  reaMby  inch  an  object  of  fovix  fear  f 

Z9  •     \ 
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Soleins,  Mtetipnmt  tooeft  of  their  trade, 
HcMne  with  the  viraJeoce,  with  which  they  plead, 
When  thry  the  streets  thef  ttalk  with  libels  enn'd, 
Mark  how  the  thieves  and  rohbers  are  alamiM  | 
BMt  yet  the  man  of  honest  hands  and  pare 
May  aporo  them  both,  in  innocence  seonr^  t 
Or  thouifh  like  Coslius  you  a  Tillain  be, 
Pm  no  informer :  whence  your  fears  of  me  ? 
With  printers  and  their  shop*  I  qener  daal; 
Mo  robric  pillar  sets  my  woitp  to  sale. 
O'er  which  the  hands  eif  Tulgnr  vendefsawnaty 
Or  whose  soft  stmios  Tigailios  can  repeat. 
£i^cn.by  my  friends  compeii'd,  I  read  my  lays. 
Nor  every  place  nor  eveiy  amHence  please. 

Fnll  many  bafds  th^  public  forum  ehoose 
Where  to  recite  the  labours  of  their  Mnse ; 
Or  vaulted  baths,  that  heat  prsseiwe  the  sound,- 
While  sweetly  floats  the  voice  in  eohoea  nowuL  , 
Thc^eoxoombs  never  think  at  whose  expense 
They  thus  hadulfe  the  dear  fanper^jnenee 
''  6u|  yon  in  libels,  mischicvooa,  delight, 
And  never,  bnt  in  9fAem  of  genius,  write." 
Is  there,  with  whom  I  live,  who  knwws  my  heart. 
Who  taught  you  how  to  aim  this  v«nom'4l  dart  l 

He,  vho  malignant  teon  an  absent  friend. 
Or,  wh^  attaok'd  by  othera,  dont  defend  $ 
Who  trivial  bunts  oiP  laughter  strivea  to  raisOy 
And  courts  of  pratmg  petulance  the  praise; 
Of  tbinga  he  never  saw  who  tells  his  tale. 
And  friendship's  secrets  knows  not  to  ooneeal— 
This  man  is  vile :  here,  Roman,  ix  your  mark  ; 
Hja  aoul  ia  black,  as  his  complexioa's  'lariu 

At  tables,  crowded  with  a  dozen  guests, 
Some  one  shall  scatter  round  his  frigid  jests, 
Ai^l  only  spare  his  host,  until  the  bowl. 
Fair  fri«id  of  truth,  unlocks  his  inmost  aonl ; 
Xf^f  though  n  cruel  joker  you  detest. 
He  seems  a  courteous,  well-bred,  easy  guest 
But  if  in  idle  raillery  I  said, 
RuflUus  witk^pesfumes  distracts  my  head, 
Wbile  fbfil  Goigonhia  breathes  a  ranker  ahr^ 
You  think  me  most  envenom^  and  severe* 

If  we,  by  ehanoe>  that  tMef  Fetillius  nnme^ 
You,  as  your  custom  is,  defcnd^hia  feaet 
**  Pmilliqp  is  my  friend ;  from  early  yonth 
Cheerful  we  UvM  together,  and  i»  truth 
I  h»yehcen  mneh  iadnbted  to  his  power, 
And  i  rgoice  to  ind  his  dlanges  o^er* 
But  in  thn  name  of  «onder  be.  it  sim4 
At  thai  aama  trial  how  he  sav^d  km  head  I'^W 
Such  rancour  this,  olncha  potsonens  vein, 
4a  never,  nensf,  shall  mypapesslain; 
Much  lem  kfaot  my  heart,  if  1  may  dare 
FoK  nay  own<  heart,  in  any  thing,  toawear. 

Yet  spoM  indnlgenee  I  may  jnsHy  claim, 
if  too  fiuniliar  wth  another's  frune. 
The  best  of  ftthers,  on  my  youthful  bioaat,. 
The  dlitsstatieo  of  a  vice  imprest 
By  strong  examples.    Wonid  he  haw  nse  Wm 
Content  with  wfaal  hiaindnstrycooM  give. 
In  frugaW  •?•»«»  •^t  '*  BehoM,  my  asn, 
Young  Albioa.theM,  how  wretehediy  uadonei 
Yft  no  nwair  lesson  is  the  spemkhrifklts  ftiM^ 
To  cautieo  youth  flnam  aywmderingttKHrortntob'^ 
1V>  f^ht  me  from  thehariot^  vagfWHt  hed, 
«'  Behold  Seetanius^  and  bis  wuhi  dread.  :>« 
Tha^  I  might  ne*)Br  pasane  the  wedded  dann» 
"  A  Uwlul  Venus  will  hidulge  ymur  daiM. 
My  son,  I19F  pear  IVeboains  be  advis*d ; 
finra, 'tia«m.ptoaM«t  tola- to^bNMipfia^d. 


t1lANCl»S  TRANSLATION 


'"TwfaBtfig4itand«Mg  tie  lemwd  miydKlIc^ 
With  wise  dialsnctions  may  \ 
'0e  mine  the  common  wit  ~ 
The  frugal  maanen  of  our  1 
And,  while  your  yonth  may  yet  alator  daim. 
To  guard  your  virtue,  and  pwmria  yourfiune; 
But  soon  aa  time  confirms,  with  stronfer  tone, 
Your  strength  and  mind,  yonrcooduntbeyonrovn." 

Tbufdid  he  Ibrm  my  yonth  with  lenieDihsnd. 
When  he  for  ▼nrtae  urg'd  the  soft  oommaad, 
.Pointing  aome  awful  aanator  to  view, 
"  His  grave  example  eenatantly  pursue." 
Would4ie  dissuade  me  ?"  Can  you  doubt."  hecriei, 
'*  That  equal  ruin  and  dishonour  line 
From  such  an  action,  when  that  aeoondnrsnaeie 
la  branded  with  the  flagrant  maite  of  shame  P 
A  neigbhoor'a  funeral,  with  dire  adBright, 
Checks  the  sick  man's  intemperate  uppetile; 
So  is  the  shnme  of  others  oft  impeaat 
With  wholesome  terrourt  on  the  youtfafol  biessL 

Thus,  pure  from  more  peinioioua  crimes  I  live: 
Some  venial  frailties  you  may  wuB  fofgjiae. 
For  such  I  owp  I  hare ;  and  y«k  evea  these, 
A  length  pf  tti«e,  although  by  alow  degrees, 
A  firieud,  whose  candour  freely  may.  rqmne^ 
Or  my  own  reason,  shall  peihapa  remove  ^ 
For  in  my  bed,  or  in  the  colonnade 
Sauntering,  I  call  reAxsthm  to  my  aid. 
''This  was  weUdoue^     P 
This  conduct  makes  me  pleasing  to  my  fiiendk 
Wefre  that  num's  actiona  of  a  boaoteous  kind  ^ 
Ob!  may  I  never  be  to  each  iacHnfd  !" 

Thus,  silently  I  talk  my  condoct  o'er. 
Or  trifle  with  the  Bfuse  an  idle  hour; 
For  whiah,  among  my  frailties,  1  i 
Forgiveness,  and  shall  oall  a  i 
If  you  refuse,  of  poetsto  my  aid, 
(WeHfranghtwith  nomheraiathevtayuM^gtmds^ 
To  force  you,  like  the.  prq^lyting  Jews, 
To  be,  like  us,  a  brother  of  the  Mmsc. 


^  SATIW?V. 

LtAmw  imperial  Borne,  my  eourse  Titeer 
To  poor  Aricia*  and  its  moderate  cheer. 
Ftom  all  the  Oreeks,  in  ihetorieiatt  lore. 
The  prize  of  learning  my  companion  hortb 
To  Fonim-AppU  thence  we  steer,  a  plaoe 
StniF'd  with  mnk^ boatmen,  and  witl^  TintBerikss^ 
And  laggard  into  two  days*  journey  broke 
What  were  but  one  to  Ie9s-eiicuniber*d  folk : 


The  Appian  road,  however,  yiaibis 

To  those  who  diooae  to  travd  at  their  lesnre. 

The  water  been  .waa>of  «a  foul  a  s 

Against  my  atoaaack  I  a  war  pei 

Atidwait,  tho>  not  with  maahi9aod4Maaonrwei^ 

While  with  keen  appetilea  my  * 

Tlw^MghtoWBaithaowa 
And  thm^  the  Heawena  heratosty  I 
Whattim*.'  ' 

Qnawds  ef>fdameroiM  mot. 
'*  Step  In,  my  mmteia-;'*  wimu  with  upimthiast, 
"  Bnough^yattsooundrel  I  wiByunslnfclhaliiisif* 
Thus,  while  the  I 
2  Our  freigfata,,mi  hou»iui 

The  fenny  froga  i 
And  I 


Drench'd  intfra  leea  oMoa^  the^wsit^iy  1 
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niaot  forih  ttie  absent  hit,  wHo  ^roiii  hit  bfeaat, 
rill  wearied  passenger  retires  to  re^t. 
>ur  clumsy  bargeinan  sends  his  mule  fo  gnie, 
ind  the  tou^h  cable  to  a  rock  belajrs, 
nco  inores  supine ;  btit  when  at  rising  light 
>ur  boat  stood  stltl,  Op  starts  a  haiiP-brainM  wigbt 
Vith  sallow  cudgel  b^eak8  the  bargeman's  pate, 
ind  ban^  the  mule  at  a  well-fa vonr'd  rate, 
'hence  onWard  labouring  with  a  world  of  pain, 
t  ten,  Feronia.  we  thy  founUin  gain : 
hei^  land  and  nathe ;  then  after  dinner  creep 
hree  ti4iOul  milei,  And  cKihb  ttfe  rocky  steep 
IThence  Anxur  shines*    Msecenas  was  to  meet 
occeius  heite,  to  ietttc  tlfTngs  of  weight  j 
or  they  had  6ft  in  embasiiy  be^n  joinM, 
od  r^Mrtcird  th^  master^  of  mankind, 
ere  white  t  bdthM  liiy  ey^  with  cooling  oint- 
ment 
bey  both  arnvM,  according  to  ApfiointcQefit; 
>nteius  too,  a  man  of  worth  atoroVd, 
od  i;o  man  more  by  Antony  belov'd. 
Laughing  We  leaVe  ah  ehtcrtainment  rare, 
ie  paltry  pomp  of  Pnndi's  foolish  mayor, 
lie  scrivener  tusctts;  now  with  pri^e  elate, 
ith  incense  fum*d,  and  big  with  robes  of  state, 
om  thence  our  wearied  tniop  at  Pormile  rests, 
urena*s  lodgers,  and  Fonteiui'  guests. 
-xt  risidg  room  with  double  joy  we  greet, 
IT  Piotiutf,  Varius,  Virgil,  here  we  meet : 
ire  spirits  thfese  i  the  woftd  no  purer  knows  ; 
•r  none  my  heart  with  more  affectioh  glows  t 
)w  oft  did  we  embrace  I  our  joys  bow  great ! 
r  sur*  no  blessing  in  the  powei*  of  Ate 
n  be  comparM,  in  sanity  of  mind, 
friends  of  such  companionable  kind* 
^fear  the  Caiionaniah  bridge  that  liight  ^e  lay, 
here  codimiss&ries  our  expense  defray, 
riy  neat  morn  to  Capua  we  came ; 
ecenas  goes  lo  tennis;  hurtful  game 
a  weak  stomach,  and  to  tender  eyes, 
down  to  sleep  with  Virgil,  Horace  lies. 
en  by  Cocceius  we  were  nobly  treated, 
lose  house  above  the  Caudian  tavern's  sealed. 
Kad  now,  O  Muse>  in  fiajthful  oumbeis  tcU 
e  memorable  squabble  that  befel, 
len  Measins  and  Sarmentus  Joined  id  fi^ht, 
i  whence  descended  each  illustrious  wi^ht  * 
ssiiis,  of  high  descent,  from— Osci  came  ; 
miatrass  might  her  slave  Sarmentus  claim. 
m  such  fiim'd  ancestry  our  champions  rise— 
lear  me.  thou  horse-iac'd  rogue  V*  Sarmeotus 

cries ; 
laugh  i  when  Messius,  throwing  up  his  bead, 
repU  the  challenge.    « *  O !"  Sarmentus  said, 
P  you  can  threaten  now,  what  would  you  do, 
I  not  the  horn  been  rooted  out,  that  grew 
1  in  thy  front  ?»'  A  gash,  of  deep  disgrace, 
1  stain'd  the  grisly  honours  of  his  face : 
n  on  his  couutry's  infamous  disease, 
I  his  own  iaoe,  bis  ribaldry  displays ; 
8  him  the  obe-eyed  Cyclqp's  part  to  dance, 
e  be  nor  mask  nor  tragic  buskins  wants, 
lessius  replied,  in  vinuenoe  of  strain  : 
id  yoa  to  iSatum  consecrate  yoiir  chain  f 
'  yott  were  made  a  scrivener  since  your  flighty 
that  can  never  hurt  your  lady's  right 
,  prithee,  wherefore  did  vou  ma  away  } 
hinVs,  a  single  pound  of  bread  a  day 
ht  sncfi  a  sleek,  thin-gutted  rogue  content :" 
tbya  Uie  JdviAl  leBftS  g£  night  we  spent. 


At  our  next  inn  our  host  was  almost  bum'd. 
While  some  lean  thrushes  at  the  fire  be  tum'd^ 
Through  bis  ofd  kitchen  rolls  the  god  of  fire. 
And  to  the  roof  the  vagrant  flames  aspire. 
But  hunger  all  our  terrours  overcame. 
We  fly  to  save  our  meat,  and  quench  the  flame. 

ApuKa  now  my  native  mountains  shows. 
Where  the  north  wind  boms  frore,  and  parchiny 

blows; 
Nor  oould  we  well  have  cnmb*d  the  steepy  height^ 
Did  we  not  at  a  Neighbouring  village  bait. 
Where  from  green  wood  the  smouldering  Aamat 

arise. 
And  with  a  smoky  sorrow  fill  our  eyes. 

In  chariots  thence  at  a  large  rate  we  came 
Eight  leagues,  and  baited  at  a  town,  whose  nam* 
Chnnot  in  verse  and  measures  be  exprast, 
But  may  b^  marks  and  tokens  well  be  guess'd. 
Its  water,  nature's  cheapest  denaent. 
Is  boHght  and  sold  |  its  brea^  nsost  excellent  | 
Whidh  wary  travellers  provide  with  care,    . 
And  on  their  shoulders  to'  Caa^isium  bear, 
Whdse  bread  is  gritty,  and  its  wealthiest  stream 
Poor  as  th^  town's  of  unpoetic  name. 

Hel«  Variuft  leaves  us,  and  with  tears  be  goes  s 
With  ec^al  tenderness  our  sorrow  flows. 
Onward  to  Rubi  wearily  we  toii'd, 
llTe  j<}urney  long,  the  road  with  min  was  spojlU 
To  Barium,  fam'd  for  fish,  we  reach'd  next  day. 
The  Weather  fairer,  but  miich  worse  the  way. 
Then  water-curs'd  Egnatia  gave  us  joke, 
And  laughter  great,  tt  hear  the  moon-struck  folk 
Assert,  if  ittMiit  oH  fh«ir  ilttart  hly, 
Wtthonc  tliie  frelp  ef  Are  H  ittfU  aMf . 
The  aons  of  circumciskm  iWB|r  receive 
The  wondrous  tale,  which  I  shall  ne'er  believe; 
Por  I  have  better  learn'd,  in  blissful  ease 
That  the  good  gods  enjoy  immorUl  days, 
Nor  anxiously  their  native  skies  forsake. 
When  ihiraclei  the  laws  of  nature  hreak. 

From  thence  our  travels  to  Brunduaium  .ben^f 
Wherfe  oor  long  Jonmey  and  my  paper  end.    . 


SATIRIE  VI. 

Ttt6\  since  ihe  tydiaiVs  fltlM  tbe  TVi^aii  ^iii»s. 
No  richer  bfodd  thati  yours  Kt^iii  boasts ; 
Though  3^ur  gteat  ancestor^  have  armies  )^ 
Yon  don't,  as  many  do,  with  scorii  up1>raid 
The  mart  of  birth  unknowh,  or  turn  the  no^* 
On  me,  who  fVom  a  race  of  slaves  arose: 
While  you  regard  not,  fh>m  whilt  low  dc^re6 
A  man's  descended,  if  his  mind  be  fi^e; 
Convinc'd,  that  long  before  th'  ignoble  reign 
And  pow^  of  TuUius,  from  a  servile  strain 
Full  manjr  rose  for  virtue  Wgh  rertown'd. 
By  worth  ennobled,  and  with  honours  cVownM; 
While  he,  who  boasts  that  ilncient  racfe  his  own, 
WhUfh  droie  the  hsugbty  Tar^ bin  from  ihe  thr6h6^ 
Is  vife  and  worthless  in  the  people's  eyes : 
Hie  people,  who,  you  know,  bestow  the  prize 
To  men  most  WoHhletfi,  and,  like  ^aves  to  fame^ 
With  foolish  reverence  hail  a  titled  name, 
And,  rapt,  with  awe-struck  admiration  gaz^ 
VV^b^n  the  long  race  its  images  displays. 

But  how  shall  we,  who  differ  far  and  wide 
'From  tbe  mere  TtHgari  this  gtfeM  pOiitt  d^»M6 1     ^ 
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FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATlOjr 


For  gnnty  the  orowd  some  bigh-birth'd  scoaodrel 

choose, 
And  to  the  iow-bom  man  of  worth  refuse 
(Because  low-bom)  the  faonoars  of  the  state, 
Shall  we  from  thence  their  vice  of  rirtue  rate  i 
Were  I  ezpellM  the  seaaie-hoase  with  scorn, 
JuflUjir,  perhaps,  because  thus  meanly  botn, 
I  fondly  wander'd  from  m)^  native  spheire ; 
Tet  shall  I  with  less  real  worth  appear  ? 
Chain'd  to  her  beamy  car,  Faroe  drttgs  along 
The  metfn,  the  great,  an  addistinguish^l  throng. 

Poor  Tillius,  when  compeird.  in  lucklen  hour. 
To  quit  your  purple  robe  and  tribune's  power, 
A  larger  share  of  envy  was  thy  fate, 
Which  bad  been  lessened  in  a  private,  state. 
For  hf  black  sandals  when  a  coxcomb*s  Jrest, 
When  flosts  the  robe  empurpled  down  hik  breast. 
Instant,  "  What  man  is  this  r"  he'  round  him  hears, 
*'  And  wh«  fai|  fitther  ?"  At  when  one  appears    ^ 
Sick  of  your  lever.  Barms,  to  desire 
That  all  the  world  hb  beauty  should  admire. 
Anxious  our  gkls  inquire,  '*  What  mien  and  air. 
What  leg  and  foot  he  hat,  what  teeth  afid  hair !" 
So  he,  wh9  promrises  to  guard  the  state. 
The  gDds,,  the  temples,  and  th''  imperial  seat. 
Makes  every  mortal  ask  bis  father's  name. 
And  not  less  ctniOns  of  Idii  mother's  fame. 

**  And  shall  a  Syrian's  son,  like  yon,  presume 
To  hurl  the  free-bom  citu^dns  of  Rome 
From  theTarpeJtoi  rock's  tremendous  height. 
Or  to  the  fattigman  Cadmus  give  their  fate  V* 

tlLtlOSb 

My  colleague  silt  below^ne  one  degree ; 
For  Noviusy  Uke  my  ftther,  was  made  freeu 

^  HOtJiCS. 

Shall  yon  far  this  tf  tme  Messala  seem, 
And  rise  a  ^uhis  in  your  own  esteem  ? 
But  wben^two  htkndred  waggoAs  crowd  the  street, 
And  three  )e«g  ftmerals  in  possession  tfkieet, 
,  Beyond  the  flfes  and  horos  his  voice  he  raises, 
'  Ami  sore  such  stifengtb  of  lungs  a  wondrous  praise 
As  tor  myself,  a  f^ed-man's  son  eonfest,        [is. 
A  freed-man's  son,  the  public  soora  and  j«t» 
That  now  with  you  t  jof  the  social  hour. 
That  once  a  Roman  legion  own'd  my  power ; 
But  though  they  entied  my  con)mand  hi  war. 
Justly  perhaps,  yet  sure  'tis  different  hr 
To  gain  your  Iriendship,  where  no  serrile  tft. 
Where  only  men  of  merit  claim  a  pairt. 

Nor  yet  to  chance  this  happiness  I  owe ; 
"Frienflship  tike  yours  it  had  not  to  bestow. 
First,  my  best  Virgil,  then  my  Varius  told. 
Among  my  friends  what  character  I  hold : 
When  jntrodue'd,  hi  few  and  faheriog  wosds 
(Such  as  an  infimt  modesty  affords) 
I  did  not  tell  you  my  descent  was  great. 
Or  thai  I  wander'd  round  my  country-seat 
On  a  proud  steed  in  richer  pastures  bred: 
But  what  I  really  was,  I  frankly  slud. 

Short  was  your  answer,  in  your  usual  stnia  i 
I  take  my  leave,  nor  wait  on  you  again, 
TUl,  nine  montfui  past,  engaged  and  bid  to  hold  , 
A  place  among  your  nearer  Mends  enroO'd. 
>  An  honour  this,  methinks,  of  no|^er  kind, 
That  innocent  of  heart  and  pure  of  mind. 
Though  .with  no  titled  birth,  I  gain'd  his  love, . 
Whosejodgment can  disceto*  whose  choice  approve. 
If  some  few  veniial  .^ylts  deform  my  soul,  , 

(Uk^  a  lair  ftcc  when  spotted  with  a  mole). 


If  none  with  avarice  jtotly  braid  my  ftoN^ 
With  sordidness,  or  deedt  too  vile  to  name: 
If  pure  and  innocent :  if  desir '  (fbrgnre 
These  littfe  praises)  to  my  frioids  I  live, 
My  Either  was  the  cause,  who,  though  musttlBtfi 
By  a  lean  fainn  but  poorly,  yet  diadaio^d 
The  country  schoolmaster,  to  whose  low  csre 
The  mighty  captain  sent  his  high-bora  heir. 
With  sktehel,  copy-book,  and  pelf  to  pay 
The  wretched  teacher  on  th'  appointed  dsy*^ 

To  Rome  by  tfrfs  bold  father  was  1  brovigbt^ 
To  leailD  those  arte  wlDch  wdl-borh  youth  ait 

<au|^ht. 
So  drest  and  S9  attended,  yo&  would  swear 
I  was  some  senator's  expensive  b^r : 
Himself  my  goardlan,  of  nnblemish'd  frufb. 
Among  my  tutors  would  atCte4in^  youth. 
And  thus  preserv'd  riny  chastity'  m  mind 
(That  prime  of  virtue  in  its  highest  kmd) 
Not  only'  pure  f^m  gtAh,  but  eVn  the  shassc 
That  might  with  vita  suspicion  hurt  tty  fame) 
Nor  fear'd  to  be  reproach'd,  alCboogh  my  ^ 
Should  fix  my  fortune  in  some  meaner  stale. 
From  which  some  trivial  perquisHea  arise. 
Or  make  me,  like  himself,  conector  of  exosei 

For  this  my  heart,  fhr  fiom  complaining,  Jtp 
A  larger  debt  of  gratitude  mtsd  praiae  ; 
Nor,  while  my  senses  hold/shadl  t  repent 
Of  such  a  father,  nor  with  pride  icsettt. 
As  many  do,  €h'  involunfry  digrac^  . 
Not  io'  bs  lK>rti  of  an  illustrious  i^ee. 
But  not  with  thdrs  my  sentiments  agrfip. 
Or  language ;  for,  if  nature  should  deeroe, 
That  we  from  any  stated  point  might  live 
Our  former  years,  and  to  our  chcioe  should  pve 
The  sires,  to  whom  we  wish'd  i&ht  aHM, 
Let  others  choose' to  ipratify  their  pride  j 
While  I,  contented  with  totf  own,  resSgu 
The  titled  honours  of  an  ancient  line. 
This  may  be  madness  'iA  the  peoplA  eyes. 
But,  in  yottr  judgment,  not,  pefimps,  onwifes 
That  I  refbse  to  bear  the  ponip  of  stale, 
(Jnus'd  and  much  lineqUaf  to  ihe  weight 
hMlrnt  a  larger  fbrtone  mttttbe  made; 
To  purchase  votes  my  low  addhreaaes  paid ; 
Whether  a  jaunt  or  jonmey  I  propoae. 
With  me  a  dimwd  of  new  Conftpamons  goes, 
While;  anxioos  tocom|4ete  a  fength  <2'tniii. 
Domestics,  horses,  chtfrlbts,  I  nmkita«u 
But  now,  as  chance  or  pleasure  is  ray  guide, 
Upon  my  bob-taii'd  mule  alone  I  ride. 
GalPd  is  his  crupper  with  my  wallet* s  wdfbt; 
His  shoulder  shows  his  rider's  awk^raid  sest 
Yet  no  penurious  vileness  e'er  shall  staia 
My  name,  as  when,  great  praetor,  with  your  tnii 
Of  five  poor  slaves,  you  carry  where  you  diae 
Your  travelling  kitchen,  and  your  flask  of  viae. 

Thns  have  I  greater  bieasiogs  in  my  power, 
Than  yon,  proud  senator,  and  thousands  bois* 
Alone  I  wander,  as  by  firncy  led, 
I  cheapen  herbs,  or  ask  the  ptiee  of  hrssd; 
I  listfe,  while  divhiers  tdl  th^r  tale. 
Then  homeward  hasten  to  n^rfirngal  meal, 
Herbs, , pulse,  and  pancakes;  en^  a  sepaisli 

While  three  domestics  at  my  supper  wait 
A  bowl  on  a  white  marbte-twle  stands, 
Two  goblets,  and  a  ewer  to  wash  my  h«firs 
An  ballow'd  cup  of  true  Carapanian  ^, 
My  pure  libations  to  the  gods  tnjpay. 
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tbea  retite  to  rett»  nor  tmdoat  ftar 
More  dread  MftFiyM  early  to  appear, 
^hoae  Tery  fttatue  swears  it  cannot  brook 
rh«  meaDoess  of  that  siave-bom  judge's  Jookt 

sleep  till  ten ;  then  take  a  walk,  or  choose 
i  book,  perhaps,  or  trifle  with  the  Muse; 
''or  chMrfj)!  exercise  and  manly  toil 
knoiiit  my  body  with  the  pliant  oil, 
lut  not  with  such  as  Natu's,  when  h^  vamps 
Its  filthy  limba,  and  robs  the  public  lamps. 

But  when  the  Sun  pours  down  his  fierper  fire, 
Lnd  bids  me  ffoo)  the  toilsome  sport  retire, 

haste  to  bathe,  then  decepUy  regale 
if  y  craving  s|tpmach  with  a  frugal  me»l, 
Enough  to  nourish  nature  for  a  day, 
Then  trifle  my  domestic  hours  away. 

Such  is  the  life  from  bad  ambition  free ; 
Uich  comfort  has  the  roan  low-bom  like  me ; 
Vith  which  t  feel  myself  more  truly  blest, 
rban  if  my  sires  the  qoestbr's  power  possett. 


SATIRE  Vll, 

Hov  mongrel  Persius,  ii|  his  wrathful  mood| 
fliat  outlawed  wretch,  Rupilius  King,  pursu'd 
Vith  poisonous  filth,  find  venom  all  his  own, 
:*o  barbers  aiid  to  blear-eyed  folk  is  known. 

Persius  bad  wealth  by  foreign  traffic  gaio'd, 
lnd  a  vexations  suit  with  King  maintained, 
^esumptuous,  vain,  and  obstinate  the  wight, 
Conquering  even  {^iog  in  vipilepce  of  fpitej 
n  bitterness  of  speech  outstfjppM  tl)e  wjqd, 
knd  left  the  swift-tQpgued  Bamis  far  behind. 

Now  to  the  ^ing  returns  our  wandering  tale, 
Vhen  all  fiur  means  of  reconcilement  fail 
For  men  are  obstinate  when  war's  proclaimM, 
Ls  they  with  inward  courage  are  inflamM ; 
Vhen  HecV>r  and  Achilles  fierce  engaged, 
>ire  was  the  conflict,  and  to  death  they  rag'd  : 
Lnd  why )  because  the  gallant  thirst  of  fame, 
Ite  love  of  glory,  was  in  both  extfeme. 
)ut  if  a  quarrel  between  cowards  ri^, 
>r  between  chiefs  of  1^  heroic  si^e, 
Slaucifs  to  Dimmed  is  fbrcM  to  yield, 
rhe  dastard  buys  his  peace,  and  quits  the  Qeld). 

What  tin^e  o'er  Asia  with  pretorial  sw^y 
»reat  Brutus  rul'd,  began  this  6i\e  affray, 
>efvius  and  King,  intrepid  pair,  engage. 
More  equal  chaiqpions  never  mounted  stage) 
Lad  now  they  rush  impetuous  into  court, 
'ine  was  the  sight,  and  delicate  the  sport, 
'eryius  begins;  ipud  bursts  of  laughter  rise  ; 
le  praises  Brutus,  Brutus,  to  the  skies, 
'  Brutiis,  Uka  Sol,  o'er  A«ia  pours  the  day ; 
f  is  friends  arff  ftap,  and  l^ea^thful  is  their  ra]^ 
•:xcept  the  Kiogi  h^  lij^e  U^e  dog-sUr  reigns,' 
"hat  6t^  of  Heaven,  det^ted  by  the  swains." 
rhus  rush'd  he  onward  like  a  winter-flood, 
rhat  te^ks  ita  banks,  and  sweeps  away  the  woqd. 
.  TOvthis  impetuous  bitterness  of  tide 
rhe  King  with  equal  virulence  replied.   . 
i  vine-dresser  |m9  was,  of  rustic  tone, 
Vhom  oft  the  traveller  was  forc'd  to  own 
nvineijtitej  ^ith  clamorous  voice  opprest, 
Vh«i  "Cuckow,  cuckow,"  was  the  standing}^ 

But,  with  Italian  vinegar  imbued, 
lie  sour-toiigued  mongrel  the  dispute  rentw'd; 


*'  Let  me  coqinre  thee,  by  the  powers  divine. 
Since  'tis  the  glory,  Brutus,  of  thy  line^ 
To  slaughter  Rings,  be  thb  thy  glorious  deed. 
That  this  same  King  beneath  thy  vengeance  bleed.*' 


SATIRE  VIII. 

In  days  of  yore  pur  godship  stood 
A  very  worthless  log  of  wood. 
The  joiner  donbting,  or  to  shape  us 
Into  a  stool,  or  a  Priapus, 
At  length  resolv'd,  for  reason']^  wise. 
Into  a  god  to  bid  me  rise  ; 
And  now  to  birds  and  thieves  I  stand 
A  terrour  great.    With  ponderous  hand. 
And  someihiqg  else  as  red  as  scarlet, 
I  fright  away  eaph  ^cbing  varlet, . 
The  birds,  tbat  view  with  awful  dread 
The  reeds,  fast  stuck  into  my  head. 
Far  from  the  garden  Uke  their  flight. 
Nor  on  the  trees  presume  to  light. 

In  coffins  vile  the  herd  of  slaves 
Were  hither  brought  to  crowd  their  grayet  ; 
And  once  in  thb  detested  ground 
A  common' tomb  the  vulgar  found; 
Buflbons  and  spendthrifts,  yile  and  base. 
Together  rptted  here  in  peac^ 

A  thousand  feet  the  front  extends, 
Three  hundred  deep  In  rear  it  bends, 
And  yonder  column  pla'^nly  shows 
No  more  un^p  its  heirs  it  goes; 
But  now  we  breathe  a  purer  air, 
And  walk  the  sunny  terrace  fair; 
Where  once  the  ground  with  bones  was  v^hJte, 
With  human  bones,  a  ghastly  sight ! 

But,  oh !  nor  thief,  nor  savage  beast. 
That  Us'd  these  gardens  to  infest. 
E'er  gave  me  half  such  care  and  pains 
As  they,  who  turn  yoor  people's  brains 
With  venom 'd  drugs  and  magic  lay*^ 
These  I  can  never  fright  away; 
For  when  the  beauteous  queen  of  night 
Up-lifts  her  head  adom'd  with  light. 
Hither  thay  come,  pernicious  crones ! 
To  gather  pOiaoaous  herbs  and  bonea. 

Canidia  with  dishevelf'd  hair 
( Black  was  her  robe,  her  feet  were  baiw) 
With  Sagana,  infernal  dame  ! 
Her  elder  sister,  hither  came. 
With  yellings  dire  they  fill'd  the  place. 
And  hideous  pale  was  either's  fiice. 
Soon  with  their  nails  they  scraped  the  git>and. 
And  fill'd  a  magic  trench  prafbund 
With  a  black  lamb's  thick-streaming  gora« 
Whose  members  with  their  teeth  they  tore. 
That  they  may  charm  the  sprites  to  tell 
Some  curious  anecdotes  from  Hell. 

The  beldams  then  two  flignresjliremglit : 
Of  wool  and  wax  the  fortns  were  wrought ; 
Tie  woollen  was  erect  and  tall. 
And  scourg'd  the  waxen  image  small. 
Which  in  a  suf^liant,  servile  mood 
With  dying  air  just  gasping  stoofL 

On  Hecate  one  beldam  calls; 
The  other  to  the  Furies  bawls. 
While  serpents  crawl  along  the  ground , 
And  hell  -bom  bitches  howl  around. 
The  blushing  Moon,  to  shun  the  sight. 
Behind  a  tomb  wity  rew  ber  UghL 
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Oh!  if  I  lie,  may  i^veos  shed   * 
Their  onlare  on  my  sacred  l^ead ! 
May  thieves  and  prostitutes  ^nd  rakes 
"^neath  my  nose  erect  a  jakes ! 

Not  to  be  tedious,  or  repeat 
How  flats  and  sharps  in  concert  meet. 
With  vhich  the  ghosts  anJ  hags  maintaiii 
A  dialogue  of  passing  strain ; 
Or  how,  to  hi^e  the  topth  of  Snake 
And  beard  of  wolf,  the  ground  t^y  break  ; 
Or  how  the  fire  of  magio  seiz^l 
The  waxen  form,  and  how  it'blaz'd ; 
Mark !  how  my  vengeance  I  pursued 
For  all  I  heard,  for  all  I  view'd. 

loud  as  a  bladder  bursts  its  wind 
Dreadful  i;  thundered  from  behipd. 
To  town  they  scampered  struck  with  feaCy 
This  lost  her  teeth,  aqd  that  her  hair.  ' 
They  dropp'd  the  brapelets  froni  their  ^vm^ 
Their  incantlitions,  herbs,  ai^d  charms; 
iyhoa*er  had  seen  tbem  iq  their  fligiit. 
Had  burst  with  lau^l^ng  at  the  sjghf. 


SATIRE  IX. 

MosiNo,  At  ^ont,  op  tbia  and  t^At, 
Such  trifles,  as.  I  know  p^  what. 
When  late  the  street  I  saunter'd  thromh| 
A  wight,  who^  name  I  lv|idly  knew, 
Approaching  pertly  makes  me  stand. 
And  thus  accosts  roe,  hapd  in  h^ : 
**  How  do  you  do,  my  sweetest  man  V 
Quoth  I,  "  As  well  a#  mortal  can. 
And  tpy  liest  wishes  yours  :'*-Twhen  he 
Would  follow—"  W^at't  your  will  with  me  \** 
f    *'  That  on^  of  your  profouad  discerning 
Should  know  me :  Pm  a  man  of  learning.!'^!; 
"  Why,  then,  be  sm^  upon  that  scora 
You  merit  my.  regard  the  more.*? 
Impatient  to  discard  the  fc^  ' 
One  while  I  run,  another  stop, 
And  whispe^b  f$  he  psesses  near. 
Some  nothing  in  my  tenrant's  ear. 

But  while  ^t every  pore  I  sweated. 
And  thus  in  mntte«ing  sileqce  fretted^? 
'<  Bolanus,  happy  in  a  skull 
Of  proof,  ifipeiletrably  dull, 

0  for  a  portion  of  thjj  bralos  !"•-• 
He  OB  the  tpirn  and  streets  and  lanef. 
His  prating,  pcmising  talent  tried. 
And,  when  1  answepd  not,  be  cried, 

«  Ayf ,  'tis  too  plain  V  you  can't  deceive  miU 

You  miserably  wish  to  leave  me» 

fiut  I  sh^l  neT«r  quit  you  so : 

Commai^  me— whither  would  you  gp?"---f 

••  You  do  me  honqur-rhut,  in  short. 

There's  not  the  least  occasion  for't* 

1  visit  one"— rfco  cut  the  strife-r 

"  You  never  saw  him  in  your  life  • 
Nor  would  I  lead  you  such  a  roundrT^ 
fie  lives  above,  a  mile  of  ground 
Beyond  the  Tilw.' W^  New  talk 
Of  distance,  for  I  love  a  walk. 
I  never  have  the  lea«t  enjoymeiUk 
In  idleness :  I  want  employment* 
Come  on ;  ^  taust  and  wiU  attend 
Your  person  to  your  jonmey?s  end«** 

Like  vicioui  ass,  that  fretting  bea«| 
A  wicked  load,  Lhapg  my  e%c»i 


While  he,  renewing  his  civifitief. 

''  If  well  I  know  my  own  abilitiea, 

Not  Visciis,  though  your  friend  of  yopi^ 

Not  Yarius  could  engage  yon  more; 

For  who  can  wf ite  melo^ous  layi 

With  greater  elegance  or  ease? 

Who  moves  wi^b  smoother  grace  his  iimhi 

While  tiifougb  the  m^  dance  be  swims! 

Besides,  I  sing  to  that  degfee, 

Hemfogenes  might  eqvy  me.'* 

"  Have  vott  no  mother,  sistef,  fifvendi. 
Whose  welfare  on  your  health  depends  ?"-■ 
"  Not  one ;  I  saw  them  all  by  tarns 
Securely  s^Uled  in  their  urna.*» 
Thrice  happy  they,  secnre  from  pain ! 
And  I  thy  vic^m  now  remain : 
Dispatch  me  j  for  my  ^oody-nnrse 
Early  presaged  this  heavy  curse : 
She  opnn'd  it  by  the  sieve  and  sh^8||^ 
And  now  it  falls  upon  my  ears— 
Nor  poison  fell,  vitb  coin  stored. 
Nor  horrid  point  of  hostile  sword. 
Nor  pleurisy,  nor  asthOf  cpugh. 
Nor  cripple-gQut,  «hall  cut  him  off: 
A  noisy  tongue,  and  babbiiAg  byeath, 
Shall  tease  and  talk  my  child  to  deatl^ 
But  if  he  «fQuld  a^ert  hia  fiite. 
When  he  arrives  at  man's  ^tate, 
I^t  him  avoid,  as  he  would  hanging, 
Yonr  folks  loqg-wiiided  in  har^nguii||^ 

We  Came  to  Vesta's  about  ten. 
And  he  was  bound  in  perspn  then 
To  stand  a  siiit,  pr  by  the  laws 
He  miiBt  have  forfeited  his  came. 
•*  Sir,  fr  yoii  l^ve  me,  step  aside 
A  little  info  court,**  he  cried. 
"  If  I  can  stand  it  out,**  quoth  I. 
"  Or  know  the  practice^  let  me  dW  x 
I  Besid^i.  I  am  obli^M  to  go 
I  Precisdy  to  the  place  you  k^o^***-— 
"  I  am  divided  what  to  do, 
Whetfiejr  to  leave  my  cause,  tg;  yoo.**-^ 
"  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  spare  yoiir  pains. 
Yourliumble  servant — «•  By  no  meansj* 
'  I  follow,  for  he  leads  the  wa^ ; 
'Tis  death ;  but  captives  oji]^  obey. 

Then  he  renews  his  plaguy  strain',  ai 
''  Hoif  ctaiids  your  friendship  with  Maepena^V* 
For  friendships,  he  contfacts  but  few. 
And  shows  in  that  his  judgment  troe.-^ 
*'  CoHMn^nd  me  to  your  brotber-banl| ' 
No  man  has  playM  .a  surer  card. 
But  you  should  have  a  mtja  of  art  |(] 
One  who  ipight  act  ap  under-part^ 
If  you  were  pleuM  to  recommend 
The  man  I  mention,  to  your  friend. 
Sir,  may  I  never  see  the  light 
But  you  shall  royt  your  rivals  quite  \* 
"  We  live  not  there,  as  you  siippos^ 
On  suph  precarious  tefins  as  th<MM» : 
No  family  wa3  ever  purer ; 
From  such  infections  none  securer*  , 

It  never  hiirte  me  in  the  least. 
That  one  excels  in  weakh,  or  t^ste; 
Each  person  thf  re  of  cours^  inbenis 
A  place  progprtiooM  to  his  merits.— 
"  *Tis  wonlerifuM  and,  to  be  brief;  ' 
A  thmg  almost  ^yond  b<;lie£" — 
''  But,  whether  you  believe  oc  nou 
The  flatter  is  exactly  spi*? 
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"  Thte  addi  but  fuel  to  the  fire, 
The  more  you  kindle  my  desire 
To  kiss  bk  band,  and  pay  my  court"— 
**  Assail,  and  you  shall  toke  the  fort. 
Such  is  the  vigour  of  your  wit, 
And  he  it  ooe  tiiat  can  mibmit; 
The  first  attadi  is  thevefore  nice, 
The  matter  b  to  break  the  ice." 
*•  I  shan't  be  wanting  there,"  he  cried, 
"  r«  bribe  his  servants  to  my  side; 
To  day  fliut  out,  still  onward  press, 
And  watch  the  seasons  of  access; 
In  private  haunt,  in  public  meet. 
Salute,  escort  him  through  the  street 
There^s  dothing  gotten  in  this  life 
Without  a  world  of  toil  and  strife  l" 

White  thus  he  racks  my  tortured  ears, 
A  much-Tov'd  friend  of  mine  appears, 
Aristius  Foscns,  one  who  knew 
My  sweet  companion  through  and  throagih. 
We  stop,  ewshanging  "  so  and  so :" 
"  Whence  come,  and  whither  do  yon  go?" 

I  then  began  in  woful  wise 
To  nod  my  head,  distort  my  eyes. 
Awl  pull  his  renegada  sleeve. 
That  he  would  grant  me  a  reprieva;r 
But  be  was  absent  all  the  while. 
Malicious  with  a  leering  smile. 

Provok'd  at  his  dissimulation, 
I  burst  with  spleeo  and  indignation* 
"  I  know  VK>t  what  you  had  to  UW 
In  private."—"  I  remember  well : 
But  shall  a  day  of  business  choose. 
This  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Jews; 
Yoa  would  not  thus  oflend  the  leathern 
CurtaiPd  assemblies  of  the  brethren"— 
"  I  have  no  scniples,  by  your  leave. 
On  that  account."^"  But,  sir,  I  havef 
I  am  a  little  superstitious, 
Ljke  many  of  the  crowd  capridouf  t 
Forgive  me,  if  it  be  a  crime, 
And  I  shall  talk  another  time"— 

Oh  \  that  so  black  a  sun  should  rise ! 
Away  the  cruel  creature  flies, 
And  leaves  me  panting  for  my  life 
AgriMMtheneath  the  butcher's  fcnifiE^ 

At  lait,  by  spedal  act  of  grace. 
The  plaintiflr  meets  him  ftce  to  fkre. 
And  bawls  as  krad  as  he  could  bellow : 
•-  Ha !  whither  vow,  thou  vilest  fellow  >^ 
*'  Sir,  will  you  witness  to  my  capture?'* 
I  aignified,  F  would,  with  rapture; 
And  then,  to  anagnif^  the  sport. 
He  dvagf  my  prattler  into  court ; 
And  thus,  amid^  the  noise  tpad  rabble, 
Apollo  aav'd  nw  in  the  sqoabblp« 


gATlRBX 

Vss,  I  did  say,  lacHius'  verses  rQlPd 
Jn  ruder  style  pfeciprtaleiy  bold; 
mrho  ftads  Locilius  with  so  fond  an  eye, 
PM^ially  fond,  who  can  this  charge  deny? 
Bot,  that  with  wit  He  lash'd  a  vicious  age, 
Be*s  fhmkly  praisM  in  the  same  equal  page^ 
6boal4 1  grant  more,  I  may  as  weU  admit 
I^aberioi'  foreee  eleganUy  writ 

Ttt  not  enough  a  bursting  laugh  to  raisf^ 
Ye*  €'€9  tfcto  t^knt  nay  deserte  iu  pni^ . 


Concise  your  difetkm^  let  youi^  wense  be  eleari 

Nor  with  a  weight  of  words  fetigue  the  ear. 

Now  change  from  grave  to  gay  with  ready  art. 

Now  play  the  orator's  or  poet's  part; 

In  hiillery  assume  a  gayer  an*, 

Discreetlv  hide  your  strength,  your  vigour  spav^ ' 

For  ridicule  shall  frequently  prerail» 

And  cut  the  knot,  when  graver  reasons  Mk 

The  ancient  writers  of  the  consie  stage 
Our  imitation  here  mwjr  well  engage^ 
Though  read  not  by  TigHKos^  smooth  of  iaoa^ 
Or  yonder  ape,  of  horrible  grimace^ 
Calvus,  Catullus  better  suit  their  vein. 
Whose  wanton  songs  they  chant  in  tnneAil  strain. 

But  yet  a  mighty  feat  it  must  be  thought— 
"  His  motley  page  with  Greek  and  Latinos  wrought  !** 
Dlockheaiis !  who  think  it  wonderful  or  hardy 
So  oft  performed  by  yonder  Rhodian  bfird. 
*'  But  languages  each  other  may  refine 
(As  Chian  softens  the  Falemian  wine) 
At  l^t  In  verse."    But  say,  my  rhyming  friead^ 
Were  you  that  thief  Petillius  to  defend, 
While  other  lawyers  sweated  in  the  cause^ 
And  uig'd  in  pure  latinity  the  laws: 
While  wondering  crowda  upon  their  laagtiago 

hung^ 
Would  you,  forgetful  of  your  native  tongue. 
In  foreign  #erds  and  broken  phrases  speak. 
The  halr-form'd  jargon  of  a  mongrel  Greek  ? 
In  latium  bom,  I  once  proposed  to  write 
Some  Grecian  versicles:  in  deep  of  night 
(When  dreams,  they  say,  are  true)  Rome's  foon- 

der  rose. 
And  awfol  spake,  "  You  may  as  well  propose 
To  carry  timber  to  a  wood,  as  throng     . 
The  crowded  writers  of  the  Grecian  song." 

Let  spelling  Furius  on  th'  affrighted  stage 
Murder  poor  Memnon,  or  in  muddy  rage 
Describe  the  head  of  Rhine :  in  idle  vein 
I  write,  what  never  shall  presume  to  gain 
The  prize,  where  Metius  high  in  judgraeut  «its 
To  hear  the  labours  of  contending  wits^ 
Or  where  the  people  with  applawfing  hands 
The  well-wrought  scene  repeatedly  demands^ 

Of  all  mankind,  in  light  and  easy  vein 
Funda\iius  best  can  paint  the  cemic  sosoe. 
The  wily  hark>t,  and  the  slave,  who  joia 
To  wipe  the  miser  of  his  darling  coin. 
Pollk)  in  pure  Iambic  numbers  sings 
The  tragic  dbods  of  heroes  and  of  kings ; 
While  Varius  in  su{>lime  and  ardent  vein 
Supports  the  grandeur  of  the  epic  strain. 
On  Virgil  all  the  runU  louses  smile. 
Smooth  flow  his  lines,  and  elegant  his  style. 
Satire  alone  remain'^,  no  easy  strain, 
Which  Varro,  and  some  otherf ,  tried  in  vain. 
While  I,  perhaps,  sonne  sHght  success  may  claim, 
Though  fiur  inferior  to  th'  inventor's  fome: 
Nor  ffom  his  head  sbalff  presume  to  tear 
That  sacred  wreath,  he  well  deserves  to  wear* 

1  said,  his  verse  in  muddy  rapture  flows. 
And  more  hit  errouia  thaa  hiik  beauties  shows ; 
But,  prithee,  yo«  that  boast  a  criftiie's  name. 
Don't  yon  sometimes  t|ie  miglity  Homer  blame? 
Does  not  Ludllus,  though  of  gentle  str^ha. 
Correct  Of^  Aociu»,  and  reform  his  scene? 
And  in  his  pleasantry  old  EiirnitA  raf  e. 
When  birdtttl  lines  want  dignity  and  weight? 
Yet,  wtten  he  speaks  of  his  own  right  toihiil^ 
Coi^feMei  frankly  thor  ivperhv  daioK 
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What  th«n  forbids  our  equsl  right  to  know 
Why  hi«  own  verses  ibharmooiotts  flow  ? 
Or  whf^her  in  his  stibject  lies  the  feult, 
Or  in  himself,  that  they're  not  higher  wrought, 
Than  if  the  art  of  verse  were  to  confine 
lo  ten  low  feet  a  cdld,  dull  length  of  Iine» 
Content  his  rhyming  talents  to  display 
In  twice  an  hundred  verses  twice  a  day. 
Such,  Cassius,  thy  rapidity  of  song, 
Which  like  a  foaming  river  pour*d  along, 
Whoas  volum'd  works  (if  Fame  be  not  a  liar) 
Kindled  around  thy  corpse  the  funeral  fire.  ' 

LucUius  rallies  with  politer  ease 
Than  air  the  rhyming  tribe  of  ancient  da^» 
Nay  more  correct  than  him  (I  frankly  own) 
Who  form'd  this  kind  of  verse,  to  Greece  unki|owq : 
Yet,  were  he  fated  to  the  present  age, 
He  sure  had  blotted  the  redundant  pag«; 
Prun'd  all  luxuriant  excellei|ce  away,' 
And,  while  he  laboured  o^er  th*  WructlvQ  laY» 
Would  often  scratch  bis  head  in  dull  despair, 
And  to  the  quick  his  nails  bemusing  tear. 

Would  you  a  reader's  jp^t  esteem  engage  ? 
Correct  with  frequent  cvre  the  blotted  page  t 
VoT  strive  the  wondes  of  the  crowd  to  raise. 
But  the  few  better  jod^  l^rp  to  please. 
Be  thine,  fond  madman,  somcf  vile  school  to  chocpe. 
Where  to  repeat  the  labours  of  3rour  Miasfi^ 
While  I,  like  hiss'd  Arbusciila  unaw'd,  ' 
Despise  the  vulgar,  since  the  l^nights  applaqd. 

Say,  shall  that  bug  Pantilius  move  toy  spleen? 
.  SMI  I  be  tortured,  when  a  wretch  obscene. 
Or  foolish  Fani^ins,  for  a  sordid  treat 
With  Sweet  Tigell  ins,  sballmy  verses  rate? 
Let  Plotius,  Varins,  and  Maecenas  deign 
With  Virgir,  Valgius,  to  jspprove  my  straitt  i 
Let  good  Octavius  even  endure  my  lays ; 
Let  Foscos  read,  and  either  yiscus  praise ; 
Let  me,  wit^  no  mean  ^rts  to  purchase  fame, 
Pollio,  Messkla,  and  his  brother  nt^e  j 
Let  Smltis  and  Servius  be  my  own. 
And  Furnius,  for  a  critic's  candour  known ; 
Among  triy  learned  friends  are  many  morc^, 
Whose  names  I  pass  in  modest  silence  o'er : 
These  I  cai^  wish  to  smile j  eiyoy  their  praise; 
Hope  to  deligfit,  and  grieve  if  I  displease. 
Begone,  DemetriiK,  to  thy  Ipvesome  train 
Of  minstrel  scholars,  and  in  sighing  strain. 
With  soft  Herroogenes  these  rhymes  deplore-— 
Haste,  boy,  t^^)«cHbe  me  this  one  satire  more. 


9ATJRES. 

•oo«  i^ 

SATIRE  I 

,   HOtAtl.      TESBATIVS. 
'     HOMCI. 

THBsa  arf ,  to  whfilH  too  poignant  I  appears 
Beyond  the  laws.of  satire  too.  sevens. 
My  lines  Wft  weak,  unsinew'd,  btt^ers  say— <■ 
*'  A  man  might  tpin  a  thonsund  snch  a  day," 
WNt  shall  I  doi  Tn^Uu^ } 


Write  no  11101% 

BOSACE. 

What  <  give  the  dear  delight  of  scribbling  o*ef  / 


Yes, 


THEBATIUt.  ' 


BOaACS. 

Let  ipe  die  hot  your  advice  wefe  bes^ 
But,  sir,  I oiMinot lileepi  I caonotrest. 


TSEBATIVS. 


Swim  o*er  the  Tiber,  if  you  want  to  sleep. 
Or  the  dull  seo^  in  toother  bottle  steep  ; 
If  you  must  write,  to  Coaar  tune  your  lay^ 
Indulge  yoi^r  genius,  ami  your  fortoiie  laose* 


Oh !  were  I  eqvial  to  the  glorious  tbemei. 
Bristled  with 'spears  his  ifon  war  should  glean; 
A  thousand  darts  should  pierce  the  hardy  Gao)^ 
And  from  his  horse  the  wounded  Parthian  fislL 


Then  give  his  peaceful  virtues  forth  to  fiu&es 
Hid  foftitude  and  justice  be  your  tbentek        * 


Yes,  I  will  hold  the  daring  theme  in  view^ 
Perhaps  hereafter  your  advice  pursae. 
Bot  Obsat  never  will  your  Flaccus  hear; 
A  languid  panegj^c  hurts  his  ear. 
Too  strongly  gui^f^ed  from  the  poet's  lays. 
He  spurns  the  flatterer,  afld  bis  saucy  praise. 

TKZSATtDS. 

Better  even  this,  than  cruelly  defome. 
And  point  bufib^ns  and  villains  out  by  name. 
Sure  to  be  hated  even  by  those  you  spare. 
Who  hate  in  just  £rc|wrtipq  as  they  fear* 


Tell  me,  Trebatios,  are  not  all  mankind 
To  different  pleasures,  difierent  whims  inelinM  ? 
Millonius  dances  when  his  head  grows  light. 
And  the  dim  lamp  shines  double  to  his  sight. 
The  twin-bom  brothers  in  their  sports  divide  ^ 
Pollux  loves  boxing ;  Castor  jdjrs  to  ride. 
Indulge  me  then  in  this  my  sole  delight. 
Like  great  and  good  Lucilios  let  me  writes. 

Behold  him  frankly  to  his  book  impart. 
As  to  a  friend,  the  secrets  of  bis  heart : 
To  write  was  all  his  aim,  too  heedless  bud! 
And  wiUl  or  m,  unworthy  his  r^aid. 
Hence  the  old  man  stands  open  to  your  view. 
Though  with  a  careless  hand  the  piece  he  diew. 

His  steps  I  follow  in  pursuit  of  fome. 
Whether  Lucania  or  Appulia  daim 
The  honour  of  my  birth ;  for  on  the  lands. 
By  Samnites  once  possest,  Vennsium  standi, 
A  forward  barrier,  «s  old  tales  relate. 
To  stop  t|^e  course  of  war,  and  guard  the  states 

Let  this  digression,  as  it  may,  succeed — 
No  honest  man  shall  by  my  satire  bleed ; 
It  guards  me  like  a  swih^  and  safe  it  lies 
Within  the  sheath,  till  villains  roond  me  rise; 
•    Dread  K^ng  and  Father  of  the  mortal  rare, 
Beh<^d  me,  harmless  bard,  how  food  of  peace  I 
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Alii  Mfj  ail  Upds  of  roMchief-tiiftking  tteel 
In  rast,  eternal  nist,  tby  reogettmee  feel ! 
But  wfte  profokes  me,'  or  attacks  my  fiune, 
*'  Better  not  touch  Me,  friend,'^  1  lond  ezclatn^i 
His  eyes  shall  wieep  the  folly  of  his  toogoe. 
By  laughing  crovds  in  ruefal  ballad  siiog. 

Th*  infbiiier  Cervius  threatens  with  the  lawsi 
TMiis  yoar  judge,  yon  purely  lose  yO!|)r  cajose^ 
Are  you  the  object  of  Gam^a*s  hate  ?' 
Drug!,  poisons,  incant^tibos,  are  your  lat^; 
For  powerfhl  Nature  to  her' creatures  shows 
Vfith  various  tnns  to  terri^  their  foes. 
The  wolf  with  teeth,  the  bpll  with  bonis  can  fight  | 
Whence,  but  from  instinct,  and  an  inward  light } 
His  lo^i^livM  mother  trusts  to  Sacra's  care— t 

nSBATIUS. 

No  dejid  of  blood  his  pious  l^aod  <;qM  dare. 

HOSfCi. 

Woodnws  indaed  I  that'buUs  neJpf  ptrire  to  bite, 
Nor  wolves  with  def perata  horns  engage  in  6ght 
No  mothers  blood  t|ie  gentle  Scara  spills, 
Bat  with  ^  dianght  of  honeyM  poison  kills. 

Then,  whether  age  my  peaceful  houpa  attend. 
Or  Death  his  aable  pinioas  round  me  bend : 
Or  rich,  or  poor  :•  a^  Rome ;  to  exile  driven  t 
Whatever  lot  by  powei^  f  a^  is  gif  en  t 
Yet  wii^e  1  wilL 

TIOBATIV.S- 
Q  boy,  thy  fste  is  sped. 
And  short  thy  days.    Some  tord  shall  strike  thee 
With  freejuhg  look —  [d^ 

HORACB. 

W^t !  in  his  bonest  page 
When  goo4  Locilius  lashM  a  vicious  age, 
From  conscious  yillajns  tore  the  mask  away. 
And  stripp*d  them  ^aked  to  the  glare  o^  day, 
Weiie  Uslips  Of  his  friend  (whose  glorious  name 
From  conquered  Carthage  deathless  rose  to  fi^m^} 
Were  t|Mnr  displeas'd,  when  villains  and  their 


Were  covered  o*er  with  infrmy  and  rhymes  } 
The  lactioiis  demagome  he  oui{le  his  prize. 
And  di^Voe  people  tribe  by  tribe  chastise; 
Yet  tn^e  to  virtiie,  ai|d  to  virtue's  friends. 
To  thchn  alone  with  i'^yerenc^  he  be'nds. 
When  Soipio*s  virtue,'  apd',  of  inj^er  vein^ 
When  Lselius'  wisdom,  iromtbe'busy  scene. 
And  crofwd  qf  life,  the  viilgar  and  the  great,' 
Could  with  their  favourite  satirist  retreat,     ' 
lightly  they  lai)jrh*d  at  many  an  idle  jest. 
Until  their  frugal  fieast  of  heih^  was  drest 

What  though  with  great  ^AiciUus  )  disqlign^ 
All  aaucy  rivalship  of  birth  or  fame. 
Spite  of  henelf  even  Envy  must  cohfess, 
liiat  I  the  friendship  of  the  great  possess, 
And,  if  she  dare  attempt  my  honest  fame. 
She'll  break  her  tec?th  against  my  solid  name. 
Thb  b  nsy  plea ;  on  this  I  rest  my  cause— 
What  says  my  counsel,  learned  in  the  laws  ? 


TROATIVS. 


Yoorcaaeit 
For  sad  miahapa 
Behold  the  paint 
Tolibellcn— 


;  yet  let  me  advise; 
from  Ignorance  arise* 
and  penaltiee  decreid 


The  formal  pWWsess  shall  he  tuni^d  to  sport. 
And  youdismist  with  honour  by  the  court* 


To  libelleit  indeed. 
But  if  with  truth  his  charaobrrs  be  drawa 
Even  Cmut  shall  support  the  pott'»caiiae| 


SATIRE  11. 

What,  and  how  great  the  virtiie,  friends,  (o  livp 
On  what  the  gods  with  ^gal  bounty  give, 
(Nor  are  they  nfine,  but  sage  Ofellus' rules. 
Of  mother-wit,  arid  wise  without  the  schools} 
Come  learn  with  me,  but  learn'  before  ye  dini^ 
Ere  with  luxurious  pomp  the  table  shine ; 
Ere  yet  its  madding  splendours  ore  dipplay'd. 
That  dull  the  sense,  nod 'the  weak  mind  mislead* 
<*  Yet  w^y  before  we  dine?"  I'll  teU  ye,  fnends, 
A  judge,  when  hrib'di '  hut  il(  to  truth  attends. 
Pursue  the  chasp :   th'  immaiiag'd  coufsef: . 
rein': 
Or,  if  the  Hqman  war  ill  suit  thy  vein 
To  Grecian  revels  forin'd,  at  tfuinis  play. 
Or  at  .the  manly  disbfif  waste  the  day ;   ' 
With  tigour  hurl  it  through  this  yieldmg  air 
(The  sport  shall  make  th«  labour  less  severe)  t 
Then/  when  the  loathings,  tbat  from  surfeits'  rise. 
:  Are  quell'd  by  toil,  a  hooiely  ineal  despise ; 
Then  the  Falemian  grape  with  pride  disclaim. 
Unless  with  honey  we  correct  its  &me. 

Your  butler  strolls  abroad ;  the  winter'd  sea 
Defends  its  fish  $  but  yon  can  well  allay 
-The  stomach's  angry  roar  with  bread  and  saltrr 
Whence  can  this  rise  ?  you  ask;  from  wheqoQ  tba' 
In-  yon  consists  the  pleasure  of  the  treat,      [foult ; 
Not  in  the  price  or  flavour  of  the  meat 

I^t  exercise  give  relish  to  the  di^li,     i 
Since  nor  the  various  luxuries  of  fish. 
Nor  foreign  wild-fowl  can  delight  the  pale, 
Surfeit-swolp  guest ;  yet  I  shall  ne'er  preirul 
To  make  our  men  of  taste  a  pullet  choose. 
And  the  gay  peacock  with  its  train  refuse  ; 
For  the  rare  bird  u%  mighty  price  is  sold. 
And  lo!  what  wonders  from  its  tail  unfold! 
But  can  these  whims  a  higher  gusto  raise. 
Unless  you  eat  the  plnmajge  that  you  praise? 
Or  do  its  glories,  when  'tb  boii'd,  remain? 
No ;  'tis  th'  unequali'd  beauty  of  its  train 
Deludes  your  eye,  and  charms  you  to  the  feast. 
For  hens  and  peacocks  are  alike  in  taste. 

But  say,  by  what  discernment  are  you  taught 
To  know,  that  thb  voracious  pike  was  caught 
Where  the  fuU  river*s  lenient  waters  glide. 
Or  where  the  bridges  break  the  rapid  tide : 
In  the  mid  ocean,  or  Where  Tiber  pays 
With  broader  course  hb  tribute  to  the  seas  } 
Madly  you  praise  the  mullet's  three  pound 
weight. 
And  yet  you  stew  it  piece-meal  ere  yon  eat; 
Your  eye  deceives  you ;  wherefore  dse 'dislike 
The  natnral  greatness  of  a  full-grown  pike. 
Yet  in  a  mullet  so  m^ch  joy  express  ? 
"  Pikes  are  by  nature  large,  and  mullets  less." 

'*  Oive  me,"  the  harpy-throated  glutton  cries, 
"  In  a  large  dish  a  mullets  largest  size :" 
Deseend,  ye  southern  winds,  propitious  haste. 
And  dress  hb  dainties  fbr  this  man  of  taste. 
And  yet  it  needs  not ;  for  when  such  excess 
Shall  hb  o^er  jaded  appetite  oppress, 
The  new-cabght  torbot's  tainted  ere  he  eat. 
And  bitter  herbe  are  a  delicious  treat. 

But  still  some  ancient  poverty  remahis  ; 
The  flfg  and  olive  yet  a 
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FRANCISES  TRANSLATION 


At  great  »«>«  Mhtof  «•!.  tfll  late,  tbe  fame 
Of  a  whole  ituvfODo  dama'd  a  prctor^s  oaqM, 

Did  ocean  then  a  smaller  turbot  yield  ? 
Tbe  towering  stork  did  obm  in  safety  buUd  ^ 

Her  airy  nest,  nor  was  tbe  turbot  caught. 
Tin  your  gpreat  prator  lietter  precepts  taught. 

Tall  then,  that  roasted  oormorants  are  a  finafe^ 
Odr  docile  youth  obey  the  man  of  taste  j 
But  sa^  OfiaUua  marks  a  decent  mean 
A  sordid  and  a  frugal  meal  between  ; 
For  a  profiite  exiienae  Uk  wm  yoQ  afaui. 
If  into  sordid  avarice  you  run. 

ATidieniifi,  who  by  public  fi»me 
Was  called  the  dog»  ai|d  merited  the  name. 
Wild  camels,  olirea  fiiw  yeasi  old,  devour'd, 
Kor,  Uil  his  whi^vaatiiim'd,  Iw  )puf(  Ubations 

poyur'dh 
When  Tob'd  in  white  be  mark'd  with  f^tal  mirth 
His  day  of  mwriags^  of  bi^hoas  ofbitth. 
From  his  one  bottle,  of  some  two  pound  weighi^ 
With  oil,  of  execrable  stench,  reple^. 
With  hia  owa  hand  he  dn^pp^d,  hia  cahqagp  o^eTt 
But  ^ax'd  hi&  oldest  vinegar  no  more. 

Bow  shall  the  wise  decide,*  thua  ui^g'd  betw^ii 
The  proverb^a  laffeoiog  wolf  and  dog  obaccael 
Ijet  him  avoid  the  et^aal  wretchednea 
Of  sotfdid  filth,  or  prodigal  excesaj. 
Kor  hia  pooc  slajrea  like  old  Albiidaa  rate. 
When  he  givea  osd«n  for  soma  cariona  treat;: 
Nor  yeii  Uki»  Nwdna,  careleasly  undaan, 
fiia  gmta  with  g^ea^  water  entertain. 

Th|a  too  iaiii).   Now  mark,  what  blnsiagp  fl^ 
YhMn  tfemperafca  meala:  and  fint^  they  caa  be- 
stow 
That  prime  of  btaing^  heakb^  fat  yxia'U  coafeti 
That  varioaa  maata  the  stonacfa  must  oppress^ 
If  yoa4reflect  how  light>  how  weU  you  were. 
When  plaia  and  simple  waa  your  chcerliil  fi^$ 
But  roast,  and  boii'di  when.yoa  psomiscuoua  eaA» 
When  fowl  and  shall*&shaa  con&wion  meet. 
Sweets,  tam'd  to  choler,  with  Qold  phlegm 
And  civil  war  in  the  rack'd  stomach  wa^a* 

Behold  how  pale  tho  latad  guests  arias 
From  sufpen,  pu»led  with  varieties  j 
The  body  too,,  with,  yesterday's  excess 
Bnrthea'd  and.  tic'd,  shall  the  pure  aool  depreso} 
Weigh  dowa  thia  portion  of  celestial  birth. 
This  brealb  of  God>  and  fix  it  to  the  earth. 

Who  dowm  to  sleep  from  a  short  supper  lies. 
Can  to  the  next  day's  hnsinesa  vigorona  rise. 
Or  jovial  wander  (wheat  the  circling  year 
Brings  back  some  festal  day)  to  better  cheer. 
Or  when  hia- waated  stceagth  be  wouU  rcstora, 
Whoa  yeara  appioach,  and  age's  feeble  boor 
A  softer  treatment  claim.     But  if  in  prime 
Of  youth  and  healthiyoai*  take  hefoce  your  time 
The  luxuries  q£  life,  where  is  their  aid 
When  age  or  sickness  shall  your  strength  invade  ? 

Our  fathers  lov'd(and  yet  they  bad  a  aase)- 
A  tainted  boat ;  hoi  1  believe  ^y- choae 
Tbe  mouldy  feagmeuta  with  a. friend  to  eat,. 
Bather  than  eat  it  whole  themselves,  and  sweet. 
Oh  !  that  the  earth,  when  vigoroas  and  yoong. 
Had  homo  me  this  heroic  raoe  among ! 

00  you  the  voice  of  Fame  with  pleaanre  hear? 
(Sweeter  than  verse^  it  charma  the  human  ear) 
Behold,  whatinfemy  and  ruin  rise 
From  a  lirge  dish,  where  the. large.tnrini  lieo ! 
Your  friends,  your  neighhoUra  aU  yonr  foUy  hate. 
Yon  hate  yovnel^  in  vain,  an!  ciuaa  your  fete. 


When,  though  ymi  wish  fordeat]i,yiNt 

To  purcbaae  even  a  rope  to  ba^g  yourself 

**  These  precepCa  well  may  wieocbcd  " 
But  why  to  me  ?  So  bigo  it  my  estate. 
And  such  an  ampfe  revenue  it  briaga 
To  satiate  even  the  avarioe  of  kiBp." 
Then  why  not  bet^  use  thia  pvood  csoc 
Of  worthleas  wealth  ?     Wh/  litea  in  del 
A  man  unworthy  to  be  poor,  or  lihy 
Tlie  templeaef  the  goda  in  niina  lie  ? 
Why  notofaoch  a  mos^  traaaue  spare 
To  thy  dear  oomitry,  wiwlch,  a  modeaal 
Shalt  tho«  alone  no  change  of  fortane  knaar  r 
Tboo  future  langiikter  to  thy  deadliest  fee! 

But  who,  with  conociona  spirit  aelf-eecoae^ 
A  change  cc  fortune  better  shall  endore  ? 
He,  who  with  such  variety  6f  food 
Pampers  b|fl  passkma,  atus  inftmeo  no  Uoo^ 
Or  he,  contented  with  hia  little  store, 
Afid  wiaely  cnotiooa  of  the  fataiw  hom-. 
Who  iattbe  time  of  pneo  with  pioifeiit 
Shall  for  th'  estMmit^ea  of  war  prepaw  ? 

Bot,  doiportoimpraaatbiaaaBlUtr 
I  koBw  tbe  ango  OfeHwa  m  flsy  youth 
Living,  when  w«al*y,  at  jw  Uager  iwto 
Then  iahigpreac^t  mofeoaotraotedatafta 
1  saw  th^  handy  hireUpg  lift  the  pound 
(Twas  once  his  own  estate)  ;  and  whOo  aoooBd 
His  cattle  gnia*d.  and  cbiUion  listening  stood, 
Tho  cheerful  swaia  his  pleaaing  talo  pursued. 

"  On  working  days  i  had  no  idle  treat. 
But  a  smok'd  leg  of  pork  and  graeos  i  eat ; 
Yet  when  arrived  sqm^  long-expected  goest^ 
Or  rainy  weather  gave  an  hou^  of  rest, 
Jf  a  kind  neighbour  then  a  visit  paid. 
An  entertafomeiit  mone  profqise  I  made ; 
Though  with  a  kid,  or  pullet,v  welf  content^ 
Ne'er  for  luxurious  fbh  to  Hoqae  I  sent ; 
With  nuts  and  figs  I  crownM  the  cheerlhl  boafd. 
The  lar^t  that  the  leawn  could  aflbcd. 
^The  social  glhsa'went  round  with  cheerfufaiei^ 
And  ous  sole  rola  was  to  avoid  eaicess. 
Our  due  libatSona  ^ere  to  C^rcis  paid. 
To  blem  our  corn,  aad  fill  the  ^shig  blade. 
While  the  gay  wine  dis|ieird  ^ach  amdoos  care. 
And  smootbM  the  wrinkled  fofeb^  too  aeverai 

**  Le^  Fortune  rage,  and  new  diaorders  make. 
From  such  a  life  how  ottle  can  she  tako ! 
Or  have  we  liv'd  at  a  more  frugal  rate 
Since  this  new  stranger  seia'd  on  oor  eafcate? 
Nature  wilt  no  perpetual  heir  assign. 
Or  make  the  form  his  prope^  or  mioe. 
He  tum'd  us  out :  but  folliea  all  hb  own. 
Or  law-soits,  and  their  knaveries  unknown. 
Or,  all  hia  folliea  and  hb  law-aoits  past. 
Some  long^Rv'd  heir  shall  torn  him  ootat  last 
The  form,  once  mine,,  now  hears  CTmbieBns'  asms 
The  use  alone,  not  property  iro  claim : 
Then  be  not  with  your  prasentlbHeprert, 
And  meet  the  future  with  undam^^  IV'O^?^ 


SATtRB  Ht 

BAaMSfVfOSW 

DAMAaiw«a» 

Ip  hardly  once  a  quarter  of  a  year, 
8(ridk  groim»  asiogieslwet  apfrar^ 
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ITaBgrf  H  joumUt  th^t  ^eep  and  wjoe 
BDJoy  your  hoars,  while  au^iout  to  refine 
Yoor  laboon  |p«st,  no  more  your  voice  you  ra^p 
Ta  aaglit,  that  may  de*er^c  the  pobKc  praiie, 
What  shall  be  done  ?  Whey  §at^Tn»»  joml  Ceast    , 
lecm'd  too  hixunant  tq  your  sober  tastp, 
HHher  yon  fled.    Thei|  try  tho  pleasing  strain ; 
Comeofki  beg^n. 

Alas!  tif  all  in  vain: 
While  I  vitb  impotence  of  rage  abuse 
My  harmless  peris,  the  guiltless  walls  accuse ; 
Walls,.tbat9eem'd  rws'd  in  angry  Heaven's  despite, 
The  cuiva  of  pe^ifh  pfliets,  when  they  write, 

V^if^inpoa. 
And  yet  y«ii  thfeatenHi  something  wopdrons  great. 
When  you  shonld  warm  yon  in  yoqr  country  se^t. 
Why  crowd  the  volomes  ofthe  Grecian  sage, 
Ranged  vhh  the  writers  of  the  comic  stage  ) 
Think  you  the  wmtfa  of  envy  to  appease, 
Voor  virtQe  loat  in  idleness  an4  e*"^^ 
Unhappy  bard,  to  sore  contempt  you  itm| 
Then  lewn  ^  Siren  indolence  to  shun. 
Or  poorty  be  content  to  los^  the  fiune. 
Which  your  pj»st  hours  of  better  m  fnight  diihli, 

li01l4C8. 

Sage  Bsmaaippai^  may  the  powen  divine, 
For  tbia  same  exoeHent  advice  of  thine. 
Give  thee  a  barber,  in  their  special  grace, 
To  novae  yoor  beard,  that  wisdom  ofthe  Ihoe ! 
¥bt»  pvititoa^  toU  me  wheMeilteso  well  known. 

When  I  had  lost  all  bttsiaess  of  my  own. 

And  at  th'  Exchtoi^  my  shipwrecked  fortunes 

I  minted  the  a^h»  of  oAher  folk.  [hroke^ 

In  rare  oDliqnca  full  curious  was  my  taste ; 

Here  tkQ  rode  chisSel's  rougher  strokes  1  tracM^ 

In  flowing  bi^ss  a  vicious  hardness  found. 

Or  (NNight  a  statue  lor  five  hnndn^l  pound, 

A  perfect  eoBDoiflieur.    At  gtd^M  rnie, 

I  porcbns'd  gardens,  or  a  mansion-scat. 

Thus,  through  the  city  I  was  known  to  fame. 

And  Merc9ry's  favourite  my  public  name* 

HOaACB. 

I  koew  yoor  illness,  and  amax'd  beheld 
Vour  sudden  cure. 

DAMASIProS. 

A  new  disease  expellM 
My  old  dttorder :  ag.whcq  ebanging  pains 
Fly  to  the  ^m«ch  from  the  head  and  reins. 
Thus  tli«t  fethargic,  starting  from  his  bed. 
In  boxing  phvensy  broke  his  doctor's  head. 

HORACl. 

Spare  W  this  phrensy,  use  me  ^  yoo  plees^-i*- 

*  DAMAtliVUS^ 

Good  sir,  donH  triumph  in  your  own  disease. 
For  all  are  fools  or  mfid,  as.  n^W  as  yon. 
Jit  least,  if  what  Stertinius  says,  be  true, 
W^hooe  wondrous  precepts  I  witli  transport  heard, 
^Vbat  time  he  hade  me  nurse  this  reverend  beard, 
Cheerful  from  the  Fabrici.in  bridge  depart, 
jinA  with  the  words  of  comfort  fill'd  my  heart. 

Fbr  when,  my  fortooe  lost^  resolved  I  stoM^ 
Covering  oif  bead,  to  plunge  into  the  floods 
|»ropiUoi|s.he  eddicat'd  i 


tTBRTI»l»fc 

Friena,  taksehesd^ 
Nor  irvong  f  ouiaelC  by  this  iwworthy  deed^. 
'Tis  but  a  vvcio^s  tao^f^  to  fsor 
Among  the  mad  a  madman  toappeeSt 
But  listen  heedful  first,  while  I  explain 
What  madness  is,  whaterveov  of  the  brain  | 
And  if  in  you  ^oqo  smoear  its  power. 
Then  bn^ely  perish :  I  shall  say  no  morft 

Whom  vicioqs  follies,  or  whom  falsehood,  blind^ 
Are  by  the  Stoics  held  of  madding  kind. 
All  but  the  wia^  ajre  by  this  piio^eBS  bound. 
The  sul^ect  netions^  end  Xhfi  n»ow«Qh  oiewo^d. 
And  they  wha  c^ll  you  fool,  vi^h  e%ttal  claJM 
May  plefti  am  ^mnle  tilihi  to  the  nem» 

When  in  a  wood  we  leave  thfi  eertain,  wagr 
Doe  enour  foeb  us,  though  we  veiioea  stray: 
Some  to  thele^,  s^nfe  tqrv  t9  t?ethfS  side  i 
So  he,  who  dares  thy  madness,  to  dmK 
Though  you  may  frankly  own  yourself  a  fool^ 
fieliind  him  trails  his  mark  Of  ridicule. 
For  vetioosfoltiieflU  the  hnmnn  breast, 
As,  with  unreal  terrours  when,  possest, 
A  wretoh  in  superstitious  phrensy  cri^ 
*'Lol  io  the  plain,  fires,  rocks,  and  riveAr,  risel* 

A  difieraot  madnem,  tbongh  net  lessi^  insphres 
The  fDo^  who  rushse  wild  through  streaiDS  apd 

fires; 
His  mother,  sister,  father,  friends  and  wMb, 
Cry  dot,  in  vain,  **  Ah !  yet  preserve  thy  Wfe  ; 
That  head'long  ditoh !  how  dreadfhV  it  appears! 
That  banging  preoipleel*'  No  more  he  heins. 
Than  drunken  Fufios.  Uttely  at  the  play. 
Who  foirty  slept  liione  away. 
While' the  full  pit,  with  clamorous  thousands,  criei^ 
"  Awake,  dear  mother,  to  my  aid,  arise*** 

Now  listen  while  fuU  clearly  I  maintain 
Such  is  the  vulgar  errour  of  the  bssiin. 
Some,  rare  antique,  suppose,  your  qnadness  buys; 
Is  he,  who  lends  the  money,  less  unwise' 
Or  if  the  usurer  Perillius  said, 
"  Take  what  I  ne*er  expect  shall  be  repaid,** 
Are  you  a  fool  to  take  it,  or  not  more 
T  afifront  the  god,  who  sends  the  sbining  store? 

psaiLLivs. 
Ay;  but  I  make  him  on  a  banker  draw — 

sTBaTimvs. 
*T«  not  enonsrh:  add  all  the  forms  of  law; 
The  knotty  contracta  of  Cicuta*s  brain ; 
This  wioked  Proteus  shall  escape  the  chain : 
Drag  him  to  justice,  he's  a  biid,  tre^,  »tone. 
And  laughs  as  if  his  cheeks  were  not  his  ov/d. 

If  bad  economists  are  held  unwise. 
In  good  economy  some  wisdom  lies. 
And  then  Perillius  is  of  tainted  brain, 
Whotokea  your  bond,  to  sue  for  it  in  vaio. 

Come  all,  whose  breasts  with  bad  ambition  rise. 
Or  the  pale  passion,  that  for  money  dies. 
With  luxury,  of  superstition's  gloom. 
Whatever  disease  .your  health  of  mind  consume. 
Compose  your  robes;  m  decent  ranks  draw  near,  ■ 
And,  that  ye  all  are  niad,  with  reverence  bean 

Misers  make  whole  Antieyra  their  own  ; 
Its  hellebore  reserved  for  them  alone. 
Staberius  thus  compell'd  hisherrs  t*  engrave 
On  his  proud  tomb  what  legacies  be  gave. 
Or  stand  ooodemnM  to  give  the  crowd  a  feast^ 
By  Ariios  fomi'd  m  elefanee  of  tasto^ 
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And  gla4|«tom,  erao  an  hundred  pair, 
Wi^  all  the  corn  of  Afric's  frui^l  year. 
**  Such  it  my  will,  an(|  whother  fool  or  wise, 
I  ■cpra  your  ceosures/'  ^e  tettator  cries, 
WMy  perocirliigw. 


BiMAtlPPDi. 

What  could  he  pe^ive, 
Tl^Qi  on- his  tomb  his  fortune  to  ^njp^y^  i 

rriRTnttus. 
fjin$  as  he  liv'd  he  took'd  on  poverty, 
And  shnnn'd  it  as  a  crime  o^  blackest  dye  i 
And  had  he  died  one  forthing  Ins  in  pelf. 
Had  seem'd  a  worthless  villain  to  bimsdf  ^ 
For  virtue,  glory,  b^^ty,  aU  divide 
And  human  poirers,  immortal  goM !  are  thine  | 
And  he,  who  pilea  the  shining  heap,  shall  tis^ 
)foble|  bnve^  j^trr 

]p4MASIPPUS. 

You  will  not  call  him  wise, 

fTBaTIMIUS. 

Ymi  any  thing;  a  monarch,  if  he  please  t 
A^d  thus  Stabedtts,  nobly  food  of  praise. 
By  latest  times  might  hope  to  be  admir'dy 
As  if  his  virtue  had  his  wealth  acquired. 

When  A|pialippni|»  on^e  iibyan  vaste 
Commands  his  slayer,  be^fise  it  stQpp*d  their  baite. 
To  throw  away  bis.  gold,  dpes  he  «9t  seem 
To  be  as  mad  in  opposite  extreme  I 

SAMAS tPPUS^  ' 

By  such  examples,  truth  can  ne'er  be  trjed: 
They  but  perplex  the  questiopi,  ncjt  decide. 

STBltTIllIVt. 

If  a  man  filVd  his  cabinet  witl^  ly^^s, 
Wfiom  neither  mqsic  cbarms,  npr  Muse  i^jspires: . 
Should  he  buy  lasts  aqd  knaves,  who  ueYef  mijde  ' 
A  shoe;  or  if  a  wight,  who  ^at^  trade. 
The  sails  and  tackle  for  a  vessel  bought. 
Madman  or  fool  he  might  be  justly  thought. 
3at,  prithee,  wbere*s  the  difference,  to  behold 
A  wretch,  who  heaps  and  hides  his  darling  gold ; 
Who  knows  npt  how  to  use  the  massy  storey 
Yet  dreads  to  violate  tbe  sacred  ore  ? 

With  a  long  club,  and  ever-open  eyes, . 
To  guard  his  corn  its  wretched  master  lies, 
Vor  dares,  though  hungry,  touch  the  hoarded  grain» 
While  bitter  herbs  his  f(tigai  life  sustains 
If  in  his  cellar  lie  a  thousand  flasks 
(Nay,  tut  them  rise  to  tbrice  a  thousand  casks) 
Of  old  Falemian,  or  the  Chiao  vine. 
Yet  if  he  drink  mere  vinegar  for  wine ; 
If,  at  fourscore,  of  straw  be  made  his  b<id. 
While  moths  upon  his  rotting  carpets  fed; 
By  few,  forsooth,  a  madman  be  is  thought. 
For  half  mankmd  the  same  disease  have  can^^t. 

Thou  dotard,  cursed  in  the  love  of  pel( 
For  f^r  of  starving,  will  you  starve  y6uittdf2 
Or  do  you  this  ill. gotten  treasure  save 
For  a  luxurious  son,  or  favourite  slave  ? .    •  - 
How  little  would  thy  mass  of  money  waste. 
Bid.  you  on  better  oil  and  cabbage  ieast. 
Or  on  thy  clotted  hair,,  and  daiulruff-head* 
A  sweeter,  more  expensiv'e,  essence  shed ! , 

If  nature  wish  for  no  immoderate  alore. 
When  you  forswear,  and  rob,  and  steal  for  more, 


Still  are  you  sound  ?  But,  whef|  your  folly  i 
If  you  should  stone  the  people,  or  your  alaves; 
Those  slaves,  whom  yga  wltl^pelf,  bow  pncwaif 

buy. 
Our  boys  and  girls,  "A  madman,  madnian !"  <rf. 
Is  your  bead  safe,  although  3rou  hang  your  wii^ 
Or  take  by  poison  your  old  motber'i  life? 
What !  nor  in  Argos  you  commit  the  deed. 
Nor  did  your  ipoUier  by  a  dagger  bleed  ; 
Nor  by  a  mad  Orestes  was  she  slain— i 
But  was  Oreites  pf  (v>t»i^ted  bruin. 
Or  was  he  pot  by  furies  dip  poasest. 
Before  be  plung%  his  dagger  in  her  breast? 

Yet  foom  the  time  yon  hold  him  hurt,  in  niad. 
His  actions  are  of  harmless,  blameless  kind. 
He  neither  stabs  bi>  sister,  Qor  bis  fnsud^ 
la  a  few  curses  bis  worst  passioas  end  ; 
He  calls  her  fury,  or  whatever  names 
Flow  from  a  breast  which  ch<4er  high  inflanses. 

Poor  was  Opimius,  tboogh  foil  cich  his  cbest. 
In  earthem  cups,  on  some  more  solemn  feast, 
Quaff'd  the  crude  juices  of  a  meagre  vine. 
On  week-days  dead  and  vapid  was  bis  wine^ 
When  with  an  heavy  lethargy  opprert. 
His  l^eir  in  triumph  ran  from  cb»t  to  diect; 
Swift  to  his  aid  his  faithful  doctor  fliess,    . 
And  this  expedient  to  awake  him  tries: 
From  out  hb  bags  he  pours  tbe  shining  i 
And  bids  a  crowd  of  people  count  it  c^«^ 
Then  plao'd  the  Uble  near  bis  patient* a  be^ 
And  loud,  as  if  he  routed  him  from  fbe  deaid. 
"  Awaj^e,  and  guavd  your  wealth,  this  moneni 

wake: 
Your  ravening  heir  wfll  every  shilling  take."  pive; 
'*  What!  whilel  live?"  "Then,wake,tbBt  yon  may 
Here  ta^e  the  b^  prescription  I  can  give: 
Your  bloodless  veins,  your  appetite  will  foi!. 
Unless  you  raise  them  by  a  powerful  meat 
Taljethisptijan-;"WhatwiUitcoft?  «ay,hold.» 
"  A  very  trifle."  **  -Sir.  I  will  be  told."— 
**  Three  pence.'*— }<<  4^\  arhat  does  it  signi^. 
Whether  by  dcMCtors  or  by  thievef  I  ^2" 

DAMAsimr^i 
Who  then  is  soiond } 

STzaTiyias. 
Whoever*s  not  afoaL 

nAMAszvnrs. 
What  think  yoiu  of  the  num'  ? 

.h  STBKTnriUS* 

By  lajr^mle^ 
Both  fool  and  madman. 


If  not  a  miser? 


SAMASirrus. 

•  Is  ha  sound  and  weU« 

STsanxios^ 
No. 

9AMASIPPUS. 


Good  stoic,  why? 


I  prithee  tel^ 


STSaTIMIUS. 


Let  us  sifppoBe  yon  heard 
An  able  doctor,,  who  perehaBoedMsthrnr  -  - 
His  patient's  aiomacb  good;  yet  shall  ha-risaj^ 
Or  is  he  well  ?  Ah !  no,  the  doctor  cries. 
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BecaoMAWiiVtfletyofpaiiis  . 

Attack  the  wretch'i  ftide,  or  vex  his  reins. 

Voa  are  not  perjur'd,  nor  to  gold  a  slave ; 
Ut  Heaven  your  gratefhl  sacrifice  receive^ 
But  if  your  breast  wilh  bold  ambition  glows. 
Set  sail  where  hellebore  abundant  grows. 
For,  prithee,  say,  whfct  difference  can  y«u  find. 
Whether  to  scoundrels  of  the  vilest  kind 
Yon  throw  away  yoUr  wealth  in  lewd  excess. 
Or  know  not  to  enjoy  what  you  possess? 
,  When  rich  Oppidius,  as  old  talcs  reWte, 
1*0  hi«  two  sons  divided  his  estate, 
Two  aodent  farms,  he  callM  them  to  h«  b«^. 
And  dying,  thus,  with  fJtering accent,  said: 
«  In  yonr  loose  robe  when  I  have  seen  you  bear 
YAor  play-things,  Anlus,  with  an  heedless  air. 
Or  carelesr  give  them  to  your  friends  away. 
Or  with  a  gamester's  desperate  spirit  pUy ; 
While  you,  Tiberius,  anitious  counted  o  er 
YooT  childish  wealth,  and  hid  the  little  store, 
A  difierent  madness  seem*d  to  be  your  ftte, 
Misers  or  spendthrifts  bom  to  imitate. 
Them  1^  our  household  gods,  mysons^  I  charge. 
That  yo*  ne'er  lessen,  that  yoa  ne'er  enlarge 
Whatseems  sufficient  to  your  tender  sire, 
And  nature's  most  unbounded  wants  require. 

"  Then  lert  ambition  temptfye,  hear  this  oath. 
By  who^  eternal  power  I  bind  ye  both : 
Curs'd  be  the  wretch,  an  object  of  my  hate, 
Wboe'tr  accepts  an  office  in  the  state ! 
Will  you  in  largesses  exhaust  your  store. 
That  you  may  proudly  sUlk  the  Qrous  o'er  ; 
Or  id  the  Capitol  embrona'd  may  stand, 
SpoiI'd  of  yoor  fortune  and  paternal  land  5 
And  tbiis,  fbrsooth,  Agrippa's  praise  enpige. 
Or  show,  with  Reynard's  tricks,  the  lion's  rage? 
Wherefore  does  Ajax  thus  unbuned  lie  f 


sraiTiinvs*  - 
When  your  own  child  you  to  th4  altar  led,    . 
And  pour'<i  the  salted  meal  upon  her  head  ; 
When  you  beheld  the  lovely  victim  slain, 
Unnatur^^fatber !  were  you  sound  of  brain  I 

Why  net?  '    • 

sniTiKius. 

Then  what  did  frantic  Ajax,  do, 
When  in  his  rage  a  thousand  sheep  he  slew? 
Nor  on  his  wife  or  son  be  dre^  his  sword. 
On  Atreus'  sons  alone  his  curses  ponr'd ; 
Nor  on  his  brothef  tum'd  the  vengeful  steel. 
Nor  didUlysses  his  resentment  feel. 

AOAMSKHOM* 

But  1,  trWle  adverse  winds  tempestuoni  roaf» 
To  loose  our  fated  navy  from  ^e  shore 
Wisely  with  blood  the  powers  divine  aUnie-7 

STSaTWIVS. 

What!  your  own  blood,  you  maddian? 


We  are  a  king. 


AeAii«]«aiov« 


STaRTIMlVS. 

Abaiepl^ieianly 
And  ask  no  more. 

AOAUtiiMV. 

'Twas  just  what  we  decte^: 
But,  if  you  thing  it  an  unrighteous  deed,  ^  ^ 
Speak  what  you  think.      We  here  our  rights 

sntTiicres. 

Greatest  of  monarehs,  may  the  powers  divine 
A  safe  return  permit  you  to  enjoy,    .        s 
With  yoor  victorious  fleet,  ^m  ruin'd  Troy- 
Bat  may  1  ask,  and  answer  without  fear  ? 

AGAMBMIIOK. 

You  may.       ' 

tTftSTIKItlS. 

Then  wherefbre  rota  great  Ajai  here. 
For  many  a  Grecian  sav'd  who  well  might  claim 
To  brave  Achilles  the  next  place  in  fame  ? 
Is  it  that  Priam,  and  tbe  sires  of  Troy, 
May  view  his  carcase  with  malignant  joy. 
By  whom  their  sons  so  oft  destroy'd  in  fight 
In  tlMir  ova  ooqntry  want  tbe  funeral  rite? 

AOAMIMVOK. 

A  tbOQSBiid  sheep  the  frantic  kill'd,  and  cried, 
**  Hm  bo$h  Atrides;  there  Ulysses  died." 


AOAMfiMMOM. 


Bnt  yet  not  mad* 


Yes,  my  own} 


STBKTIVIUS. 


Tis  a  disorder'd  head. 
Which,  by  the  passions  in  confusion  led. 
The  images  of  bright  and  wrong  mistakes. 
And  rage  ot  furfy  no'great  diflferenoe  makes. 

Was  Ajax  road,  when  those  poor  lambs  he  slew? 
And  are  your  senses  right,  while  you  pursue. 
With  such  a  crime,  an  empty  title's  fame  ?  / 

Is  the. heart  pure,  high-swelling  for  a  name? 
Should  a  man  take  a  lambkin  in  his  chair. 
With  fondling  names  caress  the  spotless  fair ; 
Clothes,  maids,  and  gold,  as  for  his  child,  provide^ 
And  a  stout  husband  for  the  lovely  bride. 
His  civil  rites  the  judge  would  take  away. 
And  to  trustees  in  gdardiaoship  convey. 
Then  sure  you  will  not  call  him  sound  of  braii^  - 
By  whom  his  daughter  for  a  lamb  was  slain. 
Folly  and  guilt  are  madness  in  th'  extreme ; 
The  impious  and  the  mad  eternally  the  same. 
Blood-stain'd  Bellona  thunders  round  his  head. 
Who  ik  by  glassy  Faroe  a  captive  led. 

Nc*w  try  the  sons  of  luxury,  you'll  find. 
Right  reason  proves  them  fools  of  madding  kind. . 
A  youth,  upon  his  father's  death,  receives 
A  thousand  talents,  and  hit  orders  gives. 
That  all  the  trades  of  elegance  and  taste. 
All  who  with  wit  and  humour  joy  a  feast. 
The  impious  crowd,  that  fills  tbe  Tuscan  street, 
Eariy  next  morning  at  bis  house  should  me^ 
What  then }  they  frequent  his  coromsnd  obey'd. 
And  thus  his  speech  the  wily  paodermade : 
*'  Whate'er  these  people  have:  whatever  is  n^e; 
To  day,  to  morrow  send,  be  sore  is  thine." 
'  Hear  the  j  ust  youth  this  generous  answer  make : 
"  la  clumsy  boots,  dear  hnnter,  for  my  sake^ 
YoQ  sleep  m  wild  Locania's  snowy  Waste, 
That  I  at  night  on  a  whole  boar  may  feaSt. 
For* fish  you  boldly  sweep  the  wintry  seas; 
That  1,  unworthy,  may  enjoy  my  ease. 
Let  each  five  hundred  pounds,  nvith  pleasure,  take. 
To  thee,  dear  pander,  I  a  present  make 
Of  twice  a  thousand^  that  with  all  heir  cbarttas 
Your  wife  at  night  mty  run  faito  niy  arms.'*' 
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An  atitor^s  Mo  di^l^M  a  wealthy  pearl 
(The  pracioiis  ear^riiig  of  his  faroiiHte  glrf ) 
In  «vinegnr,  and  ttnt»  hixttrions  qnaff'd 
A  thousand  solid  talents  at  a  draught. 
Had  he  not  ecfually  his  wisdom  sbown^ 
Into  the  sink  or  river  were  it  thrown  ? 

A  noble  pair  of  brotlien,  twins,  in  truths 
In  all  th'  excesses,  trifles^  crimes  of  youth, 
On  nightingales  of  monstrous  Durcbase  din'd ; 
What  is  their  process  ?  Are  they  sound  of  mind  ? 

Suppose,  in  <Ai!dish  architecture  skHl'd, 
A  bearded  sage  his  castte-oottage  bolldy 
Play  odd  and  even,  ride  his  reedy  cane, 
And  yoke  his  harnessM  mice,  *t\a  mildbess  plain. 
But  what  if  reason,  powerful  reason,  prove 
n'is  more  than  equal  childishness  to  love } 
If  there's  ho  diflference,  whether  in  the  dust 
Vou  sport  your  iofiuit  works,  or,  high  in  lust. 
An  harlot's  cruelty  with  tears  deplore. 
Will  you,  like  much-chang'd  Polemoo  of  yore. 
Throw  off  the  ensigns  of  die  dear  disease. 
The  arts  of  dress,  and  earnestness  to  please  ? 
For  the  gay  youth,  though  high  with  liquor  warmM, 
Was  by  the  sober  sage's  doctrine  charmM ) 
€hastis*d  h«  listened  to  th'  instructive  lore, 
And  from  his  head  the  breathing  garland  tore. 

A  peevish  boy  shafl  proffer'd  fruit  despise : 
"  Take  it,  dear  poppy."    No,  and  yet  he  cries. 
If  you  refute  it.     Does  not  this  discover 
The  firowanl  soul  of  a  discarded  lover» 
Thos  reasoning  with  himself?  *'  What !  when  that 

slighted 
^all  I  return^  vetnrn  thoo]^  uninvited  ?** 
Yes,  he  shall  sure  retttm,  and  lingering  wait 
At  the  proud  doofs  he  now  prMomes  to  bate.       i 
"  Shall  I  not  go  if  she  snbmissive  send, 
Or  here  resolve,  my  injuries  shall  end  } 
Expeird,  racaird,  shaH  I  go  back  again  ? 
Ko ;  let  her  kneel ;  for  she  shall  kneel  in  vein." 
When,  lo !  his  wily  servant  well  replied, 
^*  Think  not  by  rule  and  reaaon,  sir,  to  guide 
What  ne'er  l^  reason  or  by  meaanre  move. 
For  peaet  and  war  succeed  by  turns  in  love; 
And  while  tempestuous  these  emetkms  roll. 
And  float  with  blind  disorder  in  thfe  soul. 
Who  strives  to  fix  them  by  one  certain  rule, 
May  by  right  nde  and  reason  play  the  fool." 
When  from  the  roof  the  darted  pippins  bound, 
Does  the  glad  omen  prove  yonr  senses  sonnd  ? 
Or  when  with  aged  tongue  you  lisp  j^enr  phrases 
Is  he  more  mad,  who  thnt  ehHd-eottage  raises? 
Then  add  the  mufders  of  this  fond  desire. 
And  with  the  sword  provoke  the  madding  fire* 

When  jealous  Marius  late  bis  mistress  slew. 
And  from  a  precipice  biuMelf  he  thiew. 
Was  he  not  mad }  or  can  you  by  your  rule 
Condemn  the  murderer,  stnd  acquit  ^e  fool  ? 
But  tiiouf  b  in  civil  phrase  you  change  the  name, 
Madmaw  and  .fool  foe  ever  are  the  same. 

With  hands  clean  wash'd,  &  sober,  ancient  wlglit 
l^an  praying  through  the  streets  at  early  light, 
'*  Snatch  me  irom  dcadi;  gnUlt  tlie  aleoe  t^ 

li^;   ' 
Ko  mighty  boon ;  with  ease  the  gtids  ean  give." 
Sbund  were  his  senses :  yet,  if  he  were  sold, 
^is-masuif  sum  this  wesAcness  mtist  have  told. 
And,  if  not  fond  a  Jaw-suit  to  m&miank, 
Must  hnvo  eonfosrd  tba  slave  i*Mouiid  of  brain. 
This  crowd  i^  by  the  ddctrinerof  onrfch09l» 
Enroll  d  in  the  large  fiimily  of  fools. 


Her  child  beneath  a  qaarbn  fever  feel        ^ 
For  full  five  mouths;  when  the  fond  mother  cnd^ 
*'  Sickhess  and  health  are  thine,  all-powerfbl  lori^ 
Then  frOm  my  son  this  dire  disease  remove; 
And  when  your  priests  thy  soleom  last  prochiBa 
Naked  the  boy  shall  stand  In  liber's  stream." 
Should  chance,  or  the  physidan*^  art,  np-raisk 
Her  infant  from  this  desperate  dllease. 
The  fhintic  dame  shall  plung«  her  hitpleas  boy. 
Bring  back  the  feVer,  and  the  chUd  destroy. 
Tell  me,  what  horrours  thus  have  tum'd  her  lieid? 
Of  the  good  gods  it  superstitious  dre^* 

These  atms  ^terttnius  gave  die,  0Br  eifEhtli  safe, 
That  none  unpittiish'd  may  prd^oke  mt  nxez 
Who  calls  nie  mad,  ^sH  heir  himself  a  fool. 
And  kwM  he  tmits  his  mark  of  ridicule. 

dOJUc^ 
Great  dtoi(«,  9b  mtf  bettet  Mrgalns  rtte 
Yottr  ruin'd  fortune,  tell  hie.  If  you  pldlse^ 
Since  follies  are  thus  Vtttions  in  their  kind,- 
To  what  dear  madifess  am  t  most  hiclin'd  ? 
For  I,  methbltt,  liiy  rerisdn  well  m^taia-^ 

PAMASIPrVS. 

Whot !  did  AgnVe  ttten  sdspeet  her  brTm, 
When,  by  a  B«ceh*milinn  phrensy  led, 
In  her  own  hftnd  she  carriKd  her  son's  tend? 

HOtACB. 

Since  we  mfOst^ield  to  troth,  'tis  here  cMiIbB^ 
I  am  a  fool ;  wtth  maddess  loo  poasest. 
But  since  my  mfaid's  dtstemil^d.  If  yoo  plfai»» 
What  seems  the  propetf-  khid  of  my  disease  ? 

OAilAsi^ptfas 

First  that  you  build,-  and,  scatce  of  two  foot  height 
Mimic  the  mighty  stature  of  the  gi^at 
While  yon,  forsooth  j  a  dwAf  in  arms,  deride 
His  haughty  spirit  asfd  gigantic  stride. 
Yet  are  yon  less  ridiculous,  who  date. 
Mere  mimic,  whh  Macenas  to  compare  f 

It  dianc'd  a  mother-frog  had  stroird  abroad. 
When  a  fell  ox  Upon  her  yAmg  ones  tiod  ; 
And  only  one  e9cap*d,  who  thus  ctpiessM 
The  doleful  news-^**  Ah  me !  a  thoiisbods  betfsC 
My  brothers  hath  de8troy*d«*'  "  How  hu^P"  the 

cries, 
And  swelling  forth-^*' was  this  the  mooslei'ssise  ?* 
Then  larger  gro#»^"  Whtt !  tS  W  huger  sfill  ^ 
When  more  and  mof  e  she  AHreS  her  bulk  to  Al ; 
'*  I>niy^  thongh  yott  burst,  yon  ne*er  Aall  be  «o 
No  idle  image,  Horace,  of  thy  state.         Efreat* 
Your  verses  too ;  that  oil,  which  feeds  the  f 
If  ever  bard  was  wise,  be  thine  the  i 
That  horrid  rage  of  temper — 


Yet  hate  done ! 

0AMAsim;s. 
That  vast  estp^Ase^ 

HOSACB. 

Good  Stofe^  «iad  ji 
nAMAstpros.  , 
Thosethousond  forioas  passions  for  the 

lioaAc*. 
ThOQ  mightier  fool,  inferior  ideots  spate; 
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SATIRE  IV. 

■OlACl.      CATIOt. 


^AiKCBOoiiietmyCuias?  wbitberintncbhafte? 

CATlUt. 

havtt  DO  Him  in  idle  prtte  to  waflle» 
muiit  mmuf  to  tremire  in  my  niind 
L  letoC  pfvoepti,  nov«l  oiid  raftn'd  | 
»ach  as  Pythngorai  ooold  ne^er  remch^ 
^or  SocMtat  nor  iciMic>d  Plato  t«aclu 

BOKACI. 

ask  yoor  pofdon,  and  oonfc«  my  crime^ 

*o  ioierroivt  yon  at  ao  cnm  a  time. 

lot  yet,  if  aaght  oeap'd  through  atiango  no- . 

roo  shall  with  ease  the  wisdom  reoolleet, 
Whether.  ]ron  boast,  firam  natore  or  fkom  art» 
This  wondsons  gift  of  holding  things  by  heart. 


total  in  my  head. 


meant  to  Store  I 
The  matter  aioe»  and  wrongfat  of  sobUe  thsead^ 


)ut  pritbee»  Catios,  what's  your  sage's  name? 
s  he  n  Roman*  or  of  teeign  fiune  ? 

CATtUS. 

lis  precepts  I  shall  willingty  rereal, 

knd  sing  his  doctrines,  but  bis  name  conceal. 

Long  be  yonr  eggs  fiir  sweeter  than  tbe  round, 
>x:k-egg8  they  are,  more  nourishing  and  sound, 
n  thirsty  Aelds  a  richer  colewott  grows. 
Than  wbei*  the  watery  garden  overflows, 
f  by  an  evening  gnest  perchance  soipris'd, 
Lest  the  tough  hen  (f  (iray  you  be  advis'd) 
Should  quanel  with  his  teeth,  let  her  be  dnnm'd 
n  lees  of  wine,  and  she'll  be  tender  found, 
kst  llayoor'd  mvsbrooms  mgwkiw  land  snppliea, 
D  other  ktudaskdangwons  poiaon  lies. 

He  shall  with  vigour  hear  the  fummer's  heat, 
¥bo  after  dhiner  shaH  besme  to  eat 
lis  mulberries  af  Uaehest,  ripestilyet, 
Lnd  gatheHd  era  tbamoning  Snn  anaob 
Lufidius  firat,  most  injudicious,  qoaflPd 
itrong  wiue  and  honey  for  his  morning  draught 
Vith  lenioMthowtage  ill  yonr  empty  wsins, 
^nd  smoother  nwad  shall  bctier  saour  the  reins, 
torrel  aod  wbite-wwa,  if  youcoaihrepfove, 
Lnd  musoela,  all  obstmotiona  shall  remove, 
o  the  new  moon  all  shielMMi  fill  with  juice, . 
)ut  not  all  sent  the  rioher  sort  peoduce ; 
The  largest  \m  the  Lucrine  lake  wo  ftsd, 
)ut  the  Circman  are  of  sweeter  kind. 
Crayfish  mm  best  on  the  Misenlan  ooasta. 
Lnd  soft  TnraBlam  hiondcf t  seolleps  boastft 

If  no^oimct  and  elegmitof  taste, 
jet  none  presooM  to  nndwstand  a^fba* 
Tis  not  encNigh  to  hoy  thvpreeiouo  fth, 
lut  know^  w>ht  sawooglsw  Qknm  tothadiiii» 
f  stew*d  or  romtod  it  shall  reMsh  best, 
knd  to  the  tnMe  roaiotholangvftd  gnort; 

If  tlio  balf'Uiaii)*  ai*»of  bonss'yoo  hata^ 
jet  the  iwnnd  dlalMs  toeaitheBMilK.thowei8bi: 
>ftho^w<t^aoomsfod';  thovgh  fot)  hl^ad^ 
V  Wit  are  Yapi^ftommtoumihir  midi 


The  vine-fod  goat's  liot  always  Intcions  fare ; 
Wise  palates  choose  the  wings  of  pregnant  hare* 

None  before  me  so  sapient  to  engage 
To  tell  the  various  nature,  or  the  age 
Of  fish  and  fowl ;  that  secret  was  my  own, 
Till  my  judiciotis  palate  quite  unknown. 

In  some  new  pastry  that  man's  genius  liea^ 
Y)ct  in  one  art  tis  meanness  to  be  wise. 
For  should  we  not  be  careful,  lest  our  oil, 
Though  excellent  our  wine,  the  fish  should  spoil  ? 

The  sky  serene,  set  out  yonr  Massic  wine; 
In  the  night  air  its  foulness  shall  refine. 
And  lose  tbe  scent,  unfriendly  to  the  nerves : 
Through  linen  strain'd,  no  flavour  it  preserves. 
He,  who  with  art  would  pour  a  stronger  wine 
On  smooth  Falemian  leei,  should  well  refino     ^ 
Th'  incorporated  mass  with  pigeons'  eggs ; 
The  foiling  yolk  will  carry  down  the  dregs. 

Stew'd  shrimps  and  Afric  cockles  shall  excito 
A  jaded  drinker's  languid  appetite ; 
But  lettuce  after  wine  is  cold  and  cmde^ 
Yet  ham  or  sausage  is  provoking  food ; 
Perhaps  he  may  prefcr,^  with  higher  zest^ 
Whatever  in  a  filthy  tavern's  drest. 

T<ro  sorts  of  sauce  are  worthy  to  be  known  ; 
Simple  the  first,  and  of  sweet  oil  alone : 
The  other  mia'd  with  rich  and  generous  wine. 
And  tbe  true  pickle  of  Byzantian  brine ; 
Let  it  with  shredded  herbs  and  saflVon  boil. 
And  when  it  cools,  pour  in  Venefran  oil. 

Picentan  fruits  with  juicy  flavour  grow. 
But  Tibur*s  with  superior  beauty  glow. 
Some  grapes  have  with  success  in  pots  been  trie4  ll 
The  Alban  better  in  the  smoke  are  dried ; 
With  them  and  apples  and  the  lees  of  wine, 
WTiite  pepper,  common  salt,  and  herring-brine, 
I  first  invented  a  deUcioos  feast. 
And  gave  a  separate  plate  to  every  guest. 
Monstrous,  to  spend  a  fortune  on  a  dish. 
Or  crowd  the  table  with  a  load  of  fish  ! 

It  strong^  turns  the  stomach,  when  a  slave 
Shall  on  your  nop  the  gi«asy  tokens  leavo 
Of  what  rich  aauoa  the  loscioua  oaitiff  stole ; 
Or  when  vile  mould  ineruata  yonr  antique  howL 
Brooma,  matsv  and  saw-dost  are  ao  chanply  booc^t^ 
That  not  to  have  thorn  is  a  idiamdess  foult. 
What  1  sweep  with  dirty  broom  a  floor  inlaid. 
Or  on  foul  couches  Tynan  carpets  spread  ? 

BOSACB. 

Catinv,  by  fKendship,  by  tbe  powen  ^vlne. 
Take  me  to  hear  this  learned  sage  of  thine; 
For  though  his  rales  you  foithfolfy  enpress, 
Tbir  mere  repeating  makea  the  pleasnre  IcMi 
Besider,  what  joy  to  view  hiff  ah*  and  mioD  \ 
Trifles  to  yon,  becauae  foil  often  seen.* 
Nor  mean  that  atdonr,  wbicK  my  bmast  idiMBM^ 
To  visit  wisdom's  even  remoter  streams^ 
And  "by  yonr  learned,  friendly  guidftnee  M, 
Quaff  the  pnR  preempt  at  the  fountaln-liead* 


SATIRE  V. 

VL7SUI.     tlftUUf. 

BssiDis  tbrpreoeiits,  which  ypu  gave  before^ 
Resolve  f^'qnosiion,  and  I  ask  no  more : 
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iTRANClS'S  TRANaLAOnok 


Say  by  what  ftrts  aad  mHbods  I  may  straight 

Bbpairthe  I'oim  of  a  loBi  etUle. 

jHow  now,  Tireaas }  whence  Jthoee  leering  smiles  ? 

^  TfEESlAJ. 

Already  venM  in  doable-dealing  wiles, 

Are  you  not  satisfied  to  reach  again 

Your  native  land>  and  view  your  deaf  demeine  7 

.  ULYSSES. 

How  poor  and  naked  I  return,  behold, 

Unerring  prophet,  as  you  first  foretold. 

The  i^ng  trib^,  in  revellings  employed, 

My  stores  hate  lavi^'d,  and  my  herds  dc^r6yd  r- 

But  high  descent  aiid  meritorious  deeds, 

Unblest  with  wealth,  are  viler  than  sea-weeds. 

rtitE9lA9. 

Since,  to  be  brief,  yoii  Shudder  at  the  thought 
Oi  want,  attend,  how  riches  may  be  caught. 
Suppose  a  thrush,  or  any  dainty  thijig, 
Be  sent  to  you,  dispatch  it  on  the  wing 
To  some  rich  dotard,     ^^hat  your  garden  yields. 
The  choicest  honours  of  yOur  cnltur'd  fieMs, 
To  him  be  fiacrific'd,  add  let  him  taste,   * 
Befbre  your  gods,,  the  vegetable  fsast 
Though  he  be  peijur^d,  (bough  a  low-boni  Knave, 
Stain^ii  with  fraternal  blo^,  a  fugitive  slate. 
Yet  wait  i^n  him  at  his  least  command. 
And  always  bid  him  take  th^  lipper-habd^ 

UlTSSIA 

.What!  shall  Ulysses  then  obct  the  eall 
Of  such  a  wretch,  and  give  a  slave  the  wall  ? 
Kot  thus  at  l>oy  I  prov'd  my  lofty  mind, 
Copitending  ever  with  the  nobler  kind. 

TIKBSXAS. 

Then  poverty's  your  fat^. 

VLYSSES. 

AndbeitsOtf 
Let  me  with  aonl  nndamrted  uBdeiga 
This  loathsome  evil,  since  my  valiant  heart   - 
In  greater  perils  bore  a  manly  parL 
Iftit  Instant  tell  me,  prophet,  how  to  scrape 
Returning  wealth,  and  pile  the  spleadOd  heap. 


I  told,  and  tell  you :  you  may  safety  catch 

The  wills  of  dotards,  #  you  wisely  watch ; 

And  though  one  huqks  or  two  perceive  the  cheat. 

Avoid  the  hook,  or  nibble  off  the  bail, 

lay  not  aside  your  golden  hope  of  prey. 

Or  diiop  your  art,  though  baffled  in  your  play. 

Should  either  gveat  or  less  important  suit 
n  court  become  the  matter  of  dispute, 
Bqponse  the  man.  of  prosperous  a&irs, 
]mgnant  with  wealth,  if  indigent  in  heirs  j 
Tbouglrhe  should  hamper  with  a  wicked  cause 
The justtJir  party,  and  insult  the  laws. 
Bespiie  the  citizen  of  better  life. 
If  clogg'd  with  children,  or  a  fruitful  wife. 
Aooost  him  thus  (Ibr  he  with  rapture  hears 
A  title  tingling  in  his  tender  ears) : . 
**  QniBtua,  or  Publius,  on  my  faith  depend, 
^  Yosir  own  deserts  have  reader*d  me  your  friend  ? 
I  know  the  maxy  doubles  of  the  laws. 
Untie  their  knou,  and  plead  with  vast  applantesi 
Had  you  a  nut,  the  villafai  might  as  welt 
Pludk  00^  my  eyes,  as  toh  you  of  the  shell. 


This  is  the  busmess  of  my  life  prafes^ 
That  you  lose  nothfaig,  df  Mbome  a  jest^ 
Bid  him  go  home,  of  ^is  sweet  salf  take  caie> 
Conduct  bis  cause,  proceed,  and  penevere^- 
Should  the  red  dog-star  infimt  statues  split. 
Or  fet:paunch*d  Forius  in  poetic  fit 
Bombastic  howl,  and,  while  the  tempest  blovi; 
Bespawl  the  wintry  Alps  with  hoary  snows. 

Some  person  then,  who  happens  to  be  nigb. 
Shall  pnll  your  client  by  Ute  sleeve,  a^  cry,- 
".  3ee  with  what  patience  he  pursues  yeiir  eads! 
Was  ever  ipan  so  active  for  his  friends  f* 
Thus  giMgeons  daily  shall  swim  in  ap«ce^* 
And  stock  your  fish-ponds  with  a  fresh  iacittse. 

This  lesson  also  well  desorvea  your  ca^: 
If  any  qnm  should  have  a  s:ckly  betr. 
And  Isrge  qpt^te,  lest  you  yourself  becny 
By,  making  none  but  bachelorB  ymar  pwy,- 
With  weening  e8[se  the  pleasing  bane  itastil. 
In  hopes  to  stand  the  seooori  in  fais<«ill; 
Then  if  the  boy,  by  aome  disaater  boHM;* 
Should  take  his  journey  to  (tih  necbfer  «arU« 
Your  name  m  full  reversion  may  supply 
The  void;  for  seldom  feils  this  lucky  die. 

If  any  one  desires  you  to  peruse 
His  wiU^  be  sftre  yoki  nKodesdy  rdfoae^ 
And  push  it  from  you:  but.obliqoely  read 
The  second  clause,  and  quick  run  o'er  the  deej, 
OtMervhig,  whether,  to  reward  your  toil. 
You  daim  tbe  whole,  pr  must  divide  the  noik 

A  season*d  scrivener,  bred  in  office  tow. 
Full  often  dupes  and  m^ks  the  gu>iag  cn>w. 
Thna.  fmVd  Nanica  Aiall  become  the  sport 
Of  oh}  Chranus,  while  faie  pays  has  oouit* 

ULTSSfea. 

MHiat!  areyourmad,  or  porpoa^d to atoposa 
Obscure  predictioo^  to  deride  my  wn^} 

TntEsua. 
pson  of  great  Lsertea,  every  thing 
Shall  come  to  pass,  or  never,  n  1  amgf 
Per  Phoebus,  monarch  of  the  taaefaTNineL. 
Informs  my  soul,  and  gives  me  todtrmew 

¥LVSSB«. 

But,  goodTlresiaa,  if  yon  please^  levesl 
What  means  the  seqnel  of  that  nyatie  tsdci 

TABSCASb 

What  timie  a  youth,  who  ahall  snUim^  trace 

Prom  femM  JBioeaa  bis  heroic  raoa. 

The  Parthian^s  dread,  triumphant  a^H  i 

His  boundless  empire  over  lead  atid  m^ 

Kasica»  loth  to  reimburse  his  coin. 

His  bloonung  daughter  shall  disereetty  jeui 

To  stout  CQranus,  who  shall  silly  satoka  * 

The  harpy^s  aim,  and  turn  it  to  M  joke. 

Hie  son-in-4aw  shall  gravely  give  the  sire 

His  witnessed  will,  and  pHeseotly  desire 

That  he  would  read  it :  coyfy  be  compBciL 

And  Silent  eooi  it  with  attentive  eyka» 

But  finds,  alasl  to  him  and  his  forioni 

No  legidy  beqncathM    eacapt  to  noom.      . 

Add  to  these  precepts,  if  a  Cfafky  lass^ 
Or  freed-aan,  manage  a  ddiriov  ass. 
Be  their  ally;  their  feith  applaud,  that  ym. 
When  sibsent,  may  reodte  as  modi  l«  fien  £ 
TIs  flood  to  take  tfaege  oqtwofka  Id  hkpcir. 
ffat  besttofltmi  th«ci|adelltMl&     -    t 
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yVritn  iM  vile  mtmm  m  a  frantic ^n? 
lug^nkeot  his  madneM,  and  appvove  tha  itrain : 
'rpveotb}*  asking,  if  b^  loves  a  weacb, 
ind  let  jour  wife  bis  i    " 


•  LYI 


an  ytn  sapposs,  a  Aame  sa  chasto,  m  paw, 
cold  eW  be  tempted  to  the  irailty  lare, 
^hmm  all  tba  suitors  amomiisfy  stroiw, 
1  Tmtn,  to  stagger  in  her  plighted  love  } 

TiactfAa. 

he  youth  too  sparing  of  their  pi^esents  caoM; 
hey  lov'd  the  banquet,  rather  than  the  damei 
a-l  thus  joar  prudent,  honourable  apoose, 
:  seemSp  was  faithful  to  her  nuptial  towl 
Mt  had  she  once  indulged  the  dotani*s  glea, 
mack'd  her  old  cull,  and  shar'd  tba  spoil  witb 

thee, 
fie  n^rer  after  could  he  terrified, 
igacious  beagle,  from  the  reeking  hide. 

1*11  tell  a  tale,  well  worthy  to  be  told, 

fact  that  happened,  aod  I  then  was  old  : 
n  hag  at  Thebes,  a  wicked  one  no  doubt, 
''aa  thus,  according  to  her  will,  luggM  out, 
.iifto'  the  pilr.     tTpon  h is  naked  hack 
er  beir  snstain'd  the  well-anointed  pack. 
%B,  likely,  took  this  crotchet  in  her  bead, 
hat  she  might  slip,  if  possible,  when  dead, 
nom  him,  who,  trudging  through  a  filthy  road, 
ad  atnck  too  closely  to  the  living  load. 

Be  caotioas  therefore,  and  advance  with  art, 
or  sink  beneath,  nor  over  act  your  part. 

noisy  fellow  must  of  course  ofiend 
he  aiuiy  temper  of  a  sullen  friend : 
et  be  not  route— like  Davus  in  the  play 
/ith  head  inclin*d,  his  awful  nod  obey, 
reep  into  favour:  if  a  ruder  gale 
KTAult  his  face,  admonish  him  to  veil 
ia  precious  pate.     Oppose  your  sboulden,  proud 
o  disengage  him  from  the  bustling  crowd. 

he  loves  prating,  hang  an  ear :  should  lust 
f  empty  glory  be  the  blockhead's  gust, 
idiilge  his  eager  appetite,  and  pufi* 
be  growing  bladder  with  inspiring  stuff, 
ill  he,  with  hands  nplifted  to  the  skies, 
Doagh !  enough !  in  glutted  rapture  cries. 

Vi'hen  he  shall  free  you  from  your  servile  fear, 
ad  tedious  toil ;  when  broad  awake,  jrou  hear : 
To  good  ITlysses,  my  right  trusty  dave, 
fourth  division  of  my  lands  I  leave :" 

la  then  (as  void  of  consolation,  roar) 

My  dtearrst  friend,  my  Dama  now  no  more  } 
'here  sbal]  I  find  another  man  so  just, 
ms  in  his  love,  and  faithful  to  hb  trust?" 
inr^iae  out  some  tears :  'tis  fit  in  such  a  case 
>  cloak  your  joys  beneath  a  moumftil  face* 
tough  left  to  your  discretionary  care, 
reet  a  tomb  magnificently  fair, 
ad  let  your  neightwurs,  to  proclaim  abroad 
our  fiame,  the  pompous  funeral  applaud. 

If  any  vasMi  of  the  will-compeen, 
^ith  asthma  gasping,  and  advancM  in  y«art, 
KMild  be  disposed  to  purchase  house  or  land, 
ell  him  that  he  may  readily  command 
'^hatever  may  to  your  proportion  come, 
ad  for  the  value,  let  him  name  the  sum— 
ut  I  am  snmmon'd  by  the  queen  of  Hell 
ack  to  the  abittei    live  utful,  and  finewelL 
VOUL 


OK  HORACE'S  SATIRES,    BOOK  II. 

^  SATIRE  VL 

T  OFTKir  widi'd  I  had  a  Isrm, 
A  decent  dwelling  sndg  and  warm, 
A  garden,  and  a  spring  as  pure 
As  crystal  rannog  by  my  door. 
Besides  a  little  ancient  grove, 
Wbaie  at  my  leisure  I  might  rove. 

The  giaeioiis  gods,  to  crown  my  bliss. 
Have  graated  this,  aod  move  than  thisj 
J  have  eooagb  in  my  possessing; 
Tis  well:  I  ask  no  greater  bles!dng, 
O  flcimest  than  rsmote  from  strife 
To  have  and  hold  them  for  my  life. 

If  I  was  never  known  to  raise 
My  fort  Bin  by  dishonest  ways, 
Nor,  Kfce  the  spendchrifls  i)i  the  times, 
Shan  BPLisiak  it  by  my  crimes : 
If  thus  I  Baser  pray  nor  pondet^— 
Oh !  might  I  haVe  that  angle  yonder. 
Which  dispiepertions  now  my  field. 
What  satisfiactbn  it  would  yield ! 
O  that  SOBM  lucky  chance  but  threw 
A  pot  of  silver  in  my  view, 
As  lately  to  the  man,  who  bought 
The  very  land  in  which  he  wrought  I 
If  I  am  pleas'd  with  my  condition, 

0  bear  and  grant  this  last  petition : 
Indulgent,  let  my  cattle  batten, 
Let  all  things,  but  my  fancy,  fhtten. 
And  thou  continue  still  to  guard. 
As  thou  art  wOnt,  thy  suppliant  bard. 

Whenever  therefore  I  retreat 
From  Rome  into  my  Sabine  seat. 
By  mountains  fenc*d  on  either  side. 
And  in  my  castle  fortified, 
What  can  1  write  with  greater  pleasure. 
Than  satires  la  fbmiliar  measure  ? 
Nor  mad  ambition  there  destroys. 
Nor  sickly  wind  my  health  annoys  ; 
Kor  noxious  autumn  gives  me  pain. 
The  mthless  undertaker's  gain. 

Whatever  title  please  thine  ear. 
Father  of  morning,  Janus,  hear. 
Since  mortal  men,  by  Heaven's  decree. 
Commence  their  toils,  imploring  thee. 
Director  of  the  busy  throng, 
Be  thou  the  prelude  of  my  song. 

At  Rome,  you  press  me :  **  Without  fail 
A  friend  expects  you  for  his  bail ; 
Be  ntmble  to  perform  your  part. 
Lest  any  rival  get  the  start 
Though  rapid  Boreas  sweep  the  ground. 
Or  winter  in  a  narrower  round 
Contract  the  day,  through  storm  and  snow. 
At  all  adventures  you  must  ga" 

When  bovnd  beyond  equivocation, 
Or  any  mental  reservation. 
By  ail  the  tics  of  l^al  traps. 
And  to  my  mtn,  too,  perhaps, 

1  still  most  bustle  through  the  crowd. 
And  press  the  Urdy}  whenakrad 
A  fbol-moothM  fellow  reimbarsef 
ThisnsBge  with  a  peal  of  curses. 
*«  What  madtoesB  hath  possessed  thy  pate 
Tojnstleiblkatsucb  a  rate. 
When  paAag  through  the  streets  yon  scoor 
To  meat  Maeenat  at  an  hour  ?" 

This  pleases  me,  to  tell  the  trath. 
And  isas  honey  to  vy  tooth* 
Aaa 
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Yet  when  I  reach  th'  E«|i^n  Hill 
(That  deathful  scene,  and  gloomy  still) , . 
A  thoiitend'bdsy  car^  8iim)und  inc,     ^'  .  ^^ 
Distract  my  senses,  and  confound  me.  ' 
**  Roscius  entreated  y«tt  to'-meet 
At  COUft^jT|0i|rpiV  bQfoi:ft!<3ight^ 
The  secretaries  have  implor'd 
Your  presence  at  thei^  cOiitat'il  board- 
Pray,  take  this  patent,  aAd  ^ImtaV   '  ^ 
Upon  your  friend  to  fix  Jkh«S8eaI-^** 


'i  ''•' 


Sii;^  I  shall  ,tryi"-rriyp|ies  j^e  man, 
fore  urgent;^  ?*  (ryQu,pIea$p  you.t 


More 


^Mrr;'^ 


:»Tis  more  tfian  sp ven  jr^ars  coi»|^jct^, 

Ifhardly  wants  a  mouth  of  eigb,t»     , . ,     , , 

Since  great  Maecenas'  ^vour  g^racM'tne^  ' 

Since  first  amOng  bisJTriencb  be  pl^9'd  p[)e»^ 

Sometimes  to  carry  ^n  hiis  chair*  , 

A  mile  or  two^  tp  take  the  ajr»  ,      . 

And  might  entrust  wfth  idle  cliat,         ...    / 

Discoursing  upon  this  6r  that. 

As  in  a  free  familiar  way, 

**  How,  tell  me,  |lorace,  goes  the  day  ^  . 

Think  you  the  Thracian  can  engage 

The  Syrian  Hector  of  the  stage  ? 

This  morning  air  is  very  bad 

For  folks  who  are  but  thinly  clai'* 
Our  conversation  chiefly  dwells 

On  these,  and  such  like  bagatdlt^s. 

As  might  the  veriest  prattler  tear* 

Or  be  reposM  in  leaky  ear. 

Yet  every  day,  and  every  hour,     , .     ,         . 
I'm  more  enilav*d  to  cnvy^s  pow^.  , 
'<  Our  son  of  fortune  (with  a  ppx)   ,      . 
Sate  with  Miecenas  in  ttie  box','  ,,     ^^ 

Just  by  the  stage :  you  might  rttknar)^,  ^'  ,  V 
They  play'd  together  in  the  park."       ,^  , ' 

Should  any  ruihour,  without  hca^.    ']  ^^  ' 
Or  tail,  about  the  streets  be  sprea  j,  ''.  ^ 

Whoever  meets  me  gravely  pcxls, 
•  And  says,  "  As  you  approacti  the  goAj 
It  n  no  mystety  to  you, 
What  do  the  Dacians  mean  to  do  ?**. 
•*  Indeed  I  know  not" — '^  H<>w  you  Jok^ 
And  love  to  sneer  at  simple  folk  f" 
*'  Then  vengeance  scFze  this  bead  of  mioen 
If  I  have  heard  or  can  divine — " 
**  Yet,  prithee,  wherfe  ftre  Ca?sar's  bandi    , 
Allotted  their  debenture  lands  }^ 
Although  t  svtear  I  know  no  more      .    '/  ^ 
Of  that  than  what  they  ask^d  before,    '  '    " 
They  stand  amaz'd,  and  think  m^ grown 
The  closest  mortal  ever  linown.'- 

Thus,  hi  this  giddy,  busy  maz^ 
I  lose  the  sun-shine  of  my  days.  ,     , 

And  oft  with  fervent  wish  iepeat—       ,  '  '  . 
•*  When  shall  I  Ste  my  sweet  jretreat  ?'  .    '.^  J' 
Oh  !  when  with  books  of  sages  deep^. 
Sequestered  ease,  and  gentle  sleep, ,  ; ,'  ' 

,  In  sweet  oblivion,  blissful  balm  |     ','     '   [^", 
The  busy  cares  of  Hftbecaln^? 
Oh!  when  shall  I enVich  my  veirii- 
Spite  of  Pythagoras,  with  hearts  ?,.,,'    ',  "' 
Or  live  luxurious  in  my  cottage^ 
On  bacon  ham  and  savoury  poltagef         , 
O  joyous  nights  1  delicious  feastsl  '  '     ,  j  ., 
At  which  the  gods  might  be  my  gu'esis.^, ',  ' 
My  friends  and  I  rcgal'd,  my  slavqs  '/, 

Enjoy  what  their  rich  master  leaves."*    '  ,      ' 
There  every  gij^<t  may  dnn[k  and  fil]^  /  . 
As  much,  or  little,  as  lie  f^. 


:.    Y 


Exempted  fromihP  bcdlwf-fflt«  - 
Of  roaring  prodigal^«p4  IWa*  ;  : 
Whether,  in  merrj^tifKKidar  wWiHf  -i 
He  fills  hisbumpef  M>  t^^tiimr    '. 
Or  better  pleas'd  Wb4^t4liPM><        i 
Grows  meilow,i|9J^|^«fnq4»9W^Uf«. 

Nor  this  man's  b9«ii#,viior  U^af^A 
Becomes  the 8ubif)fl|;9f4i{^tfl,i,j  ?^,',  ; 
Nor  whether  LepMM[M|ekhMA»«>P»rit  -j.  . 
Can  danoe,  or^H%)^igi^|qw»..i  n^  .: 
B"t  wHMrW>§¥£MA¥imtf«i  .l(*fW»»v  . 
And  were  a  scandal  nafk^^^k^^fHi.x  .  . 
Wliethcr  our  bliss  cf^fstfDi^^WP  .^:.  , 
Of  riches,  ttci|ftv|rHuj»J09W5i.T,  . 
Whether  e8teem<.,yj?n^t«e|i4p„^  i 
Should  gm^f  4)8  in  M»^  ^^f>ff*c^  ¥  Pnfn^ : .. 
Or  whaj^,,  if.  i%j»t}y^  i^p^eMfK^  _    .  f    . 

Man's  real  bliss,  ^iftUfWy^gogpO^-. 

Wl^^  (hui»  w^spc^  thfi  social  oighl. 
Still  mixing  profit  with  deUgbt, 
My  neighboiur  .Orvju^  asvei;  faila 
To  club  his  part  in  pilby  ^ajes :, 
Suppose;  Ar^lH"^  opeabould  praise 
Your  anxious  (^leoca :  he  say«— <•• 

A  country  ^iousa«  as  authora  tell^ 
Of  oW  invi^  to  his  cell 
A  city  mouse,  and  with  his  best 
Would  entertain  the  cotntly  guest. 
Thrifty  he  was,  and  full  of  cares 
To  make  the  most  of*  his  afifairs. 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  bis  firugalicj 
Would  give  a  loose  to  hospitality. 
In  short,  he  goes,  and  frsdy  fetches 
Whole  ears  of  hoarded  oats,  and  vetches; 
Drj^'grapes  and  raisins  cross  his  chaps. 
And  dainty  bacon,  but  io  scraps. 
If  delicacies  could  invite  ~ 

My  squeamish  courtierV appetite. 
Who  tum*d  his  nose  at  every  dish. 
And  sancy  pfddfl^,  with  a — pish  ! 

The  master  of  the  houae;  reclin'd 
On  downy  chaff,  more  temperate  /lin'd    - 
On  wheat,  and  dainelff«;»mAXiteoger|, 
And  left  the  dainties  for  the  stranger. 

Thecit,  displeas*d^a%  tdsi  repast, 
Addresa*do^r^pj^(LhQ^»^;l<!at^!t  :>  .  -. 
**  My  friend,  wha^  plniisnr^f^iM  yxmSi^ 
To  live  this  mQuntalft>  l^  .'^HM*^x .  •  . 
Would  you  prefer  the  town  and  men. 
To  this  wild  wood,  ai^  Or^ry  den, 
.No  lon^,.^5jiq&,>iiiei;*en^.  ^.,  ^^  :- 

Btit  cr^  with  mi?  tr  trltrrchcer. 

SiuctMigr  the  Jittlc,  i^ortbe jp^t,  .^  ..  ^ 
dij*tiun  fht;  Hp>ur  of  ibtir  fittij  j  .. 
At  n  ast  lie  m>:fiy  Hliitc:  yo4  |D4]^    ,. 
Ttji  life  of  tnki-  Jb  but  a  day  :  ,  i*-  *  . 

Cotuiitbtrij  my  Frk'JiJ,  liy  plta-^urejif^. 
Tl  J  cl  i  ttte  I  i  f r  y  Q  u  ha  V  c  tu  I  i  V  c. ' '   ,\  ^'^ ,   ^. 

Eijc'ciuriig'dlljus,   the  ctiMntry  moose,  ;   _ 


Tbcy  kiUi  set  mU,  in  kop*^  to  citimi  ^^.^  . 
A t  ms} t {  h rrioa t \}  t tje  ci t y  ^n U  ^        f- , v 


Amt  now  th(5  ni^ht^  eUfi&M  eleren,^^^.  ,v  . 
PrrS'ifr^'d^bq  inj cliff e  sjj^^c  of  Hi^v^g^    .. 
Wli*  11  in  a  rich  and  spknJkl  dopne  ,  ^  ^  ,    • 
They  stoj^'df,  arid  found  ihomset  ve^^^iiwDii 
Wheri?  jvory  cQuchfi,  oTtrsprftid      .-  ^  . 
Wilb  Tyriaa  car|Ha(f,  ^lo*in||  fo4 1  _  j  . 
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rbefra>;ment8ofAC<MPtl^AMliV   <        i  -  '  ' 

^emainiog,  dra^^t  f^iMtePitf^  <  '""  ' '  '  ^' 

n  baskeu.  pil'd  oii<ba«keU'.  )4y.M       '  '    ' 

The  coartier  oa  a  pWtfltrnktX  "  ^*     1     '         "  ' 
Ud  placVl  hM  4tki<y f^lend'trt*  KAt«, ''       " '    '     ' ' 
Then  bu*tt«a;- Hiift  ri  bUfy.hdit,     ' '.  r    ■    '      ^ 
Ujpplyiogdtthe»b6ll»d'«Wtoli«t; '■-  ■   '     •■  '    '^ 
s'or  yet  oniu  tbe'tootiWi^f^tftiiayi    '  '  • 
)f  Usttog,  ere  hckbt4dffs-thtf-bobtt.' 

The  countryi1Mt/uW}  iifmtk^Att  Ityaltge,  ^    ' 
lejoices  in  his  far^l«A4Hgf*f,' "•'"•'   '-  '  '/ 

knd  lolling,  like^Wte*»y  ^U«t;      mi.:-       ' 
rnjoy*  the  cheer,  and '^iitfk* HU  jrtt-^   '  '" ' 

.^'hcn,  on  a  sudd«»H,  oj^ittfe  'galt^,'  ^"  '  '!    "  ' 
.o«d-jarrinjj;«H6dlftlifWffnMW«hclf«l5irtk      "    " 

They  ran,  affrigHtUd;  iHwUgli  ib*'rtK)Ai'  "  ''" 
Ind,  apprehettrfre  6f  th^Ir  doofti,'  '  '     '    '  '  "  ''^ 
^•'owf  trembfet>  mere  and  ihftrre*^'wHett,  'h*^k  r' 
I  h«  masiiflf-dogs  b<^gati  te  bArlc*      'i  -'    '  •; 

The  dome,  to  ra'ne  tlie  ttttmtlt'  tndri^'      *       '  '  '[ 
tosoanded  to  the  surty  toin^       '  ' '  "        (.;'<■'. 

The  buDikin  then  condiidw,  •*  AdTfcb!  '   ' 

riilHlife,  perhaps,  agrees  with  you  :  ■     •    »   ' 
^ly  grove,  an^  cafc,  sccui*  from  «jai«s,        ' 
>liall  comfort  me  with  chaff  and  tkreft." 


SATIRE  \pri. 
DATtfSi      Boaa^B. 


*LL  hear  no  more,  and  with  impatience  burn,,. 
ilare  as  I  am,  to  imswer  in  my  tara>  ,  .  .^  •  / 
knd  yet  [  fear— > 

■  OaACB.  *' 

What !   PaTiw,  Is  it  ;ou?^ 

PAVua.' 
re%     Davnfi,  sir,  (ht  falthfal  an^  the  true. 
Vitb  wit  enough  -no  stxdden  death  to  fear—. 

t  .  ,    Boaacb 

Veil.    Since  thU  jdvlal' sMson  «f  the  year        ^ 
Permits  \Z,  '^ml  t)i*f  aflfccstor*  oivlafn, 
Jo  more  thy*  dear  }mpt*rtlnettce  tesiraln. 

,  Mrfs.  1  •  . 

Among  mankind],  while  som^  i^itSh  $ttsdif  viqr 
hie  constant  ^ourrfe  oF  darting  \\c6  puntue, 
4ost  otfam'ftoat  alorrg  the  changing  tide^  ^ 
Lnd  now  to  virtue,  now  to  vibe  they  ^\deJ  '* 
JO !  from  three  Viogs  how  Priscus  pTays  the  ll^bf 
low  shows  bis  naWed  han<l-^the  various  Wi^Kc 
Vith  every  hour  a  different  hflblt  wears':     . 
7ow  in  a  palace  haught^l^  appears,   '       '  '  '  * 
'hen  bide^hiin  itt  tome  Vile  and  CUthV  p}it:^^\'\ . 
IThere  a  clean  slave  would 'blush'  to  sqow  his  face 
lorn  rakes  alRbihe;  khd  UDW*tQ'AtbensYHies;    , 
ntensely  studies  with  the  leaniM  and  wise.    '    ^ 
lure  all  the  igoAk,  Who  ruTe  t^ij  varyidg  £art!b^ 
o  deep  despite  pr^ided  at  his  birth. 

Old  VolaneH^^  dace  tNat  man  of  joke,  ' 
Vhen  the  joSt  gout  'hit  CrSpp^  flugm  broke,  .j 
tfaiotainM  a  slave  to  gather  up  the  dlc^y     ' 
k>  odRStant*«as  be  to  hia  dtrihig  vice. 
fet  less  a  wiwlch  than  he  who  now  mftin|aji)«  , . 
i  steady  CQurt^,  dOiraihfevvit^  tooier  Hooi. 


■OUAci 

!,  thou  t'edipu»  vB^vIet,  ifbUher  tends 


Tell 

This  putrid  it^Q*? 


•AMTQa.   !..   i.    iM 

^tyoh'dir«0t!tbe6dli 


'  has  yottr 


At  me,  yous4oniadi)el.?M    i    j   i 

''  '   "Wheti'Wi!h|^V^isli'priise    ., 
You  vaunrftfe  H4ipi)itt^'a'(bf 'kiiclfent  d^ys. 
Suppose  somfe'l^  shoirt^  i^Wcf  you'ajt  your  ^urord,: 
Would  you  nof  scoi^rt  the  blfeisfrt'^'yQu  impIor'dV  .. 
Whether  ft'6^'  yfet  con^ucM'  ^i  you  pi-etend, 
OrwealfUife'cJitiseof  vlrti^e'todcfend;  '  , 

While  sinking  in  etie  mire  ybij  strive^  in  vaip^ 
Too  deeply  plung'd,  td  fre6  you^  fool  again,' 

When  you're-  it  Rome,  the  (^bntry  has 
sighs;  ''  /  ' 

A  rustic  grown,  yi^u  vauiK  Va\A  tlie  skies 
The  absent  toim.     Perchance,  if  uninvited 
To  sup  abroad,  oh !  then  youVeso  dielighted 
With  your  own  homely  meal,  that  one  would  think 
That  he,  who  next  engages  you  to  drink, 
Must  tie  you  neck  tod  heels;  you  seem  so  blest. 
When  with  no  bhmper-loritation  prest 

But  should  Afgecenas  bid  his  poet  wait, 
(Great  folks,  IHte  him,  Oan  never  sup  till  late) 
Sputtering  with  idle  r^ge  the  house  you  rend,     . 
"  Where  is  my 'essence?    ^gues,  what,  none 

'   attend ?*''' 
While  the  bufibdis,  you  promisM  to  have  treatsd. 
Sneak  off  wit^  ciirs^T-iiot  to  be  repieated. 

Fond  of  my  giits,  too  fond^  perhaps,  I  seem  j 
I  throw  my  i^e  up  io  a  saToury  steam : 
Or  folks  may  dill  me  careless,  idle  sot. 
Or  say  I  pledge  too  oft  the  other  pot : 
But  shall  ti^e  man  of  deeper  vice,  Uke  you. 
With  mali6e  unprovok'd  my  faults  pursue. 
Because  with  i^peqiou^  phrase,  and  terms  of  art. 
You  clothe,  forsooth,  the  vic^  of  your  heart }    . 

What  f^  a  greater  fool  your  worship's  found,  . 
Than  thejpoor  slave  you  bought  for  twenty  pound  I 
Think  a6t  to  fright  me  with  that  threatenmg  aic  ^ 
Nay,  kee^yoiy  temper,  sir,  your  fingers  spaie,   . 
While  I  the  ihaidms,  sage  and  wise,  r«pea^ 
Taught  me  by  Crispin's  porter  at  his  gate. 

Yon  temp^  y9uir  neigbbour'f  wife ;  an  humble 
harlot' 
Content*  poor  Da^us-Harho^s  tl^e  greater  varlet  I 
When  naturefirfs  my  veins,  I  quench  the  Qame, 
And  leave  the  fairA>ne  with.uninjur'd  fame^         t 
Nor  shall  one  jnlpus  care  disturb  my  brea^ 
By  whom  tl^  wanton  shall  be  next  possest 
When  3rou  throw  off  thos^  ensigos  of  your  pridiw 
Your  ring,  your  judge's  ro^e,  and  baselv  hide. 
Beneath  a  sUveV  vile  cap.  your  essenc'd  b|iir»    ' 
Say,  are  you  noitiie  wretch  wl^os^  clothes  yon  mmt^ 
Then  where's  the  difference,  whether  you  engngp 
ThroQgb  scotttges,  wouQ^s  and  death,  to  moupl 

the  stage. 
Or  by  the  copacious  chamber^ipaid  are  prest 
Quite  doable,  'peck  and  heels,  into  a  chest  ? 

Tbe  Imsbud^s  vengeance  o^er  the  wife  extend^ 
But  yet  his  juster  wrath  go  ^oii  descends : 
For  she  ne^er  strolls  abroad  m  vile  disguise 
And,  when  ber  lewder  wishes  highest  rise. 
She  dans  btttlalf  indulge  the  sm;  afraid, 
ETeabyUMmaaibelofei^  WbcbetrayU    . 
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T  >rof«AN?39^^naHSc«flnoN  ^o 


Your  fortune,  p*1^,  4m J  iri*  Uma  Hfip^y »  ^' 
•Have  you'e8ca|[)'driM*«fe5nk8V'y*uH*J»'t««<  I 
Might  <ri«eljrtfeA«iR  ytjd  to  WoW  lHl*>«^«iWiy'J  nioi-1 
No ;  you  with  .ardour^^t^^  clanger  run, 
And  dare  a  second  time  to  bq  undone. 
Repeated  ^kvfel^w^rbeait:^tfiie*Vw«'Bft 
Id  Iov* wJtti  bbhAagy  tt-OoM^tlirti  4^tiV^^' 

But  you,  it  seems,  n^'ui  uj^iiih  ibt?  weeded  dame— 
vTheji,  $y  the  aqn  of  J r>v(.\  r  here  tU^icbim  ^        ..  , 
the  namV^^AS^    h^  n.  tli.in^l.  fe'illiUtWiM^^ve, 
Iwi8?Wpas8ijiesil^.T,tr6Vl,'niv,   '■''^'^ ''-^^''^  '  t' 
But taicel'he  OAngjt  :i  nrl  Tlr>  ^luittio  iiwcijl^^,''  ^'^^ 
And,  v^grpi^^^n^^|uY< ■  t >■  n . i i ■■  1  -  1 1 j i o n  li c^r  p'reS^ ' 
Spurning  tlie Veins.     Ti^st^Tiy,  ^IjjT!  j"i>TV|pr€fli 
O'er  me  to  lorcJ  it',  who  <'Lin  *JS«fy  biiul'Y'"  ,. 
To  eacli  proud  'n^a^t f  r  j.  1 6  f  a c h  c h x\  u ^  i  li i> %Hi^ r 
A  very.sWye'?  'l^V^  tvopiihi^  pra^-Ttir''^  P"wit» 
"With  tf»rice-'rebea!^i  tl  jite=j  tliv  ft^rs  i:onirul,    \ 
Or  vindicate  the  freedom  of  thy?oul.  ,      '. 

But  as  the  slave;,  ih&loWl^  ft  V^rtK^'V^."    *! 
Is  still  a  slave;  a  nfiaster^laVe  ^  bdkt,  '   '"  ''" 
So  art  thou,  insolent,"  bjr  tile  obey 'it:      '  "  "     ,  . 
Thou  thing  of  wood  and  wjrek^  l>j^  ,oth^^ta^^<f,  i 

'(...i:F./  II ».ri 

,t,i\ui\r,'y  ti  ^/ 


MMn, 
c  v/oll 


JV/ 


Who  then  is  free  ? 


'I' 


-The  Wise;^hH'Wl&ri  Miiit^Wi" 
An  empire  o'er  himaelf ;  whom  neither  chains, 
Nor  want,  nor  deaths  vith  slavish  fear  inspire; 
Who  boldly  answSfStnnifllWVm  desire ; 
Who  can  ambition's  vainest  gifts  dtspise ; 
Firm  in  himself]^'  l|[hpv>n  ^ii|)«|lf  relies  ; 
Polisb'd  and  round  who  runs  his  proper  course. 
And  breaks  misfortuhc^liffAi  supeiior  force. 

What  is  there  here^.thflt  you  can  justly  claim. 
Or  call  your  own  ?  When  an  imperious  dame 
Demands  her  pri<^,'wltlr  kibJlts  vile  pursues  thee ; 
Driven  out  of  doors  |ri|h  ^f^^  ^ell  bedews  thee, 
Then  calls  you  baeli;  for  shame,  shake  ofLh 
chain,   ■    '■'     •  ■•■   "ir  .Tio'i// o*  .voHT  U 
And  boldly  feH  hei-yoii  ari*  #*ft»^i^iv^¥a<bi^ "  ' '' 
A  tyrant-lord  thy  b^tef^F^?a»Wnir>'  i  ^ ' ' '' 
Anil«pur«t!Ve«liiatd;  diitflMr(Mk«i<Mc»<)to't>i^n^. 

If  some  fatn'd  pSetis  'th«'|f)Akif«t^\ttR(dUp}M%, 
Trantfixt  yon  s«afl(ff,  'with  admflf«tJiiin<^A»ttY  "^* 
But  is  your  wdr^hif^Ylbflf  >l«l^tlliA  «iifM{^  ''' 
W%en  I  wHh  woMRi!#t9e#'tfoin^'Hid«^d*lA|[)i'>'^^ 
In  craywii'oir  itf  icftaM)«,f^tdfif^Jie'I"  >'  vj  .-i  A/ 
Theewwd,  tb#ee t*te felaillktenr«|g^^  ^J  i^ 
IfMlrinksi,  \W'tet^  demTth^MOiilM'^lie^rtH^, 
And  80S«r  InlrttB  e#«bMt^'«t^!«n^>«^  •>^"<^  ^ 
Now  in  st^ng  tettifhde  tWyM^eHfinkPli^rii;'''^  I 
Wounded  tfiey'^dMli  fbevlpM«Vj»«k((P4cMtfV 
Yel  DttVilSib%Wl'Y!i|f6e<k^1#f&tl(^^|f|y^ 
But  you've  *  ^hCJlte, '  ani^  4  *aAtf'^«i^ '^"^'fi^ 
1  am,  f^t^iO^^lnii  ^'pii4im(m\^iiifi^p  ^"^ 
When4>y  «'«riloli^1nbMy'rilkN^%llVe'i»  dicH 
I  n  you  it  slldi^  ^'^»^i^matmdi\tii^^oii  I  bnA 
IfvourefVl9eeVPto^«ri*liiicllVk)«i»<*Alt«n  i\B  toi 
m^»ay  tWt  i;^lft*'fnKi,  i)iyi|^.«lb«y<fi^ 
'*  My  slk^uldeMfM-  tb«^f itidk^fgett^^li^I 
But  ahonld  mot 
Who  search  fbr 
For  soon  thiv  einMeM, 

Its  relish  lost,  shall^  pun  tttWrn-Hitftis^*,-''')  '  >^ 
Then  slMil I  y«w  treitiblrh)^  lftnb»  t^fti^ W  W^gt^t 
Of  a  vite  <^n»t^mMk  iHmim'fkfiHm         ' 


.C  VJ  but.' 


HowseId9mdM»i»illie/MlAifi«ne«««inp^9,f    - 
WteinirkrfMiDd  tfeilk^/lba{^k#;gb)»|«B,  ^j69f«»# 
And  shaHiMi  wn  lbeifeiffiftleiflpttq%49t4||jU:rn  • 
To  pl^ii^hisifahnifit1iMi(k«eU«  ai«QQ$i>9ff»f9^.  r    •  * 
You  caunot^fpdmi«oofiTfm«»H  ^^ritKin^d  e^j,^-,  T 
YoucaD«itiiiiateitli«b/iilluiftlt^^Mfi79^«?9MUn  q 
A  self-d«s«tirfrfi)tntt|ydilt»elfc|r<HVlJiwriVv'c  '7/ 
And  now  irttkoii&mtsBlliVMDmiWUitiil^^htv^K^  -I 
Your  c^lwi)  M9to^(i4»mjilMiH>M:|lM^9kHf».#i6l^ 
Thy  pMSHtig«an^  anrlat-tlHWHitfU^yi^t^iciiiUrt  t.  , 
,)6'nJ  ^riJ  znv  «"flk^^J['Ij'<'rf  9'Oiq  ol    ,'j»l  "f  ' 

UU\«niA9  ^»B§-?  oiom  ais  «•  Iqqs  .-am  -IHj  -t    "^ 

,'>il)  9w  h'j.;tr3*l9it«llcdi;'no>u*t|  •)■_  cO    . 
;  I.Fjiq;n'^i'o  M^fcl  ?^«tHhi  I  it/o  j!j..j  ^i  • 

«^'''^^-^'"^'Whi<i^^ttfc^bMrfail*6tr^p«**  • 

jjf-i; 'T  till! 'jcniV  noJ'if'  .?>f:w   t     ;    •. 

n^vtl    nijili    bi;(lf|0)M^.iyii^kiia[Ye,'- <- 
Or  to  my  farm  I'll  send  you j 


& 


[  LtJIIOT  Ul)t'  ^'Cil 


the  iiatiiiiaTCw 


I  If/; 


.'> 


.,  r? 


h' 


^   >0)iDA^IUS. 


)J-r.iTi    J.I)     :ij^ftH<^*', 

With^ij§fttd^nu!^,.t%f,^fw^ppjr  r^gB^. 

From  eaulx^^^  nr J.o^  j}^  W.Viffi?  SwH^ 

But,  ji«ih«^„^inw^ftjfi  j;s^  .W«  ^'?"f  *'«*^ 

Surenevw*^lker.,  ,,,,,^,  „,,.„, ,,  „  ,,„,.,^  .^_  , 

Catfli^t/'Miy^'od?  Hdyii'nn¥IK^^a«<Atieib**fcd. 
Around%iWW%«it«*»iOl«fl#*id»le,bB{c'fr'  T 

wftftm4^«fAw*^.^tHe5ia6A^iMt^   «^  '•' 

~      imV&eb:^  ^iM»filtif j  lUMJUl^yiilHtt^  a^^  •'< 

•Mffil^fflkw  «raRi«Mi|^  y^  '^ 

Solerttf^Sij^,*^  V^te^lWilil^  S!SlL, 
With  rigflf  wauHUH  %«i*i«»««Mi>««  ««e«^ 

ICAlbanW«5r  ' 


,r  n 


bUir%teMR»; 

TIEf  I.    .elif»t  lTto-7  !!':  ■»    "* 


On  thHMllMMVHn^^HiiMWB''  ^  t 
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OF  HOBCyCBHr^JPISTfiES'^T/BfiOK  L 


7^ 


lie  mifidkf%h4vi^^W>itiim^t*69  tMUmMi  lu  l<ri/ 

'orcius  b(N^iit^«fitf  Nai!aeiitaiitiinli^>)-'iii  t,  >  ihY 

>orcf4i!i/«ftii>^H<hty«if«N«t#0iilifdwdi|liaiki/^)  n<  Y 

Wlmte*er4[^byHtV|i^Mlith<la!r'0tik«tTN»b  tis.'  A 

:«  l^^^<biiffeiWsi(^MinMii^>aiigfcrBlK>#iif  wo:,  hr,A 

But  he,  to  prove  honLlwMrJQus  was  the  tremt, 
kVith  a  broiPd  flounders  eotrails  crowds  my  plate. 
Then  tells  me,  apples  are  more  Va6My  OKgllO/I^  «I 
ir  ^tber'd  by  fair  Lu{)^%f  aning  light 
FJe  l»^st pan  teJI  you  where  ,the  difference  lies- 
Rut  ri'el4%tVAiUS  &  V^Atui^ies, 
'  Sure  to  be  poison*<JboHMMprengM  we  die, 
Unless  we  drink  the  wretched  mi^rdcy.     ,        .. 
Slave,  give  us  larger  glasses."— St/iiSE  Wth  df^4d, 
A  fearful  pale  onr  laiJlUMdrs  face  overspread  ; 
Great  wmmfH9iim»^^t9im^,^W^^^f^  fol*«. 
Whether  With  too  (nqcl»u^j^«f;)jEf^^fl^  k^;,v^]j 
Or  that  hot  wines,  dishonouring  bis  teast, 
Deafen  the  subtle  jui^eSVof  the  taste. 

When    our^two^l  Aumykwmi  had   their    facer 

We  did  them  justice,  and  the  glass  went  round ; 
lliK  parasites  aione*1iTri1l|;ct  fear*d, 
And  the  full  flask  aqfwiHifiiqfy  >hey  sparM. 

In  a  large  dish  an  outstretch^  lamprt-y  lies, 
With   shrimps  air  flo^ting^-lrdtidd:    the   maste 

cries.  ,      t 

"  T^is  fish,  Ms?cenas,  big  with  spawn  was  caught , 
For  after spawnmg-tirnR  ildi9ahMs'ti«ug^i  '^  jJ 
The  ssmce  is  ifnlxM  wjth6HireA)rr;^'the'be8i,  '* 
And  purest  from  the  vits  VeniifraAlifiae/  '*  ^ '^ 
And.  asttbdrtf,  wepbur*ft'?n'S)ian}ith'bMtoe^,' 
Nor  less  than  fiTe-jr9|r->p|d  Julian  wine. 
A  little  Chian's  better  when  *tis  boij'd. 
By  any  other  it  is  often  spoiPd. '  ''    •  •   '  ''  -  ' 
Then  was  white  peppeuQ^W  it  gently  pOur'd, 
And  Tiq^ipif^Qf  ^|>ii|||  vjipUge  sonr'd. 
I  first  ai^^pj^,  t^c^^O^^  (;lf  saplcuce-jcnew  ,      , 
Roqnets  and  berbs  in  fcOckle-Srihe'td  sleW,'  " 
Though  in  the  sarawrksbi pickle,  'tis  confest, 

His  uiiwa$V4#^^T^sa^^ttMiu;»  df^l*4»" 

Bwtrtefi*h4kc«|<||^y^,,th||t.ft*^f,US8pre^a8^  ,  ^ 
Tumbled.'^^^jlMaiWH^i^vrfaajiP^^Uifhf^dp,  "\ 
With  dys^tkfffp.faiUfil^l!  ,1l9t  SH9^  tb^e  aQu<^^j8< 
When  ^7t|i«f)l{|itt,j^  no^W^  tej^^i,  fl(^.  ■  ^ 
iJome  hfmWMfti  |r«t  f3Siqfe,^fx;^^\e^jf^^.^e^^r^ 
Bu%  !rtiisertiS,nw^<iii^»€o»n<^  tj^^^^gec  ff^ 

Poor<*iiftiai^w«VV^hjsJi^ig,^t|.fl^ftr^f^,i^ 
As  if  btft^Hlyifaii  li»^ab»l^fl4'.      ,     .     l^, 
Sure♦bnJ^»4iWf|^rft^^W>lPg  PfiV.flWl  ff^n^  j 
But  wise|iiP|»«fi^apfl^^m>i]hr^i^>>>M^ 

Wktlft  Viirhi*.Wf M>i#/9ff bImi^  «iWfii|."iPft«^H  • 
His  laMgbMw,u^fl*MQkti^»W,M?f^  u 

'      '    -    cfr 


For  all  your  toils,  a  fair  t!fil)f|^| 


^7.yu^cr^iia, 


While  yuti  are  iortur'd  thus,'  and' torn  witli'pa'ii , 

A  guest  like  me,  pfftM^lo  entertain 

Wsib  hraai^tHilNillfiiyVith  sances  seaaoo'd  rigf t» 

And  »><  ro^^l'MI'tM^^M^,^^      >r,r  I 
Down  fslls  the  canopy,  a  tncR  of  fate. 
Or  a  grootn-footuitfn'T^ftlfcWiing  breaks  a  plate. 
GoodfwuM»«Ui«(c44waiBiriiMfftMttiy,.r  r,r 
A  laodtef#»vefcil«^imi|dq^4te^*M««lk?i  ;  i 


May  ^.^  WMllf^.by  thfl ROfMi^  blest,  / 

ThmiJ>«l,j0Pdiiwn*^ft»rt  vhf?^  ><ffi  sa^^  h'^nx  vm^ 
From  be^^jliedi  ihiii.f^lfFm*\m  y^k}^V^r\  fli«k»  • . 


,ttiJl  iM'jin;i 


ny^A^fct." 


How  after»flJDj|s  Jfft^  f?Wii*%W5  Wfy.-    ■  ul 


^^K'i, 


r),J 


"^Jf^^C^ J  Cri|(^' Vibiil  i  iis^  '^  Fiavr  y i>ii  brokptVcailf ? 
'  TO » w  oFtt-n  rti  US t  t  i.  al  I  Aj  r  t  'M I  i«i  ft j  5k  ^ ' '      • .     ,  -  t 
With.  sQiny  j>n  ii  j^fli.d  jo^c  *>'if  l^»Jgb  waa'drwt,  ,j 
S<rTvi  lin^' i?vtT.  Set  ■!  iinfin  j  l[ic  JjJ^t, 
>Ybe  u  >^  ►! J .  ,:,^  r%  r^  t  h  rt-s  I .  if  t^i  to  *  U  ti  a  ( tf:  T*d'  faCC,  *~ 
A':  if  tit  riu  itrl  u  ith  ^il  J'i>ijr,  l^t*f  di^Ljrafr*     '  ' 

A  <  r.uir  ill  jikniitfjrii,   Bnrl  ^j^iwderM  oVf 
\^  i[F?  ^alt  ijiir]  (l^>iijr ;  nii4  i>  wfillji?  g^itde^'s  liver,',' 
SlufTM  f^t  with  fi^-^t  bcspoliie  t!u'  euriooa  giver j^ 
B    kkij  th*;  n]nz>  of  h^itts,  far  m  it  secni*, 

No  ninil  uf ';;         -     '!        ■    ,    '  T.     [TIEIk 

1  'lj<'i  1  >i;  I '  , ,       L I ,  p ;  4 :  '  1  - 1 1     1  r '  rwisted  brei^, 

L^pf^Uie,i^a]i;<J,'yntl  nngtioves  ri^mpless  drest ! 
Delicious  fare  !  liid  hot  our  host  exptam 
Their  yarious  qualitiapiiiaidless  strain. 
Their  various  natures  :  but  we  fled  the  feast, 
ResolvM  in  vengeance  nothing  more  to  taste. 
As  if  Canidia,  with  eiAJ^iMste'd  breath, 
Ws^  (ly^  f^  gi^rpefai%,  l^asjM  it  with  death. 

ibl.4  "If    I.  '.>     .'•!  /'"j^     '■ 


Ef^tSTLBSL 

-.1,;  .»09K.Uj 


jr.it  ">  /I' 


*J«(If:f<  <'i,<( 


JiPJlSTJ-E  I, 

tb'  l^kKAS. 


THOU,  to  whom  the  Muse  first  tun'd  her  lyre, 
Whos^MOfl^hip  i^a^),her|a^st  soag  inspire,   . 
Wbereforft,.|4W'-W?fc  wpuld  you  ibus  eugaget 
TY^iM^^y^^i^atfSt  w^l^  honour  frooi  the  «Uge, 

His  y*iM^K7^glwiWi,iWQ«',»Offioretbe«une? 

Sec)||«  m  im  r^tw4  y^nius  Jios, 
Hanin Mifj^^f uiiti.  l»QrJ99^ri»  j^he  doubtful  pnce  t 
Wist^ly  resoUJsJ  jt^^  tflmji^  hi^  ftita-  no  owre, 
Or  the  HgM^^w^/nr  hjs.  discharge  implore. 

,3JW/^9ifte^,ig(»s9q,flWffi>^  pi^rcinfi^fiwse^ 
Loose  from:  t^i^c9|ii4f9Mryi9vri9g^honfi^  .    a 
Lestjiib^W(Pft46rVl^,.J«ft.b9hi|Mi, 
^iMMtof  ^ii^|lifQ^9. .  9Pd  ji»Mr9t  bis  wind.    . 

Th«^nii&i;i^^^UBmsff^«Qt^of  my  yoi|th; 
Farewells ,«e|jiqn„^jf  tl^  seyafc^.  9f  Vuth 
And  n)fU)%i^flA9tf>l^tl^  ^I'd  my  bie^vl;*      .    ^ 
Hath  ^«^y|;tlfeOMi)Hi i^Kl^facui^posfe^; 
And  I  no^f;i^i§pq,ff»y*i^lof^ic  lpi9k  . 
For  all  myMagfklifnj^  Pm*^^'4^  PU>m* 

.i^iftV*^P«fl>«W»,  rWl»at;SBCti  VhaVcbief  Igwn; 
my«|P(aJiii^«Mf)u^  Mindly  ff^om  to  oone ; 
i^qf>a«fttk«,t^f!|ip^t,^rpv«9  I  shape  my  way, 
NQW,>9ftiv«(l4upg«inta  the  world's  widt  sea  1 
Now  V^lw^t>  piM^i^sTigidly  ^^iend. 
Nor  to,tb^i|orld-^ti)e  world  to  me  shall  bend ; 
np^ea  w^^BHi  Ipoa^  moralist  my  gttide« 
And  to  a  fG))o^t«ai  rig4  apnootbly  gUda. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


%6 


^  '^^'YttlvNejfs^i'^isaAflcroff  ^^o 


Afi  nigfkt  iecms  Mioui'  ib  IhJ'  ^^Wt^^i^m.^^ 
Whosf  fair-one  breaks  her  assi^atidii-tfliOT; '  ' 
*A9  to  a  slave  appears  thelength^h'd  daV,""  ' "  , 
Who  oprea  bis jta*|c-rfor  he  r&clv^  hirptiy^J'  ^  ;".'. 
As,  wheu  t^ifi  gxian^i^n-mpther's  tob'^eve^^'  ""  ^ 
Impatient  xpj^9(^  waste  t^eir  lastly  tony  y^ar"'}"  .' 
So  »a(l)y  slow  t^e  time  ungratefiif  ftWs.      ! '  '' "  , , 


So 


Which, break,*  tV  ijppqrtant  systerns  t  Ai 
Systems,  whosiq  u^fvl  pr^epts  mi^ht' eni 
'i^tlifi0U||iKl  poppi.both  inliMicy  and  sii 


W.nope  lo^.^xpceusr  j)jercinff  eyes  : 
rou  t^iei).  a  6^rpngth^nii>ff  slave  qes'pUp  r 
fpr,  o^atchlesp.  C}lycon''s' Ti  m^i^' '  W  'v^t^^ 
not  curq  tbe  gojit's  decrepl t'p^tp  1  '  /  .^ 


But  meanejT 

These,  the 

Vou  cann<7t. 

But  will  you 

Yoitvii^b^. 

Yet  why  not 

Though  of  cxaqt  perfection  )[ou  d^Vpalr,  ^'^  "^  ^  ''*' ' '. 

Yet  every  step  ,to  virtue  's  wort^  y'our'care/"^^  '^ 

Even  while  yqu  fea/  to  useypur  presqi'i^fsj^ryi^^ 
Yet  gipws  yowr  bo^wnpi  wit^a.  lusj.  of  more  ?"  "' 
The  power  of  words  and  sooth iq^  sbuncU  can  ^ise 
Tbe  ragiBg  pain,  and  lessen  the  diseasiQl'    .'"  ' 
Is  fame  your  passion  ?  Wisdom^s  powerful  c^rm', 
If  thrice  read  over,  shall  its  force 'disarm.,  '_^ 
The  slave  to  envy,  anger,  wine,  or  love,' 
The  wretch  of  sloth,  its  excellence  shall  prove :   , 
Fierceness  itself  shall  hear  its  rage  «|wa^, ",'  '^''  ^ 
When  Iisteni(\g  calmly  to  tb*  instructive  lay.     , . 
Even  in  our  flight  fi-om  vice  some  virtue  |ie?^  'V^^  < 
And  free  from  folly,  we  to  wisdom  rise.  ^    ,     *^    ^  ^  . 

A  little  fortune,  and  the  foul  di8^ra<fe^.    ,'  i  ' 
To  urge  in  vaio  y^ur  interest  fpr  a  plap(^ : '  '  J  '   ^ 
These  are  the  illb  you  sVum  with  deepest  (Iread!;' 
With  how  much  labour  both  of  heart  and  bead  ? 
That  worst  of  cvilsi  poverty,  to  shun* 
Dauntlem  through  seas,  and  rocks,  and  fires  yoi  i 
To  furthest  Ind,  yet  bdifflwi  io  attend  [rui  i 

To  the  calm  lectures  of  some  wiser  friend, 
Who  bids  yon  ^om  what  d6w  ^u  most  desire, 
And  with  an  ideot*s  ignorance  .admire.    . , .    .  .r 

What  strolling  glafliator  would  engage '  ' ' 
For  vile  applause  to  mount  a  country  stage," 


».'! 

«.ll 


Who  at  th*  Olympic  games  could  gain  ren6^n"  ^ 
And  without  danger  bear  away  the  ^^fown  y '  ''  *  j 
Silver  to  gold,  we  own,  should  yiel^  the '^fii^,' 
And  gold  to  virtue;  louder  Folly  qries, '  '  "  ! 
"  Ye  SODS  of  Rome,  let  m«»iey  first  be  sou^i:^    ! 

Virtueisonly  worth  a  second  thought.^/.'  i   ^ 

This  maxim  echoes  through  tbe  "banTcerS^  stt^. 
'While  young  and  old  the  ple»sing  strain  repeat^ 
For  though  you  boast  a  larger  fund  of  sense^ ' 
XJntainted  morals,  honour,  eloquence,         "' 
Yet  want  a  little  of  the  sum  that  buys.  / '    " ,  *  ^ 
Thetitfed  honour,  and  yoii  ne*er  shall  ^I^ :  "^  ' 
Yet  if  you  want  the  qualifying  pght      ^    ', .    ' 
Of  such  a  fortune ^9  be  jpade  a  Kaighi^*  ''"' '  '^' 
Youfre  a  plpbeian  sOU..  .^et  children '*lil'£' "  '  ' 
Amid  theirsportf,  ".I)o right,  and  be  a ^int*' 

Be  this  Iby  brazen  bulwark  of  defence, 
StiU  Io  preserve  thy  conscious  innpcenc^, ' "'  " ' 
l«ror  e*er  turn  pale  wjth  guUt    But,  prfth^e',  tel|. 
Shall  Otho's  law,  the  chudrep's 'song  ex^I'?- 
The  sons  of  anciept  Home  firsi  sung  the  strain,  "^ 
That  bids  the  wise,  the. brave,  the  virtuous  Wlgn< 

My  friend,  get  money  5  get  a  large  estiitte. 
By  honest  means ;  but  get,  at  any  rate, 
That  you  with  kniigUts  and  senators  may  Hi. 
And  view  the  weeping  scenes  that  fupius  nhnt. 
But  is  he  not  a  friend  of  nobler  kind, 
W^ho  wisely  fashions  and  informs  thy^  ^ind, ' 


To  answer,  witbfW«nil9JMbK)«tf&k«i^ti}  n 
To  PMtyMAl*lWiiM.J>udisti«M4iMMr«Ai«^ 

The  public -ctofiww/itilMiifatiNcfaitJ  i- 
To  join  th«<|»l*Ii^jad9in^M)  iaiidlaM|liiv«^.v.  .   .. 
OrflyliNictH«rttte^iAisK4[^^«^iin^;*!>  .  a:     .  /. 
MKi»>*»^«lw»tiy>iwaiPtfc>-iidkltfRrfytiM#  AfcBie   - 
Toth«'ri<%liigKNUs^/fVat^f)ii»aftui4  ior^n.  •   7 
Wben.l:|«lMMntl]iPst«fia/<tMtjaitii9ide»  -»^;'    ' 
I/)ok  forwaf(|«ll^'lkMrliiiiMtof««tttfii«;eBiii{9i  i 
BM-WlMitafiMlqMMitttd  btM-i^  tb>mehv.:-i 
For  »tw»>apitloai#nctl  jioteAsg^iosawKift?  u 
Some  joyitfi^iiliQrriMMMs^y 4at»v  "^  •'  '^     ^ 
By  presenUtiMK^boriUff^  vidiiwB^^teiift^ 
Others  th<(lgtiiiBt>(|bi^ing»itatartl»;iay}i.«>ti  .i: 
And  make  ih»«bfMti%S(bacbelovditfr'|H8^7-^ 
By  dark  extoPaou'iMetitieirMlaMaUteffi 
Thus  everyitvsv'BMBrdlAipHittpaaaiiiviiawfms 
*ftlt  «lMMi4»heiTiMfaDiaiki/4riUstoidy  ^nm 
B««»'«9P  wkf UtMl^^ia HwoMritt  iifitwfcw  |iiiijmi4 

<*  What  place  on  fiaHlivitiiicUHBims'^Bns^'viBl'' 
SooH^tlMrJbMttlMM/ftadMi^ldKiiBgoKsi  ainll  psove 
Th'  impatient  wMttit  ofOito  'mtfvMvwm4a9m$ 
Bu«tf4iiii«ioeyipoiittt«ta«otbe(^iimy4 
(Which  likoit'sign  from  ftldsmain  aMSifcvbey) 
Instantv^^koMan^  t»nif«aaat  k^te, 
Aoiialniidd^wM]^  isihiirlonlthip>a«Mtau 
Knows  keitM|p8nial(bei^'«iA'fniltfol  wife? 
'*  Oh'V'ChentiNr  blisaofwn  imaanwd  life  !** 
trs^ha  li' iNtdftlb^  ^  I  tbeMi  V  blest, 
!'H^  t««artf)V8reof  the  bridal  J07  poaaetf^ 
Sayv^  ^hile.  betthanjk^^hus,  what  letMsni  cm  bind 
These  varioa^fsmia^  tMsP^oleUaortfae4Billd^ 

But  novrtor  lower^olilf^etatatn  yoor  cyioBy 
AnAlor!  Wbat  ad^ei  of  lidicide  ariss  I 
Thepoo#tibrDfeiailcirofheai«,rpreaMaes 
Tochabgo'bi*biii«erb,'bBti»vi«fidl    ' 
An4;  i\Ai3tt  the  tscb  fin  ^Mwir  oWvifau.^ 
He  hires  a  boiit,  omd  <polBcaiHi  m'oMc  (|rv 

If  som^mnhBidqF  ba*  U«ri  libtdh  ^  llaitf 
Or  if  myvobesiof  dtffM|aiM<^(r^^«baB;, 
Ifmyn«wi»ait4'tetjkiaptd.fblrti<aBf€flk«{.    - 
You  laagb«iasemio|r'q«a##ol«hi-ai7i<baMs 
Bu;^lf<«iy>jad§mvnbt^^ltbiitMlffl4tairile;.t'  . 
Should  contnidk»«yig«tiaad  otnnewfi  Kfe^ 
9liC»itd>nov  daipisffvjbat'it  i^'^vaA.ptkt^4^ 
And  ^aroekttwisblbihwba*  bittu^onitit  ncw'd; 
Float  Iflietba  ti^e^'inA*!  higb(«haibMildii«^«aMe; 
Now  pMlot  ^fcswiyqsofTOmid-iiBagqntoaJfciM^jte; 
You  callitmadikcakd^ihtfiiisusd^teiid^  ^M.  ,: 
Norlaa9bv>wavi«l|iicfetivit^bairiipaid  In  ■»!■' <l 
Tomat)igetBigr«9|gste^T«sn)8CBii»«ftwid^  ^.ii  ^^  . 
libit  liMI«Bfl(fitbe>kMifihyOQtete«idi  -     . 
Wbile)y««,Haigr>snnit  pmrTiiitfii  ■iliiijftii^il 
OowbowvAiyifitetMwibDditfby.bapaMki^MMft^^  ' 
An  ilhpar^l  4iaiby«uc'W*bfbik«otaenti^eai  : . .  a 
In  one,  who«toreran4.hi|ri— j,yowiiito.<— >. ; 

In  aborts  tbeim0ib«fn|3pleBtbtejMvc»' 
Rich,  froa^i; — i-*~*i-i— « — 


AII<«^tfdiV  Uttftag  iiirMi.Mtb.«ipfbiMaf  Mil- 
Except  MR»fahiitiaqrpb%iliadiiiBiilt  hmw^L 

••:  '1'  -  .•  tW.   '/  7  'w     ••.•;f  tlHifiKo  I,  ill  A  •    .'  - 

^- ..<•'!(    .,j>»  li».'*        U  .»  .1  >•  >;»»     ,. 

•      V0)«9U194,  „  . 

WBtts^;'tityiiOiltfKii>(Mi  9omk9km 
With  yontbfatiftteyritaiWat^KoMffaxlilM, 
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in 


Than  all  tte;«ob«rMg«t<«tf/iU%«riwpl4.    . 
Why  thiwJit^lUrif  DOtm^Np'dt  Al^ndf      . 
And,  Lo11ias,lMi*-ibenM«da»of)F<Mir^n«M«^  » 

Tb<»Mtt-«roogiitIf«MCk,r^i«^iUim«i5r  i^^opf 
The  lovaof  PAJM/:«na  Ole^eiigth^Mk^  Jnoeft-  «.i 
Of  Greece  fauinn,  (ptff8«D^;xa«riinf4^ilfti««,., . . 
The  gi(MyrttiiMuHt«ai»^he.f9oli8t«i«i|^. 
Of  ktnfei»aafl  petfiliy  1  il«Mr;AflteM>r*«#0l»evi0S 
"  Cut  tiff  M»cni^«CNiori;  •railtDiieJb^^ianer^'^ 
Bat  ParM^^nBBUthiB«M0iel>wiUb4ifMiPy.       .,. 
Nor  FiUth6fara?iU»b«ppioewtQ»Mainkt(t.-    r  /< 
While  boarsr. Vtttoiv  byiespbrienaeJiiia^ft'  •  - 1 .. 
Tore^9MMaHitt«ognriD0wmbl»ftri«i<r  ..    .«  h.. 
His  ii9ar*dlaiKtti«aoD«}f  BeUa«fi«M#c     •      .  /.- 
And.9^«alpaMiop,.«|ualinND»ifi|pife«,   •  « 
The  brcaitsvCiaativ     When  dmii|f  fiMHMiKlii  firfc 
Vnsottad'RMilmt,  tiieif4|DAtBe0t»ifiMl<tJb»«edufgi» 
Trojans  And  Qraaky*  isc4ilM«i0^ ,  baiOi  >  lUl^Hat,  r 
Offend  aUkein  vklenfleiMMhliiK.        r\  t 

To  show  «kat  wtadiMiMimi.  wteft  i«M.oa*i4«,  r 
The  pottaett  Ulyipm  in  Duryimr,. 
W'ho  copqaerU  Trojr.  and  wttik  ^tafaakraa  ken 
Saw  varioua  to«m  aoH  polities  of  oieni:.  •  . 
While  for  MatteU;  and  for  his  fMkiv#  iraiiiyt 
He  seeks  a  passage  iliroMKfa  the  bomrtlets.iHaia*/ 
In  perils  plimg'd,  the  patient  hera  bn«v«« 
His  adverK  fate,  and  bnojs  ahoi«the.«pveSi  • 

You  know  the  Sirens'  bm^b,  andCirco'a  (kaUjirht 
Which  had  he»  sensetess  and  lateotper^kte,  quaff >d 
With  kk.campanioos.  be,  like  theni,  bud  heeat 
The  brutal  rassal  of  an  barlet  queen  j 
Had  liv'd  a  doy,  debased  to  Tile  draro»    : 
Or  loathsome  swiae,  and  grorell'd  in  ibe^iwtffti  t 
But  we,  AWfanuinbevs  in  the  book  of  life,         i 
Uka  iiiQBe^bd  boldly iwoo'd  onirlKro'a  wile. 
Bom  IttcoasaiiMilbefniitB  of  earth  $  ia  (kfiitl^  • 
As  vantavl  idteas  .Ph«aoia*a.groiitb9 
Mere  outside  wik,  to  fill  the;  ifii^^btgr  void 
Of  life,. ia dvela and equipafKB  empkry'd^ 
Who  sleep  ttll.inkl^daiy,  wid  witii  oodting  ain 
Of  emptgr'  nM»io  sdotb  awayonrcaros.      . 

Rogues  ttightiy!riso<to;imi0leraien  for  pel^ 
Will  yon  aotrostte  yoa  ta  preserve  yourself? 
Bu^tb<ftlgh.tlt:  boiAtb  youdoae-awa^  youi<.dayi^ 
You  ixMH  whc»|mff'd  vstbdpepsieal  disease.'    * 
Uttlew  yon Jight tDUneadyJiiniti,'  to  find   ■, 
A  lawtaliiook  )  >unleS8iyo«  farQ  yaaar  mind-  ' 
Vo  nobler  sfcudlek,;  you  shall  Mtit  rest;  < 
Aadlvaeo^  bnvyafaall  distract  .your  breasts 
For  the  bbst  eye<a»  instaqtcufw  ywr  find  9 
Then  wbyaeglect,'fi9i<yiesia»  tkeMcheasni: taittd 

OareJobeiaiisp}  befiBis  /fiMv.aiioe.begun|>*  % 
Youf  task^ssgo^sy ;  kBl£^e.sK>rbtif  donei^  <  • 
And  soeatbe  bmni,  -wbojbaaitjn  bis  fiaawr  •  -  •' 
To  praMise4rktae,'aad'p«c*rBct9  4Habaiur,f<  •  ••; 
WaiU.  4ike«he rwstie^tiUi theArirdr dried/:  ' 
Stilt  fplidasitia  river,  .awd  4nll«rer;9lide»i:  .< . 
Farwealtfv  and  wiiris«tflrmtfadi*9rfsre't»a'( 

WestnbtbeJtfMtvaddraelisindhajM.A.  /  I 
Blest  with  a  competence,  why  wish  for  more  ?  J 
Nor  boose,  nor  lawls,  amt  heaps  of  laboured  ore  i 


As  piqti^res,  .glQwjn^  jrUh  a  lavid  li^ht, 
With  mii^t  pleasure  charm  a  blemishM  sightt    , 
As  chafing  footh.s  the  gout,  o^  music  cheers 
1'he  tio^liqg  organs  pf  impostham^tl  cars. 
Your  wii^c  grows  acid  when  the  cis^  is  fouls 
Learn  .the,  strojfg.  sense  of  pleasure  to  controT  ; 
With  virtuous  pride  its  blandishmtents  disdain  ; 
Hurtful  is.pteas^re,  when  it*s  bought  with  paio. 
He'  wants  foc^vev,  who  would  more  acquire; 

Set  certalu  limits  to  your  Wild  desire. 

The^^.n,  who  envies,  must  behold  wfth  pain 
Anot^jier's  joys,  and  ij^ckeii  at  kis  gain  i  ' 

Nor  couici  Sicilians  tyrants  ei^er  ttA 

A  gr^^ter  torpient  than  an  envi6uS  oiind* 
|^e^'ij^an,'unj»bletocoijttt)l,hi»ipd,     ' 

SHali  wi^  undone  what  hnte  and  wrath'  ittfpires 

To  satfe  n  is  ta^e  precipitate  he  feifeU, 

Yet  in  hi^  (jireastVis  rage  linsatefl  lie*. 

Aoger'^'  a  shorter  madness  of  the  mindS 

Subdue  the  tyrant,  and  in  fetters  bind. 
.  The  docite  colt  is  form'd  with  gentle' skill 

To'move  obedient  to  his  rider's  will. 

fn  the  iQud  hall  the  hound  Is  tangM'to  bay 

The  buck -slcin  trailM,  then  challenges  his  prey 

Thix>ugh  the  wild  woods.    Thus,  in  your  hour  of 
^puth, " 

From  puV-e  mstniciion  quatf  the  words  of  tratb. 

The  odours  of  the  wine^  that  first  shall  stain 

The  vrr^in  vessel,  It  Aall  long  retain. 

Whether  you  proVe  a  tagger  in  the  race. 

Or  with  a  vigorous  ardour  urge  your  pace, 

I  shall  mahitain  my  usual  rate;  no  more; 

Nvr  wait  for  those  behind,  riorprest  on  those  before. 


Can  give  their  feverish  lord  one  moments  rest. 
Or  drive  one  sorrpwrf som  ibi».anxiou8  breast ; 
Tbe  food  possessor  must  be  blest  with  health. 
Who  rightly  meaM  t9iMe4i4s  boarded  wealth. 

HowsMaad'Wches  gratify  the  braasl.  . 
For  Ittors  loing^  ^rvttb  Mr  depfsst» 


! 


£PiS3X8  ur. 


TP  .4Vf.iqi  ILOKOS. 


Flosus,  tloi^^  to  know  where  Clandids  1 
The  distant  rage  of  war;  whether  he  spreads 
His  ponqucring  banners  a*er  tbe  Hnncian  plains^ 
Or  near  the  Heber,  bound  in  SACwy  chains. 
0(do<»  the  Hellespotit's  Mgh-tower'd  sea, 
Or  Asia's  fertile  soil,  his  fonrse  delay. 
WU^t  works  qf  genius  do  tbe  youth  prepare, 
Who  guaird,hi»  sacred  person  ?  Who  shall  dare 
T9  sinjf  great  Ca^^ar's  wars,  immortal  theme  I 
Aud  give  his  peaceful  honours  down  to  fbme  f 
How  fares  qiy  Tit! us  >  Say,  When  he  fntends 
To  publish  f  Docs  he  not  forget  hi*  friends  ^ 
He,  who  d1$daio4  the  springfrof  common  fame, 
And  dauntiiss  qiiaR^  the  deep  Pindaric  stream. 
But  W1I1  the  ^tiise  her  favouHte  terd  inspire, 
To  tune  t^'flie^an  sounds  the  lloman  lyre  } 
Or  with  the  transports  of  t|iestrfi^rage, 
Aod  jh  sonqroui  idn^oage.  «hafce  the  stage  > 

Ija  t$-lsus  be  Wmoni$hM,  o^  and  o'er. 
To  searc{»  the  treasures  of  Wk  native  store, 
Kvf  U)Hf;h.  what  ^<i^|}us  consecrates  to  Fame; 
Ijest;  when' the  tilr^s  their  various  plumage  clmhliy 
Stript  blf'tiis  stolen  j^ridc^  the  cro*  forlOm 
Should  stfind  the  laughter  of  the' public  seom. 
'     What  do  you  dare,'  who  float  with  active  wing 
Around  tbc.thymy  fragrance  of  tbe  spring} 
Not  yours  the  genius  of  a  lowly  strain. 
Nor  of  uncultur'd  or  unptolishM  vem. 
Whether  you  plead  with  eloquence  his  eaoss  ;        ^ 
Or  to  your  client  clear  tbe  doubtful  laws; 
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And  sure  to  wi^^p^pii^^ipii;i,|,i|F|j^  3jVtj«7 -1 
Tbe.wr^thi  of  ivy,  :9t\tk  ttrwvjp4.ff»Mc^,j..  .,;  ii 

Could  you  Xhf  p^9^  tiq  Mw.  mm  ^WPtffJU 
Thatdain|]jtheno^)I^r.pii™wof^^  i.,0 

Ctouldyog  tl>e^,^av«r,4wW»MWlf,l»1lv,t,i  ti 
Soon  should  JlPtt  x^v^^mw^miRPiBM  M*t)FH3 
;w  wdom  h^,am.l||pi^,  ^.wWcJij^n  «U#hOHl4r#tBi| 
The  little  vito^^^^j^ll^teiwn^jg^B^j^  ^,        j 
Who  mean  to  live,  within  our  proper  sphere. 
Dear  to  ourselves,  and  tn  nnr  country  dear. 

Now  tell  me,  whether  Plancus  holds  a  part 
(For  sure  he  well  if^riief^mwr  heart  ? 
Or  was  the  reconciliation  made  in  vain, 
And  like  an  ill-cur'<l'«i^#CMd«bf«^ks  forth  again. 
While  ioexperienoM  vQutlu,  aiid,hlc(|djiiflam*il« 
Drive  ye  rffel^^S  OTW^SSKSt*^  n 

A  voUre  Ko^.fe/gr^atJflyj;?e^^^^  "0 

Fur  yonrli^tum,  in  sacfiiSce  to 


3  eA 

•••     <•    1    ■•'  fc  1  W  w  t?  "Xl'l 
TO  AJUHQS,T|BiU.U».,!  bu,fjf,v> ',i{T 

Albioi,  in  whom  firy  saiii^ iM <  ">    ii)  buA 


A  candid  ciittc,  aiid<»  kiod^  ^  •  ■  '<i  <<>  ^i  '>: ^^  ^i^H 
Do  you,  while  at  y4urt;oiulAr«f4ieitV"''''  '""^  ^^ 
Some  rhymtngiiibaars'iii^dlttiw,/^"  <l  £  i  .v,  ,ij,jT 
That  shall  in  voluHiVlbulk«Msei<  '<""  •"  b  /Im^iJ? 
And  even  fhom  CaiirimibAarthb'^fl^y^^  "^  lit^ilT/ 
Or  saunter  throngh  tti« i£il^<«oM/  ^mk.  i>w  j^T 
Musing  on  what  beAUi  Iftr^^rtsii^d  {^tf^^ilio  nl 

Thou  artaot<forfti>d  orWd«ia)ttKltldi/<  ^>^  nrdT 
With  breast  Inanimate  Mf  c<Hd  j^^^-  «•  ^q  -i^^Md  l  ** 
To  tbee  the  g^s  a  form  OMMrpteM^  ^^  "-^Jfi-*  ^vi  »• 
To  thee  the  godt  srAvly  «ttat»"''  >  '''mo?  v4r.t  liiirf^ 
In  bounty  gate,-  ^ktk  arttb>ktt9#>'"i  "viblm  >  loT 
How  toeii}ay  wkat'they  t^elltM,   ''  .«'ov  ^lnrrii  I  •» 

CaBftfbiidtiOf«^o««bI«iltnriiH^i^  '  !',I'3V/  *> 
Even  forheriaveurHti  boy^Mi^Mre;  •?'•  ^^  >^  '  HV/ 
With  sense  aiido|«arexpi«iikMi'Mttt»t^  qn  »  nuf  1 
Of  friendship,  boiN>iip;  iiealtb'|Mfti:<>"  '^^i*''  '3^1 
A  table  elegmltkf >Mn^ :  v.:-;  xh>,}  \^>^j  U-^i  [ml 
And  a  ppetio,  aa^  ^eHk}^-'  ':'•  ai  :i'..i.ii  .'t-.ili  urd 

By  hope>iBspH^,.:d«ipHMt  «rMN4;^r!«i  '  ^  '  •>■< 
By  passioD.aannH),  lMr|>Ii^i9i»il]biCHi^;i  ,J>(  bnA 
Believe  that  etmryimorflkiiPir'AyitMr)  ym  om  'jviO 
HaUiiigbtiBdop'tly'ftUMC-<Uf(  no  .-'ffi^  ,ilr.i|  5^,tT 
Tbep^  if  MmorM«^'8uif'bcriiMli%^i^'q  oJ  ^«ni  »nO 
With  (|oobiiilMtMiahalMriiyitt6ii''oh  im1)  id'o  baA 

Sncb  are  theimbtiiii'liMl^^ibffi^fTC''  ^o  jjIbJ  oT 

And  hei)S^,  \A  aleetoand^i^Abttti^Mel'^^^i'''  ^  ^i"l 

Yott^|ifiQd,.;«Mr-iiirQibierMy Hwtf/Ti  ]u  jdncrfota? 

A.))Og  bf  E^iriatwiett^' '. .•  q  t>:!  b  rifi  -jwa  norfw  Jwff 

'     It  M<'.  ntj:v  1,  ,(iir;B  Juo  Jf»5  o)  v/oH 

.*/.  TJ'ib  vuiti  iJii  «M  )il)d  riiiw  ,f^?i;r>«  A 

■  .  ..  :i:  -.1  ;.'j  EPfiSTL^ ^li^r.^fO  IJO'^  bllioV/  *» 

If,  niyTQni^tasI  3w«iTO<!rf*WiM%lIiiJlw>ir^rfJ 
To  he  on  beds  9^ mi^le^mjiilbil^aiif,  ^^^^  .  '^^-^ 
And  sup-M  berba^doiie^'biMfibhi^idiyi  {i'r  IqnA 
At  evening  I  tkpBOt  |aiiifbr%By.grtK^»"t»w  ii.'/ 
Nor  old,  I  own^nor  evoeU«ntiMt  '<H<i*  ^'''^» ''  '  I'^- 
Of  five  ycMj»  vintage;  midktttmhy^t  ^  ^ 
If youhv^ebetl^i',  bring th^toll♦ei>llwfc^iti4'.  '  A 
Or,  from  aa  bumbls  ^'wni^  tttf  Ittnimow  b^K' ^ 


5*T. 


2^b;eiJtoaUi~  t>^ 

Shall  nniW|,o»«qwybAiiJliPgiby  ily».,fcm<Mtf» 

_       ,-x-^  ""onod  oo  iK/T  ol  dohri^  mod-w^jl  sJT 

^r.  ""B^MChSfiiNiMteiilNb  iftrvodio^-u^H  7 

ft«  I  « Ty  vi  *" '  Hit^wiii  jinnitvqnnflBBnrar>n  h 
^jM99»b  iB^ib  art  J  baati  oj  eniaaisi  i?.'  •. 

Dnves  the      Mffyinwn  jWli^piiuiJiijajnati 

A  flow^jvgsJ(gt^  ^»iw>^  a^lh^w^Lfe. 
Even  in  iW«>Bi»#i^gf,pipjrffpoiwW|ri;..v 

,^^««"«!«3FcPfWi^lli*fln»4trtal»/r  .. 
(Andnon)fgp^mi,^i,„ij^^^„„^j,,^    . 

That  no  fo||JJii«»,/wi,iIM««p:ll»fK«djK 

^^'^^BfiOllriy^WPMi^ilNiiglMirepeQtmafaMa 
^y  ^»»<^b^ft^^9H(A^t,onQe»  wbor  life  ^rowa 

M»y  P5f^^^WW^i«firtekjwowi,*in^«rt2,  , 
nut  write  ^w^^jjp^jlp^i^yjj,,,^^^^  , 

Then  «n«taht||j^i,|  ^b|!ilwvt#«W>tttimp:  -  - 

.bioTtr  nB'j  lidxniyT str  ym  laSjariw  .*•',•  • 
,b7i;w  ni-jff  r  ;:4JiTw  lalTB  flUO*  ".Ijrffiminuo  llr  J*  . 
.Kko  b  Ji»jrbK"n  ^"Rw  iJ»v  hns^uudi  v 
Ur.  "Jfii  .b'-ifiDJq  v^^'pfe^iJI^vjsd  }if^Mn  v  -  ■ 
nu  HflJUo//  euuuftj;^^^||.^dw    !  suiod  -i:    - 

^iit  with  ^^T>at  rrffi-Tcnt  «eye  do  thejl^j^ 

O  'Unyat3'ji/«i^liVe..   ami  lb.  pt^:|^W^^^  .. 

Or  wltu  ul,:  sru,,,  .  .         .      ,,.^^  ^t^tly,,^^ 

Of  d  I  s^i  I  >p^  ^^iJ  tm  t'lj  t,  jHM  ettj:,  or  a  ti vi  ir .  |^'  ^ 

I*  rn  p  t  y  r '  c3  w  J I  h,  a  I  riiuit  t  he  j^ani  *^  dji^t  nu-t,  u 
Aa  iie  Avho  d^,>^L'5^  on  fthat  tJi^  wurl4  ^dt^iK^*  ^q 
Ecrual  l^etf  l^urs,  .q^.|  i  L-.r  m^^,  ^.,^ 
w  Jien  Bt,(;i4j^Ul  daoj^Ci^  i  viuid  them  lisfy  ^  ^^ 
Nor  rtiatt*^  it,  wljaijt  pi^iuu  iills  L^ine^t,  ,  ', . 
Wi til  joy  or  ^i^^  d«^r^  tir  f^jar  Q»>pcea^  [vW^ 
Who  vi^ws.  vilh  dowo-^i  ey,:-^  lif^^^s  ^  ^  . 

wtj6fe,souJ  ^OHgsti/S,  aad^tupiW  h  ^.^ 

EvchYirtiu*,  >4li.tip  pursuVtwiU*  n'iiTiitU  ^^:;ff!«% 
Turns  iutu  v^^  ^  fygls,  tb^  lafe^^iamfc 
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St  Mi|l>A«(^f«-n^  tf lai^^a«MbJ<'>'>^  "'I'''  ^ 
le  low^mrn  wretch  to  yoo  no  hoiioriF|tfVt» 
But  tinfe»»UlKPi1)&y«lte^iAt^«iW«»'ti^ti^.;^ 

yet  remains  to  tread  the  drear  d^Wiiil^^ 
'he«eimili9diii^itM  |Mft<'»i^r^^.';'^ 
Wotili|i9od  tfet  irM]id9«]««Hih*%eii»>^ti«i.- 
bat  ni^t^imMtf'A^ki&^i^^^^'fii^Y^^^ 

'TirtuaHcaat«aoiM|«to(MtsiMf  ^H"^  ""''^  ''"'7' 

nd  wit»^«dONtflilljkftl»<M««l-^CiVM'^.i)%;"''^'  ^; 

ct,  if  you4lifa*trili*<*it«l««if%tft^li  WiWi,"'  ""  l 
hat  grov€rak^trf<m»^ 'M>^<flr^Mr>rcf%i6h'di{lia  ^' 
.  sacred  avm^  w*<to  tK^dlsteVtdilllti ""<''"';  \  , 
tor  let  tha  j«»^BitHyiJtott  wad««fe1^rt!'  ^"  ^"'' ,: 
I  thousand  talent*  bf^th^'fUiittdM'iiblii'  < '"'  ^' '  . 
'ou  first  denghM  i  tlM<i^^'tf's«^AyArWiD^{ '  \ 
i  thifd «iof»Mn« be ymfr'«iMie)rtr<<^ ^  "^  <* , 
ind  add  a  foMith  to  maljo^ho  mmM'^^s^^VV^;;'^  ^ 
'Of  gold,  tiM  My«ef«fMi  <i«e«ti  iTtflt  lii^l3#,'f  -  ^ 
Viends,  honour;  hiith,  and  b^Mty  dirf  lyesft{>#| ; 
rbe  goddcMof  \mttiafek)lb'fo)ftii#  hiK'trlHti '!  -^'7^ 
Lnd  Venus  dtcte  tbcJ  W4H%«ttidtfied(  'iMrm:'  /\  '^^ 

Tbe  CafifMdociah  kkt^  'fbtM^fii  kfth  fiA'WiaVM, 
Tct  waitiiagJiwadeytwas^bht^richf^lHiNeik  >  ''^^^ 
Sc  not  iskeUlm^v  ta«alltl»,  es^he^  sirjr,     ' "  ^' '. 
3nceb«iDgiaikfdlD'ftiWi}tlklb^ii))lay>  ''''; 

*  An  hiadtadlAattiW  i«8tt/»'to<6W«rd'<?r»^^ 

Bat  yet,  whate'er  my  wardrobe  can  afibrd, 

^'^ou  «hail  command'."  Soon  lifter  writes  them  word, 

TtTe  thousand  Tests  were  ready  at  a  call, 

rhey  mig^ht  havfr^^rtp^l  tf  £ey  plea^'d,  Uke  all 

Poor  boose !    whc^  j^^^p^uous  wealth's  un- 

ro  its  T^S^l  &ie9iii^Ai!^f}tim  tHeff  ^a 
If ix)pQiai4w^^riH^^mfitt^:'^';;'''  ^^'  '■''  , 

Let's  b»f^''M^}^MVhj!^jMh* ttjftt^eil,  '7"  1 
And  f!^^trW^1«bl^'/WV<^d^tUo^^^         i^H>«4^ 

To  stietch^fi^  «Mliy^*>11|5i«Wei5L^^^^  '"''l 

This  thW«teiAti5^'*«^^^^»'^r®''f« 

Tbe  coMdVViAfts^'M  t^'j^^^^^sbai''^;^^"^' 


Foi^etttng  all«|(d«««^HA^'iM%liaiH«,^  ' ' ' 
From  the%i¥>«(k|KA5Pft¥^»(ft  siMk^'o^i-tlAn^ 


AeMy'TCIe  CK^RiinMoirfl  WtjalKStu  crew| 
Our  ItKJ«WV^loi(jK$|aH9,)^^ 

If  Kfci^i*i^Mw6t^mw'in«m^^^^^    ' 

Impart  iCHWAH^W _, 

,9'i'jflq?  loqoiq  n«o  ntdliw  ,97il  ••;  nr, 

iisq  6  sblori  Biionfll*!  i-^/ft^w  ,'>nf  II  -t  " 

OiB9d  ■»f'OYppiidrei?^fe*'''"  ''^'  '^'^  ' 

,nir/  if  I  'jhsm  fioiJ*.iInno:>'n  •  .p  >i.« 


Let*s  fish;  b? 

Across  ih^' 

Or  to 

And  let 

That  gaiWk  cfitlirdi  b^ 

At  vlhit' s('8rtc4^  tkt^'f 

lies  in  tte-lirtiHy^ 


?|tfh^tAin:;.;^ 
mtiYe.bd  ta'iiglU^ 
'*asfcfe>oght^     , 


I    1. 


BotbWWWJ^j 

And  left  y^rHaio 

(In  cheerful  b«&!(!l 

Andtomyfears^ 

As  to  my  rerfrmTOss  3rotfTJ«toa 

While  tbe  first  fig  nowjpaints  tbe  sickly  year. 

And  bids  the  black  fiinereaf  pomp  appear; 

The  father,  and,  wkh  spfler  pa^ions  warm'd. 

The  tender  mother  ror  her  son's  alarm'd; 

The  crowded  le*m Mb aftTfin' kilts 

And  the  long  l^Jteir>  flea  uasealtf  onr  wills ; 

But  when  tbe  snows  oi^i  Alba. plains  shall  lie. 

To  some  warm}  Mlkfpwtr  town  yonc  bard  shall  fly^ 

There  o*er  a  book,  «n()lK>ftiseNfareIy»  bend, 

Resolv'd  to  visit  Y^kUh^W>^ ifleoA, 

When  west^ni;l^nd«jafl4rtb«finit.'8wailows  brng 

The  welcome  t^9ij9ljni9tamiv||fpritig< 

In  othf(4M^,tft  w^fJ!f^mr  bCMOty  flow^. 
Than  to  l^iguillti5l*feW0fl|>Qilabija«show»d— 
**  These  pears  arf  BlK}elkiiat|.tbm»  prithee,  ived.'^ 
"  I've  eaten  qujffi^mfm^^'rr^^f  ^^^  You  indeed 
Shall  Uke  some  homrr^ui  «Mny  9B-y(m  please^ 
For  children  lovc^fpivsti,  little  gifts  aathese.^ 
«  I  thank  you,  sir,Mttf  Ithsy  all  vwre  mine.'' — 
«  Well,  if  yo|;til«iva»!)eou'leaf (» ihomfortheswine.'* 
When  fools  an^filMllf)!^"^  give  what  they  despise. 
Thin  crops  o(]|^Vy^fcffUlraUwjriiiiK. 
The  wise  an4#ei^l^H)L^t^r -choice  bestow. 
And  real  gold  ftom  play-h9ol»f«oiintersknow« 
But  thus  much  merit  let fqMr, boldly  claim. 
Mo  base  iagmt4J|i«te4bAt)Tlll«tn>]r  isame  ; 
And  yet,  if  ijDqil4M«sp!.4me  yoa  More^ 
Gire  me  my  fbrmfTi^g^Un  ami  reslom 
The  hair,  that  on  |1|«(y9ttMiir|»rebehd' plays; 
Give  me  to  pra{9dwil»dOy»^t»^^««9b^^  fio«<Sf 
And  o'er  the  flowimKiliRitliiiBiftigliiB^  Ukain, 
To  talk  of  wan^OxjOynprt'tdsKbuni  :.    * 

Into  a  wickefsnol^idi^fminirisis  kept,  ^ 

Perchance  of  mff|g|)e^i9Apfi«a{field-Bi*use  'Ortpt ;  '^ 
But  when  shefllVd  her  pauiuth^aadslfi^^d^r.hiAs^ 
How  to  get  out  again,  in  vain  she  tried, 
A  weasel,  who  beheW  htr  thus  distrest. 
In  friendly  sort  the  luckless  mouse  address'd : 
"  Wookl  you  esca^,  JSSUM  be  lean  and  tUn ; 

Then  tiy  the  ^^''iiyi^^llgyr^^^i^"^  S^  '^'* 
If  in  this  tale  tr  umo^fiy  picture's  mine, 

Cbcerfu|L|i»f»*l*fcfertM»r  f^^'^tS^i^ 

Nor,  wft*  a^lpfi^lQifiliiiiii^^iiBpittV   ' 
Applaud  U^f^MShmiipvLxer  >faeals  d(gQStt 
Nor  woofd  e^9|ig^<fbc:lbks|  Afabia'k  Mid, 
My  native  ^^^^  4i^ijntid/o»  oneontmllM. 

You  o^^ftf^piQaw'd  IM^  ^baino bold  Kpqnast, 
A  mQ^^P9«t{  Pl^yOdr  firieBd:Jifp  p#essM ; 

I  calrd  you  cvtry  tender,  awful  i 
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However,  try  mit,  wkdihAr  loan  pliit  •  •  ' 
From  ail  your  bounty  .with  m  cbMilul  hmrt. 
The  youth»  whose  iire  fueh  ^varlaas  4voet  hsd^ 

TV>Menelaa8,  not-aowiie,  npttcd,    'ttned. 

**  Oar  island  hath  no  noh  and  feriile^plaioy  ■ 
Kowid^->extMdad4sourse,  mwhiohl(rl«st)tt   -  ■'     i 
The  generous  horse ;  then  grant  me  to  refuse 
A  present,  that  you  better  know  to  use."  ^ 

For  little  folks  be40(iDa  «Kia«  >)it|le  fate,  j 

And,  at  my  age,  not  Rome's  imperial  seat. 
But  soft  Tarentuni^s'mote  delicious  ease. 
Or  Tibur*asoM^i^e(,  i^yita#t«,(?nn  ip(ease«^t  ..(T 

Philip,  whose  jtouth  vas  spqnt  in  feata  of  war, 
Now, grown  a  finaAOus  lawyer  at  th^  b«r,         -    . 
Returning  frop)  the  conrU  one  suUry,  ^ii^, , 
C!omplain'd,  how  ,t^iou»  ^yaa  \kQ  iqn^b^^U)  ara^ 
To  folks  in  years;  tbep  wistfully  purvfiy^d  .. 
A  oaw'-trimm'd  spark,  whOyjoyl^  in  ^he^M^i 
loli'd  in  a  barber's  sbop,  with  ease  rcGlin^cj(,   >    , 
And  par'd  his  nails,  r^ght  indolent  of  miqdL 
'*  Demetrius*'  («o  was  caU'd  his  favorite  slaive^    - 
For  such  commissions  a  rigbt-trusty  koav^). 
"  Run  and  inquire  of  yonder  fc^Uov  straight, 
His  name,  friends,  counUy,  patroOv  and 'estate." 

He  goes,  returns,  and — "  Menas  is  bitmamei 
Of  moderate  fortune,  but  .of  honest  Oim^i 
A  public  crier,  who  a  thousand  waya 
Bustles  to  get,  and  then  enjoys  his  ease* 
A  boon  companion  'mon^t  his  equals  knoi$;a«  • 
And  the  small  house  he  liv«s  in  is  hia  <^wn»  / 
His  business  over,  to  tbe  public  shows, ,  ,    ^ 
Or  to  the  field  of  Mars,  he  sauntering  goe^'' 

"  Metbinks,  I  long  to  see  this  wondrous  wighti 
Bid  him  be  sure  to  sup  with  me.|;o  night.''. 
.Menas,  with  awkward  wonder,  scar^  b^li^^   .  > 
The  courteous  invitation  be  receiv<^i        , 
At  last  pglitiety  l^^gs  Ao.]mgiwni*'d-—  .  < 

**-  And  ami- then  with  insolence  refua'd  ?^!    ,   .   , 
"  Whether  from  too  mnch  fear,  or  too  nmph.priviei 
I  know  not,  but  be  flatly  has  denied." 

Philip  next  morn  our  honest  pedlar  i^md 
Dealing  his  iron  merchandiscaround  .  I 

To  his  small  chaps  j — tlie  first  good.-morcow  gnne  j 
Menas  confus'd — **  Behold  a  very  slave,  ] 

To' business  chainM,  or  I  should  suraly  wait  . 
An  early  client  at  your  worship's  gate ; 
Or  had  I  first  perceiv'd  you — as  1  live"— 
«*  Well,  sup  with  me  to-njght^  and  ,1  forgive      .    ( 
All  past  neglect.  .  Be  punctual  to  jrour  hour  j 
Remember,  1  expect  you  just  at  foi*r.  i    . , ,       . , 
Till  then  farewell  ^  your.gwwiqg  fortW*e?  .m^UfJ* , 
And  know  me  for  your  servant  and  your  friend. 

Behold  him  now  at  supper,  where  he  said, 
Or  right  or  wrong,  what  eame  into  his  bead. 
When  Philip  saf^Kis  ea0er;gU4geon  bite. 
At  mom  an  early  client,  and  at  night 
A  certain  guest,  bia  project  to  complete, 
He  takes  him  with  him  to  his  country  seat.  .^ 
On  horsebabk  n6w  he  ambles  at  bis  eas^,      '^ 
The  soil,  .the  Climate,  his  ihcessaht  |)Tai*e.    ' 

Philip,  who  Well  obs«?rtr'd  o«f  «fttif>Ife^ut»rt,    '  i 

'  laughs  in  his  sleeve,  resolved  t<yhavc'hi}|je$t   '   ' 

At  any  rate ;  tTicn  \ends  him  fifty  tto\indi'        ' '  • 

And  promtt'if  lirty'more,  tobtiy  a  f  [tot  of  gWuijfd  J 

But,  that  our  tale  no  longef'be  delayM,  '[madp 
Bought  is  the  ground,  and  our  spruc^  metthaoi  i 
A  very  rustic;  now,  at  endless  rate, 
Vineyards  and  furrows  are  bis  constant  prate.      | 
He  plants  his  elms  for  future  vines  to  rise, 
Qrows  old  with  care,  and  on  the  prospect  diefc     ' 


But  when  his  goats  by  aiokneai,  and^y  thicvci 

His  sheep  are  lost^iiis.mprUi%bope  deoenes. 
When  his  one  ox  UlcHlM^^th  the  ynte. 
Such  varioua  loaKiehisybBat^iiiinlt  brake. 
At  midnight  dragging  out  his  only  bone,  .    . 
He  6nyei^Vm^H%b^hW  di&fertft<^feoaBe; 
Who,  #faehhir<sa#1nm;)V»%h;dli&MNI'««^ 
"  Your  ;^rdent  loi*  df  piff;^-^r  ttxrtilfitti^aj^ 
Hath  kuhily  bh)o^t  V6h  ^:t!i(9  ^MtMi  ^b^t/^ 
"  Oh !  call  me  Wfttetei  Sr'jrfeW'^iftiiW  dMl'ue  risift. 
But  let  this  wrMdh  yddt^  Heji^aitfQstfihn, 
By  your  gc^od  gf^hs^'^bjr  )4tiblMliT«iAf  pn 
By  that  right  .hatA»,'ik9if^4kifefJ|#ed[(^tt  i 
Restore  to  me  mv  *»rtWer 'Jife^hj^fib.**  '  ' 

To  his  fir^  sta'e^  Ibt^&tii  VH^  wKbapeed, 
Who  aees  how  iltr'tb«§o;^  hi^  li^^  Me«dl 
His  present  choiciet  fbrall  IsihmW  be  tsttfia'd 
Wjtliin  tbe  bObttdd  i^hfch  nad^dn^  bath  dOttgaM. 


I  I 


EPISTLE  Vm. 
TO  cauua  ALa^H^vaKiia; 

To  Celsus,  Kuse,  my  warmest  widiea  bear. 
And  if  he  kindly  ask  you  how  I  fare. 
Say,  though  I  threaten  many  a  lair  design, 
Nor  happiness,  nor  wisdom,  yet  arc  mine. 
Kot  that  the  driving  hail  my  vineyards  beat; 
Not  that  my  olives  are  destroyed  with  heat; 
Not  that  my  cattle  pine  in  distant  plains — 
More  in  my  mind  than  body  lie  my  paii& 
Reading  I  hate,  and  with  unwilling  ear 
The  voice  of  comfort  or  of  health  I  hear: 
Friends  or  physicians  I  with  pain  endmna. 
Who  atk^e  this  languour  of  my  soul  to  core. 
Whate'er  may  hurt  me,  1  with  joy  pnrsoe ; 
Wbate'er  may  do  me  good,  with  borrour  view. 
Inconstant  as  fhe  wind,  I  various  rove; 
At  Tibur,  Rome ;  at  Rome  t  Tibor  lavte. 

Ask  how  he  does ;  what  ha^ppy  arts  support 
His  prince's  favour,  nor  oflen'd  the  oomrt; 
If  all  be  well,  say  first,  that  we  rejoice; 
And  then,  remember,  with  a'  ^ntm'vokfc 
Instil  this  precept  on  hisVi^'dinip'^t-.'  '  ' 

As  you  your  fortune,  we  sfiaH  0^^as  1»emr.'' 


■■•'t:PISTLB»flt  «'"••»■'" 
•  > i   -.  h-Lfi.- 

'    SF.i^tMtV^'bnTytbi^'W«;^ifY£^t'W«W'^ 
To  Htt^v,  ^i^  ^hk  \  Itbra  Wi^r  6^fem; 
Then  aiU;'^H  mbi^,  <kMtilila'di^i6  j6tf«tekt  hitr- 
{iim-  will-  4  tnbd^^t^^Mkr^^^  p^s^  ^MtvX  hb.. 
Worthy  Of  t^MH%\r^f,  ^8  miti^  " 
WK^rcPortfy'i^yn'bf  nterii  daliti  'alHaVfc 
Whfefi  fehdiy  W  ^brnkfiefe  hiiii^f  t  told 
A  place  among  your  neaier  friends'  ^roU'd. 
Much  bett'^miti  iHyiielFtffe  ti^A  air»d  Ihsows 
How  far  "my  int^i^^  wftt/  Tiber  ?dsi(o^ 

A  thonsaiid  lihihirs  t  WgVI  to  he  excus*d, 
Thbugh  feariVlil,  if  fei^arthry  I  rWus^d, 
I  might,  perhaps,  a  mean  diss^Uer  seem. 
To  make  h  property  of  yonir  esteem. 

Thus  have  I  wjth  a  liiend's  reque^  cOtoi^ied^ 
And  on  the  confklence  of  boorta  relied : 
If  you  ibrgive  me,  to  yonr  heart  receiTe 
The  nan  I  love,  ud'kdow  Idm  |nod  and  hiava 
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OF  IWlKKEBSWrVPJSJ^  I. 


an 


To  f9SC^M,  who  iu  city  sports  ^eijgbtf,  t 

.  oouBU3M>9uc(l .^th  gentle  jrtiejtiu^.writip^;.  .  / 
n  this. w«. differ,  ^u^  in  aII  b(^i4€U.  ,.  .   .       ,    . 
ik#  twin-^Mii  Votl^f  rs  l^^^  pur  somU  allied  |   , ,  i  | 
.nd,  a$  a  p^r  qf  fQp4ly;Ka[jna|ta^t,  jjoyf^,  ,     .    •  ^    '  I 

Vhat  oaefii^jk^n  ^}^  f^^^f^  9^^B9^^'f^  t  :  i  '  I 
'ou  keep'tbenc^t^iXl/^v^.the  fi^al  W^,  .,  ,] 
'he  broptk^.tb^  JflWy  fOClf,'  and  woofjy  glafbs  i  * 
a  short  I  live  aijd  .rei|^.  Fl^^oe'.eif  1 4y  •  , 

iTieiayftyovyf^MjjLy^ithiqapljure.tpthe.sky,    i       j 
Lnd  like^.aU'^f  iroi^  t)^  pnast'Sr^^^'i^^  fl^     ' 
nauaew^  ^Qm«i  cakes,. and  loi^  (or  hread.  , 
¥ou)d  you  toi  Nature'a  Mrs  qbedienqe  yi«ld  {      ,  \ 
^'ould  you  a  house  for  health  or  pleasure  huild,    ! 
kVhcre  Is  there  such  a  situation  found,  \ 

Is  when  the  country  spreads  its  blessings  round?  , 
M'here  is  th'  intf  mperafe  wif t(Bi(  less  severe  ?  - 
L>r,  when  the  son  ascending  fires. the  year,  I 

K^'bere  breathesa  milder  zepttsrir  to  assuage 
Fhe  Dog-«tar*8  fury,  or  the  Uou'a  rage  ?     .  ^ 
VVhere  do  less  envious  cares  disturb  our  rest  ? 
Or  arc  the  fields,  in  Nature's  colours  dre^tj  i 

Ixsss  grateful  to  the  smell,  or  to  the  sight,    ,       - 
Than  the  rich  floor,  with  inlaid  marble  bright),  ^ 
U  water  purer  from  the  bursting  lead, 
fhan  gently  murmuring  down  its  native  bed  ?   . 
Among  your  columns  rich  with  various  dyes. 
Tnnatural  woods  with  awkward  art  anse:.  ,  , 

Voo  praise  the  house,  whose  situation  yields 
An  open  prospect  to  the  distant  fields; 
For  Nature,  driven  out  with  proud  disdain,        ^j  '• 
All  powerful  goddess,  will  return  again  i  ,    .,      ^ 
K«{tiirn  in  silent  taumph,  to  deride  ;  > 

The  weak  attempts  of  luxury  and  pride,    . 

The  man,  who  cannot  with  judicious  eye      .  ^ 
Discern  the  fleece,  that  drinks  the  Tyrian  dyp,     , 
From  the  pale  Lfvtian  j  yet  shall  ne*er  sustain       : 
A  loss  so  touching  of  such  heart-felt  pain,     . 
As  be,  who  can't,  with  sense  of  happier  kind. 
Distinguish  truth  .from  falsehood  in  the  mind, 

'lliey  vbo  in  Fortune's  smiles  too  much  delight^ 
Shall  tremble  when  the  goddess  takes  her  fliglit; 
For,  if  her  gifu  oar,C<>ndex  passions  gain,  I 

The  frail  possession  we  resign  with  pain.  1 

Then  fly  firom  gr^ndj^nr^ lupd  the  haughty  great! 
The  cottage  offers  a  secure  retreat.  i 

Where  you  may  tAake  that  h^rt-felt  bliss  your 
To  kings,  imdiayowrites  of  lMygs,.Hu)lWBT«f  ,fowif 

A  lordly  stas;,  arm*d  witi?  puperior  ^rce.  ..r 
Drov^'from  their,  corojiion.  fidd  a  yauqiiishMhorpe^ 
Who,  for  ijfsveiUEe^  tf>  tiaan  his  strength  m)av'd^^  ^ 
Took  up  his  ndefy  apd  the  bitt  receiv^4  • ,  "  i 
But  though  ^e,cbn^uecM  in  the  mar^l  strife,  r  » 
He  felt  his  ruler's  ve^hty  ^nd  chatlip'tf  the  l^it^ 
for  lifi^,  .  ,  ,   I 

So  he,  who  poverty  witji  ^grtonr  vjeifs^ ,     ,     .  -  j 
Kor  frugal  Nature's  be«^uty  knows  to  a^i  ,        ,  i 
Who  sells  hb  froedofO.in.epccbanseifQfigoid  / 
(Freedom,  for.  o^ine^  pf  wealtU  too  cfajeaply  ^d)i  : 
Shall  make  eternal  servitude. his  ^^>  ,„  i 

And  feel  a  haughty  ma«terV|^Uii^ .weights, 
Our  fortunes  and  our  shoes  are  fiear  all  led  i 
Pinch'd  in  the  strait,  we  stumble  in  the  ^ide,. ,   ' 
Cheerful  and  wise,  your  present  lot  ei^oy. 
And  oa  iny  bead  your  jut  r*buk«8  wytdoir^  ,  :  i 


I  toil  to. false  «ao0ceisairy  pelf. 

Gold  i»ihe.ata«e,  dr  tyrant,  of  the  soul; 

KTnwf  rthy  to  command^  it.bcMer  hroolu  4KmUmi% 

Th^aetlti|«».b«bind  Vncnna'sfeiifl  I  penned,  > 
Sinceretyt.Wasty'ihiit  'that  I  want  Joy.  Iritod* 


Jrv  In  I 


iBII»197i.BviXL' 


Do  thefftd^'MArids^ftfi>  loM^  Mitf, 
OBfc«,^dr'tie^)M,  tfay  BtRfottiii^  ple«s^? 
Or  Sardisj  %her^  ^rt  ChdnHiT  h«<M  hii  CouH?    ' 
Say,  arevrri^y'l^',  of  gl^ttf,  fhAn'rejiott?  ' 
Do*s^^mos, 'Cblophdn';  (TSAnynAv'yicla 
To  our  bWttTibur,  ot  tb'MaWs  fl«*W?  ' 
WMitd70n;  fftt^'dwith'^Hs^  lands  tdd-teafl. 
In  Lebedtts,  dr  Ashi,'  sjtend  yoifr  days?  ' 

You  'tel  I  tae,  Lftbedos  is  now  tiecome 
A  desert,  hktf  our  'VHlagM  afMbme, 
Yet  there  ydu  gladly  fix  yoilr  fhtnre  lot. 
Your  friends  forrgetting,  by  your' friends  forgot ; 
Enjoy  tile  cttlm  of  fife,  and,  saf^  on  shore. 
At  distance  hear -the  raging  tempest  roar. 

A  trav^n^r,  tHough  wet  with  dirt  and  rain. 
Would  not  f(3fr  eVer  at  an  inn  remain. 
Or  chill'd  •wtttr  «£old,  and  joyih?  in  the  heat 
Of  ti'vwttn  t^h,  biilieve  his  bliss  complete. 
Though  by  strong  winds  your  bark  were  tempest- 
Say,  would  yon  sell  it  on  a  distant  coast?      [tost, 

Belt^^  me;  at  deHdou^  Rhodes  to  live 
Tb  a  ^8o<!ind'  tnind  no  greater  bliss  can  give. 
Than  a  thi<i^'<Mat  in  summer's  burning  ray. 
Or  «i'I!^t^nllnlti«  on  a  snowy  day. 
Or  to  a  swriram^  Tibet^  freezing  stream, 
Or  sunny  room*' in  Augdst's  mid-day  flame. 
While  yet'>tl*  in^ronr  power ;  trtiile  Fortune  smilef » 
At-  Rome'vrlth  raptnre  vaunt  those  happy  isles. 
Then  with  a  ^tcfol  hand  the  bliss  receive. 
If  H^l|it«*n  an  hoar  more  ibrtunate  shall  give. 
Seize  on  the  preMnt  joy ,  and  thus  possess, 
Where'«f  yoa*  live,  an  inward  happiness. 

If  rearien  only  imn  our  cares  allay. 
Not  tht  bold'tite,  that  wide  commands  the  sea; 
If  they,  who'fhrOttgh  the  venturous  ocean  range. 
Not  their  own  pa^ions,  hot  the  climate  change; 
Anxioi!i»  through  seas  anfl  land  to  learch  for  rest 
Is  but  Mboriaus  idleness  at  best. 
In  desert  Ul^rae  the  bliss  you*lVfiod, 
tf  f^h  preserve  ^  firm  and  equal  ttind. 


BPISTLE  XIL 


WiiiL^  Jccius  fanps  Agrippa's  large  estate, 
If  he  wi^  .nciadom  can  ev^ioy  hiafate. 
No  greater ,rif^s  Jove^imself  can  give; 
Then  cease  cpmplaining,  friend,  and  l^m  to  live. 
He  is  npt  poor  to  whom  l^ind  Fortune  gmntSy 
£y^,with  a-JTrugal  band,  what  Nature  wants, 
,    Are  you  initb  (oo^i  <W  wainotb,  and  raiment 
Not Tftyf^l  tr^asuresare of  m^^re poasest ;      [blttt ^ 
And  if,  for  hcrbi  and  shellfish  at  a  feart. 
You  Usav«i  th«  various  luxuries,  of  taste. 
Should  Fate  enric)!  you  with  a  golden  stooOQ, 
I  Yoitf  Ufa  and  maiiB«n  v/wild  ba  ytUi  the  twae; 
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■ouT,  ' 


-*MNClS*^fft!«^BiW«ftP  ^o 


Ai  wonderful i,j^mQ^p5^4e,tjf<^,b^^)^ 

SjJurnfi  thi^vite,»5^ti,<fpd.5^Mjato,,{^ 
Curidiw  to  searp^,.  w|ia^l?p||p^9;4^.,9f^p;i,t^i2 
What  through  tbejVJ^rwHF  X^pr,ih^,^fL!|w;»9^yj 

What  natiu-eVj^nnii  ^y^J^fl^^^iVfl^m^. 

ButwiieJ5^a^i^h(^r;44WW,fl«W^ 
Or  murderM  m  ap^n^piwa^fc^  Mfepfriv,  .d  T  " 
Receive  Pompewn  WTO^h"*  ta  ^oyf  J^^r;^.,  („/ 
And,  ere  he  jsltf,  yqur .wiljjpiy^^i^,,Tiy?,^j^ ,,  ,„^  fj 

And  firiendi  are  cheap,  w^n  gvod  me^.a^i^?  d'^^rpf^ 
Xow  condescj&pd  to  hear  th?,  b»WS  "^^l^?^.,  ii  • 
Agrippa'g  war  the  aops  of  $p^io  suWue^ .  ,  ^  ,.  <,  I 
1  he  fierce  Armeniaii  Nero?»  virUe  t^}sf,.  „  i  \.  7/ 
Short  hy  the  kneef  the  hawghity  ][>jpr)thiW  IUJ.%\>/ 
Again  the  monarch  U  by  C^es^r  jfirp^i^  jJ^.  !,,j  ,  y 
And  Plenty  pourv  J^er^pldep  b^ryi^fr  w\^  , |,  ^^ 


•if' I 


r-'    ff'J 

■  ..*'i.r') 
^2 


■>  •  .  •  •'  I  .!•  ci  ?>ri 

Vtiiivt,  I  olidfltiifd  y««*  iemu  yiHiffr^nl^i 
Well  teard  «y  «hyningiV^>MDn|8«il^K«lfqt 
WhenOwnf^ahigb«i^Midih|ii»flpHNli'«flibf'>  -!< 

Lett  you  oa»i4wkb  <oor<iiHoipiui. miliar  ,ro.  1// 
And  my  poor  works  his  jast  retqiit9^tif§nV va^ff 
Throw  down  the  burden,  if  it  gall  your  back, 
Nor  at  the  palace  fiercely  break  the  pack, 
Lest  ntiV  deihr  ass  hecome  the  lausbing  sport, 
The  quibblidj  fablte  of  the  i^ifir'at  eftufe*""**'  ^'^-"^ 
Hirou^  riters,  steepi^^and  fens',  ejcM  jr^i'WWfe, 
Nor,  whtm  youVfe  tlfctor  of  thrdestWd  t»iA*«^,  '^ 
Under  yonr  arm  the  ItttAcfd  bundle  bear, 
As  rustics  do  ih«ir>inbs»  wjt^  ^''^r)^  ^V*^  Wf 
Or  Pyrrhi%  reirliag  ftom  the  .dn»ftkejj W|i,.,,3g 
Conveys  away  ^f  ball-of  wsrt.*^.^ftl%;^,orM;ua 
Or,  in  his  prid#,a  uibe:iBvitfid  gK«ir  .ct  ^.v-ni  i 
Oirrias  ^is  csp  a^.sUppwta>.feift^.^,^,,,«  ^^ , 
Nor  toud  proda9m„w;iti^^vi>Wi9Q{i^^Kt^}  ySsW*"^ 
Such  vawi,|Mi.may,detaiw,^^.(j«sfi|r'^^aij^,q  .> 
Farewell,  nsaM.^s|tMi,#iw),9|w»qi^  i;aHf^b^.M«w 
Lett  you  sho^ia.itwb;^,,.f«^d4f^,Vf#^^^r^H 
•    ^  •  •   ■'   •      ■>^--  '     .;/.  ,j.jjr<  Iff}  vft  ?'*uA 
'     .•.'.; I  .•  :     -»..«{  xhii.m  J-nouJiiv  tnS 
'   •  KPKTEE'lCffV^rf'^  to  la'il  eriT 
'J  '  '     .  "V    •    /  '-'I"}',  vdi  inoit  c^riW 
..TO.WS  ST^w^D^  ^f;jq>j^f^.^,^,  ^j^ 

Tboo  «tiE^8^'«rf  the^ddds'tfM  £«^flft#yUit>d't. 
That  gire tne  tdirt^rfrtfi'whbsfe^iibftfl  «Wirt,^^ 
Which  von  despFsi*,  five  #ttrtH/flt*W^'^iftV'*  ^^ 
One  from  cabh  hotis^,  to  ViitWA-^Wttifed«*:'iQ 
Let  ns  enonlre,  If  yon  Wl*  ftifc|>Wr'idil'  "' "  J"H 
Boot  out  the  thorns  and  ttji#«*«s'61<tMfWni,  'f'  ' 
Than  Horace  ttears  hii  fenif«ft<jto^Wbfe4ist')'  *' 
Whether  my  fiurm  or  IDe  caltWM^%«^dn}  in  J 


His  broAlt^i 
Thithei^r 

Start  fro'i 

RomellfSb}' 
Pleased  withf 
But  hofSrifi^ 


IKImRQ^Q  My^FtEMMttl 

l/4adiffiM9i#%iiR»«kMrti»  r '• 

Guiltless  the  P1969  fi^<«^;<«4Mfc4HMilifi  '':  -   3 
The  mipdtlJfrtgVWTlWri  t«Slf"MPfiy#'''i(  ^ -^  -iiA 


AcBBhi 

For  Rome,  ^ 
More 
By  hi 

Fi 
And 

For  whaf  ViW  'M^JS^ieMPf  tm^^^^  *»'^- 
TiWi!ai4ibKK^  i>^ 

Full  w«!|Sri^d^>»r«hRigMil^«iMli7  *« 

Nor  har1^tiiii»itVitt4lrf^<  %Hieft  tlie'iwi»«Ri«« 
Tempts  yoa'WKV'ft^vy  heds-ihl»taMptlie  gvo 
'^'m^pU'nbttMaib^.  thAf  witft  tiMMdrfffVo^ 
Yon  break,  iA}rs>  YNe  !ofigHinbnkeB«i», 
Or  loose  the'iiieiftflM'rtkch  frdmtfhi     " 
i^tid  l^eJt  ^itlt'MVdi  Ww^gftther*!!  CJMi  <he  tes^ 
Then  feels  youf  U^Besb  an  addadk  fiain. 
If  e'er  tVe  iWiiU^  be 'tetroln  with  tniii  | 
What  m!|^  MoMA'A^lnit  Its  fetofry««  nv. 
To  teacb  Its  taig!^  f  h^  ir^nny  mtmA  U 
Now  heat/frtmi  whence  oiiratttf* 
In  you^h,  pt^a^^'With  MtlMiraMiiKpiite, 
I  wor^V ^ifk^V^bey-'pevfMnM^mr^i^^r 
And  yjtltetity'teedtt'fehA^ 
PrWuerfrlt'  lno'lrHlrife''dfrtMFV  th#' 
Now  a  9U5l^irf(ij|M^t!UHIi«;«rldd-4he^ 

And  sweetl V-  !Jfd«h^  Mithe.  Wcim»«iide^ 
Nordo  I  biwm  to^iWtt  tfry«Wli«tfWJHiJ  J»»  t 
But  owfi'tVBie1b1Tf^iiKlN(l(|{tlOila«0^dMt.ir 

Nonerft^'ii^lffrfe>^tfifciirtOi<ii»t|iMMih  tttimn. 
With  mmMailt;  6?'}>d}!fiia*d  <plimifi>m>ji 
My  neii^rA^u^l2^i^«bl^MlK}l|OVWKfi.«ai^ 
I  Jany  ^^t6ttft,''W'W»t  ttftfllwMpnfc  mtj-  r.  *. 

AnffW«h^Mktt^'pi«MWbilihii»ISPd^  ^ ' 
While  more  refln'd  they  view  wHh  enTioat  «y« 
The  gardens,  horses,  furs,  xnat  yon  enjoy. 

Thns  the  •lo^^^^W^tf^q^T  trappioga  claim. 
The  sprightly  horse  wouM  pionitti  amidst  the  t 
By  my  advice,  lebMndKwtittiaaheerful  heort. 
As.  best  he  understands,  emplov  his  art. 
aiuiitsm  mifii  ymlf  ,8iMionww  noo^  ,toa  xtt 
,ni6i:^  ia&bnntis  liUn  Ttj^tam  ^i1iU-«.    ' 
aniv  driJ  ^1  ,jo«  J?*  iH'^iutssq  io  uiin^  r 
,9a(«rj  ]nc'ifiBISTI«BiiKVi|.*brid  «2(  u.u 
«nifii)8  luoioBupoI  ni  hoa  .*»dh'>sab  i    i  «  ' 

Br  irt4H[(Hy!rtaiiPri4aA?iNH¥»Vi^^>    ^ 
From  BaiV8'^HHl9(£'^««^flfifiafK^f#M '  -' 
The  TiHSfi^  HliW4  W  <^lKttfr»ildWli0M 
The  midm  ^Wtefy  ft ^iWg4]^lHbatt< 

Are  WW  k^MMtefl'^"  wSl'H^ri|!!fefih%JI& wrttt^  ' 
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«  Ho!  i*»*hghWt%^Y4H^^nj«,tM^^,^^^.,„^ 

Dear  Vala,  w^gtipm HiWW?!»fte»f W.^^  ♦frF/T^...'! 
Are  VelU*«^iHff«V|R|i4  ^rtr^P;»li>j?5'(>y.n!  -mIT 

Of  rain  <)^«Nn^^if||i^  VVTRs^f  ?ff%M.^W?^eiE. 

Their  (;MifiVrf«m|»i«t  if  nR't.=^W^^  W*:  P^^c,  ^-,or/' 
FwtluH«f)|.iNtl*WIVS,^hf^Tfflr3rmJ,3)R;^^  yH 
At  sea.p9f«r^r«m'I,«)i9M  <Pf9^pU9rA9<^^  ],  g,..,  1 
My  wi«t%or4fmei>««9AfvLfif,?mq^tl>er  |utt^.  f,^.. 
To  drive  awaTrms^  <»ii(^ ai4^9  lj^«  ji^j,.  „  I 
Through  tb»li4H..v««9ij  vl^.gol^if^  ^^P^^ltQ.i^H^ 

With  fiowirhi>«««8« tqMwf^^yJ^^m^  ii..  i 
And  iMilie.tJkeJt«ki»wgAir^<ff^i^h^m7Ctt]pc^7 


*Tm  cwn to cvedk,  ae  HJg yo»jF^ IQ ^^«;;tf •  / ,  -  . . ..t 
When  Jiffwiiiw  h«d  ooB^uvi'd^  vijt^  g^fjfl^t.licJBirt, 
A  large  esUte,  he  ini^  the je&t^s  «u:V*  .f r  -.'  ....v 
A  ▼a;:niiit2aiiy,ofnocert9in:n[?p«;^r«:,  ,  ,.;  t*> 
M*lm  koew  Mt^  era  b«>  diD;d4:Or.rr^eiK^pir  ^Jrapf^q;;,: 
Cruel,  and  ieoniloot  ta  aU,  Ui^  jest^,  ^  v: . .,  ,..,,;  y 
The  rain'd  butoheifa  gulf,  ast(;rav«,{^9if;  ,^'«.  -4; 
Wb«te*cr  he  got  ^Is  raveiMng  gfiiirefiiyi^  ^r  .;V7 
A  nd  whea  er  firitnd  'Cr  fpe  no  loag^  ^%Y^it .  .  *  j'l 
A  lamb's  iat poniuch  vavAdeliq^ii^tiea]^  ,,  Y 
Ae  mocked  *br9»  voratipp^  l?<^r&  cpuld  eat^ . ,  , . j 
Then,  likeTCfi>nmsriae4ti«9rW««)d  j^elell^y^,,.,,  j 

That  f  htttoM-alMivllI' Im  i^n4«<i  <%»^b^  ^'^tr:.  1 A 

B«tlf,perebine0rflie#iHiwi^m^xicbfxft^..^  j 
Instant  it  raniiVd  mt^-frnfff^f^  i«^W  »j«>r-  ,  ,.  . . .  / 
"  By  JoTef I^nDoritf  mli  tJ»fM.fqnc»,^utd  ^  ,j 
At  one  <)«iid«qf iinMi,«  wiK>lf ,.fa«)«, , ;  ....  1  ,  r, 
For  a  fat  U^niii^  H.mosVltf  l^gb^M^  M''  ;  -1.  ,0  / 
Aud  ajnhe^paliiiQlf^iipffrlttiTi^gPod.,,*,,.,  <.  ., 

/Thia»i4;«hlBpib(ittar.0f|t«i:t^iiVneptip;,iiuJ*    .  / 

BraTai9rfCiii^nMtifi|k'plam,pi^  fjmgal.iooalf  ...^ 

a»«hfca|wra»|jpertir*b9i'.nf»y»^lfmU.wi»c,.  ,„  ,t/^ 


But  if  tdim  daimkaoioiT  *^H^r'9«J»;^W^^r-  , .     .  . 
Gives  thtmat^HUidlmfm^f^^fi^fff^^r  k 


Ijt  W     //Mf/     /.njt    h'''l*   . 


VSttf  .'♦'M/nr  yiri  vJT 

Asa  not,  good  Quinctiut,  Tr  my  farm  maintain 
Its  wealthy  master  with  abnadant  grain. 
With  fruits  or  pastures ;  ask  not,  if  the  vine 
Around  its  bridegib6n0dnnPiatbriant  twine. 
For  ril  deseribe,  and  in  loqnacions  strain* 
The  site  and  Hgure  df¥ik  f^feasing  scene. 

A  chaj^<)f4i[|p!ifq^iin^ifh'ft,lM^;lfip4ip,i  ^g 
Thatopd^tA>|)^,S«miqp^<»ii9il)«:/,  ;  r  ,„.  ,i 
ThepibVt^iWF^JWlP,Ui#B|ifl|F4«y> ..  ,.   r 
TheleftitW9cav'4i>^M^ifi^«<(tingra](.  „  ..n 
Hoiimild  tbecljaie,,^lYPfV|slQfa|lyi(^r|oi|t«n^ 
And  blushing  coirnela  ^  iMie^  hainlHHm  g^Qir  2 
Vy cattle a^witiivMWf*>Wmi^^d^     ..  .  i 
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A  fountain  tp  a  rivulet  sives  its  tmuol 


N«r'Wt''t9%tftfeW^^i6^''bitiehV«idit;i^ve, 
Tfutttryii^f'oWbpiHidhJeftfh' to'liVe;  "   '"   * 
For  fcrf5ti;;"tK^;81[4sT(ft"qifrfe5a%'mJnt  ficil     V" 
A8a^ii6^ettl^'baf^ftr''biiVtm'W*iV^  •''     • 

nqi^,  i^^m  '6r6m  6)^ifM6k  y«fti  neiuh  li  good, 

m^t«ftt»fiH^'ibizl'4bVi'4i  th'  itrtfitiish^d  meat— 

<^'^h0iifd  i<!>^e'b6ia  itmht^waoih  y^W  listening 
'*  The  oQii^^^d  ir6rid,  ^dtesA  sir,  th;^  nftme  revt^res; 
And  Jov^'t)\^r  ^i^rdikn  god,  «^i'th  pover  divine. 
Who  w«t)[Mefao\di' Home's  bapliinesB  an^  thine. 
Yet  hqlds  it*'d6ubtful;  Whether  Rome  or  you, 
w\lif  gWiter  i^afmth,  'eadli  other's  good  pursae.'* 
This  praise,  yon  own,  Is  sacred  OEBsaHs  fame } 
But  can  y6u  lUiSwer  Co  your,  proper  name. 
When  yon  ire  cafTd  th*  aceomplisb'd  or  the  wise, 
Nivrtirl^i^  Which  ttr^  alT'with  equal  ardour  prize? 
Yet  he.  wha'^vei  tb  day,' this  be^less  praise. 
Shall  talfl&jf^  back-ti^inihtoir;  ff  he  please. 
As  when  the  people  fram  some  worthlen  knave 
Can  tear  away  the  consulship  tl)ey  gave; 
'*  Lay  down  theiUie^  trMbm,  sir,  'tis  1 
Confus'd  I  leaveJ^^,/^l^J>^  gifts  resign. 
What  if  he  said,  I  hang'd  iiiy  aged  sire, 
Caird  m4fW«hl«r-  i 'i^aVtf  ti^  1«»d  dteife, 
Shall^%(B^ls»it6i^4Mtti  ui\)ufltdlsgracd. 
Or  clidti^'lhtt  vulfty <«oloirf  of  my  fbce  ? 
False  praise  dkn  bhMtn;  uor^lehattei 
Whom,  bnfcWifidkiMft  di>«  ikkly «Md» 
Wbo4lMib%>g«bdr' 

•     .,  _  Ayrscrnrs.^ 

♦  lu  I '  .,  .    .  J ...    ^'Ji9  carefully  observes 
The  senale*$  ir)s?,.decre«^^  nor  ever  swerves 
i^rf^xt;^^  )a^Qwn,  rides  of  ju^tioe  and  the  laws ; 
\\'bpft9;^i^^«<!^u?s«»  whose  oKtb  4«cides.a  cause. 


Yet  hiVb^tilfOfiM^,  Mi^elgbbbufs;  thrangh  his  art 
BelioM  W  id^fd  bai^Metl*  v^  JkH  hdirt 
SupposeMi'MkV^'shMtfd  iMry,  '•*  l'Oe¥er  0tenl, 
I  never  ran  ki*ii#'^*^«*'«of  db' fwflfed 
The  ;iagraiitf«A'^-^<'190  human  Mood  I  idied*'-^ 
'^mfM  M  <^Wyii'tfattfYiiviAiibg^iiMrs  hbv»  M."^ 
"  Bt<  iHf,  1  itfe^ih'hbriiMrt  iAn^e,'and  wiile^'     • 
'^^'^blh^  U«iMiwitf^'tbc!t^tHe  «et  deAlei;     - 
F{^lty'«Aite(&e^«Ual<)^«MM'f^^     '  ^   .  •    ^ 
Kites  fly  the  bait,  and  hawks  the  latent  snare | 
But  virtuous  minds  a  love  of  virtue  champs : 
The  fear  of  chaHMlMPfftbf  V^lt  alarms. 
When  from  my  stores  you  steal  one  grain  of  wheat. 
My  U»^mM'h\mfi<»h^mht  tf'^^eat." 
j^^^,VPfH^  iwwi,^,whpni»iw»^*^ttl  pnMie 
The%iu9l|)Bf^ibA,(?f^rt^p|riiff(t«ce«fz«,       ,    - 
If  eVbii(jqai4(f  fa^p<M)liP  Wflnfi^*  1 
Draa4,4i9i>np».  ^l|s^jbMf^<;l?arap4.U»ud  he.  cries  ; 
Bui  when  his,pi;«Jf  R  W-  fi»rfle*t«is  prrferr'd 
Scaroe  mo^i^  his  Uf^  i/w<i  <^  l>eing  heard, 
"  Baaiitf^  l^vepf^,j^j  petition  bear; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


13^ 


Oh !  five  me  to  deoeire^  md  vit^  a,ffe|l  .  , 
Of  darieneM  and  of  night  my  crinu^s  cof^c9«)t"  « 

Behold  the  miaer.hending  dpwn  ,to  /earML  • ..    .  • 
For  a  poor  farthiQg,  wjbilch  the  hoy  m  mirth  .   , 
Fix'd  to  the  gfoqo^;  and  sh^U  th^.icaiti^idai*.' 
la  boneit  freedom  mth^  3lave  Cp||ipai».?  /  n* 
Whoever  withes  U  iriMi;fear  possest,. ^ 
And  he,  #ho  holds  t^  j>cissipn  in  ^^  breast,      // 
Is  in  my  senie  a  fW^^j  ^h, left  the. jppst., .  ,„,[( 
Where  Tirtue  plafe*4  h»9<*.?^pd4ji/J  arpa»J)^|p^F 
To  purchase  hast^  ^^ftt^  ^»is  fo^jj^,awjU»,  t-i.   I 
And  overwhelmM  J^p^ajfti^ui  b^^^fu»  ^^f^ ,,  |  . . . ,  / 

Say,  ii  not  this' p[.vciyjW^hlw,*Wf W^y    t  „> 
But  if  yon  hate  Ihe  mos^  i;^)tQF9f4  ^^^k  . ; .  •_  / 1 H 
Yet  kill  him  not^Jin^fjy  wi>?9  JW>fit,yi^,  imf- 
Of  8trength,tP^uar4,XRf^r  /?j>clyi,  ^  Hi^ugh^y^ir 
Or  let  him^  wilder  in  tt^f/stormy  mi^a  „  .  .t  XW*» 
By  imports  to  reduce th^.priac^ot  grsin-  : t  .1.. / 1< i 

The good^ ao4  Wi^,  like  ^acohu&ia.thepJisT* 
Dare,  to  the  king  of  TJ^ebeay  midaMnted  say^  {f^if/'' 
"  What  can,  thy  ppwer^   Thy  thrtatuungs  Mi»- 

FBMTUUS. 

J'il  take  Aiiay  thy  faod8« 

aAccmif. 
Perhaps  you  mean  .    i    '. 

My  cattle,  money,  moYeables,  or  land. ; '    '.""'" 
Welli  Uke  them  all.  '„.//•'    1 

But,  slare,  If  I  command*   V   .!*.' 
A  crael  jailor  shall  thy  freedom  ae^se*     ,    .-,„'' 

BAQCBBS..-  .,/?.,.•'''•/ 

A  god  sbull  vet  me  Irce  wheae'er  I  pAsa$Cto  "    < 

llOr«A<:B4       '  '  '      '  \' 

Death  is  that  god,  the  poet  here  itttMd^;  "        ' 
That  ntmoBt  bound,  whe#e  hnMaii  ^tibW  etad^. 


WRANCf  ySPiqS^IJafeCTIOIf 


EPISTLE  XVI  t 


TOSCATA. 


f/   <■.'! 


Although  my  Scsva  knovs,  viilh:«rt/coiDpletB| 
How  to  conTene  guniliar  wiUi  tbq  great^, ; . ,;  t  1 . ,  1 
Yet  to  th'  instruction  qf  an  humble  friepcV,.  >. 
Who  would  himself  be  better,  t^ught,tattendS'  "i 
Tho*  blind  your  guide,  agime  precopts.y«ltuiiklMfni 
He  may  disclose,  wbjkcb  you  |i)ay>ma]b9.yoiu  i»wii< 

Are  you  with  traaquil^  easy  p^q9^ivi9»fiit^  M  > 
Or  after  sun-ose  love  an.hQUK  of^rir^i  ,..,,!«.// 
If  dusty  itreeU,  the  rattling, ph^iriot,' a >nQiH9f  .n.^A 
Or  if  the  neigbbonring^taven^i)  nM4iHglt^joVf!(.i:i 
Be1iglttyoanot,by  my  fl!4yic<^ratrfp^(>  (...v  UnA 
To  the  calm  raptui^  of  a  riifal^eMyi  .,"  > '  f,  >  <»' 
For  pleaa«rQ>a.i>Qt  opnfiiii*fi.tc^.wiea;i0^fp)oiiiVM  ^ 
Nor  ill  he  li^es,  whi^vUves  ao^tdi^  nol^npimif  .T 
But  would  yon  sfBrreyoMc  Iri^nd^  9^JQ$qmmm/Rn 
The  bounteou^,bQ9irrl»^r|Siwn^ty<W  f<9i\|thftfl^^  / 

"  Hisipatieqt.h|trb9.<mMl4J^ns|}ppM«Mili  a  wl . 
He  had  disdain^4  tbe,^bUa4)C  thf^giytati^forj  1...1 
-*  And  he,  whQ-Qepspi»s,ipe/'n^h^i|flg».M9lit^'  > 
«<  If  he  could  llm^t^  iongih  W«(«;hmN4eiVfi«k 

Tell  me,  w^tic}^  Hl^  yfti%,b<i4,  grircwmgi^,  kmr 
Why  Aristippq^  puixmi>estiP9PiQW^  >•}  1 ./  t/ 
For  with  tbesnarlingi^nic  wifUMpk^'di  >i^(i  ' 
<<  I  am  my  owb  bu^poi^  yei«f^k^;tl«»tiradieu«  • ' 
To  please  the  i^roird  j.  y^  «H7» His  beMeDprUe^i 
Maintained  by  monapchs^^niny.hqrai  ID  nde»< ' ' 
Batwhil^^ooMi:tob«|nEi^tlattaMl,  n  nu/i 
Far  things  of  TU0^«»yofL«ttb0UMif«,b«lid^.:v<> '.% 


Ownaiuperior,  aDd.y«t|m9Qdl]h.«MMiC^*    •'■ 
Imperious  epic, ^at  jrouikotfanv want.^ 

Yet  Aristippus  evei^.dreaS'beeaiBe; 
In  eyery  various  cbaAget  of  lifiMiiejBflMs^ 
And  though  he  aim'dat,4hiftga  oft  higher  ind» 
Yet  to  the  present  ^^  40  eqtialmiiMt    .: 
But  that  a  man,  wboia  p«>ieiie»<t9ifgfaft  tarwnri 
A  thick,  coam^09tktf^\mUj9Wt\^i^mtm^mm 
A  change  ofiife  with  df#«M7iiod^ewev - 
May  justly,  I  CftnfiwsyPiinWMwitorAiac^' i 

Yet  AristippiM*  tb<Hlsb.iMl<e«icaiilfMircil^ 
Nor  wants,  nor  wtshes^^M  pnqq^^^vot^' 
He  walks,  regardless  q%  Ij^^ifHiMsrgnae,  ^t 
And  knows  i^pivaryi tfbM«««<kilt«fikM&f- 
But  neither  dog's  iH>r^4QiaMi^fl«niieiMiai^d4it» 
Can,  like  a  ti]/^  jKbgttX^Q^iucin^M, 
"  Give  him  bis  mantl^  mjm>Ji^m.wilh  c 
**  Nay,  gtve|i»jl^ai^|«MA*isblesaiii9l 

In  glorioui|.wfiriaitri«Bipb4(»ohtaaD, 
Celestial  honcrom«  ^  usewtiihall  gain 
J'ast  IWrfctel  tip>B«lil>f  ilOivsj  .HvmoaBthepiaisa 
These  deities  pfAmin^alaodto  pli— c. 

"  But,  'midst  the  ^tymna  and  twnpwita  of  si  eovt. 
Not  every  one  shaH:i;e|aektbe  wish'44br  laoit; 
And  sure  the  maa^  ^'ho  doubts  of  his  aocecMt 
Wisely  declines  tb'  attempt  "-r^Tbea  yon  eaafess, 
That  who  uiooaeds,  tbtia  diftcult  his  pait* 
Gives  the  best  pi^of  of  cooiafe,  as  of  art. 

Then,  here,  or  no  where,  we  the  troth  ^baO  tad ; 
Conscious  how  weak  in  body,  or  in  mind. 
When  we4^bold  the  burthen  with  despsur, 
Wbich  othen  bol<Uy  try,  with  spirit  bear^ 
If  virtue's  aught  beyood  an  empty  aaaei. 
Rewards  atod.  honours  they  with  justice- clste. 

In  silence  who  tiieir  poverty  conceal. 
More  tban,th;  iinport«aata,  with  ksogapvovail: 
And  whether  w^  with. modest  action  teke. 
Or  snatch 'tto  pifonCr  "Miy  aome  diffcraore  make. 

From  this  ftiiclMiiitain  <<Nir  hasi  ppiifiia  n»e'. 
For,  when  with  plaintive  toii0'a.snppli]mt  erki^ 
"  My  sister  lies  unportiOtt'diOtkHiy  tanMlsj 
My  mother's  poor,  novioaa  1:  sdliny  Jan^H. 
Or  they  maii)tai««|ei^'  tmigbtibetnat  hBEv«  said, 
"  Give  me,  ah  !  g^jHMOMiiUti.mf^  4a%»bi^ad»'^ 
While  he,  wtM».>b^hi«i»  obantawaftfdtlicr.aids^ 
'*  With  me  your  (MMmtyyAbliwifthitnediHie:^ 
But  had  the;QrQW(bif  fiH>d  in'ale#»e4»t^  -  ^• 
Less  had  hi8.%ua«rehibe«s,iaadjmanbiiis  ittsaf.  ' 
A  jaunt  oM<|B«tt|w  liMiV^tBlfKlor^iifteMA, 
And  with  him  djStgniAft^k^iaii  iiaaaM*  friao^ 
To  talk  of  broken  .roadbi.  ofi^ooldbiaMarftis^  ^  - 
Or  of  his  pluodflfed^bi^ysga  HkdoaSplaita^ 
Is  but  the.  trick,  wbtth  Nojifyteiridtatryr"^' '      ' 
Who  iqp)iiibriaeM  «t  r  nsaUaeei  tk^^>  -  •    "^  ' 
So  oft  they  weep,  jt^ntewe  balieMa^i»gtoa».  * ' 
When  they  with  tcvMSiaixflAlfldsideplnrs^'  t 

He,  whom  a  lyiHg>la— dhsaanga  ti^uialPj 
No  more  the  fisllingtsagabfodJtaelieicsi;^  >' ' 
And  though  with,ftmaaiipg(iaaas<4tte»oaMff^ttiM, 
"  Help  v^^4i^hofmkifhaip  aewfelblMDiWK*     k 
Though  \o^ifk9  ^^rtM^vriBdaed/niy.lafialmtes 
By  great  q||imjvIiMitoB9K>j#|S|K^    •  •        •' 
Yet  the  btlMft  M^m  »i>^«m  «»iri»c«i8^ 
«<  Go,  fin4Aff||«iigtt-iM}aliav970«r  itea^'^ 

Yoiur  libmal  spirit  aoQiaa  an  mH' 
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Thst  can  t^  •Ofdid'  flsMety '  f^iid; 

And  ba8^3rcomiteiii6it  the  frfentf  ; 

For  such  the  differenbe,  I  w^n,  '   ' 

llie  flatteciersiid  frienfd  bettveen. 

As  is  beltrivtv  viftnooi  dalfid; 

And  prostitute  of  dommott  ^nM. 

&rfwM,  iiroppMiteexG^M, 

A  diffnrenlfioe,  tlNM^tkJthiA)rI^^;'    ' 
Itu^ic,  iDelef«iiti,<«««o«tfi;  -    iw.    • 
With  shaggy beartfwid'iiMly-todtlk;  >    - 
That  fcvl^<Yidaldrbetthblittht  t6  bift'!         • 
Fair  virtue,  ««dl|mt«Hbaityi    -"" 
But  virtue,iB«iiMdiattffi)e8^       •  «    '^    " 

From  whence  iiMM  dtfiilMAt'fbmM'rtdK   ' ' 

Another^  witlP  devetioiil  f(frv«nt; 
Is  more  thM  jfoHr >ote^qu(6u# scfrwtnt-;  '     "*'' 
AdmSiM  as  an  httiilbhsgiiyest; 
Whel^e  fefcea  of  moaty  himk  thkir^ekt, 
He  waits  thp  «od,  whh  a«re  prMbarid;     ' 
And  catches,  ere  it  leAfthlhl*  ^oiltid- 
The  fiaUjog  joke,  end  e«ho«^  bsdk  iM  90mA 
A  school-boy  Hms^,  «f «h  humbkf  kW,'  - 
Repeaatep64a|P0guese««r«;       *   '    ' 
Thus  players  act  an  amlar*TMit,  * 

And  fear  to  pat  fbrth  all  ilieir  art. 

Another  hi  dispute  engagu^,  ' 
With  nonsense  arM'd  Im*  nothing  ra||es^ 
••  My  word  of  hoooor  not  believM  ? 
Or  my  opinion  not  reoeiv'd } 
And  shall  I,  whether  right  or  wrong; 
Be  tbrc'd,  fonooth,  to  bold  my  tongoe?  ' 
No— at  a  price  so  base  and  naean, ' 
I  would  a  thonsand  livei  disdain." 

But  what's  the  eanse  of  all  this  lage  ? 
Who's  the  best  actor  on  the  stage, 
Or  to  which  load  yoa  best  may  turn  ye. 
If  to  Brondosinns  licsywor  jm<mey. 

Nov,  LoMins,  mark  the  wrsteVi  fitte, 
Who  Ji?«s  dependant  on  the  great 
If  the  prioipltatMg  diee, 
If  Venqa  he-hirdarling  vice ; 
If  Tanity  his  wesMi  consnm«fl 
In  dressing,  firaslh)^,  and  petfimev; 
If  thicstdfiKMMaboBomoMrayt, 
A  thinl<whkl»  nothings  caw  appesae ; 
If  povntiy  with 'Shame  he  views, 
And  weaUfc  with  4very  iriee  pnrsnei ; 
Mylovd,fllors  videos  as  Moi^gveat,    ' 
Views  bBni.wkh hnrronr;.' and  with' h«l0 7 
At  ldnst«  thyim^er  ifahn  (ytahniBir, 
And  likeafibadiDnnunaadvto,         '  •    '- 
Who  bidahetniading  danghtftf'^htttt  ' 

ThepathaaffoiiyisbedMMlTiMa  ^     '' 

'•  Think  nol^"  he  ckies,  'f  to  Ihwiikn  Mf : 
My  wealth  supports,  toy  vaimy ; 
Your  folly  dMnld-he  ssoderabs^       '  ''  '     - 
PropofftinB'd«o<aiswalbcMate.^>  - 

Eutrapelua/id  sl^sryaoood,!  '<••'         " 
ThoohpMaof  h|s.wiathpofsani,     "           * 
Andwhere  ha  deepest  ««ngnaM8'tfii%ml^'  " 
Fiaa^athes,  with  eHi*]  bounty,  ssn^    ' 
For,  when  the  hMppy  oawodih^^'dNvej '  '  " 
Stiaage  hopes  and  prqjeots  «l  ftto  bnait  } 
He  sleeps  till  noon,  'ndrwiH  thn  nflrtdt^'"*  / 
For  fame  or  fortune*  !«%▼«  bis  harlot 
Lavish  he  leads  the  usurer's  stone. 
And  when  the  tAfmt  fends  ho'more^ 
He  learns  the  gladiaio#'»  wrt»" 
OrhaiiiblydrJf«i«,«ai4«Mr^BMC:-    


.    I 


Strive  not  with  tnenn/  dhhandidme  lore. 
Your  patron's  bosom  to  exptore. 
And  let  not  wine,  or  anger,  wrest 
Tb'  ehtcrtsttfd  secret  ftom  your  breast 

Nor  bl^ie  th^  pleasures  of  vour  friend; 
Nor  to  yoinr  WfU  too  earnest  b«nd; 
Nor  idly  court  thift  frownrd  Mbse, 
While  Yni  the  Vigorous  chase  pnr«tM* 
Hiimourrflte' these  could  fat^l  prove 
T6^ethus'"ril«l  AtnpWonMbve, 
Until  Attrj^hiibn' kind  complied; 
And  laid  tK*  ofTifrh^Wc  fyre  usid6.- 
So  to  your  patron's  wW  give'  way, 
Hih  gentle  insolenx^e  (Aiey,    ' 
And  «ft«tt=1i4J  poors  'hito  iht  jtjtnn    ' 
^ms  Hbtiies;:  hounds,  and  Huntinsf-trtfn,  * 
Mni^  from  tlve'p€((*vi^h  Muie  away. 
Divide  the  toiHIs,  knd  Share  the  prey. 

Th*  chais*'  vas  by  our  sires  esteem'd; 
tiealtkfal,  and  honourable  deemed. 
Tbyi  swiflMes^fiir  the  hooiATs  exdMeds  ^ 
The  boar  beneath  thy  javetin  bleeds ; 
And  who,  like  thee,  with  grace  can  wield 
The  weapons  of  the  martial  field. 
Or  with  such  loud  applause  as  thine 
Amidst  the  youthful  battle  shine? 
In  the  destructive  war  of  Spain 
Early  you  made  your  first  campaign. 
Beneath  a  Jeader,  wlio  regains 
Our  eagles  fiMti  ihe  Parthian  fhnes, 
Who  boundl^  tiow  extends  his  sway. 
And  bids  a  willing  world  obay. 

LoliittS('tikii%h  aH  yonraetiooi  rise 
From  judgment  temperate  and  wise. 
Yet  oft  aW^MMiS  you  can  unbend, 
And^even,  t^  tricing  sports  desotod. 
Your  little  boats,  with  mimic  rage. 
Like  Actium's  mighty  fleets  engage  ; 
Your  lake  like  Adria's  ooaan  meads. 
The  adverse  war  your  brother  leads. 
Till  Victory  her  wings  display, 

And  crown  the  conqueror  of  the  day. 
CMnr,  whtf  fiiMs  tHat  you  approve 

His  taste,  ^hall  your  diversions  love. 
If  my  advifce  regkrd  may  claim. 

Be  tender  of  anothei's  fame, 
•  Awdhe  the  men  wit%  caution  tried, 
•In  whosn  disef^tbu  you  confide, 

Th'  iwpeirtiHcnt  hie  sure  to  hate; 

Who  loves  to  a«k,  wf  11  love  to  prate. 

Ears,  tliai<unfbldtoaverytale, 

Entrttfted  sei^irMi  ill  conceal, 

And  you  shhtlSirMh,  btft  wiih  fn  vam. 

To  call  the  fl^efthig^  words  cgaih. 

With 'cdfltioMi  judgment,  o'er  and  (fer. 

The?  flNin'  ytM  rsnomn^end  ^x^m^re, 
>  iMtr  whet '  tjh«  mi<iimM\')s  b^ttiff  fthown, 

Yfllithlbihfftt' ei¥o«jM  ^t  yauf  own. 

Then  fHinllly<tiV«  him  itp  toihame. 

But  boldPt  1ff«tfH  th^  fn^d  fame 

Of w  ^«n4wewn  iw\  viMd«d  Mtfttd, 

Wi«hirig^iiNidw^hll«dl  dbftnd ; 

'fltt,,t«ttMtHr'd;  #Vr«nHe'sdefahi'd, 

At  you  th'.eH>i«to0tiiM  bhilfi  is  aiifi'd. 

When  tfft'nwjiiiyoiif  MiithbOQi^  tfwtftlling  Nbe, 

Your ^tf  with  tnneattt  tage  shall  blaze; 

Xhta-haKttrtO  sthp  the  tpfeadf ng  fire, 

Whteh)  ifnegkcted,  rises  higher. 
Untried,  bow  sweM  a  eonrt  atttndanon ! 

When  M«d,  howdNodfoL  thedepettdaiiee  f 
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Yet,  while  your  T«Mel'0Qiid«r«ul9 
Be  sore  to  catch  the  flying  gale. 
Lest  adverse  winds,  with  rapid  £aro». 
Should  hear  you  from  your  destin'd  ooonii 

The  grave  .a  gay  companion  shuo  i 
Far  fmiA  the  siud  the  jovial  run ; 
The  gay,  the  witty,  and  sedate, 
Are  objects  of  each  other's  hate  $ 
And  they,  who  quaff  their  midnight  ^— , 
Scorn  them  who  dare  their  bumper  msy 
Although  they  loudly  swear,  they  acai4 
•A  sick  debauch,  and  aching  head. 

Be  every  look  serenely  gay, 
And  drive  all  cloudy  cares  away. 
The  modest  oft  too  dark  appear, 
The  silent,  thougbtfiil  and  severSi 

Consult  With  care  the  leamad  pagt) 
Inquire  of  every  scienc^d  sage. 
How  you  may  glide  with  gentle  ease 
Adown  the  current  of  your  days, 
Nor  vest  by  mean  and  low  desires, 
Kor  warm'd  by  wild  ambition's  firei^ 
By  hope  alarm'd,  deprest  by  fiear, 
For  things  but  little  worth  your  cave : 
Whether  lair  virtue's  hallow'd  rules 
Proceed  firom  Nature,  or  the  schools} 
What  may  the  force  olF  care  suspend. 
And  make  you  to  yourself  a  friend ; 
Whether  the^  tranquil  mind  and  pura» 
Honours,  or  wealth,  our  bliss  insure. 
Or  down  through  life  unknown  tostray. 
Where  lonety  leads  the  silent  way« 

When  happy  in  my  rural  scene, 
Whose  foubuin  chills  the  sbudderiag  SWM, 
Such  is  my  prayer— Let  me  poss^st 
My  present  wealth,  or  even  less. 
And  if  the  bounteous  gods  design 
A  longer  life,  that  life  be  mine. 
Give  me  of  books  the  mental  cheer. 
Of  wealth  sufficient  for  a  year, 
Nor  let  me  float  in  Fortune's  power, 
Dependant  on  the  future  hour. 
To  Jove  for  Tife  and  wealth  I  pray. 
These  Jove  may  give,  or  Uke  away  j 
Bat,  for  a  firm  and  tranquil  mind, 
Ihat  blessing  in  myself  I  find. 


BPI8TLE  XIX. 


TO   MJKCBHAI. 


To  old  Cratinus  if  you  credit  give. 
No  water-drinker's  verses  long  shall  liva, 
Or  long  shall  please.    Among  his  motley  fold, 
Satyrs  and  Faun\  when  Bacchus  had  enroH'd 
The  brain-sick  rhymer,  soon  the  tuneful  Nine 
At  morning  breath*d,  and  not  too  sweet,  of  wine. 

When  Homer  sings  the  joys  of  wine,  'tis  plain 
Great  Homer  was  not  of  a  sober  strain ; 
And  iather  Ennins,  till  with  drinking  fir'd» 
Was  never  to  the  martial  song  inspii^d. 
Let  thirsty  spirits  make  the  Imr  their  choiot. 
Nor  dare  in  cheerful  song  to  raise  their  voice. 

Soon  as  I  spoke,  our  bards,  before  they  write, 
Smell  of  their  wine  all  day,  and  tipple  all  the  night 
What  1  if  with  naked  feet  and  savage  air,- 
Cato's  short  coat  some  mimic  coxcomb  wear. 
Say,  shall  his  habit  and  affected  gloom. 
Great  Cato's  manners,  or  bis  worth,  aasuae  } 


With  well-bred  laUlery,  nnd  1 

To  rival  gay  TnoMgemm  be  Uwi, 

Yet  borst  with  disttppoinled  sptosn  i 

By  such  enunplea  many  a  concoBrii'acnngibt, 

Whose  aft  can  only  itoitate  a  frnlt.  [Oii^ 

Should  I  by  chanee  fpmw  pste,  onr  hnwiKry 
That  bloodless  cumin's  the  tnie  thynamg  diJut 
Ye  wretched  mimics,  whose  food  heats  hnve  hem. 
How  oft!  the  objects  of  my  Busth  aadaplaes. 
Throng  open  worlds  of  rl&yaie  I  du'd  to  tmd 
Ui  paths  unknown,  by  no  bold  faoistqiaieit 
Who  on  himself  relies  with  ooosdons  piide^ 
Most  certainly  the  buaaag  hive  shall  gniihi 
To  Mtm  Iambics  I  first  tun'd  the  lyre. 
And,  warm*d  with  gnat  Arehilochos^  ine^ 
His  ni|»id  numbera  chose,  but  sfaaiitt'd  wift  eart 
The  style  that  drove  Lyeamhea  to  despslR. 

I  fear'd  to  change  the  rtructore  of  hia  Hne^ 
Int  shall  a  siM>rtrIiv*d  wreath  be  tberefeiw  mine  ? 
Sappho,  whoee  verse  with  manly  spsril  gio«% 
Xven  graal  Alcvus  bis  Iambics  choee. 
In  difcent  sftansas  though  he  forma  hia  liM% 
And  la  a  thenM  more  merciful  incluies; 
Na  pegmr'd  sire  with  blond>«tain'd  verse  porsocs, 
Vartias,  in  damning  rhyme,  his  foir-o«e*a  noose. 
I  im  aHspptsd  in  the  lyric  tone 
His  nnmhtfs,  to  the  Roman  lyre  unknown. 
And  joy,  that  works  of  such  unheard-of  tasta 
Sy  BMn  of  worth  and  genius  were  eeibrac'd. 

But  wonld  you  know,  why  some  condensn  ahroed, 
Thanklais,  unjust,  what  they  at  home  ayplaad  ^ 
Ipnrehase  not  the  venal  critic's  vote 
With  eosHy  suppers,  or  a  thread-bare  coni; 
The  works  of  titled  wits  I  never  hear. 
Nor,  vengeful  in  my  turn,  assaolt  their  car. 
The  tribe  of  grammar-pedants  I  despise. 
And  hence  these  tears  of  spleen  and  angnr  rise. 
I  blush  in  grand  assemblies  to  repeat 
My  worthless  works,  and  give  sach  txtfieaweigfat; 
Yet  these  professions  they  with  woodar  hear— 
**  Na  You  reserve  tham  for  dread  Casnr's  ear; 
With  your  own  beauties  charm'd,  yon  smiely  kauw 
Your  verses  with  a  honied  sweetnrsa  iow.'* 
Nor  dare  I  rally  with  such  dangrroag  folk, 
I^t  I  ba  torn  to  pieces  for  a  joke, 
Yet  beg  they  would  appoint  another  day, 
A  place  mors  proper  to  decide  the  fray ; 
For  jests  a  fiarful  strife  and  anger  breed, 
Wbenct  quarrels  fierce  and  fnncml  van  pmoecd* 


EPISTLE  nC 

Tnt  ri)ops  of  Rome  impaiscnt  t»  behaM, 
And,  aleganUy  polish'd,  to  ba  sold. 
You  hate  the  tender  acflf  9ad  guardian  ^sy^ 
Which  modest  volumes  hiva,  and  fo*^  nrtiM 
The  public  wodd,  even  »ghing  to  ba  rsgd 
Unhappy  book  I  to  other  maannrs  hraA 
Indulge  the  fond  desira,  with  which  yon  hmn. 
Pursue  your  flight,  yet  think  mA  tn  ratnrik 

But,  when  insulted  by  the  rritac's 


How  often  shall  you  cry,  **  Ah !  M  fofflein!» 
When  he  shall  throw  the  tcdhMt  rolmna  hy. 
Nor  longer  view  thee  with  a  lover's  eye 

Ifragemtilead  not  my  piophetie  truth,  [v^i 
Bona  ihall  adoiire^  «h3«  yon  can  chnnn  «i^ 
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Bat  toon  as  Tolgar  hands  thy  beauty  toil , 
*     The  moth  shall  batten  on  the  siient  spoil, 

To  Afric  sent,  or  packeted  to  Spain, 
'     Our  rolonies  of  wits  to  entertain. 
'    This  shall  thy  fond  adviser  laughing  see, 
'    As,  when  bis  aas  was  obstinate  like  thee. 

The  clown  in  vengeance  pushM  him  down  the  h:ll 
I     For  who  would  save  an  ass  against  his  will } 
'        At  latt  thy  sUonnering  age  in  suburb  schools 
I    Shall  toil  in  teaching  boys  their  grammar- rales  j 
I    But  when  in  evening  mild  the  listening  tribe 
I    Around  thee  throng,  thy  master  thos  describe  ; 
A  frecd-uian's  son,  with  moderate  fortune  blest, 
Who  boldly  spread  his  wings  beyond  his  nest ; 
Take  from  my  birth,  but  t«  my  virtue  give 
This  honest  praise,  that  I  whh  freedom  lire. 
With  all  that  Rome  in  peace  and  war  calls  great; 
Of  lowly  Mature ;  fond  of  summer's  heat. 
Ami  gray  before  my  time.     At  sense  of  wrong 
Quick  in  resentment,  but  it  lasU  not  long. 
T^:t  them  who  ask  my  ai;e  be  frankly  told, 
I  hat  I  was  forty  four  Decembers  old. 
When  I/)llius  chose  with  Upidus  to  Hbam 
The  i>i*w  er  and  boooun  of  the  cousul's  chair. 
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EPISTLE  I. 


TO  Aocvsms. 


^V  M!!.t  Ton  nlonc  sustain  tU*  important  weight 
Of  Rome's  affkir^,  m  variotis  and  so  great ; 
While  yon  the  public  veal  with  arms  defend, 
Adorn  with  morals,  and  with  laws  amende 
Shall  not  th^  tcdions  letter  prove  a  crime, 
That  steals  one  moment  of  onr  Caesar's  time  ? 

Rome's  founder,  l/aW*  twins,  the  god  of  uinc. 
By  human  rirtues  raisM  to  power  divine, 
While  tbey  with  pious  cares  improv'd  mankind, 
To  varifMis  states  their  proptT  bounds  aasign'd ; 
Commande<l  war's  destroying  rage  to  cease. 
And  bless *d  their  cities  with  the  arts  of  peace ; 
Domplain*d  their  virtufs,  and  their  toils,  could  raise 
But  slight  retanis  :^ '  gratitude  and  praise. 

Who  cniahM  the  Hydra,  when  to  life  renewM, 
ind  monsters  dire  with  fated  toil  subdu'd, 
''ound  that  the  monster  Envy  never  dies, 
nil  low  io  equal  death  her  conqueror  lies; 
^or  he,  who  soars  to  an  unwonted  height, 
Oppressive  dazzles,  with  excess  of  licht, 
'he  arts  beneath  him  ;  yet,  when  dead,  shall  prove 
in  object  worthy  oT  esteem  and  love, 
'et  Rome  to  thee  her  living  honours  pays : 
\y  thee  we  swear,  to  thee  our  altars  raise, 
rhile  we  confess  no  prince  so  srreat,  so  wise, 
ath  ever  risen,  or  shall  over  rise. 
But  when  yoar  people  raise  their  Cxsar's  name 
bove  the  Greek  and  Roman  chiefs  in  fame, 
I  this  one  iaf^tance  they  arp  just  and  wiso, 
rt  other  things  they  view  with  other  eyes  ; 
"ith  cold  contempt  tbey  treat  the  living  bard  ; 
he  dead  alone  can  merit  their  regard. 
To  elder  bards  so  lavish  of  applause, 
hey  love  the  language  of  our  ancient  laws  ; 
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On  Numa's  hymns  with  holy  rapture  pore. 
And  turn  our  mouldy  records  o'er  and  o'er ; 
Then  swear,  transported,  that  the  sacred  Nine 
Prooounc'd  on  Albans  top  each  lialiow'd  line. 
Bat  if,  because  the  world  with  justice  pays 
To  the  irst  bards  of  Greece  its  grateful  praise. 
In  the  same  scale  our  poets  must  be  weighed, 
To  sach  disputes  what  answer  can  be  miuJe  ? 
Since  we  have  gain'd  the  height  of  martial  fame^ 
let  us  io  peaceful  arts  assert  oar  claim ; 
The  anointed  Greeks  no  longer  shall  excel, 
And  neither  wrestle,  sing,  or  paint,  so  welL 
But  let  me  ask.  Since  poetry,  like  wine. 
Is  taught  by  time  to  mellow  and  refine. 
When  shall  th'  immortal  banl  begin  to  live  ? 
Say,  shall  a  hundred  years  enmpletely  give 
Among  your  ancients  a  full  right  of  claim, 
Or  with  the  worthless  modems  fix  his  name  } 
Some  certain  point  should  finish  the  debata. 
**  Then  let  him  live  a  hundred  years  complete'* 

What  if  we  take  a  year,  a  month,'  a  day, 
From  this  judicious  sum  of  fsme  away. 
Shall  be  among  the  ancients  rise  to  fame. 
Or  sink  with  moderns  to  contempt  and  shame  ? 
*'  Among  the  ancients  let  the  bard  appear. 
Though  younger  by  a  month,  or  e'en  a  year." 
I  take  the  grant,  and  by  d^rees  prevail, 
( For  hair  by  hair  I  pull  the  horse's  tail) 
And  while  I  take  them  year  by  year  away. 
Their  subtile  heaps  of  arguments  decay, 
Who  judge  by  annals,  nor  approve  a  line 
1111  death  bat  made  the  poetry  divine. 

"  Knnius,  the  brave,  the  lofty,  and  the  vise. 
Another  Homer  in  the  critic's  eyes. 
Forgets  his  promise,  now  secure  of  fame. 
And  heeds  no  more  his  Pythagoric  dream. 
No  longer  Naevius  or  his  plays  remain ; 
Yet  we  remember  every  pleasing  scene : 
So  much  can  time  its  awful  sanction  give 
In  sacred  fsme  to  bid  a  poem  live. 

**  Whate'er  disputes  oif  ancient  poets  rise. 
In  some  one  excellence  their  merit  lies : 
What  depth  of  ieamiug  old  Pacuvius  shows ! 
With  strong  sublime  the  page  of  Accius  glows; 
Menander's  comic  robe  Afraoius  wears ; 
Plautus  as  rapid  in  his  plots  appears 
As  Epicharrous  ;  Terence  charms  with  art. 
And  grave  Caecilius  sinks  into  the  heart 
These  are  the  plays  to  which  our  people  crowd. 
Till  the  tbrong'd  play-house  crack  with  the  duU 
These  are  esteem'd  the  glories  of  the  stage,    [load. 
From  the  first  drama  to  the  present  age.'* 

Sometimes  the  crowd  a  proper  judgment  makes, 
But  oft  they  labour  under  gross  mistakes. 
As  when  their  ancients  lavishly  the}*  raise 
Above  all  modrm  rivalship  of  praise. 
But  that  sometimes  their  style  uncouth  appears^ 
Or  their  harsh  numbers  rudely  hurt  our  cars 
Or  that  full  flatly  flows  the  languid  line- 
He,  who  owns  this,  hath  Jove's  assent  and  m  ine. 

Think  not  I  mean,  in  veogeanci,  to  destroy 
The  works,  for  which  I  smarted  when  a  boy. 
But  when  as 'perfect  models  they  are  prais'd, 
Correct  and  chaste,  I  own  I  stand  amazM. 
Then  if  some  better  phrase,  or  happier  line, 
With  sudden  lustre  unexpected  si  due. 
However  harsh  the  rugged  num1>ers  roll. 
It  sumps  a  price  and  merit  on  the  whole. 

I  feel  my  honest  indignation  rise. 
When,  with  alTssctcd  air,  a  coxcomb  cries, 
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"  The  work,  I  own,  haa  elegance  and  ease, 
But  sure  no  modem  should  preiume  to  please :" 
Then  fbr  his  fiivourite  ancients  dares  to  claim, 
Not  pardon  only,  but  rewards  and  fame,    [perfiime 

When  flowers  overspread  the  stage,  and  aweets 
The  crowded  theatre,  should  I  presume 
The  just  success  of  Atta*s  plays  to  blame, 
The  senate  would  pronounce  me  lost  to  shame. 
What !  criticise  the  scenes  that  charmed  the  age 
When  Maop  and  when  Roacius  trod  the  stage  1 
Whether  too  fond  of  their  peculiar  taste, 
Or  that  they  think  their  age  may  be  diagrac'd, 
Should  they,  with  awku-ard  modesty,  submit 
To  younger  judges  in  the  cause  of  wit. 
Or  own,  that  it  were  best,  provoking  truth  1 
In  age  t'  unlearn  the  learning  of  their  youth  ! 
He,  to  whom  Noma's  hymns  appear  divine, 
Although  bis  ignorance  be  great  as  mine, 
Kot  to  th*  illustrious  dead  his  homage  pays. 
But,  envious,  robs  the  living  of  their  praise. 
Did  Greece,  like  Rome,  her  modems  disregard, 
How  bad  she  now  possest  one  ancient  bard? 
When  she  beheld  her  wars  in  triumph  cease. 
She  soon  grew  wanton  in  the  arms  of  peace ; 
Now  she  with  rapture  views  th'  Olympic  games, 
And  now  the  sculptor's  power  her  breast  inflames ; 
Sometimes,  with  ravish'd  soul  and  ardent  gaze. 
The  painter's  art  intensely  she  surveys; 
Now  hears,  transported,  mtisic's  pleasing  charmc. 
And  now  the  tragic  Muse  her  passions  watms. 

Thus  a  fond  girl,  her  nurse's  darling  joy, 
Now  s«-eks  impatient,  and  now  spurns  her  toy. 
For  what  can  long  our  pain  or  pleasure  raise  ? 
Such  are  the  eflft  cts  of  happiness  and  ease. 
For  many  an  age  our  fathers  entertain'd 
Their  early  clients,  and  the  laws  explain'd  ; 
Instructed  them  their  cautious  wealth  to  lend. 
While  youth  was  taught  with  reverence  to  attend, 
And  hear  the  old  point  out  the  prudent  ways 
1  o  calm  their  passions,  and  their  fortunes  raise. 

Now  the  light  people  bend  to  other  aims; 
A  lust  of  scribbling  every  breast  inflames; 
Our  youth,  our  senators,  with  bays  are  crown'd. 
And  rhymes  eternal  at  our  feasts  go  round. 
Even  I,  who  verse  and  all  its  works  deny. 
Can  faithless  Parthia's  lying  sons  out-lie, 
And,  ere  the  rising  Sun  displays  his  light, 
I  call  for  tablets,  papers,  pens,  and— writer 

A  pilot  only  dares  a  vessel  steer ; 
A  doubtful  drug  unlicens'd  doctors  fear ; 
Musicians  are  to  sounds  alone  oonfin'd. 
And  each  mechanic  hath  his  trade  assign'd: 
But  every  desperate  blockhead  dares  to  write ; 
Verse  is  the  trade  of  every  living  wight. 

And  yet  this  wandering  phrensy  of  the  hrain 
Hath  many  a  gentle  virtue  4n  its  train. 
No  cares  of  wealth  a  poet's  heart  control  ; 
Verse  is  the  only  passion  of  his  soul. 
He  laughs  at  losses,  flight  of  slaves,  or  fires ; 
No  wicked  scheme  his  honest  breast  inspires 
To  hurt  his  pupil,  or  his  friend  betray ; 
Brown  hread  and  roots  his  appetite  allay ; 
And  though  unfit  for  war's  tumultuous  trade, 
Jn  peace  bis  gentle  talents  are.  display'd, 
If  yon  allow,  that  things  of  trivial  weight 
May  yet  support  the  grandeur  of  a  state. 

He  forms  the  infant's  tongue  to  firmer  sound, 
Nor  suffers  vile  obscenity  to  wound 
His 'tender  ears ;  then  with  the  words  of  truth 
Corrects  the  pasrions  and  the  pride  of  yoath* 


Th'  illnstrioos  dead,  who  fill  bia  acred  page, 
Shine  forth  examples  to  each  rising  age  ; 
The  languid  hour  of  poverty  he  cheers. 
And  the  sick  wretch  his  voice  of  comfort  hear& 

Did  not  the  Muse  inspire  the  poet's  lays. 
How  could  our  youthful  choir  tbetr  voices  raise 
In  prayer  harmooioos,  while  the  gods  attend. 
And  gracious  bid  the  fruitful  shower  desoeud ; 
Avert  their  plagues,  dispel  each  hostile  fear. 
And  with  glad  harvests  crown  the  wealthy  year? 
Thiis  can  the  sound  of  all-melodious  lays 
Th'  offended  powers  of  Heaven  and  Hell  appease. 
Our  ancient  swains,  of  vigoroiis,  frugal  kkd. 
At  harvest  home  us'd  to  unbend  the  mind    [besr. 
With  festal  sports;  those  sports,  that  hade  tfaca 
With  cheerful  hopes,  the  labours  of  the  year. 
Their  wives  and  children  ahar'd  their  hours  « 

mirth. 
Who  shar'd  their  toils ;  when  to  the  goddeif  Eaiti 
Grateful  they  sacrificed  a  teeming  swine. 
And  pour'd  the  milky  bowl  at  Sylvan's  sbrioe- 
Then  to  the  genius  of  their  fleeting  boun. 
Mindful  of  life's  short  date,  they  offisr'd  whse  asd 
flowers. 
Here,  in  alternate  verse,  with  rustic  jest 
The  clowns  their  awkward  raillery  expressed. 
And  as  the  year  I  rought  round  the  jovial  day. 
Freely  they  sported,  innocently  gay. 
Till  cruel  wit  was  tum'd  to  open  rage. 
And  dar'd  the  noblest  fern ilies  engage. 
When  some,  who  by  its  tooth  envenom'd  bled, 
Complain'd  aloud,  and  others,  struck  with  dread, 
Though  yet  untouch'd,  as  in  a  public  caose, 
Implor'd  the  just  protection  of  the  lawi;. 
Which  from  injurious  libels  wisely  guard 
Our  neighbour's  fame;  and  now  the  prudent bani, 
Whom  the  just  terrours  of  the  lash  restiaia. 
To  pleasure  and  instruction  turns  his  vein,     [sit*, 
When  cooqoer'd  Greece  brought  in  her  capiire 
She  triumph'd  o'er  her  savage  conquerors'  be«rti; 
Taught  our  rough  verse  its  numlim  to  rr-flae. 
And  bur  rude  style,  with  elegance  to  shine. 
And  yet  some  traces  of  this  rustic  vein 
For  a  long  age  remain'd,  and  still  remain. 
For  it  was  late  before  our  bards  inquir'd 
How  the  dramatic  Muse  her  Greeks  inspirM; 
How  .Sschylus  and  Thespis  form''d  the  stage. 
And  what  improved  the  Sophoclean  page. 
Then  to  their  favourite  pieces  we  applied. 
Proud  to  translate,  nor  unsucoessful  tried; 
For,  ardent  and  sublime  our  native  v«in. 
It  breathes  the  spirit  of  the  tragic  scene. 
And  dares  successful ;  but  the  Roman  Muse 
Disdains,  or  fears,  the  painful  file  to  uk. 

Because  the  comic  poet  forms  his  plays 
On  common  life,  they  seem  a  work  of  ease; 
But,  if  he  less  indu%ence  must  expect. 
Sure  he  should  labour  to  be  ni6re  correct. 
Even  Plantns  ill  sustains  a  lover's  part. 
A  frugal  sire's,  or  wily  pander's  art. 
IX>8sennus  slip-shod  shambles  o*er  the  soene, 
BuflToons,  with  hungry  jests,  his  constant  trais; 
For  gold  was  all  their  aim,  and  then  the  {^y 
Might  stand  or  fall-^-indifierent  were  they. 

He,  who  on  Glory's  airy  chariot  tries 
To  mount  the  stage,  full  often  lives  and  die& 
A  cold  spectator  chills  the  bard  to  death, 
But  one  warm  look  recalla  his  fieetiag  breath. 
Such  light,  such  trivial  things^  depress  or  laist 
A  8onl,  that  feels  this  avarice  cipnat. 
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Farewel  tlic  stage ;  for  humbly  1  disclaiin 
uch  food  pnrmifU  of  pleasure,  ^r  of  faone, 
r  I  DiHfit  sink  in  shame,  or  swell  with  pride, 
iS  the  gay  palm  is  g^ranted,  or  denied : 
ind  sure  the  bard,  though  resolutely  bold, 
'fust  quit  the  stage,  or  tremble  to  behold 
*he  little  vulgar  of  the  clamorovrt  pit, 
liough  void  of  honour,  virtue,  sense,  or  wit, 
Then  his  most  interesting  scenes  appear, 
ail  for  a  prize-fight,  or  a  Itaited  bear: 
nd  should  the  knights  forbid  their  dear  delight, 
"bey  rise  tumultuous,  and  prepare  for  fight. 

But  even  our  knights  from  wit  and  genius  fly 

0  pageant  shows,  that  oharm  the  wandeiing 

eye. 
Nrawn  are  the  scenes,  and  lo !  for  many  an  hour 
I'ide  o*er  the  stage  the  flying  squadrons  pour. 
lien  kings  in  chains  confess  the  fate  of  war, 
nd  weepmg  queens  attend  the  victor's  car. 
hairs,  coaches,  carts,  in  rattling  rout  are  rolled, 
nd  ships  of  mighty  bulk  their  sails  unfold, 
t  last  the  model  of  some  captive  towns, 

1  ivory  built  the  splendid  triumph  crowns. 
Sure,  if  Denwcritus  were  yet  on  earth, 

(''hetber  a  beast  of  miz'd  and  monstrous  birth 

>id  them  with  gaping  a'imi ration  gaze, 

^r  a  white  elephant  their  wonder  raise, 

"he  crowd  would  more  delight  the  laughing  sage, 

"ban  all  the  farce  and  follies  of  the  stage  ; 

b  think,  that  asses  should  in  judgment  sit, 

1  solid  deafness,  on  the  works  of  wit. 

or  whereas  the  voice  so  strong  as  to  confound 

"he  shouts  with  which  our  theatres  resound  ? 

oud,  as  when  surges  lash  the  Tuscan  shore, 

^r  mountain-forests  with  a  tempest  roar, 

o  loud  the  people's  cries,  when  they  behold 

he  foreign  arts  of  luxury  and  gold ; 

nd  if  an  actor  is  but  richly  drest, 

heir  joy  is  in  repeated  claps  exprest* 

ut  has  he  spoken  ?  No.  Then  whence  arose 

hat  loud  applause?  His  robe  with  purple  giows. 

Though  I  attempt  not  the -dramatic  Muse, 
et  me  not  seem,  malignant,  to  refuse 
be  praises  due  to  those,  who  with  success 
[ave  tried  this  way  to  fonie  ;  for  I  confess, 
le  gives  a  desperate  trial  of  his  art, 
ITho  with  imaginM  woes  can  wring  my  heart ; 
6  pity  soothe  me,  or  to  anger  warm, 
^  with  false  fears  my  panting  breast  alarm; 
ben,  like  a  sorcerer,  my  rapt  spirit  bear 
6  Athens,  or  to  Thebe^,  and  fix  it  there. 

But  let  the  bards  some  little  care  engage, 
/ho  dare  not  trust  the  rough,  tempestuous  stage, 
et  to  the  reader's  judgment  would  snbmit, 
r  you  would  offer  to  the  god  of  wit 
uch  volumes  as  his  best  protection  claim ; 
»r  would  you  warm  them  in  pursuit  of  fame, 
;id  them  the  hills  of  Helicon  ascend, 
inhere  ever-green  the  flowery  lawns  extend. 

Yet  into  sad  mishaps  we  poets  fall, 
[  own  the  folly's  common  to  us  all) 
VOien,  to  preseat  the  laboun  of  our  Muse, 
^our  hours  of  business  or  repose  we  choose ; 
V^hen  even  the  manly  freedom  of  our  friends, 
(Tho  blame  one  verse,  our  tenderness  offends ; 
Vhen  we,  unask'd,  some  favourite  linM  repeat, 
'omplaining  that  our  toils,  how  wondroos  great  I 
.re  unobserv'd — ^tbat  snbtilty  of  thought, 
hat  fine-spun  thread,  with  which  our  poem's 
wrought : 


Or  when  we  hope,  that,  soon  as  Cesar  knows 
That  we  can  rhymes  abundantly  compose. 
Our  fortune's  made ;  he  shall  to  court  inviu 
Our  bashful  Muse,  compelling'us  to  write. 

Yet  is  it  thine,  O  Casar,  to  inquire 
How  far  thy  virtue  can  her  priests  inspire, 
In  peace  or  war,  to  sing  her  hero's  fame. 
Nor  trust  to  worthless  bards  the  sacred  theme. 

Dan  Cbcerilus  was  poet-lauieat  made 
By  Philip's  conqueringson,  who  bounteous  paid 
The  gold,  on  which  his  father's  image  shines. 
For  misbegotten  and  unshapen  lines ; 
And  yet  as  ink  the  spotless  hand  defiles. 
So  our  fair  fome  a  wretched  scribbler  soils. 

Yet  the  same  monarch,  who  thus  dearly  paid 
For  worthless  rhymes,  a  solemn  edict  made. 
That  none  but  fam'd  Apeiles  dare  to  trace. 
In  desperate  colours,  his  imperial  face ; 
And  that  Lysippus  should  presume  alone 
To  mould  great  Ammon's  son  in  brass  or  stont. 
Then  take  this  critic  in  the  arts  that  lie 
Beneath  the  power  and  judgment  of  the  eye. 
Take  him  to  books,  and  poetry,  you'll  swear. 
This  king  was  bom  in  thick  Bceotian  air. 

But  never,  sir,  shall  your  judicious  taste 
By  Virgil  or  by  Varius  be  disgrac'd. 
For  to  your  bounty  they  shall  grateful  raise 
A  deathless  monument  of  fame  and  praise ; 
Nor  ibrm'd  in  brass,  with  more  expression  shines 
The  hero's  foce,  than  in  the  poet*8  lines 
His  life  and  manners  j  nor  would  Horace  choose 
These  low  and  grovelling  numbers,  could  his  Musa 
The  rapid  progress  of  your  arms  pursue ; 
Paint  distant  lands  and  rivers  to  the  view, 
Up  the  steep  mountain  with  thy  war  ascend. 
Storm  the  proud  fort,  and  bid  the  nations  bend  p. 
Or  bid  fell  war's  destructive  horrours  cease. 
And  shut  up  Janus  in  eternal  peace. 
While  Parthia  bows  beneath  the  Roman  name. 
And  yield  her  glories  to  our  prince's  fome. 

But  Csesar's  majesty  would  sure  refuse 
The  feeble  praises  of  my  lowly  Muse, 
Nor  I,  with  conscious  modesty,  should  dare 
Attempt  a  subject  I  want  strength  to  bear; 
For  sure  a  foolish  fondness  of  the  heart. 
At  least  in  rhyming  and  the  Muse's  art, 
Hurts  whom  it  loves ;  fo;  quickly  we  discern. 
With  ease  remember,  and  with  pleasure  learn, 
Whate'er  may  ridicule  and  laughter  move, 
Not  what  deserves  our  best  esteem  and  love. 

All  such  provoking  fondness  I  disclaim. 
Nor  wish  to  stand  expos'd  to  public  shame 
In  wax-work  form'd,  with  horrible  grimace. 
Nor  in  splay-footed  rhymes  to  show  my  face : 
Blushing  the  fuhome  present  to  receive. 
And  with  my  author  be  condemn'd  to  live ; 
Perhaps,  in  the  same  open  basket  laid, 
Down  to  the  street  together  be  convey'd, 
Where  pepper,  odours,  frankincense  are  sold. 
And  all  small  wares  in  wretched  rhymes  enrol I'dr 
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Florvb,  the  friend  of  Nero,  good  and  brave. 
Suppose  a  merchant,  who  would  sell  a  slave. 
Should  thus  address  you,  "  Sir,  the  boy's  complete 
From  head  to  foot,  andelegantly  neat : 
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He  shall  be  yoon  for  fifty  pounds.    He  plays 

The  vassal's  part,  and  at  a  nod  obeys 

His  master's  will — ^then  for  the  Grecian  tongae, 

He  has  a  taste — so  pliable  and  young, 

like  clay,  well  tempered  with  informing  skill, 

He  may  be  moulded  to  what  shape  yon  will. 

His  notes  are  artless,  but  his  voice  is  fine. 

To  entertain  you  oVr  a  glass  of  wine. 

He  sinks  in  credit,  who  attempts  to  raise 

His  venal  wares  with  over- rating  praise, 

To  put  them  off  his  hands.     My  wants  are  none, 

My  stock  is  little,  but  that  stock  my  own. 

No  common  dealer,  sir,  would  sell  a  slave 

On  equal  terms,  nor  should  another  have 

So  good  a  bargain.     Guilty  of  one  slip. 

It  seemft,  and  fearful  of  the  pendent  whip, 

1  own  he  loiter'd  once.     The  money  pay ; 

'I  he  lad  is  only  apt  to  run  away." 

T  think  be  safely  may  the  sum  enjoy  : 

You  knew  bis  failing,  and  wouM  buy  the  boy ; 

The  form  was  legal,  yet  you  still  dispute 

The  sale,  and  plague  him  with  an  endless  suit. 

I  told  you,  frankly  told  you,  ere  you  went. 
That  I  was  grown  most  strangely  indolent. 
No  longer  fit  for  offices  like  thene, 
I^est  my  not  writing  might  my  friends  displease. 
1>ut  what  avails  whatever  I  can  i^ay. 
If  you  demur  against  so  just  a  plea  ? 
Besides,  you  murmur,  that  my  Muse  betrays 
Your  expectations  in  her  promisM  lays. 

A  common  soldier,  who  by  various  toils 
And  perils  gainM  a  competence  in  spoils. 
At  night  fatiguM  while  he  supinely  snor'd, 
Lost  to  a  farthing  his  collected  hoanl. 
This  rops'd  his  rage,  in  vengeance  for  his  pelf, 
Against  the  foe,  nur  less  against  himself. 
A  very  ravenous  wolf,  with  craving  maw, 
With  hungry  teeth  and  wide-devouring  jaw, 
He  chargM  with  fury,  as  the  folks  report, 
Scal'd  the  high  wall,  and  sack'd  a  royal  fort 
Keplete  with  various  wealth  :  for  this  renowoM, 
His  name  is  honoured,  and  his  courage  crown'd  j 
Besides,  in  money  he  receives  a  meed, 
A  sum  proportion^  to  the  glorious  deed. 

His  chief  soon  after  purposing  to  form 
Another  siege,  and  take  a  tonn  by  storm, 
Began  to  roufte  this  desperado's  fire 
AVith  words  that  might  a  coward's  heart  inspire* 
**  Go,  my  brave  friend,  where  fame  and  honour 

rail; 
Go;  with  successful  courage  mount  the  wall. 
And  reap  fresh  honours  with  an  ample  prize : — 
What  stops  your  course  ?"  The  rustic  shrewd  re- 
plies : 
'*  An't  please  you,  captain,  let  another  trudge  it; 
The  man  may  venture,  who  has  lost  his  budget" 

[t  chanc'd,  at  Home,  that  I  was  early  taught 
What  wots  to  Greece  enrag'd  Achilles  wrought ; 
Indulgent  Athens  then  improv'd  my  parts. 
With  some  small  tincture  of  ingenuous  arts. 
Fair  truth  from  falsehood  to  discern,  and  rove 
In  search  of  wisdom  through  the  musefnl  grove. 
But  lo  !  the  time,  destructive  to  my  peace, 
Me  rudely  ravish'd  from  thAt  charming  place ; 
The  rapid  tide  of  civil  war  a-maiu 
Swept  into  arms,  unequal  to  sustain 
The  might  of  Csesar.     Dread  Philippi's  field 
First  dipt  my  wings,  and  taught  my  prido  to  yield. 
My  fortune  ruin'd,  blasted  all  my  views. 
Bold  hunger  cdg'd,  and  want  inspir'd  my  Muse. 


But  say,  what  dose  could  purify  rib,  blest 
With  store  sufficient,  should  I  break  my  re>t 
To  scribble  verse  ?     The  waning  years  apace 
Steal  off  our  thoughts,  and  rifie  every  grace. 
Alas !  already  have  they  snatch'd  away 
My  jokes,  my  loves,  my  revellings,  and  plar. 
They  strive  to  wrest  my  poems  from  me  too. 
Instruct  me  then  what  method  to  pursue. 
In  short,  the  race  of  various  men  admire 
As  various  numbers :  thee  the  softer  lyre 
Delights:  this  man  approves  the  tragic  strain; 
That  joys  in  Bion's  keen,  satiric  vein. 

I  have  three  guests  invited  to  a  feaat. 
And  all  appear  to  have  a  different  taste. 
What  shall  1  give  them  ?  What  shall  I  refuse  ? 
What  one  dislikes,  the  other  two  shall  cbouse. 
And  even  the  very  dish  you  like  the  best. 
Is  acid  or  insipid  to  the  rest. 

Besides,  at  Rome,  amidst  its  toils  and  carrf. 
Think  you  that  I  can  write  harmooion^  airs  ? 
One  bids  me  be  his  bail  \  another  prays 
Hiat  I  would  only  listen  to  his  lays. 
And  leave  all  business;  more  to  raise  your  wonder. 
Although  they  live  the  length  of  Rome  aMioder, 
Yet  both  must  be  obey'd  :  and  here  you  see 
A  special  distance — "'  But  the  streets  arc  free. 
And,  while  you  walk  with  flowing  fancy  fraught, 
Nothing  occurs  to  disconcert  a  thoua^ht." 

Here  furious  drives  a  builder  with  his  team; 
An  engine  there  up-heaves  the  leugibcn'd  beam, 
Or  ponderous  stone ;  here  justling  waggou»  Ur 
With  mournful  hearses  in  tumultuous  war  : 
Hence  runs  a  madding  dog  wiih  baneful  ire : 
Thence  a  vile  pig,  polluted  with  the  mire. 
Go  then,  and  bustle  through  the  Do:sy  throng. 
Invoke  the  Muse,  and  meditate  the  M>uf. 

The  tribe  of  writers,  lo  a  man,  admir« 
The  peaceful  grove,  and  from  the  town  retire ; 
Clients  of  Bacchus,  indolent  they  doze 
Beneath  the  shade,  and  coun  its  calm  re;;<ose. 
How  then  in  noise  unceasing  tune  the  lay. 
Or  tread  where  others  baidly  fiml  their  way  ? 

A  ginlus,  who,  in  .Athens*  calm  retreat. 
Had  studied  hard  his  seven  long  years  cooipletr. 
Now,  waxen  old  in  discipline  and  books. 
Abroad  he  comes,  with  pale  and  meagre  locks; 
Dtnnb  as  a  statue,  slow  he  stalks  atoog. 
And  shakes  with  laughter  loud  the  gazing  throng. 
What  then — at  Rome;  in  this  tuniultuoos  tova, 
Toss'd  by  the  noisy  tempest  up  and  down. 
Can  I,  though  eveu  the  willing  Muse  iQ&pire, 
Adapt  her  numbers  to  the  sounding  lyre  ? 

A  wight  there  was,  for  rhetoric  renowned, 
VVhose  brother  was  a  lawyer  most  profound ; 
In  mutual  praise  all  houonrs  were  their  own. 
And  this  a  Gracchus,  that  a  Mncius  shuoe. 
What  milder  pbrenzy  goads  the  rhiming  tiaio  r 
Mine  is  the  lyre,  in  elegiac  strain 
He  sooths  the  soul.     A  wondrous  work  is  mine! 
And  his— was  surely  polish'd  by  the  Nine ! 

With  what  an  air  of  trne  poetic  pride 
And  high  disdain,  we  view  from  Fide  to  side 
Apollo's  temple,  as  if  we  ourselves, 
And  none  but  we,  should  fill  the  vacant  sbd^'csl 
Then  follow  fu I  ther,  if  your  time  permit*. 
And  at  b  distance  hear  these  mighty  wits  ; 
How  far  entitled  to  this  mutual  praise. 
Which  freely  givts,  and  arrogates  the  bays. 
Ijke  gladiators,  who  by  candle-light, 
Prolon?  the  cr.mbat,  f*^  with  foils  they  fight. 
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'ith  mimic  ra^  we  rush  upon  the  foe, 
^niuded  we  wound,  and  measure  blow  for  blow. 
Icaetis  I  in  his  opinion  shine, 
c  soars  a  new  CaUiniacbus  In  mine  ; 
r  if  Mimiierrans  be  his  nobler  fame, 
>  struts  and  (glories  in  the  darling  nnmr. 
Mu<'h  I  endurM,  when  writintr  I  woiihl  bribe 
Uv  public  voice,  and  sooth  the  fretful  tribe 
tf  rival  poets.     Now  my  rhiminz  heat 
»  coord,  and  reason  re-assumes  her  seat, 
boldly  bar  mine  ears  against  the  breed 
f  babbling  bards,  who  without  mercy  read* 
Bad  poets  ever  area  standing  jfst : 
ut  they  rejoice,  and,  In  their  folly  blest, 
dmire  themselves;  nay,  though  you  silent  sit, 
iK'y  bless  tliemselves  in  wonder  at  their  wit 
ut  he  mho  studies  masterly  to  frame 
Aoish'd  piece,  and  build  an  Iron  est  fame, 
cts  to  himself  the  friendly  critic's  part, 
ml  proves  his  genius  by  the  rules  of  art; 
oldly  blots  uut  whatever  seems  obscure, 
r  I'ghtly  mean,  unworthy  to  procure 
iiiDuital  honour,  though  the  words  givt*  way 
t'ith  warm  reluctance,  and  by  force  obey  j 
hough  yet  enshrioM  within  his  desk  they  stand, 
nd  claim  a  sanction  from  his  parent  hand. 
As  from  the  treasure  of  a  latent  mine, 
ong  daikenM  words  he  shall  with  art  refine; 
ring  into  light,  to  dignify  his  page, 
he  nervous  language  of  a  former  age, 
«' J  by  the  Catoes,  and  Cethegus  old, 
iio'  now  deform'd  with  dust,  and  cover'd  o^er  with 

mould. 
New  words  he  shall  endenizen,  which  use 
hall  authorise,  and  currently  produce ; 
beti,  brightly  smooth,  and  yet  subllmely'strong, 
ike  a  pure  river,  through  his  flowing  song 
hall  pour  the  riches  of  his  fancy  wide, 
nd  bless  his  T^tium  with  a  vocal  tide ; 
rune  the  luxuriant  phrase;  the  rude  refine, 
>r  blot  the  languid  and  unsinew'd  line. 
>t  bard  he  labours  for  this  seeming  ease; 
s  art,  not  nature,  makes  our  dancers  please, 
stupid  scribbler  let  me  rather  seem, 
»'hile  of  my  fiinlts  with  dear  delight  I  deem, 
T  not  perceive,  than  sing  no  mortal  strahi, 
nd  hear  this  toil,  this  torture  of  the  brain. 
At  Argos  livM  a  citizen,  well  known, 
rho  long  imagined  that  he  heard  the  tone 
»f  deep  tragedians  od  an  empty  stage, 
nd  sat  applaudiug  in  ecstatic  rage : 
1  other  points,  a  person  who  maintained 
doe  decorum,  and  a  life  unstainM, 
worthy  neighbour,  and  a  friend  sincere, 
ind  to  his  wife,  narto  bis  slaves  severe, 
or  prone  to  madness,  though  the  felon's  fork 
t'fac'd  the  signet  of  a  bottle-cork ; 
nd  wise  to  shun  (well  knowing  which  was  which) 
he  rock  high  pendent,  and  the  yawning  ditch, 
o,    when  bis  friends,   at  much  expense  and 

pains, 
ad  amply  purgM  with  hellebore  his  brains, 
ome  to  himself — **  Ah  !  cruel  friends  I"  he  cried, 
Is  this  to  save  me?  Better  far  have  died, 
ban  thus  be  rohb*d  of  pleasure  so  refin*d, 
bf  dear  delusion  of  a  rapturM  mind." 
'Tis  wisdom's  part  to  bid  adien  to  toys, 
nd  yield  amusements  to  the  taste  of  boys, 
ot  the  soft  soond  of  empty  words  admii«, 
T  model  measurei  to  the  Roman  lyre, 


But  learn  sucli  strains -and  rhapsodies,  as  roll 
Tuneful  through  life,  and  harmonise  the  soul. 

Thus,  when  alone,  I  commune  with  my  heart, 
And  silent  mediute  this  nobler  art ; 
If  no  repletion  from  the  limpid  stream 
Allay*d  the  buniin<^  of  your  thirsty  flame, 
You  straight  would  tell  the  doctor  your  distress. 
And  is  there  none  to  whom  you  dare  confess. 
That,  in  proportion  to  your  growing  store. 
Your  lust  of  lucre  is  inflam'd  the  more? 
If  you  were  wounded,  and  your  wound  imbib'd 
No  soothing  ease  from  roots  or  herbs  prescribed. 
You  would  avoid  such  medicines,  be  sure. 
As  roots  and  herbs,  that  could  eflfect  no  cure. 

But  you  have  heard,  that  folly  flies  apace 
From  him,  whom  Heaven  has  gifted  with  the 

grace 
Of  happy  wealth ;  and  thongh  you  have  aspired 
Not  more  to  wisdom,  since  you  first  acquired 
A  fund,  yet  will  you  listen  to  no  rule 
But  that  from  Fortune's  insufficient  school  ? 
Could  riches  add  but  prudence  to  your  years^ 
Restrain  your  wishes,  and  abate  yuur  fears, 
You  then  might  blush  with  reason,  if  yon  knew 
One  man  on  earth  more  covetous  than  you. 

If  that  be  yours,  for  which  you  fairly  told 
The  price  concluded  (nnd  as  lawyers  hold. 
In  some  things  use  a  properly  secures). 
The  land,  which  feeds  yoii,  must  of  course  be 

jrours. 
Your  neighbour's  bailiff,  who  manures  the  fields. 
And  sows  the  com  which  your  provision  yields, 
Finds  in  effect,  that  he  is  but  your  slave  : 
You  give  your  coin,  and  in  return  receive 
Fowls,  eggs,  and  wine:   and  thus  it  will  be  found. 
That  you  have  bought  insensibly  the  {pround, 
The  fee  of  which  to  purchasers  before. 
Perhaps,  had  been  two  thousand  pounds  or  more; 
For  what  avails  it  in  a  life  well  past. 
At  first  to  pay  the  purchase,  or  at  last  ? 
The  frngal  man,  who  purchas'd  two  estates. 
Yet  buys  the  pot-herbs,  which  his  worship  eats, 
Though  he  thinks  not :  this  tyrant  of  the  soil 
Buys  the  mere  wood,   which  makes  his  kettlv 

boil; 
And  yet  he  calls  that  length  of  land  his  own, 
From  which  the  poplar,  fix'd  to  limits  known. 
Cuts  off  disputes,  as  if  he  had  the  power 
Of  that,  which  in  the  moment  of  an  hour 
By  favour,  purchase,  force,  or  fate's  commands, 
May  change  its  lord,  and  fall  to  other  hands. 

Since  thus  no  mortal  properly  can  have' 
A  lasting  tenure  ;  and,  as  wave  o'er  wave. 
Heir  comes  o'er  heir,  what  pleasure  can  afford 
Thy  peopled  manors,  and  increasing  hoard  ? 
Or  what  avails  it,  that  your  fiancy  roves 
To  join  Lucanian  to  Calabrian  groves. 
Inflexible  to  gold  if  rigid  Fate 
Mows  down,  at  once,  the  little  and  the  great  ? 

Gems,  marble,  ivory,  vases  sculptur'd  high, 
Plate,  pictures,  robes  that  drink  the  Tyrian  dye. 
These  are  the  general  wish  ;  yet  sore  there  arc. 
Who  neither  have,  nor  think  them  worth  their 
care.  [loves 

Sauntering,  jierfumes,  and  baths,  one  brother 
Beyond  the  wealth  of  Herod's  palmy  groves  ; 
Though  rich  the  other,  yet  with  ceaseless  toil. 
Anxious  he  bums,  ploughs,  tames  the  stubborn  Soil. 
But  whence  these  various  inclinations  rose, 
The  Ood  of  human  nature  only  knows : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


742 


FRANCIS'S  TRANSLATION 


That  m>*Btic  geniiM,  which  <mr  motions  guides, 
Attends  oor  ttafs,  and  oVr  fnir  livea  prend«s ; 
Whose  power  appears,  propitious,  or  tnaltgn, 
Stamp'd  on  each  face,  aoid  varied  through  each 
.    line. 

Be  mine,  my  Kttle  fortune  to  enjoy; 
A  moderate  pittance  on  myself  employ, 
Nor  fear  the  censure  of  my  thankless  heir, 
That  I  have  left  too  little  to  his  share ; 
And  yet  the  wide  distinction  would  I  scan 
Between  an  open,  hospitable  man, 
And  prodigal ;  the  frugalist  secure, 
And  miser  pinchM  with  penury ;  for  sure 
It  diffsrs,  whether  you  profusely  spend 
Your  wealth,  or  never  entertain  a  friend ; 
Or,  wanting  prudence,  like  a  play-day  boy 
Blindly  rush  on,  to  catch  the  flying  joy. 
Avert,  ye  gods,  avert  the  loathsome  load 
Of  want  inglorious,  and  a  vile  abode. 
To  me  are  equal,  so  they  bear  their  charge 
The  little  pinnace,  and  the  lofty  barge. 
Nor  ami  wafted  by  the  swelling  gales 
Of  winds  propitious,  with  expanded  sails. 
Nor  yet  cxposM  to  tempest-bearing  strife. 
Adrift  to  struggle  through  the  waves  of  life. 
Last  of  the  first,  first  of  the  last  in  weight. 
Parts,  vigour,  person,  virtue,  birth,  estate. 

You  are  not  covetous :  be  satisfied. 
But  are  you  tainted  with  no  vice  beside  ? 
From  vain  ambition,  dread  of  death's  decree. 
And  fell  resentment,  is  thy  bosom  free  ? 
Say,  can  you  laugh  indignant  at  the  schemes 
Of  magic  terrours,  visionary  dreams. 
Portentous  wonders,  witching  imps  of  Hell, 
The  nightly  goblin,  and  encbaating  spell } 
Can  you  recount  with  gratitude  and  mirth 
The  day  revolvM,  that  gate  thy  being  birth  ? 
Indulge  the  failings  of  thy  friends,  and  grow 
More  mild  and  virtuous,  as  thy  seasons  flow  } 

Pluek  out  one  thorn  to  mitigate  thy  pain, 
What  boots  it,  while  so  many  more  remain  ? 
Or  act  with  just  propriety  your  part 
Or  yield  to  those  of  elegance  and  art. 
Already  glutted  with  a  force  of  age, 
'Tis  time  for  thee^  to  quit  the  wanton  stage. 
Lest  youth,  more  decent  in  their  follies,  scoflT 
The  nauieous  scene,  and  hiss  thee  reeling  o& 
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SopposB  a  painter  to  a  human  head 
Should  join  a  horse's  ne^k,  and  wildly  spread 
The  various  plumage  of  the  foather'd  kind 
O'er  limbs  of  different  beasts,  absurdly  jota'd ; 
Or  if  he  gave  to  view  a  beauteous  maid 
Above  the  waist  with  every  charm  array'd. 
Should  a  foul  fish  her  lower  parts  enfold, 
Would  you  not  laugh  such  pictures  to  behold  } 
Such  is  the  book,  that,  like  a  sick  man's  dreams. 
Varies  all  shapes,  and  mixes  all  extreme 

*'  Painters  and  poets  our  indulgence  claim. 
Their  daring  equal,  and  their  art  the  same." 
J  owu'tfi'  indulgence— Such  I  give  and  take ; 
But  not  through  Nature's  sacred  rules  to  br^. 
Monstrous  to  mix  the  cruel  and  the  kind. 
Serpents  with  birds,  and  lambs  with  tigers  join'd. 

Your  opening  promises  some  great  design. 
And  shreds  of  purple  with  broad  lustre  shine 


Sew'd  on  your  poem.  Here  in  labonr'd  Anm 
A  sacred  grove,  or  fair  Diana's  fone. 
Rises  to  view ;  there  through  delidoas  meads 
A  murmuring  stream  Its  winding  watrr  leads ; 
Here  pours  the  rapid  Rhine;  the  «at*rr  bew 
There  bends  its  colours,   and  with  pride  they 

glow. 
Beauties  they  ate,  but  beauties  out  of  place ; 
For  though  your  talent  be  to  paint  with  grace 
A  mournful  cypress,  would  yon  pour  its  shade 
O'er  the  tempestuous  deep,  if  yon  were  paid 
To  paint  a  sailor,  'midst  the  winda  and  waves, 
When  on  a  broken  plank  his  life  he  saves? 

Why  will  you  thus  a  mighty  vaae  intend. 
If  in  a  worthless  bowl  your  labours  end  ? 
Then  learn  this  wandering  homoar  to  control. 
And  keep  one  equal  tenoor  throagb  the  whole. 
But  oft,  our  greatest  erronrs  take  their  rise 
From  our  best  views.     I  strive  to  be  concise; 
I  prove  obscure^     My  strength,  my  Ibe  decajrs^ 
When  ip  pursuit  of  el^ance  and  ease. 
Aiming  at  grea'toess,  some  to  tetian  soar ; 
Some  in  cold  safety  creep  along  tiie  sboie, 
Too  miich  afraid  of  storms;  while  he,  who  trio* 
With  ever-varying  wonders  to  surprise. 
In  the  broad  foreat  bids  his  dolphins  pby. 
And  paints  his  boars  disporting  in  the  sea. 
Thus,  injudicious,  while  one  faalt  we aboa. 
Into  its  opposite  extrcnse  we  run. 

One  happier  artist  of  th*  .£nriliaD  squaie. 
Who  graves  the  nails,  and  forms  the  ficmin; 

hair, 
Though  he  excels  in  every  separate  part. 
Yet  fails  of  just  perfection  in  his  art. 
In  one  grand  whole  unkoowtng  to  unite 
'I'bose  different  parts ;  and  I  no  nciore  wonU  vrilK 
Like  him,  than  with  a  nose  of  hideoas  size 
Be  gaz*d  at  for  the  finest  hair  and  eyes. 

Examine  well,  ye  writers,  weigh  with  care, 
What  suits  your  genius  ;  what  your  strength  csb 

bear. 
To  him,  who  shall  his  theme  with  jndgmcnl  dtoQie, 
Nor  words  nor  method  shall  their  aid  refisse. 
In  this,  or  I  mistake,  consists  the  grace. 
And  force  of  method,  to  assign  a  pbce 
For  what  with  present  judgment  we  shonld  sar, 
And.  for  some  happier  time  the  rest  6elaj^ 

Would  you  to  Fame  a  promis*d  work  pcodaee. 
Be  delicate  and  cautions  in  the  use 
And  choise  of  words:  nor  shal}  yoa  foil  of  prsise. 
When  nicely  joming  two  known  words  yvn  raise 
A  third  unknown.     A  new-diaoover'd  theme 
For  those,  unheard  in  ancient  times,  may  daiB 
A  just  and  ample  licence,  which,  if  ns'd ' 
With  fair  discretion,  never  is  refios'd. 
New  words,  and  lately  made,  shall  credit 
claim. 
If  from  a  Grecian  sonroe  they  gently  ftream ; 
For  Virgil,  sure,  and  Varius  may  reeesve 
That  kind  indulgence  which  the  Romana  gave 
To  Plautus  and  Csecilius:  or^all  I 
Be  envied,  if  my  little  fund  sapply 
Its  frugal  wealth  of  words,  s^ce  barda,  who  sang 
In  ancient  days,  enrich'd  their  native  ta^ne 
With  large  increase  ?   An  nndiqpQted  power 
Of  coining  money  finom  the  ragged  ore, 
Nor  less  of  coining  words,  is  still  confest. 
If  with  a  legal  public  stamp  hsprest. 

As  when  the  forest,  with  the  bendmg  year. 
First  shedi  the  leaves  which  earliest  appear. 
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an  old  age  of  vorUs  maturely  dies, 
.hers  new-born  in  youth  and  vijrour  rise. 
\^''e  and  oar  noblest  works  to  Fate  must  yield  ; 
(Ten  CsBUir's  mole,  whicn  royal  pride  might 

build, 
''ht*wc  Neptune  far  into  the  land  extends, 
nd  froni  the  raging  North  our  fleets  defends ; 
hat  barren  marsh,   whose  cultivated  plain 
ow  gives  the  neighbouring  towns  its  various 

grain; 
ibcr,  who,  taught  a  better  current,  yields 
o  Ctesar's  power,  .nor  deluges  our  fields ; 
II  these  must  perish,  and  shall  words  presume 
o  hold  their  honours,  and  immoital  bloom  ? 
•lany  shall  rise,  that  now  forgotten  lie ; 
>tbers,  in  present  credit,'  soon  shall  die, 
f  custom  will,  whose  arbitrary  sway, 
Voids,  and  the  forms  of  language,  must  obey. 

By  Homer  taught  the  modem  poet  sings, 
n  epic  strains,  of  heroes,  wars,  and  kings. 
.  ^nequal  measures  first  were  tuu*d  to  flow 
>adly  expressive  of  the  lover's  woe ; 
But  now,  to  gayer  subjects  formed,  they  move 
[  n  sounds  of  pleasure,  to  the  joys  of  love : 
liy  whom  invented,  critics  yet  contend. 
And  of  their  vain  disputiogs  find  no  end. 

Archilochus,  with  fierce  resentment  warm'd, 
Was  with  his  own  severe  iambics  arm'd. 
Whose  rapid  numbers,  suited  to  the  stage, 
In  comic  humour,  or  in  tragic  rage. 
With  sweet  variety  were  found  to  please, 
And  taught  the  dialogue  to  flow  with  ease  i 
Their  numerous  cadence  was  for  action  fit. 
And  form'd  to  quell  the  clamours  of  the  pit. 

The  Muse  to  nobler  subjects  tunes  her  lyre ; 
Gods,  and  the  sons  of  gods,  her  song  inspire. 
Wrestler  and  steed,   who  gain'd  th'  Olympic 

priee; 
Love*s  pleasing  cares,  and  wine's  unbounded  joys. 
But  if,  through  weakness,  or  my  want  of  art, 
I  can't  to  every  different  style  impart 
'Vhe  proper  strokes  and  uolours  it  may  claim, 
Why  am  I  honoured  with  a  poet's  name  ? 
Absurdly  modest,  why  my  Uult  discern. 
Yet  rather  burst  in  ignorance  than  learn  ? 

Nor  will  the  genius  of  the  comic  Muse 
Sublimer  tones,  or  tragic  numbers,  use  j 
Nor  will  the  direful  Thyestean  feast 
In  comic  phrase  and  language  be  debas'd. 
Then  ^et  your  style  be  suited  to  the  scene. 
And  its  peculiar  character  maintain. 

Yet  Comedy  sometimes  her  voice  may  raise. 
And  angry  Cbremes  rail  in  swelling  phrase : 
As  od  the  tragic  language  humbly  Aows,*- 
For  Telephos  or  Peleus,  'midst  the  woes 
Of  poverty  or  eaule,  must  complain 
In  prose-like  style  i  must  quit  the  swelling  strain, 
And  words  gigantic,  if  with  nature's  art 
They  hope  to  touch  their  melting  htfarer's  heart. 

'Tif  not  enough,  ye  writen,  that  ye  charm 
With  ease  and  elegance ;  a  play  should  warm 
With  soft  concernment  j  should  possess  the  soul. 
And,  as  it  wills,  the  listening  crowd  control. 
With  them,   who  langh,  our  social  joy  ap- 


With  them,  who  mourn,  wesjrmpathise  in  tears: 
If  you  would  have  me  weep,  begin  the  strain. 
Then  I  shall  leel  your  sorrows,  feel  jrour  pain ; 
"Qut  if  yoor  heroes  act  not  what  they  say, 
I  sleep  or  laugh  the  lifiBlesi  scene  away« 


The  varying  face  should  every  passion  show. 
And  words  of  sorrow  wear  the  look  of  woe  5 
Let  it  in  joy  assume  a  vivid  air ; 
Fierce  when  in  rage ;  in  seriousness  severe : 
For  Nature  to  each  change  of  fortune  forms. 
The  secret  soul,  and  all  its  passions  warms ; 
Transports  to  rage,  dilates  the  heart  with  mirth, 
M'^rings  the  sad  soul,  and  bends  it  down  to 

earth. 
The  tongue  these  various  movements  must  espren : 
But,  if  ill-suited  to  the  deep  distress 
His  language  prove,  the  sons  of  Borne  engage 
To  laugh  th'  unhappy  actor  off  the  stage. 

Your  style  should  an  important  difference  mak* 
When  heroes,  gods,  or  awful  aages  speak : 
When  florid  youth,  whom  g;ay  desires  inflame ; 
A  busy  servant,  or  a  wealthy  dame ; 
A  merchant  wandering  with  incessant  toil, 
Or  he  who  cultivates  the  verdant  soil : 
But  if  in  foreign  realms  you  fyi  your  scene. 
Their  genius,  customs,  dialects  maintain. 

Or  follow  fame,  or  In  th'  invented  tale 
Let  seeming,  well-united  truth  prevail : 
If  Homer's  great  Achilles  tread  the  stage. 
Intrepid,  fierce,  of  unforgiving  rage. 
Like  Homer's  hero,  let  him  spurn  all  laws. 
And  by  the  sword  alone  assert  his  cause. 
With  untam'd  fury  let  Medea  glow. 
And  loo's  tears  in  ceaseless  anguish  flow.  * 

From  realm  to  realm  her  griefe  let  lo  bear. 
And  sad  Orestes  rave  in  deep  despair. 
But  if  you  venture  on  an  untried  theme. 
And  form  a^  person  yet  unknown  to  ftime, 
From  his  first  entrance  to  the  closing  scene 
Let  him  one  equal  character  maintain. 

'Tis  hard  a  new  form'd  fable  to  express. 
And  make  it  seem  your  own.    With  more  success 
You  may  from  Homer  take  the  tale  of  Troy, 
Than  on  an  untried  plot  your  strength  employ. 
Yet  would  you  make  a  common  theme  your 

own. 
Dwell  not  on  incidents  already  known; 
Nor  word  for  word  translate  with  painful  care, 
Nor  be  confln'd  in  such  a  narrow  sphere. 
From  whence  (while  you  should  only  imitate) 
Shame  and  the  roles  ibri>id  jron  to  retreat 

Begin  your  work  with  modest  grace  and  plain, 
Ncr  like  the  bard  of  everlastnig  strain, 
*'  I  sing  the  glorions  war,  and  Priam's  fate—" 
How  will  the  boaster  hold  this  yawning  rate  ? 
The  mountains  laboor'd  with  prodigious  throes. 
And  lo !  a  mouse  ridiculous  arme. 
Far  better  he,  who  ne'er  attempts  in  vain : 
Opening  his  poem  in  this  humble  strain, 
**  Muse,  sing  the  man,  who,  after  Troy  subdu'd. 
Manners  and  towns  of  various  nations  view'd." 
He  does  not  lavish  at  a  blaae  his  fire. 
Sudden  to  glare,  and  in  a  smoke  expire ; 
But  rises  from  a  cloud  of  smoke  to  light. 
And  pours  his  spedous  miracles  to  sight; 
Antiphates  his  hideous  feast  devours, 
Charyttdis  harks,  and  Polyphemus  roars. 

He  would  not,  like  our  inoderu  poet,  date 
His  hero's  wanderings  from  his  uncle's  fate; 
Nor  sing  ill-fated  Ilium's  various  woes. 
From  Helen's  birth,  from  whom  the  war  arose; 
But  to  the  grand  event  he  speeds  his  course, 
And  bears  his  readers  with  resistless  force 
Into  the  midst  of  things,  while  every  line 
Opens,  by  just  degrees,  his  whole  desigik 
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Artful  he  knovs  each  cireunwtuice  to  \evre, 
Which  will  not  grace  and  omameat  receive  i 
Then  truth  and  fiction  with  such  skill  he  blends, 
Hiat  equal  he  begins,  proceeds,  and  ends. 

Mine  and  the  public  judgment  are  the  same; 
Then  hear  what  I  and  what  your  andience  claim : 
If  you  would  keep  us  till  the  curtain  fait, 
And  the  last  chorus  ibr  a  plaudit  call,^ 
The  manner  must  your  strictest  care  engage, 
The  levities  of  youth  and  strength  of  age. 
The  child,  who  now  with  firmer  footing  walks, 
And  with  unfaltering,  well-forni'd  accents  talks^ 
Loves  childish  sports;    with  causeless  anger 

bums. 
And  idly  pleas'd  with  every  moment  turns. 

The  youth,  whose  will  no  froward  tutor  bounds, 
Joys  in  the  sunony  fi'^ld,  his  hone  and  hounds  j 
Yielding  like  wax,  th'  intpressive  folly  bears ; 
Rough  to  reproof,  and  slow  to  future  cnrt's; 
.  Profuse  and  vain ;  with  every  passion  wann'd. 
And  swift  to  leave  what  late  his  fiincy  channM. 
With  strength  improved,    the  manly  spirit 
bends  . 
To  difierent  aims,  in  search  of  wealth  and  friends; 
Bold  and  ambitious  in  pursuit  of  fame, 
And  wisely  cautious  in  the  doubtful  scheme. 
A  thousand  ills  the  asred  world  surround, 
Anxious  in  search  of  wealth,    and,    when  'tis 
■  found. 

Fearful  to  use  what  they  with  fear  possess. 
While  doubt  and  dread  their  faculties  depress. 
Fond  of  delay,  they  trust  in  hope  no  more. 
Listless,  and  fearful  of  th*  approachtng  hour; 
Morose,  complaining,  and  with  tedious  praise 
Talking  the  manners  of  their  youthful  days; 
Severe  to  censure ;  earnest  to  advise, 
And  with  old  saws  the  present  age  chastise. 

The  blessings  floiK'tng  in  with  life's  full  tide, 
Down  with  our  ebb  of  life  decreasing  glide; 
Then  let  not  youth,  or  infancy,  engage 
To  play  the  parts  of  manhood,  or  of  age ; 
For,  where  the  proper  characters  prevail, 
We  dwell  with  pleasure  on  the  well-nrought  tale. 
Tlie  business  of  the  drama  must  appear 
In  action  or  description.     What  we  hear, 
With  weaker  passion  will  affect  the  heart, 
Than  when  the  faithful  eye  beholds  the  part. 
But  yet  let  nothing  on  the  stage  be  brought. 
Which  better  should  behind  the  scenes  b« 

wrought; 
Nor  force  th'  unwilling  audience  to  behold    • 
What  may  with  grace  and  eloquence  be  told. 
Jjet  not  Medea,  ^ith  unnatural  rage. 
Slaughter  her  mangled  infants  on  the  stage; 
Kor  Atreus  his  nefiirious  feast  prepare, 
Nor  Cadmus  roll  a  snake,  nor  Proguc  wing  the  air : 
For,  whila  upon  such  monstrous  scenes  we  gaze. 
They  shock  our  faith,  our  indignation  raise. 

If  you  would  have  your  play  deserve  success. 
Give  it  five  acts  complete ;  noi*  more,  nor  less; 
Nor  let  a  god  In  person  stand  displayed. 
Unless  tlie  labouring  plot  deserve  his  aid ; 
Nor  a  fourth  actor  on  the  crowded  scene, 
A  broken,  tedious  dialogue  maintain. 

The  chorus  i^iust  support  an  actor's  part; 
Defend  the  virtuous,  and  advise  with  art ; 
Govern  the  choleric,  the  proud  api)easc, 
And  the  short  feasts  of  frugal  tables  praise; 
Applaud  the  justice  of  well-govem'd  states, 
And  Peace  triumphant  witlf  her  open  eates. 


Entrusted  secrets  let  them  ne'er  betray. 
But  to  the  righteous  gods  with  ardour  pray. 
That  fortune  with  returning  smiles  may  blesi 
Afflicted  mirth,  and  impious  pride  depress; 
Yet  let  their  songs  with  apt  coherence  j<»n. 
Promote  the  plot,  and  aid  the  main  design. 

Nor  was  the  flute  at  first  with  sivcr  bound. 
Nor  rivalPd  emulous  the  trumpet's  aoond: 
Few  were  its  notes,  its  firm  was  simply  plain. 
Yet  not  nnuseful  was  its  feeble  strain 
To  aid  the  chords,  and  their  songs  to  raise, 
Filling  the  little  theatre  with  ease, 
To  which  a  thin  and  pious  ai*dience  came. 
Of  frugal  manners  and  unsullied  fame. 

But  when  victorious  Rome  enlarg'd  her  state. 
And  broader  walls  enclosed  th'  imperial  s^t. 
Soon  as  with  wine  grown  dissolutely  gay 
Without  restraint  she  chcer'd  the  festal  day. 
Then  Poesy  in  looser  numbers  mov'd. 
And  Music  in  licentious  tones  improv*d : 
Such  ever  is  the  taste,  when  clown  ami  wit. 
Rustic  and  critic,  fill  thC'Crowded  pit 

He,  who  before  with  modest  art  had  play'd. 
Now  caird  in  wanton  movements  to  bis  aid. 
Fill'd  with  luxurious  tones  the  pleasing  strain. 
And  drew  along  the  stage  a  length  of  train; 
And  thus  the  lyre,  once  awfully  sevt^re, 
Increas'd  its  strings,  and  sweeter  charm *d  the  ear; 
Thus  Poetry  precipitately  fiow'd. 
And  with  unwonted  elocution  glow'd; 
Pour'd  forth  prophetic  truths  in  awful  strain, 
Dark  as  the  language  of  the  Drlphic  fane. 

The  tragic  bard,  who,  for  a  worthless  prize. 
Bid  naked  satyrs  in  his  chorus  rise. 
Though  rude  his  mirth,  yet  laboured  to  maiataTA 
The  solemn  grandeur  of  the  tragic  scene ; 
For  novelty  alone,  he  knew,  conid  charm 
A  lawless  crowd,  with  wine  and  feasting  warm. 
And  yet  this  laughing,    prating  tril>e   may 
raise 
Our  mirth,  nor  shall  their  pleasantry  displease; 
But  let  the  hero,  or  the  power  divine. 
Whom  late  we  saw  with  gold  and  purple  ^ne. 
Stoop  not  in  vulgar  phrase,  nor  yet  despise 
The  words  of  earth,  and  soar  into  the  skies. 
For  as  a  matron,  on  onr  festal  days 
Oblig'd  to  dance,  with  modest  grace  obeys. 
So  should  the  Muse  her  dignity  maintain 
Amidst  tlie  satyrs  and  their  wanton  train. 
If  e'er  I  write,  no  words  too  grossly  vile 
Shall  shame  my  satyia,  and  pollute  my  style. 
Nor  wonld  I  yet  the  tragic  style  forsake 
So  iar,  as  not  some  difference  to  make 
Between  a  slave,  or  wench,  too  pertly  bold. 
Who  wipes  the  miser  of  bis  darling  gold. 
And  grave  Silenns,  with  instroctive  nod 
Giving  wise  lectures  to  hh  pupil  god. 

From  well-known  tales  such  fictions  woold  I  ral^ 
As  all  might  hope  to  imitate  with  ease; 
Yet  while  they  strive  the  same  success  to  gain, 
Should  find  thrir  labour  aad  their  hopes  are 

vain : 
Such  grace  can  order  and  connexion  give; 
Such  beauties  common  subjects  nmy  receive. 

J^t  not  the  wood-horn  satyr  fondly  sport 
With  amorons  veises,  as  if  bred  at  court; 
Nor  yet  with  wanton  jests,  in  mirthfol  van. 
Debase  the  language,  and  pollute  the  scene; 
For  what  the  crowd  with  lavish  rapture  praise. 
In  better  judges  cold  contempt  tbaR  raise. 
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Ttoine  to  h«r  poets  too  much  licence  gives, 
or  the  rough  cadence  of  ihcir  veise  perceives; 
lit  9ba]l  I  then  with  careless  spirit  write  ? 
o — let  me  think  my  faults  shall  rise  to  light, 
ikI  then  a  kind  indulgcmu:  will  excuse 
he  less  important  errotirs  of  the  Muse. 
Iius,  though  perhaps  I  may^uot  merit  fame, 

5taml  secure  from  censure  and  from  shame. 

Make  the  Greek  authors  your  supreme  de- 
light; 
lead  them  by  day,  and  study  them  by  ni^bt — 
'  And  yet  our  sires  with  joy  could  Plautus  bear; 
''  Gav  were  his  jests,  his  numtiers  charm'd  their 

car." 
Ait  me  not  say  too  lavishly  they  praisM  ; 
lut  sure  their  judgment  was  full  cheaply  pleased, 
f  you  or  1,  with  taste  are  haply  blest, 
""o  know  a  clownish  from  a  courtly  jest; 
f  skilful  to  discern,  when  form'd  with  ease 
The  modulited  sounds  are  taught  to  pleaso. 

Thespis,  inventor  of  the  tragic  art, 
!^arried  bis  vagrant  players  in  a  cart: 
liijli  o*er  the  crowd  the  mimic  tribe  appear'd, 
^nd  playM  and  sung,  with  lees  of  wine  besmearM. 
Phen  iC^hylus  a  decent  vizard  usM ; 
luilt  a  low  stage ;  the  flowing  robe  diffused. 
n  lani^uag?  more  sublime  his  actors  ra&re, 
Vnd  in  the  graceful  buskin  tread  the  stage. 
\nd  now  the  ancient  Comedy  appear'd, 
Vor  without  pleasure  and  applause  was  beard : 
;lut  soon,  its  frc<xlom  ribing  to  excess,  • 
The  laws  were  fon;M  its  bolduess  to  suppress, 
Vnd,  when  uo  longer  licensed  to  defame, 
[t  sunk  to  silence  with  contempt  and  shame* 

No  path  to  fame  our  poets  left  untried ; 
N'or  small  their  merit,  when  with  conscious  pride 
Phcy  scom'd  to  take  from  Greece  the  storied  theme, 
4nd  darM  to  sing  their  own  domestic  fame. 
With  Koman  heroes  fill  the  tragic  scene, 
'h  sport  with  humour  in  the  comic  vein. 
S'ur  had  the  mihtress  of  the  world  appear'd 
More  fam*d  for  conquest,  than  for  wit  revered, 
Did  we  not  bate  tlie  necessary  toil 
Df  slow  correction,  and  the  painful  file. 

Illustrious  youths,  with  just  contempt  receive, 
N*or  let  the  hardy  poem  hope  to  live 
Where  time  and  full  correction  don't  refine 
The  finishM  work,  and  polish  every  line. 
Because  Demucritus  in  rapture  cries, 
'*  Poems  of  genius  always  bear  the  prize 
From  wretched  works  of  art,"  and  thinks  that  none 
Hut  brain-sick  bards  can  taste  of  Helicon ; 
So  far  bis  doctrine  o'er  the  tribe  prevails, 
'I  hey  neither  shave  their  heads,  nor  pare  their  nails ; 
J  u  dark  retreats  and  solitude  they  run. 
The  baths  avoid,  and  public  converse  shun ; 
The  po^'t's  fame  and  fortune  sure  to  gain. 
If  long  their  beards,  incurable  their  brain. 

Ah !  luckless  I !  who  purge  in  spring  my  spleen— 
rUc  sure  the  first  of  bards  had  Horace  been. 
Hilt  shall  I  then,  in  mad  pursuit  of  fame, 
iiesign  my  reasi^n  for  a  poet's  name  ? 
Ko ;  let  me  sharpen  otiiers,  as  the  hone 
Gives  edge  to  razors,  though  itself  has  none. 
f/-t  me  the  poet's  worth  and  ofiicc  show, 
\nd  whence  his  true  poet'.c  ricrhes  How  ; 
What  fornis  his  genius,  and  improves  bis  v<»in ; 
What  well  or  ill  becomes  each  difTercnt  scene  : 
flow  high  the  knowledge  of  his  art  as';endi, 
Anfl  to  what  faults  his  ignorance  extends. 


Good-Miise,  that  fountain  of  the  Muse's  art, 
Ijet  the  titrong  page  of  Socrates  impart, 
And  if  the  mind  with  clear  conceptions  glow. 
The  willing  words  in  just  expressions  flow. 

The  poet,  who  with  nice  digcerament  knowa 
What  to  his  country  and  his  friends  he  owes ; 
How  various  nature  warms  the  human  breast. 
To  love  the  parent,  brother,  friend,  or  guest ; 
What  the  i:reat  offices  of  judges  are, 
Of  senators,  of  generals  sent  to  war ; 
He  surely  knows,  with  nice,  well-judging  art, 
The  strokes  peculiar  to  each  different  part. 

Keep  nature's  great  original  in  view. 
And  thence  the  living  images  pursue; 
For  when  the  sentiments  and  diction  please, 
AuJ  all  the  characters  are  wrought  with  ease, 
Your  play,  though  void  of  beauty,  force,  and 

art. 
More  strongly  shall  delight,  and  warm  the  heart, 
Than  where  a  lifeless  pomp  of  verse  appears. 
And  with  sonorous  trifles  charms  our  ears. 

To  her  lov'd  Greeks  the  Muse  indulgent  gave. 
To  her  lovM  Greeks,  with  greatness  to  conceive, 
And  in  sublimer  tone  their  language  raise-— 
Her  Greeks  were  only  covetous  of  praise. 
Our  youth,  proficients  in  a  nobUr  art. 
Divide  a  farthing  to  the  hundredth  part ; 
'*  Well  done!  my  boy,"  tlio  joyful  father  cries, 
"  Addition  and  subtraction  make  us  wise." 

But  when  the  rust  of  wealth  pollutes  the  soul, 
And  monied  cares  the  geniug  thus  control. 
How  shall  we  dare  to  hope,  that  distant  times 
With  bouour  should  preserve  our  lifeless  rhymes  ? 

Poets  would  profit  or  delight  mankind. 
And  with  tlie  pleasing  have  th'  instructive  joinM. 
Short  be  the  precept,  which  with  ease  is  gained 
By  docile  minds,  and  faithfully  rctain'd. 
If  in  dull  length  your  moral  is  exprest. 
The  tediousVisdom  overflows  the  breast. 
Would  you  divert?  the  probable  maintain. 
Nor  force  us  to  believe  the  monstrous  scene. 
That  shows  a  child,  by  a  fell  witch  devoured, 
Dragg'd  from  her  entrails,  and  to  life  restor'd* 

Grave  age  approves  the  solid  and  the  wise; 
Gay  youth  from  too  austere  a  drama  flies : 
Profit  and  pleasure,  then,  to  mix  with  art. 
To  inform  the  judgment,  nor  oflfend  the  heart. 
Shall  gain  all  votes;  to  booksellers  shall  raise 
Xo  trivial  fortune,  and  across  the  seas 
To  distant  nations  spread  the  writer's  fame. 
And  with  immortal  honours  crown  his  name. 

Yet  there  are  faults  that  we  may  well  excuse. 
For  oft  the  strings  th'  intended  sound  refuse  $ 
In  vain  his  tuncftil  hand  the  master  tries. 
He  asks  a  flat,  and  hears  a  sharp  arise; 
Nor  always  will  the  bow,  though  fam'd  for  art» 
With  speed  unerring  wing  the  threatening  dart. 

But  where  the  beauties  more  in  number  shine, 
I  am  not  angry  when  a  casual  line 
(That  with  some  trivial  faults  imequa)  flows) 
A  careless  hand,  or  human  frailty,  showp. 
But  as  we  ne'er  those  scribes  with  mercy  treat. 
Who,  though  advis'd,  the  same  mistakes  re- 
peat; 
Or,  as  we  laugh  at  him  who  constant  brings 
The  same  rude  discord  fiom  the  jarring  strings; 
So,  if  strange  chance  a  Chmrilus  inspire 
With  some  good  lines,  1  laugh  while  I  admire; 
Yet  hold  it  for  a  fault  1  can't  excuse, 
if  honest  Homer  slumber  o'er  his  Muse; 
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Akboagfa,  perhaps,  a  kind  iodalgent  deep 
O'er  works  of  length  allowably  may  creep. 
Poems  like  pictures  are :  some  charm  when  nigh^ 
Others  at  distance  more  delight  your  eye; 
That  k>ves  the  shade,  this  tempts  a  stronger  light. 
And  challenges  the  critic's  piercing  sight : 
That  gives  us  pleasure  for  a  single  view; 
And  this,  ten  times  repeated,  still  is  new. 

Although  your  father's  precepts  form  your  youth, 
And  add  experience  to  your  taste  of  truth. 
Of  this  one  maxim,  Piso,  be  assured, 
In  certain  things  a  medium  is  endur'd. 
Who  tries  Messala's  ekiquence  in  rain, 
Kor  can  a  knotty  point  of  law  explain, 
like  leam'd  Cascellius»  yet  may  justly  claim, 
For  pleading  or  advice,  some  right  to  fame; 
But  God,  and  man,  and  lettered  post  denies 
That  poets  ever  are  of  middling  size. 
As  jarring  music  at  a  jovial  feast. 
Or  muddy  essence,  or  th'  ungrateful  taste 
Of  bitter  honey,  shall  the  guesU  displease. 
Because  they  want  not  luxuries  like  these; 
So  poems,  form'd  alone  to  yield  delight, 
Give  deep  disgust,  or  pleasure,  to  the  height 

The  man,  who  knows  not  how  with  art  to  wield 
The  qiortive  weapons  of  the  martial  6eld, 
The  bounding  ball,  round  quoit,  or  whirling  troqne. 
Will  not  the  laughter  of  the  crowd  provoke : 
But  every  desperate  blockhead  dares  to  write— 
'Why  not?  His  fortune's  laige  to  make  a  knight ; 
The  man's  free-bom ;  perhaps,  of  gentle  strain ; 
His  character  and  manners  pore  from  stain. 

Bat  thoo,  dear  Piso,  never  tempt  the  Muse, 
If  wisdom's  goddess  shall  her  aid  refuse ; 
And  when  you  write,  let  candid  Metius  hear. 
Or  try  your  labours  on  your  fiather's  ear, 
Or  even  on  mine ;  but  let  them  not  come  forth 
Till  the  ninth  ripening  year  mature  their  worth. 
Yon  may  correct  what  in  your  closet  lies  i 
If  puUish'd,  it  irrevocably  flies. 

The  wood-^born  race  of  men  when  Orpheus  tam'd, 
From  acorns  and  from  mutual  blood  reclaim'd. 
This  priest  divine  was  fabled  to  assuage 
The  tiger's  fierceness,  and  the  lion's  rage. 
Thus  rose  the  Theban  wall ;  Ampbion's  lyre 
And  soothing  voice  the  listening  stones  inspire. 
Poetic  wisdom  mark'd,  with  happy  mean. 
Public  and  private ;  sacred  and  profane; 
The  wandering  jo]rs  of  lawless  love  suppress'd ; 
With  equal  rites  the  wedded  couple  bless'd : 
Plann'd  future  towns,  and  instituted  laws : 
So  verse  became  divine,  and  poets  gain'd  applause. 

Homer,  Tyrtsras,  by  the  Muse  inspir'd, 
To  deeds  of  arms  the  martial  spirit  fiPd. 
In  verse  the  oracles  divine  were  beard. 
And  nature's  secret  laws  in  verse  declar'd ; 
Mooarchs  were  courted  in  Pierian  strain. 
And  comic  sports  reliev'd  the  wearied  swain  ; 
Apollo  sings,  the  Muses  tune  the  lyre ; 
Then  blush  not  for  an  art  which  they  inspire. 

'TIS  long  disputed,  whether  poets  claim 
From  art  or  nature  their  best  right  to  fiune ; 
But  art,  if  not  enrich'dby  nature's  vein, 
And  a  rude  genius  of  uncultur'd  strain. 
Are  useless  both ;  but,  when  in  friendship  join'd, 
A  mutual  succour  m  each  other  find. 

A  youth,  who  hopes  th'  Olympic  prize  to  gain, 
All  arts  must  try,  and  every  toil  sustain ; 
Th'  extremes  of  heat  and  cold  must  often  prove. 
And  shun  the  weakening  joys  of  wine  and  lovt. 


Who  sings  the  Pytbic  song,  fintt  learned  to  raise 
£ach  note  distinct,  and  a  stera  master  p!ease ; 
But  now — "  Since  I  can  write  the  true  sublime. 
Curse  catch  tbe  hindmost!"  cries  the  man  of  rhyme 
*'  What  ?  in  a  science  own  myself  a  fool. 
Because,  forsooth,  Ileam'd  it  not  by  nale  ?" 

As  artiful  criers,  at  a  public  fair. 
Gather  the  passing  crowd  to  buy  their  ware ; 
So  wealthy  poets,  when  they  deign  to  write. 
To  all  clear  gains  their  flatterers  invite. 
But  if  the  feast  of  luxury  they  give. 
Bail  a  poor  wretch,  or  from  distress  reliere. 
When  the  black  fongsof  law  around  him  bend. 
How  shall  they  know  a  flatterer  from  a  friend  ? 

If  e'er  you  make  a  present,  or  propose 
To  grant  a  favour  ^  while  his  bosom  gfams 
With  grateful  sentiments  of  joy  and  praise. 
Never,  ah  !  never  let  him  hear  your  lays ; 
Loud  shall  he  cry,  "  How  elegant ;  bow  fine  !'* 
Tarn  pale  with  wonder  at  some  happier  line ; 
Distil  the  civil  dew  from  either  eye. 
And  leap,  and  beat  the  ground  in  ecstasy. 

As  hirelings,  pddd  for  their  funereal  tear, 
Outweep  the  sorrows  of  a  friend  sincere. 
So  the  false  raptures  of  a  flatterer's  art 
Exceed  the  praises  of  an  honest  heart. 

Monarehs,  'tis  said,  with  many  a  flowing  bowl 
Search  through  tbe  deep  recesses  of  his  soul. 
Whom  for  their  future  friendship  they  design. 
And  put  him  to  the  torture  in  bis  vine ; 
So  try,  whene'er  you  write,  the  deep  disguise. 
Beneath  whose  flattering  smiles  fohe  Renand  lies. 

Read  to  Quintilius,  and  at  every  line — 
''  Correct  this  passage,  friend,  and  that  refine." 
Tell  him,  you  tried  it  twice  or  thrice  in  vain — 
"  Haste  to  an  anvil  with  your  ill-form'd  stain. 
Or  blot  it  out"    But  if  you  still  defiend 
The  favourite  folly,  rather  than  amend. 
He'll  say  no  more,  no  idle  toil  employ^-  ^ 
'*  Yourself  unrivaird,  and  your  woika,  cpjoy.** 
An  bonest  critic,  when  dull  lines  move  slow, 
Or  harshly  rude,  will  his  resentment  show ; 
Mark  every  fault,  and  with  his  pen  efiace 
What  is  not  polish'd  to  its  high^  grace; 
Prune  all  ambitious  oroaments  away. 
And  teach  you  on  th'  obscure  to  pour  the  day ; 
Will  mark  the  doubtful  phrase  with  hand  severe. 
Like  Aristarcbns  candid  and  sincere ; 
Nor  say.  For  trifles  why  should  I  displease 
The  man  I  lov»  ?  for  trifles  such  as  these 
To  serious  mischiefs  lead  the  man  I  love. 
If  once  the  flatterer's  ridicule  he  prov^ 
From  a  mad  poet,  whosoe'er  is  wise. 
As  from  a  leprosy  or  jaundice,  flies ; 
Religious  madness  in  its  zealous  strain. 
Nor  the  wild  phrensy  of  a  moon-struck  brain. 
Are  half  so  dreadful :  yet  the  boys  punue  him. 
And  fools,  unknowing  of  their  danger,  view  bim. 
But,  heedless  wandering,  if  our  man  of  rhyme. 
Bursting  with  verses  of  the  true  sublime. 
Like  fowler,  earnest  at  his  game,  shontd  foil 
Into  a  well  or  ditoh,  and  Icmdly  call, 
"  Good  fellow-citizens  and  neighbours  dear. 
Help  a  poor  bard" — not  one  of  them  will  hear  ; 
Or  if,  perchance,  a  saving  rope  they  throw, 
1  will  he  there,  and^-"  Sirs,  yon  do  not  know 
But  he  fell  in  on  puipose,  and,  I  doubt. 
Will  hardly  thank  yon,  if  yon  pull  him  out** 

Then  will  I  tell  Empedocles's  stoiy. 
Who  nobly  fond  of  more  than  mortal  gtoty* 
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Tond  to  be  deemM  a  god,  in  madding  fit 
Piung'd  in  cold  blood  in  ^«tna*8  fiery  pit. 
Let  bards  be  licensed,  then,  themselves  to  kill ; 
•Tift  murder  to  prrstrve  them  'gainst  their  will. 
Bat  more  than  ooca  this  frolic  he  bath  play'd, 
Nor,  taken  out,  will  be  be  wiser  made, 
Content  to  be  a  man;  nor  will  his  pride 
Lay  such  a  glorious  love  of  death  aside. 

Nor  is  it  plain  for  what  more  horrid  crime 
The  gods  haveplagu'd  him  with  this  curse  of  rbymej 
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Whether  hit  father's  ashes  he  disdain'd. 
Or  hallowed  ground  with  sacrilege  profoa'd: 
Certain  he's  mad,  and  like  a  baited  bear. 
If  he  hath  strength  enough  his  deu  to  tear, 
With  all  the  horrours  of  a  desperate  Muse 
The  learned  and  unlearned  he  pursues. 
But  if  he  seize  you,  then  the  torture  dread  ; 
He  fastens  on  you,  till  he  read  you  dead. 
And  like  a  leech,  voracious  of  his  food, 
Quits  hot  his  cruel  hold  till  gorg'd  with  blood. 


ENO  OP  VOI«    XIX. 


G.  Woodfall,  Prmter, 
Patcnioiter-roir,  London. 
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